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ACT OF LOVE

MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

NOTES:
/1 represents eighth note struns
| NTRG
Gc._. _ _ Em
A A A A B B R A D AR A A A A A A A (4x)
B _ _ - A _
A A A B By B A A I A A A A A A A (3x)
B __ _ __
A A A A B B (1x)
R Em
A A A A B B A A D A A A A A A A A (4x)
B A
The fruit of love was in the future
B A
Around the corner and over the hil
B A
The act of |ove was slowy poundi ng
B

Sl ow y poundi ng
Sl ow y poundi ng

G Em (4x)

The holy war was slowy building
Heroes | eaving for the great crusade
Seek reward in the ever after

Ever after

Ever after

G Em (4x)

Don't wanna have to | ose you baby
Don't want to have to take you back

You know I'l|l never | ose you baby
Abuse you baby

Use you baby

G Em (4x)

You know | 'l al ways hel p you baby

But | just can't do that

| know | said |I'd hel p you baby
Here's ny wall et

Call me sometine

G Em
Act of |ove
G Em

Act of |ove



G Em
Act of | ove
G Em
Act of |ove

B A (x4)
G Em (x4)

The fruit of love was in the future
Around the corner and over the hill
The act of |ove was slowy pounding
Sl ow y poundi ng
Sl ow y poundi ng

Act of |ove
Act of |ove
Act of |ove
Act of |ove

END ON: B



A DREAM THAT CAN LAST SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO CGF GC

C G F G C
| feel like | died and went to heaven
G F G C

The cupboards are bare but the streets are paved with gold

G F C
| saw a young girl who didn't die

G F C
| saw a glinmer fromin her eye

Em Am
| saw the distance | saw the past

F G

And | know | won't awaken, it's a dreamthat can | ast



AFTER BERLIN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

1st SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
2nd SUBM TTED BY: (*SR*)Richie (r.hand@enie.com

| NTRO

Dnv Dnv Bb
SRR RS EREREEEEEEEERREEE |- |-
B------- 6-8-6----- [------- 6-8-6----- [--------- 6- 8- 6-| -
G----5------- B---]----- B--em--- Be--| - T------- | -
D--7----------- T-|---7----------- 7-1----- 8--------- |- (x2)
A S--me i [-5------mmmea - [---8----------- | -
| [----mmmme - [-6------------- | -
Dni7

Just like a young boy running down the road
Bb

' msinging out the same old song
Dnv

Can't go back the way |I started from
Bb

The road goes on and on

Dnv
wn't you help nme, help ne, help nme, help ne,
Help ne, help nme, help nme, help ne,
Bb
Take nmy way on hone
A
Hel p ne nake ny way on hone

After Berlin.
SOLO (over Dnv7 Bb)

Lights are shining in the Gernan sky

Cosnic walls between the noon and

Don't know where | started from

So won't you take nme, take ne, take nme, take ne,
Take me, take ne, take nme, take ne,

Just the way | am

Ah, take nme, just the way | am

After Berlin.

SOLO (over Dnv Bb)
| NTRO

Al'l day cruising down the corridor

Seeing things | never seen before

Tonorrow norning in old Berlin

Wiere they | ock you out or lock you in

Wn't you save ne, save ne, save ne, save ne,
Save nme, save ne, save ne, save ne,

Fromthe final day

Save me fromthe final day

After Berlin.

SOLO (over Dnv Bb)

Just like a young boy running down the road



' msinging out the sane old song

| can't go back the way | used to go

The road goes on and on

wn't you help nme, help nme, help ne, help ne,
Help ne, help nme, help ne, help ne,

Find ny way back hone

Wwn't you hel p me make ny way on hone

After Berlin.

SOLO (over Dnv Bb)

Dnv
Help ne, help nme, help nme, help ne.
Help ne, help nme, help nme, help ne.
Bb
Help ne, help nme, help nme, help ne.
Help ne, help nme, help nme, help ne.

SOLO (over Dnv Bb)
END O\ Dnv
TUNI NG D Modal : DADGBD

CHORDS: Dn¥sus4: 000565 Bb: x88760 A7: x77055

I NTRO (x2)

Dni7sus4 Dni7sus4 Bb Bb
D--5----- R L 5----- L 0----------mmmm - 0---0---0--
B--6---6----- 6----- 6---6----- 6----- 6------- 6-8--------- 6---6---6--
G-5-5--------- 5---5-5-----n--- 5---7----- 7------- 7----- 7---7---7--
D-0--------------- 0-------mm - L R 8---8---8--
A-0----mmme - O-----mmmmma - R R 8---8---8--
D-0----------mm - O DR R ) CEED R C
Dni’sus4

Just like a young boy running down the road
Bb

"' m singing out the same old song
Dnvsus4

Can't go back the way |I started from
Bb

The road goes on and on

Dni7sus4
wn't you help ne, help ne, help nme, help ne,
Help ne, help nme, help nme, help ne,
Bb
Take my way on hone
A7
Hel p ne nake ny way on hone

Dn7sus4
After Berlin.

SOLO (over Dnirsus4 Bb)
Lights are shining in the Gernman sky

Cosmc walls between the noon and
Don't know where | started from



So won't you take ne, take ne, take ne, take ne,
Take ne, take ne, take ne, take ne,

Just the way | am

Ah, take ne, just the way | am

After Berlin.

SOLO (over Dnfsus4 Bb)
| NTRO

Al'l day cruising down the corridor

Seeing things | never seen before

Tonorrow norning in old Berlin

Where they | ock you out or lock you in

Wn't you save ne, save ne, save ne, save ne,
Save nme, save ne, save ne, save ne,

Fromthe final day

Save nme fromthe final day

After Berlin.

SOLO (over Dnfsus4 Bb)

Just like a young boy running down the road
' msinging out the sane old song

| can't go back the way | used to go

The road goes on and on

wn't you help nme, help nme, help ne, help ne,
Help me, help nme, help me, help ne,

Find ny way back home

wn't you help nme make nmy way on hone

After Berlin.

SOLO (over Dnirsus4 Bb)

Dm
Help ne, help nme, help me, help ne.
Help ne, help me, help nme, help ne.
Bb
Help ne, help nme, help nme, help ne.
Help ne, help nme, help nme, help ne.

SOLO (over Dnirsus4 Bb)

END ON: Dni’sus4



AFTER THE GARDEN LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
RI FF BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. com

NOTE: Thanks to Bill (zuna_ai ko@ahoo.con) hel ping out with the solo part.

ALTERNATI VE TO SOLO PART:
E---5--5mcmmn-- 5--5--5----5--5.-5.

Then bl ast those A ..D...A chords with the enthusiasm of Jinmy Page :)
Enbellish at will.l like to slide up to the notes on the G string.

INTRO ADG

G

Wwn't need no shadow man

D

Runni n' the government

G D Bm
Wn't need no stinkin' war

G

WwWn't need no haircut

D

Wn't need no shoe shine

A D G
After the garden is gone
A D G
After the garden is gone
A D G
After the garden is gone

Bm A E

What will people do?

G D A
After the garden is gone
Bm A E

What will people say?

G

After the garden

SALO
D Dmj7 D7 G Gn D ADA

Wn't need no strong nman
Wal ki n* through the night



To live a
Wnt need
Wnt need

After the
After the
After the

Where wil |

What wil |
After the

soLO
D Dmj7

After the
After the
After the
After the
After the

weak man's day
no purple haze
no sunshi ne

gar den
gar den
gar den

i s gone
is gone
i s gone

peopl e go?
After the garden is gone

peopl e
gar den

Dr G

gar den
gar den
gar den
gar den
gar den

know?

Gn D

i s gone
i s gone
i s gone
i s gone
i s gone



AFTER THE GOLDRUSH AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: David Katz (katz@y-net. net)
2nd VERSI ON SUBM TTED BY: Wl dedRust @ol . com

NOTE: the 2nd version is in the key of A as Neil played it on Eurotour-01
INTRO D(addE) D G (x2)

G D G
Well, | dreaned | saw the knights in armour coni ng
D G
Sayin' sonethi ng about a queen
D A
There where peasants singin' and drummers drunmmn'
G A
And the archer split the tree.
Bm C
There was a fanfare blowin' to the sun
G C
that was floating on the breeze.
D A
Look at Mother Nature on the run
C G
In the nineteen seventies.
D A
Look at Mother Nature on the run
C G
In the nineteen seventi es.

I was lying in a burned out basenent

Wth a full moon in ny eye

I was hoping for replacenent

Wien the sun burst through the sky

There was a band playing in nmy head

And | felt like getting high

I was thinking about what a friend had said
I was hoping it was a lie

Thi nki ng about what friend had said

I was hoping it was alie

Horn solo (lasts one verse)

Well | dreaned | saw the silver spaceship flying
In the yell ow haze of the sun

There were children crying and col ours flying
Al'l around the chosen one

Al in adream all in a dream

The | oadi ng had begun

Fl ying nother nature's silver seed

To a new hore in the sun

Flyi ng not her nature's silver seed

To a new hone

NOTES:
I NTRO DaddE -> D
Hamrer-on the first string as you hit the opening D



NOTE:

"1l forget who wote it but soneone said yesterday that it sounded |ike
ol" Neil is doing "After The Gold Rush" in the key of A now on the punp
organ. After getting Rotterdam (#1) yesterday, | can confirmthis.

So just in case anyone has troubl e changing the chords around:

A D
Well | dreamed | saw the nights in arnmour coning
A D
Sayi ng sonet hi ng about a queen
E
There were peasants singing and drunmers drunmi ng
D E

And the archer split the tree
F#m
There was a fanfare bl ow ng
G
To the sun
D G
That floated on the breeze

A E

Look at nother nature on the run
G D

In the twenty-first century

A E

W got at nother nature on the run

G D
In the twenty-first century

SUBM TTED BY: rust @runge. co. uk (rust @runge. co. uk)
HARP: D

The notes in brackets are | ess inportant

-4
5544



AIN'T IT THE TRUTH LUCKY 13

SUBM TTED BY: Riccardo Merli (neilyoung@ointest.con)

NOTE:

This song is: AACC DD CC all the way. No harder than that. A bunch of
solos is of course enbedded in the song but | see no nmeani ng of tabbing
themout since it's nostly inprovs.

LYRI CS:

Ain't it the truth

Ain't it the truth, now, baby
Ain't it the truth, now

What | say?

Eat wat ernel on

Eat peaches and cream
Eat ripe tomatoes

You know what | rnean.

Ain't it the truth

Ain't it the truth, now, baby
Ain't it the truth, now

What | say?

Your mmjesty

Your curvaceousness
Your hi ghness

Your soul ful ness.

Make | ove to ne, babe

Make | ove to ne

Make ne feel all right, now
Make ne feel so good.

Ain't it the truth (Ain't it the truth)

Ain't it the truth, now, baby (Ain't it the truth now)
Ain't it the truth, now (Ain't it the truth)

What | say? (What | say?)

Eat wat er nel on

Eat peaches and cream
Eat ripe tomatoes

You know what | nean.

Ain't it the truth (Ain't it the truth)

Ain't it the truth, now, baby (Ain't it the truth now)
Ain't it the truth, now (Ain't it the truth)

What | say? (What | say?)

Your mmjesty

Your curvaceousness
Your hi ghness

Your soul ful ness.

Make | ove to ne, babe
Make | ove to ne

Make ne feel so good.
Make ne feel all right



Make ne feel so good. (Make love to ne)
Make ne feel all right now (Make | ove to ne)
Make ne feel so good. (Make love to ne)

An't it the truth (Ain't it the truth)

An't it the truth, now, baby (Ain't it the truth now)
Aln't it the truth, now (Ain't it the truth)

What | say? (What | say?)

Ain't it the truth (Ain't it the truth)

Ain't it the truth, now, baby (Ain't it the truth now)
An't it the truth, now (Ain't it the truth)

What | say? (What | say?)

END: D C A



ALABAMA HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO

F G Env F G F C F G Env

VERSE:

F G Env

Ch oh Al abans,

F G F C

The devil fools with the best laid plans

F G Env

Swi ng | ow Al abana.

F D

You got the spare change - you got to feel strange

E F G

And now the nmonment is all that it meant.

CHORUS 1:

Am

Al abama - you got the weight on your shoul ders
C D

That's breaki ng your back.

Am

Your cadillac has got a wheel in the ditch
C D

And a wheel on the track

VERSE:

Ch oh Al abanms,

Banj os pl ayi ng through the broken gl ass

W ndows down in Al abana

See the old folks tied in white ropes

Hear the banjos, don't it take you down hone

(At end of verse go fromGto a couple of bars of Am

I NTERLUDE
F G Env F G F C F G Env F D E FG

REPEAT CHORUS 1

VERSE:

Ch oh Al abama

Can | see you and shake your hand

Make friends down in Al abana.
I"'mfroma new land, | conme to you and
See all this ruin, What are you doi ng?

CHORUS 2:

Am

Al abama - you've got the rest of the Union
D

To hel p you al ong

Am

What's goi ng wong?

F G Env



ALBUQUERQUE TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: John Rosenfel der (earbender @arthlink. net)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Wl fgang Dei nel (wol fgang@rail er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
| NTRO TAB BY: Al an Der Kazari an ( ADERKAZARI AN@BLNL. MBLN. LI B. MA. US)
(via http://HyperRust. O Q)

Nei |l drops the bottomE down to D (like in Harvest Moon). This gives his
first chord played a weird Em D sound. Believe it or not, |I'mpretty sure
the first Embar of the song has five beats to it (5/4, naybe 5/8), and
that the second D bar has three beats (3/4?). This repeats for the third
and fourth bars but then rights itself to 4/4 tine for the rest of the

song. Bizarre for Neil, | agree, but count it out.
| NTRO TAB:

Em D Em D
e| 0 0 0| 2 | 0 0 O | 2
B| 0 0 0| 3 | 0 0 O | 3
g 0 0 0| 2 | 0 0 O | 2
D| 0h2 2/ 4 0 | 0h2 2/ 4| 0
Al 0h2 | 0 | Oh2 2 | 0
D| 0 | 0 | | O

Em G A A
e| 0 | 3 | 0 | 0
B| 0 | 0 | 2 | 2
g 0 | 0 0| 2 | 2
D| 0 2 | 2 4 | O 2 0
Al Oh2 | |2 4 4 |
Dl | | |

G Em D D
e| 3 3 | 0 | 2 | 2
B| 0 0 | 0 | 3 | 3
g 0 0 0 O | 0 | 2 | 2
D| 0 | 2 2/4 | 0 0 | 0
Al | 2 2 | 0 O0h2 | 0
Dl | | O | O

Em D
Wl | they say that Santa Fe
Em D
it's less than ninety mles away
Em G A

and i've got tinme to roll a nunber and rent a car

G Em D

Ch Al - buquer que

|'ve been flying down the road
and |'ve been starving to be al one
I ndependent fromthe scene that |'ve known

CHORUS
I nstrumental Verse (harnonica solo) and Chorus (pedal steel solo0)

So I'll stop when | can
Find some fried eggs and country ham
['"I'l find sonmewhere where they don't care who | am

CHORUS



ALL ALONG THE WATCHTOWER ROAD ROCK 1

SUBM TTED BY: Zach House (Von_324@xcite.con)
NOTE: This is a Bob Dyl an song
CHORDS: AnM G F G all through the song + sonme sol os

There nust be sone way out of here
the joker said to the thief
There's to much confusion

I can't get no relief

Busi snessnen they drink ny w ne

pl owmen dig ny earth

None of them anywhere all along the line
know what any of it is worth

"No reason to get excited"
the thief he kindly spoke
But there are nmany here anong us
who feel that life is but a joke

But you and | we've been through that
and this is not our fate

So let us not talk fal sely now

the hour is getting late

Al'l along the watcht ower

princes kept the view

Wiile all the wonen cane and went
bar ef oot servants, too

Qutside in the distance

a wildcat did grow

Two riders were approachi ng
the wi nd began to how

Al'l along the watcht ower
Al'l al ong the watchtower



ALREADY ONE COMES A TIME

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

INTRO D Dmaj 7 D6 A7 (x2)

D Dmaj 7 Env Cmaj 7

What can | Do _ VWhat can | say runni n' down
A7 D Daj7 D6 A7

t hi s suspici ous hi ghway?
D Dmaj 7 Env

| can't forget__ how__ | ove | et ne down_
Cmaj 7 A7 D Daj 7

and when we nmeet__ it still gets in ny way.__
D6 A7

But we're

CHORUS:
D Dmej 7 G Gmj 7 A7

Al ready one al ready one now only tinme can cone

G A7 D Dmaj 7

bet ween us, cause we're al ready one
G Grej 7 A7

Qur little son__ won't let us forget.

D Dmj7 DO9D Dmj7 D6 A7 D Dmgj7 D6 A7

ADDI TI ONAL LYRI CS

Your | aughing eyes, your crazy snile,

Every tine | look in his Face.

I can't Believe how love lasts awhile

And it looks like forever in the first place.

CHORUS

In ny newlife, I"mtraveling |light,

Eyes wi de open for the next nove.

| can't go wong till | get right,

But I'mnot falling back in the same groove.

CHORUS

CHORDS:
D6: xx0202



A MAN NEEDS A MAID

HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: WMatt Mbhl er (urani aj am@otmail.com

INTRO Bb F C G Bb Dm

Dm C
My Iife is changin' in so nany ways
Bb F
| don't know who to trust anynore
Dm C
There's a shadow runnin' through nmy days
Bb Dm
Li ke a beggar goin' from door to door
Dm C
| was thinkin' that maybe I'd get a maid
Bb F
Find a place nearby for her to stay
Dm Anv
Just soneone to keep ny house cl ean
Bb Dm
Fix nmy meal s and go away
Dm C Bb Dm G F Em
A m a a aid a mn needs a maid
Dm C Bb Dm
Anm aaaid
|Em|En¥ |F | CEm|EnV |F |Csus C
Am G F Env  Dnv
It's hard to nake that change
Am G F Env Dnv
When life and [ ove turn strange
D Bb F
And col o o old
C G
To give a |l ove
Bb F
You gotta live a | ove
C G
To live a |l ove
Bb F
You gotta be part of
C G Bb Dm
When will | see you again
Dm C
A while ago sonewhere | don't know when
Bb F
| was watchin' a novie with a friend
Dm Anv
I fell inlove with the actress
Bb Dm
She was playin' a part that | could understand
Dm C Bb Dnv G F Em
A m a a aid a mn needs a maid
Dm C Bb Gn

A m a a ada mn needs a maid

Dm Em Env C G Bb Dm



AMBER JEAN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

| NTRO

G C G

Bn C G

Em C G

G D G

G C G

Every norning got sun to shine

Bm C G

Every day got plenty of tinme

Em C G
Every night there's a noon so fine

G D G

There for you, ny Anber Jean.

Still sonme lines that should get crossed
Still sonme coins that m ght be tossed
Still some love that hasn't been | ost

There for you, ny Anber Jean.

(o G
Anmber Jean, oh, Anber Jean,
A C D

Prettiest eyes |I've ever seen.
SOLO. (verse chords)

Every norning got sun to shine
Every day got plenty of tinme

Every night there's a nmoon so fine
There for you, ny Anber Jean.

G D G



AMBULANCE BLUES ON THE BEACH

SUBM TTED BY: David Mrbey (davidjo@zenail.com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES: Cuitar tune down one step: DGCFAD
HARMONI CA: Bb

Pl CKI NG PATTERN:

Back in the old fol ky days

Am Em D

The air was magi ¢ when we pl ayed

C F
The riverboat was rockin' in the rain
Am Em D

M dni ght was the time for the raid

G

Oh, Isabela, proud Isabela

Am

They tore you down and pl owed you under
Bm C

You're only real with your nmake-up on
G D

How could I see you and stay too |ong

C F

Al'l along the Navajo Trai

Am Em D
Burn-outs stub their toes on garbage pails.



C F
Waitresses are cryin' in the rain

Am Em D
W1l their boyfriends pass this way again
G

Oh, Mother Goose, she's on the skids

Am

Sure ain't happy, neither are the kids

Bm

She needs soneone that she can scream at

G D

And 1I'm such a heel for nmakin' her feel so bad
C F

| guess I'Il call it sickness gone

Am Em D
It's hard to say the neaning of this song
C F

An anbul ance can only go so fast

Am Em D

It's easy to get buried in the past

C F Am Em D

When you try to nmake a good thing |ast
HARMONNICA: G C G C Am G C G C Am

G

| saw today in the entertai nment section

Am

There's roomat the top for private detection
Bm C

To Mom and Dad this just doesn't matter

G D

But it's either that or pay off the ki dnapper

C F

So all you critics sit alone

Am Em D

You're no better than ne for what you' ve shown

C F

Wth your stomach punp and your hook and | adder dreans
Am Em D W coul d get

toget her for some scenes
HARMONNCA: G C G C Am G C G C AmG

Vell, I"'mup in T.O keepin' jive alive
And out on the corner it's half past five
But the subways are enpty

And so are the cafes

Except for the Farmer's Market

And | still can hear him say

You're all just pissin' in the w nd

You don't know it but you are

And there ain't nothin" like a friend

Who can tell you you're just pissin' in the w nd

I never knew a man could tell so many lies

He had a different story for every set of eyes
How can he renenber who he's talking to

Cause | know it ain't ne, and hope it isn't you



AMERICAN DREAM AMERICAN DREAM

SUBM TTED BY: David L' Heureux (KrisNDave@ol .com
(via HyperRust. Org)

I NTRG, A A A A A A

A

| used to see you on every T.V.,
your sniling face | ooked back at ne.

D

| used to see you on every T.V.,

A

your sniling face | ooked back at nmne.

E

Then they caught you with the girl next door
peopl e's nmoney piled on the floor

Bm
Accusations that you try to deny,
D A
revel ations and runors begin to fly.
A

Now you thi nk about reaching out,
maybe get sone help from above

D
Now you t hi nk about reaching out,
A
maybe get sone help from above
E

Reporters crowd around your house
goi ng through your garbage |ike a pack of hounds,

Bm
Specul ati ng what they may find out,
D A
it don't matter now, you're all washed up
E A E
You wake up in the mddle of the night,
A E
your sheets are wet and your face is white.
A E
You tried to make a good thing |ast.
Bsus?2
How coul d sonet hing so good, go bad, so fast?
A Bm
Anerican dream Anerican dream
A Bm D

Anerican dream Anerican dream

Don't know when things went wong,

m ght have been when you were young and strong.
Don't know when things went w ong,

m ght have been when you were young and strong.
Reporters crowd around your house,

goi ng through your garbage |ike a pack of hounds,
Specul ati ng what they may find out,

it don't matter now, you're all washed up
Don't know when things went wong,

m ght have been when you were young and strong.
Anerican dream Anerican dream
Don't know when things went w ong.
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M ght have been when you were young and strong.
Anerican dream American dream



AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: -
NOTE: Recorded a capella, so just sing along, you know the nel ody. ..

O beautiful for spacious skies,

For anber waves of grain,

For purple nountain najesties

Above the fruited plain!

Arerica! Anerical

God shed his grace on thee

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining seal



ARC ARC

SUBM TTED BY: -

No Iyrics in this song, and well... no chords either really.
But if you're anmused of the idea of tabbing this out, please do so...

But expect no thanks from soneone, rather a house call fromnen with
white robes.. :-)



ARE THERE ANY MORE REAL COWBOYS?

OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Shaw

| NTRO STRUM
A-D-A-DA-A-DAAE

A D A
Are there any nore real cowboys
D A
left out in these hills?
A D A
WIl the fire hit the iron
E
one nore time?
A D A
And wi Il one nore dusty pick-up
D A
conming rolling down the road
Bm D E
Wth a | oad of feed before the sun gets high?
Bm D E
Well i hope that working cowboy never dies

(willie sings-sanme chords)

Not the one who's snortin' cocaine

when the honky-tonk's all closed

but the one that prays for nore rain

heaven knows

that the good feed brings the noney

and the noney buys the clothes

not the di anond sequins shining on TV

but the kind the working cowboy really needs

I NSTRUMENTAL VERSE

(key change to Q)

C F C
Are there any nore country famlies
F C
Still working hand in hand
C F C

trying hard to stay together
G

and nake a stand?

C F C

Wl |l the rows and rows and rows of houses
F C
cone creepin' up on the |land
Dm F G

where the cattle graze and old grey barn still stands

Dm F G
Are there any nore real cowboys in this [and?

Dm F G

Are there any nore real cowboys in this |and?

END: A D A D A



ARE YOU PASSIONATE ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con
CORRECTI ONS BY: Mal ¢ Brookes (nal bro@l! ueyonder. co. uk)

NOTES: (from Charlie)

It relies heavily on partial chords, nmuted strings,
and enphasis on single notes to stay with M.
Donal d Duck Dunn's bass |ines.

CHORDS:
G B x20033 DA x00232 cdG 332010
D F# 200232 C 332010 Am x02210
D xx0232 E 022100 B 224442
A x02220 Em 022000 Cmaj 7 x32000
| NTRO
Cmaj 7 Am G D (could use @B instead of Gto enphasise the bass B)
Crej7 An G D
Cmj7 An GBDACGDF#E
VERSE:
Cmaj 7 Am
Are you passionate?
G D
Are you livin' like you talk?
Cmaj 7 Am
Are you dream n' now
G D
that you're goin' to the top?
Cmaj 7 Am
Are you negati ve,
GB DA CGDF#C D
In a world that nev...er stops,
C D
Turnin' on you?
C D
Turnin' on ne?
E

Turnin' on you?

VERSE:

Are you loving it?

Can you ever get enough of it?
Is it everything?

A love that never stops,

Comn' to you?

Comin' to ne?

Comn' to you?

CHORUS:
Am B
Once | was a soldier

Em
I was fighting in the sky,

Am

A

D E

And the gunfire kept comn' back on ne.
Am

D



So | dove into the darkness,

G C
And | let nmy missiles fly.
Am D
And they night be the ones,
E

That kept you free.
SCOLO (repeat pattern fromfirst verse for rhythm guitar)

CHORUS:

Once | was a prisoner,

| was riding in a truck,

Cl eaned up for public display.

| 1 ooked at those around ne,

And when they | ooked at ne,

| let them see ny soul on that day.

VERSE:
Are you scared of it?
Do you wish that it would stop?
Does it bother you
when you hear your spirit talk?
Vell I'mright with you,
Yes |'mright with you.
It's working on ne,
It's working on you.
It's working on ne.

GLORI QUS SOLO ENDI NG pl ay verse chords



ARE YOU READY FOR THE COUNTRY? HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods| fanmoore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods|fanpore@nixl.tcd.ie)

INTRO AGF D

G F D
Sli pping and slidin and playin donm noes
F D
Lefting and then righting; it's not a crime you know.
A G F D
You gotta tell your story boy, before it's tine to go.
G F D
Are you ready for the country because it's tine to go?
G F D
Are you ready for the country because it's tine to go?
AGFD
G F D (x2)
AGFD

I was talkin' to the preacher - said God was on ny side
Then | ran into the hangnan - he said "it's tine to die"
You gotta tell your story boy You know the reason why.
Are you ready for the Country - because it's tinme to go?
Are you ready for the Country - because it's tinme to go?

AGFD

TO FADE:
GFD



AROUND THE WORLD LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: Al Babcock (casel2@ni p. net)
INTRO E

VERSE 1:

E

Boy and girl fall in |ove

E

Dreanmin' under stars above

E

Meanwhi | e push conmes to shove

CHORUS:
D A E
Around the world

VERSE 2:

Leaders fall Leaders rise
Terror wears a thin disguise
Not rmuch room for conpronise

CHORUS:

D A

Around the world
D A E
Around the world
| NTERLUDE: E
VERSE 3:

Surfers roamthe seven seas
Sharin' themw th submari nes
Experts count on war nachi nes

CHORUS:
D A E
Around the world

VERSE 4:

Peopl e sweat in planted fields
Students study what is real
Soneone builds a laser shield

CHORUS:

D A

Around the world

D A E

Around the world

BRI DGE:

C#m B

Fashi on change Style change
A Am E
Fashi on change Style change
E

Fashi on change



F E
Styl e change

SOLO E
BRI DGE
TALKI NG PART:
C#m B
Hey! What's that you got on? You're sure |ooking good tonight
A B

Where' d you pick that up anyway? Ww You're | ooking beauti ful
E
Hey! You are sonethin' else tonight. So skin tight..
F E
Woh, yeah conme on, lets go out!

| NTERLUDE: E
VERSE 5:

Why do we have to hate
Wiy do we incinerate

why don't we illuninate
CHORUS:

D A

Around the world

D A

Around the world

D A E

Around the world



BABY WHAT YOU WANT ME TO DO BROKEN ARROW

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE:
This song is a cover originally witten by Ji my Reed.

(x4)
(x2)
(x2)

)

T

T
ARPNWELNER

VERSE 1:
R FF 1
You got ne running
You got ne hiding
You got re run hide - hide run
Rl FF 2
Anyway you want to let it roll
R FF 1
Yeah, yeah, yeah
Rl FF 3
You' re doin' what'cha want ne
Rl FF 2 R FF 1 Rl FF 4
Baby what'cha want nme to do

VERSE 2:

I'"mgoin'" up

I'mgoin' down

I"mgoin'" up, down - down, up
Anyway you want to - let it rol
Yeah, yeah, yeah

You' re doin' what'cha want ne
Baby what'cha want nme to do

SCLO
VERSE 3:

You got ne diggin'
You got ne hiding



You got ne dig hide - hide dig

Anyway you want to let it
Yeah, yeah, yeah

You' re doin' what'cha want
Baby what' cha want nme to do

Sa.O

VERSE 4.
You got nme crawling
You got ne goi ng

roll

You got nme crawl go - go craw

Anyway you want to let it
Yeah, yeah, yeah

You' re doin' what'cha want
Baby what' cha want nme to do

SALO

roll



BAD FOG OF LONELINESS ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNING Tune down 1/2 step

I NTRO (play tw ce)
C

D DA DB
El----- 0------ 0----- 0------ 0----- 2--2--2----- 2----- 2--|
Bl----- 1------ 1----- 1------ 1----- 3--3--3----- 3----- 3--
g--------------- 0----- Oh2------- 2--2--2----- 2----- 2--|
D-------- Oh2---ccmeemee e O R R |
R e LT 0----- 2----- |
Bl----- |
VERSE:
C G D DA DB
Bad fog of |oneliness
C G D DA G G G F#
Put a cloud on ny single-mn nded-ness
Em Bnv AnvY An7/ G AnV/ F# Anv/F C C/D CE G

| dream of sweet car-e-ss from you...........

Lead in to 2nd verse:
GdB

VERSE:

What makes tonorrow guess

VWhat makes ne take fromne and put aside the rest
| dream of sweet caress from you

REFRAI N:

D C Bnv Am

So | ong woman | am gone

D C G GA GBD
So much pain to go through

C D G G F# Em

Conme back baby | was w ong
| NTRO

REPEAT 1st VERSE



BAD NEWS ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
The horn part can be approxi mated on the guitar like this:
EDA E
E- x- x----0-
B-9-7-2--0-
G x-x-2--1-
D-9-7-2--2-
A-x-x-0--2-
E- x- x----0-
INTRO E D A E (x3)
E D Dm C B
A E D
Bad news is conme to town
A E D
He's wal king three feet off the ground
A E
He's ordering another round.
E D
Bound by his own ideas,
Dm C B

Lost, doesn't know where she is found.

Bad news is fighting nad

He went and | ost the biggest prize he ever had
But a prizefighter can't be sad

When he snil es under golden lights and | anps
Taki ng daylight fights again and again.

SOLO (sane chord progression)

Bad news is come to town

He's wal king three feet off the ground
He's ordering another round.

Bound by his own ideas,

Lost, doesn't know where she is gone.

Bad news is fighting nad

He went and | ost the biggest prize he ever had
But a prizefighter can't be sad

When he snil es under golden |ights and | anps
Taki ng daylight fights again and again.

SCLO (sane chord progression)

A E D
Bad news is conme to town.

END ON: A



BAD NEWS BEAT LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: M kael Weiss (wei ss@w pnet. se)

CHORDS:
Cx32010Csus4x33010
F133211Anx02210
An7x02010F(addG 003213

C Csus4 C Csus4

C
Have you heard the news
Csus4 C Csus4
| lost my baby to another nan
C
| got a bulletin of news
Csus4 C Csus4
Late breaking story that | don't understand
C F
Should I call her up late
FI G C F
Should I ask her how she really feels
C F
Should I try to nake a date
FI G C
For a tine when we can touch
F
And feel.
Am  Anv F
She' so on fire
Am AV F

She's ny desire

I lost nmy baby to another man

| got a bulletin of news

Late breaking story that | don't understand
Should | call her up late

Should | ask her how she really feels
Should I try to nmake a date

For a tine when we can touch

And feel.

Am Anv/ F
She' so on fire
Am Anv  F

She's ny desire

C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4

C
|'ve got the bad news beat
F(add G FI G C F(add ©
And ny reception is |loud and cl ear
Cc F(add Q
|"ve got a man in the street
FI G C F(add Q

Telling nme what | don't want to hear



C F
I've got an eye in the sky

FI G C F
Taking pictures that | don't want to see
C F
She's got a brand new guy
FI G C
Looks Ii ke she's never coming back
F
To ne.
Am Anv F
She' so on fire
Am Anv F
She's ny desire
C F(add Q
I've got an eye in the sky
FI G C F(add Q
I've got a man in the street
C F(add G
|'ve got the bad news beat
FI G C F(add Q C

|'ve got the bad news beat

FI G
| “ve got an...

F(add G



BANDIT GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal bro@l ueyonder. co. uk)
TUNING Bb F Bb Eb G Bb, i.e. Double Dropped D tuned down 2 steps

CHORDS

Dadd9 004232

A x02222

G 550000

Asus4 xx7050

Graj 7 xx9070

Dsus2 xxCOAO where C = 12th fret and A = 10th fret
(€3] xx5030

Csus2 xxA080 where A = 10th fret

Transition from Dadd9 to G
Dadd9 A G

=73 |
G |--3p2---2p0-------- |
Eb|--2----- 2p0-----=-- |
Bb| - - 4p2- - - 2p0- - - - - - - - |
e Oh5- - |
=73 [ Oh5- - |

INTRO. (with ad lib hammer-ons)
Dadd9 / / / (play 4 tines)

VERSE:

Dadd9

Turnin the pages in this old book

Dadd9 Dadd9 A (Transition)
Seens familiar,

G

M ght be worth a second | ook

G A (‘hanmer - on)

Dadd9

W appi ng up dope in a paper bag,

Dadd9 Dadd9 A
(Transition)

Tal king to yoursel f, taking a drag.

G

Wio are you kidding with what you say?

G A
(hanmmer - on)

What does it matter, you'll never hear it anyway.

Cotta get past the negative thing

Lawyers and busi ness, you get what you bring.
No one's sorry you did it yourself,

It's time to relax now and then give it hell

Soneday,
You'll find
What you're | ooking for.



Soneday,
You'll find
What you're | ooking for

You didn't bet on the Dodgers to beat the G ants
And Davi d cane up.

And now you gotta pay up

You didn't count on that.

Jeez, half the noney's gone and the nonth is still young,
Where're you going to go now?

Things are closing in,

Cotta trust soneone,

Trust soneone,

Someone you trust, gotta be careful
Can't go to your brother

the noney's all gone.

Can't go to your friends,

Someday
You'll find
Everything you're | ooking for.

Someday
You'll find
Everyt hing you' re | ooking for.

CHORUS:

A7sus4

Someday

Gmj 7

You'll find

Dsus?2 Gmj 7 A7sus4 G5
Everyt hing you' re | ooking for.
A7sus4

Soneday

Gmj 7

You'll find

Csus2 (€3]
Everything you're | ooking for.
Dadd9

Yeah. . .

VERSE:

You nade out like a bandit for all of these years,
What're you working for?

One nore big score?

What're you trying to prove?

Try to get closer, but not too close,
Try to get through
But not be through

No one can touch you now.

But | can touch you now,

You' re invisible,

You' ve got too many secrets, Bob Dyl an said that,



O sonething like that.

Someday

You'll find

Everything you're | ooking for.
Someday

You'll find

Everyt hing you' re | ooking for.
CHORUS:

Someday

You'll find

Everyt hing you' re | ooking for.
Someday

You'll find

Everyt hing you' re | ooking for.

Yeah. ..



BAREFOOT FLOORS SLEEP BABY SLEEP

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTE: It was witten by Neil Young. Nicolette explains on the CD
that she first heard the song while singing backup vocals for Nei
(during Cones A Tinme, | think, and it obviously did not make it to
the album) and later asked himif she could put it on her |ullaby
CD. |1've never heard Neil performthis one, but my guess is that
he would use G C, and Din place of the A; D, and E Nicolette
used. If you have trouble going to sleep at night, or have young
children, get this CDI It is very nellow, and | highly recomrend
it! Just renmenbering the many nights | spent pacing the Barefoot
Floors with ny little ones brings a tear to ny eye...

VERSE 1:

A

Sl eep, baby, sleep

A

I know your day has been oh so | ong
D

Sl eep, baby, sleep

D A

| know your day has been oh so |ong
E

The night falls at your feet

E

Now the day feels so conplete

E D

Compared to darkness

D A

Sl eep, baby, sleep

VERSE 2:

Tal k, baby, talk

Sweet talk is all it's nmade of
Tal k, baby, talk

Sweet talk is all it's nmade of

Proni ses of the norning ways,
New begi nni ngs for another day
To spend toget her

Tal k, baby, talk

i nstrunmental passage - AE DA (sinmlar to 2nd half of verse)

VERSE 3:

Love, baby, |ove

Has got ne wal kin' on these barefoot floors
Love, baby, |ove

Has got ne wal kin' on these barefoot floors
Find the |ight surrounding you

Sleep the night, "til norning' s dew

I will be here for you

Love, baby, Iove



BARSTOOL BLUES ZUMA

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Nichol son (74431. 40@onpuserve. com

NOTE:

Kevi n Goodsel | (GOODSELK@us. svhs. cache. k12. ut.us) suggested this
shoul d be played with a capo at fret 2.

Then you should play: E as a D-shape, B as a A, Aas a G F#nv as
a Env. | think both versions sound ok, so you'll have to decide
for yourself.

| NTRO

E (x4)

B F#ni7 E

I could hold on to just one thought for |ong enough to know
B F#nv E

Wy my mind is noving so fast and the conversation is slow
A E

Burn off all the fog and let the sun through to the snow

B A E

Let nme see your face again before I have to go.

| have seen you in the nmovies and in those magazi nes at ni ght

| saw you on the barstool when you held that glass so tight

And | saw you in ny nightmares, but |I'Il see you in ny dreans
And | nmight live a thousand years before | know what that neans

I NSTRUMENTAL:
B - F#nv E -

Once there was a friend of mne who died a thousand deat hs
Hs life was filled with parasites and countless idle threats
He trusted in a wonan and on her he nade his bets

Once there was a friend of m ne who died a thousand deat hs

| NSTRUVENTAL:
A - - E B - A E(x8)



BEAUTIFUL BLUEBIRD ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRO
G C D G

VERSE 1:
G
One nornin' when | was ridin'
C D
In ny old pickup truck
G
A beautiful bluebird came flyin' down
G
My eyes caught the col or
D
As it lead ne down the road
G
D ppi n* and bobbin' in the sun
G
I've never seen that blue before
C D
'cept in one place
G
And she's not here with ne right now
G
So | followed all the way
C
To the top of the hil
D
That's where she kept on clinmbin' Lord
G DD
Sonmeday | will

CHORUS:
G
Beauti ful bl uebird
C
See how she flies
D G
Looks li ke she's always goin' hone
G
| f heaven had a w ndow
C
Where the sun cane shinin" through
D
Li ke a beautiful bluebird
G DD
I'd come flyin' back to you

SoRe}
G C D G(x2

VERSE 2:

Vell it kind of struck me funny

Sort of made nme snile

After all these years on this old road
How God coul d show nme sonethin'

Never say a word



There's so nmuch that | don't know

I've never seen that blue before

Except in one place

And she's not here with me right now

| followed all the way to the top of the hill
That's where she kept on clinmbin' Lord

And soneday | will

CHORUS

CHORUS



BE THE RAIN GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con
TUNI NG Doubl e dropped-D ( DADGBD)

CHORDS
000230
000330
003210
032010

On 003210 you can hanmer on and of f between 003210 and 003010
On 032010...sane thing between 032010 and 030010.

Al so, enbellish the first string at third fret as desired to enhance
the gl orious nmelody, so that the primary chords can vary over to:

000233
000333
003213
032013, 1've heard Neil hit 032030 as well.

