
Pancho and Lefty
key:D, artist:Emmylou Harris writer:Townes Van Zandt

(Strum D) I - 2 I t 23 4 | Sing "Living on the road"

[D] Living' on the road my friend, [A] was gonna keep you
free and clean
[G] Now you wear your skin like iron, your [D] breath,s as
hard as [AI kerosene
[G] Weren't your mamma's only boy, but her [D] favorite one
it IGI seems
[Bm7J Began to cry when you [G] said good-bye [D], [A]
And IGI sank into your [Bm7I dreams tDI
[D] Pancho was a bandit boys, [A] his horse was fast as polished steel
[G] He wore his gun outside his pants, for [D] all the honest [AI world to feel
[G] Pancho met his match you know, in the [D] deseft down in [GI Mexico
And IBm7] no one heard his [GI dying [DJ words, [A]
But [G] that's the way it [Bm7I goes IG]

[G] All the Federales say, we [D] could have had him [GI any day
IBm7] We only let him IGI slip a-IAI way, [AL out of [GJ kindness I sup-
lBmTI pose {Rifft} tDI

[DI Lefty he can't sing the blues, [A] all night long like he used to
[G] The dust that Pancho bit down south, [D] ended up in [A] Lefty's mouth
IGI The day they laid poor Pancho low, [D] Lefty split for [G] Ohio
lBmTI Where he got the [G] bread to [D] go, [AI
There IGI ain't nobody [Bm7] knows tGI

[G] All the Federales say, we [D] could have had him [G] any day
[Bm7] We only let him [G] slip a-[D] way, [AL out of [G] kindness I sup-
[Bm7] pose {Riff1} tDI

ID] The poets tell how Pancho fell, [A] Lefty's living in a cheap hotel
[GI The desert's quiet and Cleveland's cold, and [D] so the story [A] ends,
we're told
[G] Pancho needs your prayers it's true, but ID] save a few for [G] Lefty too
lBmTI He only did what he [G] had to [D] do, [AI
And [GI now he's growing [Bm7] old tGI

IGI All the Federales say, we [D] could have had him [G] any day
[Bm7] We only let him IGI slip a-IAJ way, IAL out of [G] kindness I sup-
lBmTI pose {Riffl} tDI

tGI A few grey Federales say, [D] could have had him IGI any day
lBmTI We only let him [GI go [D] so [A] long, [A] out of [G] kindness I
su pI Bm7] pose
{slow} tDI

A Bm7
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El Paso
key: D, artist: Marty Robbins writer: Marty Robbins

(Strum D) I 1 23|11 2 sing | "Out of the ..."

[D] Out in the West Texas [Em] town of El paso

[A7] I fell in love with a Mexican [D] girl
Night-time would find me in [Em] Rosa's cantina
[ATI Music would play and Felina would IDI whirl
[D] Blacker than night were the [Em] eyes of Fetina
EAT} Wicked and evil while casting a [D] spell
My love was deep for this [Em] Mexican maiden
lA77I was in love but in vain, I could [D] tetl

[GI One night a wild young ID] cowboy came [GI in
Wild as the West Texas [D] wind lD77
[D7I Dashing and dariog, Et drink he was sharing
lD77 With wicked Felina, the girl that I tGI loved

So in [A7] anger I:
[D] Challenged his right for the [EmI love of this maiden
[A7I Down went his hand for the gun that he [DI wore
My challenge was answered in [Em] less than a heart-beat
[A7] The handsome young stranger lay dead on the [D] floor
ID] Just for a moment I [EmJ stood there in silence
tA77 Shocked by the foul evil deed I had [D] done
Many thoughts raced through my [Em] mind as I stood there
lA77I had but one chance and that was to [D] run

IGI Out through the back door of [D] Rosa's I [G] ran
Out where the horses were [D] tied [D7]
lD77I caught a good one, it looked like it could run
lD77 Up on its back, and away I did [G] ride

lust as [A7] fast as I
[D] Could from the West Texas [EmI town of El Paso
[A7] Out to the bad-lands of New Mexi[D]co
[D] Back in El Paso my life [Em] would be worthless
[A7I Everything's gone in life nothing is ID] Ieft
[D] It's been so long since I've seen [EmI the young maiden
[A7] My love is stronger than my fear of [D] death

tcl I saddled up and lDTl away I did [G] go
Riding alone in the [D] dark lD77
lD77 Maybe tomorrow a bullet may find me
tD77 Tonight nothing's worse than this
Pain in my [G] heart

A7 D

D7 Em
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And at [A7] last here I
IDI Am on the hill over IEmI looking El paso

[A7] I can see Rosa's cantina be[D] low
My love is strong and it [Em] pushes me onward
[ATI Down off the hill to Felina I [D] go
[DI Off to my right I see [EmI 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] I have to make it to Rosa's back [D] door

IGI Something is dreadfully [D7] wrong for I [G] feel
A deep burning pain in my [D] side tDtl
tDTl Though I am trying to stay in the saddle
ID7] I'm getting weary unable to [G] ride

