
Here Comes the Sun
key:G, artist:The Beatles writer:George Harrison

[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,
lCmajTl Here comes the [A7] sun
And I say,[G] it's alright. tcl IGI tDl tcl tGI tDI tcl
[G] Little darling, it's been a [CmajTI long cold lonely [D]
winter.
lGl Little darling, it feels like [Cmaj7] years since it's been
[D] here.
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,
lCmajTI Here comes the [A7] sun
And I say, [G] it's alrisht. tc] tcl tDl tcl tcl tDI tcl
[G] Little darling, the smile's [Cmaj7] returning to their [D]
faces.
lGl Little darling, it seems like [Cmaj7] years since it's been
[D] here.
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun
And I say, [GI it's alrisht. tc] tcl tDl tcl tcl tDl tcl
lBbl Sun, [F] sun, [C] sun, here it [G] comes [D7] x5
ID7] (3 bars)

IGI Little darling, I feel the [Cmaj7] ice is slowly ID] melting.
[G] Little darling, it seems like [Cmaj7] years since it's been ID] clear.
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun

And I say, [G] it's alright, tCI tGI tDI tcl tGI tDI tcl
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun
And I say, [G] it's alright. tcl tcl tDI tcl tc] tDI tGI
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Subterranean Homesick Blues

A-- A
1 Johnny's in the basement mixing up the medicine,

I'm on the pavement thinking about the government,

the man in the trench coat, badge out, laid off,

says he's got a bad cough, wants to get it paid off.
D

Look out kid, it's somethin'you did,
A

God knows when, but you're doing it again,

you better duck down the alleyway, lookin' for a new friend,
E

the man in the coonskin cap in the pig pen,
A

wants eleven dollar bills, but you only got ten.
-A-

A
2. Maggie comes fleet foot, face full of black soot,

talkin' that the heat put plants in the bed but

they must bust in early May, orders from the D.A.
D

Look out kid, don't matter what you did,
A

walk on your tip toes, don't tie no bows,

better stay away from those that carry around a fire hose,

you don't need a weather man to know which way the wind blows.
-A-

A

E

the phone's tapped anyway, Maggie says that many say,

keep a clean nose, watch the plain clothes,
A



3. Ah, get sick, get well, hang around the lnk Well.

A
Try hard, get barred, get back, write braille,

get jailed, jump bail, join the army, if you fail.
D

Look out kid, you're gonna get hit,
A

but losers, cheaters, six{ime users,

hangin' 'round the theaters,
E

girl by the whirlpool's lookin'for a new fool,
A

don't follow leaders, and watch your parkin' meters
-A-

A
4. Ah, get born, keep warm, short pants, romance, learn to dance,

get dressed, get blessed, try to be a success,

please her, please him, buy gifts, don't steal, don't lift,

twenty years of schoolin' and they put you on the day shift,
D

Look out kid, they keep it all hid,
A

better jump down a manhole, Iight yourself a candle,

don't wear sandals, try to avoid the scandals,

don't wanna be a bum, you better chew gum,
A

E

-A-

Hang a bell? Hard to tell, if anything he's goin' to sell.

the pump don't work 'cause the vandals took the handle.



You Can't Always Get What You Want
artist: The Rolling Stones . writer: Keith Richards, Mick Jagger

lntro
Itcl/tGIl[c]lxa
Verse
I [G] saw her today at the re [C] ception
a [G] glass of wine in her [C] hand
I [G] knew she was gonna meet her con-[C]nection,
at her [G] feet was a footloose [C] man,

Chorus
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
but if you [A] try sometimes, you might [C] find, you get what you [G]
[G] need tcl tcl [G] tcl
Verse
I [G] went down to the demon-[C]stration,
to [c] get my fair share of a-[G]buse
Singing, [G] "we're gonna vent our frus-[C]tration,
if we [G] don't we're gonna blow a [C] 50 amp fuse", sing it with me
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Chorus
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
but if you [A] try sometimes, you just might [C] find, you get what you [c] tG] need [C]
tcl tGI tc]
Verse
I [G] went down to the Chelsea [C] Drug Store,
to [c] get your prescription [C] filled
I was [G] standing in line with Mr. [C] Jimmy
and [c] man did he look pretty [c] ill
We de-[G]cided we would have a [C] soda,
my [G] favorite flavour: cherry [C] red
I [G] sung my song to Mr. [C] Jimmy,
and he [G] said one word to me and that was [C] "death", I said to him

