House of the Rising Sun - The Animals
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Thereisa house in New Orleans ...they call the Risin' Sun
éﬁé % % % gﬂé % gﬁé
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy, ...and God, | know I'm one.
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My mo-ther was a tailor. ...She sewed my new blue jeans.
gﬂé % % % éﬂé % gﬂ%
My father was a gamblin’ man, ...down in New Or-leans.
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Now, the only thing a gambler needs ...Is a suitcase and a trunk
éﬂg % % % gﬂé % éﬁ%
And the only time that he's satisfied ...iswhenhe'sona drunk
% % % gﬂé % gﬁ% %
gﬂl% % % % gﬂé % % %
Oh, Mother, tell  your children ...not to do what | have done.
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Spend your lives in sin and misery ...in the house of the risin'  sun.
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WeH t ve got one foot on the platform the other foot on the train.
I'm goin' back to New Orleans ..to wear that ball and chain.

TETTTT
nE ® &dma §

Well, there isa house in New Orteans ...they call the Risin' Sun
Am
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy, ...and God, | know I'm one.
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Your Mama Don’t Dance - witen by Jim Messina & Kenny Loggins, (Logging & Messina)
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INTRO

Your [C] mama don’t dance and your [F] daddy don'’t rock n’ [C] roll [C]
Your [F] mama don't dance and your daddy don’t rock n’ [C] roll [C]
When [G] evenin’ rolls around and it's [F] time to go to town

Where do you [C] go, to rock and roll

The [C] old folks say that you [F] gotta end your day by [C] ten [C]

If you're [F] out on a date and you bring it home late, it's a [C] sin [C]
There [G] just ain't no excuse and you [F] know you're gonna lose
And never [C] win, I'll say it a-(C)-gain

And it's all because

Your [C] mama don’'t dance and your [F] daddy don’t rock n’ [C] roll [C]

Your [F] mama don’t dance and your daddy don’t rock n’ [C] roll [C]

When [G] evenin’ rolls around and it's [F] time to go to town

Where do you [C] go, to rock and roll c F

INSTRUMENTAL OVER First Verse

You (F) pull into a drive-in and (F) find a place to park

You (F) hop into the back seat where you (F) know it's nice and dark

You're (F) just about to move in, you're (F) thinkin’ it's a breeze

There’s a (F) light in your eye and then a guy says (F) “Out of the car, long hair!”
“Oo-[G]-wee, you're comin’ with [F] me, the local po-[C]-lice!” (C)

And it's all because

Your [C] mama don’t dance and your [F] daddy don’t rock n’ [C] roll [C]
Your [F] mama don’t dance and your daddy don’t rock n’ [C] roll [C]
When [G] evenin’ rolls around and it's [F] time to go to town

Where do you [C] go, to rock and roll

Where do you [C] go, to rock and roll

Where do you [C] go, to rock and (C) roll (F) (C)
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key:C, artist:Wilbert Harrison writer:Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller

[C] I'm going to Kansas City, Kansas City here I come ¢ { F
I'm going to [F] Kansas City, Kansas City here I [C] come 2]
They got some [G7] pretty little women there,
And [F] I'm gonna get me [C] one

[C] I'm gonna be standing on the corner, 12th Street and Vine £

I'm gonna be [F] standing on the corner, 12th Street and [C] Vine & [®
With my [G7] Kansas City baby
And a [F] bottle of Kansas City [C] wine

[C] Well, I might take a train, might take a plane

But if I have to walk I'm going just the same

I'm going to [F] Kansas City, Kansas City here I [C] come

They’ve got some [G7] crazy looking women there

And [F] I'm gonna get me [C] one. Q

N

[C] If I stay with that woman, I know I'm going to die
Have to find a friendly baby, that's the reason why
I'm going to [F] Kansas City, Kansas City here I [C] come

They’ve got some [G7] crazy looking women there
And [F] I'm gonna get me [C] some [G7] [C] G'