But my IATT love for
[DJ Felina is strong and I IEm] rise where I've failen
[A7I Though I am weary I can't stop to [D] rest
I see the white puff of smoke [EmI from the rifle
[A7I I feel the bullet go deep in my [DJ chest
[D] From out of nowhere [Em] Felina has found me
lA77 Kissing my cheek as she kneels by my [D] side
Cradled by two loving arms [Em] that I'll die for
lA77 One little kiss and Felina, good IDI bye



[/le and Julio Down by the Schoolyard
key:G, artist: Paul Simon writer:Paul Simon

Intro : [c] ll {cJ l/ tcl ll lr:_j ll (x2)

The [G] mama Pyjama rolled out of bed and she ran to the
police sta[C]tion
When the [B] papa found out he began to shout and he
started the investi- [G]gation
It's against the ID] law, it was against the [G] law
What the mama [B] saw, it was against the [G] law
[G] Mama looked down and spit on the ground every time my
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-flG]tention (1 Z3 4l J1)

A

D

c

F

G

tNCl Well I'm on my \[C] way, I don't know [G] where I'm
goin'
I'm on my [C] way, takin' my [GI time but I [A] don't know [D] where
Goodbye to [C] Rosie, the queen of Cor[Glona
Seein'[G]me and [F]Julio [C]down by the ID]schoolyard tcl-tcl-tGI-tDI
Seein'[G]me and [F]Julio [Cldown by the [DJschoolyard tG]-tCI-tGI-tDI (1
23411)
[NC] Whoa-oh In a r[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's all on the cover of [G] Newsweek (1 2 3 4l j1 )
INCI Well I'm on my \[C] way, I don't know [GI where I'm goin'
I'm on my [CI 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 [Cldown by the [D]schoolyard tGI-tCI-tGI-tDI
Seein'[GI me and[F] Julio[C] down by thelDl schoolyardlGl-[C]-tGI-tDI

Seein'[G] me andIFJ ]uliolC] down by the
Seein'[GI me and[F] lulio[Cl down by the
tGI

tGI-tcl-tGI-tDl
tGI-tcl-tGI-tDI

schoolyard
schoolyard

tDI
tDI

rl,



Que Sera, Sera
Livingston / Evans (Doris Day), I956

INTRO:
f&rg.Flf #e*rttcy sf$rr$." #-S{"f#j

VERSE 1:

When I was just - a lit-tle girl

I asked my "What will I be?

Will I be preay? Will I be rich?"

Here's what she said to me:

VERSE 2:
.>,

L"o
1

Dr,^1A

When I was iust a child in school
r=11..f

Ll. -

lasked my teach.Hnu, should , ir;';

Should I paint pictures? Should I sing songs?',

This was her wise reply:

Whatever will be, will be

Que sera, sera

sera, sel'a

CHORUS:

The future's not ours to see

What will will be
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VERSE 3: 
.:

When I grew up and fell in love
i:*., ;;ti

I asked my sweetheart, "What lies ahead?E'-!t-^'

Will we have rainbows day after day?"
{.:

Here's what my sweetheart said: ,c

{,t;^l }a

6r
VERSE 4:

f.\/
Now I have children of mY own

1,-rt- ir'*.

I!..V ask their mother, 'oWhat will I be?
tt- {

Will I be pretty? Will I be rich?"

I tell them tenderly:

,-i
(r )

-1 Ir I
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El Condor Pasa
key:Drn, artist:Simon and Garfunkel writer:Daniel Alomfa Robles,
Paul Simon

Intro: [Dm] L23456 [F] 78 [DmI L23456 [F] 78 (x2)

I'd [Dm] rather be a sparrow than a [F] snail
[C] Yes I [F] would, ICI if I [F] could, I tCI surely [DmI
would ...hmmm

Bb

Dm

c

F

I'd [Dm] rather be a hammer than a [F] nail
[C] Yes I [F] would, if I [CI only [F] could, I [C] surely [Dm]
would ...hmmm

A-[BbIway, I'd rather sail away
Like a [FJ swan that's [C] here and [F] gone
A [BbI man gets tied up to the ground
He gives the [F] world its [CI saddest [F] sound
Its [C] saddest [Dm] sound.. tCI hm [Dm] mm

INSTRUMENTAL:
lDmI L234s6 [F] 78 [Dm] t234so [F] 78

I'd [Dm] rather be a forest than a [F] street
ICI Yes I [F] would, [C] if I [F] could, I ICI surely [DmI would..