Cool |eads can be experinmented with up on the neck with these fret
posi tions:

D ADG B D
8
10 10 10 10 10 10
12 12 12 12* 13 12 *excellent bend up position

LYRI CS
save the planet for another day
"attention shoppers, buy with a conscience and save"
save the planet for another day
"save al aska! let the caribou stay"
don't care what the governnments say
"they're all bought and paid for anyway"
save the planet for another day
"hey big oil, what do you say?"

we were runnin' through the night

never knowin' if we would see the |ight
par anoi d schi zophreni c visions

livin' in fear of the wong decisions

we got to wake up

we got to keep goin'

if they follow us
there's no way of know n’'

we got a job to do
we got to
save nother earth

be the ocean when it neets the sky

"you can nake a difference, if you really try"
be the magic in the northern lights

"six days....six nights"



be the river as it rolls along

"it has three eyed fish and it's snellin' strong"
be the rain you renenber fallin'

"be the rain, be the rain"

yeah rain was fallin' and we're soakin' wet
hail is beatin' down on our heads

the wind is blowin through our hair

faces frozen in the frigid air

we got to get there

al aska

we got to be there

bef ore the big nachi nes

we got a job to do
we got to
save nother earth

dreamthe hunter on the western plain
"the birds are all gone, where did they go?"
dreamthe fisherman in his boat
"he's conmin' hone enpty, he's barely afloat”
dreamthe | ogger in the great northwest
"they're runnin' out of trees, they got to give it a rest”
(there's no other way to cut it)
dreamthe farmer in the old heartl and
"corporate greed and chemicals are killin'" the |and"

next nornin' sun was up at dawn

she | ooked around and earth was gone
dark visions he had | ast night

he needed peace, he needed |i ght

he heard the runble and
he saw the bi g nachi nes
the green arny rose
it was a bad dream

he had a job to do
he had to
save nother earth

be the ocean when it neets the sky

"greek freighters are dunping crap somewhere right now'
be the magic in the northern lights

"the ice is nelting!"
be the river as it rolls along

"toxi c waste dunpin' from corporate farns"
be the rain you renenber fallin'

"be the rain, be the rain"
save the planet for another day

"be the rain, be the rain”
be the river as it rolls along

"be the rain, be the rain"



BETTY LOU'S GOT A NEW PAIR OF SHOES EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)

NOTE:
Lyrics in square brackets [xxx] are wild guesses!
| NTRG
A A CH# A A7
E-------- |-------- |-------- |-------- |
B-2--2-2-]-2--2-2-|-2--2-2-]|-2--2-2-|
G2--2-2-|-2--2-2-|-2--2-2-]-0--0-0-|
D-2--2-2-|-2--2-2-|-2--2-2-]|-2--2-2-|
A-0--0-0-|-4--4-4-]1-0--0-0-]-0--0-0-|
E-------- |-------- |-------- |-------- |
D
Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes
D
Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes
G
Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes
D
Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes
A G
Betty Lou wa-00 wa-00 wa- 00
D
Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes
D
Wel|l she wal ked in a shoe store

D
[Lift] up her shoe
D

Took a nunber 12
D
But that wouldn't do
G
Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)

Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)

Betty Lou wa-00 wa-00 wa- 00
D

Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes

Wl | she [grabbed up over]

[Wth a solid fit]

wal kin' down the street

Wth a brand newtip

Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)
Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)
Betty Lou wa-00 wa-00 wa- 00

Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes, oh!

sax solo - verse chords

Vell she's wal kin' down the street
Met an undert aker



He tried to bury Betty

In her new Studebakers

Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)
Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)
Betty Lou wa-00 wa-00 wa- 00

Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes

VWl |l she went to a party

The ot her ni ght

Soneone stepped on her Studebakers

And she started to fight

Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)
Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)
Betty Lou wa-00 wa-00 wa- 00

Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes, whal!

sax solo - verse chords

Wl |l she wal ked in a shoe store

Gave the man a tip

Sai d go buy yourself

A rocket ship

Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)
Betty Lou (Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes)
Betty Lou wa-00 wa-00 wa- 00

Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes

QUTRO D

Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes
Betty Lou got a new pair of shoes and fade



BE WITH YOU

ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: Chris Law ence (nustang@ sl andnet.com
CORRECTI ONS BY: Mal ¢ Brookes (nal bro@l! ueyonder. co. uk)
CHORDS:

C D EmF G Bb Eb Dm
E---8---2---0---1---3---8------- 5--
B---8---3--0---1---3---8---8---6--
G--9---2---0---2---4---7---8---7--
D--10---0---2---3---5---6---8---7--

A--10------- 2---3---5---6---6---5--
E---8------- 0---1---3---8----------
| NTRO
DnC (x4)
Dm C Dm
Crossin' the river in a big old boat
C Dm
Wth a dollar bill in nmy hand
C Dm
Gonna go fishin' in the afternoon
C
Cot a sinple plan
F
Ch yeah, baby
D Em F
| got to hold on
D Em F G
| got to be strong
D Em F G C
| got to live long and be with you
Lonely nights and | onely days,
When |'mnot with you.
Learned to trust and | |learned to give,
Found a love that's true
Oh yeah, baby.
| got to hold on,
| got to be strong,
| got to live |long,
And be with you.
Bb F G C
Grl it shouldn't be too hard to live with you
Eb Bb F
It's really not conplicated until | get the blues

Cone on over and sit right down,
Let ne take your hand,

| got a love gonna fill you up
Take you to the pronised | and.
Oh yeah, baby, oh yeah

| got to hold on,
| got to be strong,
I got to live |ong,

DEF



And be with you.

Be with you baby,

Be with you baby,

| got to be with you babe.

Be with you baby, oh alright.

Lonely nights, |onely days,

Wien |''m not with you babe.

Learned to trust and | |learned to give,
Found a love that's true, babe.

Oh yeah, baby.

| got to hold on now,
Got to be strong now,
To be with you.

Be with you baby,

Be with you baby.



BIG GREEN COUNTRY

MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

| NTRO
_________________________________ |
| -2h4---4-4---2h4---4-4---4p2-2-2-
| -2h4---4-4---2h4---4-4---4p2-2-2-
| -2h4---4-4---2h4---4-4---4p2-2-2-| (2x)
[-2----- 2-2---2----- 2-2---2---2-2-
oo |
E B A G
Across the plain flew the [one grey rider
E B A G
Leat her bang poundi ng on his back
E B A G
Above the clouds the noon was clinbing higher
E B A G
A pack of wolves wanted their noney back
D F#m
Wth folded arns the chief stood watching
D F#m
Pai nted braves slipped down the hil
A G

In his ears the spirit talking

As they closed in
B
For an easy kil

| NTRO (x2)

At the house the door was wi de open
Wnd blew curtains off the rod

She was waiting and hopi ng

She was praying to her god

He was | ucki er than nost nen

He was barely in his prinme

As she stood their in the doorway
Her | ong dress flow ng

Wul d he nake it this tine

[ sol 0]
Over the hill in the big green country

That's the place where the cancer cowboy rides
Pure as the driven snow before it got him

Sonetines | feel like he's all right
Sonetinmes | feel |ike a piece of paper
Sonetines | feel |ike ny own name
Sonmetinmes | feel different |ater
Sonetimes | feel

| feel just the sane

[ sol 0]



BIG ROOM ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: John Krinks (jk175400@bhi o. edu)

NOTE: This is fromthe live cd entitled "The Bl uenotes" from Jones Beach

I NTRO E7

------------------- 8---8--8----

——————————————————— 7---7--7---- play 3 tinmes
------------------- 6---6--6----

-------- 5--7-----e-F---7--7----

--0--7------- - O------mmme - -

then, kind of weird tinme here A7
--------------------------------------- 3----3-3----3------
--------------------------------------- 2----2-2----2------
--------------------------------------- 2----2-2----2------
--------------------------------------- 2----2-2--2emem -
-------- B e e - -2 0----0-0----0------
R (N I 0--1--2--3----4---c e

Play the A7 riff a fewtinmes, then it goes into the verses:

(A7) A7 riff

Peopl e wel come to the big room

(A7) A7 riff
Cause everything's allright

(A7) D7 (same strunming as the A7)
Peopl e wel come to the big room

(D7) D7 riff
Cause everything' s allright

It's alright

----8----8--8-------- oo

N e N R T play 3 tinmes
L e R L R (just like intro)
R S S O 5--7----

-0--0----0--0----- 0--7----------

throw in a bunch of fills between lyrics.

then play the ascending riff on the E string the sanme as in the intro
and go back into the verses:

There's always talent in the big room
every day and every night

There's always talent in the big room
every day and all night |ong

It's alright x3

SCOLCS - guitar, then sax, then guitar again
(Play an A scale for the A7 and a D scale for the D7)

Wel come to the big room

check your troubles at the door
Peopl e Wl cone to the big room
check your troubles at the door

QUTRO B7, Bb7, A7



BIG TIME

BROKEN ARROW

SUBM TTED BY: M ke Canpbell (ma.njc@ orsythe. stanford. edu)

(via HyperRust. Org)

INTROO G GF# Em F C G (2x)

G G F#

Gonna | eave the pain behind
Em F

Gonna | eave the fools in |ine
C G

Gonna take the magi c potion

CGettin in an old black car
Gonna take a ride so far
To the land of suntan |otion

Gonna take it state by state
Til | hit the Golden Gate
Get ny feet wet in the ocean

CHORUS:
G Gmj 7 C
I"mstill living the dream we had
G Graj 7 C
For ne it's not over
G Gmaj 7 C
I"mstill living the dream we had
G Graj 7 C
For nme it's not over
| NSTRUMENTAL :
Em C D (4x)
Em D (4x)

G GF# Em F C G (1X

Wal ki ng on the bridge one day
Looki n out across the bay
| saw a rippling in the water

Once a big ship had passed
| borrowed a traveler's glass
And focused on the ocean's daughter

Kind of |ike a wave confused
Dancing in the sunset hues
She waved to ne and call ed nme over

CHORUS

I NSTRUMENTAL

Tal kin bout a friend of mine
Tal kin bout a gold m ne

Ri chest vein in any nountain
Tal ki n bout the eneny

I nsi de of ne
Tal ki n bout that youthful fountain



Tal ki n bout you and ne
Tal kin bout eternity
Tal kin bout the big tine

CHORUS
| NSTRUMENTAL :

Em C D (4x)
Em D (about 20 tines, then end)



BIRDS

AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)

| NTRO
GCGC
VERSE 1:
G Cc
Lover there will be another one
G c
VWho' Il hover over you beneath the sun
G C

Tonorrow see the things that never cone
G CG
Today (hold)

CHORUS:
C G
When you see ne fly away w t hout you
C
Shadow on the things you know

C Bm
Feat hers fall around you
Am D
And show you the way to go
C G G/ Cmj7 C
It's over, it's o ver
VERSE 2:

Nestled, in your wings, ny little one

I s special, norning brings another sun
Tonorrow, see the things that never cone
Today

CHORUS

END ON: G



BITE THE BULLET AMERICAN STARS 'n' BARS

VERSI ON 1 SUBM TTED BY: Jyrki Kinmmel (kinmel @ortex.tte.vtt.fi)
VERSI ON 2 SUBM TTED BY: Dave Buel |l (dbuel |l @ks. com
(via HyperRust. Org)

VERSI ON 1:
A C G F A DA

There's a bar hall queen in Charlotte town (bite the bullet)

A C F G A DA
I'd sure like to neet her when the sun goes down (bite the bullet)

A C G F A DA

| swear her hair is midnight black (bite the bullet)

A C F G A DA
And | can't wait till | get back (bite the bullet)
D A E
Carol i na queen

D A F

She's a wal ki ng | ove nachi ne

A E D
I'd like to make her scream

A DA

Wien | bite the bullet.
(etc.)
e _________
B---------
G-------- A D A (repeat)
D--------
A----- oh2 [ 1 [ | I (it's not straight quarter-notes,
E--0h2---- try to get the rhythmright.)

| play this in the intro and every tine for "bite the bullet”.
and | start each verse with the hanmer-ons.

VERSI ON 2:

Song is 4/4 Tine

| x x | = one neasure, 2 beats per chord, x is chord nane
| A C | =2 beats of A 2 beats of C
| A .. | =4 beats of A
| .. .. | = 4 beats of last chord in previous nmeasure
| DAE| =3/8h D 3/8h A 1/4 E
VERSE: | AC| GF| A.. | DA
| AC| FG| A.. | AA
CHORUS: |DAE| .. .. | DAF]|] .. .. | AED]| .. ..
Bite the Bullet, Bite the Bullet: | A.. | DA| A.. | DA|

[ Verse 1]

There's a bar hall queen down in Charlotte town. (Bite the Bullet)
I'd sure like to see her when the sun goes down. (Bite the Bullet)
I swear her hair was midnight black. (Bite the Bullet)



And | can't wait 'til | get back. (Bite the Bullet)
[ Chor us]

Carol i na Queen.

She's a wal ki ng | ove machi ne.
| like to make her scream
Wien | bite the bullet.

Bite the bullet.

[ Verse 2]

Born and raised at the top of the south. (Bite the Bullet)
You know she knows what it's all about. (Bite the Bullet)
Good ol d boys are coming fromniles around. (Bite the Bullet)
Wanna watch that bullet lay themdown. (Bite the Bullet)

[ Chor us]
There's a bar hall queen down in Charlotte town
I'd sure like to see her when the sun goes down

Good ol d boys are conming fromniles around
Wanna watch that bullet lay 'em down

[ Chor us]



BLOWING IN THE WIND WELD

SUBM TTED BY: Anders Evenstuen (FS396AE@t ud. hi f m no)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

NOTE: This song is of course witten by Bob Dyl an.

NOTATI ON LEGEND:

/ : slide

vib : finger vibrato
() . optional

*

Produce bending pitch by pulling neck, while pushing body.

INTRO. (Al played on the Gstring, with distortion)

RIFF 1: |[|---4/7vib--7--7--9vib---9--9--7vib---4--2--0--|
|--(0)4/ 7vib--7--7--9vib--7--5--(6/)7vib-------- | ]
RIFF 2: ||---4/7vib--7--7--9vib--9--9--7vib---4--2--0--]
|---(0)4/ 7vib--7--7--5vib--4--4--2vib---(or 2 *)--]|
R FF 1
RIFF 3: ||--4--5--5--4vib--2vib--2--4--4-4--2--0--]
|--4--5--5--4vib--2-2--0--4--0--(or 0*)---]| ( Then a G)
VERSE 1:
G C G
How many roads rmust a man wal k down
G C G
before you can call hima man?
G C G
And how many seas nmust a white dove sail
G C D
before she sleeps in the sand?
G C G
And how many tinmes nust the cannonballs fly
G C G
before they are forever banned?
CHORUS:
C D G Em
The answer ny friend is blowing in the w nd
C D G

The answer is blowing in the wind (guitar noises and feedback)

VERSE 2:

How many tinmes nust a nman | ook up

bef ore he can see the sky?

And how many ears nust one nan have

before he can hear people cry?

How many deaths will it take 'till he knows
too many peopl e have died?

CHORUS
RIFF 1

Rl FF 2
R FF 1



w Rl FF 3:
The answer ny friend is blowing in the w nd
the answer is blowing in the w nd

VERSE 3:

How nmany years can a nountai n exi st

before it is washed to the sea?

And how many years can sone peopl e exi st
before they're allowed to be free?

And how nmany tines can a nman turn his head
pretendi ng he just doesn't see?

CHORUS (x2)



BLUE EDEN

SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)
This song is a basic jamin E mnor.

Bass |ine goes sonething |ike this:
E--0--0-0--0-0--0-3-4-5-0--0-0- etc..

LYRI CS

Enbraci ng, distorting, supporting, conforting
convi nci ng you, consoling you

controlling you, destroying you

Al'l over you

| know sone day we'll neet again
We'll cone and go that way ny friend
It's part of ne, it's part of you

You feel invincible, it's just a part of life



BORN TO RUN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

The chord progression over the chorus Iine isn't clear to ne. You could
also play EDDBD, or EDAGA The recording is too nuddy to deci de.

MAI'N RI FF:

E
| see the light of a thousand |anps
D G

burning in your eyes

E

Still I have to turn away

D G

for you to stay alive

E D AB
'"Cause | was born to run
E D A B
I was born to run
E D A B
I was born to run
E D C Bm G F# F
I was born to run run run

MAIN RI FF x4

E
Security had a hold on ne
D G
I had a thousand friends
E
But reality wasn't told to ne
D G
And | found out in the end
E D AB
'"Cause | was born to run
E D A B
| was born to run
E D A B
I was born to run
E D C Bm G F# F
I was born to run run run

MAI N Rl FF x4 t hen sol o over verse/chorus chords
MAIN RIFF x4 then repeat verse 2 and chorus
MAI N Rl FF x8 t hen sol o over verse/chorus chords

END ON: E



BORROWED TUNE TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
HARP TAB BY: Carl Ben Hansen (|l ayoutl1@b. nf. ca)

C Bb F C
C Bb F C
Bb F C
I"mclinmbing this |adder ny head in the clouds
Bb F C
I hope that it matters ' m having ny doubts
Bb F C
I'"mwat chin'" the skaters fly by on the I ake
Bb F C
ice frozen six feet deep how | ong does it take?
Bb F C
I 1ook out on peaceful |ands wi th no war near by
Bb F C
an ocean of shakin' hands that grab at the sky
C Bb F C
C Bb F C
Bb F C
I'"'msingin this borrowed tune | took fromthe Rolling stones
Bb F C
alone in this enpty room too wasted to wite nmy own
Bb F C
I"mclinbing this | adder nmy head in the clouds
Bb F C

| hope that it mat - ters

HARP:
Neil plays this in C

NOTE:
+ in front of a nunber = blow eg.+5
nothing in front of a nunber = draw eg. 5

' after a nunber = a bend eg. 4' (one for a small, two for a
bi g bend)

--> between two nunbers neans start at the first & slide to the
ot her

Li ke everything, this may not be perfect, but it's very close.

I NTRO

+4-->+6+5 5+5+4 4 4
+3+4+3+4+3+4+3+4+3+4+3+4+3+4+3+4
+4+5+5 5' +5+4 4 4

+5 4+4 4'' +4

SOLO
+4-->+6+6 5+5+4  4'' +4+43
+4-->+6 6'' +6-->+8+7+8+9+8-->+6 6'' +6-->+4



BOUND FOR GLORY

OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Shaw

I NTRO STRUM N : G

VERSE 1:
Qut on the Trans-Canada hi ghway
there was a girl hitchhikin' with a dgg
fiDr eflies buzzin' '"round her head
like candles in a fogG
He was three nmiles down the road
tryin' to stay up but he knew that he coﬁ:l dn't
she was Iocl:))ki ng for a ride through the night
but out there who woul dn‘Gt
CHORUS:
Am
There were bound for glory, bound for livin' on the edge
they were bgund for each other
like two conets headin' for a b(e;d
Am
She had a new way of livin, new way of lookin' at life
he had an ‘5[3)4 I nternational and two kids
he |l eft back hone wiCth his wife
GCDG
VERSE 2:

He was tired of witing letters to hinself
and living in the dark

She was open to suggestions

and sone say she had a broken heart

He had everythi ng he want ed

till it all turned out to be a job

One fallen asleep trucker

and a girl hitchhikin' with a dog

CHORUS

GCDG (x2)

(Go up a full step to A
VERSE 3:

A
Qut on the Trans- Canada hi ghway



D
the sun camclinbin' up the cab
E
by the time it hit the w ndow
A
they were waking up fromwhat little sleep they had

When that heat hit the bl ankets

They were | ooking for |ove at second sfght
Just stgrin‘ in each other's eyes
findin' it in the norning Iﬁéht
CHORUS 2:

Bm
There were bound for glory, bound for livin' on the edge
they were boEnd for each other
like two blankets laying on a b:d
She ﬁgh a new way of livin, new way of lookin' at life
he had an F84 International and two kids

DA
he | eft back honme with his wife



BOX CAR ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Inline 3, Neil plays Am but you should try D instead.
It sounds good, too.

Em
I'"mjust a passenger

on this old freight train

Am Em
| ride a box car through the night
G
| doesn't matter where | might get off
Am F Em
It doesn't matter where | |ay

|"ve been to cities

ve been to countries

ve left a love in many towns

| don't care if | ever get back to
where |'ve al ready been around

I'"'mlike an Eagle

I like to fly high

I"'mlike the snake | like to lay | ow
I"'mlike the black man I'mlike the white nan
Maybe the red man | don't know

I'"mjust a passenger

on this old freight train

| ride a box car through the night

| doesn't matter where | might get off
It doesn' matter where | |ay



BRIGHT LIGHTS, BIG CITY EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: Not very sure about the lyrics to this song.
Neil's just munmbling in sone parts. Please help.

I NTRO C

VERSE 1:

C

Bright lights, big city
gone to ny baby's head

F
Bright lights, big city
C
gone to ny baby's head
G
Vell, | tried to tell the wonman
F C (G

but she don't believe a word | said

VERSE 2:

It's alright, pretty baby

gonna need ny | ove soneday

It's alright, pretty baby

you gonna need ny hel p sonmeday
Ch, you don't know if you listen
to sone of those things |I said

HARMONI CA SCLG  ( VERSE CHORDS)

VERSE 3:

Go ahead, pretty baby

honey, knock yoursel f out

Go ahead, pretty baby

honey, knock yoursel f out

Well, | still love you baby

but you don't know what it's all about

VERSE 4:

Bright lights, big city
they went to ny baby's head
Bright lights, big city
went to ny baby's head

Wl l, | hope you renenber
sone of those things |I said



BRINGIN' DOWN DINNER

GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

CHORD PROGRESSI ON
F C

the evening fog was rolling in

it was getting hard to see

the old white car edged down the road
headed for the double e

she was bringin" down dinner for grandpa
it was cramin' with vitamns

and tender as a nother's | ove

when she saw the tv vans

t he side door was open
there were three tvs
grandpa's face was on every one

he was talkin' to a woman with a m crophone

she was sexy and her hair was all done

sun green cane out and net grandma then
"ny, you're such a beautiful girl
not her earth needs nore like you
you should go out now and see the world

what's grandpa doin' on tv?

i got his dinner in the car

all these vans have bl ocked our road
but we can carry it, it's not too far"



BROKEN ARROW RETROSPECTIVE

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

G Bm Em C
The lights turned on and the curtain fell down,
Am D
And when it was over it felt |like a dream
Am D
They stood at the stage door and begged for a scream
G G F# Em
The agents had paid for the black |inousine
C D
that waited outside in the rain.

CHORUS:
Gsus4 G CCmj7 C
Did you see them did you se--e t hen?

F Fnaj7 F6 F Fnaj7 F6

Dm G

Did you see themin the river?

Bb Dm Em(2) DM 2)

They were there to wave to you.

Dm G

Could you tell that the enpty-quivered,

Bb Dm Enmr

Brown ski nned | ndian on the banks
Dy Ent

t hat were crowded and narrow,

F G

hel d a broken arrow?

G Bm Em C
Ei ghteen years of American dream
Am D
He saw that his brother had sworn on the wall.
Am D
He hung up his eyelids and ran down the hall,
G G F# Em
H's nother had told hima trip was a fall,
C D
And don't nention babies at all.

CHORUS

G Bm Em C
The streets were lined for the weddi ng parade,
Am D
The Queen wore the white gloves, the county of song,
Am D
The bl ack covered cai sson her horses had drawn
G G F# Em
Protected her King fromthe sun rays of dawn.
C D
They married for peace and were gone.

F G F G F



BUFFALO SPRINGFIELD AGAIN SILVER AND GOLD

SUBM TTED BY: Kevin M sner (gravestoned@otnail.com

MAI N RI FF: CHORDS:
G & D D CUGE Esus
E|-3---3-]| E-2--2--0--3--0--0--|
B| -0-h-1-| B-3--3--1--1--0--0--|
G -0---0-| G2--2--0--0--0--2--|
D| - 0- h- 2-| D-0--0--2--2--2--2--]
Al-2---X| A-X--X--3--3--2--2--|
E|-3---3-] E-X-(2)-X--X--0--0--|
For the D* chord, | like to fool around with the F# on the |ow E string.
You'll understand if you listen closely to the song. (it may be the bass)

INTRO Main Riff (GO G) x4
VERSE 1:

G UG pattern...

Use to play in a rock 'n roll band,
But they broke up

W were young and we were wild

It ate us up

D*
Now | ' m not sayi ng who was right or wong

GCOdG x4

G UG pattern...
Looki ng out on a big green | awn,

Grls and boys
Playing in the afternoon sun,

Life's a joy

D*

| heard an old song playing on the radio

Gaodae, G..

CHORUS:

& D Em Esus C G

Buffalo Springfield again

GU TAR SOLO

E| 3--------mme- - - K K K LR
B|O---------------- 0------- 0-3-5-0-0---------------- O T T
J 0- 2s4- X-2p0---0--0-2s4-X--------- 0- 2s4- X- 2p0- - - 0- - 0- 2s4- 0- (pause) - 2s4-0-0
DO----------- 2----0------------ - 0----------- 2----0----- -
Al 2-----mmmmmaa - R R R R R R
E| 3----------e- - - K R K T K LR

HARMONI CA SOLO OVER: C x2, G U G x2, D x2, Emx1 Esus x1, C x2



CadG x4

Gc/ G pattern...
Li ke to see those guys again

And give it a shot

Maybe now we can show the world

What we got

D*

But 1'd just like to play for the fun we had

Gadae, G..

CHORUS:

& D Em Esus C G

Buf falo Springfield again

GU TAR SOLO

E|3--------------- K K K LR
B|O---------------- 0------- 0-3-5-0-0---------------- O T T
G 0-2s4- X-2p0---0--0-284-X--------- 0- 2s4- X- 2p0- - - 0- - 0- 2s4- 0- (pause) - 2s4-0-0
DO----------- 2----0-- e 0----------- 2- -0
Al 2-----mmmmm - R R R R R R
E|3----------oe- - K K K LR

HARMONI CA SCLO OVER: C x2, G C/ G x2, D x2, Emx1, Esus x1, C x2

GOG, G..

CHORUS:

& D Em Esus C c G

Buffal o Springfield again

ENDI NG

B[ -3---------------- 3 3 |
B|-0---------------- 0------- 0-3-5-0--0--------------- |
G - 0-2s4- X-2p0---0--0-284-X---------- 0- 2s4- X- 2p0---0-|
D-0----------- 2----0--------m - 0----------- 2---|
A -2-----mmeee - 2o 2o |



BURNED DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

G

C F C F
Been burned, and with both feet on the ground,

C F G
|'ve learned that it's painful com ng down,
C Em Dm F
No use running away and there's no tine left to stay,
C (B Am
Now | 'm finding out that it's all confusing,
C (B) Am
No tine left and I know I'm | osing,
C F C
Flash! and | think I"'mfalling down,

F

(flash! and I think I"'mfalling down)
C F G
Crash! and ny ears can't hear the sound,
C Em Dm F
No use running away and there's no tine left to stay,
C (B Am
Now | 'm finding out that it's all confusing,
C (B Am

No tine left and I know I' m 1 osing,

BASS | NTERLUDE: C

PI ANO SOLO C F C F
C F G C Em Dm F
C (B Am
Now | 'm finding out that it's all confusing,
C (B Am
No tine left and I know I' m 1 osing,
C F C
Burned, and with both feet on the ground,
F

(burned, and with both feet on the ground)

C F G
I've learned that it's painful com ng down,
C Em Dm F
No use running away and there's no tine left to stay,
C (B Am

Now |'m finding out that it's all confusing,

C (E) Am
No tine left and I know I'm 1 osing,

c

Pl ANO ENDI NG C F C



CALIFORNIA SUNSET OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Shaw

INTRO Bb F CF

VERSE 1:
Bb F
| remenber | ong ago
C F
How | wondered where 1'd go

Bb F

While the blizzards, cold wind and snow
C F
Pounded outsi de ny w ndow

CHORUS:
Bb F
California sunset
C F
Goi ng down in the West
Bb F
Al'l the colors in the sky
C F
Ki ss anot her day goodbye
I NTRO (x2)
VERSE 2:

Land of beauty, space and |ight
Land of promnise |and of m ght
You're ny home now and it's true
California, here's to you

CHORUS



THE CAMPAIGNER DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Standard Tuning, capo on the 3rd fret.

Regarding the intro, I'd like to add that |I play the 2nd chord
a bit different: (3x0032). Personally, 1'd call it D4/ G Taking
he pull-offs on the high E string into account, the chords of
the intro are: D Dsus9 D4/ G D4sus9/ G OK, enough nit pi cki ng.

| NTRG,
E[---2--2--0--2--2------- 2--2--0--2--2----- 2----
Bl ---3-------------- 3----0---------- - 3--3----
G---2-- - O-----mmmmm - 0----
Dl-----mmmmmm e O 0----
Al-mmmmm o 2o 2----
Bl -------mmmm e - K 3----
D--> Graj 7--->
D
I ama lonely visitor.
G Gmj 7
| cane to late to cause a stir,
D Bm BriA G
Though | canpaigned all ny Iife towards that goal.
G F#7
I hardly slept the night you wept
Bm Bnl A
Qur secret's safe and still well kept
A Bm BmMA G
Where even Richard N xon has got soul.
G A "Bm G Bm E" - See Bel ow
Even Richard Ni xon has got soul.
D
Traffic cops are all color blind.
G Gmj 7
Peopl e steal fromtheir own Kkind.
D Bm Bnl A G
Evening conmes to early for a stroll.
G F#7
Down neon streets the streaker streaks.
Bm Bnl A
The speaker speaks, but the truth still | eaks,
A Bm
Where even Richard Ni xon has got soul.
G A "Bm G Bm E' - See Bel ow
Even Richard N xon has got, soul.
D
Podi um rocks in the crowded waves
G Gmj 7
The speaker tal ks of the beautiful saves
D Bm BrMA G
That went down | ong before he played this role
G F#7

For the hotel queens and the nagazi nes,



Bm Bnl A

Test tube genes and sl ot machi nes

A Bm

Where even Richard N xon has got soul.

G A "Bm G Bm E' - See Bel ow
Even Richard Ni xon has got it, soul.

D
Hospital s have made himcry
Gmj 7
But there's always a free way in his eye,
D Bm BrMA G
Though his beach just got to crowded for his stroll.
G F#7
Roads stretch out |ike healthy veins,
Bm Bnl A
And wild gift horses strain the reins,
A Bm
Where even Richard Ni xon has got soul.
G A "Bm G Bm E' - See Bel ow
Even Richard Ni xon has got soul.

D
| ama lonely visitor.
G
| came to late to cause a stir,
D Bm G
Though | canpaigned all ny life towards that goal.

final bit to fade

B]---3---2---0-----ccccnnnnn-- 0---2---0------- O(H) 2---
Bl--------------- 2---2(H3------- 3------- 3------- 3---
g--------------- K R TR R 4---
D--------------- 4o - R R 4---
Al---2----------- R LR R TR A LR R 2---
Bl---3-----mmem e - A LR 2---

G--> F#---> Bm - - > Bm

Pi ck the notes around strum ng the chords.

CHORDS:

El----2----3--c22-c2-2c--0----- 2----- 0--c=0mmmmmmmm o
Bl----3----0---=0--=-3c---2----- 3----- 7 S
Q----2-5--0----0----4--c-3cn-- 4o - -- 7
D----0----0---=0--=-4dccu-bem--- Y 7 S B
[ —— R R B R 0----- 0 s = 2mmmm e
= [ c SRS, R B S 0-cmmmmm o

D G Gmj7 Bm F#/E BmMA A E

"Bm G Bm FE

= [ p c S y 0- - -
Bl ---cemmemme- c S 0-ccmmmmm o c 0- - -
[ [ feoeo - 0-mcmmmmm e /. 1---
D -------- 0----- /. 0--c-m--- 0----- Y/ 2---
Al--0--2----- 2--2--0----- 2--0--2----- 2--2--0----- 2- - -
= [ 2- .- c T 2---- 0--0---



CAN'T BELIEVE YOUR LYIN' THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: Matt Mbhl er (mattnohl er @t ar power. net)

TUNI NG St andard

CHORDS
Am x02210D X5777x
C x3555xA x02220
B9 X6767xDmaj 7 X5767x
F#7 XXX670Fmaj 7 XXx560
E Xxx450
Am DC Am DC
Dayl i ght breaks and | go to bed

D C Am
I find nyself worryin' about things you said
D C A
Oh honey | can't Believe your lyin'

D C A

But you tell ne things things | know aren't true
B9 Dnaj 7
You have changed ny life in too nmany ways
Vell | lost nmy job thinkin' about you

Now there's another man workin' in ny place

Ch honey | can't Believe your lyin'

But you tell nme things things | know aren't true
You have changed ny life in too many ways

SOLO OVER AmDC AmDC D C Am DCA DCA
You have changed ny life in too many ways

VWll ny noney's gone and so are you

My friends all tell me | have been a fool

Oh honey | can't Believe your lyin'

But you tell nme things things | know aren't true

You have changed ny life in too many ways

F#7 Fmaj7 E



CAPTAIN KENNEDY HAWKS & DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

These chords are neant to played in dropped-D tuning (low E

to D) and capo on 3rd fret.

There was sone di scussion about this on Rusted-Guitars, and ot her
suggestions were: standard tuning and capo 1st fret, or double
dropped-D with capo on 3rd fret.

| NTRG

Dm C Dm

Dm F Dm

Dm F Dm

Dm C Dm
Dm C Dm
| am a young nariner headed to war
Dm F Dm
I"mthinkin" 'bout nmy fanmily and what it was for
Dm F Dm
There's water on the wood and the sails feel good
Dm C Dm

And when | get to shore | hope that | can kill good.

My father was a sailor naned Captain Kennedy

He |1 ost his wooden schooner to the Germans on the sea
Expl oded on the water for everyone to see

And huniliate that American Captain Kennedy.

| saw himin Nassau in 1971

His strength was failin' but he still ran a run
He worked 'til his fingers wore to the bone

To buy that wooden schooner and sail on his own.

He was known in the islands as hundred foot iron
That steel hull freighter was passin' its time
And tine flew by faster with life on the sea

And the days grew shorter for Captain Kennedy.

| am a young nariner headed to war

I"'mthinkin' '"bout nmy fanily and what it was for
There's water on the wood and the sails feel good
And when | get to shore | hope that | can kill good.



CARMICHAEL

GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Sebastian Siebers (sebastian. si ebers@web. de)

TUNI NG St andard

CHORD PROGRESSI ON
Asus2 G (over and over, varying with R FF and soling)

LYRI CS

silk scarf and a napkin

hi dden in a drawer

two hundred bucks in an envel ope
| abel ed Lenore

"maybe she shouldn't see this

she shoul d never know, "

said the widow s best friend anne,
"i'll just take it and go

i'll give her the noney |ater
say it was in his shoe

that way she'll never find out..
that'll do'

"carm chael was a credit to the force
in everything he did

it's like we got a big hole in our side
where he fit

if any of you officers
would like to say a word
now woul d be the tine

to be heard"

"thank you chief, i sure would

he was a partner of mne

he was al ways very carefu

and played it strai ght down the |ine"

one by one the officers spoke
and the service drew to a cl ose
he had no living relatives

but his wi fe who never showed

she just couldn't face the nen

they all understood

they got in their cars and drove hone
as directly as they could

"carm chael you asshole,”



the new wi dow sobbed beneath her veil
"shot down in the line of duty
is this how justice never fails?

i wish that things were better

when we sai d goodbye today
but we had our share of good tines though
al ong the way

r enmenber

"hey nr. las vegas

you used to be so cool!'!"

we net wayne newton down at pebbl e beach
and you acted |ike a fool

but we both just couldn't stop |aughin’
it seemed so funny to us
we | eft our luggage back in the roomand al nost nissed the bus

that was a great vacation

maybe the best of al

but goddamit carm chael you're dead now
and i'mtalkin' to the wall"

the force got back to normal
carm chael was repl aced

for one year nobody parked a car
in carmchael's space



CHANGE YOUR MIND SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

C(11) x32013
Fadd9 1x3213

Am F Am F Am F Am F
When you get weak, and you need to test your will
Am F Am F Am F Am F
When life's complete, but there's sonething mssing still
G G
Di stracting you fromthis nust be the one you | ove
G F C
Must be the one whose mmgi ¢ touch can change your nind
C C D CE Em Dm Fm G G/
Don't let a--nother day go by wi t hout the magic touch
c(rn) Fadd9
Di stracting you (change your m nd)
c(ln) Fadd9
Supporting you (change your m nd)
c(ln) Fadd9
Enbraci ng you (change your m nd)
c(rn) Fadd9
Convi nci ng you (change your m nd)

When you're confused and the world has got you down
When you feel used and you just can't play the clown
Protecting you fromthis nust be the one you | ove

Must be the one whose magi ¢ touch can change your nind
Don't l|et another day go by without the magic touch

Protecting you (change your m nd)
Restori ng you (change your m nd)
Reveal i ng you (change your mi nd)
Soot hi ng you (change your mi nd)

You hear the sound, you wait around and get the word
You see the picture changing everything you' ve heard
Destroying you with this nmust be the one you | ove

Must be the one whose nmmgi ¢ touch can change your nind
Don't | et another day go by without the magic touch

Dest royi ng you (change your mi nd)
Enbraci ng you (change your mi nd)
Protecting you (change your m nd)
Confining you (change your m nd)
Di stracting you (change your m nd)
Supporting you (change your mi nd)
Di storting you (change your mi nd)
Controlling you (change your m nd)
Change your nind (change your m nd)
Change your nmind, change your m nd (change your m nd)
Change your nind (change your mi nd)

The norning cones and there's an odour in the room
The scent of love, nore than a mllion roses bl oom
Enbraci ng you with this nust be the one you | ove



Must be the one whose nmmgi ¢ touch can change your
| et another day go by w thout the nmagic touch

Don' t

Enbraci ng you

Conceal i ng you
Protecting you

Reveal i ng you

Change
Change
Change
Change
Change
Change
Change
Change
Change
Change

your
your
your
your
your
your
your
your
your
your

3.3.33333333

nd,
nd
nd,
nd
nd,
nd
nd,
nd
nd,
nd,

change your
change your
change your
change your

change your
change your

i nd

i nd

i nd

i nd

i nd
i nd

(change
(change
(change
(change
(change
(change
(change
(change

your
your
your
your
your
your
your
your

3.3333333

m nd

nd)
nd)
nd)
nd)
nd)
nd)
nd)
nd)



BROKEN ARROW

CHANGING HIGHWAYS

(ma. mj c@ or syt he. st anf or d. edu)

SUBM TTED BY: M ke Canpbel |

See the

fic

traf

hea- vy

in

Wth ny

phic

sonet hing gra

to

D
o P T  F e M S

cone in

br ew

case and

suit

Hello hello

I's that you stranger

Is this our
Up in your

nmusi c

Ranger ?

And is this your exit too?
W' re changi ng hi ghways



B
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SCLO RI FF:
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2/ A= mn o -8\ 2-42P0-0-- === -0-2- 4= -mmmeome2 240 n o= 0-2--
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CINNAMON GIRL EVERYBODY KNOWS THIS IS NOWHERE

SUBM TTED BY: Tom Hanbl eton (tah@cruznet.com

ORI G NAL TAB BY: Howard Wight (H Wight@stro.cf.ac. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNI NG Dr opped- D ( DADGBD)

INTRO. (and main riff)

Rl FF1:

D--5--T7--7--T----- 7----- - -cmm e
B---5--7--7--T----- 7----- Tommmmmmm e
G--5--T--Te-Tmn-- 7---- 0--0--0-ncmmmmmmnn-
D--5--T7--7--Ten-- 7----- 2--0--0---3---5----
A---0--0--0--0----- 0----- 3--2--0---3---5----
D--0--0--0--0----- 0--mmmmmmm o 3---5----
D--5--T7--7--Ten--- 7---- - mm e
B---5--7--7--T----- 7----- Tommm e
G--5--T--T--T--=-- 7----- 0--0--0-nmmcmmmcnn-
D--5--T7--7--Tcn--- 7---- 2--0--0---3c=---=--
A---0--0--0--0----- 0----- 3--2--0---3c---cn--
D--0--0--0--0----- 0--mmmmme e c S

repeat both |ines once

VERSE:

(1"l just wite out the chord shapes - on the original version
one guitar part picks out the chord string by string. O you can
just strumaway ...)

D5 Anil
D----0----------mmmmee e L
B----3-----me e R LT R
G---2-- - R R TR
D----0--------mmmmee - R TR
R O-----mmmmm i
B e

| wanna live with a cinnanon girl

Cadd2 €3
D---0----------mmmmme o O----mmmmr o
B---1------mmm i K T R
G--0-----m - R R R
D---2--mmmmm e O T R
e R I S e
D--mmm S RPN

| could be happy the rest of ny life with a
Rl FF2
D------------ 5--7--- 7o O------meme - - -
B------------ 5--7---7----1--------- R
G----------- 5--7---7----0--0--0---0-----------mmm----
D---3--5--0--5--7---7----2--0--2---2-----ccmmmmm - -
A---3--5--0--0--0---0----3--2--3---0---------------------
D---3--5--0--0--0---0---------mmmm oo

ci nnanon girl



D5 Al
A dreamer of pictures | run in the night
Cadd2 G5
you see us together, chasing the noonlight
Rl FF2ny ci nnanon girl

Then do two lots of riff1l.
Verse 2 has the sane chord sequence, ending with another riff2.

Then do two nore riffls
Then the middle 8

M DDLE 8:
Cadd2 Amll Cadd2 A1
Pa send ne noney now | know |I'Il make it sonehow

Cadd2 Amll G

I need anot her chance

G Anv

You see you're baby Ioves to dance yeah, yeah, yeah ..

