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The Parting Glass



Of all the money that
e'er | had

I've spent It In good
company

And all the harm
that e'er 1've done

Alas 1t was to none
but me



And all 1've done for
want of wit

To memory now |
can't recall

So fill to me the
parting glass

Good night and joy
be with you all



Of all the comrades
that e'er | had

They are sorry for
my going away
And all the

sweethearts that e'er
| had



They would wish me
one more day to stay

But since It falls unto
my lot

That | should rise
and you should not

I'll gently rise and
1"l softly call



Good night and joy
be with you all

A man may drink
and not be drunk

A man may fight
and not be slain

A man may court a
pretty girl



And perhaps be
welcomed back again

But since It has so
ought to be

By a time to rise and
a time to fall

Come fill to me the
parting glass



Good night and joy
be with you all

Good night and joy be
with you all
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What do you do with
a drunken sailor

What do you do with



a drunken sailor,
What do you do with
a drunken sailor,
What do you do with
a drunken sailor,
Earl-eye In the
morning! (Chorus)

Way hay and up she



rises Way hay and
up she rises

Way hay and up she
rises

Earl-eye In the
morning

Shave his belly with a
rusty razor, Shave
his belly with a rusty
razor,



Shave his belly with a
rusty razor, Earl-eye
In the morning!
(Chorus)

Put him In the brig

"til he's sober, Put
him In the brig'til he's
sober,

Put him in the brig
"til he's sober, Earl-



eye In the morning!
(Chorus)

Put him in the bed
with the Captain’s
daughter, Puthim
In the bed with the
Captain's daughter,
Put him in the bed
with the Captain’s
daughter, Earl-eye



In the morning!
(Chorus)

Put him the back of
the paddy wagon,
Put him the back of
the paddy wagon,
Put him the back of
the paddy wagon,
Earl-eye In the
morning! (Chorus)



Keep him there and
make him bail her
Keep him there and
make him bail her
Keep him there and
make him bail her
Earl-eye In the
morning! (Chorus)

Give him a hair of a



dog that bit him Give
him a halr of a dog
that bit him

Give him a halir of a
dog that bit him Earl-
eye In the morning!
(Chorus)

What do you do with
a drunken sailor,
What do you do with



a drunken sallor,

What do you do with
a drunken sailor,
Earl-eye In the
morning ( end)

Back to Index

Working Man - Rita
McNell



CHORUS

It's a working man |
am, and l've been
down under ground
And | swear to God If
| ever see the sun

Or for any length of
time | can hold it In
my mind



| never again will go
down under ground
At the age of sixteen
years Oh he
qguarrels with his
peers

Who vowed they'd
never see another one



In the dark recess of
the mine Where you
age before your time
And the coal dust lies
heavy on your lungs
(CHORUS)

At the age of sixty-
four Oh he'll greet
you at the door



And he'll gently lead
you by the arm
Through the dark
recess of the mine
Oh he'll take you
back In time

And he'll tell you of
the hardships that
were had (CHORUS
4X)



| never again will go
down under ground

Back to Index

Song For The Mira -
Allister MacGillvary

Out on the Mira on
warm afternoons,
Old men go fishing



with black line and
spoons;

And If they catch
nothing they never
complain, And | wish
| was with them again.

As boys In the boats
call to girls on the
shore, Teasing the
ones that they dearly



adore;

And Into the evening
the courting begins,
And | wish | was with
them again.
(CHORUS)

Chorus:

Can you imagine a
plece of the universe,
More fit for princes



and Kings

I'll trade you ten of
your cities for Marion
Bridge, And the
pleasure It brings.

Out on the Mira on
soft summer nights,
Bonfires blaze to the
children’s delight;
They dance 'round the



flames singing songs
with their friends,
And | wish | was with
them again.

And over the ashes the
stories are told, Of
witches and
werewolves and Oak
Island gold,;

Stars on the river-face
sparkle and spin, |



wish | was with them
again. (CHORUS)
Out on the Mira, the
people are kind,
They'll treat you to
homebrew, and help
you unwind;

And If you come
broken they'll see
that you mend, |



wish | was with them
again.

Now I'll conclude with
a wish you go well,
Sweet be your dreams,
and your happiness
swell;

I'll leave you here, for
my journey begins,
|'m going to be with



them again.
I'm going to be with
them again. .
(CHORUS)
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Sweet Caroline - Neil
Diamond



Where It began,
| can’t begin to know

It, But then | know It’s
going strong

Was In the spring, and
spring became a

summer
Who’d have believed

you’d come along
(Chorus 1)



Hands, touching
handes,

Reaching out,touching
me,touching you
Sweet Caroline(bum
bum bum) Good times
never seemed SO
good(so good, so good,
SO good)

Im inclined... to



believe there never
would

ook at the night, and
It don’t seem so lonely
We fill 1t up with only
two

And when | hurt,
Hurting runs off my
shoulder

How can | hurt when



holding you (Chorus

Chorus 2

Warm, touching warm
Reachin out, touching
me, touching you
Sweet Caroline(bum
bum bum) Good times
never seemed so good
(so good,so good,so



good)|

Im inclined... to
believe there never
would

Sweet Caroline(bum
bum bum) Good times
never seemed SO
good(so good, so good,
SO good)

Im inclined... to



believe there never
would... Sweet
Caroline
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Hallelujah - Leonard
Cohen

| heard there was a
secret chord,



that david played and
It pleased the lord
but you don't really
care for music do you,
well 1t goes like this
the fourth, the fifth
the minor fall and the
major lift

the baffled king
composing
hallelujah(CHORUS)



Chorus

hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-jah,
well your faith was
strong but you needed
proof

you saw her bathing
on the roof

her beauty and the



moonlight over threw
you

she tied you to her
Kitchen chair

she broke your throne
and she cut your hair
and from your lips she
drew the
hallelujah(CHORUS)



baby I've been here
before

|'ve seen this room
and 1've walked this
floor

| used to live alone
before | knew you
1've seen your flag
onthe marble arch
but love IS not a
victory march



It's a cold and It's a
broken
hallelujah(CHORUYS)
well there was a time
when you let me know
what's really going on
below

but now you never
show that to me do
you



but remember when |
moved In you

and the holy dove was
moving too

and every breath we
drew was hallelujah
(CHORUS)
well,maybe there's a
god above



but all 1've ever
learned from love
was how to shoot
somebody who out
drew you

It's not a cry that you
hear at night

It's not somebody
who's seen the light



It's a cold and It's a
broken hallelujah
(Chorus)

hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-jah,
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Brown Eyed Girl -
Van Morrison



Hey, where did we go,
days when the rain
came

Down In the hollow
playing a new game
Laughing, and a
running, hey, hey,
Skipping and a
jumping