F1 F7
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Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning



Hound Dog Elvis Presley q>[ &‘/ a(omcl UU/ £ ’\/[s Viae o (

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FJsQSb9RFo0 (play along in this key)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke

[Tacet] You ain't nothin' but a [C] hound dog cryin' all the time
You ain't nothin' but a [F] hound dog cryin' all the [C] time
Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine

[Tacet] Well they said you was [C] high classed well that was just a lie
Yeah they said you was [F] high classed well that was just a [C] lie

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine

[Tacet] You ain't nothin' but a [C] hound dog cryin' all the time
You ain't nothin' but a [F] hound dog cryin' all the [C] time
Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine

Instrumental: [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [F] [C]
[Tacet] Well they said you was [C] high classed well that was just a lie
Yeah they said you was [F] high classed well that was just a [C] lie

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine

Instrumental: [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [F] [C]

[Tacet] Well they said you was [C] high classed well that was just a lie
Yeah they said you was [F] high classed well that was just a [C] lie
Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine

[Tacet] You ain't nothin' but a [C] hound dog cryin' all the time

You ain't nothin' but a [F] hound dog cryin' all the [C] time

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit
And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine




Hound Dog /\)aj g, v /'W\C/CWW«M v\cﬂec\

key:A, artist:Elvis Presley writer:Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller

: I SN X . 1\ v — A AT
Elvis Presiey: https://www.youtube.com/watch: . e

Capo on 3rd fret 2

| You ain't nothin' but a | [A] hound dog cry|n all the time
You ain't nothin' but a [D7] hound dog cryin' all the [A] time
Well you ain't [E7] never caught a rabbit
And you [D7] ain't no friend of [A] mine

1 Well they said you was [A] high classed well that was just a
I|e
Yeah they said you was [D7] high classed well that was just a |
lie
Well you ain't [E7] never caught a rabbit
And you [D7] ain't no friend of [A] mine

[E7] You ain't nothin' but a [A] hound dog cryin all the time
You ain't nothin' but a [D7] hound dog cryin' all the [A] time
Well you am 't [E7] | never caught a rabbit
And you [D7] a|n t no friend of [A] mine

[A /// [A1/// [AY/// [A7)///
[D71/// [D7V/// [A)//] [AY///
71/// [D71/// [AY///

1 Well they said you was [A] high classed well that was JUSt alie
Yeah they said you was | ’D”?a hlgh classed well that was just a [A] lie
Well you ain't [E7 ] never caught a rabbit

And you [D7] kain't no friend of [A1 mine A1 1 E’
[Al/// [AY/// [AY//] [A7]/// A E}

;;w 1/// [D71/// TAY/// TAV///
[E71/// [D71/// [AV///

1 Well they said you was [A] high classed well that was just a lie
Yeah they said you was | [D71high classed well that was just a [A] lie
Well you ain't [E7] never caught a rabbit
And you [D7] ain't no friend of [A] mine

[E71 You ain't nothin' but a [A] hound dog cryin' all the time
You ain't nothin' but a [D7] hound dog cryin' all the [A] time
Well you ain't [E7] never caught a rabbit

And you [D7] ain't no friend of [A] mine [D] [A]

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning
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Chuck Berry -
Capo on 1st fret

Deep | down in Louisiana close to New Orleans

Way | back up in the woods among the evergreens
There ] stood a log cabin made of earth and wood

Where | ‘:;; lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode

Who [G7] never ever learned to read or write so well, but he
could [C] play the UKULELE like a ringin” a bell. Go...o...

Go go, Johnny go go
Go Johnny go | r* . go
Go Johnny go [ go
Go Johnny go | go!
Johnny B. Goode

He used to 1 put his UKULELE in a gunny sack

and go | snt beneath a tree by the railroad track.