The Gy and Anv¥ chords are like this :
DADGBD DADGBD

553333 775555

G Anv

After this mddle 8 cones the solo over the same chord sequence
as the verse (i.e Db, Anll, Cadd2, G5 then riff2).

END W TH:



COASTLINE HAWKS & DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO C G

C
Down on the coastline, H ghway One
F D7
Peopl e headin' out for the sun
C G &
That's where | found you, long tinme ago.
C
You're ny angel, you're ny queen
F D7
You're ny best friend in between
C F C F
W don't back down from no trouble
C G Bb B C

We do get up in the nornin’

INSTRUMENTAL: C F C F C G BbBC

C
Qooweee, baby, what a night
F D7
That ol d noon sure is shinin' bright
C G G7
W' ||l be dancin' 'til the nornin' cones.
C
Hi gh on the nountain top above the cl ouds
F D7
No wonder we get a little |oud
C F C F
We don't back down from no trouble
C G Bb B C

W do get up in the nornin'

s € F br C G G/

C F D7
C F C F
We don't back down from no trouble
C G Bb B C

We do get up in the nornin'

ENDD C F C F C G BbBC



COCAINE EYES ELDORADO

SUBM TTED BY: Harl an Leslie Thonpson (harl ant @awai i . edu)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Em A Em A (W RIFF each tine)

Em A Em A
Ain't a day goes by | don't burn a little bit of ny soul
Em A Em A
Ain't a day goes by | don't burn a little bit of my sou
G A G
Scored sone friends along the way, did what | did,
A
said what | had to say
G A

And 1'd do it all again if |I had to today

C D Em A Em A
When all is said and done, |I'mthe one (W RIFF each tine)

It's a long hard road when you're tryin' to find peace of mnd
It's a long hard road when your friends start dropping like flies
Some might go for poison, sone go for too rmuch | ove

Some just go to sleep at night and forget to wake up

Em A 4 TIMES (W Rl FF)

CHORUS: (barre chords)

E B CH#m A

Cocai ne eyes won't hide your face

E B CHm A B
It's no surprise, you'll lose the race again,

Em A Em A
my old friend

REPEAT FI RST VERSE (add extra "I'mthe one" at the end)
CHORUS

Em A
Cocai ne eyes
Em A
won't hide your face
Em A
Cocai ne eyes
Em A
won't hide your face
Em
Cocai ne eyes

THE Rl FF:
Em Env A
AN AN
| |
| |
| |
| |

N
I
I
I
|

(-this is a lame attenpt
to show up & down struns)

|
|
| 245542
\

m>»0OOomMm
< —

0



COME ON BABY LET'S GO DOWNTOWN

TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
| NTRO SUBM TTED BY: Wbl fgang Dei nel (dei mel @rabi . de)

NOTE:

This song was written by Danny Wiitten from Crazy Horse.

I NTRO RI FF:  (x2)

A G D DE DF# GA
e-|----- 5-5-5-5-]----- c T |---3-5----|
B-|----- 5-7p5-5-|----- c T B [ 3----- |---3-5----|
G|-5h6------- 6-|-3h4---2-]----- 2-4p2---|-2-4-6----|
o S EEEEETTEE | -2h4------- /I |
Acf-nmnannas [EEEEEEEEE | <me e [EEEEEREREE |
= Rts e R RREEs [ -eeemeee |
CHORUS
E A D A

Conme on baby let's go downtown let's go let's go let's go downt own

A D A E
Come on baby let's go dowmntown let's go, lets go, lets go downtown
VERSE 1:
E A D A E
Walk on talk on baby tell no lies
A D A E
don't you be caught with a tear in your eye.
A D A E
Sure 'nough they'll be sellin' stuff when the nbon begins to rise.
A
Pretty bad when you're dealin' with the man
D A E
and the light shines in your eyes.
I NTRO RI FF (x2)
CHORUS
VERSE 2:
E A D A E
Snake eyes french fries and | got |lots of gas.
A D A E
Ful | noon and a junpin' tune now you don't have to ask.
D A E
Sure 'nough they'll be sellin' stuff when the nbon begins to rise.
A
Pretty bad when you're dealin' with the nan
D A E

and the light shines in your eyes.

I NTRO RI FF (x2)

CHORUS
VERSE 1
REPEAT AND FADE:
A
Pretty bad when you're dealin' with the nan
D A E

and the light shines in your eyes.



COMES A TIME

COMES A TIME

SUBM TTED BY: Merlin D. Gustafson (ua099@i ao.trail.bc.ca)

(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO G
VERSE 1:
G Bm
Cones a tine, when you're driftin
D A C
Comes a time when you settle down
G Bm
Conmes a light, feelin's liftin'
D Anv C
Lift that baby right up off the ground
CHORUS:
G
O- Oh
F C G
This old world keeps spinnin round
F C G
It's a wonder tall trees ain't |aying down
Dnv G
There conmes a tine.
VERSE 2:
You and |, we were captured

We took our souls and we flew away
W were right we were giving

That's how we kept what we gave away
CHORUS

| NSTRUMENTAL: ( VERSE CHORDS)

CHORUS

REPEAT AND FADE

Dnv G
cones a tine.



COMIN' APART AT EVERY NAIL

HAWKS & DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

It's awful hard to find a job
G F C G

(Co ' apart at every nail)

G C G
On one side the governnent, the other the nob
G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G

Hey, hey ain't that right

G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G

The workin' man's in for a hell of a fight.
G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

C G C G
Ch, this country sure | ooks good to ne
C G F C

But these fences are conmin' apart at every nail.

I NSTRUMENTAL: CBmAMGD CBmAMC BmAMD G

G C G

Way up on the old D.E.W Iine

G F C G

(Com n' apart at every nail)

G C G
Sonme of the boys were feelin' fine
G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G
A big light flashed across the sky
G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G
But sonmethin' else went slippin by
G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G

Meanwhi |l e at the Pentagon

G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G
The brass was a wonderin' what went wong.
G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

C G C G
Ch, this country sure | ooks good to ne



C G F C
But these fences are comin' apart at every nail.

I NSTRUMENTAL: CBmAMGD CBmAMC BmAmMD G

G C G

Hey hey, ain't that right

G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G

Hey hey, ain't that right

G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G

Hey-yeee, ain't that right

G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

G C G
The workin' man's in for a hell of a fight.
G F C G

(Comin' apart at every nail)

C G C G
Ch, this country sure | ooks good to ne
C G F C

But these fences are comin' apart at every nail.

I NSTRUMENTAL: CBmMAMGD CBmAMC BmAMD G



COMPUTER AGE

TRANS

SUBM TTED BY: Ni kl as Aronsson (e96na@fd.|th.se)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Wl fgang Dei nel

NOTES:
The main riff can be played with the fam liar NY-trick using Bm
shape and just lifting your first fingers, like in Crine in the

city/ Sixty to zero. But it sounds "cleaner" and is "easier" in
the 7th position.

| NTRO
G Em (4 tines)
Bm G A (4 tines)

Rl FF:

Bm G A
E- s mm e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e mm
B------ AR R R T R
G----------- S e R
D---/9------------- S R
o
| LR E T 0--2--3------ 0--3--5----
(w RIFF)
Bm G A Bm G A
Cars and trucks Fl'y by me on the corner

Bm G A Bm GA
But imall right Standi n proud before the signal

Bm G A Bm G
When | see the light | feel like nore than just a nunber
Bm G A G F#
And | stand by you O else we just dont see the others

G A G A G A
Conput er Age Conput er Age Conput er Age
(I'i ke INTRO
Bi kes and vans Fl'y by me on the corner
But I malright Standi ng out here in the hot sun
Wien | see the |ight | feel like nore than just a nunber
And | stand by you O else we just don't see the others

Conput er Age Conputer Age Conputer Age

D A Bm F#m

Precious netal lines Mol ded i nto hi ghways

G D G A

Runni ng t hrough ne so m croscopical ly

D A Bm F#m

Days and ni ghts, weeks and nonths and seasons
G D G A

rolling through nme chronol ogicly

I need you to let ne know that there's a heart beat

let it pound and pound and you'll ber flying like a free bird

And you need nme like ugly needs a mirror and day by day the
hori zon's gettin clearer

Conput er Age Conput er Age Conput er Age



COMPUTER COWBOY TRANS

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRG,
E(D E D
R e I R |
B---777779--------- | ---777777---------
G--777779--------- | ---777777--------- |
D---777779--------- | ---777777---------
Ammmae - 765-567-| - - - 555555- 765- 567-
E-0----------- 7----]-0------n---- 7----
C E D
R R [--------=----
B- - - 555555- - - - - - - - - | ---99999--7-
G --555555--------- | ---99999--7-
D- - -555555--------- [ ---99999--7-
A---333333-765-567-|---77777--5-
E-0----------- 7----]-0-----------
D Am
Wll, his cattle each have nunbers
D Am
And they all eat in a line
D Am
Wien he turns the floodlights on each night
F G

O course the herd | ooks perfect!
Conput er Cowboy.
| NTRO

Well, he rides the range "til mi dnight
And the wild coyotes yow

As he trots beneath the floodlights
And of course the rhythmis perfect!
Conput er Cowboy.

I NTRO x2

Ri de al ong conput er cowboy
To the city just in tinme

To bring another system down
And | eave your alias behind:
Conput er syscrusher.

| NTRO x2
Conput er syscrusher. Crusher. Syscrusher. Syscrusher

Cone
Cone
Cone
Cone

ky Ky yippee yi yippee yi ay
ky ky yippee yi ay.
ky ky yippee yi yippee yi ay
ky Ky yippee yi ay.

SOOI

I NTRO x2
Conmput er syscrusher



CORTEZ THE KILLER ZUMA

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
SOLOS SUBM TTED BY: gi nal ol | obri gi da@ri ndspri ng. com
(gi nal ol | obri gi da@ri ndspri ng. com

(via HyperRust. O g)

NOTES:
| play the Anv* but | dont think Neil does!
Note from Wl fgang: | haven't checked all the solos, so fee

free to send any corrections you m ght have.

D---------- 0--------- 0------ 0------------- 0--
B---------- 0--------- 3------ L 3--
G---------- 0--------- 2------ 0------------- 5--
D---------- R 0------ 2- - 5--
A--mmeao-- P TR O-------mmm - 0--
E---------- O e
Em D Anv Anir*

Em
He cane danci ng across the water

D
Wth his galleons and guns
Anv
Looki ng for the new world

Ani7*

In that palace in the sun

Em

On the shore |lay Mntezuma
D
Wth his coca | eaves and pearls
Anv
In his halls he often wandered
Anir*

Wth the secrets of the worlds.

Em
And his subjects gathered 'round him
D
Li ke the | eaves around a tree
Anv
In their clothes of many col ours
Anv7*
For the angry gods to see.

Em
And the wonen all were beautifu

D
And the nen stood straight and strong

Anv
They offered life in sacrifice
Anir*

So that others could go on

Hate was just a | egend
And war was never known



The peopl e worked toget her
And they lifted nany stones

They carried themto the flatlands

And they died al ong the way

But they built up with their bare hands
What we still can't do today.

And | know she's living there
And she loves ne to this day
I still can't renenber when
O how I |ost ny way.

He cane danci ng across the water
Cortez, Cortez
VWhat a killer.

Env (Bar Chord)

Here's the conplete sol oing (Zuma version) subnmitted by
gi nal ol | obri gi da@n ndspri ng. com

TAB
_5 hammrer on/pull off
/7 slide up

\5 slide down
= vibrato(single notes)/sustain(whol e chords)
5~ bend up
5" slight bend
(9) ghost bend
5. staccato note
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Env 1:25 D

| | : |
| 7M7) 77_4--T\4- | T====--4-T7----| --(7)9-7-9==-9_7-97----- 797==7-77-9

| |
| - 77-4-7-4- 4/ 7==-999-7--4-4/ 5- 44/ 5- 4 2----- 45- 4/ (5) -/ 7===(T7)----- |

12==12=12=12-\7-7 Q---cccmmmmn-- <Yy /K T |



Env D Anv

| o e |- (lightly) -] o e e oo
[----3-3--0---0--|/5===5==-------|------ T I (5)(5)-
[----0-0--0-0-0-0]|-7----- 7==-----]|-4/5=-5-5-7===-]h----- (5)---(5)-
|0_2------ 2------ [-7-------- ===-|----- Bemmee- - - 5 7===----------- |
[0_2------ 2------ |-5-------- B=== | --em i - [------mmmme - |
R R R R R R R |
He canme dancing ..

...so0 that others could go on..
SCLO | |

Env 4. 30 D Anv

|- |- | <o EEEREEREEEEEEEEE |
e R R | h-p---h-p--e - RS RREREREEEEEE |
[15-7--77-4--4--1/7-9-9-9---7---4 5 4-4 5 4------ 5-/7==7-5------- x7
[-=--cmmmma - [-=-------- T----- [-------n--- 5/7\5[-------- 5----57-]|
[EEREEEEEEREEEES [EEREEEEEEREEEES [EEEEEEEEEEEREEES EEREREEES 7-77---|
|- R R R o |
Env 4:49 D Anv

[EEREEEEEEEEEEES |- R RREEEE EERERREEEEEEEEE. |
[--------- - [----- [ 7===7-7_4-4\3-3-4_33------ [--h--------- h- 0==
| 7==-7-4-7-7-4===-4-7- - - - - - - - - - -~ [--------- 542===-44_5- 4- 0===0_2- -
oo ERREEEEEEEEEEEES [EEREEEEEEEEEEES EEEREEEEEEEEEEES |
[EEREEEEEEEEEEES [EREEEEEEEEEREEES EEREEEEEEEEEEES [EEREEEEEEEEEEEES |
R R R R R R R R |
Env D 5: 07 Anv

|- |- EEREEEEEEEEEEES EEREEEEEEEEEEES |
= 0 0 O========--------- [------mmmmm - [-----cmmm -
| ---------------- |----:::: -------- |---X --------------------------
[--------mmmme - - [-------- I EEEED CEEEEEE X--1--/19-9_7---h---
[------------- (feedback)----====--|------------ X-=]-------- [7-_7--|
R R R |- R RS |
Hate was just a legend ..

how | |ost my way.

SO I11:

Env 6:11 D
e I R RS | <o
[------- 1010/ 12===---------10_12- 10==10==- - - - 12" ===========(12===5) |
10/ 12===---------|---10_12------- [-------- 10----- [----mmmm e |
ERREEEEEEEEEEEES [EEREEEEEEREEEES [EEREEEEEEEEEEES [EEEEEEEEEEEEEEES |
EEEREEREEE R |- EERREEEEEEEEEE |- |
R R R R o |
Ay ???

[--------mmmme - - | ----(11&10th frets)-------------- [----------e- -
| -121212-101010--|---------------- [---mmm e [ - |
[-------mmm - - 121212-111111-101010- 88-6-5-3-3-5/7-97(9)=(9)-----



P P 5-/7-/10°(10)\ 7- - -
BA- o 7=7=7==m - A=hmme <4 5 Aeeoe | aeeme e A 5 Ae|Becemeeaanan
oo | oemee s P 7 -7 5oo-BAL ..
| oo | e . |---- 7o 7===
[N — [T [N PR
Anv/

[T [EERETTTRa—— |

[ [

L EE | -neee- 7-9°(9°)(9")

| ----- 5-7-9==9==-7---/0------ —===-

LT TP | 9- 7= === - (0)==-]

He cane danci ng across the water
Cortez, Cortez
What a killer...

QUTRO- SOLO | V-

Env 7:03 D
[SETEEER EECEEERPEPPRRREE EEEETEEPRR
EEEREES 5. - [EETY- T TSR EERETTTEErro.
| 4-5-7== -~ 4==- 4- 7T~ = e e e m - 4-7===-4- 7===
[EEETT EEEEE Ny S EEETTTRR
EEEEI EEERIERR [ emmeenenes
R e [ emmenees

Anv begi n fade
e mmmnn e [emmnm e [mmmenne e
| _______________ |____8A::::lo:::lo::::::lo:::::
| [------mmme - - 12" =====12 ====
A - [ | ommmm e
|- 25 S T [
FIERIEPPR EEERIERRE FIEPREPR

Env
TSy

== -----12"--12-10==-10==10===-- 10- - 12/ (12) - 12- 10--etC. .. .----=---



COUNTRY GIRL DEJA-VU

SUBM TTED BY: Jeff Bialac (bialac@ae.w sc. edu)
CONTRI BUTI ONS FROM Davi d Morbey (davi dj o@zenail . com au)
CONTRI BUTI ONS FROM Wbl f gang Dei el (dei el @rabi . de)

TUNI NG Standard (EADGBE), with capo on the 3rd fret

CHORDS:
Am x02210Bmadd4/ A x04430
Anv x05550A/ G 302220
D F# 200232
| NTRO
Am/ |/ Bmadd4/ A/ |/ Anv / |/ Bmadd4 / / (play tw ce)
Am Amaj 7
W ndi ng paths through tables and glass, first fall was new,
Bnv Cmaj 7 Bm Em En¥
Now wat ch the sunmer pass so cl ose to you.
A Cmaj 7
Too late to keep the change, too late to pay;
F Esus4 E
No tine to stay the same, too young to | eave.
| NTRO
Am Bradd4/ A Anv Dm
No pass out sign on the door set nme thinking,
Am Bradd4/ A Anv Cmaj 7
Are waitresses paying the price of their w nking?
Am Bnadd4/ A Anv G
Wiile stars sit in bars and deci de what they're drinking,
Am Bradd4/ A Anv E
They drop by to die cause it's faster than sinking.
A Cmaj 7
Too late to keep the change, too late to pay;
F
No tine to stay the sane.
A Cmaj 7
Too late to keep the change, too late to pay;
F Esus4 E
No tine to stay the sane, too young to | eave.
| NTRO
Am Bradd4/ A Anv Bradd4/ A C D
Find out that now was the answer to answers that you gave |l ater;
Am Bradd4/ A Anv Bradd4/ A C D
She did the things that we both did before now but you forgave her.
Am D7 F Am Bnv C
If | could stand to see her crying | would tell her not to care;
Am D7 F
When she learns of all your lying will she join you
A A G DF#¢ D
There. ..
A A G D F# D

Country Grl | think you' re pretty,



A AN G DF# D
Got to make you under st and,

A A G DFt D
Have no lovers in the city,
A A G D F# D
Let ne be your country man
A A G DF# D

Got to make you understand..

(Repeat to fade)



COUNTRY HOME RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
| NTRO SUBM TTED BY: Howard Geoffrey Leanon (ee95hgl @r unel . ac. uk)
(via HyperRust.Org), except the intro TAB

S S |----- 10-7-|-7------- I [ - |

1

I
®
(=Y
@
(o]

1

1
®
[
@

1

1

1

1

I
'
[
g
(o]

1

don't like to...

INTRO GCD GCD G

G
| don't like to go down to the flats
C
"Cause | can't park on a hil
D
Instead getting a rolling start

G
| have to pay the bill.

I guess | need that city life
It sure has lots of style

But pretty soon it wears ne out
And | have to think to snile

' mthankful for nmy country hone
It gives nme peace of nind
Sonewhere | can wal k al one

And | eave nysel f behi nd.

It's only soneone el se's potatoes
You pickin' soneone else's patch
And if you go down there anyway
It very seldoml asts.

I found that out once | ong ago

And it sure got ne confused

| still don't know which way to go
To | ose those old spud bl ues.
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"' mthankful for ny country hone
It gives nme peace of mind
Sonewhere | can wal k al one

And | eave nysel f behind.



COUPE DE VILLE THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: Matt & Yasuko Mohl er (mattnohl er @t ar power. net)

TUNI NG St andard

CHORDS

Ay x05555

A9 x05557

DnD XXAAAC (where A = 10 and C = 12)
E7#9 076780

D/ xx0211 (or XxAAAA)

Frmaj 7 xx3210 (or just |like Dr® above)
Cmaj 7 x32000 (or xxA987)
E7sus 020200

NOTES: Use alternate fingerings for jazzier sound.
E7sus is one string at a tinme fromlow to high.

| NTRO

Anv/ Ani7 AmD Ani7 And
A7

| got a Coupe de Ville

DD E7#9 AnvV AnmD Anv
| got a bed in the house where you once |ived

| had a few cheap thrills
DD E7#9 Anv AmD Anv
but they cost ne a lot nore than | could give

CHORUS
Dnv Frmaj 7
| got aright in this crazy world
Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7
tolive ny life |like anyone el se
D7 Fraj 7 Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7 E7sus

How long can | carry this nonkey around all by nysel f

Anv DD E7#9 Anv AmD Anv
If I can't have you I don't want nothin' else

DnD E7#9 Anv AnD Anv

If I can't have you | don't want nothin' else

JAM OVER
Dnv Fraj 7 COmaj 7 Frgj 7
Dnv Frmaj 7 Cmaj 7 Fmaj 7 E7sus

A Dnd E7#9 Anv A Anv
VWll | hit the wall woke up this nornin' and | hit the wal
Dno E7#9 Anv AnmD Anv
Yeah | hit the wall woke up this mornin' and | hit the wal
CHORUS
If I can't have you | don't want nothin' else
If I can't have you | don't want nothin' else

(sanme jam over chords as before)



COWGIRL IN THE SAND 4 WAY STREET

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Riff #1, at the song's introduction, is TABed.

Each time played, Riff #1 is different. | have not TABed riff for each var.
Riff #2 is also slightly different each tine but only one variation is
TABed.

The individual notes are played within the strumof the chord, w th bass
part of the chord being strumed sort of alternating with the TABed notes.
Down stroke is accentuated.

TUNI NG down 1 step (DGCFAD)

I NTRC.

a)



Am F
Hello cowgirl in the sand

Am F

I's this place at your conmand

C G Fraj7 G

Can | stay here for awhile

C G Fraj 7 G
Can | see your sweet sweet snile
CHORUS:

Dnv Env C F
a d enough now to change your nane

Dni7 Env C F

When so many |love you is it the sane

Dm
Its the woman in you that nmakes you want to
C Cmj7F Rff2then Rffl(a& only afer 1st verse)
Play this gane

Am F

Hello ruby in the dust
Am F

Has your band begun to rust

C G Fraj 7 G
After all the sin we've had

C G Fraj 7 G

| was hoping that we'd turn bad
Am F

Hel | o wonan of ny dreans
Am F

Is this not the way it seens

C G Fraj 7 G
Purpl e words on a gray background
C G Fraj 7 G

To be a woman and to be turned down

Rl FF #2: (Verse 1&2 only)

D---3/5---3-0-------------- 1--1--0------------ 0--0----1----3--
Ao 3----- 1------ 1--1--21------------ 3--3----1----0--
R R E R 0----0h2--2--2--0------- 0-2--0--0----2----0--
Commmmm e 3--3--2--0h2------- 2--2----3----0--
G rrmmm - 3--3--3------m- - 2--2----3----2--
D R 1--1--3------------ 0--0----1----3--
F F C EnvEnv F G

R FF #2: (last tine)

D---3/5---3-0-------------- 1--1--0------------ 0--0----0--
A---mmmmaa- - 3----- 1------ 1--1--1------------ 3--3----2--

[ R EE T 0----0h2--2--2--0------------ 0--0----2--

Comrmmm - 3--3--2--0h2------- 2--2----2--

G rrmmm - 3--3--3------- 3----2--2----0--

D R 1--1--3------------ 0--0-------



CRIME IN THE CITY FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

Firstly this song is played down a step ie tuned down.

Wth standard tuni ng = EADGBE,

Then CI TC tuning = DCCFAD (to be in tune with the CD)

So the chords played are Bm& G not Am & F but tuned down,

if you get ny drift..

Play Bmwith the index finger over the E & B strings, 2nd fret
and the thunmb over the low E string, 2nd fret.

This is played, picking the notes while playing the chords.

If you play this in standard tuning it will be a step too high.
But tuned down, it will be in tune with the Freedom version...

E ---2--2--0--2--2--0--3----2------cmmmmmm e mme oo - - 3---
B ---3--------maa-- 0----3--3--2--3--2--0--2--0--0---
G---4----mmem e O----4- - mm e - - 0---
D---4-------mmmmmea - O----4--- - mm e - - 0---
R R I 2---
E ---2-------emmme - R 3---

Bm G Bm G
E ---2--2--0--2--0--2--3----2----“-ccmmmmm e m e e - - 3---
B ---3-------mme-- 0----3--3--2--3--2--0--2--0--0---
G---4---mmmee e O----4---mmme e - - 0---
D---4--cmmmmeee o O----dem e 0---
A---2- e e R R 2---
E ---2--------ccmm - R 3---

Bm G Bm
CHORDS

Bm A*

DGCFAD DGCFAD
224432 222222(Bar)

NNNN NANNNN

A = enphasis on these strings while struning

| NTRG

A

Bm A* Bm 4x
Bm A* G 2X

Bm Bm A* G
Well, the cop nade the showdown
Bm Bm A* G
He was sure he was ri ght
Bm Bm A* G
He had all of the | owdown
Bm Bm A* G A Em
From the bank hei st |ast night
A Em
H s best friend was the robber
A Em
And his wife was a thief
A Em

Al the children were killers



They couldn't get no relief

A G
The bungal ow was surrounded

A G
When a voice | oud and cl ear

A
Sai d, Conme on out with your hands up
O we'll blow you out of here.
Bm A*
There was a face in the w ndow
G Bm A*
The TV caneras rolled
G Bm A*
Then they cut to the announcer
G Bm A* G

And the story was told
Bm A* Bm

The artist | ooked at the producer
The producer sat back

He said what we have got here

Is a perfect track

But we don't have a voca

And we don't have a song

If we could get these things acconplished
Not hi n" el se could go wong.

So he bal anced t he ashtray

As he picked up the phone

And said send ne a songwiter
Wio's drifted far from hone

And make sure that he's hungry
Make sure he's al one

Send nme a cheeseburger

And a new Rolling Stone

Yeah.

There's still crime in the city,
Said the cop on the beat,

| don't knowif | can stop it

| feel like neat on the street
They paint ny car like a target
| take nmy orders from fools
Meanwhi | e sonme kid bl ows nmy head off
Vell, | play by their rules
That's why I'mdoin' it ny way

| took the law in ny hands

So here | amin the alleyway

A wad of cash in ny pants

| get paid by a ten year old

He says he [ ooks up to ne

There's still crime in the city
But it's good to be free.
Yeah.

D A G A

Now | cone froma famly
That has a broken hone



Sonetinmes | talk to Daddy

On the tel ephone

When he says that he | oves ne

| know that he does

But | wish | could see him

I wish | knew where he was

But that's the way all ny friends are
Except maybe one or two

Wsh | could see himthis weekend
Wsh | could wal k in his shoes
But now I'mdoin" nmy own thing
Sonetimes |'mgood, then I'm bad
Al t hough ny hone has been broken
It's the best hone | ever had
Yeah.

D A G A

Wll, | keep gettin' younger

My life's been funny that way
Before | ever learned to talk

| forgot what to say

| sassed back to nmy nom

| sassed back to ny teacher

| got thrown out of Bible schoo
For sassin' back at the preacher
Then | grew up to be a fireman
Put out every fire in town

Put out anyt hing snokin'

But when | put the hose down
The judge sent nme to prison

He gave ne life without parole
Wsh | never put the hose down
Wsh | never got old.



CRIPPLE CREEK FERRY AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)

| NTRO
GAnC GAmC
CHORUS:
G Am Cc
Hey hey cripple creek ferry
G C G
Butting through the overhanging trees
Am C
Make way for the cripple creek ferry
G

The water's goi ng down

C G AnC
It's a mighty tight sque eze
G AnC
G

Al'l al one the captain stands

Hasn't heard from his deck hands

C
The ganbler tips his hat and wal ks
G (O G
Towar ds t he door
D7 Am
It's the second half of the cruise
C G Am C

And you know he hates to lose [/ /

Hey hey cripple creek ferry

Butting through the overhanging trees
Make way for the cripple creek ferry
The water's goi ng down

It's a mighty tight squeeze (to fade)



CRY, CRY, CRY

EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRO C
C
Cy, cry, cry, cry, cry, cry,
F C
Cy, cry, cry, cry, cry, cry,
G F C
Cy, cry, cry, cry, cry, cry.
C
Well, old man river just keeps on rollin'

On down the line

Li ke ny tears just keep on flow n
F

Al the tinme

Am
Can't you hear ne cry.
C
Cy, cry, cry, cry, cry, cry
F C
Cry, cry, cry, cry, cry, cry
G F C
Cry, cry, cry, cry.
SOLO
C F C G F
C
Wel |, sonewhere there's a rainbow for ne,

| knowit's ny tine
| amgetting so tired

F

O standing in this |ight
Am

Can't you hear ne cry.
C
Boo, hoo, hoo, boo, hoo, hoo,
F C
Boo, boo, hoo, boo, boo, hoo,

G F C
well-a, well-a, well-a, cry, cry, cry, cry.
SOLO
C F C G F
C
Boo, hoo, hoo, boo, hoo, hoo,

F C

well-a, well-a, well-a, cry, cry, cry, cry,

G F C
cry, cry, cry, cry.



CRYIN' EYES LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter

DC (x8)
G Bb (x4)

D C
Who' s gonna dry (who's gonna dry)
D C

your cryin eyes (your cryin eyes)?

D D

who' s gonna wake you up to that big surprise?

C G Bb G

who' s gonna dry (your cryin eyes)?
Bb G

you say that all your life you' ve been a free bird
Bb G

there's been nobody over you

Bb G

and you al ways have to have the |ast word

Bb G Bb D

because one feels better than two

C D C
Who' s gonna dry (who's gonna dry)
D C

your cryin eyes (your cryin eyes)?

D D
who' s gonna wake you up to that big surprise?
C G Bb G
who' s gonna dry (your cryin eyes)?
Bb G
you say your life's like riding on a fast train
Bb G
it's easy to see far away
Bb G
but right up close it's just a blurry haze
Bb G Bb
flyin by fromday to day
D C (x4)
G Bb (x4)
D C D C D C D C
Who' s gonna dry your cryin eyes?

G Bb G Bb G Bb
Who's gonna dry your cryin eyes?



DADDY WENT WALKIN' SILVER & GOLD

SUBM TTED BY: Marti nD45 (Horsepi e@ol.com
W TH AMENDMENTS BY: Mal ¢ Brookes (mal c@ral bro. denon. co. uk)
AND SOVE CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredri k Johansson (redsun@ eacte.com

TUNI NG Dr opped D ( DADGBE)

CHORDS:

D 000232

Env 220000 (hammer-on both fingers initially)
A7 x02020

D(x) xx(12)(11)(10)(10)

Dmaj 7 xx(11)(11)(10)(10)

G xx5433

Gmaj 7 xx4433

A x02220

G B x20003

INTRO D

VERSE 1:

D D

My ol d Daddy went wal kin” one day

D D
Pushin’ tall weeds right outta his way
D D

My ol d Daddy went wal kin” one day

D D

Hey now, hey now

VERSE 2:

Corduroy pants and old plaid shirt

Daddy went wal kin' just to feel the Earth
CGot a little dirty but that’s alright

Hey now, hey now

CHORUS:
Env A7 D

A d man crossin’ the road, you' ve gotta |let himgo
Env A7 D

add man crossin’ the road, he's feelin' fine
HARMONI CA SOLO (D CHORD)

VERSE 3:

Daddy went ridin' in his old car

Took the dog with him‘cause it aint too far
Daddy went ridin’ in his old car

Hey now, hey now

VERSE 4:

Brown | eat her boots and an old straw hat
Daddy’s gettin’ wood with the barnyard cat
Got alittle dirty but that’s alright

Hey now, hey now

REPEAT CHORUS



BRI DGE:

D( x) Dmaj 7( x) G Gmaj 7

Mama's waitin’ at the top of the hill

A GB
They' Il be laughin', Ch the stories they'Il tell

D( x) Dmaj 7( x) G Gmj 7

Wien he holds her in his arnms again

A G B A
They' || be sweethearts with time on their ha-a-a-ands

HARMONI CA SCLG. (D CHORD)

REPEAT VERSE 1



DANCE, DANCE, DANCE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

I NTRO (play tw ce)
A

A9 A D D9 A9 A

E|--5----- 5----- 5--7--5----- 2----- 0----- 0----- 0----- |
Bl--5----- 5----- 5--5--5----- 3----- 3----- 0----- 2----- |
g --5h6---6----- 6--6--6----- 2----- 2----- 2----- 2----- |
D--7----- 7----- 7--7--7----- 0----- 0----- 2----- 2----- |
R e 0----- 0----- |
Bl ------mmm e |

A A9 A Asus4 A A9 E A
El-------- 0--0--0----- 0----- 0----- 0----- 0----------- |
Bl -------- 0--2--3----- 2----- 0----- 0----- 2- - |
qg-------- 2--2--2----- 2----- 2----- 1----- 2- - |
D-------- 2--2--2----- 2----- 2----- 2----- 2- - |
Al--0----- 0--0--0----- 0----- 0----- 2----- 0----------- |
o e O T |
A D A
Never thought | ove had a rai nbow on it
A E A
Used to think a cloud was ni ght-nare
A D A
That was up until when | first nmet you
A E D
Now | go around hopi ng you care
CHORUS
D
Dance, dance, feel it all around you
D D9 A
Dance, dance, dance
A D A
Never thought | ove had a rai nbow on it
A E A
See the girl dance
A E A
See the girl dance
| NTRO
VERSE:

M ssi ssi ppi mud never touched her fingers
California sand lies in her hand

Love her nore than life as the daylight Iingers
Early in the norning I'll be her nman

CHORUS:

Dance, dance, feel it all around you
Dance, dance, dance

M ssi ssi ppi nmud never touched her fingers
See the girl dance

See the girl dance

I NTRO & FI NI SH



DANGERBIRD ZUMA

SUBM TTED BY: Nate Brinson (nbrinson@ al con. cc. ukans. edu)
Rl FF BY: (Unknown)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Rl FF:

e ___________________________________________________
Hr - - o o o o o o o o e e e e e e
G5-4-5-4---5-4-5-4---5---5-4-5-4---5-4-5-4- - - - - - - - -
D-------- S R S 7-------
g
e
INTRO F G A

F G A A7

Danger bird, he flies al one

F G A

And he rides the wind back to his hone

F G A

Al t hough his wi ngs have turned to stone

C D Em D C

And we used to be so calm

C DEm D C Cmaj 7

Now | think about you all day |ong
(That's the nmonment that he cracked)
C D Em D C

' Cause you've been with a-nother nan
(Long ago in the nuseum

Here you are and here | am

The jailbird takes the raps

And he finds hinself spread-eagled on the tracks

But the training that he learned will get himnowhere fast.
And | know we should be free

(Wth the rain pounding on his back)

But freedoms just a prison to ne

(the nonent that he cracked | ong ago)

"Cause | lied to keep it kind

(in the museumwi th his friends)

When | left you far behind.

(And those nenories |like the rain)
(just keeps poundi ng down down down.)

And t hough these wi ngs have turned to stone
| can fly fly fly away.

Watch ne fly above the city

Li ke a shadow on the sky.

Fly, fly, fly.



DAYS THAT USED TO BE RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)
SOMVE WORDS BY: Barry Gllott (barry@adence. con
| NTRO & SOLO BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@orsythe. Stanford. EDU)

| NTRO RI FF:

G C G
[-=-=3----cmeenn- +0---0---3------- |
[----0--------- 0-+1---1---0------- |
[----0------- 0---+0---0---0------- | (x4)
|----0---0h2----- +2---2---0-------
[----2----------- +3---3---2------- |
I AR 3------- |
G
Peopl e say don't rock the boat,

C G
Let things go their own way
Bm
| deas that once seened so right
C Am
Now have gotten hard to say
D G
I wish that | could talk to you
C dB Am
And that you could talk to ne
G G F#
'Cos there's very few of us
Em D
left ny friend
Cc F

Fromthe days that used to be
I NTRO RIFF  (x2)

It seenmed |ike such an easy thing, to follow ones own dream

But possessions and concessions are not often what they seem
They drag you down, they | oad you down, in disguise of security
But we never used to nake those deal s

In the days that used to be

I NTRO R FF  (x2)

G C G

| ---------------- B S RS B S
[-------mmmmm - - B T ay e Fmmm e e e e B .
|----0-0-0------- R I B 0- 0-
[------------ 4---+2---0-0------ 0- +0h2----- 2---2---+0---------a o
[-----mmmmmm e S S S
| ---------------- B S S B S

Bm C Am

[------mmm e - - S S S
[---------------- o m e e e oo - - S o m e e e oo - -
|0 ----------- O B B S
[-------- 0----- 4-+2------- 0----0-+0h2----- P
I R I +0---------- 2- 3-



| ---------------- B S RS B S
| ---------------- B S RS B S
[-------mmmemm - - B I ay e Fmmm e e e B .
|0---0---0------- R 0- +0- - Oh2p0-------- R R
[---------- 3-2---43---2------ R I 3--2-+0---------- 2- 3-
| ---------------- e mm oo o 3------ B RS B
G G F# Em D C F

I S S S
[---------------- o m e e e oo - - S o m e e e oo - -
[--------mae - - Fomm e me e aeaaa - B .
[0---0----------- Fomm e me e aeaaa - B .
[-------- 2---0---+4----0---2--0-2-43------ 2-0------ +0------- - e - -
[-----mmmme - I JE Fom e e e o B T

I NTRO RIFF  (x2)

Talk to ne, nmy long lost friend, tell me how you are

Are you happy with your circunstance, are you driving a new car?
Does it get you where you want to go, with a seven year warranty
O anot her hundred thousand nil es away

From the days that used to be



DEEP FORBIDDEN LAKE DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO
R i
B--0-1--3----3-3-1-0-1-3--3/5-3/5-3--1--1- -
G-0-0--0----0-0-0-0-0-0--0---0---0--0--0--
D R L R R R R 2--2--2--
A m e 3--3--3--
E--3-3--3----3-3-3-3-3-3--3---3------------
G C C C
I NTRO (cont)
| e R
B--4--4-------- 0--0-1-0----- K 0---1---0--
G-5----- 5----- 0--0-0-0-2-0-2--2H4-2- - - - - 0---0---0--
D--5-------- S 0--0---0-2-4------------
e
E--3----------- 3--3-3-3-3-3-------------- 3---3---3--
Cm G D G dGG
G
On the | ake, the deep forbidden | ake,
D
The ol d boats go gliding by,
C
And the |leaves are falling fromthe trees
G
And | anding on the logs and |
G G
See the turtles heading for the bog
C Cm
And falling off the I og.
G
They make the water splash,
D
And feeling no backl ash,
Gsus4 G
They clinb the happy banks.
G
On the boats, the old and creaky boats,
D
The shoreline goes gliding by,
C
And the wind, there was a dyi ng breeze,
G
I s maki ng the banners fly.
G G
See the colors, floating in the sky,
C Cm
The pride of the captain's eye,
G D
As he glides his slender craft inside
Gsus4 G

And opens up the door



G
On the coast, the long and tenpting coast,

D
The cards on the table lie,
C
And a speech, so eloquent in reach

G
Was made by a passer by,

Passi ng by the way between

C Cm
Here and | eft behi nd.
G
And it ripples through the crowds
D
Wio run and cast their doubts
Gsus4 G
In the deep forbidden | ake.
G
Yes, it echoes through the crowds
D
Who run and cast their doubts
Gsus4 G

In the deep forbidden | ake.



DEPRESSION BLUES LUCKY THIRTEEN

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

TUNI NG

Standard, EADGBE, with a capo on the second fret.
NOTES:

The tab below is played between all verses.

