Pancho and Lefty Townes Van Zandt @
Strum G \-2\12,34) 5w

[C] Living on the road my friend is [G] gonna keep you free and clean

[F] Now you wear your skin like iron [C] your breath as hard as [G] kerosene
[F] Weren't your mama's only boy but her [C] favourite one it [F] seems

She be[Am]gan to cry when you [F] said [C] good[G]bye

And [F] sank into your [Am] dreams

[C] Pancho was a bandit boys his [G] horse was fast as polished steel

[F] He wore his gun outside his pants for [C] all the honest [G] world to feel
[F] Pancho met his match you know on the [C] deserts down in [F] Mexico
[Am] Nobody heard his [F] dy[Cling [G] words

Ah but [F] that's the way it [Am] goes

[F] All the Federales say they [C] could have had him [F] any day
[Am] They only let him [F] slip [C] a[G]way out of [F] kindness | su[Am]ppose

[C] Lefty he can't sing the blues [G] all night long like he used to

[F] The dust that Pancho bit down south [C] ended up in [G] Lefty's mouth
[F] The day they laid poor Pancho low [C] Lefty split for [F] Ohio

[Am] Where he got the [F] bread [C] to [G] go

There [F] ain't nobody [Am] knows

[F] All the Federales say they [C] could have had him [F] any day
[Am] They only let him [F] slip [C] a[G]way out of [F] kindness | sulJAm]ppose

[C] Poets tell how Pancho fell [G] and Lefty's living in a cheap hotel

The [F] desert's quiet and Cleveland's cold

And [C] so the story [G] ends we're told

[F] Pancho needs your prayers it's true but [C] save a few for [F] Lefty too
[Am] He only did what he [F] had [C] to [G] do

And [F] now he's growing [Am] old

[F] All the Federales say they [C] could have had him [F] any day
[Am] They only let him [F] slip [C] a[G]way out of [F] kindness | sulJAm]ppose

[F] A few gray Federales say [C] could have had him [F] any day
[Am] We only only let him [F] go [C] so [G] long : c  Am
Out of [F] kindness | su[Am]ppose [G] [C] T T o "
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El Paso @

key:D, artist:Marty Robbins writer:Marty Robbins

4 . .

é’hﬂw D ‘\/z_;('/llfx;\c’ _ ~+wme o

[D] Out in the West Texas [Em] town of El Paso
[A7] I fell in love with a Mexican [D] girl D7

Em

Night-time would find me in [Em] Rosa's cantina I

[A7] Music would play and Felina would [D] whirl

[D] Blacker than night were the [Em] eyes of Felina
[A7] Wicked and evil while casting a [D] spell T
My love was deep for this [Em] Mexican maiden 0.0
[A7] 1 was in love but in vain, I could [D] tell

[G] One night a wild young [D] cowboy came [G] in
Wild as the West Texas [D] wind [D7]

[D7] Dashing and daring, a drink he was sharing
[D7] With wicked Felina, the girl that I [G] loved

So in [A7] anger I:

[D] Challenged his right for the [Em] love of this maiden

[A7] Down went his hand for the gun that he [D] wore

My challenge was answered in [Em] less than a heart-beat A7
[A7] The handsome young stranger lay dead on the [D] floor

[D] Just for a moment I [Em] stood there in silence

[A7] Shocked by the foul evil deed I had [D] done

Many thoughts raced through my [Em] mind as I stood there
[A7] I had but one chance and that was to [D] run

7
[G] Out through the back door of [D] Rosa's I [G] ran \D
Out where the horses were [D] tied [D7] _t
[D7] I caught a good one, it looked like it could run
[D7] Up on its back, and away I did [G] ride

Just as [A7] fast as I

[D] Could from the West Texas [Em] town of El Paso

[A7] Out to the bad-lands of New Mexi[D]co é”
[D] Back in El Paso my life [Em] would be worthless
[A7] Everything's gone in life nothing is [D] left
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[D] It's been so long since I've seen [Em] the young maiden

[A7] My love is stronger than my fear of [D] death
[G] I saddled up and [D7] away I did [G] go
Riding alone in the [D7] dark [D7]

[D7] Maybe tomorrow a bullet may find me

[D7] Tonight nothing's worse than this

Pain in my [G] heart

And at [A7] last here I

[D] Am on the hill over [Em] looking El Paso
[A7] I can see Rosa's cantina be[D] low

My love is strong and it [Em] pushes me onward
[A7] Down off the hill to FelinaI [D] go

[D] Off to my right I see [Em] five mounted cowboys
[A7] Off to my left ride a dozen or [D] more
Shouting and shooting I [Em] can't let them catch me
[A7]1 have to make it to Rosa's back [D] door

[G] Something is dreadfully [D7] wrong for I [G] feel
A deep burning pain in my [D] side [D7]

[D71 Though I am trying to stay in the saddle

[D7] I'm getting weary, unable to [G] ride

But my [A7] love for

[D] Felina is strong and I [Em] rise where I've fallen
[A7] Though I am weary I can't stop to [D] rest

I see the white puff of smoke [Em] from the rifle
[A7] I feel the bullet go deep in my [D] chest

D] From out of nowhere [Em] Felina has found me
[A7] Kissing my cheek as she kneels by my [D] side
Cradled by two loving arms [Em] that I'll die for
[A7] One little kiss and Felina, good [D] bye
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Me and Julio Down by the Schoolyard @

key:G, artist:Paul Simon writer:Paul Simon

A C
/Z (A e[Y“
Intro : [G]-[C]-[G]-[D] x 2
34 34
The [G] mama Pyjama rolled out of bed and she ran to the police D F
sta[ C]tion (1O
When the [D] papa found out he began to shout and he started
the investi-[ G]gation