An [F englneers could see him sitting in the shade
[C] strummin’ to the rhythm that the drivers made
[G7] People passing by... they would stop and say
Oh [C] my but that little country boy can play. Go...o...F
Go go, Johnny go go ]
Go Johnny go [F] go »

| | = Stveet
key:C, artist:Chuck Berry writer:Chuck Berry 460 |

)

Go Johnny go |

Go Johnny go [C

Johnny B. [C]

His | mother told him “someday you will be a man”

And ] you will be the leader of a big ole” band

, Many, many people come from miles around

t | hear your UKULELE till the sun go down
Maybe someday your name will be in lights

Saym C] ‘Johnny B. Goode tonight’. Go...o...

Go go, Johnny go go \_

Go Johnny go [F1l g Q‘Y“ ‘Ce
Go Johnny go [C]

Go Johnny go [G7] gol

Johnny B. [C] Goode...

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



Pride And Joy chords by Stevie Ray Vaughan &
Double Trouble (@

[Verse 1]

Well you've heard about love givig‘ sight to the blind

-

She's my sweet little thing, she s my pride and joy , 7 i

My baby's lovin' cause the sun to shine 7

She's my sweet little babyFI f\er little lover boy V2224 \ ////

[Verse 2] FI? 2 dlc( ‘7

C !
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She's my s etiittle thing, she's my P‘ride and joy

Love like gurs won't never grow old

She's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy i
AN

c?

Yeah I love my baby to belong and lean 7

[Verse 3

chu mess with her, you'll see a man gettin' mean

She's my sweet little thing, she 5 my p gde and joy

C7G7

VW

Middle Solo c c? F
[Verse 4 EI
C C?

Well I love my baby like the finest wine

She's my sweet little baby, I m her little lover boy

c Stick with her until the end of time 6’

She's my sweet little thing, she's mv pride and joy

, e C'G7
She's my et little baby, I'm her iiktle lover boy

CcY

Yeah I love my baby, my heart and soul

[Verse 5]

Love like ours will never grow old C’

She's my sweet little thing, she's my pride and joy

c_'l

She's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

5+°P {
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Wamp bop a lu mamp a lomp bamp bamp

F
Tutti Frutti, oh rootie

Tutti Frutti, oh rootie
Bb

t
Tutti Frutti, oh rootie &’ _SQ&SHQAC

* ;?m#&b
Tutti Frutti, oh rootie or

C Bb
Tutti Frutti, oh rootie

a wamp bop a lu mamp a lomp bamp bamE

F ot

I've got a girl named Sue

Bb ¢

She knows just what to do
Bb
I've got a girl named Sue
F
She knows just what to do
F -nc- F -nc—-
She bops to the east , she bops to the west
F -nc-
But she’s the gal that I love best



F
Tutti Frutti, oh rootie

Tutti Frutti, oh rootie, ooh!
Bb
Tutti Frutti, oh rootie
F
Tutti Frutti, oh rootie
C Bb
Tutti Frutti, oh rootie
-nc-
a wamp bop a lu mamp a lomp bamp bamp

F
I’ve got a girl named Daisy F

She almost drives me crazy JE-

Bb

Got a girl named Daisy

Bb

F
She almost drives me crazy

F [ P g
She knows how to love me, yes indeed

But you don't know what she do to me

P

Tutti Frutti, oh rootie

Tutti Frutti, oh rootie, ooh!

Bb

Tutti Frutti, oh rootie
F

Tutti Frutti, oh rootie
C Bb

Tutti Frutti, oh rootie
Bop, bop a lu mamp..Owwww!