A-[Bb]way, I'd rather sail away
Like a [F] swan that's [C] here and [F] gone
A [Bb] man gets tied up to the ground
He gives the [F] world its ICI saddest [F] sound
Its [CI saddest IDmI sound.. tC] hm IDm] mm

[Dm] I'd rather be a forest than a IFI street
ICI Yes I [F] would, ICI if I [F] could, I tCI surely [Dm] would

[Dm] I'd rather feel the earth beneath [F] feet
ICI Yes I [F] would, ICI if I only [F] could, I surely [Dm] would

INSTRUMENTAL:
A-[Bb]way, I'd rather sail away
Like a [F] swan that's [C] here and [F] gone
A [Bb] man gets tied up to the ground
He gives the [F] world its [CI saddest [F] sound
Its [C] saddest [Dm] sound.. tCI 78[Dm]t234561CI78[Dm1123456[C]78 J[on]
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Evil Ways Santana

lntro: [Gm7l [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7J [c7J

[Gm7] You've got to [C7] change your evil [Gm7] ways [C7] [Gm7l baby [C7]

lGmTl Before [C7l I stop [Gm7] lovin' [C7] you
You've got to [Gm7] change [C7J [Gm7J baby [C7]
And [Gm7] every [C7J word that I [Gm7J say is [C7] true
You got me [Gm7] running and [C7] hiding [Gm7] all ovr:r [C7] town
You got me [Gm7] sneaking and [C7J peeping
And [6m7J running you [C7] down this can't eo [D7J on (stop)
(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7] change [C7] [Gm7l baby [C7J

lGmTJ [c7] [Gm7] [c7] [Gm7j [c7J

When I come [Gm7] home [C7J [Gm7] baby [C7]
My [Gm7] house is [C7] dark and my [Gm7] pots are [Ci'J cold
You hang a[Gm7]round [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]
With [Gm7] Jean and [C7] Joan and a [Gm7] who knows [C7J who
l'm gettine [Gm7] tired of [C7] waiting and [Gm7] fooling alCTJround
I'll find [Gm7] somebody who won't [C71 make me

[Gm7] feel like a [C7] clown this can't eo [D7] on (stop)
(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7J change [C7J [Gm7 | baby [C7]

[Gm7J [c7] [Gm7] lc71[Gm7] [c7l [Gm71[c7l [Gm7] [c7]

When I come [Gm7] home [C7J [Gm7] baby [C7]
My [Gm7] house is [C7] dark and my [Gm7J pots are [C7'J cold

You hang alGmTlround [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]
With [Gm7] Jean and [C7] Joan and a [Cm7J who knows [C7] who
l'm getting [Gm7J tired of [C7] waiting and [Gm7J fooling a[CTJround

l'll find [Gm7] somebody who won't [C7] make me

[Gm7] feel like a [C7] clown this can't So [D7] on (stop)
(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7] change

)
-I )
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Wasted days & wasted nights {1974)

c G
1. Wasted days and wasted nights, I have left for you behinrl,

for you don't belong to me, your heart belongs

to someone else.

c tf
2. Why should I keep loving you, when I know that you're not true?

GG7
and why should I call your name, when you're to blame

C .F.C
for making me blue?

F c
Don't you remember the day, that ygU_WCnl_away_and_Jeft_fid

c

G7

€

DG
I was so lonelv. praved for vou onlv. mv love.

-tlr"*
CEtrrr

C G
3. Why should I keep loving you, when I know that you're nr)t true?

and why should I call your name, when you're to blame

for making me blue?

+ instrumental = verse 3

F c
Don't you remember the day, that yggge$-away=&-left me J

D G 'G?-G
I was so lonely,-prcyeelhlygu-Ady, my-!gve,-

c G
4. Why should I keep loving you, when I know that you're n,ot true?

and why should I call your name, when you're to blame

for making me blue?

o l
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Blue Spanish Eyes
key:A, aftist: Engelbeft Humperdinck writer:Charles Singleton and
Eddie Snyder

(Strum A) I 1 -211,2,3, sing | "Blue Spanish eyes..."

[A] Blue Spanish Eyes, Prettiest eyes in old Mexi-[87]co,
True Spanish Eyes, please smile for me once more before I [A]
94,
Soon I'll return, bringing you all the [A?] love your heart can
[D] hold,
IPm] Please, say si, [A] si, say IE?] you and your Spanish
Eyes will wait for [A] me.
Say you [87] and your Spanish Eyes will wait for [A] me.

[A] Blue Spanish Eyes, teardrops are falling from your Spanish
lETl Eyes,
[87] Please, Please don't cry, this is just adios and not good-
IA] bye,
IAI Soon I'll return, bringing you all the [A7] love your heart can ID] hold,
[DmI Please, say si, [A] si, say [E7I you and your Spanish Eyes will wait for
[A] me.

[A] Blue Spanish Eyes, Prettiest eyes in old Mexi-[E7]co,
True Spanish Eyes, please smile for me once more before I [A] go,
Soon I'll return, bringing you all the [A7] love your heart can ID] hold,
[Dm] Please, say si, [A] si, say IE7] you and your Spanish Eyes will wait for
[AJ me.
Say you lE77 and your Spanish Eyes will wait for [A] me.

Say you [E7] and your Spanish Eyes will wait for [A] me. 2, 3, 4 I 1 (strum)
cha-cha-cha

A

D

E7

A7

Dm



Cinco de Mayo In Memphis
Guy Clark / Chuck Mead (Jimmy Buft'ett).2006
I'ou'fithe tideo tulorial: .