It's against the [D] law, it was against the [G] law
What the mama [D] saw, it was against the [G] law
[G] Mama looked down and spit on the ground every time my 0
name gets men[C]tioned

And the [D] papa said, Oi, when I get that boy

I'm gonna stick him in the house of de-[G]tention (pause)

oL

Well I'm on my [C] way, I don't know [G] where I'm goin’

I'm on my [C] way, takin' my [G] time but I [A] don't know [D] where

Goodbye to [C] Rosie, the queen of Cor[G]Jona

Seein' [G] me and [F] Julio [C] down by the [D] schoolyard [G]-[C]-[G]-[D]

Seein' [G] me and [F] Julio [C] down by the [D] schoolyard [G]-[C]-[G]-[D]
Cowshe)

Well I'm on my [C] way, I don't know [G] where I'm goin'

I'm on my [C] way, takin' my [G] time but I [A] don't know [D] where

Goodbye to [C]_Rosie, the queen of Cor[G]ona

Seein' [G].me and [F] Julio [C] down by the [D] schoolyard [G]-[C]-[G]-[D]

Seein' [G].me and [F] Julio [C] down by the [D] schoolyard [G]-[C]-[G]-[D]

[G]_(multiple strum then stop).
A C P

[NC] Whoa-oh

In a [G] couple of days they're gonna take me away
But the press let the story [C] leak

And when the [D] radical priest comes to get me released

We is all on the cover of [G] Newsweek (pause) i ?

1\

Well I'm on my [C] way, I don't know [G] where I'm goin’

I'm on my [C] way, takin' my [G] time but I [A] don't know [D] where
Goodbye to [C] Rosie, the queen of Cor[G]ona ‘
Seein' [G] me and [F] Julio [C] down by the [D] schoolyard [G]-[C]-[G]-[D]
Seein' [G] me and [F] Julio [C] down by the [D] schoolyard [G]-[C]-[G]-[D]

Seein' [G] me and [F] Julio [C] down by the [D] schoolyard [G]-[C]-[G]-[D]
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Que Sera, Sera @

Livingston / Evans (Doris Day), 1956

CHORUS:
INTRO: &
[Light bouncy strum: D-DUD]
~ Que sera, sera
Strwm C- )126 )2, 6149 -
1
Whatever will be, will be
VERSE 1:
- The future’s not ours to see
_C_

1 %

When 1 was just - a lit-tle girl -
1,14 Que sera, sera
I asked my mother, “What will I be? ]
What will be, will be
Will I be pretty? Will I b_Qe rich?”
}
Here’s what she said to me: C
@ o.7
VERSE 2: E
C @
G:' When I was 'Eust a child in school
IG%ISked my teacher, “What should I try?

Should I paint picturec:;s? Should I sing songs?”

This was her wise reply:

REPEAT CHORUS




VERSE 3:

When I grew up and fell in love
E°7 Dm

éa;sked my sweetheart, “What lies ahead?

Will we have rainbows day ager day?”

Here’s what my sweetheart said: c

REPEAT CHORUS

VERSE 4:
C

Now I have children of m% %wn 5
m

"g_l’ey ask their mother, “What will I be?

Will I be pretty? (V:Vill I be rich?”
I tell them tenderly:

REPEAT CHORUS

Eoc\iﬂ ?n\

G”




&
El Condor Pasa

key:Em, artist:Simon and Garfunkel writer:Daniel Alomia Robles, Paul
Simon

(Directed Intro/Vibrato strum or fingerpicked: Em - C - Em)

I'd [Em] rather be a sparrow than a [G] snail
[D] Yes I [G] would, [D] if I [G] could, I [D] surely [Em] would .| &
... [D] hmm [Em] I‘J’ 1]
I'd [Em] rather be a hammer than a [G] nail "‘g“[
[D] Yes I [G] would, if I [D] only [G] could, I [D] surely [Em] _?—
would ... [D] hmm [Em]

A-[C]lway, I'd rather sail away

Like a [G] swan that’s [D] here and [G] gone

A [C] man gets tied up to the ground

He gives the [G] world its [D] saddest [G] sound

Its [D] saddest [Em] sound.. [D] hm[Em]mm [D] [Em]

[Em] I'd rather be a forest than a [G] street

[D] Yes I [G] would, [D] if I [G] could, I [D] surely [Em] would
[Em] I'd rather feel the earth beneath [G] feet

[D] Yes I [G] would, [D] if I only [G] could, I surely [ECT] would

(Optional Instrumental or sung)

A-[Clway, I'd rather sail away

Like a [G] swan that’s [D] here and [G] gone
A [C] man gets tied up to the ground ~
He gives the [G] world its [D] saddest [G] sound

Its [D] saddest [Em] sound.. [D] hm[Em]Imm EM

Outro : [Em] [D] [Em] [D] x 2
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The crow on the cradle | o M F C G'

1. The sheép’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn, &M E ey

now is the time for a child to be bdrn.

He’'ll laugh at the moon and cry for the sun,
and if it's a boy, he’'ll carry a gun.

Sang the crow on the cradle.

2. And if it should be that this baby’s a girl,
never you mind if her hair doesn't curl.
With rings on her fingers and bells on the toes,

and a bomber above her whereVer she goes, F C

| =
Sang the crow on the cradle. E

3. The crow on the cradle, the black and the white,

somebody’s baby is born for a fight. G DA
The crow on the cradle, the white and the black, ‘*

somebody’s baby is not coming back.