C
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Black Magic Woman

Fleetwood Mac / Santana

Got a black magic [Dm] woman

Got a black magic [A7] woman

| got a [Dm] black magic woman

Got me so blind | can't [Gm] see

That she's a [Dm] black magic woman

She's [A] tryin' to make a devil out of [Dm] me

Don't turn your back on me [Dm] baby

Don't turn your back on me [A7] baby

Yes, don't turn your [Dm]} back on me baby
Stop messin' 'round with your [Gm] tricks

Don't turn your [Dm] back on me baby

You [A] just might pick up my magic [Dm] sticks

One verse - Ik.S‘f’HA Meu\{‘a (

Got your spell on me [Dm] baby

Got your spell on me [A7] baby

Yes, you got your [Dm] spell on me baby
Turning my heart into [Gm] stone

| need you so [Pm] bad, magic woman

| [A] just can't leave you [Dm] alone

Euosi w / -‘-\ur‘s‘r verse
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The Thrill Is Gone No avtalable video.

Rick Darnell / Roy Hawkms (B B ng), 1969
YouTube video tutorial: .

Ist? \og Dm _ F E7
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INTRO:

’CLA( verse wo Vocalg

VERSE 1:
(Am)
The thrill is gone - the thrill is gone away

- o A
The thrill is gone - the thrill is gone away
ET Am
You done me wrong baby - and you’ll be sorry someday

‘ngf

VERSE 2:

The thrill is gone - it’s gone away from me ,0(
M
D/U\ The thrill is gone - the thrill has gone away from me
Am

(: Although Il still live on - but so lonely I'll be

?STRUMENTAL virst: Am D F E7

m — Am =
F E7 Am -

VERSE 3:

Dm
Oh, the thrill is gone - baby it’é _/gone away for good

The thrill is gone - it’s gone away for good AN\

{: Someday I kr;\ow "1l be open armed baby
m

just like I know a good man should

VERSE 4:

You know ’m free, free how baby /;. I’m free from your spell
m

DM Oh, I’'m free, free, freé now - I’'m fre‘ae from your spell
1 bl '
k And now that it’s all over - all I can do is wish you well 7%4( e ‘5:' chc(
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Statesboro' Blues (@‘7 &(d’\ﬁ W/ Pl Bros @‘“’CQ Uides \

key:D, artist:Blind Willie McTell writer:Blind Willie McTell

: NW.youtu /watcn 2\ | . -
Capo on 4 - but lyrics pretty far off these 111 010
TH B
(D771 Wake up momma, [G7] turn your lamp down [D7] low trtd L
[G7] Wake up momma, turn your lamp down [D7] low G7
1 You got no love babe, [G7] to turn Uncle John from your WK
7] door. SN
T

' I woke up this morning, [G7] had them Statesboro [D7]

Blues
| I woke up this morning, had them Statesboro 7] Blues
| I looked over in the corner, and [G7 grandpa seemed to have them [D7]

[A771 Well my [D7]1 momma died and left me
'D7] poppa died and left me

] ain't good lookin' baby

But somewhere I'm sweet and kind

I'm f 71 goin' to the country, baby do you want to [D7] go

If [A7] you can't make it baby, [G7] your sister Lucnle sald she [D7] wanna go
(and I sure will take her).

1 I love that woman, [G7] better than any woman Ive ever [D7] seen
[G711 love that woman, better than any woman I've ever [D7 seen

[A7] She treats me like a king, [G7] I treat her like a doggone 71 queen.

'] Wake up momma, [G7] turn your lamp down [D7] low
[G7] Wake up momma, turn your lamp down [D7] low
;; You got no love babe, [G7] to turn Uncle John from your [D7] door

A7 7T G7

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



Hi-Heel Sneakers (Ray A\MC‘ Q/T‘/TZ ,?0{(\\(4% 6‘/\6'/?@ O'ACO

Robert Higginbotham (Tommy Tucker)
AT DT

cxalilnny
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Put on your A red dress, baby, 'cause we're going out tonight
Put on your D red dress, baby, 'cause we're going out A tonight
Better E7 wear some boxing gloves

D Incase some fool might wanta A fight

SEE

C

Put on your A hi-heel sneakers, wear your wig hat on your head
Put on your D hi-heel sneakers, slap that wig right on your A head
Well, ET pretty sure, now baby