Chorus
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
You [G] can't always get what you [C] want
but if you [A] try sometimes, you just might [C] find, you get what you [G] need, oh yeah

ICI

[Am] [Bm] tcl [D7] IDTI
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[c] (ahhh)[c] (ahhh) x3
lA6l [cl you get what you [G] need [C] tcl [cl
Verse
I [G] saw her today at the re-[C]ception,
in her [G] glass was a bleeding [C] man
She was [G] practiced at the art of de-[C]ception,
Well I could [c] tell by her bloodstained [C] hands

Chorus
You [G] can't always get what you lc]want
You [G] can't always get what you [C]want
You [G] can't always get what you [C]want
but if you [A] try sometimes, you just might find, you [C] just might find,
you get what you [G] need (ahhh) [c] (ahhh) [G] (ahhh) [c] (ahhh)
You [G] (ahhh) can't always get what you [C](ahhh) want, no, no
You [G] (ahhh) can't always get what you [C](ahhh) want
You [G] (ahhh) can't always get what you [C](ahhh) want
but if you [A] try sometimes, you just might find, you [C] just might find,
you get what you [c] need (ahhh) [C] (ahhh) [c] (ahhh) [c] (ahhh)

Outro
[G] (ahhh)[C] (ahhh) repeat and fade out
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North Meets South Chords by David Mallett
Description: Tempo 1 10. Nire song to play

Difficulty: beginner

Tuning: EADGBE
Key C

G c Em

!*

llnt ro I
GDCDX2

IVersej
G

This is where the
G

Rough water down

D

c
here where the

",

D

river bends,

D

21 1 132 32 l 12

J ou rney
D

the line,

D

ends,
c
and this o1 ' boat is past her

prlme.

It'le

c
Thls is where

c
can still, make her

D

come about,
D

in this wind,
D

D

this is where we are

D

the north meets
G

south .

Em

he re
DC

IVe rse ]

G

This
our

is where the
best,

DC
east meets west, and

G

Goodbye to the
c

0u r bel-ief is
c
This is where

D

good ol' days,

bigger than our
D

the north meets

CD
put all that stuff away.
DEmD
doubt, time to begin,
GD
south .

ttll

CHORDS

lChorus 1l



Ca Iling
Em

Time to
c
This is

c
all our

D

begin,

D

wlsdom and clout.

D

where the north meets
G

south.

IInterlude ]
GDCDx2CDEm ,{c o e

DC
we start to heal, it's

DC
oI' be11 ring, this is

lVersel
G

This is where
G

Listen to the
D

things.

D

a brand new deal,

where they did those

c
that fighting and

D

flailing about,
Em

this is where itAIl
D

ends,
c
This is where

D

the north
GD

meets south.

IChorus 2]
c

we all got us
D

to begin,
D

is where the north meets

D

here we gotta get us out.And

Em

Time
c
Th is

G

south .

lEnd l
cDcDx2CDem{COe



Viva La Vida Chords by Coldplay
Description: These are all basic chords if you use a capo on the first fret.

Difficulty: intermediate
Tuning: EADGBE
Capo: 1st fret
Kela Ab

CHORDS

c Daddl1 G Em

"s,..,,

Bm

2ft 2ft

32 1 431 21 3 12 312

I rr I rr I rr I trr trr f I rr I rr

r &2&3&4&5&6&7&8&

STRUMMING PATTERN

WHOLE SON6

IInt ro ]
CD GEmx2

IVerse 1]
CD

I used to rule the world
GEm

Seas would rise when I gave the word
CD

Now in the morning I sleep alone
GEm

Sweep the streets I used to own

L- LJ L- L- L- t- L--r L-

IInte rlude ]
CD

ill

[Verse 2 ]

ffi m

GEmx2



c
I used to ro11 the

G Em

s eyes
D

sing :

Em

Long live the

D

dice

Feel the fear 1n my enemy

c
crowd wouldListen as the

G

"Now the old king is dead !