TNTRO:
: I)-DU-UDUI

xx xxxr

xx xxxt
VERSE I:

down on Beale Street

Drinkin in a Beale Street bar

There's a fog rollin offthe Mississippi

Has seen Arkansas

The from the

Come weann

They headed straight for Graceland

It was the first thing they wanted to do

RUS A:

(r)
de Mayo in

(r)
Mariachis singin the bl

o
sisters huggin senoritas

All sportin blue suede shoes

c
VERSE 2z
t'l- ..:

Porkpie hats and sombrerg.s

Hangin on a downtown street
.t

Swingin pool cues at pinatas

Don't that river smell sweet

F LI

G

dn
ffi
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And they all come to get'm sonlc lv{emphis
ir:' azuF L.+

A little somethin for their souls
G

Lowriders lined uD with limousines
='fi

Hey, they all came to rock and roll G e7
CHORUS B:vrrvr\vu "'rr) ,;
Cinco de Mavo\n Memohis(; (fi *
Mariachis singin\he blues'G rFl *
Southern belles and\eiroritas
l'." 1 ,:*
Brl

All sportin blue suede shoes

REPEAT CHORIIS A

OUTRO:
G (Ae
G ir's
8riffi
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DE SPERADO-ct*no Frey/Don Henley
414 1234 12 (without intro)

fntro: 
I

'FtE

D A7

mtIf,tth 
I

Drrnaaa im:
Hr*

Am7
n-T ,trJ:
l-+r-;rrr

0

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

GLllIt o
ila
tL

I

Tf-.t+E
Grn6 Bm7 E7

ffiffiffiffi
iTIt .
T-T--
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JT;
t]--
TL

fT.la .
t-l-[r-

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

D

Bm

Bm7

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

D Bm E7II;
TT:alrT-

ATDArFn rrn raT.tttl aaai attl$tr Ertr mtrHi tt+-, Hf

F;;ntT.*al.r-
H--

Gtr;
lta
LL-lt

DLlraaaFr-rl'
I

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

D

DA
[.I [T]ltk_" t_LLllll-.1 l-l-l*]
HJ: H#

You know the queen of hearts is always your best bet

Bm

EJIl1

rrr:
aaa
i-rT--iffi

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

Bm7 LI
f-ria .rF*tltf-

--lal

--1
But you only want the ones you can't get
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A7 D Am7rrr Trn rrr:
Illi aaai lll
EItr ETi l]fittt ttir tl

p.2. Desperado

D

Bm7

TT-ta .rr-
rl_

E7Bm7 m ra-i-rL++r LI+ii# t-Hfrir frn
Despe-rado, oh you aintt gettin' no younger, your pain and your hunger, they're drivin' you home

Dnl
a!_.ll.h

Grn6

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

rri-rTa-r
HFrrr

TT_TIFr-ff
ffi
r-TF

Bm
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tL
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tt-;rF-F
a-r-l5 r
l-1-_E

Your prison is walkinr through this world aII a-lone

traa.if-tr:-
Don't your feet get cold in the winter time? The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine

ATDAT5-n Trr m-T-l
ttli aaal alli
H:E H+ +Em-1 rrr rFi-

D

DA
TTTI
altffr:
H-1-i
rFi-

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

Il .it olarl
tL

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

D Am7II;
I-
t1---

trE
H+rrr

Despe-rado, why donrt you come to your senses, come down from your fences, open the gate

DEmTATrr-r rrn T5-n
i-l.fj io,o tiiffi Hffi

Gm6DABmETATfff fr- ra-n rfF ffi fa-i:iai aaa! tlii: aaaa lala lllffi ffi ffiffiffi ffi
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It may be rainin', but there's a rainbow above you

G

iTr.rrrE
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Lt_

D ErnT

You better le,t some-body love you, ("let some-body love you")

D D
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=IYou better let some-body love you..... be-fore it's too late
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Spanish Pipedream
lohn Prine and Jeffrey Bradford Kent lgTL
INrRot / r234 / lcl / lcj
She was a [G] level-headed dancer on the ICJ road to at
And [D7I I was just a soldier on my way to Montre-[Gla
Well she [G] pressed her chest against me
About the [C] time the juke box broke
Yeah, she ID77 give me a peck on the back of the neck
And lD71 these are the words she [GIJ spoke

Blow up your [GJ TV, throw away your paper [GJ
Go to the ID77 country, build you a [G] home- tGI
Plant a little [G] garden, eat a lot of peaches [G]
Try and find [D7J Jesus, on your [GJ own *

cohol
I

G C

D7

Well, I tGI sat there at the table, and I tCI acted real naive
For I |DTI knew that topless lady, had somethin,up her [GJ sleeve
Well, she [G] danced around the bar room, and she [C] did the hoochy-coo
Yeah, she ID77 sang her song, all night long, tellin' me what to [GJ] Ao