INn the misty morning
fog, with our hearts a
thumpin' and

you, my brown eyed
girl

You, my brown eyed
girl

Whatever happened,
to Tuesday and so
slow



Going down to the old
mine, with a |
transistor radio
Standing In the
sunlight laughing,
hiding ‘hind a
rainbow's wall
Slipping and a sliding,
hey, hey, All along the
waterfall with



you, my brown eyed
girl

You, my brown eyed
girl (Chorus)

Chorus:

Do you remember
when,,,we used to sing
Shalalala lalalala

la la lalate da Just
like that



Shalalala lalalala
lalalalate da late

So hard to find my
way, Now that I'm on
my own

| saw you just the
other day, my, how
you have grown



Cast my memory back
there Lord. Sometimes
|'m overcome thinkin’
'‘bout It

Makin' love In the
green grass, behind
the stadium with

you, my brown eyed
girl

You, my brown eyed
girl (Chorus)



Shalalala lalalala

lalalalate da late
da

Back to Index

Just Don't Look Good
Naked Anymore -
Sheb Wooley / Dick
Feller)

| stepped outta the



shower and | gotta
good look at myself
Pot belly, bald head,
man, | thought | was
somebody else
| caught my reflection
INn the mirror on the
back of my bathroom
door
| Just don't look good
naked anymore



So, I'm goin' upstairs
and turn the bedroom
mirror to the wall

| hung It there when |
was trim and tall

|'d stand there and
smile, and strut and
flex until my arms got
sore



But | just don't look
good naked anymore

Well, | used to go out
with the girls | loved
them one and all
Now they don't get
very close to me
They're afraid that |
might fall



Well, | went to the
Doctor for my annual
medical exam

Stood there In the
buff, suddenly he said
"MAN"

| said ""What is It Doc,
some fatal disease, |
just gotta know the
score”’



He said ""No, you just
don't look good naked
anymore

Well, me and my wife
had a dance routine
Everybody said it was
unigue

Now it's only when
we're back to back



That we're dancing
cheek to cheek

Well, | went to a
nudie beech to have
some seaside fun
Stretched out In my
birthday suit, soakin’
up the sun
Somebody yelled,
"Hey, there's an old



white whale washed
up on the

shore

| Just don't look good
naked anymore

Yeah, my arches fell,
my chest went to hell
And my butt's a
draggin’ the floor



An' | just don't look
good naked anymore
No, | just don't look
good naked anymore
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Hotel California -
Eagles



On a dark desert
highway .. Cool wind
IN my hair

Warm smell of a
colitas .. Rising up
through the air

Up a head In the
distance.. | saw
shimering light

My head grew heavy
and my sight grew



dim.. | had to stop
for the night

There she stood In the
door way | heard the
mission bell

And | was thinking to
myself This could be
heaven and this could
be hell



Thenshe litup a
candle And she
showed me the way
There were voices
down the corridor |
thought | heared
them say (Chorus:)
CHORUS

Welcome to the Hotel
California Such a



lovely place Such a
lovely place

Such a lovely place
Plenty of the room at
the Hotel California
Any time of year Any
time of year You
can find It here

Her mind iIs Tiffany
twisted She got the



Mersedes Benz

She got a lot of pretty
pretty boys That she
calls friends

How they dance In the
courtyard Sweet
summer sweat

Some dance to
remember Some
dance to forget

So | called up the



Captain Please
bring me my wine
He said We haven't
had that spirit here
Since nineteen sixty
nine

And still those voices
are calling From far
away

Wake up In the
middle Of the night



just to hear them say
(CHORUS:)
Mirrors on the
celling, The pink
champagne on ice
And she said we are
all Just prisoners
here, of our own
device’



And In the master’s
chambers, They
gathered for the feast
The stab It with their
steely knives, But
they just can’t kill the
beast

Last thing |
remember, | was
Running for the door



| had to find the
passage back To the
place | was before
‘relax,’” said the night
man, We are
programmed to
receive.

You can checkout any
time you like, But
you can never leave
(Chorus)
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Take It Easy - Eagles

Well I'm a runnin’
down the road try'n
to loosen my load ,
|'ve got seven women
on my mind

Four that wanna own
me, two that wanna



stone me One says
she's a friend of mine
Take It easy, take It
easy

Don't let the sound of
your own wheels
drive you crazy
Lighten up while you
stillcan Don't even
try to understand
Just find a place to



make your stand,
and take It easy

Well, I'm a standin’
ONn a corner In
Winslow, Arizona,
Such a fine sight to
see

It's a girl my lord in a
flat-bed Ford,

Slowin' down to take



a look at me

Come on, baby, don't
say maybe, | gotta
know If your sweet
love IS gonna save
me

We may lose and we
may win, though we
may never be here
again

Soopenup I'm



climbin' In, so take It
easy

Well, I'm a runnin’
down the road tryin’
to loosen my load,
Got a world of
trouble on my mind
Lookin' for a lover
who won't blow my
cover, she's so hard to



find

Take It easy, take It
easy, Don't let the
sound of your own
wheels make you
crazy

Come on baby, don't
say maybe

| gotta know of your
sweet love Is gonna
save me



Ou Ou Ou Ou
Ou Ou Ou Ou
Ou Ou OuOu

Ou Ou Ou Ou
Ou Ou Ou Ou
Ou Ou OuOu

Oh we got It ea-----sy
we oughta take It ea--

___Sy
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House of the RisIng
Sun - The Animals

There 1S a house In
New Orleans,

They call the Rising
Sun

It's been the ruin of
many a poor boy



And God, | know, I'm
one

My mother was a
tatlor

She sewed my new
blue jeans

My father was a
gambling man
Way Down Iin New
Orleans



The only things a
gambler needs

IS a sultcase and a
trunk

And the only time
he's satisfied

Is when he's on a
drunk



|'ve got one foot on
the platform

The other foot on the
train

|'m going back to
New Orleans

To wear the ball and
chain

So mothers, tell your
children



Not to do what | have
done

Spend your life In sin
and misery

In the house of the
RisIng Sun

Repeat First Verse
and end
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Mustang Sally -
Wilson Pickett

MUSTANG
SALLY!, 1 GUESS
YOU'D BETTER
SLOW YOUR
MUSTANG DOWN,
MUSTANG SALLY
NOW



BABY Il | GUESS
YOU'DBETTER
SLOW YOUR
MUSTANG DOWN,
YOU BEEN A
RUNNIN" ALL
OVER TOWN---- ----
BABY

| GUESS | BETTER
PUT YOUR FLAT
FEET ON THE



GROUND
(CHORUS)
CHORUS:

ALL YOU WANNA
DO IS RIDE
AROUND SALLY
(Ride Sally Ride)
ALL YOU WANNA
DO IS RIDE



AROUND SALLY
(Ride Sally Ride)
ALL YOU WANNA
DO IS RIDE
AROUND SALLY
(Ride Sally Ride)
WELL NOW ALL
YOU WANNA DO IS
RIDE AROUND
SALLY

(Ride Sally Ride)



ONE OF THESE
EARLY
MORNINGS.....
YOU'RE GONNA
BE WIPIN® YOUR
WEEPIN" EYES
BOUGHT YOU A
BRAND NEW
MUSTANG, A 1965



NOW YOU'RE
GOIN" ROUND,
LIKE SOME
SIGNIFY WOMAN
YOU WON'T LET
ME RIDE
MUSTANG SALLY
NOW BABY
GUESS YOU'D
BETTER SLOW



YOUR MUSTANG
DOWN

YOU BEEN
RUNNIN' ALL
OVER TOWN.........
GUESS | BETTER
PUT YOUR FLAT
FEET BACK ON
THE GROUND
(CHORUS)
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Barrett's Privateers--
-Stan Rogers

Oh, the year was
1778, How I wish |
was In Sherbrooke
now!