CD
held the keyOne minute I

G

Next the wal1s were closed on
Em

me

And I discovered that
c

my castles
Em

and pillars

king ! '

G

Upon pillars of salt

D

stand

of sand

lChorusl
CD,

I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing
GEm
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing
CD
Be my mirror, my sword and shield

GEm
My missionarles in a foreign field

D

some reason I can t explain
Em

was neve r

Neve r

the re
D

wo rd

c
For
G

0nce you'd gone

c
an honest

Bm

And that was when I ruled
Em

the world

IInte r]ude l



IVe rse 3l

It was the wicked
G

c
and wild

Blew down the doors to 1et
CD

Shattered windows and the sound of drums
GEm

People couldn't believe what f'd become
CD

RevoLutionaries wait
GEm

For my head on a silver plate
CD

Just a puppet on a lonely string
GEm

0h, who would ever want to be king?

ICho rus ]

CD; GEmx2

D

I can

c
I hear
G

Roma n

my mirror, my

G

missiona r ies
c
For some reason

G

I know

Je rusalem
Em

Cavalry choirs are singing
D

sword and shleld
Em

in a foreign field

D

bells are rlnging

D

wind
Em

me in

t explain
Em

't call my name

c
Be

My

Saint Peter won

CD
an honest wo rdNeve r



Bm

But that was when I ruled
Em

the world

CD
0hhhhhh

CD
0hhhhhh

ICho rus ]
c

I hear
G

Roman

GEm
0hhhhhh

GEm
0hhhhhh

Je rusalem
Em

Cavalry choirs are singing
c
Be my mirror, my

G

missiona rles

D

bells are ringing

D

sword and shield
Em

in a foreign fieldMy

c
For

G

D

some reason I can

I know Salnt Peter won

CD
Never an honest wo rd

Bm

But that was when I ruled

t explain
Em

't call my name

Em

the world

[Out ro ]
CD
0ooooh
CD
0ooooh

Bm Em

0oooooh
Bm Em

0oooooh

IInte rlude ]

CEmx3
DD



Why Cant We Be Friends Chords by War
!2Yf

a,
Difficulty: beginner

Tuning: EADGBE

CHORDS

4 o 3

fr iends

friends

friends
c
fr iends

r

c E

231

Am F G

)42 ?1 3

lCho rus l

llrlhy

why

whv

whv

be

be

be

be

c
can't we

E

can't we

Am

can't we

Gm

can't we

3nD
+,'ra+

IVerse 1]

F

I seen you round for a

E

Long long time, yeah
Am

f remembered you when you
G

Drank my wine

Icho rus ]

c

q )( )
IIIII

IIIIIIIIIIII

Why can't we be friends

Gm

ffi m mm-mffi



ll{hy

t/Yhy

whv

IVerse 2 ]

F

I seen you walkin' down 1n
E

Chinatown
Am

I called you but you could not
G

Look around

lCho rus l

ean

can

c
lrtlhy can' t we be

E

V'lhy can't we be
An

Why can't we be
Gm

Why can't we be

can

E

twebe
Am

twebe
Gm

twebe

fr iends

fr iends
c
friends

f rlends

fr iends

friends
c
friends

[Verse 3 ]

F

I bring my money to the
E

I{elf a re line



Am

I see you standing in it
G

Every time

ICho rus ]

ll,lhy

llrlhy

why

whv

be

be

be

be

c
can't we

E

can't we

Am

can't we

Gm

can't we

fr iends

fr iends

frlends
c
fr iends

IVerse 4]

F

The color of your skin don't
E

Matter to me

Am

As long as we can live in
G

Ha rmony

ICho rus ]

c
Why can't we be friends

E

Ittlhy can't we be friends
Am

Why can't we be friends



Gm

Why can't we be
c
friends

F

I.d
E

IVerse 5]

kinda like to be the

Pres ident
Am

So I can show you how your
G

Money's spent

ICho rus ]

fYhy

whv

why

whv

c
can't we

E

can't we

Am

can't we

Gm

can't we

friends

friends

f rlends
c
friends

IVerse 6 ]