Blow up your [G] TV, throw away your paper [G]
Go to the ID77 country, build you a IGJ home [G]
Plant a little [G] garden, eat a lot of peaches [G]
Try and find lD77 Jesus, on your tGJ own *

Well tGI I was young and hungry, and a-[CJbout to leave that place
When ID7] just as I was leavin', well she looked me in the [GI face
I said [G] "You must know the answer"
She said [CJ "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 tGI] why

We blew up our IGI TV, threw away our paper [G]
Went to the [D7I country, built us a [GI home IGI
Had a lot of [CI children, fed 'em on peaches [GJ
They all found [D7I Jesus on their [G] own tGI] tCI0 tGI]
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Come A Little Bit Closer
key:C, aftist:Jay and the Americans writer:Tommy Boyce, Bobby Har
Wes Farrell

c c7

INCI In a [C] little caf€, just the [FJ other side of the [C] border
she was sitting there giving me [FI looks
that made my mouth [C] water [C7]
Well, I IFI started walking her way, she belonged to Badman losd
and I [G] knew, y€s I knew, I should IGZI leave,
but I heard her [CJ say--[F]ay--[Glay

[NC] Come a little bit ICI close6 you're IF] my kind of [G]
man,
so big and so IGTI strong
ComealittleOitfeldoser, *r/ r/
I'm all a-[G]lone, and the night is so [C] long tFI tcl tFI

t/
So, we fifi] stafted to dance,
in my [F] arms she felt so in-[eJviting
And, I just [C] couldn't resist, just [F] one little kiss, so ex-flC]iting [C7]
Then, i [f] heard the guitar player say
"Vamoose, Josti's on his way!"
and I [S] knew, y€s I knew, I should [G7] run,
but I heard her {eJ say--[rJay--[SJay

rL

F G

C. C]

tHCl Come a little bit ICI closer, you're IFI my kind of [G] man,
so big and so tGTl strong
ComealittleUitfi:closir, *rr tl
I'm all a-[GIlone, and the night is so ICI long tFI tGI tfl

//
Then, the [el music stopped,
lS{fi1 when I tf} looked, the cafd was ICJ empty
Then, I heard Jos6 say
"Man, you [F] know you're in trouble [C] plenty" [e7]
So, I [f] dropped my drink from my hand,
and through the windsw I ran,
And as I tGI rode away, I could [G7] hear her say to ICI Jos6--[FIay--[GIay

IHCI Come a little bit ICJ closer, you're IFI my kind of [G] man,
so big and so fGTl strong
Come a little bit ICI close6
I'm all a-[Gllone, and the night is so ICI long tFI 16] tfl

[cI La [rJ la [GJ ta-taaa,. [CJ La tFJ ta [G] ta-taaa, *. &*1 e{eA",l[c] La [rI ra IGJ ra-ra"ilft1!
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ltlexico
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- Gm -?P-Eb - ll (zx)

F -C Bb
1. Way down here you need a reason to move,

F -C Bb
feel a fool running your stateside games,

F .C Bb

r/ r,
F-C-Dm -C

ll t/

e
G

G

lose your load, leave your mind behind, Baby James.

DC Em D C
Oh, Mexico, it sounds so simp_,!g, I just got to go,

Em Bb Am
the sun's so hot I forgot to go home,_guess I'll have to go now.

BbFCBb
2. "Americano" got the sleepy eye,

FCBb
but his body's still shaking like a live wire,

Bb FC Bb G
sleepy "Senorita" with the eyes on fire.

G DC Em D C
Oh, Mexico, it sounds So sweet with the sun sinking low,

GEmDCBbAmG
mgon's,so bright like to ligfup.lhe_njgh!, make everything all righ!-

// //// rLs+lt _Zgq I

+ c-bc (3x) - G (tT )

lBb F c Bb
3. Baby's hungry and the money's all gone,

BbFCBb
the folks back home don't want to talk on the phone.

BbFCBbG
She gets a long letter, sends back a postcard, times are hard.

(JCDG
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G DC EM D C
Oh, down in Mexico,Ilgel-feally_been, so I don't really_kEglU,

G-Em DC Bb Am G
o... ... h, Mexico, I guess I'll have to go.
G DC Em D C

Oh, Mexico,-I]Sys,LEEilly_befl, but I'd sure like to go,
G-Em DC Bb Am G
o......h, Mexico, lguess I'll have to go now.

I

t4GD Q,,,, - Em, D,, C,,,r
and a honky tonk down in Mexico.r r- Talkin' 'bout in Mexico,

,G,-9, C,,,, 4!q,
Oh... o, Mexico, oh... .o,

9;8, Q,, , E,T9,
Oh...o, Mexico, oh....o,

c Bb

C
I (t /

Mexico

9,,, lr
Mexicci... .