TAB:

G G G G
El----- 3--3--3----- 3----3---]----- 3--3--3----- 3----3---
Bl----- 0--0--0----- Oh1--0Ohl-|----- 0--0--0----- Oh1- - Oh1-
g----- 0--0--0----- 0----0---|----- 0--0--0----- 0----0---
D----- 0--0--0----- 0h2--0h2-|----- 0--0--0----- Oh2- - Oh2-
A----- 2--2--2- - [----- 2--2--2- - |
E--3-3-3-3--3--3---3---]--3--3--3--3--3--3----3---
| NTRO
G/ I | dG/ G/ | | dG/ (see tab)

Crwj7/ 1 G/ | Crqj7/ | GI [/

Crwej7/ 1/ G/ /| D/ | Cmj7

G/ I I dG/ GI | | dG/ (see tab)
Cmaj 7 G

Got a worman that | oves ne

Cmaj 7 G
And | love her so

Cmaj 7 G
But she's all dressed up now

D Cmaj 7

Wth nowhere to go
G/ I I dG/ G/ | | dG/ (see tab)

Al'l our old hang-outs

Are boarded up and cl osed
O bein' bought by sonebody
Nobody knows

But things ain't that bad

W still got the kids

W're goin' out to the novies
Right after this

(Repeat intro twice)

Goi n' back to school

Savin' up ny tuition

Gonna rewite all the rules
On the old bl ackboard

'Cause it seens things today
There ain't no magic in 'em
They don't cut the grade

Li ke they used to

Depr essi on bl ues
Nowhere to go



Bei n' bought by sonebody
Nobody knows

(Repeat intro once)

I's there anybody out there
Wth a voice |loud and clear
Gonna sing all the words
That we all want to hear

Depr essi on bl ues
Nowhere to go

Bei n' bought by sonebody
Nobody knows

(Repeat intro once and finish)



DEVIL'S SIDEWALK

GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Eyo

TUNI NG Drop-D or

CHORDS

Drop D
D 000232
F X3321x
G x5543x

f @strem

Doubl e drop-D (DADGBe or DADGBd)

Doubl e drop D
000230

x3321x or: 3332xx
x5543(0) or: 5554xx

The lick between the lines of nelody is played with numerous variations:

. . . | .
"when the red |ight shines

on the streets of
where the devil di
who knows what he

D F
________ |_________________________
-------- [-------3----mmee 1 - -
-------- [-------2--cmi i 2
3-0----- [-0----- 0----------- 3-----
------ 3-|-------0------- -3 -
________ IR R (| EET T
________ |_________________________
6------- [---mmmmm - 1-----
e A I R R 2-----
-------- [-------0-----------3-----
-------- [-------0-----------3-----
________ [T ¢ Yy pup Iy
D F | G
hat e
nes
ate

it's a sinple thing

trying to stay afl
the captain said
wi t hout his boat

oat,'

"some things are getting better
other things a little worse

it's a situation
much |i ke a curse

it's the devil's sidewal k greendal e
it's the devil's door greendal e

i try to avoid it,

greendal e

said the captain of the shore greendal e

"there's a garden

gr owi ng greendal e

and a mllion weeds greendal e
with no way of knowi ng greendal e
who has done whi ch deed" greendal e

"that's an honest
sai d the hel nsnan

tale,"
to the mate,



"about a wonan del i ci ous
and a matter of fate"

big wheel's still rolling
down on ne

one thing i can tell you
is you got to be free

john I ennon said that
and i believe in |ove

i believe in action

when push cones to shove

"who cares what you believe,"
said the captain anmazed

"if you stood in ny shoes
your eyes woul d be gl azed"

so ny fair dansel greendal e

won't you take your |eave greendal e

are you headed for the country greendal e
where you wear the green sl eeve greendal e

and the children | augh greendal e
and the old fol ks sing greendal e

and the church bells toll greendal e
for a nmiracul ous thing greendal e

where the big red furnace greendal e
just glows and gl ows greendal e

where the big heart beats greendal e
where the big wheel rolls greendal e



DIFFERENTLY ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson (redsun@langerbird. com

Rl FF:

I NTRO R FF x2

Em
Wsh you told ne by and by,
Am Em
that ny life would cone to this. (oh- oh- oh- oh)
Em Am

That 1'd have to find a way to let things go.

That nmy friends would turn to foes,
and nmy love could conme to bl ows.
Then | woul d have done sone things differently.

CHORUS
G C
(Differently) | would ask you out every night.
G C
(Differently) And I would make you feel so good.
G c
(Differently) And appreciate the things that you bring to nme, babe.
G C
(Differently) Oh yes | would, oh yeah
Yeah, | know you tried and tried,
But your signal | just mssed,

When you said ny little girl would soon be gone,

Yes | didn't hear you then
And it might be too |l ate now,
That's another thing |'d do differently.

CHORUS

(Differently) Like trying to make you feel |oved every day.
(Differently) And saying little things to let you know how | feel
(Differently) Yes | can hear your young voice calling ne, babe.
(Differently) Ch yes | can

BRI DGE
Em
Wen | "maway | call you up
D
And you don't seemto nmiss ne as mnuch,
C G D
But | know our love is still there in your heart,

Em
Just differently.



SOLO OVER VERSE CHORDS ( SOVETHI NG LI KE THE RI FF)

(Differently) 1'd appreciate the things that you bring to nme babe, yes |
woul d.

(Differently) Ch cone on back to ne babe, bring your |ove back to ne.
(Differently) Oh yeah | need your love, | need your |ove.

(Differently) Yes | can tell you babe, | need your |ove.

(Differently) Today is a brand new day, yes it is.

(Differently) CGot to get your |ove back, babe, come on now bring it back to
ne.

(Differently) Turn it around babe, turn it around and bring it back.
(Differently) Yeah, yeah, oh yeah, got to get your |ove back, cone on babe.
(Differently) Yeah |I can hear your young voice calling me babe.

SCLO OVER CHORUS CHORDS AND FADE QUT.. ..



DISTANT CAMERA SILVER & GOLD

| NPUT BY: W©Mal c Brookes (nal c@ml bro. denon. co. uk)
Matt Cotti ngham (ntotti ng@ml bi ol . ox. ac. uk)

Wl f gang Dei el (dei mel @mabi . de)

Fredri k Johansson (redsun@eacte.con), LED TO TH' S

I NTRO Play progression twi ce. The 2nd shape given is a pull-off /
hamer -on thing shortly before the chord change.

G xx0787 / xx0780

Dsus4 xx0785 / xx0780

D xx0775 / xx0770

DB xx0560

CHORDS:

Dsus4/ C x30230C* x32013

Anv x02013G5 3x2003 (coming from G hanmer-on the e)
Env/B  x20030Env xx2030

G D

The flash froma di stant canera

Em C

Reconnecti ng thoughts and acti ons,

G D Em C
Fragnments of our mi ssing dream

G D

Pi eces fromhere and there

Em C

Fall in place along the |ine,

G D Em C
Di sappeari ng between you and ne

04 @B A7 G
Life is changing everywhere | go

C GB Anv
New t hi ngs and ol d bot h di sappear

D Dsus4/C Env/ B Env
If Iife is a photograph fading in the mrror
cC G D G D C

All 1 want is a song of |ove,

C G D Em D C
Song of love to sing for you

C G D G D C

Al 1 need is this song of |ove,

(no chords) G &6 G
To sing for you.

On the floor where daylight dances,
Wth the ones who nissed their chances,
When they couldn't let it show

Lies the | anb? of sweet surrender

Like a dreamit night have ended there,
But we didn't even know.

Now forever we will |ive as one,
Floating in | ove's atnosphere;
If love is a piece of dust shining in the sun



All | want is a song of |ove,
Song of love to sing for you;
Al'l 1 need is this song of |ove,
To sing for you.

(intro chords)
song of |ove,
(intro chords)
song of |ove.



DOCK OF THE BAY ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Ki m Hogl und (shot okan@li ku. dk)
I NTRO BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

| NTRG,
€----mmme - | -
B------------- | -
G------------- | -
D-----mmee - - - | -
A-emm - 5-5-] -
E--3---3------- | -
G A Bb B
Sittin' in the nmornin' sun,
C B Bb A
"Il be sittin' when the day's done
G A Bb B
Wat ching the ships roll in,

C B Bb A
then | watch "emroll away again.
G E
Sittin' on the dock of the bay,

G E
wat ching the tide roll away.
G A
Sittin' on the dock of the bay,
G E

wastin' tine.

| left my hone in Canada

headed for the 'Frisco Bay.

| got nothing to live for,

it look Iike nothin's gonna cone ny way.

CHORUS

BRI DGE

G D C

Look |i ke nothing' s gonna change.

G D C

Ev' rything renmains the sane.

G D C G

| can't do what ten people tell ne to do,
F D

so | guess |I'Il remain the sane.

I"msittin' here restin' mny bones,
this loneliness won't | eave nme al one.
Ten thousand mles | roaned

just to nmake this dock ny hone

CHORUS
BRI DCGE
VERSE 1
CHORUS
SOLO OVER G E



DO I HAVE TO COME RIGHT OUT AND SAY IT? BUFFALO SPRINGFIELD DEMOS

SUBM TTED BY: Dr. Janie Karagianis (jam e@eascape. com

CHORDS

G 320003C: x32010C B: x22010
A x02010C G 3x2010Gaj 7: 320002
Fmaj 7: xx3210Dnv: XX0211Eni/: 022030

F: 133211F/ E xx2211F/ D xx0211
F/ C x33211
G C G
C G
Do | have to cone right out and say it,
C G
tell you that you |l ook so fine?
C B C A G D
Do | have to cone right out and ask you to be nine?
C G
If it was a gane | could play it.
C G

Tryin' to make it, but I'mlosin' tine.
C dB A agdG D
| gotta bring you in. You' re overworkin' ny m nd.

Gmj 7 Fraj 7 D7 G
I ndecision is cromding ne. | have no roomto spare.
Dnv Env
And | can't believe she'd care
QGmj 7 Fraj 7 Dnv G
Li ke a dream she has taken ne, and now | don't know where.
Dnv Env Dniv Env G
And a part of ne is scared, the part of ne | shared once before.
F C
Do | have to conme right out and say it:
F C
tell you that you |l ook so fine
F FI E F/ D FFC G
Do | have to cone right out and ask you to be nine?
SCOLO
C G C G
C dB A cgdG D
Gmj 7 Fraj 7 D7 G
I ndecision is crowmding ne. | have no roomto spare.
Dnv Env
And | can't believe she'd care.
Gmj 7 Fraj 7 D7 G
Li ke a dream she has taken me, and now | don't know where.
Dnv Env Dniv Env G

And a part of me is scared, the part of me | shared once before.

F C
Do | have to cone right out and say it:



F C
tell you that you |l ook so fine

F FI E F/ D F/ C

Do | have to cone right out and ask you to be mnine?
F C
If it was a ganme | could play it.
F Cc

Tryin' to nmake it but I'mlosin tine.

F FI E F/ D F/ C
I gotta bring you in. You' re overworkin nmy mnd.

F Cc
Do | have to conme right out and say it, girl

F C

tell you that you |l ook so fine?



DON'T BE DENIED

TIME FADES AWAY

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

(via HyperRust. Org)

I NTRO FI LL: (play tw ce)

El----- 9---9---9---7---7---0---0--
Bl----- 10--10--10--8---8---8---8--
g----- 0---0---0---0---0---0---0--
Dl --0------cmmmmm e |
Al oo |
Bl <o |
D A

When | was a young boy,

D A

My mama said to ne

A7 Env

Your daddy's |eavin' hone today,

A7 Env

| think he's gone to stay.

D A

We packed up all our bags

D A

And drove out to W nni peg.

When we got to W nnipeg

I checked in to school

I wore white bucks on ny feet,

When | | earned the gol den rule.

The punches cane fast and hard
Lyi ng on ny back in the school vyard.

Don't be denied, don't be denied.
Don't be denied, don't be denied.
Don't be deni ed, don't be deni ed.

Vel |l pretty soon | nmet a friend,

He played guitar

W used to sit on the steps at schoo
And dream of being stars

W started a band,

W played all night.

The busi nessmen crowded around

They came to hear the gol den sound
There we were on the Sunset Strip,

Pl ayi ng our songs for the highest bid.
We played all night

The price was right.

Don't be denied, don't be denied.
Don't be denied, don't be denied.
Don't be denied, don't be denied.

Well, all that glitters isn't gold
| know you've heard that story told.
And |'m a pauper in a naked disguise

A mllionaire through a business nman's eyes.

Ch friend of mne
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Don't be deni ed.
Don't be denied, don't be denied.

Don't be denied, don't be denied.
Don't be denied, don't be denied.



DON'T CRY

FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

TUNI NG

St andard, EADGBE

| NTRG

E/ [/ | (play 4 tines)

VERSE:

E

Don't cry ny sweet girl

E D
Nothin' | say is witten in stone
E

Don't cry ny sweet girl

E C Bm

You won't really be al one, woo oh

Il help you pack your things
D
"I'l walk with you out to the car

I
E
I
E
"Il hold on to the ring

E C Bm
I won't forget the way things are, woo oh,
E
My

sweet | ove.

VERSE:

Your di sappoi nted eyes

Are haunting me like ny big lies

| see you glaring now

| see you staring in the fire, woo oh,
My sweet |ove.

Don't cry ny sweet girl

Nothin' | say is witten in stone
Don't cry ny sweet girl

You won't really be alone, woo oh,
My sweet |ove.

| NSTRUMENTAL :

G/ /1 Gl [ 1 EI/I T T EIITI
G/ /I GI I I EIT T EITI
G/ /I GI I I EIT T EITI
A5/ E/ (play 6 tines)

E (sustained feedback...... )

Don't cry ny sweet girl, you won't really be al one.

(repeat 4 tines)



DON'T CRY NO TEARS ZUMA

SUBM TTED BY: Larry d son (|l ol son@l X. com
I NTRO RIFF 1 BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte.com
I NTRO RIFF 2 BY: Charlie Coonbs (GUNGBG@ol .com

NOTE: Charlie submtted another version of the intro riff.
Use whi chever feels best for ya...

I NTRO RIFF 1: (x2)

E----- 0- 0- 0- O- - - 0- 0- 0- 0- -
B----- 5-5-5-2---5-5-5-2--
G----4-4-4-2---4-4-4-2--
D----2-2-2-2---2-2-2-2--

Ac-Qmmmmmmmmme e
Bocmmmm e e e e
I NTRO RIFF 2: (x2)

e----- 0- 0- 0- 0- - - 0- 0- 0- O- -
B----- 2-2-2-2---2-2-2-2--

G----4-4-4-2---4-2-4-2--
D----2-2-2-2---2-2-2-2--

A -0------m i
i

A D Asus2 A Asus2 A
Don't cry no tears around ne

D A
Don't cry no tears around mne

F#m G A F#m
Cause when all the water's gone, the feeling lingers on
D E Asus?2 F#m

Oh true love ain't too hard to see

D E A

Don't cry no tears around ne
I NTRO RI FF (x2)

Well | wonder who's with her tonight

And | wonder who's hol di ng her tight

But there's nothing | can say to nmake them go away
Oh true love ain't too hard to see

Don't cry no tears around ne

I NTRO R FF (x2)

A D Asus? A Asus?2 A
D A
F#m G A F#m

But there's nothing | can say to make them go away
Oh true love ain't too hard to see

Don't cry no tears around ne

Don't cry no tears around ne



DON'T LET IT BRING YOU DOWN AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal bro@l ueyonder. co. uk)

TUNI NG
St andard dropped down a tone and 1st and 6th strings dropped a further
tone, CGCFAC.

CHORDS

D5 000230
Cadd9  x32010
F6sus2 33x010

Dnv 000560
Dsus4 000780
Bb 880760
Anv 775555
G7 550060
(€3] 550030
Env 220000
| NTRO
D5/ Cadd9 / / /| D5/ F6sus2 / |/ | (play tw ce)
D5
ad nan lying by the side of the road
Dnv
Wth the lorries rolling by
Dsus4
Bl ue noon sinking fromthe wei ght of the |oad
Bb Anv
And the buil di ngs scrape the sky
D5
Cold wind ripping down the alley at dawn
Dnv
And the norning paper flies
Dsus4
Dead man lying by the side of the road
Bb Anv
Wth the daylight in his eyes
G/ F6sus?2
Don't let it bring you down, it's only castles burning
Env

Just find sonmeone who's turning and you will conme around.
REPEAT | NTRO

Bl i nd man runni ng through the Iight of the night

Wth an answer in his hand

"Conme on down to the river of sight"

And you can really understand

Red lights flashing through the window in the rain

Can you hear the sirens noan?

White cane lying in a gutter in the |ane

If you're wal ki ng honme al one

Don't let it bring you down, it's only castles burning
Just find someone who's turning and you will come around.

REPEAT | NTRO



D5 (rest) D5
Don't let it bring you down, it's only castles
Env
Just find sonmeone who's turning and you will cone

D5/ Cadd9 / / [/ D5/ F6sus2 / [ [

D5 (rest) D5
Don't let it bring you down, it's only castles
Env

Just find someone who's turning and you will cone

End - (harnonics):

O - (7)== (12) === | == (7)== (12) ===~
A= () (12) - me | = (7)== (12) ===+
Fl == (7)== (12) === | == (7)== (12) ===~ ]
(19| () (1) -]

€3
bur ni ng

ar ound.

€3
bur ni ng

ar ound.



DON'T PITY ME BABE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
CORRECTED BY: Wl fgang Dei nmel (dei nel @mabi . de)

NOTE: (from Wl f gang)
The recording seens to be a half step bel ow standard tuning

C F C
Young Pegi just died today
C F Cc
Young Pegi just died today
F C Am
And | guess nobody even knows the case
G F
But the way the story goes
E Dm
She just ran out of clothes
C F
No will this world
C
Just for the peg down
F C
Last words, can't talk
F C

And then she wrote.
Sone people can't stand no rain

Sone people can't stand no rain
When it's cloudy outside

You can't see the sun

But on a bright and sunny day
The people all go away

Except one

Ch no don't pity ne babe

I know I'm alright

O yeah, I'malright.

Don't see no tears around ne

Don't see no tears around ne

I don't take too much stock

In the things people say

I''mnot saying that they're wong

They' ve just been standing around too |ong
Gone bad,

Ch no, don't pity nme babe

I know |'malright

O yeah, I'malright.

Can't ride ny broomno nore
Can't ride ny broomno nore
' Cause the |andl ady's taken
To sweeping the floor

I guess I'll go back to nmy place
And occupy a little space
John Doe,

Ch no, don't pity ne babe
| know |'malright
O yeah, I'malright.



The streets are cranmed, can't wal k

M ght find sonebody and talk

I can't find nobody who

Say boo, guess who

'Cause that street is paved with aires
And everybody is putting on theirs
Can't breathe

Ch no, don't pity nme babe

I know |'malright

O yeah, I'malright.

He' s standi ng outside nmy door
He' s standi ng outside ny door
But he won't ring the bel

And he's just to scared to knock
And he's puzzl ed

And he's young

And he's doing what's already been done
One nore

Ch no, don't pity me babe

I know I'm alright

O yeah, |I'malright.

Ch no, don't pity nme babe
I know I'malright.



DON'T SPOOK THE HORSE

"MANSION ON THE HILL"-single

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
| NTRO G CF (x6)

G
If you wanna go riding in the tall green grass,
F G
Try to not spook the horse.

G CF (x7)
G C
I f you wanna pet that old hound dog,
Make Eure he ain't rolled in Shit.
G CF (x5)
G

F
Down on her daddy's farm

G CF (x5)

G
If you're going to mess around with that chick,
F G cC
Be sure to close the barn door.

F G Cc
Try to not spook the horse.

F G
Make sure she ain't rolled in shit.

G CF (x10)

There's a ?ield of green and an old red barn
Dzep in the valley of ﬁearts.
G CF

G

If you wanna go riding in the tall green grass
F G
Try to not spook the horse.

G CF (x7)

G C

F G C
Try to not spook the horse.

F G C

Try to not spook the horse.

There's a pretty little girl, and she's |living down there,
G



DON'T TAKE YOUR LOVE AWAY FROM ME LUCKY 13

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)

INTRO Am E (x4)

Am E Am
There's just one thing, I'maskin' of you

Dm Am E
There's just one thing babe, |I'maskin' of you

Am CF
Don't you ever |eave ne baby
Am C D

No matter what you do

Dm E Am E
There's just one thing, I'maskin' of you

Don't take your |ove away from ne
Don't take your |ove away from ne
"Cause if you ever |eave ne baby
How wr ong you woul d be

Don't take your |ove away from ne

GU TAR SOLO (VERSE CHORDS x2)

When | neke a prom se, you can bet that its' true

When | make a proni se baby, you can bet that its' true
So put your chips down baby

Enpty your pockets too

' Cause when | nake a promi se, you can bet that its' true

Don't take your |ove away from e
Don't take your |ove away from e
'"Cause if you ever |eave ne baby
How wrong you woul d be

Don't take your |ove away from ne

QU TAR SOLO (VERSE CHORDS)

Don't take your |ove away from ne
Don't take your |ove away from ne
"Cause if you ever |eave ne baby
How wrong you woul d be

Don't take your |ove away from ne



DOUBLE E GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con
ALTERED BY: Mal ¢ Brookes (mal br o@l ueyonder. co. uk)

TUNI NG Doubl e dropped-D ( DADGBD)
NOTES: This is taken fromthe G eendale Dublin concert DVD.

CHORDS
A x02222
D 004230
D5 000230
G 550000
Gii xx5430
Fadd6 xx3210

O ----- R RREEETEE R R RREEETEE |
R RERREEREE |- |
R R EREEEREEE |- |
g------ 2--4]/6--------- [------ 2--4/5---4--2-
Dl-2--4---------------- [-2--4-----ceiee oo |
A REREEEEEEEEEEEEEE TR |- |
Df === R RS |
D5 (strum

df-0-----------memoo o |----mmmmmme e |
Bl -3--------mieee e |----mmmmm |
§-2--------mmiioeo oo |----mmmmme - |
D-0-------------mmmm - - R 0-|
Al -0---- e | -3--3-5--3-8--8-7--0-
Dl-0------------------- |-3--3-3--3-5--5-5----
df----------roeee oo |----mmmmme - |
Bl --------mmee s |----mmmmme |
TR T |- |

D -2----4--=-5cac-l--0-]-2----4----5----4--0-|
Al - 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - O- | - 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - O- |

Back in the country l[ivin' on the Double E



Dl -2----4----5ccnu4ou0-|-2---bn=-5enuub--0-|
Al - 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - 0- O- - O- | - O- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - O- |

There's a ready young filly and nom and daddy won't |et her |eave

Dl -2----4----5---=4-20-]|-2----4--=-5-=--4--0-|
Al - 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - 0- O- - O- | - O- - 0- 0- - 0- O- - 0- 0- - O- |

Dl -------mmmmmee s R R LR |
G (strum D (strun) A
d-0--------- 0--------- [-2---- e |
B[-0--------- 3----m-- - [-2--- e |
g-0--------- R [-2---- - |
D-0--------- R |-2----4----5----4--0-|
Al -5--------- 0--------- | -0--0-0--0-0--0-0--0-|
D-5--------- 0--------- == |
But when they go out dancin'
G (strum) D (strun) A
d-0--------- 0--------- [-2---m - |
B|-0--------- K A |
g-0--------- P [-2---- - |
D-0--------- Y R |-2----4----5----4--0-|
Al -5--------- 0--------- | -0--0-0--0-0--0-0--0-|
D-5--------- 0--------- = - |

She breaks out on her own



G (strun) D (strum A

d-0--------- 0--------- A |
Bl -0--------- 3----mmm - [ 2= m e |
q-0--------- 2---e- - I L |
D-0--------- Y |-2----4----5----4--0-|
A-5--------- 0--------- | -0--0-0--0-0--0-0--0-|
D -5--------- 0--------- [----mmmmm e |

She's hot enough to burn the house down

G (strum D (rest)
dl-0-----------mmmm - [-0----mmmmmm - 10----- |
Bl -0----------mmmmo oo [-3---------- 10----10-|
G -0--men e -2 |
D -0-------mmmmmm oo [-4--mmmme e |
A -5 [0 e |
Dl -5---------mmmmmmm o S |

And mom and daddy don't know. ..
d| -12b14----- 12b14----- | -12b14r12------------- |
Bl -------- - [---------- 10--13-13---|
Qe |- |
R R REEETEEEERRELE EEEREEEEEEEETEEERPREEE |
Al - EEEREEEEEEEETEEERTREEE |
o REETEEEERPELE R EREETRELE |

REPEAT | NTRO

VERSE:

Wien Edith and Earl renanmed the Double E

They nearly made history;

The nei ghbours rose up and sone of themwere nad as hell
'Cause it used to be the Double L;

Change cones slow in the country

When you're new there's a | ot of distrust
Years pass by uneventful,

And menories turn to dust...

REPEAT | NTRO

VERSE:

Meanwhi | e granny has got her bright colours on

The sunshine in her eyes;

Cruisin' by the bars and honky tonks where she net grandpa
And caught that young man's eye;

Dusty white El dorado
Cruisin' through the trees
Slippin" through the shadows
O what used to be...

Dl -2----4----5ccnu4ou0-|-2---bn--5enu-b--0-|
Al - 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - O- | - O- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - O- |



Back in the day l[ivin" in the sunmer of |ove

D5 (strum

Dl -2----4----5cn=4-u0-]|-2----4--=-5-==4--0-|
Al - 0- - 0- 0- - 0- 0- - 0- O- - O- | - O- - 0- 0- - 0- O- - 0- 0- - O- |

Grandnma' s ok but not the sane since grandpa's gone
She's livin' in the sunmer of |ove;

Back in the day livin' in the summer of |ove
Livin' in the sumer of |ove;

Livin' in the summer of | ove;

Back in the day livin' in the summer of |ove

Fadd6 Gii A
d-0----------- O----------- I L | -2---]
Bl-1---------- [3-----me- - R L | -2---]
g-2---------- R I | -2---]
D-3---------- [5-----mem-- |-2----4----5----4--0-]|-2---|
Al--mmmm s | -0--0-0--0-0--0-0--0-]-0---|

Livin' in the sumrer of | ove.



DOWN BY THE RIVER EVERYBODY KNOWS THIS IS NOWHERE

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

I NTRO (play 5 tines)
Env Asus4 A9 A

VERSE:
Env Ad A9 A
Be on ny side, I'll be on your side, baby
Env AL A9 A
There is no reason for you to hide
Env M A9 A
It's so hard for nme staying here all alone
Env A AD A
When you could be taking nme for a ride.
CHORUS:
C Bm
Yeah,
C Bm
She coul d drag ne over the rai nbow,
C Bm D
send ne a-way
G D A
Down by the ri-ver
G D A
| shot mny ba- by
G D A
Down by the ri-ver
Env A Env A
Dead, oh, shot her dead.
VERSE:
You take ny hand, 1'Il take your hand

Toget her we may get away
This much rmadness is too nmuch sorrow
It's inpossible to make it today.

CHORUS

VERSE:

Be on nmy side, I'll be on your side, baby
There is no reason for you to hide

It's so hard for nme staying here all al one
When you coul d be taking nme for a ride.

CHORUS

Repeat chorus to fade



DOWN TO THE WIRE

DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)

Eb‘ry time you touch her sets your ﬁ;nds on fire,
and gz‘ry thing you' ve got is all that g%e requires.
And you Eang on, hang on, hang on
to the 5;rds of alier.

C D G C

You can feel it's getting down to the wire.
G

Al'l the hurt you thought was gone has now returned,

and ev'ry thing she's laughing at is all you | earned.

And you let go, let go, let go,
' cause you know you're getting tired.
Can you feel it getting down to the wire?

G

Take the tine to close your eyes and | ook around,
' cause anyone who hel ped you out can let you down.
And | ook out, look out, |ook out;

the voice is now the choir.

Can you feel it getting down to the wire?



DOWNTOWN

MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: perob@spen. un . edu (perob@spen. uni
CORRECTI ONS BY: Duncan (sports2@eni e. com

| NTRQ' VERSE/ CHORUS

E D A

E----- 7--5--5--5-5-5-5---|
B----- 9--7--5--5-5-5-5---|
G----9--7--6--6-6-6-6---|
Deoo-Q-- T T7--T7-7-7-7---|
A ---- 7--5--7--7-7-7-7---|
E--0---m---- 5--5-5-5-5---|

There's a place called downtown
where the hippies all go

and they dance the charl eston
and they do the Ilinbo

Yeah, the hippies all go there
'cause they want to been seen
it's like roomfull of pictures
it's Iike a psychedelic dream

Downt own, let's go downtown.
Downt own t oni ght .
Downt own, let's have a party.
Downt own at ni ght.

Yeah, it's right around the corner
up and down the hil

when you hear the band playin'
it's gonna give you a chil

G ve your noney to the gatenan
young bl ood in his eye

hold on to your baby

when you slip into the sky

Downt own, |et's go downtown.
Downt own t oni ght .

Downt own, let's have a party.
Downtown all right.

BRI DCGE
C B A

Jim's playin' in the back room
Led Zeppelin on stage

there's a mrrorball twrlin'
and a note from Page

Li ke a wat er-washed di anond
inariver of sin

gon' down like a whirl poo
when you get sucked in

Downt own, |et's go downtown.
Downt own t oni ght .
Downt own, let's have a party.

. edu)



Downtown all right.
BRI DGE

Downt own, let's go downtown.
Downt own t oni ght.

Downt own, let's have a party.
Downt own all right.



DO YOU WANNA DANCE? ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

C F
Do you wanna dance and hold my hand
C F
know you baby |I'm your |over man
C F C G

Ch baby, do you wanna dance

Do you wanna dance under the noonli ght
hol d nme baby all through the night
Ch baby, do you wanna dance

Do you Do you Do You Do You wanna dance
Do you Do you Do You Do You wanna dance
Do you Do you Do You Do You Do You wanna dance

SOLO

Do you wanna dance and make romance
come on baby give me one nore chance
Ch baby, do you wanna dance

Do you wanna dance under the noonli ght
hol d nme baby all through the night
Ch baby, do you wanna dance

Do you Do you Do You Do You wanna dance
Do you Do you Do You Do You wanna dance
Do you Do you Do You Do You Do You wanna dance

SCLO

C F
Do you wanna dance

C F
Do you wanna dance

C F
Do you wanna dance

C G
Do you wanna dance
C
SHORT BREAK. ..

C F
Do you wanna dance

C F
Do you wanna dance

C F
Do you wanna dance

C G

Do you wanna dance

c



DREAMIN' MAN

HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: Mal col m Br ookes (BrookesMagsol utions. co. uk)

TUNI NG D- Modal , DADGBD.

CHORDS:

G 550000Env 220000
Cadd9  x32010F2add6? 330010
D5 000230C/ D xx0555

D(vii) xx0777Dadd4 x54030
Ebmaj 7 111030

| NTRO
G/ /| BEnv [/ /| Cadd9 / / [/ Cadd9 [/ [ [/
G/ |/ /| Fadd6é / / |/ Cadd9 / / | Cadd9 / [/ |/
VERSE:
G Env Cadd9
I'"'ma dreanmin' man, yes, that's my problem
G F2add6 Cadd9
| can't tell when I'm not being real.
G Env Cadd9
In the meadow dusk | park my Aerostar
G F2add6 Cadd9
Wth a | oaded gun and sweet dreans of you.
CHORUS:
G
"Il always be a dreami n' nan
Env
| don't have to understand
Cadd9 D5
I know it's al-right.
FI LL:

1 2. 3 . 4 1 2. 3. 4.
D --0---9-10-12-10-9--|--0---7-9-10-9---7--|
Bl --0---------mmm - [--0------mmmmmem - |
§--0---------mmmooo o [--0----mmmmmee e |
Dl --0------mmmmee - [--0----mmmmm e |
Al--5------mmmaeea - [--5---------mmmmm - |
Dl --5-----------m - [--5------mmmi - |

G D/ Dvii) / Cadd9 / D5 / Cadd9 / D5 /

1 2. 3 . 4 1 2. 3 4.
D --0---9-10-12-10-9-- | -~ 0- - - 7-9- 10- - - 9- 7- - |
Bl - - 0-mmmmmmeee e [ =0 |
G- 0nmsnnna e =50 c e |
D --0-mmmmmm e | =0 |
Al==5mmmmsees e R AR EEEEE PP |
D -5 mm e [ R |

D/ D(vii) / Cadd9 / D5 / Cadd9 / D5 /

VERSE:

| see your curves and | feel your vibrations

You dress in black and white, you're lost in the mall
| watch you di sappear past C ub Med Vacations



Anot her sl eepless night, a sun that won't fall.

CHORUS:

G

"Il always be a dreami n' nan
Env

| don't have to understand
Cadd9 Dadd4

I knowit's al-right.

FILL

VERSE:

Now t he night is gone, a new day is dawni ng
And our honel ess dreans go back to the street
Anot her tinme or place, another civilization
Wuld really nake this life feel so conplete.

CHORUS:

G

"1l always be a dream n' nan
Env

| don't have to understand
Cadd9 D5

I know it's al-right.

FI LL
G Env Cadd9

Dreamin' man (he's got a problem
G F2add6 Cadd9

Dreamin' man

G Env Cadd9

Dreamin' man (he's got a problen)
G F2add6 Env Ebmaj 7

Dreamin' man.



DRIFTER

LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: M kael Wiss

I NTRO. (x4)
An CD

VERSE 1:
Am
I"mjust a drifter
C D Am CD
"Il stay until you try to tie ne down
Am
I"mnot a quitter, baby
C D Am CcCD
I'd like to stay and see the whole thing go down.

VERSE 2:

Am CD
Don't try to tell ne

Am CD

What | gotta do to fit

Am
Don't try to rescue ne,
C D Am CD
|'mgonna go with ny ship.

CHORUS:
F G
What about you, did | ever take a thing fromyou?
F G
What about nme, how do | know that your love is true?
F Am
What about you, how can | count on you to count on ne?

I NTRO (x2)

VERSE 3:

| like to drive ny car

If 1I'"ve got soneplace to go

I like to feel the wheel

Put down the top and let it roll.

VERSE 4:

Don't try to fence ne in,

Don't try to sl ow ne down

Don't try to speed nme up,

O tie ny feet down to the ground.

CHORUS:

What about you, did | ever take a thing fromyou?

What about me, how do | know that your love is true?
What about you, how can | count on you to count on ne?

| NTRO (x2)

VERSE 5:

I"mjust a drifter

"Il stay until you try to tie ne down
Don't try to rescue ne,



THE NEIL YOUNG PDF SONGBOOK PROJECT

VERSION DATE 2006-12-05

Don't try to rescue ne

Am CD
| like to feel the wheel
I like to feel the wheel
I like to feel the wheel.

I NTRO TO END



DRIVE BACK ZUMA

| NTRO RI FF SUBM TTED BY: Peter Nesbittstein (sunpbabyl@otnail.com
CHORDS & LYRICS BY: M chael Canpbell (nma.njc@ orsythe.stanford. edu)

What ever gets you through the night
G

That's all right with nme

E

When it's tinme to say goodbye
C G

| have to nmake you see

A

You won't know ne
A G

| won't call you
Fraj 7

I won't be there

Em

To rem nd you

A

What you told ne
A G

When | showed you
Fraj 7

In the norning

Em
Let ne know you'll

Am A Am A

Drive back to your old town

Am D Am D

| wanna wake up with no-one around

Am A Am A Am D Am D

Drive back to your old town.

| f sonebody

I's haunting your nind
Look in ny eyes

Let ne hide you

From yoursel f and

Al your old friends
Every good t hi ng
Cones to an end.

Am A Am A
Drive back
Am A Am D

Drive back



Am A Am A Am D Am D
Drive back.

Drive back to your old town
| wanna wake up wi th no-one around
Drive back to your old town.

CHORDS:
A G 3x2220
Fmaj 7: xx3210



DRIVEBY SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES: from Wl f gang

| play the Emas (075400) and that sounds really cool!

The D4 can be played as x54030 and is a D4add9 then.

It was questioned if it's D4 throughout the song (and not plain D),
but sonmehow consensus wasn't found. Play it as you likel

D4: x5403x
| NTRC,

Em
R EEEEEEEEE RS |
Bl - - |
R R RREEEE |
D - - |
Al--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--|
E|--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--|

C D4 Em
Bl ----mmmme e | == |
Bl -------- 1-------- R [--mmm - |
g----- 0----- 0----- 0-------- R |
D ----- 2- oo 4----- R e |
Al--3----------- 5----- 5----- |--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--7--|
e e [--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--|

C D4 Em
It's a random ki nd of thing
C D4 Em

Came up-on a delicate flower
C D4 Em Am
| can't be-lieve a ma-chine gun sings
C D4 Em
Drive- by,
C D4 Em
Drive- by,
C D4 Em
Drive- by,
C D4 Em
Drive- by.

Well he borrowed his girlfriend s car
Went out riding with the boys

Nnow she's gone |ike a shooting star
Driveby, driveby, driveby, driveby

G GA GB C

Now she's gone like a shoo-ting star

Bn7 Ay D4
Trail of dreans tragic trail of fire

G GA GB C

Now she's gone like a shoo-ting star
Bnv Anv D4



cCn™M Em (repeat 3 tines)
Driveby, driveby, driveby, driveby

Wl | you feel invincible

It's just a part of life

There's a feud going on and you don't know
Driveby, driveby, driveby, driveby



ELDORADO

FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

I NTRO
Am F G Am F G Am
F G Am
In the crystal ball the gypsy sees the villa
F G Esus4 E Esus4 E
The riders on the hill the fire in the fields
F G Am

She sees the mission bell swinging in the silence
Dm F
Now t he shooting starts

Dm F
The bullets pierce the hearts
Dm F G

The senoritas crying at the well

Am F G Am F G Am

F G Am
Up in the Gold Hotel the noney hits the table
F G

The heavies all are there

Esus4 E Esus4 E
that's why the deal's goin' down
F G Am
Beauti ful wonen all dressed in dianpbnds and sabl e
Dm F
Down upon the street

Dm F
Besi de a gar bage heap
Dm F G

A Mariachi band begins to play.

Am F G Am F G Am

F G Am
Sonmewhere a blues guitar plays echoes in the alleyway
F G Esus4 E Esus4 E
The Tijuana dawn cl ai ns anot her day

F G Am

The gol den sun rises on the runway

Dm F

The pil ot understands

Dm F

The noney changes hands

Dm F G

Inside the jet the briefcase snaps. Goodbye.
An F G Am F G Am

F G Am

In Eldorado town there lives a great bullfighter

F G Esus4 E Esus4
H s eyes are screamng blue his hair is red as bl ood



F G Am
And when the gate goes up the crowd gets so excited
Dm F

And he cones dancin' out

Dm F
Dressed in gold | am
Dm F G

He kills the bull and |ives another day.

Am F G Am F G Am

I NTRC,
E-Ohlh3-21-0---------mmm i m e
B----------- 3-1-0------- 0-1-0-------- 0-1-1/3--
G-----e - 2---2------ 2---2------ 2/ 4- -
)
A m o m o mm e e e e e e e e e aeeaaaaa
B-mm o m e e e e e e e e e e eeeaa o n
Am F G
I NTRO (cont)
S e L
B----3--1-0--1-0------- 0-1-0---------mmmme o
G-------e - 2--2------- 2---2--0---------
D e R 3--2\0-
A - - m m oo o o o e e e e e e e e — o
E- o o oo o o o o h o h oo
Am F G
CHORDS
E----- 5----- 1----- 3------ 0----------
B----- 5----- 1----- 3------ 0----------
G----5----- 2----- 4------ Bemmee- - -
D-----7----- 3----- Be----- IR T
A---- 7----- 3----- B------ AR
E----- 5----- 1----- 3------ 5----------

Am F G An{occasi onal | y used)



EVENING COCONUT ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO A/ Asus2 D9 E A

D E Anmgj 7 F#m
The Statue of Liberty is breathing in the air
D E A [A/ Asus2?]

While Atlantis is waiting down bel ow

D E Anmgj 7 F#m
Late at night flashing lights are sighted in the air

Bm D A
It's no secret, what everybody knows

It really don't matter nmuch which way | go

The silver wings or a crown of thorns

Call it if you want it, it's the only way to go
But remenber to pull over in the storm

Have you seen the eveni ng coconut

Bobbi ng on the bay

Standing on the water's edge of stone

Soneone there beside you to hear the words you have to say
To show you things your eyes have never known



EVERYBODY | LOVE YOU DEJA-VU

SUBM TTED BY: José Duarte (jtduartel@etcabo. pt)

D A

Know you got to run

D E

Know you got to hide

D A

Still there is a great life
D E

Li ngerin' deep within your eyes.

Open up, open up

Baby let nme in.

You expect for ne to |ove you

D A Gt F# E D

When you hate yourself, ny friend. (Ilalalalalalala)(2X)

D A DE

E A
Everybody, | |ove you
E A7 D

Everybody, | do

Though your heart is in anger

| need your |ove to get through
Wien | tell you | love you

You can believe that it's true

Everybody, | love you
Everybody, 1 do.



EVERYBODY KNOWS THIS IS NOWHERE  EVERYBODY KNOWS THIS IS NOWHERE

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Matt Chanbers (TOMC@r odi gy. net)

I think i'd like to go back hone and take it
G CG C G
easy There's a woman that 1'd Iike to get to know
C G CG

livin'n there

CHORUS:

C G Em A

Everybody seens to wonder what it's |ike down here I

C Env Anv

Cotta get away fromthis day to day runnin' around Everybody

C G Gmj 7 C

knows this is nowhere. LAla lala la la la Everybody, everybody
G Graj 7 C G Graj 7 C
knows. lLalalalalalala. Lalalalalalala.

I NTRO RI FF

G C G C
Everytime i think about back hone it's cool and
G CG C G
breezy I wish that | could be there right now
C G CG

just passing tine

Repeat Chorus



EVERYBODY'S ALONE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Harl an Leslie Thonpson (harl ant @awai i . edu)
CORRECTI ONS BY: David M (davi dj o@zenail.com aue)

(via HyperRust. O g)

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G Em Env

D B
If you're |ooking for nme
[ G G F# En
G Gsus4 G Em
You'll find me resting in the shade
D
O the nountains and trees
B
Beneath the cool summer breeze
[ G G F# En
G Em
And | don't mnd if you stay
[ D G Em D G GF# EmM
D G D G GF# Em

Everybody' s al one, everybody's al one
[Frej 7/E F EmA Dsus4 D B Bsus4 B G Gsus4 G Em Env]
Dn Fmaj7 Em A Dsus4 D B Bsus4 B G Gsus4 G Em Env¥

Peopl e talking to ne

Sonmeone's saying that I'mnot the sane
That's not so easy to be

But when | learn to be free

I wonder if I'Il miss the pain
Everybody' s al one, everybody's al one

[Fmaj7/E F EmA Dsus4d D F F A
Dm Fmaj7 EmA Dsus4 D FFA
G
Ch, | want you to know
D A G
Is that | love you so much | can hardly stand it
D
And everybody is al one
B G G F# Em
Everybody' s al one
D G Em DGGF# EmFmaj 7/ E F Em A Dsus4 D
D G Em DGGF# EmDm Frmaj7 Em A Dsus4 D

Ever ybodys al one, everybodys al one

Frmaj 7/ E: x07560
Bsus4: 224452



EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN' EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs (Charl es. Coonbs@SS. Boei ng. com

INTRO. C

C

When grandnma and grandpa get out on the floor

C

They rock until they drop and then they rock some nore
F C

Yeah, everybody's rockin', well, everybody's rockin’

G F C

Everybody's rockin', rockin' to the dancin' beat.