F

Sometimes I don't
E

Speak right
Am

But yet I know what I'm
G

Talking about

be

be

be

be



ICho rus ]

Why can't we be friends
E

E

CIA
Am

They wouldn,t have you in the
G

Ma- fi -A

IChorus]

c
fVhy can't we be f riends

E

Why can't we be friends
Am

Why can't we be friends
Gmc

Why can't we be friends
Am

tthy can't we be f riends
GmC

Why can't we be friends

IVerse 7]

F

f know you,re workln, for the

Why can't we be friends

c



Back ln The High Life Again chords by Steve
Winwood
Difficulty: beginner
Tuning:EADGBE
Key: A

CHORDS

A

itr
\,

E

231

D cBm

342

G

21 3

2ft

123 342 32 1

llntrol
AEAD
IVerse 1]

ADAE
It used to seem to me that my life ran on too fast,

ADAE
and t had to take it slowIy just to make the good parts Iast.

ADAE
But when you're born to run it's so hard to just slow down,

ADAE
so don't be surprised to see me back in that bright part of town.
IChorus 1]

ABmA
I'11 be back in the high life again,

DAEAE
all the doors I closed one time, will open up again.

ABmA
I'11 be back in the hiqh life agaln,

DAEA
all the eyes that watched me once, will smile and take me in.

DA
And I'11 drink and dance with one hand free;
EADA
Let the world back lnto me, I know we'1l be a sight to see,

EA
back in the high I1fe again.
A E A D(x2)

IVerse 2]
ADAE

You used to be the best to make life be life to me,

F

t1 1t



A
and I hope that you're stil1

AD
We'11 have ourselves a tlme

A

and we'11 1et the good times come in and we

lChorus 2l

E

'till the morning sun,
AE

won't stop 'til-I we' re done.

Duto
A

you ' re like you
(=

used to bfthere and
A

we' 11 dance

A

aga1n,

and
D

We'11
D

all

tttle'11
D

all

A

be back in

the doo rs
A

be back in

the eyes
D

d rink

Bm

the high life
A

I closed one t ime,
BnA

the high life again,
A

that watched us once,

E

will open up
A

again.
E

And we'11
E

And have the

back in the
lBridge l
AA D I

A

and dance with one hand free;
AD

world so easily, I know we'1I be
EA

high life again.

rest C F I Cc F

High- life
I cc F

in the

EA
will smile and take us in

A

a sight to see,

lrestC G I

AA D

mm-mmm

I rest C

High - life
I rest

High - life
CG I

again.
F

AD A EIA D A El (x2)
IChorus 3]

V'le' 11
D

all

A

be back in

the doo rs
A

be back in

Bm

the high
A

we c losed
Bm

the high
A

A

life agaln,

one t ime,
A

life again,

E

will open up
Ag

aga1n.

We'11
D

all the eyes that watched us once,
E

will smile and take
A

us in.

And We'l1
E

And have

D

drink and

the wo rld

dance with
A

so eas i1y,
EA
life again.

A

one hand free;
D

I know we'lI be a

A

sight to see,

back in the
[Out ro ]
D

mmm-mmm

high

AD
High life back in the High-Iife o-o-oh bring me back.



The promised land

D-G-D - Bm - Em -G-D (2x)

lz
(-^ ?

?
0

DBm
1. On a rattlesnake speedway in the Utah desert,

GD
I pick up my money and head back to town.
DBm

Driving cross the Waynesboro County line,
GD

I got the radio on and I'm just killing time'
BmD

Working all day in my daddY's garage,
Bm Em

driving all night, chasing some mirage,
GA

pretty soon, little girl, I'm gonna take charge.

D 6-$oRvr S', c D

The dogs on Main Street howl, 'cause they-uelretansl,
BmGD

if I could take one moment into my-h4ds-
D G D BMG D

Mister, I ain't a boy,i.q,II3llMtr, and I believe in a Ugnnl@-End-

D Bm
2. I've done my best to live the right way,

G D

I get up every morning and go to work each day.