Sang the crdw on the cradle. E”

+ instrumental = verse 3

4. Your mother and father will sweat and they’ll slave,



to build you a coffin and dig you a gréve.

An F C
N1

®

]

Hush-a-bye little one, never you weép,
for we've got a toy that can put you to sleep.

Sang the crdw on the cradle.

5. Bring me my gun and | shoot that bird dead,

that’'s what your father and mother once said.

‘The crow on the cradle, what can we do ? AA F C :
-

Ah, this is a thing that I'll leave up to you ! 3
@?(' 072-_3 7 ; ‘ 7
Sang the crow on the cradle. /2> e ®
’ T L

Ah, this is a thing that I'll leave up to ydu.

Sang the crow on the cradle. G- 'DM S
v 7

(Jackson Browne)

. —

BER

!f" J;H_.




ca o (@

Evil Ways Santana

e (2 (2
Intro: [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7]

[Gm7] You've %ot to [C7] cﬁ%nge yourzevil [Gm7] ways [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]
[Gm7] Before [C7] | stop [Gm7] lovin' [C7] you

You've got to [Gm7] change [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

And [Gm7] every [C7] word that | [Gm7] say is [C7] true

You got me [Gm7] running and [C7] hiding [Gm7] all over [C7] town b.?

You got me [Gm7] sneaking and [C7] peeping

And [Gm7] running you [C7] down this can't go [D7] on (stop)

(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7] change [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

[Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7]

When | come [Gm7] home [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

My [Gm7] house is [C7] dark and my [Gm7] pots are [C7] cold

You hang a[Gm7]round [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

With [Gm7] Jean and [C7] Joan and a [Gm7] who knows [C7] who
I'm getting [Gm7] tired of [C7] waiting and [Gm7] fooling a[C7]round
I'll find [Gm7] somebody who won't [C7] make me

[Gm7] feel like a [C7] clown this can't go [D7] on (stop)

(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7] change [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

[Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7]

When | come [Gm7] home [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

My [Gm7] house is [C7] dark and my [Gm7] pots are [C7] cold

You hang a[Gm7]round [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

With [Gm7] Jean and [C7] Joan and a [Gm7] who knows [C7] who
I'm getting [Gm7] tired of [C7] waiting and [Gm7] fooling a[C7]round
I'll find [Gm7] somebody who won't [C7] make me

[Gm7] feel like a [C7] clown this can't go [D7] on (stop)

(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7] change

Gm7 C7 D7

KX Ll
[ ] [)




Brown Eyed Girl Van Morrison

& c D! Em

St 621 - \‘23*(‘/&;@(——

[G] Hey where did [C] we go [G] days when the [D7] rains came G- |
[G] Down in the [C] hollow [G] we were playin' a [D7] new game ' ﬁM
[G] Laughing and a [C] running hey hey [G] skipping and a [D7] jumping o i-_-‘
[G] In the misty [C] morning fog with

[G] Our  [D7] hearts a thumping and [C] you

D7] My brown-eyed [G] girl [Em] [C] You m - i

[D7] My yed [G] girl [Em] [C] You my [D7] brown-eyed girl [G] [D7] G‘l@ Er 7
[G] Whatever [C] happened [G] to Tuesday and [D7] so slow

[G] Going down the [C] old mine with a [G] transistor [D7] radio Vi H‘O¥ -R

[G] Standing in the [C] sunlight laughing g Tvger
[G] Hiding behind a [D7] rainbow's wall [G] slipping and a [C] sliding

[G] All along the [D7] waterfall with [C] you

[D7] My brown-eyed [G] girl [Em] [C] you my [D7] brown-eyed girl [G]

[D7] Do you remember when we used to
[G] Singshalala[C]lalalala[G]lalalalate[D7] da
[G]Shalala[Cllalalala[G]lalalalate [D7]dalate [G] da

[G] So hard to [C] find my way [G] now that I'm all [D7] on my own
[G] I saw you just the [C] other day [G] my how [D7] you have grown
[G] Cast my memory [C] back there lord

[G] Sometimes I'm [D7] overcome thinking 'bout

[G] Making love in the [C] green grass

[G] Behind the [D7] stadium with [C] you

[D7] My brown-eyed [G] girl [Em] [C] you my [D7] brown-eyed girl [G]

[D7] Do you remember when we used to

[G] Singshalala[Cllalalala[G]lalalalate [D7] da
[G]Shalala[C]lalalala[G]lalalalate [D7] da
[G]Shalala[C]lalalala[G]lalalalate [D7] da
[GlShalala[C]lalalala[G]lalalalate [D7] dalate [G] da
G c Em l Vl7
i1 1@

® &




Blue Spanish Eyes

key:G, artist:Engelbert Humperdinck writer:Charles Singleton and
Eddie Snyder

ShuGe |- 2,5, 5 oo o

[G] Blue Spanish Eyes, Prettiest eyes in old Mexi-[D7]co,

True Spanish Eyes, please smile for me once more before I [G] go,
Soon I'll return, bringing you all the [G7] love your heart can [C] [ D7 G
hold, I
[Cm] Please, say si, [G] si, say [D7] you and your Spanish Eyes A %
will wait for [G] me.

Say you [D7] and your Spanish Eyes will wait for [G] me.