C

From the shaky city down to New Ol eans

C

The Gol den Gate to the Bronx and Queens

F C

Everybody's rockin', yeah, everybody's rockin',
G F C

Wel |, everybody's rockin', rockin' to the dancin' beat.

C

When Ronni e and Nancy do the bop on the | awn

C

They're rockin' in the Wite House all night |ong.

F C

Everybody's rockin', everybody's rockin',

G F c

Everybody's rockin', rockin' their blues away.
Tweedl e- yee- dee

c CF CGF C

F C
Everybody's rockin', rockin' their blues away
F G
Everybody's rockin', rockin' all night and day.
C
Everybody's rockin' (everybody's rockin')
C
Everybody's rockin' (everybody's rockin')

F
Yeah, everybody's rockin' (everybody's rockin')
C
Everybody's rockin' (everybody's rockin')
G F C
Everybody's rockin', rockin' to the dancin' beat.
G F  no chords

Everybody's rockin', dancin' to the rockin' beat.

END ON: C



EVERYTHING IS BROKEN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
NOTE: This is originally a Bob Dylan song
I NTRO F

VERSE 1:
F
Broken |ines, broken strings,
F
Br oken t hreads, broken springs,
Bb
Broken idols, broken heads,
F
Peopl e sl eeping in broken beds.
C
Ain't no use jiving
Bb
Ain't no use joking
F
Everything is broken

VERSE 2:

Br oken bottles, broken plates,

Br oken swi tches, broken gates,

Broken di shes, broken parts,

Streets are filled with broken hearts.
Broken words never

Meant to be spoken,

Everything is broken.

F

C

Seem | i ke every tinme you stop and | ook around
Bb

Sonet hing el se just hit the ground

VERSE 3:

Broken cutters, broken saws,

Br oken buckl es, broken | aws,

Br oken bodi es, broken bones,

Br oken voi ces on broken phones.
Take a deep breath

Feel like you're chokin',
Everything is broken.

HARMONI CA SOLO

F Bb F

C Bb F

C

Every tine you | eave and go of f sonepl ace
Bb

Things go to pieces right in ny face



VERSE 4:

Br oken hands on broken pl oughs,
Broken treaties, broken vows,

Br oken pi pes, broken tools,

Peopl e bendi ng broken rul es.

Hound dog how i ng

Bull frog croaking

Awo0000000. . . Everything is broken

HARMONI CA SOLO

F Bb F

C

Ain't no use no jiving
Bb

Ain't no use joking

F

Everything is Broken

VERSE 5:

Everything is Broken
Everything is Broken
Everything is Broken
Everything is Broken
| ain't jivin'

| ain't jokin'
Everything is Broken



EXPECTING TO FLY RETROSPECTIVE

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNI NG DGCFAD

D Am

There you stood on the edge of your feather
G A

Expecting to fly

D Am

While | |aughed, | wondered whet her
G AD

| could wave goodbye

G C

Knowi n* that you'd gone

Dm G

By the sunmer it was healing

C F

W had sai d goodbye

Dm G
All the years we'd spent with feeling
C F

Ended with a cry

Fmaj 7 Cmaj 7 F

Babe, ended with a cry
Frmaj 7 Cmaj 7 D

Babe, ended with a cry

D Am

| tried so hard to stand

G A

As | stunbled and fell to the ground
D Am

So hard to laugh as | funbled

G AD

And reached for the love I found
G C

Knowin' it was gone

Dm G

If I never lived without you

C F

Now you know I'd die

Dm G

If I never said | |oved you

C F

Now you know I'd try

Frmaj 7 Cmaj 7 F
Babe, now you know I'd try
Frmaj 7 Cmaj 7 F

Babe, now you know |I'd try
Fmaj 7 Cmaj 7

Babe



EXTRA, EXTRA

ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)
(via HyperRust. Org)

D Am
Selling papers on the corner
G A
| saw a nan yesterday
D Am
| asked himif he'd wanna
C G A
Tell me what made himthis way
G D
He said, when it's born, it's warm
G D
Then it gathers strength in lies
G D Am
When it falls, it falls all over you

He used to pick his friends

They left himin the end

An easy thing to | ose

The right to pick and choose

Wien it's born, it's warm

Then it gathers strength in lies
When it falls, it falls all over you

He said he left his wife

The back-bone of his life

Anot her cane al ong

But now | guess she's gone

When it's born, it's warm

Then it gathers strength in lies
When it falls, it falls all over you

I think | used to see

That old nman on TV

Can you be the sane?

It seens |ike such a shane

When it's born, it's warm

Then it gathers strength in lies
When it falls, it falls all over you

The worl d he thought he knew

Has better things to do

As | went on ny way

| thought | heard hi msay

Wien it's born, it's warm

Then it gathers strength in lies
Wien it falls, it falls all over you

Anv: x02013
C. x32013

An¥v C G D



FALLEN ANGEL

MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: JScheer z@ol . com (JScheer z@ol . com
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

This song is originally played on the organ. But sounds pretty
good on a guitar. Try playing it with a lot of reverb. For a
neat undertone effect try having a friend playing the chords
lightly with sone distortion and feedback.

I NTRO G (Let ring)

EmC D
Em G C D Em
Fall en angel who's your savior tonight
Em G C D Em
You' re surrounded by these walls and neon lights
Em G C D Em
Hungry peopl e nove |ike waves behind the beat
Em G C D Em
Where's the big drumwhere's the feel of body heat
Em G C D G

Where's the big drumwhere's the feel of body heat



FALLING FROM ABOVE GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Jean- Paul Buquet (] pbuquet @ol d. ocn. ne.jp)

TUNI NG standard

CHORDS:

Gmj 7 x5403x (play x.0h5.4.0.3.x / x.5.0h4.0. 3.x)
C x32010 (play x.0h3.2.0.1.0 / x.3.0h2.0.1.0)
G 320003
Gsus4 320013
(04 x32013
| NTRC,

Gmj7 / C (x4)
G Gsus4/ G (x4)

G
Grandpa said to cousin Jed
4 G
Sitting on the porch,
Gmj 7
I won't retire
C
But | mght retread
G
Seem | i ke that guy singin' this song
(04
Been doing it for a long tine
G Gmj 7
I s there anything he knows
C
That he ain't said?
G C
Sing a song for freedom
G C
Sing a song for |ove
G C
Sing a song for depressed angels
C G

Falling from above

BRI DGE 1:
Gmj 7 / C (x3)
G Gsus4/ G (x4)

Grandpa hel d the paper
Pret endi ng he coul d see
But he couldn't read

W thout his glasses on.

How can all these people
Afford so many things?

When | was young peopl e wore
What they had on.

Anda Mama said, Alittle love and affection
In everything you do
WIl make the world a better place



Wth or without you.
Alittle love and affection
In everything you do.

BRI DGE 2:
Gmj7 /| C (x2)
G Gsus4/ G (x4)

Sl anmi ng down the |ate night shot,
The artist and the hero conpare
Those envi sions and afterthoughts
For the twenty-first century;
Mostly canme up with nothing

And the truth was never | earned
And the human race just

Kept rollin' on.

Rollin' through the fighting

Rol Iin'" through the religious wars
Rollin'" down the tenple walls

And the churches' exposed sores.
Rollin' through the fighting
Through religious wars

Mostly canme up with nothing

BRI DGE 3:
Gmj7 / C (x2)
G Gsus4/ G (x4)

Grandpa, here's your gl asses;
You'll see nmuch better now,

Sai d that young girl

O Edith and Earl's.

Grandpa just kept starin'

He was |l ost in sone distant thought
Then he turned and he said

To that young girl:

Alittle love and affection

In everything you do

WIl make the world a better place
Wth or without you

Wth or without you,
A better place.

Wth or without you,
Wth or without you.

BRI DGE 4:
Gmj7 / C

Hear that rooster crow n'

Down on the Double E

It's a new norning

Dawni ng on the green.

Bounci ng of f the towers,

The sun's heading down to the streets
The busi ness neeting

W ndow shades are drawn.

Anot her norning edition

I s headed for the porch



Because Grandma puts down the paper
Bef ore Grandpa raises his fork.

Alittle Iove and affection
In every thing you do,
Wth or without you

Hear the rooster crow n'
Down on the Double E.

END:
G Gsus4/ G (x6)



FALLING FROM THE FACE OF THE EARTH PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con
ADDI TI ONS BY: Mal ¢ Brookes (mal bro@l ueyonder. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNI NG Doubl e Dropped D ( DADGBD)

Chord Progression One (Main riff):

D--2--2--2--2--2--0--
B---2--3--2--3--2--0--
G--2--2--2--2--2--4--
D--2--4--2--4--2--5--

1

1
X

1

1
X

1

1
X

1

1
X

1

1
X

1

1
al

1

1

D-2--2--2--2--2--0----0
B--2--3--2--3--2--0----0
G-2--2--2--2--2--4----1
D-2--4--2--4--2--5----0
A--0--0--0--0--0--5----2
D--X--X--X--X--X--5----2

Pr ogr essi on Two:

D--0---0---0--0--
B-10-- 10---3--5--
G 11--11---4--6--
D-12--11---5--7--
A-12---X---5--7--
D-0---X---X--X--

D--0---0--0--0--
B- 10- - 10- - 3- - 5- -
G 11--11--4--6--
D-12--11--5--7--
A-12---X--5--7--
D--0---X--X--X--

Progressi on Three:

D--5--5--5
B--7--7--7
G-7--6--5
D--0--0--0
A--X--X--X

Start with Progression 1

Then acconpany lyrics with Progression 1:
I'd just like to thank you



For all of the things you' ve
Thi nkin" about you
Just want to send ny | ove

Pr ogression 2:

| send nmy best to you

That's ny nmessage of | ove
For all the things you did

| can never thank you enough

Progression 1:

Feel like I'mfalling
Falling off the face of the
Falling off the face of the
Feel like I'"'mfalling
Falling off the face of the
Falling off the face of the

Progression 2
Progression 3
Progression 1

Progression 1:

I just want to tell you

You sure nean a lot to ne
It may sound sinple

But you are the world to ne

Progression 2:

It's such a precious thing
The tine we share together
| nmust apol ogi ze

For the troubled tines

Progression 1:

Feel like I'"'mfalling
Falling off the face of the
Feel like I"'mfalling

Falling off the face of the
Falling off the face of the

Progression 2

Progression 3

Progression 1

Progression 1:

Feel like I'mfalling
Falling off the face of the
Falling off the face of the
Feel like I"'mfalling
Falling off the face of the

Repeat . ..

done

earth
earth

earth
earth

earth

earth
earth

earth
earth

earth



FAMILIES

LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
INTRO G Gmj7 C G D

G
When you try to bring our spirit hone
Gmj 7
won't your cel ebrate our lives
C
in awy that's right for our children
GD

and famlies

When you write your songs about us
wn't you try to do us justice
Because we want to be just like you
and your famlies

| see a |light ahead

There's a chill wind blowin' in ny head
| wish that | was hone instead

with ny famly

There's a universe between us now

But | want to reach out and tell you how
much you nmean to ne

and ny famly

I"mgoin" back to the USA

| just got ny ticket today

| can't wait to see you again
in the USA



FAR FROM HOME PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con

STANDARD TUNI NG( EADGBE)

CHORDS
C. 332010
G 320001
A7: 002020
| NTRO
C G
C G
C G A7
C G
C G
When | was a grow ng boy
C
Rockin' on ny daddy's knee
C G A7
Daddy took an old guitar and sang
C G
"Bury ne on the lone prairie"
C G
Uncl e Bob sat at the piano
C G
My girl cousins sang harnony
C G A7
Those were the good old fanmily tines
C G
That left a big mark on ne
C G
C G
C G A7
C G
C G
Bury nme out on the prairie
C G
Wiere the buffal o used to roam
C G A7
Where t he Canada geese once filled the sky
C G
And then | won't be far from hone
C G
Bury ne out on the prairie
C G
Wiere the buffal o used to roam
C G A7
You won't have to shed a tear for ne
C G

'"Cause then | won't be far from home



A7

0O 0000
OOOO

G

Wal ki n' down the Trans- Canada H ghway
Cc G

| was talkin' to a firefly

C G A7

Tryin' to make nmy way to Nashville, Tennessee
C G

When anot her car passed ne by

C G
Some day |'m gonna make bi g noney
C G
And buy nyself a big old car
C G A7
Make ny way on down to that promised | and
C G
And then I'm gonna go really far

A7

OO0

C
C
C
C
C G
Bury ne out on the prairie

C G
Where the buffal o used to roam

C G A7
Where t he Canada geese once filled the sky

C G
And then | won't be far from hone

C G

Just bury nme out on the prairie
C G

Where the buffalo used to roam

C G A7
You won't have to shed a tear for ne

C G

'"Cause then | won't be far from home

A7

0000
OO0



FARMER JOHN RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Anders Evenstuen (FS396AE@STUD. HI FM NO)

F#7 B7 CH#H7 B7 many nany tinmes!

Farmer John, I'min love with your daughter

Yeah the one, with the chanpagne eyes

| love the way she wal ks, i love the way she tal ks
I love the way she wi ggles, she w ggles she wal ks
Farmer John, I'"'min love with your daughter

Yeah the one, with the chanpagne eyes

| NTERLUDE

Farmer John, I'min love with your daughter

Yeah the one, with the chanpagne eyes

| love the way she wal ks, i |love the way she tal ks
I love the way she noves, she noves, she noves ne
Farnmer John, I'min love with your daughter

Yeah the one, with the chanpagne eyes

| NTERLUDE

Farnmer John, I'min love with your daughter
| NTERLUDE

Yeah the one, with the chanpagne eyes

END ON: F#7



FARMER'S SONG ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
SOVE WORDS BY: Ted Lowy (tedl owry@ uno.com

INTRO G

G
| hate to say the farner
C G
he's the last of a dying breed.
Em
Living of the |and
D G

and taki ng what he needs

Don't see much for the future
when a famly can't survive

| hate to say the farner

was the last of his kind.

| NSTRUMENTAL: VERSE chords (x2)

From Chanpai gn to Austin
Nebraska to the Hoosi er Dorme.
From Texas St adi um

to Anes, |owa.

For seven |ong years

we' ve been fighting for a change.
Looking for a country

that don't need farm aid.

| NSTRUMENTAL: VERSE chords (x2)

| hate to say the farner

was the last of a dying breed.
Living of the |and

and t aki ng what he needs.

Don't see nuch for the future
when a fanmily can't survive

| hate to say the farner

was the last of his Kind.

From Chanpai gn to Austin
Nebraska to the Hoosi er Dome.
From Texas Stadi um

up to Anes, |owa.

For seven | ong years

we' ve been fighting for a change.
Looking for a country

that don't need farm aid.



FEEL YOUR LOVE AMERICAN DREAM

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

TUNI NG
Standard dropped down a tone, DGCFAD.

MAI N THEME:
0- 0- 0- |
Al--mn--- 1---1---1-3-1---0---0-0-0-|
0-0- 0- |

Fl---0---0---0---0-0-0---0---
R P PR |

F
L DEEEEEP T EEEEREPEPEPEE |
N [E—— e |
Fl---2---2---2-220---2---0---0---2-|
o 3---3---3---3|
e RECPERETEERTEPE |

R EERLEEEPERE |
|-1---2---2---le-clo--l---1c-n1---]

INTRO main thene * 2

VERSE: (main thene)

C G

H gh on a bal cony, right where we used to be
F

This city dancing like a sparkling sea

C

| wanna catch a wave, | wanna swmto shore
F

Wal k on that sanme beach like |I did before
CHORUS:

C G Am

| really want the sun, want the sun to rise
F C G

| really want to end the night

C G Am

I

really wanna feel, wanna feel your |ove



F G
I wanna feel your |ove

MAIN THEME * 2

VERSE:

I think of our old friends, | count nmy enem es
| here you tell ne how | don't know | ove

I wanna feel your love, | wanna lay right down

Wsh | was swinming in the sound of |ove

CHORUS

| really want the night, want the night to end
| really want the sun to rise

| really wanna feel, wanna feel your |ove

I wanna feel your |ove

MAIN THEME * 1

VERSE:

And now the night is still, the nmansion on the hil

The children sleeping in their endl ess dreans
I wanna feel your love, | wanna feel your |ove

wanna feel your love, feel your |ove, feel your

I
I wanna feel your love, | wanna feel your |ove
I

wanna feel your love, feel your |ove, feel your

MAIN THEME * 1, finishing on F.

| ove

| ove



FIELD OF OPPORTUNITY COMES A TIME

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

G (4x)
G C
I been wong before and I1'll be there again | don't have__
G A7 C D G
___any answers any friend, just this pile of old questions ny
C G
menory left nme here.__ In the field of opportunity it's
D G
plowin' tine again.__ 1'mgoin" back to ny house but I'm
C G A7
not goin' now It's too early to be |eavin' here sonehow.
CD G C
Let me bore you with this story how ny lover let ne down while |
G D G
borrow seeds of sadness fromthe ground. In the
C G
field of opportunity it's plowin' time again. There ain't no way of
G A7 D
tellin' where these seeds will rise or when. |'Il just
G C
wait around till springtine, and then I'Il find a friend. _ In the
G D G

field of opportunity it's plowin' time again.__

I NSTRUMENTAL: GCGA7T CDGCGDG

When |'m

G Cc

all done cultivatin' I'Il be rockin' on the porch Tryin' __

G A7 C D

__to picture you and where you are. And there'll

G Cc

be no hesitation when Cupid Iights the torch with those

G D G

headl i ghts conmin' down the hill between the stars. In the

C G

field of opportunity it's plowin tinme again. There ain't no way of

G A7 D

tellin' where these seeds will rise or when. |'Il just

G C

wait around till springtime and then I'll find a friend. 1In the

G D G

field of opportunity it's plowin' tinme again. In the field of
C G

opportunity it's plowmn' tinme again.



FIND ANOTHER SHOULDER ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE:
This song is an ordinary blues using the chord
structure: F Bb C

Improvise a lot, throwin a few sax sol os and
you're a candidate for best Neil imtation..

| told you babe once before
Don't want you hangin'

around ny door

You better find another shoul der
Fi nd anot her shoul der

Fi nd anot her shoul der

' Cause honey,

I don't |ove you anynore.

| told you babe, you're no good,
Don't want you

messin' up nmy nei ghborhood.

You better find another shoul der
Fi nd anot her shoul der, babe

Fi nd anot her shoul der

' Cause honey,

| don't |ove you anynore.

Ah, here's your

ticket for the coast,

start |ight,

Leave here baby,

stay out of sight.

You better find another shoul der
Fi nd anot her shoul der

Fi nd anot her shoul der

' Cause honey,

| don't | ove you anynore.

Fi nd anot her shoul der

Fi nd anot her shoul der

You better find another shoul der
' Cause honey,

| don't |ove you anynore.

| told you baby, once before
Don't want you nessin'

out si de my door

You better find another shoul der
Fi nd anot her shoul der

Fi nd anot her shoul der

' Cause honey,

| don't |ove you anynore.



FLAGS OF FREEDOM

LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
I NTRO F

F

Today's the day our younger son
Bb

I's going off to war

F
Fightin' in the age old battle

Bb F
W' ve sonetinmes won before
C
Flags that line old main street

Gm Bb

Are blowin' in the wnd
F C F

These nust be the flags of freedom flyin'

Church bells are ringin'

As the fanmilies stand and wave

Sone of themare cryin'

But the soldiers | ook so brave

Looki n' strai ght ahead

Li ke they know just where they're goin'
Past the flags of freedomflyin'

Si ster has her headphones on

She hears the nusic blasting

She sees her brother marchin' by
Their bond is everlasting

Li stening to Bob Dyl an singin'

In 1963

Wat ching the flags of freedom flyin'

She sees the president speakin'

On a Flat-screen TV

In the wi ndow of the old appliance store
She turns to see her brother again

But he's al ready wal ki n' past

The flags of freedomflyin'

C

Have you seen the flags of freedon?
Bb F
What col or are they now?
C
Do you think that you believe in yours
Bb F

More than they do theirs sonmehow?

F C F
When you see the flags of freedomflyin'

Today' s the day our younger son
I's goin' off to war

Fightin' in the age old battle
W' ve sonetimes won before
Flags that line old main street
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Are blowin' in the wnd
These nust be the flags of freedomflyin'



FLYING ON THE GROUND IS WRONG BUFFALO SPRINGFIELD

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORDS:

E|l--0--2---=4--=-0-=-3-=-2-2-2-220--=2--=1---3--=1---3---
Bl--2--2----2--=-1-=-1-=-1---3-220---3--22---2---3---0---
[c [EE R S TR RN SN My M, [ N S S By M-
D <-2--2--=-2---22---2---0--=4---2---0---3---2---0---0---

Al--0--0----0----0-=-0------- S S 0---0------- 2---
[ R 3---
A A6 Amej7* AmMAnWw D7 Bm E D A+ A7 Dm G
E|--0---1--1---0---0------ 0---0----- 0----- 3----
Bl--0---1--1---1---0------ 0---2----- 0----- 0----
G--0---2--2---0---2------ L---1----- 0----- 0----
Dl --2---3--0---2---2--=--- 0---2----- 2----- 2----
Al--2---3----- T R 2---0----- 3----- 3----
Bl --0---lc-commonn- 0------ 0 mmmm e

Em F Dn7 C Esus4 E7 Anmmj7 Cmaj7 Caj 7*
| NTRO
A A6 Amaj 7*
Am Anv D7
A AG Amaj 7* A6

Is nmy world not falling down
Anaj 7 A6 Anaj 7* A6
I'"min pieces on the ground

Bm
And my eyes aren't open
A A6 Amaj7* A6 Amaj7 A6
And |' m standing on ny knees
E Bm
But if crying and hol ding on
D Bm
And flying on the ground is wong
A A+
Then |'msorry to let you down,
D Bm
But you're fromny side of town
A
And | mss you
A A6 Angj 7*
Am A7 D7

Turn ne up or turn me down

Turn ne off or turn me round

I wish | could have net you in a place
Where we both bel ong

But if crying and hol ding on

And flying on the ground is wong

Then I'msorry to let you down,

But you're fromny side of town

And | mss you

A A6 A7



Dm G Em F

Sonmetinmes | feel like I"'mjust a helpless child
D/ G C Esus4
Sonetines | feel like a kid.
E7 Angj 7 Bm
But baby, since | have changed
Amaj 7 D Bm Amaj 7 D

| can't take nothing hone.
(Har moni ca) Anaj 7 D Amj7 Cmj7 Cmj7*

City lights at a country fair
Never shine but always glare

If I"mbright enough to see you
You're just to dark to care.

But if crying and hol ding on

And flying on the ground is wong
Then |'msorry to let you down,
But you're fromny side of town
And | niss you.

D7



FOOL FOR YOUR LOVE

ROAD ROCK 1

SUBM TTED BY: Jani Kangas (j ani.kangas@ut.fi)

| NTRO A/ A BC/ C [/ /

A CH

Al'l through the | onesone night | tossed and | turned

D B

Lost in these dreanms of you since the day | |earned

D A CH D E

How coul d you give yourself to another man

A D7 C#7 D7 A D7 C#7 D7
A fool for your |ove, fool for your I|ove.

A D7 C#7 Dr E7 F7 E7
Fool for your |ove, I "ma fool for your |ove

Look how your eyes have changed, all the |ove has gone
Where did | | ose you babe, what did | do wong

How coul d you give yourself to another nman

I'"'ma fool for your love, fool for your |ove.

Fool for your |ove.

C

Now you don't want to stay

A

But you won’t say goodbye

C

| never thought that |

D E

Wul d | ose you this way.

A D7 C#7 D7 A D7 C#7 D7
A fool for your |ove, fool for your I|ove.

A D7 C#7 D7 E7 F7 E7
Fool for your |ove, I"ma fool for your |ove
saa C/ /A [/ C |/ [/ D | E [/

Fool for your |ove.
A fool for your love, | hold on your |ove.
I"mjust a fool in love with you.

I'"'ma fool, fool for your |ove
I"'mjust a fool for your |ove

E7 F7 E?7 G & A
I'"'ma fool for you |ove.



FOREVER YOUNG ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE:
Use the D Dsus4 thingie, that is in the intro, in the verses al so

I NTRG (x4)
D Dsus4

VERSE 1:
D
May God bl ess and keep you al ways
A
May your w shes all conme true
G
May you always build for others
D
and | et others do for you
D
May you build a | adder to the stars
A
to clinb on every rock
G A
May you stay

D
For ever Young
A
Forever Young
Bm
Forever Young
D A
May you stay
D
Forever Young

VERSE 2:

May you grow up to be righteous
May you grow up to be true

May you al ways know the truth

and see the lights surrounding you
May you al ways be corageous

stand up right and be strong

and nay you stay

D
Forever Young
A
Forever Young
Bm
Forever Young
D A
May you stay
D
Forever Young

SOLO



A
For ever Young
Bm
For ever Young
D A
May you stay
D
Forever Young

VERSE 3:

May your hands al ways be busy
May your feet always be sw p(?)
May you have a strong foundation
when the wind is changing shift
May you heart al ways be joyful
May your song al ways be sung

May you stay

D
Forever Young
A
For ever Young
Bm
Forever Young
D A
May you stay
D
Forever Young

A
Forever Young
Bm
Forever Young
D A
May you stay
D
For ever Young



FOR THE TURNSTILES ON THE BEACH

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)

| NTRO

G F D (x2)

G F D

All the sailors with their seasick manas
G F D

hear the sirens on the shore,

G F D

singin' songs for pinps with tailors

C G D

who charge ten dollars at the door.

G F D

You can really learn a |l ot that way;

G F D

it will change you in the niddle of the day.
G F D

Though your confidence nmay be shattered,
C G D

it doesn't matter.

Al'l the great explorers

are now in GGanite Lake,

under white sheets for the great unveiling
at the big parade.

You can really learn a lot that way;

it will change you in the middle of the day.
Though your confidence may be shattered,

it doesn't matter.

| NSTRUMENTAL: (VERSE chor ds)

Al'l the bushl eague batters

are left to die on the di anond.

In the stands the hone crowd scatters
for the turnstiles,

C G D
for the turnstiles,
C G D

for the turnstiles.

C G D  (x3)



FONTAINBLEAU LONG MAY YOU RUN

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

I NTRO. (x4)
Env C
Env
Who put the pal mover ny bl onde?
C
Who put all the tar on the norning sand?
Env
Who t ook everything fromwhere it once was
C
and put it where it last was seen?
B/ Cmaj 7
Font ai nebl eau they painted it green
Bnv Cmaj 7
Font ai nbl eau for the well to do

Bnv Bnv-5/F
at the Fontai nbl eau

EnV  C  (x4)

Env
There's a palace in the gravy
C
That's holdin' on and on and on
Env
Even after all the bluehaired |adies
C

and t he wheel chairs are gone.
Env
| guess the reason |I'mso scared of it is

C
| stayed there once and | alnost fit.
Env
| left before I'd got outof it.
C
Peopl e were drownin' in their own

Bnv Cmaj 7
Font ai nbl eau. Was that ne?
Bnv Cmaj 7

Font ai nbl eau. well | guess I'll see.

Bnv Bnv-5/F
Font ai nbl eau.

EnY  C (x4)

Bnv Cmaj 7
Font ai nbl eau. where the surfer works

Bnv Cmaj 7
Font ai nbl eau. till the break of day

Bnv Cmaj 7

Font ai nbl eau cause it takes a shark



Bnv Cmaj 7

Font ai nbl eau to catch the wave
Bnv Cmaj 7
at the Fontainbl eau
Bnv Cmaj 7
Font ai nbl eau
Bnv Cmaj 7

Font ai nbl eau
Bnv Cmaj 7
Font ai nbl eau

REPEAT:
Bnv  Omaj7

END ON:
Bnv



FOUR STRONG WINDS COMES A TIME

SUBM TTED BY: Van Murray (nurray@awvwk. nstn. ns. ca)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

INTRO CDmGCCDmG

C Dm
| think "Il go out to Al berta
G C
Wheat her's good there in the fal
C Dm G G
I've got sonme friends that I can go working for
C Dm
Still I wsh you' d change your nind
G
If I ask you one nore tine
Dm F G G
But we've been through that a hundred tinmes or nore
C C Dm
Four strong winds that blow |onely
G C
Seven seas that run high
C Dm G G
Al'l those things that don't change cone what may
C Dm
For the good tinmes are all gone
G C
And |' m bound for noving on
Dm F G G
["1l Took for you if I'mever back this way
C Dm
If | get there before the snow flies,
G C
and if things are | ooking good
C Dm G G
You could nmeet ne if | sent you down the fare
C Dm
But by then it would be wi nter
G C
Not too nuch for you to do
Dm F G G
And those w nds sure can blow cold way out there
G G Am
Four strong wi nds that blow |lonely
D G
Seven seas that run high
G Am D D
Al'l those things that don't change conme what may
G Am
For the good tinmes are all gone
D G
And |' m bound for noving on
C Am D D

I"lI'l look for you if I'mever back this way



C C Dm
Four strong winds that blow |onely
G C
Seven seas that run high
C Dm G G
Al those things that don't change cone what may
Cc Dm
For the good tinmes are all gone
G C
And |' m bound for noving on
Dm F G G
["1l Took for you if I'mever back this way

I NSTRUMENTAL: CDnmnGC CDmnG

C Dm
Still I wsh you' d change your nind
G
If | ask you one nore tine
Dm F G G
But we've been through that a hundred times or nore
C C Dm
Four strong wi nds that blow |lonely
G C
Seven seas that run high
C Dm G G
Al'l those things that don't change conme what may
C Dm
For the good tinmes are all gone
G C
And |'m bound for noving on
Dm F G G
I"I'l look for you if I'mever back this way
Dm F G G CG

["1l Took for you if I'mever back this way



FROM HANK TO HENDRIX HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)

I NTRO (x2)
G Bm C Am
Em G C Am

G Bm C Am
From Hank to Hendrix, | wal ked these streets with you.
Em G C Am

Here | amwith this old guitar, doing what | do.

G Bm C Am

| always expected, that you would see ne through.

Em G C Am G

| never believed in nmuch, but | believed in you.
CHORUS:

F C G
Can we get it together, can we still stand side by side.
F C G

Can we make it last, |like a nusical ride?

| NTRO

VERSE 2:

From Marilyn to Madonna, | always |oved vyour snile,
Now we' re headed for the big divorce, California style.
I found nyself singin' Iike a long lost friend

The sane thing that nmakes you live can kill you in the end.
CHORUS

| NTRO

VERSE 3:

Sonetines its distorted not clear to you.

Sonetines the beauty of |ove just comes ringin' through.
New gl ass in the wi ndow, new | eaf on the tree,

new di stance between us you and ne.

CHORUS

TO FADE:
| NTRO (x2)



FUCKING UP RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: Rob McMann (rntrmann@etl i ne. net)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNI NG DADGBD

Dnv Anv C FG
m ndl ess drifter on the road

Dnv Anv C FG
cary such an easy | oad

Dnv Anv C FG
it's how you | ook and how you fee

Dnv Anv C FG
you must have a heart of steel

Dnv Anv Anv C

why do | keep fuckin' up
The rest is the sane.

I"mnot sure if | gave the chords the right nanes
but here they are..

XX0000



O0000O0OC

(I T T
(I I O
RN
F
O0O00O0O
........... {---- 3rd fret
(T T
0 T A
RN
G

the intro's are like this..
D------- 0---0---0---
B-3-3---3---3---3---
G2-2---2---2---2---

*bend up a little (sonetines)



GATEWAY OF LOVE LIVE PERFORMANCE

SUBM TTED BY: Chuck Naught on (Cool Dadd10@ol . com

NOTES:

Addi tional input from John Kitanura and Mal ¢ Brookes.

This is an unrel eased song debuted on the 2001 European Tour.

This version is based on the performance in @ asgow, 10th June 2001
(l'yrics and order of the verses varied slightly at some other shows).

| NTRC,
Dm Am (with vibrato - play 4 tinmes)
F/ G/ /| Em/ F I | |
F/1 GI1 /1 C | FI I
F/I G/ /| Em/ F[ | [/
Rl FF
F G Em F
- |
Bl-------- |
§-5-5--5--5-4--2--0------------- 0-(2)/4-2---]
Dj-----mmmmm e 2--2-2- - - |
Al--mmmmmsmr e |
Bl ---mmmmme e |
F G C F
@ - |
Bl -----mmm e |
e e EEEEPEEEEE |
D----------- 0--------- 0-0h2--2-2------------ |
Al---3--3-3---------- K R 3---0----|
] - oo |
F G Em F
i |
2 I R
§-5-5--5--5-4--2--0------------- 0-(2)/4-2---]
Dj-------mmmm e 2--2-2--- - - |
o LR |
Bl-----mmmem e |
FI I G (sustain)
F/ | G.. (sustain)
Dm Am (with vibrato - play 4 tinmes)
VERSE:
F G Em F
Try to find the perfect tine
F G C F
To say sonething to you
F G Em F

Filled with nmeaning, filled with truth

(Play Riff over the follow ng |ines)

F G Em Am

If I could just live ny life as easy as a song

F G C F
I'd wake up soneday and the pain will all be gone



F G Em Am
Help ne now |'msinking fast | gotta get along

F G
To the Gateway of Love
F G
Gateway OF Love

| NSTRUMENTAL: (sol o over the follow ng chords)
Dn Am (play 8 tines)

VERSE:

Background noi se on a changi ng sky
You'll be making |ove to ne

| still feel you in ny heart's eye

But I'mjust a dusty soul w th nothing much to say
Dark in the head a boundi ng stone unturned
|'ve got al nost everything except that little key

To the Gateway of Love
Gat eway of Love

| NSTRUMENTAL: (solo over the follow ng chords)
Dn Am (play 8 tines)

VERSE:

Soneone said there's a place on high

Where angels rip their wings and babies learn to fly
Sonmeone said theres a place on high

But 1'd like to stay done here try to | ove soneone
Here in this life where we watch the bouncing sun
I'"d just like to hold her hair and bring her back to ne

At the Gateway of Love
Gat eway of Love

| NSTRUVENTAL:
Dm Am (with vibrato - play 4 tinmes)

—
(2}

ol o over the follow ng chords)
Am (play 8 tines)

=

m

m T m
~ -
OO
~ -
~ -
~ -

I
I
I

moOm
~ -
m T m

m

(Play Riff over the follow ng |lines)

If I could just live ny life as easy as a song

I'd nmake up sonme ganme and the pain would all be gone
Help ne now | 'msinking fast | gotta get along

To the gateway of |ove
Gat eway of Love

ENDI NG
Dm Am (with vibrato - play 4 tines)



GET BACK ON IT RE*AC*TOR

ORI G NALLY SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj
I NTRO RI FF SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . com

| NTRO RI FF:

E G D A
E-X-X---mmmmmmm oo - [--------- [--------- [-0-------
B-X-X-=----mmeea oo - [--------- [--------- | - 2- 3-2-3-
G X-X--=---mmmmmma - [--------- |-7-7----- | -2-x-2-x-
D2-2------mee - - | -5-5----- |-7-7---7-]1-2-4-2-4- etc
A-2-2----- 2-2-4p2---|-5-5---5-]-5-5-9---|-0-0-0-0-
E-0-0-3-4--------- 4-1-3-3-7---]--------- [ -X-=------
VERSE

A
Think I'lIl get back on the hi ghway
D
| hope I'lIl see you soon
A

get back on it
get back on it

D
Think I'lIl get back on the hi ghway
| hope | see you soon

A
CGet back on it
Get back on it
E
| May be late in comn' though
G D A
I got sone things | gotta do

A
Don't let nme see your tail lights
D
| pull a heavy |oad
A
Get back on it
Get back on it

D
Don't let nme see your tail lights
| pull a heavy | oad

A
Get back on it
Get back on it
E
There ain't no way to stop it though
G D A
Oh it mght expl ode

SOLO (over verse chords)

A
It's too late for General Custer
D
too late for Robert E Lee



A
Get back on it
Get back on it
D
It's too late for General Custer
Too |l ate for Robert E Lee
A
Get back on it
CGet back on it
E
But 1'Il get back on the highway
G G A
before it's too late for ne
A
CGet back on it
Get back on it

A
Think I'lIl get back on the hi ghway
D
I hope | see you soon
A

Get back on it
CGet back on it

D
Think I'lIl get back on the hi ghway
| hope | see you soon

A
Get back on it
Get back on it
E
| may be late in comin' though
G D A
| got sone thing | gotta do



GET BACK TO THE COUNTRY

OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Shaw

| NTRO

AGDA (x2)

VERSE 1:
DA

When | was a younger nan
DA

Got lucky with a rock 'n' roll band
DA

Struck gold in Hol I ywood
DA

Al that time | knew | would ..

CHORUS 1
E G

CGet back to the country

D A

Back where it all began
E G

CGet back to the country

D A

Back in the barn again

| NTRO

VERSE 2:

Now when we hit the road
Bi g buses and trucks unl oad
After the curtain falls
Load up and then we all

CHORUS 2:

Get back to the country
Back where it all began
Get back to the country
Back on the road again
| NTRO

VERSE 1

CHORUS 1

| NTRO



GET GONE LUCKY 13

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)

I NTRO. (x4)

C C C &BbC
E- 8-- 8-- 8-]-6- 8-
B- 8- 8- 8-]-6- 8-
G 9-- 9-- 9-|-7- 9-
D-10--10--10-] - 8- 10-
A-10--10--10-|-8-10-
E- 8-- 8-- 8-]-6- 8-
C Bb C C Bb C
When | was a young boy, it weren't too late
C Bb C C Bb C
| had ne a Buick, was a '48
F Eb F F Eb F
Yeah, tons and tons of rollin' stee

C Bb C CBb C

Wth a |long black hood and four big wheels
C Bb C
Vll, | worked so hard | flunked out of schoo

And everybody said | was a teenage foo
Meanwhile | wote ne a new set of rules
' Bout how to get gone and how to be coo

Vll, we hit the road Iike a ton o' bricks

Wth an old guitar and a few hot I|icks

W were rockin' in the city and rockin' in the sticks
Didn't make nuch noney but we had a l|otta kicks

C Bb C
Cet it
C Bb C
Cet it
C Bb C
Get it
C Bb C
Cet it
F C
CGet gone, get gone
G C
Get gone, oh yeah, get gone
F C
Cet gone, get gone
G C

Get gone, oh yeah, get gone

QU TAR SO0 CCC Bb Cx 4

QU TAR/PIANO SOOO CCC Bb Cx 8

Well, then one day a city slicker wal ked up
Said, Son, |'mgonna nmake you a mllion bucks

Gonna fly around the country in a big ol' plane
Gonna get a lotta drugs, gonna feel no pain



Vell, | knew we were breakin' that highway rule
When we pulled outta town a little [ ow on fue
That big ol' plane fell fromthe sky

Me and the boys kissed the world goodbye

Yeah, ne and the boys kissed the world goodbye

Get it

Cet it

Cet gone, get gone

Get gone, oh yeah, get gone
Cet gone, get gone

Get gone, oh yeah, get gone

QU TAR SOLC CCC Bb Cx 8

Get it
Get it
Get it
Get it

Cet gone, get gone
Get gone, oh yeah, get gone
Cet gone, get gone
Get gone, oh yeah, get gone

GUTAR SOLO CCC Bb Cx 5 and end!



GIVE ME STRENGTH ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
ADDI TI ONAL | NPUT BY: David M (davi dj o@zenail . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNI NG Dr opped- D ( DADGBE) .

1)
G Anv
The lonely man | nmade nyself to be
A- open C D
Is not as bad as sone things | have seen.
G Anv
The picture painted here is not a dream
A- open C D
The only reality the way it seens.
D- open
The happi er you fly The sadder you fall
B- open C-open
The | aughter in your eyes |Is never all.
G Anv
G ve ne strength to nove al ong.
A- open C D
Gve me strength to realize she's gone
G An/
I"'mriding down Swett Road in ny old car
A- open C D
The nmoon is alnost full except for star shine
G Anv
The party ended | ong before the night
A- open C D
She nade ne feel alive and that's all right.
D- open
The happier you fly The sadder you fall
B- open C- open
The | aughter in your eyes |Is never all.
G Anv
G ve ne strength to nove al ong.
A- open C D(1)
Gve ne strength to realize she's gone
G Anv
A- open cC D
G Anv
A- open cC D
D- open
The happier you fly The sadder you fall
B- open C-open
The | aughter in your eyes |Is never all.
G Anv
G ve nme strength to nove al ong.
G Anv

G ve ne strength to nove al ong.