D You know you're gonna knock 'em 4 dead

Put on your A red dress, baby, ‘cause we're going out tonight
Put on your D red dress, baby, ‘cause we're going out A tonight
Better £] wear some boxing gloves

D Incase some fool might wanta A fight

Put on your A hi-heel sneakers, put your wig hat on your head

Put on your D hi-heel sneakers, slap that wig right on your A head 7
Well, you ET know you're pretty sure, now A D’ E7
D Pretty sure, pretty sure you're gonna knock 'em A dead )

Put on your A hi-heel sneakers, put your red dress on g}
D Hi-heel sneakers, put that wig-hat on your 4 head
£7 Hi-heel sneakers

D We're goin' out A tonight!

* = |/ot4 Can ue ‘HMC ?4 3D7, H\E\ OlAu\)LSLl orvtor"
NN @ag\cp C(/\OV“C, /v\oueMe»\{- /t/\a 56 'h’/
the AED wity the A73D7 (‘V\'&‘@Y‘/"\‘ eva)/



That's All Right
Arthur ‘Big Boy’ Crudup

HEE

A Well, that's alright, mama

A That's alright for you

A That's alright mama, just any- A7 -way you do

A7 Well, that's al- P -right, that's alright.
D That's €7 alright now mama, anyway you A do

A Mama she done told me,

A Papa done told me too

A 'Son, that gal your foolin' with,

AT She ain't no good for you'

A7 But, that's al- D -right, that's alright.

D That's £7 alright now mama, anyway you A do

A I'm leaving town, baby
A I'm leaving town for sure
A Well, then you wont be bothered with
Me AT hanging 'round your door
AT Well, that's al- D -right, that's alright.
D That's €7 alright now mama, anyway you /4 do

A

Instrumental (verse chords):

ST

A7 D“I

A 1 ought to mind my papa

A Guess I’'m not too smart,

A If I was I'd leave you

Go be- A7 -fore you break my heart

A7 But, that's al- D -right, that's alright.

D That's €7 alright now mama, anyway you A do

tn @asier chovrd moveme

* = You can use thie /\ 5 D7 {ouwlﬁ(’\ o For

‘Ye A2 Dwith+he A7£ D W\Jre(rmt—(fe_ZMy

(Da/ A(Mo’ S/ & MCQ«WLL«e/ vides |
AT DT
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Rock and Roll Led Zeppelin @

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mwFgRB2FQu4 (play along in this key)

lnt-roz [A7] [A7] [A7] [A.7] [D7] [D7] [A7] [A7] [E7] [E7] [A7] [AT]

[A7] It's been a long time since | rock and rolled A7
It's been a long time since | did the Stroll L]
Ooh [D7] let me get it back let me get it back
Let me get it back baby where | come [A7] from
It's [E7] been a long time been a long time
Been a long [D7]! lonely lonely lonely lonely lonely [A7] time

[A7] It's been a long time since the book of love D7
| can't count the tears of a life with no love

[D7] Carry me back carry me back carry me back
Baby where | come [A7] from

It's [E7] been a long time been a long time

Been a long [D7]! lonely lonely lonely lonely lonely [A7] time

[A7] [A7] [A7] [A7] [D7] [D7] [A7] [A7] [E7] [E7] [A7] [AT]

[A7] Seems so long since we walked in the moonlight
Making vows that just couldn't work right )
[D7] Open your arms open your arms open your arms
Baby let my love come [A7] running in

It's [E7] been a long time been a long time

Been a long [D7]! lonely lonely lonely lonely lonely [A7] time

[A7] Ye-eah hey ye-eah hey ye-eahhey ye-eah hey

[D7] [D7] [D7] [D7]

[A7] Ooh yeah ooh ooh yeah ooh yeah ooh ooh yeah

It's [E7] been a long time been a long time

Been a long [D7]! lonely lonely lonely lonely lonely [A7] time

A7 DY E7

ET7

ol !}




Move It On Over - Hank Williams

Intro & Turnaround Riff:
A E7
A|l-—mmm—— O0-——— O [ Qe 2=2--2——= ’
E|l-=~Beeceee3creee2rcree ]l e e e 0= = =0~ 0= =0~~~
C 2
G