[G] Blue Spanish Eyes, teardrops are falling from your Spanish ©
[D7] Eyes,

[D7] Please, Please don't cry, this is just adios and not good-
[G]bye,

[G] Soon I'll return, bringing you all the [G7] love your heart can [C] hold,
[Cm] Please, say si, [G] si, say [D7] you and your Spanish Eyes will wait for [G]
me.

[G] Blue Spanish Eyes, Prettiest eyes in old Mexi-[D7]co,

True Spanish Eyes, please smile for me once more before I [G] go,

Soon I'll return, bringing you all the [G7] love your heart can [C] hold,

[Cm] Please, say si, [G] si, say [D7] you and your Spanish Eyes will wait for [G]
me.

Say you [D71] and your Spanish Eyes will wait for [G] me.

Say you [D7] and your Spanish Eyes will wait for [G] me.

C Cm 7 & &7
4+
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Cinco de Mayo In Mempbhis £2 ae

Guy Clark / Chuck Mead (J unmy Buﬁ‘ett) 2006

YouTube video tutorial: |

It The deckhands from the towboats
INTRO: J; .
[Smooth strug): D-DU-UDUJ

}
]

] S Come ashore wearin Mexican shoes
|
IXX X XIX X X Xi
: i
] ® They headed straight for Graceland
X X X XI'X X X X H
K
|
VERSE 1: P It was the first thing they wanted to do
[ ]
: CHORUS A:
Meanwhile down on Beale Street - : Q !
] 1 Q 1
® Cinco de Mayo in Meniphis

Drinkin in a Beale Street bar

: (F)E
Mariachis singin the blues

I e et

There’s a fog rollin off the Mississippi \ )
F s H QUEE:
Soul sisters huggin senoritas
] ===
Has anybody seen Arkansas N :
1

All sportin blue suede shoes

F ¢

C ®

l;orkpie hats and sombreros

'YERSE 2:

C
Hangin on a downtown street G"
G

'S:wingin pool cues at pinatas

Don’t that river smell sweet




: . F

An(’i;_ they all come to get’m éome Memphis (@ ]

A little somethin for their souls

G
Lowriders %:ined up with limousiges

Hey, they all came to rock and roll 6—

CHORUS B:

G q-} c
Cinco de Mayo in Memghis
G )

l(\;/lariachis singin(thq blues

@ C
Southern belles and‘senoritas
G7 C

All sportin blue suede shoes




SING F#

|
®
DE SP ERADO-Glenn Frey/Don Henley
4/4 1234 12 (without intro)
D D7 G Gmé D Bm7 E7sus A7
111 TTe [I[ 173 ]
XX ¢ b 0'§ [ m?‘ (XX ) 13K
Intro: | Lot C |
D Am? G Gmb D Bm7 E7 AZ
[ XIN 110 3K ) ® 2 (XX) (XX ¢ (] ‘ [ 1 ‘

-4

|

Despe-rado,  why don't you come to your senses?  You been out ridin' fences for so long now

D Am7 G Gmb
éé 1 o e (3
fnd 1 B 4
‘ . % ;

Oh, you're a hard one, but I know that you got your reasons,

D Bm E7 A7 D A
'X1N PYIX, o T ¢os & ;
- ¢ - . 1

|

These things that are pleasin' you can hurt you some -how

Bm Fém. G )
TXIX) I5E3 3K XX
i v :

q

Don't you draw the queen of diamonds, boy, she'll beat you if she's able,

Bm7 G D A

T b |
4 4 [ 3K ] oo o
[] ‘

You know the queen of hearts is always your best bet

Bm F#m G D
B o ! [l 1] L L
TXX) i) K (XX
5 ‘ 2 g

[

{

Now it seems to me some fine things have been laid upon your table

Bm7 E7 Em1l
[ ]
(XX L3K) [}

But you only want the ones you can't get



p.2. Desperado

A7 D Am7 G Gm6 D Bm7 E7 A7

i

| | [ ] § |
éoe K ) (28 YY) X1 £ 3K)

T 4o
T3

Despe-rado,  oh you ain't gettin' no younger, your pain and your hunger, they're drivin' you home

D Am7 G Gm6

®
KIK) ®
' 4

L X ]

Lt

And freedom, oh, freedom, well, that's just some people talkin'

D Bm E7 A7 D
$ | | R L [ B
® [ 3K ) i XX B N

by 4{ o .

IX8 ®
L )

4t

.
i
T

It

Your prison is walkin' through this world all a-lone

BTT) F#m G D

XXX} i1 e e 18
11 ) i 1]

[ I | |
I 1 1

Don't your feet get cold in the winter time? The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine

Bm7 G D A
(X ii’;‘) 'YX S 4.’""’ B!

It's hard to tell the night time from the day

Bm Fi#m G D Em7 A
1 [ 4 4~
'1XX)] ¢le [ 3K 'IXI® ® o ¢ |
. ] > Il RN
)

yo

You're losin' all your highs and lows, ain't it funny how the feelin' goes a-way

A7 D Am7 G Gmé D A Bm E7 ATI

T ! Te ‘ [ B L 3N 9

P [XXS 8 [ 3K o [X) [ANBE XXX Po K 1
11 ® ] | !
N ] ] | . et |

L=t

Despe-rado, why don't you come to your senses, come down from your fences, open the gate

D Am7 G Gmé
®
‘XIS i EH 3K ) L3N

. 14

It may be rainin',  but there's a rainbow above you

Bm G D Em7

| S -

D
(X138 (IX1X, [ 3K ' TXX [ B

1 [ 2 1
{ ® i !
| i ]

