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I,Talkin Bout A Revolution Chords by Tracy

Chapman
D!fficulty: absolute beginner

Tuning:EADGBE
Key: G

CHORDS

G
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lHook 1 l

GC
Don't you know

E#
They' re talkin'

c

BE
about a revolution

EmD

s6
about a revolutlon

It ssunds ( like a wlrisper)
GC
Don't you know

Em

They' re talkln'
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G

C

G

tll

G

c EmD
It sounds (I1ke a whlsper)

I Verse ]

D G C EmD
S*rile they' re standing in the welfare li*es

c Enr D

rying at the doo rsteps of those a rm j-ets of salvation
CEmS

asting time in the unemployment lines
CEmD

SittinE around waiting for a pror+oti+n

{fiook 1 I

GC
Don't you know

EmDG
They' re talkin' about a revolution

CEnO
It sounds (like a whisper)
GCEm
Poor people gonna rise up
D G CEmD
And get their share
GCEm
Poor people gonna rise up
D G CEmD
And take what' s theirs
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I B ridge ]

G

Em

run,
c

run,
Em

c
Don't you know you better run,

run, run,
D

D

run, run,

run, run, run,
G

run, run, run

GC
0h I said you better run, run, run, run,
EfrDG
run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run
CEmD

I Hook 2]

GC Em D c
Cuz flnally the tables are starting to turn

CEmD
Talkin' bout a revoluti.on
GC Em D G

Cuz finally the tables are startinE to turn
CEmDG
Ta1kin' bout a revolution hold on
cffitl
Talkin' bout a revolution hooo
D G C EmD
fftriIe they're standing in the welfare lines
GCEmD
Crying at the doorsteps of those armies of salvatlon
GCEmD
Wasting ti-me in the unemployment ljnes
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GCEmD
Sitting around waitlng for a promotion

lHook 1 ]

GC
Don't you know

EmDG
They' re talkin' about a revolution

CEmD
It sounds (like a whisper)
GC Em D G

And finally the tables are starting to turn
CEmD
Talkln' bout a revolution
GC Em D G

Yes fina11y the tabLes are starting to turn
CEmDG
Talkin' bout a revolution hold on
CEnDG
Ta1kin' bout a revolution hold on
CEmDG
Tafkin' bout a revolution hold on
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Land of Hope and Dreams
Words and Music by Bruce Springsteen

Intro
N.C. G

(Whoa, whoa-whoa, this train)
G

(I'm ridin'this train)

(Don't you wanna ride)
Em OIF*

(This train, this train)
GC

(This train, this train)

Linkl ll:c Gsus4 c lG Gsusa G I

lC CmaiT C lC Cmaiz C :llPlaY4times

Verse I
(c) G
Grab your ticket and your suitcase

c
Thunder's rolling down this track

G
Well, you don't know where you're going now

Emz
But you know you won't be back

DIFE
Well, darling if you're weary

c
Lay your head upon my chest

DIFi
We'll take what we can carry

CD
Yeah, and we'll leave the rest
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Chorus I
G

Welt, big wheels roll through fields
C Em7

where sunlight streams
CD(G}
Meet me in a land of hope and dreams

Link2 ll:c Gsus4

I C Cmaiz

c lG Gsus4 c I

C lC Cmalz C:ll

Verse 2
G
Well, I will provide for you

c
And I'll stand by your side

G
You'll need a good companion now

Em7
For this part of the ride

D
Yeah, leave behind your sorrows

c
Let this day be the last

D
Well, to-morrow there'11 be sunshine

CIE D
And all this darkness past

Chorus 2 as chorus I
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Link 3 as link 2

Bridge I

Instrumentfil lliB

lc
lo
ID

IG

Em7
Wel1, this train carries saints and sinners
OIFfr
This train carries losers and wirmers
G
This train carries whores and gamblers
c
This train carries lost souls

Em7
I said this train, dreams will not be thwartec

DIFfr
This train, faith will be rewarded
G
This train, hear the steel wheels singing
CD
This train, bells of freedom ringing

Gsus4 G

Cmalz C

lo

ID

I

Gsus4 G I

Cmajz C :ll

lc I

lD I

IG

lc
lc
lc
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Bridge 2

Link 4

(D) Em7
Yes, this train carries saints and sinners
DIFfr
This train carries losers and winners
G
This train carries whores and gamblers
c
This train carries lost souls