A letter of marque



came from the King
To the scummiest
vessel 1’ve ever seen.

Refrain:

God damn them all!

| was told we’d cruise
the seas for American
gold

We’d fire no guns,
shed no tears.



Now I’m a broken
man on a Halifax
pler,

The last of Barrett’s
Privateers.

Oh, Elcid Barrett
cried the town How
| wish | was In
Sherbrooke now!

For twenty brave



souls, all fisherman,

who

Would make for him
the Antelope’s crew.
(REFRAIN)

The Antelope sloop
was a sickening sight
How | wish I was In
Sherbrooke now!
She'd a list to port



and her sails In rags
And the cook In the
scuppers with the
staggers and jags. .
(REFRAIN

On the King’s
birthday we set to sea
How | wish I was In
Sherbrooke now!

It was ninety-one



days to Montego Bay
Pumping like

madmen all the way. .
(REFRAIN

On the ninety-sixth
day we salled
again...How | wish |
was In Sherbrooke
now!

When a bloody great



Yankee hove In sight
With our cracked
four-pounders we
made to fight. .
(REFRAIN

Oh, the Yankee lay
low down with

gold...How I wish |
was In Sherbrooke

now!



She was broad and
fat and loose In stays
But to catch her took
the Antelope two
whole days. .
(REFRAIN

Then at length we
stood two cables
away How I wish |
was In Sherbrooke



now!

Our cracked four-
pounders made an
awful din

But with one fat ball
the Yank stove us In. .
(REFRAIN

Oh, the Antelope
shook and pitched on
her side How | wish |



was In Sherbrooke
now!

Oh Barrett was
smashed like a bowl
of eggs

And the maintruck
carried off both me
legs. . (REFRAIN

So here | sit In my
twenty-third year



How | wish | was In
Sherbrooke now!
It’s been six years
since | sailed away
And | Just made
Halifax yesterday. .
(REFRAIN)
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Farewell to Nova
Scotia

The sun was setting
IN the west

The birds were
singing on every tree
All nature seemed
Inclined for a rest



But still there was no
rest for me
(CHORUS)
CHORUS:

Farewell to Nova
Scotia, the sea bound
coast

et your mountains
dark and dreary be



For when | am far
away on the briny
ocean tossed

Will you ever heave a

sigh and a wish for
me

| grieve to leave my
native land

| grieve to leave my
comrades all



And my parents
whom | held so dear
And the bonny bonny
lass that | do adore
(CHORUS)

The drums they do
beat and the wars do
alarm

The captains call.we
must obey



So farewell farewell
to Nova Scotia's
charms

For its early In the
morning and | an far
far away (CHORUS)
| have three brothers
and that are at rest
Thelr arms are folded
on thelr chest



But a poor simple
satlor just like me
Must be tossed and
driven on the dark
blue sea (CHORUYS)

Back to Index

This Land Is Your
Land - Woody
Guthrie



CHORUS

This land Is your
land, this land 1s my
land,

From Bonavista to
Vancouver Island,
From theArctic
Circle to the Great
|_ake waters,

This land was made
for you and me.



As | went walking
that ribbon of
highway,

| saw above me that
endless skyway.

| saw below me that
golden valley.

This land was made
for you and me.
(CHORUS)



|'ve roamed and
rambled, and
followed my
footsteps,

To the sparkling
waters of her frozen
northland.

And all around me
this voice came
sounding



"This land was made
for you and me."
(CHORUS)
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Sonny’'s Dream - Ron
Hynes

Sonny lives on a farm,
INn the wide open
space you can take off
your sneekers, and
give up the race

you can lay down
your head, by a sweet
river bed sonny



always remembers,
what 1t was his moma
sald

Sonny carles a load,
He Is barely a man
therels not all that
much to do, still he
does the what he can
and he watches the



sea In a room by the
stairs

and the waves keeps
on rollin in it's done
that for years
(CHORUS)

CHORUS

Sonny don't go away,
| am here all alone



and your daddy's a
sallor, and he never
comes home

and the nights get so
long, and the silence
goes on and I'm
feeling so tired, I'm
not all that strong

It's a hundred miles



to town Sonny!s
never been there

he just goes to the
highway and he
stands there and
stares

and the mail comes at
four and the mail
man Is old



but he still dreams his
dreams filled with
silver and gold
Sonny's dreams can't
be real, they're just
stories he's read,
They're just stars In
his eyes, they're just
dreams In his head;



And he's hungry
Inside for the wide
world outside,

And | know | can't
hold him though I've
tried and I've tried
and |'ve tried
(CHORUS 2 twice)



CHORUS 2

sonny don't go away,
| am here all alone
and your daddy's a
sallor, and he never
comes home

and the nights get so
long, and the silence
goes on and I'm



feeling so tired, I'm
not all that strong

Back to Index
Can't You See -- Matt
Minglewood/
Marshall Tucker

This Is definitely a
song about loneliness.



et just say a farm
boy from well, Cape
Breton, Nova Scotia.
He might feel that he
should do something
different than his
daddy did.

Farming, fishing, coal
mining, you know
what | mean Not that
he's not proud of his



daddy but the big city
has a way of luring a
country boy.

He would not be there
all too long before he
got himself a pretty
good job, you know
what | mean A
factory somewhere,
might even work
himself up to be



foreman someday,
you can never tell
That still don't help
his loneliness. See a
man like that needs a
good woman Oh, he
could find himself a
woman pretty quick
all right. Some city
girls like the way a
country boy would



treat them They
would get themselves
an apartment, you
Know on the 25th
floor, apartment
2505You know what |
mean. They would
live real well there for
guite some time. He'd
be bringing home the
big bucks It would be



a year maybe when
he'd be coming home
from a couple hours
of overtime He 'd be
making that long
anxious walk down
that short corridor,
go In that door and
then he'd see It, that
note, you know the
kind of note | mean,



Dear John, I'm gone
A man like that
would have his whole
world fall down In
front of his face He'd
find himself at 4
o'clock In the
morning down at the
nearest railroad
station. He don't
really care where he



goes. He don't really
want to go home to
Cape Breton yet.
Something about
country boys

They don't like to go
home a failure, you
know what | mean.