You better let some-body love you, (''let some-body love you')

/—’\7 D Bm ATsus D D7 G Gm6 D

] T : I T

11 'TXD I XXX) L XN [ XX RN 3N ) v el oo
] I I E ] i

You better let some-body love you..... be-fore it's too late



Spanish Pipedream

John Prine and Jeffrey Bradford Kent 1971 @
INTRO: Strum él -2 |, 2, suq

She was a [G] level-headed dancer on the [C] road to alcohol

And [D7] I was just a soldier on my way to Montre-[G]al

Well she [G] pressed her chest against me G C
About the [C] time the juke box broke

Yeah, she [D7] give me a peck on the back of the neck »
And [D7] these are the words she [G]\ spoke

Blow up your [G] TV, throw away your paper [G] J>7
Go to the [D7] country, build you a [G] home [G]

Plant a little [G] garden, eat a lot of peaches [G]
Try and find [D7] Jesus, on your [G] own *

Well, I [G] sat there at the table, and I [C] acted real naive

For I [D7] knew that topless lady, had somethin’ up her [G] sleeve

Well, she [G] danced around the bar room, and she [C] did the hoochy-coo
Yeah, she [D7] sang her song, all night long, tellin' me what to [GIN do

Blow up your [G] TV, throw away your paper [G]
Go to the [D7] country, build you a [G] home [G]
Plant a little [G] garden, eat a lot of peaches [G]
Try and find [D7] Jesus, on your [G] own *

Well [G] I was young and hungry, and a-[C]bout to leave that place
When [D7] just as I was leavin', well she looked me in the [G] face
I said [G] "You must know the answer”

She said [C] "No but I'll give it a try"

And to [D7] this very day we've been livin' our way

And [D7] here is the reason [G]¥ why

We blew up our [G] TV, threw away our paper [G]

Went to the [D7] country, built us a [G] home [G]

Had a lot of [G] children, fed 'em on peaches [G]

They all found [D7] Jesus on their [G] own [GN [CH [GIV

C D7 G * - C\Aaylo\g/gé(:‘\'/ 0}\4\“(“60( C\/\é\’(\é
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Come A Little Bit Closer

key:C, artist:Jay and the Americans writer:Tommy Boyce, Bobby Har+
Wes Farrell

Shaw Q- 2] 1,2, s1ug

[NC] In a [C] little café, just the [F] other side of the [C] border
she was sitting there giving me [F] looks :
that made my mouth [C] water [C7] (19
Well, I [F] started walking her way, she belonged to Badman José
and I [G] knew, yes I knew, I should [G7] leave,

but I heard her [C] say--[Flay--[G]ay

oo
QL,

[NC] Come a little bit [C] closer, you're [F] my kind of [G]

man, HEE

so big and so [G7] strong

Come a little bit [C] closer, %,/ 111/

I'm all a-[G1llone, and the night is so [C] long [F] [G]
7/

So, we [C] started to dance,

in my [F] arms she felt so in-[C]viting
And, I just [C] couldn't resist, just [F] one little kiss, so ex-[C]iting [C7]

Then, I [F] heard the guitar player say

"Vamoose, José's on his way!" &
and I [G] knew, yes I knew, I should [G7] run, C/ C/
but I heard her [C] say--[Flay--[G]ay

[NC] Come a little bit [C] closer, you're [F] my kind of [G] man,

so big and so [G7] strong

Come a little bit [C] closer, Wy 1/1/

I'm all a-[G]lone, and the night is so [C] long [F] [G]

(/! —

Then, the [C] music stopped, " @ @7
[NC] when I [F] looked, the café was [C] empty E
Then, I heard José say

"Man, you [F] know you're in trouble [C] plenty" [C7]

So, I [F] dropped my drink from my hand,
and through the window I ran,
And as I [G] rode away, I could [G7] hear her say to [C] José--[Flay--[Glay

[NC] Come a little bit [C] closer, you're [F] my kind of [G] man,
so big and so [G7] strong

Come a little bit [C] closer, i 11 K

I'm all a-[G]lone, and the nightis so [C] long [F] [G]
[C] La [F] la [G] la-laaa, [C] La [F] la [G] la-laaa, ] ‘
[C] La [F] la [G] la-laaa [CRIC] o ¥ chage/ed f

5% 1



South of the Border - Vaya Con Dios Medley
Key of C

intm:C

W : ,

c G C C - D !
Ai, yai, yai, yai Ai, yai, yai, yai ] ;

Ai yai, yai, yai Ai yali, yai, yai

(Tacet) C G C <
South of the border, down Mexico way
Dm G G7
That's where | fell in love, when the stars above came out to play Cj ’JK\DA—?
c c7 F ¥Dm7
And now as | wander, my thoughts ever stray (4
C G C
South of the border, down Mexico way

(Tacet) C G C
She was a picture in old Spanish lace
Dm G G7
And for a tender while, | kissed a smile upon her face
C C7 F XDm7
For itwas fiesta andwe were so gay
Cc G Cc

South of the border, down Mexico way C G \ N fj

(Softly) C/ G/

Then she sighed as she whispered "manana”,
G/ G7/ c/ ®

Never dreaming that we were parting
c/ G/

And | lied as | whispered "manana"

G/ &/ cf C7 D «7

For our tomorrow never came

(Tacet) C G C
South of the border, | rode back one day
Dm G G7
There in a veil of white, by candlelight , she knelt to pray
Cc Cc7 F -%Dm7
The mission bells told me, that | mustn't stay