DBM
But your eyes go blind and your blood runs cold,

GD
sometimes I feel so weak, I just want to explode.

BmD
Explode and tear this old town apart,

Bm Em

take a knife and cut this pain from my heart,

GA
find somebody itching for something to start' x(; CHoRrnE \



CHORUS + D-Bm - G-A (4x)

+ D-c-D - Bm - Em -G-D (2x)

\+DBM

3. There's a dark cloud rising from the desert floor,
GD

I packed my bags and l'm heading straight into the storm.
DBm

Gonna be a twister to blow everything down
GD

that ain't got the faith to stand its ground.
BmD

BIow away the dreams that tear you apart,
BmD

blow away the dreams that break ygur heart,
Bm D 6e*\ru(G A

blow away the lies that leave youtut lost and broken hearted.

D G D
The clggs on Main Street howl, 'cause they undglstancl,

Bm G

D G D BmG
Mister, I ain't a boy,-ng, l'm a man, and I believe in a promise{leffL

Bmc D
+ And I believe in a promised land !

BmG D
And I believe in a promised land !

+ D-c-D - Bm - Em -G-D (8x)

(Bruce Springsteen)

+

if I could take one moment into my hands.
D

D



It

c G

C G
Come on up_for tbdging, come on up_&Lthejlgpg tonight !

CG
2. Left the house this morning,
CG

bells ringing filled the air.
CG

I was wearin' the cross of my calling,
CG
on wheels of fire I come rollin' down here.

c G
Come on up_forthggislng, come on up_, lay_ our hand in mine !

CGCG
Come on uLfslthgfisjng, come on uplqthe rising tonigfj-l

DCDC
La la lalalala, la la lala, la la lalalala, la lala.
D C D Em - C-c-D Em -C-G-D

GC

GC

The rising
/'

c G \afo5
1. Can't see nothin' in front of me,
CG

can't see nothin'coming up behind.
CG

I make my way through this darkness,
CG

I can't feel nothing but this chain that binds me.
CG

Lost track of how far l've gone,
CG

how far I've gone, how high I've climbed.
CG

On my back's a sixty pound stone,
CG

on my shoulder a half mile of line.

GC
Come on uLfor[he dging, come on up_,.lay_youlhAds in mine_I



D Ern
There's spirits above and behind me,
C -G D

faces gone black, eyes burnin' bright.
DEm

May their precious blood bind me,
CGD

Lord, as I stand before your fiery light.

C G -C G
3. I see you Mary in the garden, in the garden of a thousand sighs,

\- C G -C G
there's holy pictures of our children dancin' in a sky filled with light.
CGCG

May lfeelyour arms around me, may I feelyour blood mix with mine,
CGCG

a dream of life comes to me, like a catfish dancin' on the end of my line.

C
skv

C
skv

C
skv

C
sky

G -C G
of blackness and sorrow, sky of love, sky of tears.

G -C G
of glory and sadness, sky of mercy, sky of fear.

G -C G

of memory and shadow, your burnin'wind fills my arms tonight.
G -C G

of longing and emptiness, sky of fullness, sky of blessed life.

CGCG
-ag1e-Sr]-gplgrlhc-fl$ng,-@Ilt4rr-up,lay-yeu r hands-in-mine-l

-C G C G
Come on up-jor the nidng, come on uplptlhe-rising tonight !

tB ta tatatata, fa ta tata, B ,, ,"trtrt", ,t'- . - c-D
6l'r'C- G'D

DCDC
La la lalalala, la la lala, la la lalalala, la lala
D C D C.-
La la lalalala, la la lala, la la lalalala, la.



DCDC
La la lalalala, la la lala, la la lalalala, la lala.
DCDC'r La la lalalala, la la lala, la la lalalala, la. (2x)

(capo 3rd)

(Bruce Springsteen)



Badlands

GCD
1. Lights out tonight, trouble in the heartland,

GCD
got a head-on collision, smashin'in my guts, man.

