
April-8-2025                      Chuck Berry 1955                 JOHNNY B. GOODE  
INTRO   ALL DOWN-UPS, MUTED, BIG first (UP-down) strum, light #2-#3-#4           

| up-down E7 _ _ _ | up-down D7 _ _ _ | up-down A7 _ _ _ | up-down E7 _ _ DEEP|  
   A\            tap—tap—tap                           A\      tap—tap—tap 

  Down-in  Lou’si  ana  close-to       New  Or  leans  _  
A\                    tap—tap—tap                                      A7\   tap—tap—tap 
Way-back-up in-the  woods-a  mong-the        ev’  ver  greens  _ 

D                                                                D7 

There-stood-a  log  cabin  made-of      earth  and  wood  _  
A\                     tap—tap—tap                     A\        tap—tap—tap  
Where-lived-a country boy named    Johnny B. Goode _   

E7                                                                   E7  
Who-never  ever  learned-to  read-or      write  so  well-but  he-could  

A\          tap—tap—tap                       A\         tap—tap—tap 

Play-a  ooka  lele  like-a        ringin’  a   bell  go 
HAMMER ONS 

A v^ v^v^v^   A v^ v^v^v^       A v^ v^v^v^     A7 v^ v^v^v^         D v^ v^v^v^ 
Go _ _ _      go Johnny go _     go _ _ _         go Johnny go _       go _ _ _ 
D7 v^v^v^v^      A v^v^v^v^ A7 v^v^v^v^    E7 v^v^v^v^D7 v^v^v^v ^   A v^v^v^v^          
Go Johnny go _   go _ _ _   go Johnny go _  go _ _ _    _ _  Johnny B.  Goode _ _ _ 
                                                                       ( End last time E7 x 4  into  A1 up-down }    

  E7 VVVV                    A\       tap—tap—tap                 A\     tap—tap—tap 

     _ _  _ He-used-to     carry  his  uke  in-a       gun  ny  sac  _ 
A\               tap—tap—tap                                   A7\    tap—tap—tap 

Go-sit-be  neath-the  tree  by-the        rail  road  track  oh-the 
D                                                  D7 

Engi neers-would see-him sittin’         in  the  shade  _ 
A\              tap—tap—tap                                  A\    tap—tap—tap  

Strummin' with-the rhythm that-the     dri  vers  made _ 
E7                                              E7 

People  passin’  by  they-would        stop  and  say  oh 
 A\     tap—tap—tap                              A\     tap—tap—tap           

 My  but-that  lit’le  country      boy  could  play  go             
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------   

E7 VVVV                  A v^v^v^v^   lightly strum whole verse                A v^v^v^v^ 

     _ _ _ His       mother told-him someday you-will       be  a   man  _ 
A v^v^v^v^                                   A7 v^v^v^v^          D v^v^v^v^ 

 And-you’ll be-the leader of-a      big ol’ band _     many people comin’ from 

D7 v^v^v^v^                  A v^v^v^v^ 

Miles a round _       to-hear-you  play-your  music  when-the 
A v^v^v^v^                       E7 v^v^v^v^ 
Sun   goes   down   _          maybe   some   day-your   name-will 

   E7 v^v^v^v^                   A v^v^v^v^                          A v^v^v^v^ 

   Be  in  lights  sayin’        Johnny  B.  Goode  to         night  _  _  go   