G Anv
G ve me strength to nove al ong.

CHORDS:
G (550003) G(1)  (550033)
A7 (775550) A-open (x77500)

C (x32013)D (000232)
D(1) (054030) D- Open (000770)
B- open (x99870) C-open (x[10][ 10]980)



COMES A TIME

GOIN' BACK

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

(via HyperRust. Org)

DADGBD

TUNI NG D- nodal ,

CHORDS

D F#

C
D --0----7-=--5ceuecmm-u0--

Anv/

D

G

Al -<5c--0---=0-=--3--cm-u-
[N T E

D --0--=-7-=--5cnu-2-mmc4--

Bl--0----7-=--5----1----3--
Q--0---=7----5-cam0-n--2--

har noni cs

1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1  <F 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 N 1 1
1 [ 1 1
1 < 1 1
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VERSE:

G
In a foreign | and
G
There were creatures at
C D F# C D F#
Dl ------mmmm e |- |
Bl -1---------- Oh3--3----3----3-|-1---------- Oh3--3----3--3---]
-0------- 0--0h2--2----2----2-|1-0------- 0--0h2--2----2--2---|
D| - 0h2- - Oh2- - - 0h4- - Oh4- - 5p4- - 0- | - Oh2- - 0h2- - - Oh4- - 5p4- - 0- - Oh4- |
I R L R R R LR E R |
Dl -----mmmmm e |- |
pl ay
G
Runni ng hand in hand
G
Leadi ng nowhere to
C D F# C D F#
Dl ------mmmm e | ---mmmmmm |
Bl -1---------- Oh3----- 3------- 3-1-1---------- Oh3--------- 3--3---]
-0------- 0--0h2----- 2------- 2-1-0------- 0--0h2--------- 2--2---|
D| - 0h2- - Oh2- - - Oh4- - Oh4- - - 5p4- - 0- | - Oh2- - Oh2- - - 0h4- - 5p4- - 0- - - - Oh4- |
Al -3 [-3-- e |
Dl -----mmmmm e |---mmmmmm |
stay
Ay D
Driven to the nountains high
Anv D
They were sunken in the cities deep
A D Ay D
Livin' in ny sleep.
D -------mmmeee e |
Bl-------- oo |
g------ 5p4---4\2----|
Dl --5h7----- 5----- 4- - |
Al--mmmmmmme oo |
D ------mmmmee e |
Ay D Anv D
D -5--5--5--5--5--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--5--7- |- |
Bl -5--5--5--5--5--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--5- -7 ccmnmaiia s |
§-5--5--5--5--5--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--5--7-| - ------ 5--4--2----- |
D -5--5--5--5--5--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--5--7-|--5h7----------- 4- - |
AR LR |----mm - |
Dl -----mmmm e | == |
A D A D
D -5--5--5--5--5--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--5--7- |- |
Bl -5--5--5--5--5--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--5--7- |- |
§-5--5--5--5--5--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--5--7-]------ 5p4---4\2----|
D -5--5--5--5--5--7--7--7--5--5--5--5--5--7-| --5h7----- 5----- 4- - |
Al <o |- |



Anv/

back

i ke goin'

f eel
Back where there's nowhere to stay

When fire fills the sky

renenber that day

still
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used to build these buildings

used to wal k next to you

And now we do what we do
Driven to the nountains high
Sunken in the cities deep

Their shadows tore us apart



Livin' in our sleep.

| feel like goin' back
G C DF C DF#
Back where there's nowhere to stay.

(repeat above to fade.)



GOIN' HOME ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal bro@l ueyonder. co. uk)

NOTE FROM FREDRI K:
Mal ¢' s subm ssion was based on the Sheffield show 2001 but
| altered the lyrics to fit the al bumversion instead.

I NTRO (x2)

On the hill where Custer was
Am

Maki ng his | ast stand;

Em

Wth the Indians all around him
F

And his gun in his hand.

Such a wind was bl owi ng that day
Through the battl eground;

| could feel it in ny hair

As | turned towards downtown.

Beani ng t hrough the buil di ngs
Cutting though the streets;
Slicing through the culture
Piling on the weaks

CHORUS:
Dm Am G
Goi ng hone, |'m going hone,
Dm Am G
Goi ng hone, |'m going hone, going hone.

REPEAT | NTRO (x2)
| NSTRUMENTAL: Sol o over verse chords

VERSE:

Bei ng here with you ny friend

Is just like old tines,

Said the fool who signed the paper
to assorted smles.



It's hard to get blood froma stone
but I'Il give it atry,

To provide your acconodation

And | eave you sati sfi ed.

You'd think it was easy
To give your |ife away,
To not have to live up to
t he proni ses you nade

CHORUS
Dm Am G
Goi ng home, |'m goi ng hone,
Dm C G
Goi ng hone, |'m going hone, going hone.

REPEAT | NTRO (x2)

| NSTRUMENTAL: Sol o over verse chords

VERSE:

El usi vely she cut the phone
And went fromcell to cell;
Meerly | ooking remarkabl e
And obvi ously doing well.

Made a turn on the wooden bridge

Into the battl eground;

Wth a thousand warriors on the ridge
She tried to turn the radi o down.

Battle druns were poundi ng

Al |l around her car;

She saw her cl ot hes were changi ng
In the sky and stars.

CHORUS:
I'' m goi ng hone, |'m going hone,
Goi ng hone, |'m goi ng hone.

REPEAT | NTRO (x2)

| NSTRUMENTAL: Sol o over verse chords

CHORUS:

Goi ng hone, |'m goi ng hone,
&oi ng hone, 1'm goi ng hone,
Goi ng home, |'m goi ng hone,
Goi ng hone, |'m goi ng hone,
&oi ng hone, 1'm goi ng hone,
Goi ng hone, 1'm goi ng hone,

REPEAT | NTRO (x2)
| NSTRUMENTAL: Sol o over verse chords

REPEAT | NTRO (x2)



GOOD PHONE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
I NTRO: E A

VERSE 1:

A

In the days of covered wagons

A r[r)an had his own way

Whet her tEaI kin' to a woman

O crossing the U S. ﬁ

No f\el ephones were ringing

No Sngry wor ds exchanged.

I \I/E\,ish | was back in the saddl e now
Ri di ng on the erange.

CHORUS:

A
Let your fingers do the wal king
gall me up sone tine
['m IEi sted under Broken Hearts
Looki ng for a good fi ne.
I ?an‘t reach out and touch you
You're Eung up on the line
"' myour Ei sconnect ed number now
And you're a private IAi ne.

SOLO A D E A (x2)

VERSE 2:

Well, | used to be so happy,

When you gave good ' phone.

| could call you up from anywhere
For a little bit of hone

But now ny heart is aching

After every call

By the way you talk you'd think
You never gave good 'phone at all.

CHORUS
SOLO A D E A (x2)

CHORUS



GOOD TO SEE YOU SILVER & GOLD

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

| NTRG,

G/ C/l G/ I/

G/ D/ C/l I/

G/ C/l G/ I/

G/ D/ C/l I/

CHORUS:

G D C

Good to see you,

G D An C

Good to see you again;

G D Em C
It's good to see your face again,
G D C

Good to see you.

VERSE:

G D

I'"'mthe suitcase in your hallway,
Am G

I'"'mthe footsteps on your floor
G D

Wien |' m | ooki ng down on you,

Em C

| feel like | know what nmy life is for

CHORUS

Good to see you,

Good to see you agai n;

It's good to see your face again,
Good to see you.

REPEAT CHORUS CHORDS

VERSE:
G D
I've been down on the endl ess hi ghway,
Am G
| have passed on the solid |line
G D
Now at last |I'm hone to you,
Em C
| feel like making up for lost tine.

REPEAT CHORUS CHORDS
REPEAT | NTRO CHORDS

CHORUS

Good to see you

Good to see you agai n;

It's good to see your face again,
Good to see you.

FINSH ON. G



GOT IT MADE AMERICAN DREAM

SUBM TTED BY: David L' Heureux (KrisNDave@ol .com

I NTRO. (x4)
F Am G
VERSE 1:
C G
Know you are a friend of mine
F G
babe, you been gone an awful long tine.
C G
You mi ght remenber ne,
F G
| tried to set your soul free
CHORUS:
F Am G

d ad that you got it nmde,

F Am G

when did you finalize your last trade?
F Am G
You are the only one
F Am G
|'ve ever seen do what you done, done. (You are the only one.)
F Am G
Anyt hing that you done done. (You are the only one.)
F Am G
You are the only one.
F Am G
Don't put me under your gun

F Am G (x2)

VERSE 2:

Gonna be missin' you,

even though | understand that you're not through
Go on take it day by day,

seenms like | |ost you anyway.

CHORUS:

d ad that you got it nmde,

when did you finalize your |ast trade?

You are the only one

That |'ve ever seen do what you done, done. (You are the only one.)
Anyt hing that you done done. (You are the only one.)

You are the only one.

Don't put ne under your gun

F Am G (x2)

BRI DGE

Bb C

When you cane to save the world
F G

| caused your dreans to fade,

Bb C

| couldn't do what you did



F G
and rai ned on your parade.
F Am G
d ad that you got it nade.

F Am G (x4 and continui ng)

G ad that you got it nade.

Hard set of changes, for anyone that | know, (G ad that you got it mnade.)

You're gonna neke it, nmake it, make it,

better for you and ne and everyone el se you know. (d ad that you got it
made. )

Just don't forget ne, (G ad that you got it nade.)

"Il be there when you're done.

d ad that you got it nmde.

And in the neantinme, neantine,

you'll get to know yourself

so don't judge anyone el se, anyone. Ch.

VERSE 3:
It doesn't matter | don't m nd,
| know that you'll renenber sonetine,

even if you never do,
Al'l you need to worry " bout now is you.

CHORUS:

d ad that you got it nade,

when did you finalize your |ast trade?

You are the only one

That |'ve ever seen do what you done, done. (You are the only one.)
Anyt hing that you done done. (You are the only one.)

You are the only one.

Don't put ne under your gun.

d ad that you got it nade
d ad that you got it nade
d ad that you got it nade
d ad that you got it nmde



GRANDPA'S INTERVIEW GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Jean- Paul Buquet (] pbuquet @ol d. ocn. ne.jp)

TUNING D-nodal ( DADGBD)

CHORDS:
C add9

x32030
Am add4

x02210
Gr7 sus4

333010 (hammer the |low three strings)

C add9o*

032010
I NTRO. (x3)

[C add9 / Am add4 (x3)
G7 sus4 / C add9o*]

C add9 Am add4

Grandpa, here's your coffee,

C add9 Am add4
Said Edith, as she filled his cup.

C add9 Am add4

Nobody' I | find you here,

G7 sus4 C addo*
And Earl is glad you guys showed up.

C add9 Am add4

The way things are downt own,

C add9 Am add4

You might have to stay for a while,

C add9 Am add4
There was a helicopter hovering over your house
G7 sus4 C add9o*

When | tal ked to your nei ghbor Kyl e.

Who the hell do they think they are,

I nvadi ng our home |ike that?

Grandrma and | had to | eave so fast,

We couldn't even catch the cat.

The helicopter scared the shit out of him
And it took off down the trail,

Down past the railroad track,

Towar ds the county jail.

BRI DGE 1:
C add9 / Am add4 (x3)
G/ sus4 /| C addo*

Jed, you really screwed up now
What did you have to do that for?
Everybody wants to hang your ass,
And here's a note from Lenore.
Sun touched the cold steel bars
As she pushed the paper in.

Jed took it up and read it

And he couldn't hide a grin.

Qutside the jail w ndow



A crow fl ew across the sky,

Conpl et el y di sappeari ng behind each bar,
Then a helicopter flew by.

Say hi to Earl and Edith.

Tell "em1'mdoing fine.

Tell "emyou're ready to | eave hone now,
They should cut the line.

Can Grandma cone and see ne?

| got a new song to sing

It's longer than all the others conbi ned
And it doesn't nean a thing.

BRI DGE 2: (x2)
C add9 / Am add4 (x3)
G/ sus4 / C addo*

The noi se was unfamliar,
Wal ki e-t al ki es squal i ng,
Generators were running,
Vans parked in the field.

TV crews and caner as,

They wanted to interview G andpa on the porch.
They cane through the gate and up on the | awn
Knocki ng down Edith's Ti ki Torch.

And Grandpa saw themt here,

Looki ng t hrough the venetian blind.

Those people don't have any respect,

So they won't get any of nmine.

| ain't wanna tal k about Jed.

| don't watch channel 2 or 6 or 9.

| don't have tine to talk that fast,
And it ain't ny crine.

It ain't an honor to be on TV

And it ain't a duty either.

The only good thing about TV

Is shows like 'Leave it to Beaver'.

Shows with [ove and affection,
Li ke Mama used to say.
Alittle Mayberry living
Could go a | ong way.

He took Earl's gun down fromthe closet,
Loaded up both barrels.

Went out on the porch and fired 'em of f,
And up wal ked a worman naned Carol .

Susan Carol from Early Magazi ne,

| got sone questions to ask.

Wl |l you can stick 'emwhere the sun don't shine!
Grandpa said with a gasp.

Then he fell face first and let out a sigh,

Edith canme out in shock.

Grandpa was whi spering to her fromdown on the floor,
he | ooked like he was trying to talk.



That guy just keeps singin'!

Can sonebody shut hi mup?

I don't know for the life of ne
Where he cones up with that stuff.

BRI DGE 3: (x3)
C add9 / Am add4 (x3)
G/ sus4 / C addo*

They laid his head on a newspaper

Wth a picture of Carm chael on the front page,
Posing with the little | eague basebal | team
And a seedy shot of Jed with a nmotorcycle.

Grandpa died |ike a hero,

Fi ghting for freedom of silence,
Trying to stop the nedia,

Trying to be anonynous.

BRI DGE 4: (x2)
C add9 / Am add4 (x3)
G/ sus4 / C addo*

SCLO

C add9 Am add4
Share your loving and you live so |ong
C add9 Am add4
Share your |oving and you live so |ong
C add9 Am add4

Share your loving and you live so |ong
G/ sus4 C addo*

Live so 1|ong

C add9



GREENSLEEVES ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

Submitted by: Matt Mohler (mattnohl er @otnail.com

NOTE: | believe this is actually the ol dest known "song" in existence. It's
in 3/4 tinme.

TUNING One step down, i.e., DGCFAD

CHORDS:
Em 022000 Am x02210
F#m 244222 Bm 224432
F#7 xx4320 B7 x21202
C x32010 E 022100
A x02220 G 320003
B 224442 Anv x02010
I NTRG
Em/ Am Em/ / F#¢m/ /| Bm/ /
Em/ [/ F#7 [ | B7 / [/ B7 / /
Em/ Am Em/ [/ F#m/ |/ Bm/ /
C Bm Am B7 / [/ E/ A E/ /
Em Am Em F#m  Bm
Alas nmy | ove you do nme w ong

Em F#7 B7
By treating nme discourteously

Em Am Em F#m Bm

' Cause | have | oved you oh so |ong

C Bm Am B7 E A E
Delighting in your conpany
G G F#m Bm
G eensl eeves was all ny joy
Em F#7 B B7
Gr eensl eeves was ny del i ght
G G F#m Bm
G eensl eeves was ny heart of gold

Anv B7 Am Em
And bl ue but ny | ady G eensl eeves
| NTRO CHORDS
G G F#m Bm
G eensl eeves were all she wore
Em F#7 B B7

As they stood beneath the ocean's roar
G G F#m Bm
Greensl eeves was ny desire
Anv B7 E

Bl ue but ny | ady G eensl eeves



GREY RIDERS ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
NOTE: To be in tune with the recording, use a capo at the 1st fret

The riff's 2, 3 and 4 aren't played exactly like this
inall of the song. It's just a guide for you to use
in your own inprovisation

I NTRO. Am

VERSE 1:
D
The ni ght was cold
Am

And the wi nd was how i ng

D
| was awaken by the sound

Am
O hoof beats poundi ng.
D
Qut si de the wi ndow, on the ground
Am

My ol d hound dog was grow i ng

CHORUS
F G Am
G ey Rders flew across ny | awn
F G E
| 1 ooked again and they all were gone.
Am
That voice was calling

F
And it cut through the night

E

Cone on boys, let her go.

Rl FF #1 Rl FF #2
Rl FF #1 Rl FF #3
Rl FF #1 Rl FF #4

Am

VERSE 2:

Up on a hil

They rode in one |ong colum

They were freezing with the chills
O the new day dawni ng.

Their hair long and grey

They heard just one voice calling

CHORUS

Grey Riders on the norning sky,

The sun nmade di anonds of their road-weary eyes.
That voice is calling

And it cut through the night

Conme on boys, |let her go.



Rl FF #1 Rl FF #2
Rl FF #1 Rl FF #3
Rl FF #1 Rl FF #4

Am
SOLO. (over VERSE chor ds)

CHORUS:

Gey Riders flew across ny | awn

| 1 ooked again and they all were gone.
That voice was calling

And it cut through the night

Cone on boys, let her go.

Rl FF #1 Rl FF #2
Rl FF #1 Rl FF #3
Rl FF #1 Rl FF #4

Am

VERSE 3:

The ni ght was cold

And the wi nd was how i ng

| was awaken by the sound

O hoof beats poundi ng.

Qut si de the w ndow, on the ground
Qur hound dog was grow i ng

CHORUS:

G ey Roders flew across ny | awn

| looked again and they all were gone.
That voice was calling

And it cut through the night

Come on boys, |et her go.

Rl FF #1 Rl FF #2
Rl FF #1 Rl FF #3
Rl FF #1 Rl FF #4

END W TH. guitar inprovistion and feedback (Am

Rl FF #1:

Rl FF #2: Rl FF #3:

@--5--3--5--3--5--3--5--3--7-- e--8-8-...-8-8-10--

R FF #4:
e--5--8--10--7--8--10--15--17--



GUILTY TRAIN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
CORRECTED BY: Wl fgang Dei nmel (dei nel @mabi . de)

NOTE: use a capo at the 1st fret, to be in tune with the recording

G D C G

G

Who000- 00

G

Whoooo- 00

G C G
Quilty train, don't whistle ny way again

G C

Quilty train, don't whistle ny way again

G C G C G

Quilty train, don't whistle nmy way a-gain



HANGIN' ON A LIMB FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: Stan Southern (ssout her @ore.com
ALONG WTH: Mal ¢ Brookes (mal c@ral bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNING Slack Dwith 6th string tuned down to the 5th, i.e. DGCFAA

CHORDS:
E 022100Aadd9 x02220
D5add6 xx0230F#madd4/ C# x44200
G#ni D# x66400Aadd9/ E X77650
B/ F# x99870
E/ / / Aadd9 / / / Dbadd6 / Aadd9 / E [/ [ [/
E/ / / Aadd9 / / / D5add6 / Aadd9 / E [/ [ [
E Aadd9
Though the river flows, gently to the sea
D5add6 Aadd9 E
He was on the shore, rooted like a tree
E Aadd9
She was here and there, riding on the waves
D5add6 Aadd9 E
Through it all she heard his call and gave it all she gave.
B/ F# Aadd9/ E
And t hough their I ove was hangin' on a linb
E F#nmadd4/ C# G#nl D# Aadd9/ E
She taught himhow to dance, and start again
B/ F# Aadd9/ E
And t hough their [ ove was hangin' on a linb
E F#madd4/ C# G#nl D# Aadd9/ E B/ F#

She taught himhow to dance.

E/ / / Aadd9 / / / D5add6 / Aadd9 / E [/ [ [

E/ / / Aadd9 / / / D5add6é / Aadd9 / E [/ [ [

And when the nel ody, through the wi ndow called

It echoed in the courtyard and whispered in the halls

He played it through the night, she knew he had to go

There was sonet hi ng about freedom he thought he didn't know.

And t hough their I ove was hangin' on a linb
She taught himhow to dance and start again
And t hough their Iove was hangin' on a linb
She taught himhow to dance.

E/ / / Aadd9 / / / Dbadd6 / Aadd9 / E/ [ [/
E/ / / Aadd9 / / / Dbadd6 / Aadd9 / E/ [ [/

O ©

Though the river flowed, gently to the sea

He was on the shore, rooted like a tree

She was here and there, riding on the waves

Through it all she heard his call and gave it all she gave.

B/ F# Aadd9/ E
And though their |love was hangin' on a linb
E F#madd4/ C# G#m D# Aadd9/E. . .

She taught himhow to dance.



Mal ¢' s Postscript:

| personally like to play it in a standard slack D, DGCFAD,
but avoiding the 6th string nost of the time. This enabl es
me to play the solo section tabbed bel ow on one guitar

and gives a good feel, IMO, for what is happening on record
using several guitars. To play it this way use the chord=20

shapes bel ow and play the sol o section between verses.

CHORDS:

E 02210xAadd9 57760x
D5add6 x5770xF#madd4/ C#t x4420x
G#nl D# x6640xAadd9/ E x77600
B/ F# X9987x

SOLO SECTI ON:

E A
D--4-4--4--2-2h4--4-2----|--0--2---------- 0--|
A --5-5--5--5-5----5---5--|--2--2--0h2---2----]
Fl--4-4--4--4-4----4---4--|--2--2--2----- 2----|
g--2-2--2--2-2----2---2--|--2--2--2----- 2----|
g--2-2--2--2-2----2---2--]1--0--0--0--0--0----|
D--0-0--0--0-0----0---0--]-------------on---- |

D A E
D--2-2--2-0------- 0--2--|--4-4--4--5-4--|
A--3-3--3-3--2-0--0--0--]--5-5--5--5-5- -]
F|--2-2--2-2--2-2--2--2--|--4-4--4--4-4--|
Cl--0-0--0-0--2-2--2--2--|--2-2--2--2-2--|
g------------ 0-0--0--0--]--2-2--2--2-2--|
Dl-------mmmm - - | --0-0--0--0-0--|

E A
D--7-7--7--7-7----7-7----]--5--7--5------- 5--]
Al --9-9--9--7-7h9--9-7----|--5--7--5------- 5--]

Q--9-9--9--9-9----0-9-0-= | -=7-=T7-=T7-cc-Temnx- |
Q--7-7--7--7-7----7-7-7--| --0--0--0--0-0-- - - - |
D --0-0--0--0-0---=0-0-0--]---cnmsmmmemmammnm- |

|
F|--9-9--9--9-9----0-9-9--| - 6--6--6----6----- |

|

|

D
D --5-5--5-4-2-0-0--5--5--| <= 7-7--7--9--7--]|
Al--7-7--7-5-3-2-0--5--7--|--9-9--9--10- 9-- |
Fl--7-7--7-4-3-2-2--6--6--|--9-9--9--9--9-- |
C--0-0--0-0-0-2-2--7--7-=|--9-9--9--9--9-- |
[ [ 0-0--0--0--|--7-7--7--7--7--]
1 | --0-0--0--0--0--|



HARD LUCK STORIES LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: Keith (Wl dedRust @uol . con)

CHORDS:

D xx0232 De xx0230 Dsus4 xx0233

A7 x00r223 A x02220 Bm x24432 E 022100
| NTRO

Wl dedRust @ol . com ( 2x)

E-2-0-2---------mmomeom 2-0-3------meme e |
B-3-3-3-------cmeeee oo 3-3-3---- e |
G2-2-2--- o 2-2-2 e o |

D- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- O- |

Y P |

| e L I |
E-2-0-2------------------ 3-3-2-0-------- e - - |
B-3-3-3-----------oem oo 3-3-3-2----- e - |
G2-2-2------ e - 2-2-2-2- - |
D-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-2-------ccmmmmmmmaaaa |
e 0- 0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0- |
e I e L P |
CHORUS:

D DDe D

D Y e Dsus4
Hard | uck stories

D De D
And | won't
Dsus4 A

Tell you mine

D DDe D

Don't tell ne

D D)e Dsus4
Hard | uck stories

D DYe Bm

And | won' t

A7 A D
Tell you mine

R FF 2: E

VERSE 1:

E

Eviry tine you're feelin' fine

E

Cot anot her good one on the |ine

D

It slips away, you feel it slip away, slip away



E
I don't want no nore from you
E

wn't do what you want ne too
D
Turn nme | oose, cone on, turn ne | oose, turn ne | oose

E

Eviry tine |'mfeelin' good

E

The phone rings and | knock on wood
D

Hoping that it won't be you, calling Iike you always do

E
Al'l you ever seemto say
E

I's how much bad | uck came your way
D
You won't try to start again, you just count on your old friends

CHORUS:

D DDe D
Don't tell ne

D DY e Dsus4
Hard [uck stories

D De D
And | won't
Dsus4 A

Tell you m ne

D DDe D
Don't tell ne

D DYe Dsus4
Hard [uck stories

D D)e Bm

And | won' t

A E D
Tell you mne

R FF 2

VERSE 2:

Now you call up every day
Got no nopney, no place to stay
That girl nmade a nmess of you, you got what was comin' too

Bui I d her up, and |let her down
Tastin' everything in town
Treat her right, you never treat her right, treat her right

Now she's gone and you're al one
Bit your fingers to the bone
Slip away, you feel it slip away, slip away

You don't know what's goi ng on
How you lost it, what went w ong
What ever happened too the |ove that you once knew

CHORUS
Don't tell ne
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Hard | uck stories
And |  won't
Tell you mine

Don't tell ne
Hard | uck stories
And | won' t
Tell you mine



HARVEST

HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORDS:
Dmaj 7add9/ A x00220
| NTRC,
D Dmaj7add9/A D  Dmaj 7add9/ A
D A G D
Did | see you down in a young girl's town
DA D A AE
Wth your nother in so nmuch pain?
G A Bm E
I was alnost there at the top of the stairs
D DA D DA
Wth her screanmin' in the rain.
CHORUS:
D A G D
D d she wake you up to tell you that
DA D A A E
It was only a change of plan?
G A Bm E
Dream up, dreamup, let nme fill your cup

D DA D DA
Wth the pronise of a nan.

D DA D DA

D A G D
Did | see you wal king with the boys
DA D A AE
Though it was not hand in hand?
G A Bm E
And was sone black face in a lonely place
D Dmaj 7add9/A D  Dnmj 7add9/ A
When you coul d under st and?

CHORUS:
D A G D
Did she wake you up to tell you that
DA D A A E
It was only a change of plan?
G A Bm E
Dream up, dreamup, let nme fill your cup

D Draj 7add9/A D  Dmaj 7add9/ A

Wth the promi se of a nan.

| NSTRUVENTAL:
D A G D

DAD A AE

G A BmE

D Dmaj7add9/A D Dmgj 7add9/ A

WIl | see you give nore than | can take?
WIl | only harvest sone?
As the days fly past will we |ose our grasp



O fuse it in the sun?

CHORUS:
D A G D
Did she wake you up to tell you that
DA D A A E
It was only a change of plan?
G A Bm E
Dream up, dreamup, let ne fill your cup
D Dnej 7add9/A D DA
Wth the prom se of a nman.
G A Bm E
Dream up, dreamup, let ne fill your cup
D DA D

Wth the prom se of a nan.



HARVEST MOON UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
W TH HELP BY: Geir Msaker (ip4l6@rens.ii.uib.no)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNI NG DADGBE

I NTRO FI LL 2:

D* D6 Drraj 7*
= 9---0---9---9---0---|
Bl------ 10--12--12----- 10- - 10- - 10- - 10- - 10- - |
g------ 11--11--11----- 11--11--11--11--11--|
D------ 0---0---0------ 0---0---0---0---0---|
Al--0m-mmmmmmmae o O mmmm oo |
5 [ O mmm e |
FILL 1

D Daj 7 A Dl F#
E|----- 2--2-22--2----- 2----- 2---0--0--2--2--|
B|----- 3--3--3--3----- 3----- 2---2--2--3--3--|
g----- 2--2-22--2--n-- 2----- 2---2--2--2--2--|
D ----- 0--0--0--0----- 0----- 0---2--2--4--4--|
e 0--0-------- |
1 |
OTHER CHORDS:

Env G A7sus4 A7
E|--0----3----0----0--|
B|--0----0----3----2--
g--0----0----0----0--
D--0----0----2----2--
A--2----5----0----0--
D--2----5--------n--- |

The Harnonics bit (for those who are interested)

I NTRO play 4 tines

VERSE:

Env D
Conme a little bit closer, Hear what | have to say

Fill 1 played tw ce

Env D
Just like children sleepin' W could dreamthis night away
Fill 1 played twice

G D
But there's a full noon rising, Let's go dancing in the |ight
Fill 2 played twice



G D*
We know where the nusic's playing, Lets go out and feel the night
Fill 2 played twice

CHORUS:
A7sus4 A7 A7sus4
Because I'mstill in love with you, I wanna see you dance again,
A7sus4 A7 D*
Because I'mstill in love with you, On this harvest noon

Fill 2 played 4 tines

VERSE:
Wien we were strangers, | watched you from af ar
Wien we were lovers, | loved you with all ny heart

But nowit's gettin' late, And the nmoon is clinbin' high
I want to celebrate, See it shinin' in your eye

CHORUS
I NSTRUMENTAL:

G G D(fill 1 played twi ce)
G G Dfill 1 played twice)

CHORUS
FI NI SH ON:
D*
Ef-----|
Bl - - 10- |
G --11-|
Dl --0--|
Al--0--|
Dl --0--|

SUBM TTED BY: <A HREF="mailto:orningi @ff.is">0n Ingi Agustsson
(orningi @ff.is)

HARP: G

5566 -6 -
6 6 - 6

7
6 6 -6 5 5/

NOTATION: / = Slide, - = Draw



HAWAIIAN SUNRISE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Thi bault Dauriat (thibiat@ahoo.fr)

NOTE:
Easy and nice song. but to get the right sound, play
the song with the chords indicated.

When there is 2 next to the chords nane this neans that you
have to play the basic chords instead of the noticed ones.

CHORDS
E A D G B e
D 0 12 12 11 10 10
A X x 7 9 10 9
A7 X x 7 9 8 9
Em x 7 9 9 8 7
Cm x 3 5 5 4 3
D6 X x 0 2 0 2
G 3 2 0 0 3 3
INTRO. D
1st VERSE:
D
Pretty Maui Manmm
Lyi ng over the water
A
Wth nmy sun in your eyes
A7 Em
When you hear the nelody | play
Cm
It changes every day
A2
Oooooooooohhh
D2 D6 * D6

Hawai i an sunri se

2nd VERSE:
D
Once when we were there

W had rel axi ng tines,

A
Thought we nmight settle down.
A7 Em
But the nusic called ne and ny friends
Cm
have nmuch to spread around,
AZ

W noved fromtown to town.

D? D6 »*» D6

Hawai i an sunri se.



CHORUS:

D? Ent
And in the norning when you ri se,
G A2 AT2
WIl you look in my son's eyes?
D* D6 D»* D6

| know you do.
SOLO (on D6/» D A A7 Em Cm A

3rd VERSE: (sane as the 1st and 2nd)
Pretty Maui Mana

Lyi ng over the water

Wth my noon in your eyes

From ny hotel w ndow in the clouds

| love you right out [ oud.
Qoooooohhh !

Hawai i an sunri se.

CHORUS: (sl ower)

And in the norning when you ri se,
WIl you look in my son's eyes?
| know you do.

END ON: D

)



HAWKS & DOVES HAWKS & DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Fi ddl e break

G D

Ain't getting old, ain't getting younger though
Am C G

Just getting used to the lay of the |and

G D

| ain't tongue-tied, just don't got nothin' to say
Am C G

I"mproud to be livin' in the US A

G D Em

Ready to go, willin' to stay and pay

Em

US A, USA

G D Em
So ny sweet |ove can dance another free day
Em

US A, USA

Repeat intro w fiddle break
In history we painted pictures grim
The devil knows we might feel that way again

The big wind blows, so the tall grass bends
But for you don't push too hard ny friend.

Ready to go, willin' to stay and pay

US A, USA

So ny sweet wife can dance another free day
US A, USA

Repeat intro w fiddle break

Key change (up 1 step)

FIDDLE SOLO A E Bm D A

A E Bm
Got peopl e here down on their knees and prayin'
Bm D A

Hawks and doves are circlin' in the rain

A E Bm

Got rock and roll, got country nusic playin'



Bm D

If you hate us, you just don't know what you're sayin'.

A E F#m

Ready to go, willin' to stay and pay

F#m

US A, USA

A E F#m
So ny sweet |ove can dance another free day
F#m

US A, USA

Key change (back down 1 step)

Repeat intro wfiddle break and end on G

A



HEART OF GOLD HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj
CORRECTIONS BY: @& jan O sen (orjano59@otnail.com

I NTRO (repeat twi ce)

€ -------- 0---0---0---0---0---0-[-2------- 2---0------ e |
B-------- 3---3---3---3---3---3-[-3------- 3---0---- i |
G-------- 0---0---0---0---0---0-|-2------- 2---0---- o |
D-------- 2---2---2---2---2---2-1-0------- 0---2----------- 0----- |
N 2---2---2---2- -2 2 [ - 2------- 0-2----2--|
E 0-0----- 0---0---0---0---0---0-[------------- 0------mmmme - - |
ALONG W TH HARMONI CA | NTRO RI FF;

Em C D G (x3)

I NTRO RI FF (x1)

Em C D G

I want to live, | want to give

Em C D G

|'ve been a miner for a heart of gold

Em C D G

It's these expressions | never give

Em G

That keep nme searching for a heart of gold

C (RIFF) G

And I'mgetting old

Em G

Keep ne searching for a heart of gold

C (RIFF) G

And I'mgetting old

Rl FF:

___________ 7

___________ O-----cc oo - -

___________ D---- e o

........... O----- oo - -

--3--2--0--2- -

___________ o

ALONG W TH 2nd HARMONI CA RI FF:

Em C D G (x3)

I NTRO RI FF (x1)

Em C D G

|'ve been to Hol Il ywood, |'ve been to Redwood

Em C D G

|'ve crossed the ocean for a heart of gold

Em C D G

I've been in ny mind, it's such a fine line

Em G

That keeps ne searching for a heart of gold

C (RIFF) G

And I'mgetting old



Em G

That keeps ne searching for a heart of gold
C (RIFF) G

And |'mgetting old

ALONG W TH FI NAL HARMONI CA RI FF:
Em C D G (x3)

Em D Em
Keep ne searching for a heart of gold

Em D Em
You keep nme searching and I'mgetting old
Em D Em
Keep ne searching for a heart of gold
Em G

I've been a miner for a heart of gold
C (RIFF) G

SUBM TTED BY: hil H (ehol m@prynet.com
HARP: G

NOTATI ON
a nunber al one neans bl ow t hrough that hole
eg. 6 = blow through hole 6

a nunber with a - in front of it indicates a draw note
eg. -3 = draw through that hole

brackets (4) = play it or not: as you feel it
nunbers like this: 4 indicate a chord (blow 4 & play

(5) 5 if you want, just enphasize 4)

44455566¢6-5514

1st SOLO

566-55-443

(4 -3 (4

77 -7 7-66-665

(8)(8)(-6)(6)

7 7 6 6 5 5 4 4 -34-44-455-44
(6)(6)(5)(5)(4)(4)(3)(3)(-4)3 (4)4

** The brackets around the first 9 chords are | ess inportant
so
play both notes for a truer and deeper sound



FI NAL SCLO
7 77-667-66-6-664

(6)(6)
564664645-5 5 -5 5 444
(6) (-4) (9 (-4 (4 (3555

76* 76 -66-665-44

Nei|l does sonething weird here like a trill or maybe he coughs or
sonmet hing, anyway i can't figure it out, but it sounds like he
plays the note alnost 7 tines really quickly



HEAVY LOVE

ELDORADO

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)

(via HyperRust. Org)

€ |--- -

B|---9-9-7---9-9-9-7-------nommn--

G|[---9-9-7-9-9-9-9-7-9-------------

D|--------- 9--------- S

LN e

E |-0----mm e

C

I may not nystify you

D E (Rff)

In your search for higher |ove

C

I may just slip right by you

D E

Wth your eyes turned up above.

A F#m

W may not conpronise

A F#m D

| may not suit your taste tonight
Bm

My | ove

A F#m

But as the tine goes by

A F#m D

You might think that I'mall right
Bm E (Rff)

My |l ove, ny heavy |ove.

A noi se, your phone is ringing
O is that sonmeone at your door

I nsi de your head |'m singing

I nsi de your heart | cry for nore.

You may not hear ne calling
You may not feel nme baw ing out
My | ove

But heavy rocks are falling
Heavy | ove is coning down

My [ ove, my heavy | ove.

A noi se, your phone is ringing
O is that soneone at your door

I nsi de your head |I'm singing

I nside your heart | dig for nore.

W nmay not conpronise

| may not suit your taste tonight
My sweet |ove

But as the tine goes by

You might think that I'mall right
My love, ny heavy | ove.



HELPLESS UNPLUGGED & DEJA-VU

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)

NOTES:

These are the chords for the Unplugged version of Hel pl ess.
| NTRG

CGF (x6)

C G F

There is a town in north Ontario,

C G F

Wth dream confort nenory to spare,

C G F

And in ny mind | still need a place to go,
C G F

Al'l my changes were there,

Bl ue, bl ue w ndows behind the stars,

Yel | ow noon on the rise,

Big birds flying across the sky,

Throwi ng shadows on our eyes. Leave us...

C G F

Hel pl ess, hel pl ess, hel pl ess

C G F

Baby can you hear nme now?

C G F

The chains are | ocked and tied across the door
C G F

Baby, sing with ne sonehow.

CGF (x4)

Bl ue, blue w ndows behind the stars,

Yel | ow noon on the rise,

Big birds flying across the sky,

Throwi ng shadows on our eyes. |eave us...
Hel pl ess, hel pl ess, hel pl ess (x4)
CGF (x2

Hel pl ess, hel pl ess, hel pl ess

SUBM TTED BY: Kevin M sner (gravestoned@otnail.com

NOTES:

These are the chords for the original recording (Deja Vu) of Helpless.
| NTRO:

DAG x2

D A G

There is a town in north Ontario,

D A G

Wth dream confort nenory to spare,



D A G

And in my mind | still need a place to go,
D A G

Al nmy changes were there,

Bl ue, blue wi ndows behind the stars,
Yel | ow noon on the rise

Big birds flying across the sky,
Throwi ng shadows on our eyes. Leave us..

D A G
Hel pl ess, hel pl ess, hel pl ess

D A G

Baby can you hear nme now?

D A G

The chains are | ocked and tied across the door
D A G
Baby, sing with ne sonehow.

DAG (x2)

Bl ue, blue w ndows behind the stars,
Yel | ow noon on the rise

Big birds flying across the sky,
Throwi ng shadows on our eyes. |eave us..

D A G
Hel pl ess, hel pl ess, hel pl ess (Fade out)



HERE FOR YOU PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con

NOTES:
Addi tions by Ml c Brookes
St andard Tuni ng ( EADGBE)

CHORDS
These chords are fun to do in either standard form or
with strings 1 and 5 open, like this:

A x02220
Bm x04430
Ct x06650
D: x07770
then revert to standard formfor the second |ine:
A x02220
CHtm 446654
G 320003
E: 022100

One additional chord that appears |ater
Dmaj 7: xx0675

THE MAI N GROVE:

A/ 1 |/ Bm/ | | Cim/ | | DI | |
Al 1 Cm | | G |11 ETIT
Ver se:
A Bm
Wien your summer days cone tunblin' down
C#m D
And you find yourself alone
A CHm G E
Then you can come back and be with nme
A Bm C#m
Just close your eyes and I'lIl be there
D
Li sten to the sound
A F#m
O this old heart
Bm D
Beating for you
D E
Yes | miss you
Dmaj 7 E A D
But | never want to hold you down
A E
You m ght say
E A E A
I'mhere for you
A/ 1 ] Bm/ | | Cim/ | | DI | |
Al 1 Cm | | G |11 EIT
A Bm

When the winter comes to your new hone



CH#m D
And snowfl akes are fallin' down

A CHm G E
Then you can cone back and be with me
A Bm CH#m
Just close your eyes and I'I| be there
D
Listen to the sound
A F#m
O this old heart
Bmn D
Beating for you
D E
Yes | miss you
Dmaj 7 E A D
But | never want to hold you down
A E
You m ght say
E E A E A

I'"mhere for you

rn the spring protective arns surfzund you
rn the fall we let you go your ggy
Eappiness, I know will always find you

E\nd when it does, | hope that it wll sGtay

/1 Bm/ [/

/ [ C#m
[ 1| CHml | | G
CH

B

m o
~ ~
~ ~
~ ~

I
I
{1 Bm/ [ [/
I F#l

>>» >>r

/
/

OO
~
~
~

m/ /[
m/ [/

D E
Yes | miss you

Dnaj 7 E A D
But | never want to hold you down
A E
You m ght say
E E A E A
I'"'mhere for you

D E
Yes | mss you

Dmaj 7 E A D
But | never want to hold you down
A E
You m ght say
E E A E A
I'mhere for you

A E A
"1l always be here for you



HERE WE ARE IN THE YEARS NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: Jeff Bialac (bialac@ae.w sc. edu)
CHORDS BY: Harl an Thonpson (harl ant @huni x. uhcc. Hawai i . Edu)
(via HyperRust. Org)

G GF# Em Am C G GF# Em Am D (repeat)

G G F# Em
Now t hat the holidays have cone

Am C
They can rel ax and watch the sun

G G F# Em Am D
Ri se above all of the beautiful things they' ve done
G G F# Em
Go to the country, take the dog
Am C

Look at the sky wi thout the snopg

G G F# Em
See the world, laugh at the farmers feedi ng hogs
Am D E
Eat hot dogs
(E) G+ C F#
What a pity that the people fromthe city
F Am C Em Eni Bb D Dmaj 7

Can't relate to the slower things that the country brings

DDmj7 G C G Gsus4 G

G
Time itself is bought and sold
Em
The spreading fear of growing old
Bm C G
Contai ns a thousand foolish ganes that we play
G
Whi |l e people planning trips to stars
Em Bm C
Al'l ow anot her boul evard to claima quiet country |ane
G A Asus4 A

It's insane

A GBmDE (horn part)

En( 3) F#m En(3) F#m
So the subtle face is a loser this tine around
G A
Here we are in the years
D
Where the shownan shifts the gears
G
Li ves becone careers
D G A

Children cry in fear "let us out of here"

Asus?2 Asus4 Asus2 A Asus2 F# F D



HE WAS THE KING PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con

NOTES:
Dr opped D Tuni ng ( DADGBE)
Start in F, as concurred by Ben Keith!