Em7
I said, this train carries broken-hearted
D
This train, thieves and sweet souls departed
G
This train carries fools and kings thrown
c
This train, all aboard

Em7
I said, now this train, dreams will not be lhwarted
D
This train, faith will be rewarded
G
This train, the steel wheels singing
CD
This train, bells of freedom ringing

IG

lc
Gsus4

CmaiT

G lG Gsus4 G

e lC Cmalz C
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Outro
G

Come on this train
D

People get ready
c

You don't need no ticket
D

All-you gotta do is
c

Just get onboard
G

Onboard this train (This train, now)
c
People get ready

G
You don't need no ticket (Oh now, no, you rlon't)

c
You don't need no ticket
GC

You just get onboard (People get ready)
GC

You just thank the Lord (People get ready)
GC

You just thank the Lord (People get ready)
GC

Youiust thank the Lord (People get ready)
GC

(Come on this train, people get ready)
GC

(Come on this train, people get ready) F'ade out
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American Skin 41 Shots Chords by Bruce

Sp ringstee n
Difficulty: i ntermediate

Tuning: EADGBE

CHORDS

G Em D c Eil

}{#

ffi
?1 3 12 132 32 1 312

American Skln (41 Shots)
Bruce Springsteen

llntrol

GEmDC

G

41 shots
Em

41 shots
D

41 shots
c
41 shots
G

41 shots
Em

41 shots
D

41 shots
c
41 shots

GEmDC

G

41 shots. . .

Em

And we'11 take that rlde
P.rHa : i6

ffi



D

'Cross thls bloody river
c
To the other side
GEm
41 shots. . . cut through the nlght

D

You're kneellng over his body in the vestibule
c
Praying for his life

G

Is it a gun, i-s 1t a knlf e

CG
Is it a wallet, this is your life
CG
It ain't no secret
CG

(It ain't no secret)
CG
It ain't no secret
CG

(It ain't no secret)
CEm

No secret my frlend
CD

You can get k111ed just for 11ving 1n

G

Your American skin

41 shots
Em

41 shots
D

41 shots
c
41 shots

G

41 shots and
Et't

Lena gets her son ready for school
P:g+ :;il



D

She says "on these streets, Charles
c

You've got to understand the rules
G

If an officer stops you
Em

Promise me you'11 always be polite,
D

That you'11 never ever run away

c
Promise Mama you'11 keep your hands in sight"

A
t

Is it a gun, i-s it a knlf e

CG
Is it a wal-1et, this is your I1fe
CG
It ain't no secret
CG

(It ain't no secret)
CG
It ain't no secret
CG

( It ain' t no sec ret )

CEm
No secret my friend

CD
You can get k1l1ed just for llvlng 1n

G

Your American skln

41 shots
Em

41 shots
D

41 shots
c
41 shots

Musical Break:



GEmDC

G

41 shots
Em

41 shots
D

41 shots
c
41 shots

G

Is 1t a gun, is 1t a knife
CG
Is it in your heart, is it in your eyes
CG
It ain't no secret
CG

(It ain't no secret)
CG
It ain't no secret
CG

(It ain't no secret)
CGD
It ain't no secret

( It anin 't no sec ret )

G

41 shots
Em

And we' l-1 take that rlde
D

Cross thls bloody river
c
To the other slde
G

41 shots
Em

And my boots caked in this mud

D

We're baptized in these waters

Pa({r .:i5



c
And 1n each other's blood

G

Is 1t a gun, is 1t a knlfe
CG
Is 1t a walIet, thls 1s your life
CG
It aln't no secret
CG

( It ain' t no sec ret )

CG
It ain' t no sec ret
CG

( It ain' t no sec ret )

CG
It ain't no secret
CG

( It ain' t no sec ret )

CEm
No secret my frlend

CD
You can get k1l1ed just for 11ving in

You can get killed just for livlng in

You can get k11}ed just for 11vlng in

You can get k11led just for l1vinE in

You can get killed just for liv1ng in
G

Your American Skin

EmDC

GEmD c

)