Gonna take a freight
train, down at the



station Lord | don't
care where It goes
Gonna climb a
mountain, the highest
mountain,

Lord I might jump
right off, ain't nobody
going to know

Can't you see Can't
you see What that



woman's Been doing
to me

I'm gonna find me a
hole In the wall |
might crawl Inside
and die

Because that laaaady,
mean old woman
Lord Never had the
guts to say good-bye



Can'tyou see Can't
you see What that
woman's Been doing
to me

Can'tyou see Can't
you see What that
woman's Been doing
to me

NO music..



Can'tyou see Can't
you see What that
woman's Been doing
to me

Can'tyou see Can't
you see What that
woman's Been doing
to me



Gonna take a freight
train Way down at
the station Lord

| ain't never comin
back Gonna ride that
eastbound

Take It all the way to
Cape Breton Island
Where the train runs
out of track Yeah,



where the train runs
out of track

Back to Index

Hey Sweet Darlin -
Rankin Family

Hey hey sweet darlin’,
_et's go dancing
tonight.

My clock has been



ticking, It tells me
the timin's just right.
Well 1 woke up this
mornin,” With a
feeling | call lonesome
and blue, yeah.

And there's no need
In asking - ‘cause |
know You feel the
same way too.



Hey hey sweet darlin’,
Let's lay the whole
thing down

Well this world, If
you let it, Will drive
you Into the ground
| got twenty dollars
and | know That it
can get us by the
door,

Oh when the band



starts playing How
could they ask us for
more. (CHORUS)

Chorus:

We may do the bump

and grind  Shake
around our little
behinds

Do some things that
you normally do On




a Saturday night -
hey, hey, that's all
right

We may drink a little
too much. We may
lose our fancy touch
And step outta line
with reality... That's
the way It to be.

And there's no need
In asking - ‘cause |



know You feel the
same way too.

Hey hey sweet darlin’,
A lot of our words
have been unkind.

oh, but that was
yesterday , Why
don't we leave the
past behind

Well, you know that |



love you, And you
know that'll always
be true.

And there's no need
In asking - ‘cause |
know You feel the
same way too. (
CHORUS)

And there's no need



In asking - ‘cause |
know You feel the
same way too.

One More...

And there's no need
In asking - ‘cause |
know You feel the
same way too.

Hey, hey,

heyyyyy....Hey, hey,



heyyyyy.......Hey, hey,
heyyyyyyyy.

Back to Index

The Island

Over an ocean and
over asea Beyond
these great waters, oh
what do | see?



| see the great
mountains rise from
the coastline The
hills of Cape Breton,
this new home of
mine

Oh, we come from the
countries all over the
world To hack at
your forest, to plow
the land down



Fishermen, farmers
and sailors all come
To clear for the
future this ploneer
ground

CHORUS

We are an island, a
rock In a stream

We are a people, as
proud as there's been



In soft summer
breeze or in wild
winter wind

The home of our
hearts- Cape Breton
Over the rooftops and
over the trees Within
these new townships,
oh what do | see?



| see the black pit-
head, The coal
wheels are turning,
The smoke-stacks are
belching And the
blast furnace burning
Aw, the sweat on the
back Is no joy to
behold In the heat
of the steel plant or
mining the coal



And the foreign-
owned companies
force us to fight For
our survival and for
our rights

(CHORUS )

Over the highways
and over the roads



Over the causeway,
stories are told

They tell of the
coming and the going
away The cities of
America draw me
away

The companies come
and the companies go
And the ways of the



world we may never
Know

But we'll follow the
footsteps of those on
their way And still
ask for the right to
leave or to stay

(CHORUS TWICE)
Back to Index



The Unicorn Song
Irish Rovers/ Shel
Silverstein

A long time ago when
the earth was green
There was more
Kinds of animals than
you'd ever seen



They'd run around
free while the world
was being born

But the loveliest of
them all was the u--
ni--corn (CHORUS)
CHORUS

There was green
alligators and long
necked geese Some



humpy back camels
and some
chimpanzees

C

Cats and rats and
elephants but sure as
you're born The
loveliest of all was the
u--ni--corn



But the Lord seen
some sinnin' and It
caused him pain

He said ""Stand back -
I'm gonna make It
rain

So hey brother Noah,
1'll tell you what to
do,

Build me a floating
200." (CHORUS)



Now Noah was there
to answer the call
He finished making
the ark as the rain
started to fall

And he marched In
the animals two by
two

And he sung out as
they went through



Well, Noah looked
out through the
driving rain,

But the unicorns were
hiding - playing silly
games,

They were Kickin’
and a-spashin' while
the rain was pourin’



All of them foolish
unicorns.

And then the ark
started moving and It
drifted with the tide,
And the unicorns
looked up from the
rock and cried,



And the water came
up and sort of floated
them away,

That's why you've
Never seen a unicorn
today.

Back to Index

All My Life's A
Circle - Harry



Chapin

CHORUS

All my life's a circle
Sunrise and sundown
Moon rolls through
the nighttime Till
daybreak comes
around

All my life's a circle
Still 1 wonder why



Seasons spinning
'round again Years
keep rolling by
Seems like I've been
here before Can't
remember when

| got this funny
feeling We'll all be
together again



No straight lines
make up my life All
my roads have bends
No clear cut
beginnings and
sometimes no clear
end (CHORUS)
|'ve found you a
thousand times |



guess you've done the
same

Then we lose each
other It's like a
children’s game

But now I find you
here again The
thought comes to my
mind

Our love is like a
circle Let's go "'round



one more time
(CHORUS)

Years keep rolling by

Back to Index

Night Moves - Bob
Seger

| was a little too tall,



coulda’ used a few
pounds Tight pants,
points,hardly
reknown

She was a black
halred beauty with
big dark eyes

And points all her
own sittin® way up
high Way up
firm and high



Out past the
cornfields, where the
woods got heavy .

Out In the backseat of
my sixty Chevy
Workin' on mysteries
without any clues
Working on our night
moves Tryin' to



make some front page
drive-In news
Workin on our night
MOVeS In the
summertime

In the sweet,
summertime,
summertime,

We weren't in love,
oh no, far from It,



We weren't searching
for some pie In the
sky summit

We were just young
and restless and
bored living by the
sword

And we'd steal away
every chance we
could To the back



room, to the alley, or
the trusty woods

| used her, she used
me but neither one
cared We were
getting our share .....