CHORDS

Opening and "power" F's: 333xxx
F: x33211

C.  x32010 or x3555x

G 55500x or x55433

D. 000232
Bb: x1333x
F C
The last tine | saw Elvis
F C
He was shootin' at a color TV
F C
The phones were ringin' in the Pink Mte
G F
And the rest is history
C

He was the King
D / / / F / / /

F o/ / /
F C
The last tine | saw Elvis
F C
He was singin'" a gospel song
F
You could tell he had the feelin'
G F
And the whol e worl d sang al ong
C
He was the King
D
He was the King
F o/ / /
F o/ / /
F C
The last time | saw Elvis
F C
He was up on the silver screen
F C
Pushin' a plowin a black and white novie
G F
And everybody started to scream
C

He was the King
D / / / F / / /
F o/ / /

Bb C
The last tine | saw Elvis



Bb C
It was sonme kind of Vegas dream

Bb C
Spotlights flashed on a silver cape
Bb C
And a blue haired | ady screaned
D

He was the King
F / / / F o/ / /

F o/ / /
F / / / c |/ / /
F / / / c |/ / /
F o/ / / c |/ / /
G |/ / / F o/ / /
c / / / D / / /
F / / / F o/ / /
F C

The last time | saw Elvis

F Cc
He was frontin' a three piece band
F C
Rockin' on the back of a flatbed truck

G F
Wth an old guitar in his hand

C

He was the King
D / / / F / / /

F / / /

F / / / c |/ / /
F / / / c |/ / /
F o/ / / c |/ / /
G [/ / / F o/ / /
c / / / D / / /
F / / / F o/ / /
F / / /

F C

The last tinme | saw Elvis

F o/ / / c |/ / /
F o/ / / c |/ / /
G |/ / / F o/ / /
c / / / D / / /
F / / / F o/ / /
F o/ / / F o/ / /
F C

The last time | saw Elvis

F C
He was ridin' in a pink Cadillac
F C
Wnd was blowi n' through his hair

G F
And he never did | ook back

C

He was the King
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HEY BABE AMERICAN STARS AND BARS

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

NOTE: The F# in the verses is just a "passing note" when
changing fromEn¥ to G

D A Env
G A D
VERSE 1:
D A Env (F#)
Hey Babe say you're mine all mne
G A D
| need it oh so bad Hey Babe.
D A Env (F#)
Hey Babe | know that all things pass.
G A D
Let's try to nake this |ast.
CHORUS
Daj 7 G
Ch, can you see ny | ove
Env A
Shi ning for you?
Dnaj 7 G
Ch, can you see ny | ove
Env
Shining for you?
VERSE 2:
Hey Babe can | count on you
to see nme through? Hey Babe.
Hey Babe ALl I need is your |ove

and the stars above.
CHORUS

SOLO (over VERSE chords)

VERSE 1

CHORUS

REPEAT AND FADE

D A Env
Hey Babe | know that all things pass.
G A D

Let's try to nake this |ast. Hey Babe.



HEY HEY THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter
I NTRO B A E
VERSE 1:
E G A E GA E
Well |'ve seen sone wonen they put your soul on ice

they want a piece of the action

G A E GA E
but they never let you roll the dice
E D
that's the kind of wonan bring a good nman down
C B E

that's the kind of woman | don't want around Hey Hey
REPEAT: E GA E

VERSE 2:

I got a wonman that dances she knows how to junp and shout

no she don't want to use me cause she knows how it wears ne out
yeah she's the kind of wonman with the nagic touch

she don't want to | ose nme cause she | oves ne too nuch Hey Hey

REPEAT: E GA E

EDCB [sax solo0]

E
hey hey ny woman | ooks good to ne
A E
hey hey ny woman | ooks good to ne
B
she knows how to pl ease ne
A E
she knows how to set nme free
E
E
get off of that couch turn off that MIvV
A E
get off of that couch turn off your MIV
E A E
hey hey ny woman | ooks good to ne
SOLO
E A E B A E
E
hey hey my wonan | ooks good to ne
A E
hey hey nmy wonman | ooks good to ne
B

she knows how to pl ease ne
A E
she knows how to set nme free



HEY HEY, MY MY (INTO THE BLACK) RUST NEVER SLEEPS

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

(I'f you've got another guitarist around, one guy can play the
riffs while the other does the Am-G F-Am C AmF chords)

| NTRO
RFF 1 (x2)
R FF 2
RIFF 1

Am G F A
Hey hey, ny ny
Am G FI A
Rock and roll wll never die

C G Am Fl A
There's nore to the picture, than neets the eye
Am G Fl A

Hey hey, ny ny

R FF 1

R FF 1

Rl FF 2

g & g g

R FF 1

RIFF 1 (x2)
R FF 2
R FF 1

Qut of the blue and into the bl ack

You pay for this and they give you that

Once you're gone, you can't cone back

Wien you're out of the blue, and into the black

RIFF 1 (x2)
R FF 2
RIFF 1

The king is gone but he's not forgotten

Is the story of Johnny Rotten?

It's better to burn out 'cause rust never sleeps
The king is gone but he's not forgotten

RIFF 1 (x2)
RIFF 2
RIFF 1



Hey hey, ny ny
Rock and roll will never die
There's nore to the picture, than neets the eye

Am G F/ A

RFF 1 (x2)
R FF 2
RIFF 1

R FF 1

SUBM TTED BY: Keva Rosenberg (keva_rosenber g@ahoo. co. uk)
Bb harp

Rff 1

3 4 5 6
Hrr

-5 5 6 6 -6

5 4 4 4 -4 5 5
i N

Riff 2

4 5 6 7

I r

6 -6 6 5 6 -6 5

N~

6 -6 6 5
N~
5 7 6 -6 6 5 6 5
/1 A
-4 5 -5 5 4

bl ow on hole 6
= draw on hole 6
= slide up
= tongui ng
= draw bend
~ = "long" draw bend (hey, | told you |I wasn't an expert!)



HILLBILLY BAND ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

VERSE 1:
E
Last night there was an ill wind
A E
bl owi ng t hrough ny hair
C#m
That froze ne in ny blue jeans.
F#m A
I couldn't find a |ight
E
I know that sonething's com ng
A E
| can feel it in nmy bones
A E
Thank God for these old country boys,
B E
| ain't out here al one.
A E
B E
VERSE 2:

My friends all tell ne

| got daggers in ny eyes

There's an anger in ny heart

That they don't realize

I'"'mmad as hell at sonething

That | don't understand

Thank God |I'mon the road tonight
Wth this old hillbilly band.

CHORUS:
A
Thank God |I'mon the road tonight
E
Wth this old hillbilly band.

W may not be good | ooking

But we sure get outta Eand

Was fhat The Devil's stagecoach
Fl yi ng Ever the Rio ﬁgande?
Thank God |'mon the Foad t oni ght
Wth this Sld hillbilly Eand.

A E

B E

VERSE 3:

| swear that The Devil
Canme visiting ne |ast night
Surrounded ny ol d stagecoach



Wth his eerie |light

He was poundi ng on nmy w ndows
Rattling nmy wheels

| may not be The Devil

But | know just how he feels.

CHORUS

A E
B E



HIPPIE DREAM LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
RI FF BY: Matt Cottingham (matthew cotti ngham@®rasenose. oxford. ac. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Take ny advice
Dm G

Don't listen to ne

Dm Am
It ain't paradise

Dm G

But it used to be

Dm Am
There was a tine

Dm G
When the river was wi de
Dm Am

And the water cane runni ng down

Dm G
To the rising tide
G
But the wooden ships
G
Were just a hippie dream
G
Just a hippie dream

Dm Am Dm G <i>x 2</i>

Don't bat an eye

Don't waste a word

Don't nmention nothin'
That coul d go unheard
'Cause the tie-dye sails
Are the screami n' sheets
And the dusty trai

Leads to blood in the streets
And t he wooden shi ps

Are a hippie dream

Capsi zed i n excess

I f you know what | nean

Dm no chords Dm Am G X 4

A
Just because it's over for you



G
Don't nean it's over for ne
A
It's a victory for the heart

Every tine the nusic starts

G
So please don't kill the nmachine
G
Don't kill the machine
Bm
Don't kill the machine don't kill the nmchine
G
Don't kill the machine don't kill the nmchine
Bm
Don't kill the machine don't kill the nmchine
G
Don't kill the machine
A
Anot her flower child goes to seed
G
In an ether-filled room of neat hooks

Bm

It's so ugly

G
So ugly

Dm no chords Dn AmMG x 2

Dm Am Dm G repeat and fade



HITCHHIKER ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Harl an Leslie Thonpson (harl ant @awai i . edu)
(via HyperRust. Org)

En(7)
Wien | was a hitchhiker on the road | had to count on you
D Em(7)
But you needed nme to ease the |oad and for conversation too
D C Em

O did you just ride on through

You didn't see me in Toronto when | first tried out sone hash
Snoked sone then and I'Il do it again if | only had sone cash
Only had sone cash

Then | tried anphetam nes and nmy head was in a gl ass
Taped underneat h the speedoneter wires of nmy '48 Buick's dash
But | knew that wouldn't [ ast

CHORUS #1:
C G C G
Then canme California, where | first saw open water
C Env D Env
In the land of opportunity, | knew | was getting hotter
D

I knew | was getting hotter

But the neon lights and the endl ess nights
The neon lights and the endl ess nights

The neon lights and the endl ess nights

The neon lights and the endl ess nights
They took me by surprise

The doctor gave ne valiumbut | still couldn't close ny eyes
| still couldn't close ny eyes
CHORUS #2:

Then came paranoia and it ran away with nme

| couldn't sign ny autograph or appear on TV
O see or be seen, see or be seen

O see or be seen

G
Living in the country sounded good to ne
D Em
Snoki ng grass while the summer lasts in the real organic scene
D C Am Em

Where everything was green everything was green

Then we had a kid and we split apart | was living on the road
Alittle cocaine went a long long way to ease that different |oad
But nmy head did expl ode, nmy head did expl ode

CHORUS #3:

I wish | was an Aztec or a runner in Peru

I would build such beautiful buildings yo house the chosen few
Like an Inca from Peru

When | was a hitchhiker on the road | had to count on you
But you needed nme to ease the |oad and for conversation too



O did you just drive on through, did you just drive on through
Did you just drive on through

Wien | was a hitchhi ker on the road



HOLD BACK THE TEARS AMERICAN STARS AND BARS

SUBM TTED BY: Dr. Janie Karagianis (jam e@eascape. com

F C F
VERSE 1:
F C
Hello nmy old friend, it's good to see you smling
F
You' ve been around so |ong, you nmust be strong
C
And single life really has its fine points
F
Li ke friends to hel p you out when things go wong
CHORUS:
Bb F Bb
Hol d back the tears that you' ve been crying
C
Push off the fears when they cone around
F Bb F Bb
Hol d back the tears and keep on trying
F C F

Just around the next corner nmay be waiting your true |ove

VERSE 2:

Two lying fools, and then four crying eyes
Counting on one another to survive

Crazy |love nmust surely have this pain

If getting it up nmeans goi ng down again

CHORUS
SOLO (over VERSE chords)

CHORUS



HOLD ON TO YOUR LOVE

TRANS

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
I NTRO Gsus2 G (a couple of tines)

VERSE 1:
G Em
Hold on to your | ove.
Bnv/ FC
Hold on to your | ove.
G Em
Though you may feel
Am D7
tired and bl ue

CHORUS 1:
G Em
The things you say
Bnv F C
the things you dream you m ght do
F C

conme true if you
F C FFG G FIG G FIG G FG
hold on to your |ove.

Gsus2 G (x4)

VERSE 2:

How | ong t he day?

How dark the night? spent apart?
Is this the way

to learn?

CHORUS 2:

Go your own way

al t hough you may break a heart.
Don't let it start.

Hold on to your | ove.

G Gsus2 (x4)

Em C Bm Am

D Do Em C Bm Am
Hold on to your | ove.

D D#o Co7 B7 G

Hol d on to your | ove.

Gsus2 G (x4)
REPEAT VERSE CHORDS

G Em
The things you say
Bnv F C
The things you dream ni ght cone true
F C F C GF G GF G

if only you hold on to your |ove
G Gsus2 (x4)



HOLD YOU IN MY ARMS LIVE ON EUROTOUR 2001

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

(RIFF) C
When | hold you in ny arns
F C F
It's a breath of fresh air
C
When | hold you in ny arns
F C F
| forget what's out there

Al'l those people with their faces
wal ki ng of f the street

They don't have to say a thing

| ook around and you can see

E-0-0-1-1-2-2-

G
New bui | di ngs goi ng up

C F
ooh, buil dings com ng down

G
New si gns goi ng up

C F

ooh, signs conmi ng down

G C F (WALK-DOWN G F, E, D)
You gotta hold on to sonething in this life

SOLO (VERSE CHORDS)

The ol der generation

they got sonething to say
Well they better say it fast
or get out of the way

Al those gangsters with their crimnes
They make it | ook so cl ose???
W'l | be blow ng up the pl anet
just like an old nei ghbourhood

New bui | di ngs goi ng up

ooh, buil di ngs comnmi ng down

New si gns goi ng up

ooh, signs comi ng down

You gotta hold on to sonething in this life



SALO

If I only had a heart

it would beat all night for you
If I only had a heart

i would cry the whol e day through

Wien | hold you in nmy armns
it's a breath of fresh air
When | hold you with ny arns
| forget what's out there

Oh feelings going up

ooh, feelings com ng down

My heart's going up

My heart's com ng down

You gotta hold on to sonething in this life

SALO

Wien | hold you in nmy arns
(When | hold you in ny armns)

When | hold you in ny arns
(When | hold you in ny arms)

END ON: C



HOMEFIRES ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO G F9 C (F9: xx3213 / C x32013)
G F9 C G
I'"'mnot the same man | was a while ago
F9 C G
|'ve | earned sone new things, | hope that it shows
Em Bm Am D

I"'mfree to give ny love, but you' re not the one I'mthinking of
Am D

So for nme, the wheels are turning,

Am D FO G

gotta keep the honefires burning

I wal k these borders in search of a line

Bet ween young | overs who live separate |lives
How |l ong can this go on? | can hear another song
Late at night when |'ve been drinking,
substitute comes at me blinking



HOMEGROWN AMERICAN STARS 'n' BARS

SUBM TTED BY: Dave Buel |l (dbuel |l @ks.com
SOLCS & FILLS BY: Andrew Koch (koch. ai @mail.com

NOTE: (from Fredri k Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj)

On the Horde 97 show he plays this in dropped-D tuning
The chords will then be: G 550033, F?: 330011, D. 000232
And in the chorus, hamer on and off the bottom notes

to get that swingin' feeling of the song. Listen to the
concert and you'll know what | nean..

SONG STRUCTURE: Chorus, Verse, Chorus

CHORUS: | G.. | .. .. | .. .. | GF* D* |

| G.. | .. .. | .. .. | .. ..
VERSE: | G.. | x 8 neasures
CHORUS:
Wl l, Honegrowns all right with ne

Homegrown is the way it should be
Homegrown i s a good thing

Plant that bell and let it ring!
VERSE #1:

Sun cones up in the norning

And it shines that |ight around.

One day wi thout no warning
Things start junpin' up fromthe ground.



12b~- 12b--12-10- 8- - - - 120~ 120 == == == - = = - 15-------- (12)-
12b~- 12b- - 12-10- 9= - - 12D- 12D === = === === - mc e oo (12)-



HOME ON THE RANGE (BUFFALO STOMP) "WHERE THE BUFFALO ROAM"-MOVIE

SUBM TTED BY: Soenen Martijn (martijnsoenen@otmail.con)
NOTE: | missed sone notes in the beginning.

HEAVY DI STORTI ON

R R ECEEEELPEREEPEPEPEEPEPEREE |
R RRCREREEEEPTEEPEPEREE |
G [ rmmm s |
D|------- 1 c T |
A--m-domemmnn- Toeomem-- [ R 1h3---|
= [T [, P 5-3------- |
R RnEEeECEEEE PP PP L PP PPEPEPERE |
B |+ - mremn oo |
D CAECEEEEE L L ERPEP L ERTEPEPERPE |
o J [ e |
N [ 1-3--comoo-- 6- 6- 6--- 6-6-5-3-1-0-1-3- 1-- |
E|--1-1-1------- T B e |

Ch, give ne a hone,

Wiere the Buffal o Roam

And the deer and the antel ope play,
Wiere seldomis heard,

A di scour agi ng word,

And the skies are not cloudy all day.

Home, Hone on the range

Where the deer and the antil ope play
Where seldomis heard,

A di scour agi ng word,

And the skies are not cloudy all day

m>»0oO®Oom

No, the skies are not cloudy all day
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HORSESHOE MAN

SILVER & GOLD

SUBM TTED BY: Paul daridge (paul.claridge@ranklin.ac. uk)

CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

| NTRO

A F#m (play 4 tines)

VERSE 1:

A

In the land of the broken hearted
F#m

Peopl e | ookin' for the horseshoe man
Bm F#

They been pickin' up little pieces

D E

They been puttin' themall in his hand

VERSE 2:

And the way the story started

Two | overs | ong ago

Took a vow to live with heartbreak
Took a chance but how coul d they know

CHORUS

A

Love How coul d t hey know | ove?
Bm F# E
Love How coul d they know | ove?

VERSE 3:

Hor seshoe man been working his magic

Fi xi ng heartbreak everywhere

He's the one we all can count on

When we're | ost and don't know where love is

VERSE 4:

He takes the pieces in his hands

He shakes 'emup like he doesn't care

He says that there will always be heartbreak
Because | ove is everywhere

CHORUS:

A

Love I don't know about | ove
Bm F#

Love | don't know

BRI DGE

E

Love don't care when you're wong or right
E

Love don't know if your black or white

E

Love been | ooking for perfection

E

Loves the answer, |oves the question

A F#m (play 4 tines)



CHORUS:

Love | don't know about |ove
Bm F# E
Love I don't know

CHORUS:

Love | don't know about | ove
Bm F# E
Love I don't know about |ove

END ON: A



HUMAN HIGHWAY COMES A TIME

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORDS:
Dadd2add4 x54030
cgdG 3x2013
Graj 7 320002
TAB:
Dadd2add4
E|][----0-0-------- 0-0-------- 0-0--|----0-0-------- 0-0-------- 0-0- - |
Bj----3-3-------- 3-3-------- 3-3--]----3-3-------- 3-3-------- 3-3--|
g----0-0-------- 0-0-------- 0-0--|----0-0-------- 0-0-------- 0-0--|
D--------- 5p4-------- 5p4-------- [--------- 5p4-------- 5p4-------- |
A --5---------- Bemmem- - - B------ [--5---------- Beimem- - 5------ |
Bl----mmmm e | --mmmm |
G C G Em
| cone down fromthe m sty nountain
D C G gdGG

| got | ost on the human hi ghway

G C G Em
Take nmy head refreshing fountain

D C G gdGG
Take nmy eyes fromwhat they've seen.

C D Dsus4 D
Take ny head and change ny nind
Gmj 7 C

How coul d peopl e get so unkind.
Dadd2add4 (see tab) G CTGG

| cone down fromthe crooked nansion

I went lookin' for the D.J.'s daughter
Since that day | heard it nentioned
That nmy name is on the line.

Now, ny nane is on the line

How coul d peopl e get so unki nd.

| NSTRUMENTAL :
G C G Em
D C GUGG
G C G Em
D C GUGG
C D Dsus4 D
Now, ny nane is on the line
Grej 7 C

How coul d peopl e get so unki nd.
Dadd2add4 (see tab)

I come down fromthe m sty nountain
| got | ost on the human hi ghway
Take ny head refreshing fountain
Take nmy eyes fromwhat they've seen.
Take nmy head and change ny nind

How coul d peopl e get so unkind.



Dadd2add4 (see tab) G GG

SUBM TTED BY: Orn Ingi Agustsson (orningi @ff.is)
HARP: D
INTRO 4 -454 4 -45/44-44-4 4-4414-414

6 4

1:st SOLO 4 -45 -4 4 -44-44 4/5/6 6
4 -45

-6 -65-55-55
-5-554-55 6-666-5-554 44-414

NOTATION. / = Slide, - = Draw, [] = Bl ow together



I AIN'T GOT THE BLUES ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: Use a capo at fret 1 to be in tune with the recording

Rl FF 1:
D7
€----2--mm -
B----1----------
G---2----------
DO-------------
A------ 0- 0- 3- 4-
E--cceeme oo -
| NTRG:
RIFF 1 (x4)
D7
Wll, I'ma little |ight-headed
G R FF 1
But ny body feels the sanme
G
And it feels like fallin' on down
R FF 1
And find anot her nane
A7
But the sand in ny shoes
G D7 B7
May trickle to my brain
E7 A7
Vell, | ain't got the blues
D7

But sonet hing nore tane

G D7
Ch yeah, sonething nore tame

G RIFF 1 (x4)

Ch yeah, sonething nore tane.

Vel | the sound of the druns

I's pounding in ny head

Li ke ten thousand dancers

Wth bodies full of |ead

And | feel like a bul

Wth an eye-full of red

Well, | ain't got the blues

But somet hing better bred

Oh yeah, sonething better bred
Oh yeah, sonething better bred.

I f tonorrow sees anot her

Kind of farm| know

Wl |, the people and the soldiers
And the gypsies groan

It would be |ike a wonder

And | cannot let it go

Well, | ain't got the blues

But sonet hi ng nore sl ow

Ch yeah, sonething nore sl ow

Ch yeah, sonething nore sl ow



But the people in the cities
And the ot her ones too

Ain't got too nmany wonders

That they're not tied to

And | can't help but feeling

As |'mwearing straight through
Well, | ain't got the blues

But sonet hing nore true

Oh yeah, sonething nore true

Ch yeah, sonething nore true.



| AM A CHILD DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: Kathryn - | nposter Rustie (hobgoodk@arl eton. edu)

NOTE: There is a wal k down between the C and Am of the verses:

E--------- R 0----------- 0--------- 0--------- 1---
B--------- R I I 1--------- 1--------- 1---
G-------- 2- e 0----------- 0--------- R 2---
D-------- (O I 2- - 0--------- 2- - 3---
e 3--e-e - -- R L [
E- - - o o o o o o o o o e e e eeeaa s
Dm C Am F
I am a child, I'"l'l last a while

I NTRO. (harnmoni ca sol o)

Dmaj 7 G D

G D

VERSE 1:

Dm C Am F

| ama child, I'll last a while.

Dm F C Em
You can't conceive of the pleasure in ny smle.
Dm C Am F

You hold ny hand, rough up ny hair,

Dm D

It's lots of fun to have you there.
CHORUS:

Dmaj 7 G D

God gave to you, now, you give to ne,

G D

I'd like to know what you | ear ned.

Dmaj 7 G D

The sky is blue and so is the sea.

Anv C

What is the color, when black is burned?
Anv D

What is the color?

VERSE 2:

You are a man, you under st and.

You pick ne up and you |lay ne down agai n.
You nake the rules, you say what's fair,
It's lots of fun to have you there.

CHORUS
| NTRO

VERSE 3:

Dm C Am F

| ama child, I'lIl last a while.

Dm F C Em
You can't conceive of the pleasure in ny smle.



| BELIEVE IN YOU AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)

NOTE: This is played with a capo on the 1st fret

| NTRG
C F C
F G
Now t hat you found yourself |osing your mnd
C F
are you here agai n?
G C
Fi ndi ng that what you once thought was real is gone
F
and changi ng.
CHORUS:
Dm G
Now t hat you nade yourself |ove ne,
Dm G
do you think I can change it in a day?
Dm G
How can | place you above ne?
Dm G
Am | lying to you when | say
F

that | believe in you?

C G D C
Ch, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

F

| believe in you.
C F CUFC

Coming to you at night | see ny questions,

| feel ny doubts.

W shing that maybe in a year or two we could | augh
and let it all out.

CHORUS
C G D C
Ch, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
F

| believe in you.

REPEAT AND FADE QUT:
C F



IF 1 COULD HAVE HER TONIGHT

NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)

CHORDS:

D5(add2) D6 Dmaj 7 Dr A DA FEA
E- 0 2 2 2 0 X X
B- 3 0 2 1 2 3 5
G 2 2 2 2 2 X X
D 0 0 0 0 2 4 5
A- X X X X 0 0 0
E- X X X X X X X
| NTRO. D5(add2)

VERSE 1:
D D6
Al'l of a sudden she was on ny nind
Dmaj 7 G Em
I wasn't ready for her kind

Bb Em A
And she was taking her tine
C G
What if she cane to ne?
C G
Woul d she be kind?
C G
And if she stayed with ne

A DA E/ A DA

Do you think that she'd Iike to do anything |I woul d?
A D

O woul d she | eave ne?

D5( add?2)

VERSE 2:

Lately I've found nyself losing nmy m nd

Knowi ng how badly | need her

It's sonmething hard to find

What if she cane to ne?

Wul d she be kind?

And if she stayed with ne

Do you think that she'd like to do anything |I woul d?
O woul d she | eave nme?

D7

If | could have her tonight
F

Does she want to go?

F

Look at those eyes

F

Does she want it?

D7

If | could have her tonight

D7

If I could have her tonight

G D

If | could have her tonight

QUTRG, D6 Dmj7 G Em Gw Envb5 A A7 C and fade



| GOT A PROBLEM LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: Al Babcock (casel2@ni p. net)
A FEW CORRECTI ONS FROM Wl f gang (dei nel @rabi . de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES: (from Wl f gang)

There are no chords played during the verses, just the riff.
However, fromthe structure of the nelody, there is a "latent"
Am t hat can be pl ayed

Al so you can add C and G as shown with the riff tab bel ow

RI FF: (the chords are not played on the recording)

AmMC G Am
A--0--3----- O--------------
E-------- R
| got a problem | can't explain
It's hard to solve it, | can't |ose face
F G Am

They all try to help me but | can't see the light

Me and ny shadow are so in despair
Cause we keep hurting sonmeone who cares

F

Every tine we tal k about it

G Am

| break out in a cold sweat

F

There nust be sone way outta here
G Am

But | can't find it yet

G

| got a problemthat's so intense
G

| try to fight it but there's no defense

LEAD: (over RIFF)

L I 12-----
B-13------------ 13------- 13------ee - - - 13--
G---12-14-9-12----14------- 12-14-9-12--------
F

Every tine we tal k about it

G Am

| break out in a cold sweat

F

There nust be sonmeway outta here

G Am

But | can't find it yet

C Am

| got a problem 4x

F

Ever time we talk about it

G Am

| break out in cold sweat



| GOT ID MERKINGBALL single

SUBM TTED BY: Qus Perez (gperez@ate. net)

| NTRO' VERSE
e| --10----10-10-10-10- 10-10-10- 10- 10- 10- 10- 10- 10- 10- 10--8------- - |
b| --10----10-10-10-10-11-11-10-10-10-10-10-11-112-10-10--8--------

gl 0-11----11-11----11-10----11-11------ - 11-10----11-11--9--9--9- 0
dl 0-12----12-12----12-12----12-12------ - 12-12- - - - 12- 12- 10- 10- 10- o]
B -+ - |
R R |

PRE- CHORUS: (Loud powerchords with a'la Neil Young distortion)
Bm F# G

CHORUS: (I believe it's two guitars, Quitar 1 plays the power
chords, and Guitar 2 plays the open chord arpeggio's)

Quitar 1. Plays the power chords in this order
D A C G

Quitar 2: Plays the open chords in this order:
D Amn C G

SOLO
You pretty nuch play the intro over and over again, but you

enphasi ze the key notes, inprovise it it's not hard at all..

VERSE 1:

My lips are shakin'

My nails are bit off

Been a nmonth since |I've heard nyself talk
Only advantage this life's got on ne
Picture a cup in the niddle of the sea

PRE- CHORUS:

And | fought back in ny mnd..
Never lets me be right..

| got nenories

| got shit

So nmuch it don't showit..

CHORUS

Oh, | walked the line..

When you held ne in the night
Oh, | walked the line..

When you held ny hand and cried

SOLO

VERSE 2:

On enpty shells seemso easy to grab

CGot all these questions, don't know who | could even ask
So I'll just lie alone and wait for the dream

That |'mnot ugly and your |ookin' at ne



PRE- CHORUS

And | sent you to bed..

Ch, inalittle while I'll see now
If just once |I could feel |ove..
Ch, stare back at ne.

CHORUS

Oh, | walked the line..

Wien you held me in the night
Oh, | walked the line..

When you held ny hand at night
Oh, | walked the line...

Wien you held nme close at night.
| paid the price..

Never held you in the right

SALO

My Iips are shakin'..



I'M THE OCEAN MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
| NTRO SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@or syt he. St anford. EDU)

| NTRG (x4)

Em G C D
E--0--------- 0----- R 0-------mmmmm - 2
B--0---0-3--------- 0--------- 0----- 1----- 1---0----3---------------
G-0--------------- 0----- 2------ - 0---0---------- 2-2-2-0---------
D--2-----miie o 0---0----------- P 0--------- 4-----
Ar-2- e 2 e R R
E--0--------------- R e
Em G C D Em (Repeat ed over & over)
I'"'man accident | was driving way to fast
Couldn't stop though so | let the noment | ast

I"'mfor rolling I"'mfor tossin' in nmy sleep
It's not guilt though it's not the conpany | keep

INTRO (x2)

Peopl e nmy age they don't do the things I do
They go sonmewhere while | run away with you
| got my friends and I got my children too

| got her |love she's got ny |ove too

INTRO (x2)

I can't hear you but |I feel the things you say

| can't see you but | see what's in ny way

Now |"m floating 'cause I"'mnot tied to the ground
Wrds |'ve spoken seemto | eave a hol | ow sound

I NTRO (x2)

On the long plain see the rider in the night

see the cheftain see the braves in cool noonlight
Wio will love them when they take another life

Who will hold them when they trenble fromthe knife

Voi cemai | numbers on an ol d conputer screen
Rows of |overs parked forever in a dream
Screani ng sirens echoi ng across the bay

To the old boats fromthe city far away

INTRO (x2)

Homel ess heroes wal k the streets of their honetown
Rows of zeros on the field that's turning brown

They play baseball they play football under |ights
They play card ganes and we watch them every ni ght

Need di straction nedd ronance and candl el i ght
Need random vi ol ence need entertai nement tonight
Need t he evidence want to testinmony of

Expert witnesses on the brutal crinmes of |ove

I NTRO (x2)



| was too tired to see the news when | got hone

Pulled the curtain fell into bed al one

Started dreaning saw the rider once again

In the doorway where she stood & watched for him (watched for him

INTRO (x2)

I"mnot present |I'ma drug that nakes you dream
I'"man aerostar |'ma cutlass suprene

In the wong lane trying to turn against the flow
I'"mthe ocean |I'mthe giant undertow

I'mthe ocean
I'"'mthe ocean(l' mthe giant undertow)
I'mthe ocean
I'"'mthe ocean(l' mthe giant undertow)
I'mthe ocean
I'mthe ocean
I'"'mthe ocean
I'mthe ocean
I'mthe ocean
I'mthe ocean



INCA QUEEN

LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Here's anot her one of those great Neil songs in D nodal

I NTRO (twi ce)

D ----- IEEEEE TeaTmmmmmm - - 5----- IEEEEE VO ST 0--
Bl----- 7--8--ene--- 8--7--5----- 7--8--ene--- 8--7--0--
g----- Tmmm e B----- Tmmmm e 0--
D ----- T 5----- T 2--
Al----- O--mmmmmm e 0----- O--mmmmmm e 3--
Dl -0-------ommm - O----m e

D C D Cmaj 7

D C D Om7 D C D Cm7

D C

Once there was an Inca Queen

D Cmaj 7

She gazed at her sundi al

D C

Al around her workers raised

G Anv

ol den idols to her snmile

Gw Anv
The waiting years weren't hard to see
Bb C Rl FF
Behind the tears of Mercury

Gw Anv

D C D Cmaj 7 D C D Cmaj 7
D C

She spoke of silver fromthe sky

D Cmaj 7

And many floating safety boats

D C

To pick them up when they would fly
G Anv

Far above their dreanms and hopes

G Anv

And they a nmountain city raised

Bb C

Where their queen above the cl ouds

Rl FF
Coul d wat ch out

G A7
Dhw C Dnv C Dnv C Bb* C

Dni7 C Dni7 C Dnv C Bb* C
I nca Queen has, |Inca Queen has, Inca Queen has come

t uni ng.



Dnv C Dnv C Dnv C Bb* C
I nca Queen has, lInca Queen has, Inca Queen has comne

D/ C D7 C Dnv C Bb* C
Qut in the jungle the drums were heard, |Inca Queen has cone
D7 C Dnv C
Fromthe biggest el ephant to the smallest bird,
Dnv C Bb* C
I nca Queen has cone
Dnv C Dnv C Dnv C Bb* C
She spoke of silver fromthe sky Inca Queen has cone
D7 C D7 C Dnv C Bb* C

To pick themup when they would fly I nca Queen has cone

D C D GCm7 D C D Cm7

D C

Once there was an | nca Queen

D Cmaj 7

She gazed at her sundi al

D C

Al'l around her workers raised

Gw Anv

ol den idols to her snile

Gw Anv
And though the air was thin and cold
Bb c Rl FF

Soon the day would cone the queen had told
G An?

Dnv C Dnv C Dnv C Bb* C
Dnv C Dnv C Dniv C Bb* C

Dnv C Dnv C Dnv C Bb* C
I nca Queen has, lInca Queen has, Inca Queen has cone
D7 C D7 C D7 C Bbr* C

I nca Queen has, |Inca Queen has, Inca Queen has comne

Dnv C Dnv C Dnv C Bb* C
Dnv C Dnv C Dniv C Bb* C

Dnv C Dnv C Dnv C Bbr* C

I nca Queen has, Inca Queen has, Inca Queen has cone

Dnv C Dnv C Dnv C Bb* C

I nca Queen has, lInca Queen has, Inca Queen has comne
CHORDS:
D---7----5----0----3----5----3----5---|---5----8----5----
B---7----5----0----3----5----3----5---|---6----6----5----
q---7----5----0----3----5----3----5---]---5----7----5----
D---7----5----2----5----7----3----5---|---7----8----5----
Al---0----0----3----5----7----5----7-]|---5-c o Xome - K- -
Dl--------mmmm - - 3----5----3----5---]---0----X---X----

D C Cmj7 Gw Anv Bb C* Dnv Bb* C
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INTERSTATE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Neil's guitar is tuned down a tone to DGCFAD.

Over the intro sections the lead guitar is playing the follow ng

repeat edl y:
D----- 12- -
A REESEREEE |
Fl--12----- |

foll owed by a one note solo on the open bass string.

There are ad lib enbellishnents to the Em chords, usually changi ng
to an En¥ by either adding --3-- on the 5th string during the
intro sections, or playing the 3rd string open during the verses.

I NTRO

C Em(played 4 tines)

VERSE:

C Em
Children are |laughing in the sun
C Em

| count the voices one by one

C Em
But I'mnot there to share the fun
G F

mout on the Interstate

I

F

| can hear a soft voice calling

F Am
Calling me to play ny guitar hone
| NSTRUVENTAL:

An G An G Amn G F F

I NTRO

VERSE:

"' m happy singing in a crowd

The lights are bright, the nusic's |oud
| like to look in every face

But out on the Interstate

I can hear a soft voice calling

Calling me to play ny guitar hone

| NSTRUMENTAL
I NTRO

VERSE:

Qut in the dusty desert wind

The fox goes |ooking for a friend
She sees a light around the bend
I"mout on the Interstate

| can hear a soft voice calling
Calling ne to play ny guitar honme

| NSTRUVENTAL: Repeat intro to fade..



| SHALL BE RELEASED ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: Oiginally a Bob Dyl an Song

| NTRO (x2)

A Bm

CH#mM Bm A

VERSE 1:

A Bm
They say everything can be repl aced
C#mM Bm A
Yet every distance is not near
A Bm

So | renmenber every face

CHM Bm A

O every man who put nme here.

VERSE 2:

They say every man needs protection.
They every nman nust fall.

Yet | swear | see ny reflection,
Sonmewhere so hi gh above the wall.

CHORUS
A Bm

| see my light come shining
CHm Bm A
Fromthe west unto the east.
A

Any day now,

Bm

Any day now,
C#m Bm A

I shall be rel eased

SOLO (x2)
A Bm
C#m Bm A

VERSE 3:

Well onder stands a man in this |onely crowd,
A man who swears he not to bl ane.

Al day long I hear himcry shouting | oud,
Calling out that he's been franed.

CHORUS

HARMONI CA SOLG  (x2)
A Bm

CHm Bm A
CHORUS

END ON: A



IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN

ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
CORRECTI ONS BY: Wl fgang Dei nel (dei mel @mb
AND BY: Bob Fagan (faganbob@arthlink. net)

INTRO C F C

The saddest &grds
of tongue or gen
G
are these four words
it mght have g;en
W nade big dCr eans
we nade big Elans
how coul d t hey g ip
ri ght through our ﬁ;nds
| nst ead of Szaring
our ronance to gieces
why don't we fiy
to right what we've done S;ong

C
It's not too late
F
to set things straight
G
let's never say
CFC
it mght have been

SoRe} C F G C (x2

G
I nstead of tearing
C
our romance to pieces
G
why don't we try
C
to right what we've done w ong
C
It's not too late
F
to set things straight
G
| et's never say
C F C

it mght have been

. de)



IT'S A DREAM PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con
NOTES:

Submitted by Charlie Macon and David Mhr

St andard Tuni ng ( EADGBE)

CHORDS: (enbel i shment encour aged)

C x32010 or 332010
G 320003
F: 133211
Fmaj 7: x33210 or 133210
| NTRO
CFCFG
VERSE:
C F
In the nmorning when | wake up and |isten to the sound
C F G
O the birds outside on the roof,
C F
| try to ignore what the paper says
C F
And | try not to read all the news
C F
And | hold you if you've had a bad dream
C F G
And | hope it never comes true
C F
'cause you and | been through so many things together
C F G
And the sun starts clinmbin' the roof....
CHORUS
C
It's a dream
G
Only a dream
Fraj 7 G
And it's fadi ng now
C
Fadi n' away
G
It's only a dream
Fraj 7
Just a nenory
G C
Wt hout anywhere to stay
CFCF
VERSE:
C F
The Red River still flows through ny homet own
C F G

Rollin' and tunblin' on its way



C F
Swirlin' around the old bridge pilings
F

C

Wiere a boy fishes the nornin' away
C F
H s bicycle |l eans on an oak tree
C F G
Whil e the cars runble over his head
C F

An airplane |l eaves a trail in an enpty blue sky

C F G
And the young birds call out to be fed

C
It's a dream

G
Only a dream

Fraj 7 G

And it's fadi ng now

C
Fadi n' away

G
Only a dream

Fraj 7
Just a nenory

G C

Wt hout anywhere to stay

CFCFCFCF

C F
An ol d man wal ks al ong the sidewal k
C F G
Wth sunglasses and an ol d Stetson hat
C F
Fall wi nds blow the back of his overcoat away
C F
As he stops with a policeman to chat
C F
And a train rolls out of the station
C F G
That was really sonmethin' in its day
C F
Pickin' up speed on the straight prairie rails
C F G
As it carries the passengers away
C
It's gone
G
It's only a dream
Fraj 7 G
And it's fadi ng now
C
Fadi n' away
G
Only a dream
Frmaj 7
Just a nenory
G C

Wt hout anywhere to stay



CFCF

C
It's a dream
G
Only a dream
Fraj 7 G
And it's fading now
C
Fadi n* away
G
It's only a dream
Fraj 7
Just a nenory
G C

Wt hout anywhere to stay



IT'S SO HARD TO WAIT LAST TIME AROUND

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

E Bm
| just can't seemto get novin'
D A F#7 F#
Love ne enough to begin

C E
And 1'l1l never forget you
A E
I hope that you care
C D E
More than a little for ne
C A
It's so hard to wait.
E Bm
D A F#7 F#
C E
C A
If I should stand and stare
C D E
Don't be alarned at ne
C A
It's so hard to wait.