X = oPhowvm( chov-d all D!
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South of the Border - Vaya Con Dios Medley

Cc G Cc
South of the border, down Mexico way

(Switch to % time) 4 5}y 1
c/l - cll ¥ T

c G &
Now the hacienda's dark, the town is sleeping

G7 C Cc7
Now the time has come to part, the time's for weeping
F Cc G

Vaya con Dios, my darling, vaya con Dios, my love

Tacet Cc G s
Now the village mission bells, are soft-ly ringing bl

G7 C Cc7

If you listen with your heart, you'll hear them singing

F Cc G C

Vaya con Dios, my darling, vaya con Dios, my love

-

Cc7 F 1/ ?
Wher - ever you may be, I'll be beside you
C7 F
Although , you're many many, dreams away

D G
Each night | say a prayer, a prayer to guide you 'D &
D G/ (slowly)
To hasten every hour, of every lonely day

Tacet C G

Now the dawn is breakin' through, a grey tomorrow
G7 C C7

Let the memories we share, be there tomorrow

F Cc G c cC7
Vaya con Dios, my darling, vaya con Dios, my love
F C G/ (slowly) C
Vaya con Dios, my darling, may God be with you, my love
C G G7 C7
0 0 0 o o 0.0
111 1 1®
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The Dreamer

[C]As the child, when she crossed the border to re[F}unite with her [C]father
Who had [Fitraveled north to sup{C]port her so many [G]years before.

She left [C]half her family behind her and with a [F]crucifix to re[C]Jmind her

She [F]pledged her future to [C]this land and does the [G]best that she can [C]do.
Chorus:

[F] [C]

A donde van los suefios

Ah dawn-day vahn los sway-nyos
[Am] [G]

nacidos de la fe y la ilusion
nah-see-dos [de] la fay ee la ee-loo-see-yon

(F] (€]

donde no hay camino ni huella

dawn-day no eye kah-me-no knee way-yuh

(G] (€]

solo deseos que susurran al corazén

solo day-say-os/ kay su-surr-uhn/ahl kor-ah-sawn c

[G]Eagles fly on columns of the [Clwind. G]Fish swim the currents of the [C]sea
[F]People cross oceans and deserts, and [Am]rivers.
Carrying [G]nothing more than the dream of what life could be.

[C]Today she got the order they're [F]taking steps to de[C]port her

To [F]send her back over the [C]border and tear her [G]away from the life she has made
We don't see [C]half the people around us well we i[F]magine enemies that sur[C]round us
And the [F]walls that we've built be[C]tween us keep us [G]prisoners of our [C]fears

Chorus: A“

{F] [€]
A donde van los sueios Where do the dreams go
Ah dawn-day vahn los sway-nyos
[Am] [G]
nacidos de la fe y la ilusion Born of faith and illusion
nah-see-dos [de] la fay ee la ee-loo-see-yon
[F] [C]
donde no hay camino ni huella Where there is no road or footprint
dawn-day no eye kah-me-no knee way-yuh
[G] [C]
solo deseos que susurran al corazén Only desires that whisper to your heart {2X}

solo day-say-os /f(ay su-surr-uhn ahl kor-ah-sawn

G




La Bamba ukulele chords by Ritchie Valens

Tuning:GCEA

CHORDS

kB

[Intro]
IC  F G F |IC F |G N.C.
[Verse 1]
Cc F G
Para bailar la Bamba
c F 6
Para bailar la Bamba se necesita
c F G
una poca de gracia
Cc F G
una poca de gracia pa' mi, pa’' ti
c F G
ay arriba y arriba
Cc F G
y arriba y arriba por ti seré
c F G N.C.

por ti seré, por ti seré

[Verse 2]
c F G
Yo no soy marinero
c F G
yo no soy marinero, soy capitan
c F G

soy capitan, soy capitan

[Chorus]
C F G
Bamba, bamba
C F G
Bamba, bamba
C F G
Bamba, bamba
C F GN.C.

Bamba, bam

[Verse 3]
Para bailar
Para bailar
una poca de
una poca de
ay arriba y
[Verse 4]
N.C.

Para bailar
Para bailar

una poca de

una poca de

Cc FG
la Bamba
c F G
la Bamba se necesita
C FG
gracia
C F G

gracia pa' mi, pa' ti
c FG
arriba

c F G
la Bamba
c F G
la Bamba se necesita
c FG
gracia
Cc F G
gracia pa' mi, pa' ti
c F G

ay arriba y arriba

c F G

y arriba y arriba por ti seré

c

por ti seré,

[Chorus]
C F G

Bamba, bamba

C F G

Bamba, bamba

C F G

Bamba, bamba

F G
por ti seré




It's another tequila sunrise

Tequila Sunrise (by The Eagles) @ 6 P A‘“
c |
Am D7 G

Starin' slowly cross the sky... Said good bye.

c pi

He was just a hired hand...
D Am D7 G
Workin' on a dream he planned to try... the days go by
Em C Em !EJ“
Every night, when the sun goes down... | c
C Em Am ®
Just another lonely boy in town... ’?'!
D7

And she's out runnin' round

G

She wasn’t just another woman
D Am D7 G
And I couldn’t keep from comin' on... It's been so long
G

Oh, and it's a hollow feelin'
D Am D7 G

When it comes down to dealin' friends... It never ends.

. : 8al E?

Take another shot of courage
Bm] E] *an?

Wonder why the right words never come
B Em7 a7 A N |

You just get numb " B A’
G

It's another tequila sunrise

Am

This old world still looks the same

D7 G
Another frame.