Workin' on our night
moves Tryin'
to lose the awkward
teenage blues



Workin on our night
MOVeS And It
was summertime
Sweet summertime
summertime
(stop-single strum
EmD)

Oh the
wonder, felt the
lightning



And we walted on the
thunder, waited on
the thunder

.......... (stop playing
then single strum)

| woke last night to
the sound of thunder
How far off | sat and
wondered

Started humming a
song from 1962



Ain't it funny how the
night moves

When you just don't
seem to have as much
to lose

Strange how the night
moves

With autumn closing
IN

Night Moves

Night Moves Night



Moves Night Moves
| remember Night
moves |

Back to Index

Turn the Page - Bob
Seger

On a long and



lonesome highway,
east of Omaha

You can listen to the
engine moanin' out It's
one note song

You can think about
the woman, or the girl
you knew the night
before ..

But your thoughts will
soon be wandering,



the way they always
do

When you're riding
sixteen hours and
there's nothing there
to do

And you don't feel
much like riding, you
just wish the trip was
through (CHORUS)



CHORUS

Here | am, on the road
again There | am, on
the stage

Here | go, playing star
again There | go,
turn the page

Well you walk into a
restaurant all strung
out from the road



And you feel the eyes
upon you as you're
shaking off the cold
You pretend It doesn't
bother you, but you
just want to
explode.......

Most times you can't
hear 'em talk, other
times you can



All the same old
cliches 1s It woman is It
man?

You always seem
outnumbered, so you
don't dare make a
stand (CHORUS)



Out there In the
spotlight you're a
million miles away
Every ounce of
enerqgy, you try to give
away

As the sweat pours out
your body like the
music that you play



(guitar play --single
strum until end then
play chorus regular)

ater In the evening as
you lie awake In bed
With the echoes from
the amplifiers ringin’
In your head

You smoke the days
last cigarette,



remembering what
she said
(CHORUS TWICE)

Back to Index

Godspeed - Dixie
Chicks

Intro -No singing
Slowly-



Dragon tales and
""The water Is
wide""..Pirates sall
and lost boys fly

Fish bite moonbeams
every night ...And |
love you (CHORUS)

CHORUS



Godpeed little
man......Sweet
dreams, little man
Oh my love will fly to
you each night On
an-gels wings
Godspeed.......... Sweet
dreams (Singing
Pause)



The rocket racer’s all
tuckered out...
Superman’s in
pajamas on the
couch

Goodnight moon
we'll find the
mouse.....and | love
you (CHORUS)



God bless mommy
and match box cars
God bless dad and
thanks for the stars
God hears ""Amen"'
wherever we are
And | love you

Godpeed, little man
Sweet dreams, little
man



Oh my love will fly to
you each night

On an-gels
wings...Godspeed....G
odspeed...Godspeed...
.Sweet Dreams

AH Ah ah ah ..ah ah
ah ah ..ah ah ah..ah
ah..ah ah ah..
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Father and Son - Cat
Stevens

It's not time to make a
change, just relax and
take It easy

You're still young
that's your fault
there's so much you
have to know



Find a girl, settle
down, If you want to,
you can marry

ook at me, | am old,
but I'm happy

| was once like you are
now, and | know that
ItS not easy

to be calm, when
you've found
something going on



But take your time,
think a lot, why think
of everything you've
got

For you will still be
here tomorrow, but
your dreams may not

How can | try to
explain? when | do he
turns away again



It's always been the
same, same old story
From the moment |
could talk | was
ordered to listen

now there's a way and
| know | have to go
away and | know |
have to go

Note: 2 singers now.



One sings brackets
above

(away) (away)

It's not time to make a
change, just sit down
and take 1t slowly

(1 knowl have

(to make this)

You're still young,
that's your fault,



there's so much you
have to go through
(decision (alone)
(no)
Find a girl, settle
down, If you want to
you can marry Look
at me, | am old, but
I'm happy

(stay) (stay, stay)
All the times that |



cried, keeping all the

things | knew Inside
(why?)  (must)

(you go and make this

de-

It's hard, but It's

harder to ignore It

cision)

(alone?)

If they were right, 1'd



agree, but It's them
they know, not me

Back to Index

Folsom Prison —
Johhny Cash

| hear the train a-
comin’; it's rollin®
'round the bend,



And | ain't seen the
sunshine since | don't
know when,

I'm stuck at Folsom
Prison and time keeps
draggin’ on.

But that train keeps a-
rollin' on down to San
Antone.



When | was just a
baby, my momma told
me, "'Son,

Always be a good boy;
don't ever play with
guns.”

But | shot a man In

Reno, just to watch
him die.



When | hear that
whistle blowin’, | hang
my head and cry.

| bet there's rich folk
eatin’in a fancy dining
car.

They're prob'ly
drinkin' coffee and
smokin’ big cigars,



But | know | had It
comin’, I know | can't
be free,

But those people keep
a-movin’', and that's
what tortures me.

Well If they freed me
from this prison, If
that railroad train was
mine,



| bet 1'd move It all a
little farther down the
line,

Far from Folsom
Prison, that's where |

want to stay,
And 1'd let that
lonesome whistle blow

my blues away.
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Ring Of Fire -
Johnny Cash

Love Is A Burning
Thing,

And It Makes A
Firery Ring,
Bound By Wild
Desire,



| Fell Into A Ring Of
Fire, (CHORUS)
CHORUS:

| Fell Into A Burning
Ring Of Fire

| Went Down, Down,
Down

And The Flames
Went Higher



And It Burns, Burns,
Burns

The Ring Of Fire
The Ring Of Fire
INTRO Twice
THEN CHORUS
The Taste Of Love Is
Sweet,



When Hearts Like
Ours Meet,

| Fell For You Like
A Child,

Ohh, But The Fire
Went Wild,
(CHORUS 2x)

And It Burns, Burns,
Burns

The Ring Of Fire



The Ring Of Fire

Back to Index

Proud Mary -
Creedence Clearwater
Revival

_eft a good job In the
city, workin for the
man every night and
day



and | never lost one
minute of sleepin’,
worryin' ‘bout the way
things might have
been.

Big wheel a-keep on
turnin® Proud Mary
keep on burnin’,

Roll in*, rollin’, rollin’
on the river.



Cleaned a lot of plates
In Memphis, pumped
a lot of pain down In
New Orleans,

But | never saw the
good side of the city,
till I hitched a ride

on a river boat queen.
Big wheel a-keep on
turnin, Proud Mary
keep on burnin,



roll 1n, rollin, rollin
on the river.