G -C D G
l'm caught in a crossfire that I don't understand,

cD
but there's one thing I know for sure, girl.

GCD
2. I don't give a damn for the same old played out scenes,

GCD
I don't give a damn for just the in betweens.
GCDG

Honey, I want the heart, I want the soul, I want control right now,
CD

you better listen to me, baby !

C
+ Talk about a dream, try to make it real,

D
you wake up in the night, with a fear so real.

CD
You spend your life waiting for a moment that just don't come,

,,Ett, oon't *rk" yo* tlfi" *r,,,nn.

GCD
Badlands,-ypu-gotta live it everv day,

GCD
let the broken hearts stand, as the pdegypgJs-gotta Ey.

G
Keep_rehjng till it's understood,

C D G -C-D
and these badlands start treatin' us good.

lo
G-C-D (4x)



a. worPrng in the fields, fityo, get your Bck ourned,
GCD

workin' neath the wheel, till you get your facts learned.
G -C D G

Baby, I got my facts learned realgood right now,
CD

you better get it straight, darling.

G
4. Poor men wanna be rich, rich men wanna be king,

G D
and a king ain't satisfied till he rules everything.

G c

'.-DC D
it may raise me

CD
above these

D G -C-D

D

C
+ Well, I believe in the love that you gave me,

D
I believe in the faith that could save me !

C
I believe in the hope and I pray that some day

GCD
Badlands,_you gotta live it every_glgy,

GC
?(>

KeeLp:ighing till it's understood,
CD

and these badlands start treatin' us good.

+ G - C-D (4x) + G-C-D (4x) + G-C-D (4x, mm)

G -C.D

C D

c

I wanna go out tonight, I wanna find out what I got.

let the broken hearts stand, as the pdce you yggotta py=

GCD
5. For the ones who had a notion, a notion deep inside,

GCD
that it ain't no sin to be glad that you're alive,

GCD
I wanna find one face that ain't looking through me,



GCD
I wanna find one place, I wanna spit in the face of these...

GCD
-t3adlands,_you gotta live it every day,

GC D
let the broken hearts stand, as the pdggyou yggotta p_ay=

G
KeeLpushing till it's understood,

C D G -C-D
and these badlands start treatin' us good.

GCD
+ Badlands, woah, oh oh ! (4x) ....

(orig. = capo 2nd) (Bruce Springsteen)



Wont Get Fooled Again Chords by The Who
Difficulty: beginner

Tuning: EADGBE C tP"

Ac

CHORDS

D

) 32 32 1

G

21 3

F Gsus4 E

123 342 23 14 231

IInt ro ]

D CG

IVe rse ]

D CG
I{e'11 be fighting in the streets,

D CG
with our children at our feet,

DGA
and the morals that they worship will be gone.

D CG
And the men who spurred us on

D CG
sit in judgement of all wrong,

DGA
they decide and the shotgun sings the song.

IChorus]

GDGD
I'11 tip my hat to the new constitution
GDGD
take a bow for the new revolution,

FC

FC

r-tf
rS

f,tlffimffi



GDGD
smlle and grin at the change all around,
CA
pick up my guitar and play
CA
just like yesterday,

C G Gsus4
and I'11 get on my knees and pray.

D CG
IYe don't get fooled agaln.

D CG

IVerse 2 ]

D

The change
D

we knew

CG
it had to come,

it all
D

libe rated

G Gsus4 G

we we re
D

CG
a1ong,

G

from the fold,
A

that's all .

CG

FC

A

the last war.

And the world looks
D

and history ain't
D

' cause the banne rs

just the same,

CG
changed,

G

were all flown in
FC

lChorusl

GD
I', 11 tip my hat

GD
to the new constitution

IInterlude 1]



GD
take a bow for
GD
smile and grin
c

at the

guitar and

A
yeste rday,

D

revolution,
GD
change all around,
A

play

G

the new

pick
c

up my

just like
c

and I'11 get on my

We don't get fooLed

G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G

pray.
G

knees and

DC
again.