Play o learn
cWoice blues | ek,
Came in last night at half past ten, that baby of mine wouldn't let me in. ‘FV()‘/"\ thﬁ ch\ S

D A

) (

H 4 video!
So move it on over (move it on over)... Move it on over (move it on over)

% @ % %
Move over little dog cause the big dog's moving in  (Riff)............ r‘>( a\/ &( N& w /
A [y ~
% C\)\&((é M@KS@\%
She's changed the lock on my front door, My door key don't fit no more g (ﬂ,\ 5 (ﬂk [/\ « &
D A
y \
% % /AN A € o .
So get it on over (move it on over)... Scoot it on over (move it on over)
A

i i 2
Move over skinny dog cause the fat dog's moving in  (Riff)............

A

i

This dog house here is mighty small, but it's better than no house at all
D A
So ease it on over (move it on over)... Drag it on over (move it on over)
E7 D A E7

i i S

Move over old dog cause a new dog's moving in  (Riff)............



A

i

She told me not to play around, but | done let the deal go down
D A
So pack it on over (move iton over)... Toteiton over (move it on over)
E7

i i 2o

Move over nice dog cause a mad dog's moving in  (Riff)............

She warned me once, she warned me twice, but | don't take no one's advice
A

i

So scratch it on over (move it on over)... Shake it on over (move it on over)
E7

B ® @

Move over short dog cause the tall dog's moving in  (Riff)...........

She'll crawl back to me on her knees, I'll be busy scratching fleas
D A
So slide it on over (move it on over)... Sneak it on over (move it on over)
E7

BB @

Move over good dog cause a bad dog's moving in  (Riff)...........

Remember pup, before you whine, That side's yours and this side's mine
D A
So shove it on over (move it on over)... Sweep it on over ( move it on over)
E7 D

Move over cold dog cause a hot dog's moving in  (Riff)............

W2/



Blue Suede Shoes Carl Perkins ?&« / ﬁ{dqu W \ﬂ&r( (8\4/\\4@ \)((C"og

Hear this song at: : i0.//w ‘0l e.conywaiea Ty 790IONRIVG (playalongn!; this key)

From: Richard G's Ukulele Songbook ;v scorpes.aet /i -/ / / = i w—"o( ﬁ’{'m(v\

[Tacet] Well it's one for the/mopey [A] [A] A A’

[Tacet] Two for the show [A] [A] y /

[Tacet}Three to get ready now [A] go cat [A7] go

But [D] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes

Well you can [E7] do anything but lay off-a my blue suede [A] shoes

[A7] You can fknock me down step in my face D | E’
Slander my name all  over the place

Do anything thatyou  wantto do
But  uh-uh honey lay off-a them shoes
[D] Don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes
Well you can [E7] do anything but lay off-a my blue suede [A] shoes
Instrumental: kﬁ] [D] A] [E7] [é] G messuves;, 2= 2 measuves

[A7] You can burn my house steal my car
Drink my liquor froman  old fruitjar
Do anything thatyou wanttodo
But  uh-uh honey lay off-a them shoes
[D] Don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes
Well you can [E7] do anything but lay off-a my blue suede [A] shoes

Instrumental: [A] [D] [é! [Ea_7] [é],

[A7] Well it's-a one for the money two for the show
Three to get ready now go cat go
But [D] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes

Well you can [E7] do anything but lay off-a my blue suede [A] shoes

[A] Well it's-a blue blue blue suede shoes A At & E7_|

[A] Blue blue....blue suede shoes
[D] Blue blue blue suede shoes
[A] Blue blue blue suede shoes
Well you can [E7] do anything but lay off-a my blue suede [A] shoes
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You can call me the breeze, I keep blowing down the road 7