G

(41 shots)You can get k1lled just for living in
Em

(41 shots)You can get k1l1ed just for livlng 1n

Pase 5i6



D

(41 shots)You can get kllled just for 11vlng in
c
(41 shots)You can get killed just for living in
G

(41 shots)You can get k1I1ed just for l1ving in
Em

(41 shots)You can get kllled just for 11ving 1n
D

(41 shots)You can get killed just for 11ving in
c
(41 shots)You can get k11Ied just for llving 1n



Gimme Some Truth Chords byJohn Lennorl
Difficulty: i ntermediate

Tuning: EADGBE
Capo:3rd fret

CHORDS

D D7 G

}{
t,

F#m FcA Bb

b,
11111

2t4
m*ril f;m

132 34 713 21 3 123 32 1
'342

Such an underrated song

po on 3rd fret

D F#m D7

I'm slck and tlred of hearing things from uptigrt, short-slghted
nar row-mlnded hypocritics
GA
A11 I want is the truth
GA
Just gimme some truth

D F#m D7

I've had enough of reading thlngs by neurotic, osychotic,
plg-headed pollticians
GA
A11 I want is the truth
GA
Just gimme some truth

c
No short-haired ye1Iow-be1lied son of Trlcky Dlcky's gonna mother
hubba rd

Bb

soft-soap me with just a pocketful of hope

FG
Money for dope, money for rope

P.rge 1i i

t

Solo over verse chords



c
No short-haired yeIIow-be1lied son of Trlcky Dicky's gonna mother

hubba rd
Bb

soft-soap me with just a pocketful of hope

F G

Money for doPe, moneY for rope

D F#m D7

I'm sick to death of seeing things from tight-lipped condescending

mommies little chauvlnists
GA
A11 I want 1s the truth
GA
Just glmme some truth

D F#m D7

I've had enough of watching scenes by schizophrenic egocentric

paranoia Prima donnas

GA
A11 I want 1s the truth
GA
Just glmme some truth

c
No short-haired ye11ow*be111ed son of Tricky Dicky's gonna mother

hubba rd
Bb

soft-soap me with just a pocketful of hope

F G

Money for doPe, moneY for rope

D F#m D7

I'm slck and tired of hea

nar row-minded hYPocritics
GA
A]1 I want 1s the truth
GA
Just gimme some truth

ring thlngs from uptight, short-sighted

D F#M D7

I've had enough of readlng thlngs by neurotic' psychotic'

pig-headed Politicians ?Jge 2t3



GA
A11 I want is the truth
GA
Just gimme some truth

GA
AIl I want 1s the truth now

GA
Just glmme some truth now

GA
All I want is the truth
GA
Just gimme some truth (fade)

GA
A11 I want 1s the truth
GA
Just gimme some truth

GA
A1I I want is the truth

P;ge 3i5



Power To The People Chords byJohn Lennon
r,.rr,

l,
Difficulty: beginner

Tuning: EADGBE

CHORDS

G A FmajT Am

21 3 23 321 15 t

GAn^G
Power to the people,
G FmajT

#_.-- PLEASE

NOTE- ----- --#
#This f1le is the author's own work and represetrts their
interpretation of the #
#song. You may only use this file for private s'tudy, scholarship,
or research. #
#----

##
From: ylra@news.dorsai.org (vlctor perez)
Date: Fri, 7 Jul 1995 21:37:42 GMT

Power to the People
by

John Lennon

by : Victor C. Perez
Yira@dorsai . dorsal . o rg

intro spoken: l: Power to the peolplelPower to the peolple:l

Cho rus :

C"?"3
(3 tlmes)

G

Power to the people rlght on.

Am

You say you want a revolutj-on,
we'd better get on right away

Well let's get on your feet
F;{{i i.':

ffi



end of the street, singing {goto Chorus}

Am

A m11lion workers worklng for nothing,
you better glve them what they really own

We gotta put you down

When we come into town slnglng {goto Chorus}

Am

I gonna ask you comrades and brothers,
how do you treat your old woman back home

She's gotta be herself
so she can glve us help, singing {chorus ti1 end}

Cho rds : Frets: Firrge rings :

G

Em

FmajT

xxO232
822004
x32000

xx011l2 o r
412400
x'.32080

xx0121

f'{l8e i ;



iry
The Revolution Starts Now Chords by Steve Earle \s
Description: Complete version of song with accurate tabbing of chorus (Ern in chorus, not E).