('t"P )
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(James Taylor)
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La Bamba ukulele chords by Ritchie Valens

Tuning:GCEA

CHORDS

c F G

m
21

m
1

J IIJ JT IJTJTJT
1&2&3&4&5&6&7&8&

3fr

ffi

rlrrttrrtlttttL-J

132

STRUMMING

ALL i 52 bpm

IIntro]
lc F Gl F lc F IGN.c. I

IVerse t ]

C FG
Para bailar la Bamba

CFG
Para bailar la Eamba se neeesita

C FG
una poca de gracia

CFG
una poca de gracia pa' mi, pa' ti

C FG
ay arriba y arriba

CFG
y arriba y arriba por ti sere

C F GN.C.
por ti sere, por ti sere

IVerse 2 ]
C FG

Yo no soy marinero
CFG

yo no soy marinero, soy capit6n
CFG

soy capitan, soy capit6n

I Cho rus I

CFG
Bamba, bamba

CFG
Bamba, barnba

Bamba bamba
G N.C
bam

I Verse 3 ]

Para bailar

Para ba11ar

una poca de

una poca de

ay arriba y

C FG
1a Bamba

CFG
la Bamba se necesita
C FG
g racia
CFG
gracia pa' mi, pa' ti

C FG
a r riba

IVerse 4 ]

N,C. C FG
Para bailar la Bamba

CFG
Para bailar 1a Bamba se necesita

C FG
una poca de gracia

CFG
una poca de gracia pa' mi, pa' ti

C FG
ay arriba y arrlba

CFG
y arriba y arriba por ti sere

CFG
por ti sere. por tr serti

I Cho rus ]

CF G

Bamba, bamba

Bamba, bamba
CFG
Bamba, bamba

11(-

(**

CF GCF G

Fc

I

i-
{ )

Bamba



c D lA

He was just a hired hand...
I{orkin, on a dream he planne<t to fl, . . 

oln" 
days go lv
En

D7And she's out runnin, round

Emc
Every nj-ght, when the sun goes ,"*rr-lTCEmAm

Just another loneJ.y boy in town. . .

ft,s another teguila
DStarin' slowly cross the
t

sunrise
AmDTC
sky... Said good bye.

Am
sarme

97

D

Arn

c
(t

D
And
G

She wasn, t just another woman
Am DzI couldn't keep from comin, on...

Oh, and it's a hoIlow feelin,
I{hen it comes down to dealin,

t
ftrs been so long

furt D7 Gfriends... It never ends.

Bm

Em7 A7
You just get numb

D
ft's another tequila sunrise

?his old world still tooks theD7G
Another frame_

B^7 E7D

_Take another shot of couraoeI tl - *aro"
Wonder why the right words never comeB

(t B

* -- cVanle feJrb+"
a([a,,r'{,un. Sol
*p Oct" ovA)
6b moue J ap
iile Prat. \

) )

)

,
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J"Orila Sunrise (by rhe Easres)
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Seven Spanish Angels
key: [, artist:Willie Nelson, Ray Charles writer:Troy Seals, Eddie Setsr

Bb c7

He looked down into her brown eyes
And said " say a prayer for me"

She threw her arms around him
Whispered, "God will keep us free"

They could hear the riders comin'
He said, "this is my last fight
If they take me back to Texas
They won't take me back a live"

[f] There were seven Spanish angels
At the altar of the [C7] sun
[eY: They were prayin' for the lovers
In the valley of the IF] gun
[F] When the battle stopped and the smoke cleared
There was thunder from the [Bb] throne
And seven Spanish tfl angels
Took a[e7]nother angel [F] home

[Fj She reached down and picked the gun up
That lay smokin' in his ff;7] hand
[e?] 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 [Bh] win
But her final prayer was [F] answered
When the ff,T] rifles fired a[FJgain

IFJ There were seven Spanish angels
At the altar of the IC7] sun
[e7] They were prayin' for the lovers
In the valley of the [f] gun
[FJ When the battle stopped and the smoke cleared
There was thunder from the [BbJ throne
And seven Spanish tf] angels
Took a[C7]nother angel [F] home

F

g, 7t

?
1
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Bdsame Mucho @eatles version)
Consuelo Veldzquez, 1940; English lyrics by Sunny Skylar
I <tuTilhe video tutorial :

;1"'3 v*.t .$ ir'r.*',,"l:,: *-dl#".ij'#{ t d

VERSE I:

B6same - bdsame mucho

Each time I bring you a I hear music divine
*

bdsame

,"*'1"*i*3

I'll love you forever, say that you'll always be

VERSE 2:
ilr::t ;}ryi
Dearest one, if you should leave me

Each little dream will take wings and my life would be through
l :.' G,*

Oh besame - besame mucho
u*}s-; * & i.]m
Love me forever, rnake all my dreams come true

So

C{ 1

D7
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BRIDGE:

joy is something new

ATTNS are holding you

knew this thrill before

ever thought I'd be

Iding you close to me

it's I adore

REPEAT BRIDGE

REPEAT YERSE 2

OUTRO:
#s:-r ix [i:r.""