If you come down to
the river, bet you're
gonna find some
people who live,

you don't have to
WOorry, cause you have
Nno money, people on
the river are



happy to give. Big
wheel keep on turnin,
Proud Mary keep on
burnin,

roll- in, rollin, rollin
on the river

| say roll-in, rollin,
rollin on the river

| say roll- in, rollin,
rollin on the river



Back to Index

Copperhead Road -
Steve Earle

Well my name's John
_ee Pettimore

Same as my daddy
and his daddy before
You hardly ever saw
Grandaddy down



here

He only came to town
about twice a year
He'd buy a hundred
pounds of yeast and
some copper line
Everybody knew that
he made moonshine
Now the revenue man
wanted Grandaddy
bad



He headed up the
holler with everything
he had It's before
my time but I've been
told

He never came back
from Copperhead
Road

Now Daddy ran the
whiskey In a big block



Dodge, Bought It
at an auction at the
Mason's Lodge
Johnson County
Sheriff painted on the
Side, Just shot a
coat of primer then
he looked Inside

Well him and my
uncle tore that engine
down, | Well



the sheriff came
around In the middle
of the night

Heard mama cryin’,
knew something
wasn't right

He was headed down
to Knoxville with the
weekly load

SOLO

You could smell the



whiskey burnin’
down Copperhead
Road

| volunteered for the

Army on my
birthday They
draft the white trash

first,'round here
anyway
| done two tours of



duty In Vietham,
And | came home
with a brand new
plan

| take the seed from
Colombia and
Mexico I
plant it up the holler
down Copperhead
Road



Well the D.E.A.'s got
a chopper In the air

| wake up screaming
like I'm back over
there

| learned a thing or
two from ol’ Charlie
don't you know

You better stay away
from Copperhead
Road



Copperhead Road
Copperhead Road
Copperhead Road

Back to Index
et It Be - Beatles

When | find myself In
times of trouble,



Mother Mary comes
to me

Speaking words of
wisdom, let It be

And In my hour of
darkness, She Is
standing right in front
of me

Speaking words of
wisdom, Let it be
(chorus)



Chorus 1

Let i1t be, let 1t be, let
It be, let It be

Whisper words of
wisdom, let it be

And when the
broken hearted
people, Living In the
world agree



There will be an
answer, let it be

But though they may
be parted, There is
still a chance that they
may see

There will be an
answer, let it be
(chorus 2)

CHORUS 2



Let i1t be, let 1t be, let
It be, let It be

There will be an
answer, let it be

Let i1t be, let 1t be, let
It be, let It be

Whisper words of
wisdom, let it be
And when the night Is
cloudy, There is still



a light that shines on
me

Shine on till
tomorrow, let it bel
wake up to the sound
of music, Mother
Mary comes to me
Speaking words of
wisdom, let it be
(CHORUS 2)
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Cover of the Rolling
Stone -Dr. Hook

Well we are big rock
singers we've got
golden fingers

and we're loved
everywhere we go, we
sing about beauty and
we sing about truth



at ten thousand
dollars a show;

we take all kind of
pills to give us all
Kind of thrills,

but the thrill we've
never known,

IS the thrill that'll get
you when you get
your picture



on the cover of the
Rolling Stone
(CHORUS:)

CHORUS:

Rolling Stone wanna
see my picture on the
cover

wanna buy five copies
for my mother



wanna see my smilin’
face on the cover of
the Rolling Stone
|'ve got a freaky old
lady named a Cocain
Katy

who embroiders on
my jeans,



|'ve got my poor old
grey-haired Daddy,
drivin® my limousine
Now It's all designed
to blow our minds but
our minds won't really
be blown,

like the blow that'll
get ya when you get
your picture



on the cover of the
Rolling Stone
(CHORUS:)

We got a lot of little
teenage, blue-eyed
groupies, who do
anything we say,

we got a genuine
Indian guru, who's



teachin' us a better
way,

we got all the friends
that money can buy,
SO we never have to be
alone,

and we keep gettin’
richer but we can't
get our picture



on the cover of the
Rolling Stone
(CHORUS twice:)

Back to Index

We're Here For A
Good Time - Trooper

A very good friend of
mine



Told me something the
other day

|'d like to pass It In to
you

Cause | believe what
he said to be true He
said.... (CHORUYS)

CHORUS



We're here for a good
time Not a long time
(not a long time)

So have a good time
The sun can't shine
every day

And the sun Is shinin’
In this rainy city

And the sun Is shinin’
Oooo0h, Isn't It a pity



And every year, has
It's share of tears
And every now and
then It's gotta rain
(CHORUS)

And the sun Is shinin’
In this rainy city

And the sun Is shinin’
Oooo0h, Isn't It a pity



And every year, has
It's share of tears
And every now and
then It's gotta rain
(CHORUS)

Back to Index
_ast Kiss

CHORUS:



Oh where oh where
can my baby be The
Lord took her away
from me

She's gone to heaven
so | got to be good So
| can see my baby
when | leaveeee ....this
world



We were out on a date
In my daddy’s car We
hadn't driven very far
There In the road
straight up ahead A
car was stalled the
engine was dead

| couldn't stop so |
swerved to the right
I'll never forget the
sound that night



The crying tires the
busting glass The
painful scream that
l.... heard last
(CHORUS)

Well when | woke up
the rain was pouring
down There were

people standing all
around



Something warm
runnin in my eyes But
| found my baby
somehow that night

| raised her head and
then she smiled and
sald Hold me darling
for a little while

| held her close |
kissed her our last Kiss
| found the love that |



knew | would missBut
now she's gone even
though I hold her tight
| lost my love my
life..that night
(CHORUS)

Back to Index

Runaround Sue -
Dion and the
Belmonts



Here's my story, It's
sad but true,

About a girl that |
once knew

She took my heart
and then she ran
around

With every single guy
In town



Chorus

Hey, Hey, Hum-de
hey-de hey-de
Hey, Hey, Hum-de
hey-de hey-de
Hey, Hey, Hum-de
hey-de hey-de hey

Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh
hhhhhh!



| shoulda known It
from the very
start........ This girl
would leave me with a
broken heart

Ah listen people,
what I'm tellin’
you........ Keep away
from Runaround Sue
| miss her lips and the
smile on her



face........ The touch of
her hand and her
warm embrace

So If you don't want
tocry like |

do.......... Keep away
from Runaround Sue
(chorus)



She likes to travel
'round... She'll love
ya then she'll put you
down

Now people, let me
put you wise Sue
goooes, out with other

guys

Here's the moral and
the story from the guy



who knows.....I fell In
love and my love still
grows

Ask any fool that she
ever

Knew............. Keep
away from
Runaround Sue
(chorus)



She likes to travel
'round .. She'll love ya
then she'll put you
down

Now people, let me
put you WIS Sue
goooes, out with other

guys

Here's the moral and
the story from the guy



who knows.....I fell In
love and my love still
grows

Ask any fool that she
ever

away from
Runaround Sue
(chorus then end)
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(Sittin' On) The Dock
Of The Bay - Otis
Redding

Sittin' in the mornin’

sun, I'll be sittin’
when the evenin’
comes.

Watching the ships
roll in, then | watch



‘em roll away again,
yeah. (CHORUYS)
CHORUS

|'m sittin® on the dock
of the bay, watching
the tide roll away.