Difficulty: intermediate

Tuning:EADGBE
Capo: 1 st fret

CHORDS

D Am G c

132 731 21 3 321

IIntro]
D

D

The Revolution Starts Now * Steve Earle
Capo 1 for recorded key
At the end of each verse phrase alternate betwe,:n using Asus4 and

Asu s2
or add some sort of smaI1 fill for color.

IVerse]
D

I was walkln' down the street
D

In the town where I was born
D

I was movin' to a beat
D

That I'd never felt before
D

So I opened up my eyes
D

And I took a look around
D

f saw it written 'cross the sky
D

The revolution starts now

I Cho rus ]
Am G

Png* 1 i,l

D GD

lm|illlll ffi T|II
ulllm

f



Yeah, the revolution starts now

IVerse]
D

The revolution starts now

D

When you rise above your fear
D

And tear the walls around You down

D

The revolution starts here
D

Where you work and where you play
D

Where you 1ay your money down

D

What you do and what you say
D

The revolution starts now

I Cho rus ]
AmGDGD
Yeah the revolution starts now

AmGD
Yeah the revolution starts now In your
DCD
own backyard In your own hometown

AmGD
What you doin' standin' around

D

Just fo11ow your heart
CD

The revolution starts now

Iverse]
D

lI Solo
D

D

D

D

Am

Pagfl 2i4

GD



Last night I had a dream

D

That the world had turned around
D

And all our hopes had come to be

D

And the people gathered 'round
D

They all brought what they could brlng
D

And nobody went without
D

And I learned a song to slng
D

The revolution starts now

I Cho rus ]
AmGD
Yeah the revolution starts now In your
DCD
own backyard In your own hometown

AmGD
So what you doin' standin' around

D

Just follow your heart
CD

The revolution starts now

AmGD
Yeah the revolution starts now In your
DCD
own backyard In your own hometown

AmGD
Yeah what you doin' standin' around

D

Just fo11ow your heart
CD

The revolution starts now

Pe;:r- -ll,i

Fade on A



Caravan Of Fools Live Chords byJohn Priner

Difficulty:beginner C"?o Z '; tn-
TL.rning: EADGBT t

Key: Em

!ry
I#

CHORDS

Am Dm E7

231 21

"Caravan of Foo1s"
by John Prine
Live on Tiny Desk Concerts (from NPR's A11 Songs Consldered)

IIntro]
Am Dm

Am E7 Am

IVerse 1 ]

Am

The dark and dlstant drumming
Dm

The pounding of the hooves
Am E7 Am

The silence of everythlng that moves

Am

Late at night you'11 see them

Dm

Decked out in shiny jewels
Am E7 Am

The coming of the caravan of fools

IVerse 2]
Am

Like the wlngs of a dove
Dm

The waiter's whlte glove
Am E7 Am

Seems to shimmer by the 11ght of the pool
Am

Some du11 bllnding winter
i- aqe 't i)
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Dm

lYhen you can' t help but lose
Am E7 Am

You' re running with the caravan of fools

I Cho rus ]
Am

The caravan of fools
Dm

The caravan of fools
Am E7 Am

You're running wlth the caravan of fools

I Inst rumental ]

Am Dm

Am E7 Am

lVerse 3 ]

Am

Love and devotlon
Dm

Deep as any ocean
Am E7 Am

Don't play by anybody's rules
Am

With your carousel of horses
Dm

And your unforeseen forces
Am E7 Am

You' re running with the caravan of fools

IChorus]
Am

The caravan of fools
Dm

The caravan of fools
Am El Am

You're running with the caravan of fools

IInstrumental]
Am Dm

Am E7 Am

,:::"' J.';i



Streets of MinneaPolis (2026) +$
D-

D GD
1 . Throug h the winter's ice and cold, down Nicollet Avenue,

D A
a city aftame fought fire and ice, 'neath an occupier's boots.

DD G

King Trump's private army from the DHS, guns belted to their coats,

G D AD
came to Minneapolis to enforce the law, or so their story goes'

D G D

2. Against smoke and rubber bullets, in the dawn's early light,

GDA
citizens stood for justice, their voices ringing through the night.