Love me forever, make all my dreams come true

I III

REPEAT VERSE 2

C



Brown Eyed Girl
key:G, Ertist:Van Morrison writer:Van Morrison

UKE 1:
tGI tcI

-z-
c-l
G-l

tGI tDI
c

o7

G

D

Em

I

I

UKE 2:
A- | --2--s--5--3- -2 I ---7 --8--10-8 --7 I ---2--3--s-- 3--21 --O---

[G] Hey where did ICI we go, [G] days when the [D7] rains came
[G] Down in the [C] hollow, [G] playing a [D7J new game
[G] Laughing, and a [C] running, hey, hey, [GI skipping and a ID7] jumping
IGI In the misty [C] morning fog, [G] with our hearts a [D7] thumpin'and
[C] You,[DI my brown eyed [G] girl [EmL
[C] you [D] my brown eyed [G] girl

IGI Whatever [C] happened to [G] Tuesday and [D7] so slow
[G] Going down to the [CI old mine with a [G] transistor tD77 radio
IGI Standing in the [CI sunlight laughing, [GI hidin b'hind a lD77 rainbow's
wall
[G] Slipping and a [C] sliding, hey, hey, [GI All along the [D7] waterfall with
[C] You, [D7] my brown eyed [G] g'rl [Em],
[C] You [D7I my brown-eyed [GJ girl

IDTI Do you remember when we used to [G] sing
Sha la Ia la [C] la la la la [GI Ia Ia la la te [D] da
IGI Sha Ia la la [C] la la la la IGI la la Ia la te [DI da la te [G] da

[GI So hard to [CI find my way, [GI now that I'm [D7] on my own
[GI I saw you just the [C] other day, [GI my, how [D7] you have grown
IGI Cast my memory [C] back there Lord.
[G] Sometimes I'm [D7] overcome thinkin"bout it
IGI Makin'love in the [CI green grass [G] behind the [D7I stadium with
[C] You, IDI my brown eyed [G] girl. IEm]
ICI You [DJ my brown eyed [GI girl.



tqZI Do you remember when we used to [G] sing
[G] Sha la la la [CJ ta la ta ta IGJ ta la ta ta te fo] da (x4)
IIGI da

(last time) la te



Mendocino Ukulele by Sir Douglas euintet
Tuning:GCEA 

p?

)t
\,

CHORDS

G D

ffiffi
132 1tt

Mendocino - Srr Douglas Qurntet
#14 1n '68.

IVerse 1 ]

G

Teeny Bopper, my teenage lover,

I caught your waves last night,
D

it sent my mind to wonderirrg.
D

You're such a groove, please don't move,
D7G

please stay 1n my love house by tlre river.

IVerse 2]
G

Fast talkln' guys, wlth strange red eyes,

have put thrngs in your head

D

and started your mind to wondering.
D

I love you so, please don't go,

D7G
please stay he re rr,rith me in Mendocino

I Cho rus ]

G

Mendocino, Mendocino..where lrfe's such a groove
D

you blow your mind rn the morning"
D

We used to walk through the park,
D7G

Make love along the way in Mendocino.

IVerse 3]
G

Like f told you, can you dlg it?
D

If you wanna grosve, I'I1 be glad to have you

( ))

IIII

lri., I li



D

Cause f love you so, please don't go,
D7G

please stay here with me in Mendoclno

IChorus]
G

Mendocino, lulendocino..where life's such a groove
D

you blour your mind in the mornlng.
D

We used to walk th roi"rgh the pa rk,
D7G

Make love along the way in Mendocino.

[0utro]
G

Mendocino.(x3)(Fade)



Deportees
key:G, drtist:Arlo Guthrie writer:Woody Guthrie, Martin Hoffman

(Strum G) I 1 23 1 1 2 "The I crops ..."
The [GI crops are all [G] in and the [C] peaches are [G] rotting
tGl
The [G] oranges [G] piled in their [C] creosote [GI dumps [G]
They're [C] flying you [CJ back to the [GI Mexican [Em] border
To [G] pay all your [EmI money, to [C] wade back a-IGI
gain{23} tGI { L23}

My [G] Father's own [G] fathery he [C] waded that [G] river [G]
They IGI took all the [G] money he [C] made in his [G] tife tGI
My [CI brothers and [C] sisters come [G] working the [Em] fru
trees
And [G] they rode the IEm] trucks till they [C] laid down and I
died{23} tGI{12}
CHORUS
Good-[C] bye to my [CI Juan, good-[Gl bye Rosa-[G] lita
Adi-[D7] os mi a-1D77 migos, Je- [G] sus y Ma-[G7] ria
You ICI won't have a ICI name when you [G] ride the big IEm] airplane
IGI All they will IEm] call you will [C] be depor-[G] tees{23} tGIt123} [c]
{ 123} tGI t L23}

[G] Some of us are ill-[G] egal, and [C] others not [G] wanted [G]
Our [G] work contract's [G] out and we [CI have to move [G] on [G]
ICI Six hundred [C] miles to the [G] Mexican [Em] border
They [G] chase us Iike [Em] outlaws, like [C] rustlers and [GI thieves{23}
tGI { 123}