Oo, I'm just sittin' on
the dock of the bay,
wastin' titiime.



| left my home In
Georgia, headed for
the "Frisco Bay.

| have nothing to live
for It looks like
nothin's gonna come
my way. (CHORUS)
Bridge:

ook like nothing's
gonna change.



Ev'rything still
remains the same.

| can't do what ten
people tell me to do,
so | guess I'll remain
the same, yes.

I'm sittin® here restin
my bones  and this
loneliness won't leave
me alone,yes.



Two thousand miles |
roamed just to make
this-a dock my home.
(CHORUS)

Whistle to the end
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Stand By Me - Ben E
King

When the night has

come, and the land is
dark,

And the moon Is the
only light we see,

No | won't be afraid,
no | won't be afraid,



just as long, as you
stand,

stand by me. So
darling, darling...
(CHORUS)
CHORUS

Stand by me, oh oh,
stand by me, oh
darling, stand by me,
stand by me



If the sky, that we look
upon, should
crumble and fall.

And the mountains,
should tumble to the

| won't cry, 1 won't
cry, no I won't shed a
tear. Just as long as
you stand,



stand by me. So
darling, darling...
(CHORUS TWICE)
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Tell Laura, 1 love her
- Ray
Peterson/Everley
Brothers



Laura and Tommy
were lovers, he
wanted to give her
everything,

flowers, presents, and
most of all a wedding-
ring.

He saw a sign for a
stock-car race, a
thousand dollar prize
It read.



He couldn t get
Laura on the phone,
SO to her mother
Tommy said. (
CHORUS 1)
CHORUS 1

Tell Laura, | love her,
tell Laura, | need her,



tell Laura, | may be
late, 1've something to
do, that cannot walit.
He drove his car to
the racing ground, he
was the youngest
driver there.

The crowd roared as
they started the race,



round the track they
drove at a deadly
pace.

No one knows what
happened that day,
how his car
overturned In flames.
But as they pulled
him from the twisted
wreck,



with his dying breath
they heard him say. .
(CHORUS 2)
CHORUS 2

Tell Laura | love her
Tell Laura | need her
Tell Laura not to cry
My love for her will
never die



Now In the chapel
Laura prays,

for her Tommy who
passed away,

It was just for Laura
he lived and died,
alone In the chapel
she can hear him cry
(CHORUS 2)



Tell Laura | love her
Tell Laura | love her

Back to Index

Under the Boardwalk
- The Drifters



Oh the sun beats down
and melts the tar upon
the roof

And your shoes get so
hot you wish your
tired feet were fire-
proof

Under the boardwalk,
down by the sea



On a blanket with my
pbaby Is where I'll be
(CHORUS)
CHORUS

Under the boardwalk,
out of the sun

Under the boardwalk,
we'll be having some
fun



Under the boardwalk,
people walking above
Under the boardwalk,
we'll be falling love
Under the board-
walk, board-walk
From a park nearby
happy sounds of a
carousel



You can almost taste
the hotdogs and
french fries they sell
Under the boardwalk,
down by the sea

On a blanket with my
baby 1s where I'll be
(CHORUS several
times)

Back to Index



Comfortably Numb --
Pink Floyd

Hello (hello-hello) Is
there anybody In
there?

Just nod If you can
hear me ... Isthere
anyone home



Come on (come on
come on) | hear you're
feeling down

| can ease your pain
get you on your feet
again

Relax (relax relax) |
need some
Information first



Just the basic facts
Can you show me
where It hurts
There I1s no pain. You
are receding A
distant ship. Smoke
on the horizon.

You are only coming
through In waves
Your lips move but |



can't hear what you're
saying.
When | was a child, |
had a fever My
hands felt just like two
balloons

Now I've got that
feeling once again |
can't explain, you
would not understand,



This 1s not how | am
| have
become comfortably
numb.- (First solo

over half chorus
chords)

O.K., just a little pin
prick, there'll be no
more (scream)




But you may feel a
little sick.

Can you stand up? |
do believe It's
working, good. That'll
Keep you going
through the show,
C'mon it's time to go
There 1s no pain. You
are receding A



distant ship. Smoke
on the horizon.

You are only coming
through In waves
Your lips move but |
can't hear what you're
saying.

When | was a child, |
caught a fleeting
glimpse, Out of the
corner of my eye,



| turned to look, but
It was gone, | can not
put my finger on It
now,
The child 1s grown,
the dream Is gone,
| have
become comfortably
numb.
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Unchained Melody -
Righteous Brothers

Oh MyLove My
Darling | Hungered
For Your Touch

A Long Lonely Time
and Time goes by

so Slowly and time can



do so much Are You
Still Mine

| Need Your Love

| Need Your Love
God Speed Your Love
To Me

Lonely Rivers Flow,
To the Sea To the Sea
to the open arms of
the sea



Lonely Rivers sigh
walit for me wait for
me

I'll be coming home
walt for me

Oh My Love My

Darling | Hungered
For Your Touch

A Long Lonely Time



and Time goes by

so Slowly and time can
do so much Are You
Still Mine

| Need Your Love

| Need Your Love
God Speed Your Love
To Me
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Dear Abby - John
Prine

Dear Abby, Dear
Abby, My feet are too
long. My hair’s falling
out and my rights are
all wrong.

My friends they all tell
me that 1've no friends
at all.



Won't you write me a
letter, Won't you give
me a call

Signed Bewildered.
(pause)

Bewildered,
Bewildered... (chorus)
Chorus:

You have no
complaint, You are



what you are and you
ain't what you ain't
So listen up Buster,
and listen up good.
Stop wishing for bad
luck and knocking on
wood

Dear Abby, Dear
Abby, My fountain
pen leaks. My wife



hollers at me and my
Kids are all freaks.
Every side | get up on
IS the wrong side of
bed. If It weren't so
expensive 1'd wish |
were dead.

Signed Unhappy.
(pause)

Unhappy, Unhappy...



(chorus)

Dear Abby, Dear
Abby, You won't
believe this. But my
stomach makes noises
whenever | Kiss

My girlfriend tells me
It's all iIn my head. But
my stomach tells me to
write you Instead



Signed Noise-maker.
(pause)

Noise-maker, Noise-
maker. (chorus)

Dear Abby, Dear
Abby. Well | never
thought. That me and
my girlfriend would
ever get caught



We were sitting In the
back seat just shooting
the breeze.