DGD
And there were bloody footprints where mercy should have stood,

GD
and two dead left to die on snow-filled streets,

AD
Alex Pretti and Renee Good.

GD
Oh, our Minneapolg, I hear your voice, singing through the bloody ,.

GD
wc'll fake orrr nd fnr thie land and thc stran ar in nr rr midqt

G D
[-lora in nr rr hnrnc therr killed a rnarnod in fhe ruinter af ')A

D
we'll remember the names of those who died,

AD
on the streets of Minneapolis.

DGD
3. Trump's federal thugs beat up on his face and his chest,

GDA
then we heard the gunshots, and Alex Pretti lay in the snow, dead.

DGD
Their claim was "self defense, sir, just don't believe your eyes !"

G

-\



GD
It's our blood and bones and these whistles and phones

AD
- against Miller and Noem's dirty lies.

GD
Oh, our l\Iinnearejig, I hear your voice,_rying through the bloody mist.

D
We'll remember the names of those who died,

AD
on the streets of Minneaoolis.

+ G.D.A-D

D
4. Now they say they're here to uphold the law,

GD
but they trample on our rights,

GD
if your skin is black or brown my friend,

A
you can be questioned or deported on sight.
DG D

ln our chants of "lCE out now !", our city's heart and soul persists,
G D AD

through broken glass and bloody tears, on the streets of Minneapolis

G D

here in our home they killed and roamed, in the winter of ,26.

We'll take our stand for this land, and the stranger in our midst !

We'll remember the names of those who died,

on the streets of Minnearelis,.

t

DG

D

D

DA

DA
on the streets of Minnea@l

Oh, our Minnea@lis, I hear your voice, singhg through the bloody mist,
GD



Ohio
rrri tt
A.C.G

l(

#

l({ |
$ ((

- A-C:G (4x)
t/

C G - A'n

rA

LtY

C

++

CG
1. Tin soldiers and Nixon coming, we're finally on our own,.-M - v, A

this Summer I hear them drumming, four dead in Ohio.

Dm -(J

. Gotta get down to it, soldiers are cutting us down.

should have been done long3go.

What if vou knew her nd. found er dead on the round ?

) IIIIII

(

tIrbm. G DnHow volr run when rr know ?

,^
+ A-C-G - A-C-G (2x)

La la la la, la la, la la. (4x)

|A
+ A-C-G

^A
-r(+ A--

+ CHORUS
/.\

+ A-*
A

- A-C-G (2x)

A^^
2. Tin soldiers and Nixon coming, we're finally on our own,

AA

this Summer I hear them drumming, four dead in Ohio.

Four dead in Ohio. Four dead in Ohio.

^\A
Four dead in Ohio. Four dead in Ohio ....

(Crosby, Stills, Nash & Young)

)
,( ) (
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I
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I Am A Patriot Chords byJackson Browne
Difficulty:beginner

Turrrng: EADGBE
Key: G

CHORDS

c/G D EmcG

nrm
ill_uj ffiffiffi
21 1 .342 1 112 12 1 12

llntrol
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

Somed ay

river

rive r

rive r

rive r

rive r

ctG
opens
c/G
opens
c/G
opens
ctG
opens
ctG
opens
ctG

for

for

for

for

for

the

the

the

the

the

righteous

righteous

righteous

r igh teou s

righteous

Iverse]
G C/G G C/G

I was walking wlth my brother
G C/G DC

And he wondered what's on my mind
G C/G

I said what I believe in my soul
G C/G

Ain't what I see with my eyes
Em C DC

And we can't turn our backs this time

I Cho rus ]

G C/G
f am a patriot

G

And I love my county

i

ctG



G CIG DC
Because my country is all I know

G CIG

I want to be wlth mY familY
G C/G

The people who understand me

Em C DC
I've got nowhere else'to go

G C/G

And the river opens for the righteous
G C/G

And the river opens for the righteous
G C/G

And the river opens for the righteous
G CIG
Someday

Iverse]
G C/G G C/G

And I was talklng with my sister
G

She looked so fine
CD

I sald, "Baby, what's on your mind?"
C GCIG

She said, "I want to run 11ke the 1ion"
G CIG

Released from the cages
Em

Released from the rages
cDC
Burning in my heart tonlght

I Inst rumental ]

G C/G xZ

I Brldge ]