We [G] died in your [G] hills, w€ [C] died in your [G] deserts [G]
We [GI died in your [G] valleys, and [C] died on your [G] plains [GI
We [C] died 'neath your [C] trees, and we [G] died in your [Em] bushes
Both [G] sides of the [Em] river, we [C] died just the [G] same{23} tGI{12}
TO CHORUS

The [G] sky plane caught [G] fire over [C] Los Gatos [G] canyon [GI
Like a [G] fireball of [GI lightning it [C] shook all our [G] hills [G]
ICI Who are these [C] friends, all [G] scattered like IEm] dry leaves?
The [GI radio [Em] says they are [C] just deport-[G] ees{23} tGItt23}
Is [G] this the best [G] way we can [C] grow our big [G] orchards? [G]
Is [G] this the best IGI way we can [C] grow our good [GI fruit? tG]
To [CI fall, like [C] dry leaves and [G] rot on your IEm] topsoil
And to [G] be called no IEm] name, ex-[C] cept depor-[G] tees {23} tGI
{L2} TO CHORUS

Em

G7

D7

G



All you ever do is bring me down

FC
1. I can't sleep a wink anymore

CCTF
ever since you first walked out the door.

FC
And I just started drinkin' to forget,cc7

f c

F c7
but I don't think the worst has happened yet.

FC
Al|VoU ever do is bring me dgwn,
CCTF

makin' me a fool all over town.
FC

And they all wonder why I wear a frown,
CCTF

that's 'cause, honey, all you dgjg_bring me down !

+ instrumental = CHORUS

F C
2. lt's funny how my whole world fell apart,

CCTF
I think I saw it comin'from the start.

FC
I tried to tell myself that you'd be true,

CCTF
but I expected way too much of you.

+ CHORUS + instrumental = CHORUS + CHORUS

CCTF
+ That's 'cause, honey, all you do is bring me down !

CCTF
Honey, all you ever do is bring me down !

Two, three four ! + instrumental = CHORUS (2x) ...

I
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(The Mavericks)



Emmylou Harris - Spanish Is A Loving Tongue

Difficutty: novice
Tuning:EADGBE

GC
Spanish is a loving tongue
GAD
Soft as music light as spray
GC
Was a glrl he learned it from
GDG
Living down Sonora way
CDCG
He don't look much like a lover
GEmAD
But he says her tove words over
GC
Mostty when he's a1l atone
GDG
Mi amor mi corazon

(Repeat this verse as Soto Instrumentat)
GC
0n the nights that he would ride
GAD
She woutd listen for his spurs
GC
Throw those big doors open wide
GDG
Raise them laughing eyes of hers
CDCG
How those hours would get to ftyin'
GEmAD
Att too soon he'd hear her sighing
GC
In her tittte sorry tone
GDG
Mi amor mi corazon

S0L0 (See; Above note)

GC
He ain't seen her since that night
GAD
He can't cross the line you know
GC
They want him for a gambting ftight



GDG
Like as not it's better so
CDCG
Yet he's always sort of missed her
GEmAD
Since that tast sad night he kissed herGC
Lost his heart left her own
GDG
Adios mi corazon
GC
Lost his heart left her own
GDG
Adios mi corazon



[\rlargaritaville
key; C, aftist:Jimmy Buffett writer:Jimmy Buffett

Arr.-Capt'n Uke

Irj [c7] tc: tcl

c c7

!

F G

Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun bake;
All of those tourists covered with oil.
Strummin' my four string, on my front porch swing.
Smell those shrimp, they're beginnin'to boil.

G7

[F] wasted a [G7l-way again in Marga[C]-ritaville,[C7I
[F] searchin' for my [G7] lost shaker of [C] salt.ICTI
[FJ some people [C7I claim that there's a [CJ wo[GJ-man to IFI
blame,
but I [G] know it's nobody's ICI fault. ICI

IFJ wasted a [G7I-way again in MargalCI-ritaville,[C7J
[F] searchin' for my [G7] lost shaker of [C] salt.[C7]
[F] some people [CTI claim that there's a [C] wo[GJ-man to [F] blame,
now I IGI think, [fI hell it could be my ICI fault.lCl a

i blew out my flip flop, stepped on a pop top;
Cut my heel, had to cruise on back home.
But there's booze in the blendel and soon it will render
that frozen concoction that helps me hang on.

d

t-
I[FI wasted a [G7J-way again in Marga[C]-ritaville,[C7I

[F] searchin' for my [G7] lost shaker of [C] salt.[C7l
[F] some people [C7] claim that there's a [C] wolG]-man to [F] blame,
but I [GI know, [Fl it's my own damn ICJ fault. [C]
[F] some people [GTI claim that there's a [CI wo[G]-man to [Fl blame,
but I IGJ know, IFI it's my own damn ICI fault. [C] &

i- I )

Produced by wwwozbcoz,com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukuleie gCEA Tuning

g-i

ffi] 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 [S?] Mexican cutie, how it got here
I haven't a f el clue.tCTl