A3
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Seven Spanish Angels
key:F, artist:Willie Nelson, Ray gharIeS‘

ﬁ"r\f(/\k\? b= Z" ',,7—, 5“’“’\

He looked [F] down into her brown eyes
And said "[C7] say a prayer for me"
[C7] She threw her arms around him
Whispered, "God will keep us [F] free"
[F] They could hear the riders comin'
He said, "this is my last [Bb] fight

If they take me back to [F] Texas

They won't [C7] take me back a[F]live"

[F] There were seven Spanish angels

At the altar of the [C7] sun

[C7] They were prayin' for the lovers

In the valley of the [F] gun

[F] When the battle stopped and the smoke cleared
There was thunder from the [Bb] throne

And seven Spanish [F] angels

Took a[C7]nother angel [F] home

[F] She reached down and picked the gun up Eb
That lay smokin' in his [C7] hand

[C7] She said, "Father, please forgive me
I can't make it without my [F] man"

[F] And she knew the gun was empty
And she knew she couldn't [Bb] win

But her final prayer was [F] answered
When the [C7] rifles fired a[F]gain

-\

[F] There were seven Spanish angels

At the altar of the [C7] sun

[C7] They were prayin' for the lovers

In the valley of the [F] gun

[F] When the battle stopped and the smoke cleared
There was thunder from the [Bb] throne

And seven Spanish [F] angels

Took a[C7]nother angel [F] home

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning




Bésame Mucho (Beatles version)
Consuelo Velazquez, 1940; English lyrics by Sunny Skylar

Strua O L - Z\(S\v\

(Even strum: D-DU-UDU]

£

1
Bésame - bésame mucho éz

Each time I bring you a kiss I hear music divine
* g%
|

So bésame - bésame mucho

: o

e

S

i

:

Love me forever, make all my dreams come true

VERSE 2:
Dm Gm
Dearest one, if you should leave me 5
m
Eac%_lIittle dream will talg: wings and my life would be through
m
Oh bésame - bésame mucho
Dm * A Dm

SO Daa G
I’1l love you forever, say that you’ll always be mine ‘ )

o]

A AT
oY, :kx"D M
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oy Twi- ?Mr(en?é\
D7 thronch out .
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BRIDGE:

T
This joy is something new

——

My arms are holding you
]

Never knew this thrill before

I
Who ever thought I’d be

olding you close to me
2

i

Whispering it’s you I adore

REPEAT VERSE 2

REPEAT BRIDGE

REPEAT VERSE 2

OUTRO:
Dm A Dm

Love me forever, make all my dreams come true

b A




Spanish Is a Loving Tongue - Emmylou Harris

[C|Spanish is a [F]loving tongue

[C]Soft as music 1[D]ight as s[G|pray

|C]Was a girl he [F|learned it from

[C]Living down [G|Sonora [C|way

|F1He don't [G]look much 1[FJike a 1[C|over
[C|But he [Am]says her [D]love words o[ G |ver
[C|Mostly when he's a[ |1l alone

|C]Mi amor [G|mi cora/C]|zon

[C]On the nights that [F|he would ride

| C|She would listen [D]for his [G]|spurs
[C]Throw those big doors o[ F'|pen wide
[C]Raise them laughing e[G]yes of h|C]ers
|F/How those |G |hours would [F|get to f{C]lyin'

[C]All too [Am]soon he'd h|D]ear her s[G |ighing

|C|In her little [F|sorry tone
[C]Mi amor m|[G]i cora[C]|zon

SOLO (Play a verse and hum)

(C]He ain't seen her [F|since that night

C|He can't cross the [D]line y[GJou know
C|They want him for a [F|gambling flight
C]Like as not [G]it's better [C]|so

FlYet he's [G]always [F]sort of missed [C |her

[
[
[
[
[
[C]

|C]Lost his heart I[F|eft her own
[C]Adios [G]mi cor[C]azon
[C]Lost his heart 1/ F|eft her own
[C]Adios [G]mi cor[C]azon

>From Emmylou Harris "Cimarron"
Warner Brothers Records 1981

Visa Music(ASCAP)

Since that [ Am|last sad nigh|D]t he kissed her[G]

H-l\




Margaritaville
key:C, artist:Jimmy Buffett writer:Jimmy Buffett
Arr.-Capt'n Uke g

[F] [G7] [C] [C]

[C] Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun bake;

All of those tourists covered with [G7] oil.

Strummin' my [G7] four string, on my front porch swing.

Smell those shrimp, they're beginnin' to [C] boil. [C7] =

[F] wasted a [G7]-way again in Marga[C]-ritaville,[C7]

[F] searchin' for my [G7] lost shaker of [C] salt.[C7]

[F] some people [G7] claim that there's a [C] wo[G]-man to [F]
blame,

but I [G] know it's nobody's [C] fault. [C]

[C] Don't know the reason, stayed here all season

with nothing to show but this brand new tat [G7]-too.

but it's a real beauty, a [G7] Mexican cutie, how it got here
I haven't a [C] clue.[C7]

[F] wasted a [G7]-way again in Marga[C]-ritaville,[C7]

[F] searchin' for my [G7] lost shaker of [C] salt.[C7]

[F] some people [G7] claim that there's a [C] wo[G]-man to [F] blame,
now I [G] think, [F] hell it could be my [C] fault.[C] C

[C] I blew out my flip flop, stepped on a pop top;

Cut my heel, had to cruise on back [G7] home.