EmC
And I a1n' t no communlst

EmC
And I ain't no capltallst



EmC
And I ain't no soci-alist

EmC
And I ain't no imPerlalist

EmC
And I ain' t no democ rat

EmC
Sure ain't no republican

EmC
I only know one party

EmC
And it 1s freedom

IChorus]
GCD

Iam,Ioffi,Iam
G C/G

I am a patrlot
G C/G

And I love my country
GCIGDC

Because my county 1s all I know

Ioutro]
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
C/G G

Someday

G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the

river

river

river

ctG
opens
c/G
opens
c/G
opens

for

for

for

the

the

the

rlghteous

righteous

righteous

rlghteous

r ighteous

rlghteous

righteous (I wanna r-un l1ke the lion)

righteous

river

rive r

rive r

river

river

c/G
opens
c/G
opens
ctG
opens
c/G
opens
c/G
opens

for

for

for

for

for

the

the

the

the

the



G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
soul)

G

And the
G

And the
eyes)

G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the
G

And the

c/G
river opens

ctc
river opens

ctG
river opens

c/G
rlver opens

c/c
river opens

ctc
river opens

ctc
river opens

c/G
river opens

c/G
river opens

ctG
river opens

c/c
river opens

c/G
river opens

ctc
river opens

c/G
river opens

c/G
river opens

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

for the

righteous

righteous

righteous

rlghteous

righteous

righteous

righteous

rlghteous

righteous

rlghteous

righteous

righteous

righteous

rlghteous

righteous

(released from the cages)

(released from directlons)

(I sald what I belleve in my

(1t ain't what I see wlth my

( someday )

( someday )

( someday )

(sorneday ay-ay-ay)

(someday ay-ay-ay)

(someday ay-ay-ay)

(someday ity-ay-ay)



Lives ln The Balance Chords byJackson Browne
}{
t,

Difficulty: beginner

Tuning: EADGBE
Capo:3rd fret

CHORDS

Em Asus2 C G B

ffiffiIm
21 3 132 234

2fr

12 12 32 1

IIntro]

Em Asus2 x4

Strummlng pattern makes a short riff played during verses
Em Asus2 Add G note on 6th string
1&2 sS 4

IVerse]

Em Asus2 Em Asus2
I've been walting for something to happen

Em Asus2 Em Asus2
For a week or a month or a year

Em Asus2 Em Asus2
l/tllth the blood in the 1nk of the headlines

Em Asus2 Em Asus2
And the sound of the crowd 1n my ear

Em Asus2 Em Asus2
You might ask what it takes to remember

Em Asus2 Em Asus2
When you know that you've seen 1t before

Em Asus2 Em Asus2
Where a government l1es to a people

Em Asus2 Em

And a country is drlfting to war

il-lg.itr i;li

I

I Pre- cho rus ]

D



CEm
And there's a shadow on the faces

CEm
0f the men who send the guns

CG
To the wars that are fought 1n places

DB
Where their business interest runs

IVerse 2] (same arrangement as Verse 1)

0n the radio talk shows and the TV

You hear one thing again and again
How the USA stands for freedom
And we come to the ald of a friend
But who are the ones that we call our frlends--
These governments killing their own?
0r the people who finally cant take any more

I Cho rus ]

CB
And they pick up a gun or a brick or a stone

EmDEmD
There are l1ves 1n the balance

EmDEmD
There are people under fire

EmDEmD
There are children at the cannons

CB
And there is blood on the wlre

I Interlude ]

I Pre- cho rus ]

CEm
There's a shadow on the faces

?agt 2/-:l



CEm
0f the men who fan the flames

CG
0f the wars that are fought 1n places

DB
t{here we can't even say the names

[Verse 3 ]

They se11 us the president the same way
They seIl us our clothes and our cars
They se11 us every thing from youth to rellglon
The same time they selI us our wars
I want to know who the men in the shadows are
f want to hear somebody asklng them why
They can be counted on to tel1 us who our enemies are

I Cho rus ]

CB
But they're never the ones to fight or to die

EmDEmD
And there are l-ives 1n the balance

EmDEmD
There are people under fire

EmDEmD
There are children at the cannons

CB
And there is blood on the wire

[0utro]