IInterlude 2]

D CG

lBridge l

ltI
A

if we

D

I' 11 get

though I

all my papers
E

know that the

E

move myself and my family aside,

happen to be left half a1ive,

and smile at the sky,
E DA

hypnotized never lie.

IInterlude 3/So1o]



D

YEAH

CG D CG

D CG
There's nothing in the streets

D CG
Looks any different to me

DGA
And the slogans are replaced, by-the-bye

D CG
And the parting on the left

D CG
Are now parting on the right

D

And the beards have all
G

grown longer

FC

AFC
ove rnight

ICho ru s ]

r' 11

G

take
G

smile
c
take
c
j ust

the

the
G

new

G

tip
D

D

my hat to
GD
new constitut ion

D

revolution,
GD
change all around,
A
plav

a bow for
D

and grin at the

up my guitar and
A

like yesterday,
c

and I'11 get on my

ttle don' t get f ooled

G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G

and pray.
CG

no no.

knees
D

again

[0ut ro ]



D

YEAH

CG D CG

DC
meet the new boss.
DC
Same as the old boss.

G

GD

DDDDD



See me, feelme

Eb
See
Eb

See
Eb

See
Eb

See

cq" 3

me,

ffie,

ffie,

ffie,

F
feel
F

feel
F

feel
F

feel

G
heal
G

heal
G

heal
Em

heal

me!

me!

me!

me!
-87

me, touch me,

me, touch me,

me, touch me,

me, touch me,

CHORUS

A 87 C AB7 E

Listening to you I get the music, gazing at you I get the heat.
AB7 C G D 87

Following you I climb the mountain, I get excitement at your feet!
A 87 C AB7 E

Right behind you I see the millions, on you I see the glory.
A 87 C GD 87

From you I get opinions, from you I get the story.

(orig. = caPo 2nd) (The Who)

TOMMY

Repeat CHORUS + repeat CHORUS .........



Portland Town chords by Schooner Fare
Tuning:EADGBE
Capo:6th fret

CHORDS

G

21 3

D c Am Em G7

l2112 231 12

Portland Town

Lyrics and Music by Steve Romanoff
Performed by Schooner Fare
Chords transcribed by Eric Norcross

Capo: 6th Fret

ICho rus ]

GD
I see the light, across the bay

GC
I see the light, not far away

GD
And I hear music, all around

AmD
f'm getting cIose, to Portland Town

G

So Mother won't you, make my

1 see the
G

Iight,
G

1ight,
c

I m com].n

of Portland

I'm comin'
D

D

bed
c

Head

D

roundI see the
Em G

",

IVerse 1]

home, to Portland Town

B

*+ <-

ffitlilnffi ffiil fiffi
32



D GC D G G7

Some years ago, out on my own

CDG
I set a course, for parts unknown

AmDEm
Leavin' behind, both friend and foe

CGAm
Needin' to find, what I've come to know
D GC D G

As I watched the is... lands, fade away
G7C

And bld farewell, to Casco Bay

G

Though it's been years, and years since
EmCGAm
My heart has brought me home again

ICho rus ]

GD
And I see the light, across the bay

GC
I see the light, not far away

GD
And I hear music, all around

AmD
I'm getting c1ose, to Portland Town

GD
So Mother won't you, make my bed

GC
I see the tight, of Portland Head

GD
I see the Iight, I'm comin' round
EmCDG

I'm comin' home, to Portland Town

D

then

)



lVerse 2l

D GC D G G7

0f all the places, I could go

CDG
She's still the fairest, port I know

AmDEm
She works the sea, and tills the farms

CGAm
And holds her children, in her arms
D G CD G

No place to know, a prouder past
G7C

Here comes the future, fulI at last
GD

Here comes that beacon, 'cross the sky
EmCGAm
And when I hold, my head up high...

lCho rus l

J{/^^ eoA t\' hi,r"o 1-D,+l*J*"^^-

GD
I see the tight, across the bay

GC
I see the light, not far away

GD
And I hear music, all around

AmD
I'm gettlng close, to Portland Town

GD
So Mother won't you, make my bed

GC
I see the 1ight, of Portland Head

GD
I see the light, I'm comin' round
Em