With her hair up In
curlers and her pants
to her knees

Signed Just Married.
(pause)

Just Married, Just
Married... (chorus)
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Margaretaville -
Jimmy Buffett

NIBBLIN® ON
SPONGECAKE,
WATCHIN' THE
SUN BAKE



ALL OF THOSE
TOURISTS
COVERED WITH
OIL

STRUMMIN" MY
SIX STRING, ON MY
FRONT PORCH
SWINGC7

SMELL THOSE
SHRIMP THEY'RE



BEGINNIN' TO
BOIL (CHORUS)
(CHORUS)
WASTIN' AWAY IN
MARGARITAVILLE
SEARCHIN' FOR
MY LOST SHAKER
OF SALT

SOME PEOPLE
CLAIM THAT



THERE'S A WOMAN
TO BLAME

BUT | KNOW

IT°'S MY OWN
DAMN FAULT
DON'T KNOW THE
REASON, STAY
HERE ALL SEASON
WITH NOTHING TO
SHOW BUT THIS



BRAND NEW
TATOO

BUT IT'S A REAL
BEAUTY, A
MEXICAN CUTIE
HOW IT GOT HERE
| HAVEN'T A CLUE
(CHORUS)

| BLEW OUT MY
FLIP FLOP,



STEPPED ON A POP
TOP

CUT MY HEAL HAD
TO CRUISE ON
BACK HOME
THERE'S BOOZE IN
THE BLENDER AND
SOON IT WILL
RENDER

THAT FROZEN
CONCOCTION



THAT HELPS ME
HANG ON
(CHORUS)
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Jamaica Farewell

Down the way where
the nights are gay,



And the sun shines
daily on the
mountaintop.

| took atripon a
sailing ship,

But when | reached
Jamaica | made a
stop. (CHORUS)

CHORUS



But I'm sad to say I'm
on my way,

Won't be back for
many a day.

My heart is down, my
head Is spinning
around,

| had to leave a little
girl in Kingston town.



Sounds of laughter
everywhere,

And the dancing girls
swirl to and fro.

| must declare my
heart Is there,
Though I've been
from Maine to
Mexico. (CHORUS)



Down at the market
you can hear,
Ladies cry out while
on thelr heads they
bear,

Akkay rice, salt fish
are nice,

And the rum is good
any time of year.
(CHORUS TWICE)



Back to Index

Wild Horses -
Rolling Stones

Childhood living,
IS easy to do

The things you
wanted, | bought
them for you



Graceless lady,

you know who | am
You know | can't let
you, slide through
my hands
(CHORUS)
(CHORUS)

Wild horses,
couldn't drag me



away
Wild wild horses,
couldn't drag me
away
| watched you suffer,
a dull aching pain
Now you decided,
to show me the same
NO sweeping exiIts,



or off stage lines
Could make me feel
bitter,or treat you
unkind (CHORUS)

| know I've dreamed
you,a sin and a lie

| have my freedom,
but | don't have
much time



Faith has been
broken, tears must
be cried

et's do some living,
after we die
Wild horses,
couldn't drag me
away
Wild wild horses,
we'll ride them



someday

Wild horses,
couldn't drag me away

Wild wild horses,
we'll ride them
someday
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Into The Mystic - Van
Morrison

We were born before
the wind, Also
younger than the sun
'Ere the bonny boat
was won, AS we
salled into the mystic
Hark, now, hear the
sallor's cry, Smell



the sea and feel the
sky

et your soul and
spirit fly, Into the
mystic.

|Bridge]

When that foghorn
blows, | will be
comin' home, Mmm
hmm hm



When that foghorn
blows, | wanna hear
It, | don't have to fear
It ( Chorus)
|Chorus]And |
wanna rock you gypsy
soul, Just like way
back In the days of old



And magnificently we
will float,Into the
mystic

|Bridge]

When that foghorn
blows, | will be
comin' home, Mmm
hmm hm
When that foghorn
blows, | wanna



hear it, | don't have to

fear It
( Chorus)
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Knocking on Heavens
Door

OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH



OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH
OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH
OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH
OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH
OOOH, OOOH,
OOOQOH, OOOH



OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH
OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH

MAMA TAKE THIS
BADGE OFF ME

| CAN'T USE IT
ANYMORE



IT'S GETTING'
DARK TOO DARK
TO SEE

FEEL I'M
KNOCKIN" ON
HEAVEN'S DOOR

CHORUS:



KNOCK, KNOCK,
KNOCKIN" ON
HEAVEN'S DOOR
KNOCK, KNOCK,
KNOCKIN" ON
HEAVEN'S DOOR
KNOCK, KNOCK,
KNOCKIN® ON
HEAVEN'S DOOR



KNOCK, KNOCK,
KNOCKIN" ON
HEAVEN'S DOOR
MAMA PUT MY
GUNS IN THE
GROUND

| CAN'T SHOOT
THEM ANYMORE



THAT LONG
BLACK CLOUD IS
COMIN' DOWN

| FEEL I'M
KNOCKIN' ON
HEAVEN'S DOOR
(CHORUS)

OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH
(FADING OUT)



OOOH, OOOH,
OOOH, OOOH
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Layla - Eric Clapton

What will you do
when you get lonely
And nobody's waliting
by your side?

You've been running



and hiding much too
long

You know, It's just
your foolish pride

(CHORUS)
CHORUS

Layla, you got
me on my knees
Layla,

I'm begging darling,



please Layla,
darling, won't you
ease my worried
mind?

| tried to give you
consolation

When your old man
had let you down
Like a fool, | fell in
love with you



You turned my whole
world upside down
(CHORUS)

Let's make the best of
the situation

Before | finally go
Insane

Please don't say
"We'll never find a
way"



And tell me all my
love's In vain
(CHORUS TWICE-
solo- CHORUS
TWICE)
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	Just Don't Look Good Naked Anymore - Sheb Wooley / Dick Feller)
	Pot belly, bald head, man, I thought I was somebody else
	I caught my reflection in the mirror on the back of my bathroom door
	I just don't look good naked anymore
	So, I'm goin' upstairs and turn the bedroom mirror to the wall
	I hung it there when I was trim and tall
	I'd stand there and smile, and strut and flex until my arms got sore
	But I just don't look good naked anymore
	Well, I used to go out with the girls I loved them one and all
	Now they don't get very close to me They're afraid that I might fall
	Well, I went to the Doctor for my annual medical exam
	Stood there in the buff, suddenly he said "MAN"
	I said "What is it Doc, some fatal disease, I just gotta know the
	score"
	He said "No, you just don't look good naked anymore
	Well, me and my wife had a dance routine Everybody said it was unique
	Now it's only when we're back to back That we're dancing cheek to cheek
	Well, I went to a nudie beech to have some seaside fun
	Stretched out in my birthday suit, soakin' up the sun
	Somebody yelled, "Hey, there's an old white whale washed up on the
	shore
	I just don't look good naked anymore
	Yeah, my arches fell, my chest went to hell And my butt's a draggin' the floor
	An' I just don't look good naked anymore No, I just don't look good naked anymore
	Copperhead Road -Steve Earle     Well my name's John Lee Pettimore                    Same as my daddy and his daddy before  You hardly ever saw Grandaddy down here                He only came to town about twice a year  He'd buy a hundred pounds of y...