Em D x3, Em

PagP J i --J
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No Kings Chords byJesse Welles
Description: Link to the studio version tabbed: https://youtu,be4XWDuv-ebrl

Difficulty: beginner

Tuning:EADGBE
Key: C

CHORDS

c G Am

rt

F

32 1

ffi
342 21 3 231

STRUMMING PATTERN

88 bpm

I I t ltt I
1&2&3&

NO KINGS

As recorded by Jesse Welles
QA25 release )

This 1s for the just released expanded studio
version : https : / lyoutu.be/JXWDuv-ebrI

IIntrol
c

IVerse 1 ]

c F

No hatred no violence no starvation and no greed
G c

I
4 &tJ tJ tJ tJ tJ tJ tJ tJ

I

c

l
And no klngs no klngs no klngs

Page 1/4



FC
No lies, flo bullets no bombs and no need

GAm
But no kings, flo kings no kings

I B rldge ]

F

No wa11s no judgments no oppresslon cowerlng
G c

To kings no kings no kings
c F c

Every color every culture every language every creed
GE

But no kings no kings no kings

IHarmonica Solo]
C FC GC

I Ve rse 21

c
No more dying 1n the clutches

FC
No more dying underneath

GC
No klngs no kings no klngs

c
No more dying for the causes

FC
No one asked for no one needs

GAm
And no kings no kings no kings

c

Page 2/4



I B ridge ]

F

To all the dlgnity,
need

G

No kings, tro kings,
c

c
the love that theY deserve and

The Pursuit of haPPiness, the right to I1fe and

c
11be rtY

G

And no kings, oo klngs,

IHarmonica Solo]
C FC GC

[Verse 3 ]
c
No child going hung rY

F c

For there' s PlentY enough to eat

c
no kings

F

c
no kings

G

no kings,
c

no kingsWith no kings,
c
May I recognize your soul that you may

FC
See the soul in me

G

No kings, flo kings,
Am

no kings

PaleSl4



F

Close your eyes and llsten so that
c

You may truly see
GC

No klngs, ho kings, no kings

That the ki11lng of my foe indeed
FC

Dest roys a pa rt of me

GC
No kings, no kings, ro kings

[Out ro ]

No hat red, Do violence
G

And no kings, ho kings,

FC
no starvatlon and no greed

c
no king
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Join lce Live Chords byJesse Welles
Description: Link to the version tabbed: https://youtu.be/OjG HfTOvgl M'

Difficulty: beginner

Tuning:EADGBE
Key: A

}{
\,

.l

CHORDS

AA7 D7 E7 E

231

D

ffi ffi
2 213 21 132 123

STRUMMING PATTERN

J0rN rcE ('P0WERLTNE' VERSToN)

As recorded by Jesse Welles
(2925 release)

This 1s for the orlginal "Power1lne" verslon:
https : I lyoutu . be/0jGHf70vgIM

[Verse 1 ]
A7

* t{ell , if you ' re looking fo r pu rpose in the cu r rent
ci rcus ,

N
If you're seeking respect and attention,
M
If you' re in need of a gig that'11 help you feel big,

come wlth me.

1 58 bpm
))

1lJ + iTJ
1&2&3&4&
l-t l-J l-l l-l

I

Page 1/3
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A7

Put some folks in detention.
D7

last week was kind of rough.

a kid in cuffs and ztp tied a woman to a van.
A7

sneak around town huntlng working folks down.

tl(Lrqfhr,< + Ve,rsu +
Just
D7

I put

We can
A7

I hea r they get a g reat beneflt plan .

E7

-+t. Join ICE. Boy, aln't 1t nlce?
D7

Join ICE. Take my advice.
N.C.

If you're lacking control and authority,
E

Come with me and hunt down minorlties 
"

A7

Join ICE.

IVe rse 21

et (ct)
/,, weII, r f ailed the academy .

^7 
(D7)

The cops weren't havlng me.
A7 f D,)
The army didn' t sound that fun,
A7

So I found me a
A7

That was keen to hand me a

6"f

paramililitary operation

1

gun. -N* =f,..*"\,,^

PaEe 213



D7 af
See, I got picked on / school.
D7

I never felt that cool.
D7

There's a hole in my soul that just rages.