You can call me the breeze, I keep blowing down the road

I ain't got me nobody 1

A

I ain’t carrying me no load

Ain't no change in the weather, ain't no change in meA 1 E? B
Ain't no?ange in the weather, ain't no change in me
Ain't nobody hidin' from rnAe ! ! ’

I got that green light, babe, I got to keep moving Oi A’

I got tPat green light, babe, I got to keep moving on F 7

I might §Zp to California p =
AETA

Might go down to Georgia, I don't know

?\q ok\owa, Y ‘H/\e Same. L(e/
with an L7 vy vl 5[(/14/ A '
uergmk o? Ca(( Me T(’IQ\‘E recZe

I ain't r%n' from nobody

The lyrics & chords listed here are provided for private education and information purpeses only. You are advised to confirm your comphance with the agpropriate
locat copynght regulations tefore using any of the material providea. The lyrics, chords & tabs sheets represent mitérpretations of the
matenial and may not be identicel o the original versions, which are copyright of their respective owners
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Sweet Home Chicago U
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ogE E? A7 R7

IE? IAT IE7 IE? gg
Come on - Oh baby don't you wanna go

|A’ |A7 |E7 |E’

Come on --Oh baby don't you wanna go
|B7 |A7 IE” |E” /B7 [

Back to that same old place --Sweet home Chi- cago
Verse 2

|E” |A7 |E” |E7
Come on Baby don't you wanna go

AT |AT [E" |E’
Hide hey Baby don't you wanna go

|B7 |A7 |E” |[ET IB7 |
Back to that same old place --Oh sweet home Chi- cago
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Sweet Home Chicago - 2

E? A7 B?

‘|
de.rf’ﬁi! Stong beat 1, no chord for 3 beats L

IET¢ ¢ I EEX !

Well, --one and one is two --Six and two is eight

|E7 e 'E7 1/8 notes - build up volume
--Come on baby don't ya make me late -
A7 A [E7 |E
Hide hey Baby don't you wanna go -
|B7 |A |E” |E7 IB7 [
Back to that same old place --Sweet home Chi- cago
EY A g7

Verse 4:

Stong beat 1, no chord for 3 beats
[E7 22 IAT 222 fsie

Six and three is nine - Nine and nine is eighteen

|E7 L IE7 1/8 notes - build up volume
--Look there brother baby and see what I've seen

|A7 |A7 |E” |E’
Hide hey Baby don't you wanna go -

|B’ |A’ |IE” |E" IB" |

Back to that same old place --Sweet home Chi- cago

Instrumental:

|E7 |A7 |E” |E7 |A7 |A7 |E7 |[E7 |B7 |A7 |E7 |[E"/B7/

Verse 5 E'ﬁ Ar &7
]

lE7 IA? IE? IE?
Come on Baby don't you wanna go
LYLY [E” |E’
Hide hey Baby don't you wanna go Tremelo - watch cues
|B’ IN. C. INC |E’

Back to that same old place --Oh sweet home Chi- cago
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Workin' man blues @

1. It's a big job gettin' by with 9 kids and a wife,
yeah, but I've been a workin' man, dang near all my life.

I'll keep on working, A s b ’ éi

long as my two hands are fit to use.

I'll drink my beer at a tavern, ‘
7 UVD 7awe afcep“(‘ﬁuf \

and sing a little bit of these working man blues. A" b7

2. Well, | keep my nose on the grindstone, work hard every day,

get tired on the weekend, after | draw my pay.

But I'll go back working,

come Monday morning I'm right back with the crew.
I'll drink a little beer that evening,

sing a little bit of these working man blues.

3. Sometimes | think about leaving, do a little bummin’ around,

throw my bills out the window catch me a train to another town.
A" D" E7
But | go back working, E- . ?}

| gotta buy my kids a brand new pair of shoes.

| drink a little beer at a tavern,

and cry a little bit of these working man blues.