But there's [G7] booze in the blender, and soon it will render
that frozen concoction that helps me hang [C] on. [C7]

[F] wasted a [G7]-way again in Marga[C]-ritaville,[C7]

[F] searchin' for my [G7] lost shaker of [C] salt.[C7]

[F] some people [G7] claim that there's a [C] wo[G]-man to [F] blame,
but I [G] know, [F] it's my own damn [C] fault. [C]

[F] some people [G7] claim that there's a [C] wo[G]-man to [F] blame,
butI [G] know, [F] it's my own damn [C] fault. [C] C“’

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning
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Who's Gonna Build Your Wall Tom Russell

[F1 [F]1 [F] [F]

I got [F] 800 miles of open border, [C1 right outside my door
There’s [C1 Minutemen in little pickup trucks,

Who've de-[Bblclared their own dang IF1 war

Now the [F1 government wants to build a barrier, like old IC1 Berlin, eight feet tall
But if [C] Uncle Sam sends the illegals home, [Bb] who’s gonna build the [F] wall

[F] Who's gonna build your wall, boys, [Bb1 who's gonna mow your [F] lawn

[F1 Who's gonna cook your [Dm1 Mexican food, when your [C1 Mexican maid is gone
IF1 Who's aonna wax the floors toniaht, down Bb1 at the localG 1 mall

[F] Who's gonna wash your [Dm] baby’s face, [C] who's gonna build your [F] wall

Now TF1 I ain’t got no politics, so don’t [C] lay that rap on me

[C1 left wing, right wing, up wing, down,

I see [Bb] strip malls from sea to shinina IF1 sea

It's the [F1 fat cat white developer, who's [C1 created this whole damn squall

It's a [C] pyramid scheme of dirty jobs, and [Bb] who's gonna build your [F] wall

[F] Who's gonna build your wall, boys, [Bb1 who’s gonna mow your [F1 lawn

[F1 Who’s gonna cook vour [Dm1 Mexican food, when vour [C1 Mexican maid is gone
[F1 Who's gonna wax the floors tonight, down Bb]1 at the local [G 1 mall

[F] Who's gonna wash your [Dm] baby’s face, [C] who’s gonna build your [F] wall

Instrumental (optional) [F] [F] [Bb] [FI[F]

We've got [F] fundamentalist Moslems, we’ve got [C] fundamentalist Jews,

We've got [C1 fundamentalist Christians,

Thev’ll blow the Bb1 whole thing up for IF1 vou

But as I [F1 travel around this big old world, there’s [C1 one thing that I most fear
It's a [C] white man in a golf shirt, with a [Bb] cell phone in his [F] ear

[F]1 Who's gonna build vour wall, boys, [Bb1 who’s gonna mow your [F1 lawn

[F1 Who's gonna cook vour [Dm1 Mexican food., when vour [C1 Mexican maid is gone
[F1 Who's gonna wax the floors tonight, down [Bb1 at the local [G 1 mall

[F] Who's gonna wash your [Dm] baby’s face, [C] who’s gonna build your [F] wall

Yeah, [F1 who’s gonna wash your [Dm] baby’s face,
[C]who’s gonna build your [Flwall

[F1 [F] [Bb] [F]
Bb C C Dm F &
[X] 3 [X ] [] [] \
b [ [X) )
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Keep Me In Your Heart
Warren Zevon & Jorge Calderon

lintrol 11G //// 1 G /111 1 G111/ 1 G /1] 1] C ad th

[Verse 1]
G Gmaj7 C
Shadows are falling and I’'m running out of breath
Cadd9 G
Keep me in your heart for a while

Gmaj7 C G
If | leave you it doesn’t mean | love you any less
Cadd9 G

Keep me in your heart for a while

[Verse 2]

Gmaj7 C 6

When you get up in the morning and you see that crazy sun
Cadd9 G
Keep me in your heart for a while
Gmaj7 C G
There’s a train leaving nightly called when all is said and done 7

Cadd9 G
Keep me in your heart for a while Gm

[Interlude]

G Gmaj7 C G

Sha-la la-la-la la-la-li li-lo

Cadd9 G
Keep me in your heart for a while

G Gmaj7 C G CAJ(!‘

Sha-la la-la-la la-la-li li-lo
Cadd9 G
Keep me in your heart for a while |
@
[Verse 3] 1[ -
Gmaj7 C G e

Sometimes when you’re doing simple things around the house
Cadd9 G
Maybe you’ll think of me and smile

Gmaj7 C G
You know I’'m tied to you like the buttons on your blouse
Cadd9 G
Keep me in your heart for a while

C

-




[Bridge] x
Cadd9 G
Hold me in your thoughts, take me to your dreams b?

SR

Am7 G
Touch me as | fall into view

Cadd9 G _
When the winter comes keep the fires lit

Am7?7 D7
And | will be right next to you

[Verse 4]
G Gmaj7 C G
Engine driver’s headed north to Pleasant Stream
Cadd9 G
Keep me in your heart for a while

Gmaj7 C G

These wheels keep turning but they’re running out of steam
Cadd9

| G 7
Keep me in your heart for a while G G
28

[Ending]
G Gmaj7 cC G

Sha-la la-la-la la-la-li li-lo

c G
Keep me in your heart for a while
G Gmaj7 C G

Sha-la la-la-la la-la-li li-lo

c G ﬁ
Keep me in your heart for a while QJA

G Gmaj7 C G

Cadd9 G

G Gmaj7 C G

[Outro]
Cadd9
Keep me in your heart for a while
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