Dl),,u1ryrf turned me down,

L l. lt t,\,f.a -\or^r,1

.)L
f>w\
WlLl ^t.(( 

E7

wgffi. you look at me now?

A11 the
A7 u^A

N.C
f'm

E7

t ICE )'
putting folks in cages

A'
de u^e vz^

I
pectr,n'
' lo,Je tr^At r4l , ].&.^nflne +t"0t(tr!YJO 7*"

there's J o7 ('
They W a sign

c.)
on bonus of 5A g rand .

E7 N.C.
They' re in need of you needlng to feel like a man .

A7

Joln ICE.
A7

Join ICE.

* : Bo-k +, {oi
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Pride (ln the name of love)

D-C-Am D-C-Am Lo? 3 \-o

DCAm
1. One man come in the name of love, one man come and go.

DCAm
One man come, he to justify, one man to overthrow.

DGCAM
ln the name of love,

DGCAM
ln the name of love,

DCAm
2. One man caught on a barbed wire fence, one man, he resist.

One man washed on an empty_bed, one man betrayed-wilh_aIss.

'r the name of love, what more in the name of love.

ln the name of love, what more in the name of love.

+ D-C-Am (4x)

DCAm
3. Early morning, April 4, shot rings out in the Memphis sky.

DCAm
Free at last, they took your life, they could not take your pride.

ln the name of love, what more in the name of love.

ln the name of love, what more in the name of love.

+CH RUS + D-C-Am D-C-Am

AmCD

Am

Am

c

C

G

t

D

D

Am

Am

CG

t

D

D

.cng. = capo 2nd) (U2)

c



lf I Had A Rocket Launcher Chords by Bruce
Cockburn
Difficulty: intermediate

Tuning: EADGBE

CHORDS

Em Am7 Bn7 CmajT D

}{d

DIE

ffi
G

ffi ffifim
12 2 tt 123 21 132 21 3

If I Had a Rocket Launcher
Bruce Cockburn
Standard Tuning

Em

DIE
CmajT

An7

Bm7

079900
a777gO
879000
5x5555
7x7777

or 8700a4

IVerse 1 ]

Em D/E CmajT
Here comes the hellcopter
Em D CmajT
Second time today
Em D CmajT
Everybody scatters
Em D CmajT
And hopes it goes away

Em D CmajT
How many kids they've murdered
Em D CmajT Bm7

0n1y God can say

IChorus 1 ]

Am7 Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher
Am7 Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher

Pf,te 'llJ



Am7 Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher
Em

I'd make somebody pay

Em

Em

D/E
DIE

CmajT
CmajT

IVerse 2)
Em D lE Cma j7
I don't believe in guarded borders
Em D CmajT
and I don't believe 1n hate
Em D CmajT
I don't believe in generals
Em D CmajT
or thelr stinking torture states
Em D CmajT
And when I talk with the survlvors
Em D CmajT Bm7

of things too slckening to relate

IChorus 2]
Am7

Iflhadarocket
Am7

Iflhadarocket
Am7

Iflhadarocket
Em

I would retaliate

Bn7

launche r
Bm7

launche r
Bm7

launche r

IVerse 3 ]

Em D CmajT
0n the Rio Lacuntun
Em D CnajT
one hundred thousand walt
Em D CmajT
To fa11 down from starvatlon
Em D CmajT
or some less humane fate

I)age 2rd



Em D CnaiT
Cry for Guatemala
Em D CmajT Bm7

wlth a corpse 1n every gate

An7 Bn7

If I had a rocket launcher
Am7 Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher
Am7 Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher
Em

f would not hesltate

I Inst rumental ]

Em DIE CmajT (4x)

lVerse 4]
Em D CnajT
I want to raise every voice,
Em D CmajT
at least I've got to t ry
Em D CmajT
Every time I think about 1t
Em D CmajT
water rlses to my eyes
Em D CmajT

Sltuatlon desperate
Em D CmajT Bm7

echoes of the victim's cry

IChorus 3]
An7 Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher
An7 Bn7
If I had a rocket launcher
Am7 Bm7

If I had a rocket launcher

Page 3;4



Em

Some son-of-a-bltch would dle

lrotIou
Em

Em

Em

DIE
DIE
DIE

Cmaj 7

Cmaj 7

CnajT Bm7 Am7 G Em

-)

Peg* .;'t-:l