E Bm
| just can't seemto get novin'
D A F#7 F#
Love ne enough to begin

C E

And 1'l1 never forget you



I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR YOU NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

There are ad lib enbellishnents to some of the chords, such as..
The D9 (xx0210) has occasional F# and G (on the

high E string) added, especially as one of the nost notable
things for me is the top E droning al nost throughout.

I like the idea of the En¥ too, which al so has sone
enbel | i shnents, the occasional C and D notes thrown

in on the B string.

CHORDS

Am x02210Anv x02010
Anv7/ G 3x2010D9/ F# 2x0210
D9/ F 1x0210Dsus2 xx0230
D9 xx0210Fmaj 7 133210
C x32010Env 020000

INTRO. (x2)
Dsus2 / /| | AW [ [ /
Frej7 / / | AW [ Am/

VERSE:
Am D9 C D9
|'ve been | ooking for a woman to save ny life
Fraj 7 Env Fmaj 7 Env
Not to beg or to borrow

Am D9 C D9
A worman with the feeling of losing once or twice
Fraj 7 Env Fraj 7 Env

Wio knows how could it be tonorrow?

CHORUS:
Am A G
I've been waiting for you
DO/ F# D9/ F
And you' ve been coming to ne
Dsus?2 Anv
For such a long tinme now
Fraj 7 A7 Am
Such a long tinme now.

| NSTRUMENTAL: (chords as verse)

CHORUS:

|'ve been waiting for you
And you' ve been conming to ne
For such a long tinme now
Such a long tinme now.

Repeat last two lines to fade



I'VE LOVED HER SO LONG NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: Dr. Janie Karagianis (jam e@eascape. com
CORRECTED BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

CHORDS
Bml A: x00432E/ G#: 4x2100
A Gi: 4x222xDI F#: xx4232

CAPO. 1st FRET

| NTRO
Bm A
Bm A Dmj7

Bm A
She's a victimof her senses; do you know her?

Bm A Dmaj 7
Can you see her in the distance as she tunbles by?
Bm A
Vet'ran of a race that should be over

Bm B A A Bm
Can you hear her sigh? Wth wings to fly,

Gt A A GH D F#
She rolls along doing it wong.
A E D A E D
Oh, |'ve loved her so long, oh I've |Ioved her so |ong.
D A Bm A G
There's a place that | know, we could go, get away for a while.
D A Bm A
| can bring her the peace that she needs,
G

give her reason to snile.
Bm E CHmM D
REPEAT AND FADE:

A E D
Oh, I've loved her so |ong



| WONDER WHY ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: |'mnot entirely sure about the Bb in the chord-sequence
'"F C Bb C. Since it's played on piano it's probably
just a transition chord but it sounds quite alright to ne

INTRO F C F

Bb

F C F

F C Bb C

F C Bb C
F C F
For the | ove of man
Bb
Who coul d under st and

F

What goes on
C
What is right and what is wong

F C F
Wiy the angels cry
Bb
And t he heaven's sigh
C

When a child is born to live

Bb F C Bb C F C Bb C

But not |ike you or |

C
Let the angels ring the bells
Dm G
In the holy hal
C

May they hear the voice

F D G
That calls to them

F C F
For the | ove of nman
Bb
Who will understand
F
It's alright
C F C B C F C Bb C
I know it's alright.

F C F
Down the dusty road
Bb

To the forest church

F
Let nme wander there
C
Let nme wonder why



F C F
On the ocean wave
Bb
In the billow ng sky
C
Let nme wander there
Bb F C Bb C F C Bb C
Let ne wonder why

C
Let the angels ring the bells
Dm G
In the holy hal

C
Let them hear the voice

F D G

That calls

F C F
For the | ove of man
Bb
Who wi |l understand
F
It's alright
C F C Bb C F C Bb
But | wonder why

F C Bb
| wonder why.

F C Bb
| wonder why.

F C Bb
| wonder why.

F C Bb
I wonder why.

Bb

Bb

Bb

O o O O
M

O o O O

O O O 0O

Bb

END ON: F



JELLYROLL MAN EVERBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

INTRO. C
C
Well, if you' ve got the craving for some jellyrol
You' ve got to have it right now
F
if you' ve got the craving for sone jellyrol
C
You' ve got to have it right now
G
I"myour jellyroll man
F C
I've got to have it right now.
C
I"myour jellyroll nman (I"myour jellyroll man)
I"myour jellyroll nman (I"myour jellyroll man)
F
["myour jellyroll man (I"myour jellyroll man)
C
I"myour jellyroll nan (I"myour jellyroll man)
G
["myour jellyroll man
F C
|'"ve got to have it right now (right now, right now, right now)
C
Well, if you' ve got the craving for sone rock 'n' rol
You' ve got to have it right now
F
if you' ve got the craving for sone rock 'n' rol
C
You' ve got to have it right now
G
I"myour jellyroll man
F C
I've got to have it right now.
HARMONI CA SOLO ( SAME CHORDS AS BEFORE. . .)
C
["myour jellyroll man (I"myour jellyroll man)
I"myour jellyroll man (I"'myour jellyroll nan)
F
I'"myour jellyroll man (I"myour jellyroll man)
C
I"myour jellyroll man (I"'myour jellyroll nan)
G
I"myour jellyroll nan
F C
I

ve got to have it right now (right now, right now, right now)



JOHNNY

ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: SUBM TTED BY: Thi bault Dauri at
INTRO. G

RIFF: to replace the horn : playing the G

1st RIFF 2nd RIFF
L 3-- L R 0--
B>--3--3--3------- B> -3--3--3-------
G- (O T
1st VERSE:
G 1st RIFF
Soneone wants to bl ow up the pl anet
G 2nd RIFF
Johnny wants to find out why
G 1st RIFF
Johnny did a showin St. Louis
G 2nd RIFF
Love cane through the sky.
1st CHORUS:

Am
Ch yeah, they were canped out,

G

Waiting for the sun to rise

Am
Oh yeah, Johnny sang out

G
Love into the sky.

2nd VERSE:

Johnny found a place out in Texas
Waiting for himto cone

Made hinmself a reservation

And hope cane, in the gun.

2nd CHORUS:

Ch yeah, he was flying,
Waiting for the sun to rise
Oh yeah, col or by nunbers
Waiting for the sun to rise.

3rd VERSE:

Johnny did sone tine in the arny

Johnny did a stint in Vietnam

Now he can't forget it, his mnd is confused,
slipping fromhis tw sted hand.

3rd CHORUS:

Oh yeah, he's still back there
Wth one hand on the gun

OCh yeah, but he's right here
Waiting for the rising sun.

4t h VERSE:
Now Johnny |ikes to go down the hi ghway
The wind singing in his ears

(t hi bi at @ahoo. fr)



Ri ght up as npst things go whirring by
By day everything | ooks clear.

4t h CHORUS:
Oh yeah, Johnny ride on
Gonna find a special hone
Oh yeah, down the highway
Looking for the rising sun.
D
End with : Ch yeah... (repeat x10)



JOURNEY THROUGH THE PAST TIME FADES AWAY

SUBM TTED BY: Dr. Janie Karagianis (jam e@eascape. com

D A Dsus4 D G
D A D G D
D A Dsus4 D G
Wien the winter rains conme pourin' down on that new hone of nmnine
D A D G D
will you think of ne and wonder if |I'mfine?
A
W1l your restless heart cone back to m ne
Dsus4 G
on a journey through the past?
D A D G D A D GD
WIl | still be in your eyes and on your m nd?
D A Dsus4 D G
Now | ' m goin' back to Canada on a journey through the past
D A D G D
and | won't be back till February cones
A
"I will stay with you if you'll stay with ne"
Dsus4
said the fiddler to the drum
D A D G D
and we'll keep good tine on a journey through the past
A D G D
xx0010
D D11 G
Wien the winter rains conme pourin' down on that new hone of nmnine
D A G D G D
WIl | still be in your eyes and on your mni nd?
A G D

WIl | still be in your eyes and on your mi nd?



KANSAS ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

NOTES:

Here it is with revised Iyrics. | listened again arnmed with
the fresh lyrics and, strange as it seens, it does appear to
be "bungal ow wi th stucco"” and "sunset spa". The only word I'm
not happy with is the "body line" at the end of the 2nd Iine
2nd verse, but | can't think of anything better, maybe
sonething to do with eyes?

I NTRO (danpen strings with palm
Env / / /| F#m/ Bm/ (4 tines)

Em
E|--0---0------mmmmmee oo |
B|--0---0--------cmmme oo - |
g--0---0------------------ | (3 tinmes)
D--2---2---4h5-4------- 0--|
Al----mmmmme e 2---2----|

Envv / / /| F#m/ Bm/

VERSE:
E A B E
| feel like I just woke up froma bad dream
A B E
And it's so good to have you sl eeping by ny side.
Bm A GE
Al t hough I'm not so sure,
Bm A GE
If | even know your nane,
Bm A G E
Hol d on, baby, hold on,
Dsus?2 E
We can go gliding through the air,
Dsus?2 E
Far fromthe jeers and lies.

L:
G/ F#7 | Fmaj 7 /

D Dsus2 Frmaj 7 / Amaj 7 (rest)
/

/ | F#m/ Bm/ (tw ce)

VERSE:

Well you are the one I'mtalking to this norning,
Wth your nmind so fine and your friendly body Iine?,
In ny bungal ow with stucco,

The gl ory of sunset spas,

Hol d on, baby, hold on,

It doesn't natter if you're the one,

' Cause we'll know before we're done.

Repeat fill, finishing on Amgj7.



KINDA FONDA WONDA EVERBODY'S ROCKING

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

C

Vell | went with Mary Lou
C

Tried Peggy Sue

C

Had a date with Donna

gnd Bar bara Ann, too

But I‘nwkinga fonda Wanda (fonda Wanda)

% nda fonda Wanda (fonda \Wanda)

G

Yeah, |'m ki nda fonda Wanda

' Cause VAndg al ways wanna wanna wanna ©
S;II | went out with Jenny

?bok out skinny Mnnie

Egng tall Sally

C

And short fat Fanny

But I‘n1kinga fonda Wanda (fonda \Wanda)

% nda fonda Wanda (fonda Wanda)

$;ah, "' m ki nda fonda Wanda

' Cause vandz al ways wanna wanna wanna tmeedlg-e-dee

pi ano sol o over verse/chorus

3 d the bunp with miss Ann
g%e swimwth Mary Ann
g%e stroll with Berry Lou
gﬁrewed a run around Sue
But she masnFt as good as Wanda
EL, she' || never be as good as Wanda
$;ah, "' m ki nda fonda \Wanda
F a capella

' Cause Wanda al ways wanna wanna wanna



C
Ki nda fonda Wanda (fonda \Wanda)

% nda fonda Wanda (fonda Wanda)
Einda fonda Wanda (fonda Wanda)
% nda fonda Wanda (fonda \Wanda)
$;ah, I*'m ki nda fonda Wanda

F a capella
' Cause Wanda al ways wanna wanna wanna wanna



L.A.

TIME FADES AWAY

SUBM TTED BY: Jeffrey David Bialac (bialac@ae.w sc. edu)

(via

Rl FF

Hyper Rust . Or g)

)
1---2-0-2-0----m e o
------------ 2-2---0------me - -
---------------- 0-2---2-0---------
-------------------------- 3-3--0--
E
In a mtter of tineg,
D
There'll be a friend of mne
Bm
Gonna come to the coast,
A
You' re gonna see him
E
Up close for a minute or two
D G
Whil e the ground cracks under you.
E
By the look in your eyes
D
You'd think that it was a surprise
Bm
But you seemto forget
A
Sonet hi ng sonebody said
E
About the bubbles in the sea
D G
And an ocean full of trees.
Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7
And you now, L.A.
Cmj7 Fmaj7 Cmj7 Frmaj 7
Upti ght, city in the snog, city in the snpg
Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7
Don't you wi sh that you could be here too?
Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7
Don't you wish that you could be here too?
Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7

Don't you wi sh that you could be here too?
F, FEmC F EmF

Well, it's hard to believe

So you get up to | eave

And you | augh at the door

That you heard it all before

Oh it's so good to know

That it's all just a show for you.



But when the suppers are pl anned
And the freeways are cranmed

And the nountai ns erupt

And the valley is sucked

Into cracks in the earth

WIIl | finally be heard by you.

L. A

Uptight, city in the snog, city in the snog.
Don't you wish that you could be here too?
Don't you wi sh that you could be here too?
Don't you wi sh that you could be here too?



LADY WINGSHOT

ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: (unknown)
CORRECTI ONS BY: C ark8114@ol . com
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO
A  Asus4d A Asus4 A Asus4
A E A E A
You are so inviting
E D E A
I amso in tune with you
E A E A

your draw is fast as lightning

E D E A

nmy eyes are captured by your noves

A Asus4 A Asus4 A Asus4

A E A E A
You ride in three ring splender
E D E A
| find I'mrising with the crowd
E A E A
Too small for you to see ne
E D E A

al though I'myelling right out Ioud

A Asus4 A Asus4 A Asus4

Bm G
Wien you see the gol den trigger
E D E G
stand before your eye, eye, eyes
E
by the time you stop to figure
Bm D E A

the I ady wi ngshot fly, flies away

A Asus4 A Asus4 A Asus4

A E A E A
Fly by, Lady W ngshot
E D E A
why can't you slow down in the crowd
E A E A
My ny, Lady W ngshot
E D E A

each bullet ringing true and | oud

A Asus4 A Asus4 A Asus4

Bm G
When you see the golden trigger
E D E G

stand before your eye, eye, eyes

A

A

A

A

A
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by the tinme you stop to figure
Bm D E A
the lady wingshot fly, flies away

A Asus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A



LAST DANCE

TIME FADES AWAY

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO. RIFFL  (4x)

(continue riffl throughout verses)

E7 E E7 E G A
Wake up! It's a Monday norning
E7 E E7 E G A
No tine left to say goodbye
E7 E E7 E G

Can't breathe and the |ights are changing.

riff2

riff2

Wor ki ng on your own tine, laid back and | aughin’

Cmaj 7
Ch no, oh no.
RI FF1 (4x)
Headl i ghts, nmake it honme by sundown

Feeling that the day is through
Return back to where you conme from

You can live your own life, making it
Worki ng on your own tine, laid back and | aughin’

Ch no, oh no.
SALO

You wake up in the nornin'
And the sun's comn' up

Its been up for hours and hours and hours

And hours and hours and hours

It's been up for hours and hours and hours

And you light up the stove

And the coffee cup, its hot.

And the orange juice is cold, cold,
Monday nor ni ng,

Wake up, wake up, wake up, wake up
Its time to go,

Time to go to work.

You can live your own life, naking it
Wor ki ng on your own tine, laid back and | aughin’

Ch no, oh no.

Cmaj 7

No, no, no. (repeat several tines)

(ending riff)

You can live your own life, making it happen
c



D

over verse, and fills)

G A
G A

intro,

(pl ayed for

E7 E E7 E

-0-0---0-0-----------3---5-------
-0-0---0-0-----------3---5-------
-1-1---1-1-----------4---6-------
-0h2---0h2------0----5---7-------
-2-2---2-2--0h2---2--5---7-------
-0-0---0-0-----------3---5-------
E7 E E7 E

-0-0---0-0-----------3---5-------
-0h2---0h2---2p0-----5---7-------
[-0-0---0-0-----------3---5-------

al so sonetines like this:
[-2-2---2-2-------2---5---TF--uu---

Rl FF1:
R FF 2:

ENDI NG RI FF:



LEAVE THE DRIVING GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Sebastian Siebers (sebastian. si ebers@web. de)

TUNI NG DADGBD

CHORDS:
Fmaj 7: xx3210 C x32010 D: 0x0230
CHORD PROGRESSI ON:

Fmaj7 C D

LYRI CS:

out on the old coast highway
flyin' through the night

j ed got stopped by the CHP

for speedin' and no brake |ights

rolled down the drivers w ndow

sli pped his gun down under the seat
gl ove box full of cocaine

trunk was full of weed

"driver's license and registration,"”
said the officer with his flashlight
searchin' around the floor of the car
snellin" like somethin' ain't right

jed' s life flashed before him
like a black and white super 8
he heard the sound of the future
on a scratchy old 78

nothin' was still, all was novin'
when the flashlight found the gun
then jed pulled the trigger

in asplit second tragic bl under

"makes you think about Iivin'
and what life has to tell,"
said jed to grandpa
frominside his cel

canouf | age hung in his closet
guns all over the wall

pl ans for buil dings and engi neers
and a book with no nunmbers at al

t he whol e town was stunned

they closed the coast highway for 12 hours
no one could believe it

j ed was one of ours

nmeanwhi | e across the ocean
living in the internet

is the cause of an expl osion
no one has heard yet

but there's no need to worry
there's no reason to fuss



just go on about your work now
and | eave the driving to us

and we'll be watching you
no matter what you do

and you can do your part
by wat chi ng others too

grandpa put down the paper
staring in disbelief

j ed had al ways been good to him
and never gave himany grief

"the nmoral of this story

is try not to get too old

the nore tine you spend on earth
the nmore you see unfold

and as an afterthought

this nust to be told

sonme peopl e have taken pure bullshit
and turned it into gold"



LEAVIN' THE TOP 40 BEHIND ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

| NTRO G/ 1 IFG/ | FCG/ | IFGI/ | FC

VERSE:
G / / / Craj 7 / c |/
Here cones anot her day, and anot her
G / / / Craj7 |/ C /
| got so many ills and pills, ' mabout to snother
G / Anv / Bm/ c |/
Ht thirty nine, | eavin' the top 40 behind
G/ D / C /

Holding on to what | got.
G/ 1 IFG/ | FC

VERSE:

| try to tell nyself it doesn't matter

It's just a tinme of life, another rung in the | adder
Each norning I look in her sky blue eyes

The down side of life | ooks better

CHORUS: G/ | F#m Em

D / / / G T
That ol d nman standi ng on the corner
/ D / / / G |/ | GAGB
He shoul d be proud of those lines on his face
C / D / G |/ c [/
'Cos either he's been |aughing too nuch
/ Am / F/ DI/
O feeling too nuch pa-in

VERSE:

Here comes anot her day, and anot her

| sure amglad | got you for a |over

Hit thirty nine, leavin' the top 40 behind
Hol ding on to what | got.

| NSTRUVENTAL SECTI ON: (AS VERSE)

CHORUS:

That old nman standing on the corner

He shoul d be proud of those lines on his face
'Cos either he's been |aughing too nuch

O feeling too nmuch pain

VERSE:

Here cones anot her day, and anot her

| sure amglad | got you for a |over

Ht thirty nine, leavin' the top 40 behind
Hol ding on to what | got.

G/ 1 IFG!/ I FCG/ I IFGI/ | FC

G / A7 / Bm/ c |/
Ht thirty nine, | eavin' the top 40 behind
G/ D [/ C(rest) G

Hol di ng on to what | got .



LET IT SHINE LONG MAY YOU RUN

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

E
E A E
E A E
There's a light on over ny head ny Lord.
E A E
There's a light on over ny head ny Lord.
A C#m
Let it shine let it shine
F# E
Al though it may not be the only one.
A C#m
Let it shine let it shine
F# E
Al though it may not be the only one.
E A E
There's a noon roof over ny head ny Lord.
E A E
And ny Lincoln is still the best thing built by Ford
A C#m
Let it roll let it rol
F# E
Al though it may not be the only one.
A C#m
Let me ride, ride, ride, ride
F# E
Al though | nay not be the only one.
SCLO
E A E
E A E
A Cim F# E
A Cim F# E
E A E
| got religion in the airport nmy Lord.

E A E
They caught me waitin' on ny baggage when | was bored.

A C#m
Let them chant, |et them chant,
F# E
Al t hough they nay not be the only one.
A C#m
Let them dance, dance, dance,
F# E
Al t hough they may not be the only one.

E A E
There's a light on over ny head ny Lord.



E A E
There's a light on over ny head let it shine.

A CHm
Let it shine, let it shine
F# E
Al though it may not be the only one.
A CHm
Let nme shine, shine, shine, shine,
F# E
Al t hough | may not be the only one.
A CHm
Let ne shine, shine, shine, shine,
F# E

Al t hough | may not be the only one.



LET'S IMPEACH THE PRESIDENT LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRO A
A E A
Let's inpeach the president for lyin'
E F#m A
And mi sl eadi ng our country into war
E A

Abusing all the power that we gave him

E A

And shi pping all our noney out the door

Who's the man who hired all the crimnals

The white house shadows who hi de behi nd cl osed doors
And bend the facts to fit with their new story

O why we have to send our nen to war

Let's inmpeach the president for spyin'
On citizens inside their own homes
Breaking ev'ry law in the country

By tapping our conputers and tel ephones

What if Al Quaeda blew up the | evees,

Wul d New Ol eans have been safer that way?
Shel tered by the government's protection

O was soneone just not home that day?

flip/ flop-part (same chords)

Let's inmpeach the president for hijacking
Qur religion and using it to get el ected
Di viding our country into colors

And still |eaving black people neglected

Thank GOD he's crackin' down on steroids

Since he sold his old baseball team

There's lot's of people lookin' at big trouble
But of course the president is clean



LET'S ROLL ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal bro@l ueyonder. co. uk)

NOTE: (from Mal ¢ Brookes)

I've put together a version based on the subm ssions of both Steven
Kohm and Roel van Dijk, along with the comments from Edward Bugl i osi
and one or two mnor anendments from nyself.

TUNI NG Standard, EADGBE

CHORDS:
Em 022000 Env 022030
En(vii) 079987 A x02220
B(vii) 799877 C x32010
G 320003 D F# 200232

C(viii) 8AA988 (where A
D( x) ACCBAA (where A

10th fret)
10th, B = 11th & C= 12th fret)

| NTRO MAI N RI FF:
Play 4 tinmes, (then continue playing over verse)

Env A Env A
@ - | oo |
Bl - - | oo |
Qo | o |
B R e [-------mmmm e - R R |
A----- 4---5---4------- 4---5---7---|----- 4---5---4----m - 4-4-5---|
Bl---mmmm e |- |
VERSE:
Env A
I know | said | love you,
Env A
| know you know it's true,
Env A
| got to put the phone down,
Env A
And do what we gotta do.
Env A
One's standing in the aisle way,
Em A
Two nore at the door,
Env A
W got to get inside there,
Env A
Before they kill sonme nore.
CHORUS:
C Am G D F# Em Em(vii)
el------- O-------------- 0---3---2------- 0----7------ |
Bl------- I L EE T 1---0---3------- 0----8------ |
g------- 0-------------- 2---0---2------- 0----9------ |
D------- 2 2---0---0------- 2-- - |
Al------- 3------- - 3-2-0---2---0------- R |
S LR R R 3---2--c--- O |

Tinme is runnin' out, let's roll,



C Am G D F# Em
Time is runnin' out, let's roll.

Repeat main riff twce

VERSE:

No tine for indecision,

W got to nmake a nove,

| hope that we're forgiven,
For what we gotta do.

How this all got started,

"1l never understand,

| hope soneone can fly this thing,
Get us back to I and.

CHORUS:
Time is runnin' out, let's roll.
Tinme is runnin' out, let's roll.

BRI DGE:
D( x)
No one has the answers,
Em(vii)
But one thing is true,
Clviii)
You got to turn on evil,
B(vii)
When it's comn' after you.
En(vii)
You gotta face it down,
Clviii)
And when it tries to hide,
B(vii)
You gotta go in after it,
D( x)
And never be deni ed.
C Am G D/ F# Em
Time is runnin' out, let's roll.

Repeat main riff twce

VERSE:

Let's roll for freedom
Let's roll for |ove,
Goin' after Satan,

On the wings of a dove.

Let's roll for justice,

Let's roll for truth,

Let's not let our children
Gow up fearful in their youth.

CHORUS:

Time is runnin' out, let's roll.
Tinme is runnin' out, let's roll.
Tinme is runnin' out, let's roll.

Repeat main riff to fade...



LIFE IN THE CITY THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
CHORDS: E7#9: 076780
NOTES: Chords shown in (brackets) are for the horn section..

This one is full of guitar and a big horn section. |[|'ve tabbed
out the main rhythnf bass parts, with the horn parts enclosed in
brackets. But Neil seens to be adding a few little things here
and there on A" Black, such as this during the intro/verse riff:
bass part A D

guitar B-2---5--7--2---5-7---5-7-
par t G2---5--7--2---5-7---5-7-
D2---5--7--2---5-7---5-7-

Peopl e sl eepin' on the sidewal ks
D (CD CD
On a rainy day
A
Families livin' under freeways
D (CD CD
It's the Anerican way
A
Starvin' in the city

While the farm goes to seed

C
Murder in the hone
G F
And crime on the streets
A (C D
Don't that trouble you brother?
A (CD
Don't that trouble you pal?
A (C D

Don't that trouble you sister?
E7#9 no chords
Wll, that's life in the city

Al'l our old hangouts

Are boarded up and cl osed
O being sold to soneone
Nobody knows

| got a wonan that |oves ne
And | love her so

She's all dressed up now
Wth nowhere to go

Don't that trouble you brother?
Don't that trouble you pal?
Don't that trouble you sister?



Vell, that's life in the city

sax solo - verse chords
guitar solo - chorus chords

That's life in the city
guitar solo - over intro chords

Listen to ne people

Hear what | have to say

Ever since | was knee high

I rocked my blues away

But people sleepin' on the sidewal ks
And fanmilies in need

Murder in the hone

And crime on the streets

Don't that trouble you brother?
Don't that trouble you pal?
Don't that kill you sister?
Wll, that's life in the city

A D x 3 and fade...



LIKE A HURRICANE AMERICAN STARS 'N BARS

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)
MELODY LI NE SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
CORRECTI ONS TO CHORDS BY: Marco Pagani ni (rmarcop@onemail . com

MELODY LI NE:

NOTE:
* This nelody Iine is played along w the verse chords but is
vari ated and played sonewhat differently during the different verses.

Am G

Once | thought | saw you in a crowded, hazy bar

Fraj 7 Env G

dancing on the light fromstar to star.

Am G

Far across the noon beans, | know that's who you are.
Fraj 7 EnV G

| saw your brown eyes turning once to fire.

C G F G C G F G

You are like a hurricane: there's calmin your eye.

C G F G

And |'mgetting bl own away.

Fraj 7

There's sonmewhere safer where the feelings stay.
Am G Fmaj7 En¥ G
| wanna | ove you but |I'mgetting bl own away.

| amjust a dreaner, but you are just a dream

and you coul d have been anyone to ne.

Bef ore that nonment you touched ny |ips,

that perfect feeling when tine just slips

away between us and our foggy trips.

You are like a hurricane: there's calmin your eye.
And |'mgetting bl own away.

There's sonmewhere safer where the feelings stay.

| wanna | ove you but |1'mgetting bl own away.

You are just a dreaner, and | amjust a dream

and you coul d have been anyone to ne.

Bef ore that nmonment you touched ny |ips,

that perfect feeling when tine just slips

away between us and our foggy trips.

You are like a hurricane: there's calmin your eye.



And |I'm getting bl own away.
There's sonmewhere safer where the feelings stay.
| wanna | ove you but 1'mgetting bl own away.

SUBM TTED BY: rust @runge. co. uk (rust @runge. co. uk)
HARP: E (probably)

This is played with the followi ng organ-chords in the background:
EGFEG

6 -6 65

6 -6 656

66 -6565

5667 -77-666 -65
456-66547-6654-555
6 -6 6 565



LIKE AN INCA TRANS

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
TUNI NG Dropped-D

Rl FF:

NOTE:

This riff is played during the verses and
sonetimes i nbetween 'em Listen to the record
and you'll get the idea pretty fast.

You can also play this in standard tuning.
I just like the extra bass note you get in the riff
when tuning down the E string. You choose.. :)

I NTRO RI FF

Sai d the condor

To the praying mantis

W' re gonna |l ose this place
Just like we lost Atlantis

Brot her we got to go

Sooner than you know.

The gypsy told ny fortune.
She said that nothin showed.

Who put the bonmb?

On the sacred altar
Why shoul d we die?
If it cones our way?

And why should we care
About a little button
bei ng pushed by soneone
we don't even know?

CHORUS:
Bb F
Vell | wish | was an Aztez
Bb F
O a runner in Peru.
Bb Dm
| would build such beautiful buildings
C F
to house the chosen few
C

Li ke an I nca from Peru.

R FF
(Li ke an Inca)



If you want to get high
build a stong foundation
Si nk those pyl ons deep
And reach for the sky.

If you want to get | ost

in the jungle rythm

Get down on the ground
And pretend your sw nm ng.

If you want to put ice

in the Lava river.

Furst you nust clinb

then you nust stand and shi ver

Brot her we gotta go

Sooner than you know

The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told nmy fortune.
She said that nothing showed

Rl FF

CHORUS

Vll | wish | was an Aztez

O a runner in Peru.

I would build such beautiful buildings
to house the chosen few

Li ke an I nca from Peru.

Rl FF
(Li ke an Inca...)

Sai d the condor

To the praying mantis

W' re gonna | ose this place
Just like we lost Atlantis

Brot her we got to go

Sooner than you know.

The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told nmy fortune.
She said that nothin showed.

Who put the bonb?

On the sacred altar
Why shoul d we die?
If it cones our way?

And why should we care
About a little button
bei ng pushed by soneone
we don't even know?

Rl FF



CHORUS:

Wll | wish | was an Aztez

O a runner in Peru.

| would build such beautiful buildings
to house the chosen few

Li ke an Inca from Peru

Rl FF
(Like an Inca...)

CHORUS 2: (sanme chords as CHORUS)

| feel sad, but | feel happy

as |'mcom ng back to hone.

There's a bridge across the river.

That | have to cross al one. Li ke a skipping rolling stone.

Rl FF
(Like an Inca...)

REPEAT: RI FF

If you want to get high
build a foundation

Si nk those pyl ons deep
And reach for the sky.

Brot her we gotta go

we gotta go

The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told nmy fortune.
The gypsy told ny fortune.
She said that nothing showed
She said that nothing showed

REPEAT AND FADE:
Rl FF

SUBM TTED BY: Chuck Naughton (sixty 2 zero@ahoo. con

NOTE: (from Fredrik at Red Sun)

Chuck suggested that this should be played with a capo at the fifth
fret to make it easier. Try it out and see which you like the best.

CAPO 5th fret

Rl FF:

I NTRO RI FF

Sai d the condor
To the praying mantis



We're gonna | ose this place
Just like we lost Atlantis

Brot her we got to go

Sooner than you know.

The gypsy told nmy fortune.
She said that nothin showed.

Who put the bonb?
On the sacred altar.
Why shoul d we die?
If it cones our way?

And why shoul d we care.
About a little button
bei ng pushed by soneone
we don't even know?

CHORUS:

F C
Wll | wish | was an Aztec

F C

O a runner in Peru.

F Am
| would build such beautiful buildings

G C

to house the chosen few.

G

Rl FF
Li ke an I nca from Peru.

Rl FF
(Li ke an I nca)

If you want to get high
build a stong foundation
Si nk those pyl ons deep
And reach for the sky.

If you want to get | ost

in the jungle rythm

Get down on the ground
And pretend your sw nm ng.

If you want to put ice

in the Lava river.

Furst you nust clinb

then you nust stand and shi ver

Brot her we gotta go

Sooner than you know

The gypsy told nmy fortune.
The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told nmy fortune.
She said that nothing showed

Rl FF

CHORUS:

Vll | wish | was an Aztec
O a runner in Peru.



| would build such beautiful buildings
to house the chosen few
Li ke an I nca from Peru

Rl FF
(Like an Inca...)

Sai d the condor

To the praying mantis

W' re gonna | ose this place
Just like we lost Atlantis

Brot her we got to go

Sooner than you know.

The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told nmy fortune.
The gypsy told ny fortune.
She said that nothin showed.

Who put the bonb?

On the sacred altar
Wiy shoul d we die?
If it cones our way?

And why should we care
About a little button
bei ng pushed by soneone
we don't even know?

Rl FF

CHORUS:

Vell | wish | was an Aztec

O a runner in Peru.

I would build such beautiful buildings
to house the chosen few.

Li ke an I nca from Peru.

R FF
(Li ke an Inca...)

CHORUS 2: (sane chords as CHORUS)

| feel sad, but | feel happy

as |'mcom ng back to hone.

There's a bridge across the river.

That | have to cross al one. Li ke a ski ppi ng
rolling

st one.

Rl FF
(Like an Inca...)

REPEAT: RI FF

If you want to get high
build a foundation

Si nk those pyl ons deep
And reach for the sky.

Brot her we gotta go
we gotta go



The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told nmy fortune.
The gypsy told ny fortune.
The gypsy told ny fortune.
She said that nothing showed
She said that nothing showed

REPEAT AND FADE:
Rl FF
(Like an Inca...)



LITTLE THING CALLED LOVE

TRANS

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
(via HyperRust. Org)

D (2x) G (2x)

D
See sonebody wal kin' down the street
G
Hangi n' head and shufflin' feet
D
Don't take nmuch to see what they been thinkin' of.
D
What makes you hypnoti zed?
G
What puts atear in your eye?
D
What makes you have to choose?
G
What brings you the bl ues?
CHORUS:
D G (2x)
ch Alittle thing called | ove
D G (2x)
ch Alittle thing called | ove
Bm
Only love puts a tear in your eye
Em
Only | ove makes you hypnotized
A

Only | ove nakes you choose
At Dnaj 7 (4x)
Only | ove brings you the bl ues

Wait a minute honey. Don't be sad
Thi s maybe the best |ove you ever had. But

D G (2x)
that don't nean that you had enough

CHORUS

Coda: Repeat and Fade

CODA:

D G (2x)
th Alittle thing called | ove

CHORDS:

Dmaj 7 xx0222
A+ x03221

G (2x)



LITTLE WING

HAWKS AND DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)

(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO Cnaj 7 Frmaj 7 (4X)

Frmaj 7 Cmaj 7

Al her friends call her Little Wng
Frmaj 7 Cmaj 7
but she flies rings around them all

Frmaj 7 Cmaj 7

she conmes to town when the children sing
Fraj 7 Cmaj 7
and | eaves themfeathers if they fall
Fraj 7 Cmaj 7

she | eaves her feathers if they fall
Little Wng don't fly away

when the sunmmer turns to fall

don't you know sone peopl e say

the winter's the best tinme of themall
the winter's the best of all



LIVE TO RIDE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

VERSION 1 SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . com

VERSI ON 2 SUBM TTED BY: Ml ¢ Brookes (mal c@rmal bro. denmon. co. uk)
W TH HELP FROM Wbl f gang Dei mel (dei mel @rabi . de)

(via http://HyperRust. O Q)

VERSI ON 1: Dropped- D ( DADGBE)

| NTRO. D7#9 (05456x)

D7#9

Live to ride, ride ny dream machi ne
D7#9

Good conditions sonetine are a screen
G

Running fromthe daily grine

G D7#9
He was, he was a friend of mine

Bb

Gonna take a long, long tine

C

But this thing will fade away

Bb

Running fromthe daily grine

C

He was, he was a friend of m ne.
D7#9

Live to ride, ride in the | onesone w nd
Cross the line, you can't come back again
Never |et a dream machine

Gat her dust in your garage

Gonna take a long, long tine

But this thing will fade away

Running fromthe daily grine

He was, he was a friend of nine.

GUI TAR SOLO. D7#9 G Dr#9
Bb

Gonna take a long, long tine

(B:ut this thing will fade away
Egnni ng fromthe daily grine

He was, he was a friend of nine.

D7#9

Live to ride, ride ny dream nmachi ne.



VERSI ON 2: Doubl e dropped-D ( DADGBD)

CHORDS:

D7 000560Gh 550030

Bb x13333Cadd9  x32010

dl------ o |
Bl ------ T |
q------ REPCEEEELETEFEPEREREE |
Dj------ 0--=----- 0-3-3---0------- 0-- |
Al------ 0--=-0-8recmmmmmman- 0-3----|



LIVING WITH WAR LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

INTRO E Cfm A B

E CHm A B
I"'mliving with war everyday
E CHm A B
I"'mliving with war in ny heart everyday
E CHm A B
I"'mliving with war right now
E B
And when the dawn breaks |I see ny fellow man
E B A E
And on the flat-screen we kill and we're killed again
E B E
And when the night falls, | pray for peace
E B A
Try to renmenber peace (visualize)
E
| join the nultitudes
A

| raise ny hand in peace
E B A E
I never bow to the I aws of the thought police

E

| take a holy vow
B

To never kill again
E B A

To never kill again

I"'mliving with war in ny heart

I"'mliving with war in ny heart and ny m nd
I"'mliving with war right now

Don't take no tidal wave

Don't take no mass grave

Don't take no snokin' gun

To show how t he west was won

But when the curtain falls, | pray for peace
Try to renmenber peace (visualize)

In the crowded streets

In the big hotels

In the nosques and the doors of the old nuseum
| take a holy vow

To never kill again

Try to renenber peace

?he rocket's red glare

Bonbs bursting in Eir

g ve proof through the night,
That CQur flag is still Fhere



| NSTRUVENAL ( VERSE CHORDS)

I'mlivi
I'mlivi
I'mlivi
I'mlivi
I'mlivi
I'mlivi

ng
ng
ng
ng
ng
ng

with
with
wi th
wi th
with
with

war
war
war
war
war
war

ever yday

in my
right
ri ght
in mnmy
right

heart everyday
now.
now.
heart everyday
now.



LONELY WEEKEND ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: Al so known as "Come Al ong And Say You WII"

| NTRO

A Asus4d A E

D E D E

D E D (C# B) A

VERSE 1: (I NTRO CHORDS)

Come al ong and say you will,

Be the one to change the neaning

O the witing on the wal

The lonely politician is lying in the hall

VERSE 2: (| NTRO CHORDS)

Conme al ong and say you can

Be the one to take this feeling,
"1l never understand,

Why wal k around the center

Wth a nail through your hand?

CHORUS
D E A
It's another way to run,
D E

It's a lonely weekend

A E
And what have you done?

G
You know you got a reason to run, babe

E

You know you got a reason to hide, babe

VERSE 1: (I NTRO CHORDS)

Come al ong and say you will,

Be the one to change the neaning

O the witing on the wal

The lonely politician is lying in the hall

SOLO (I NTRO CHORDS)

CHORUS

It's another way to run

It's a lonely weekend

And what have you done?

You know you got a reason to run, babe
You know you got a reason to hide, babe.

VERSE 2:

Come al ong and say you will,

Be the one to take this feeling,
"1l never understand,

Wiy wal k around the center

Wth a nail through your hand?



LONG MAY YOU RUN UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
NOTE BY: Nigel Mnchin (N. R M nchi n@nw. ac. uk)

NOTE: The harp in this song is a D one...

/ D / Dmaj 9 /I G /
/ D / Bm / D [ A7sus4 [ A Asus2 A
/ D Dhmj7 / Dmj9 Dmej7 / G / D Dsus2 / Bnml F# /
[ A7 [/ D Dsus2 D/ Dsus2 D/
VERSE 1:
D Dnaj 9 G D Dsus?2
W' ve been through sone things together,
Bm F# G A A7 A Asus2
Wth trunks of nenories still to cone.
D Dnaj 9 G D Dsus?2
We found things to do in storny weather.
Bm F# A7 D Dsus2 D
Long may you run.
CHORUS:
D Dmaj9 G D Dsus?2
Long may you run, | ong may you run,
Bm F# G A7sus4 A7
Al t hough these changes have cone.
D Dnaj 7
Wth your chrone heart shinin'
G D Dsus2 BmF# A7 D
in the sun, | ong may you run.
/I G / BbaddE / /
/| D Dsus2/ D /
VERSE 2:
Wll it was back in Blind River in nineteen sixtytwo
Wien | | ast saw you alive.

But we missed that shift on the |ong decline.
Long may you run.

CHORUS
/ D G/ / BbaddE / /
/ D / Dmj9 |/ G / D /
/| BiF#t | G | A7sus4 | A7 /
/ D / Dej7 /| G / D /
| BiF# | A7 / D / /

VERSE 3:

Maybe the Beach Boys have got you now
Wth those waves singin' Caroline.

Rol Iin'" down that enpty ocean road,
Gettin' to the surf on tine.

/ D G/ / BbaddE /
/ D / Dj9 |/ G /
/| BiF# | G | A7sus4 | A7
/ D / Dmj7 | G /
| BiF# | A7 / D /

~ Y~~~ ~



/ BbaddE / /

SUBM TTED BY: Orn Ingi Agustsson (orningi @ff.is)
HARP: D

/5/6 -6 -6 -6 65 -5
5-555-55 -4-4-454

(03]
1
IN
IN
1
IN
(6)]
[o) RN

NOTATION: / = Slide, - = Draw



LONG ROAD MERKINGBALL single

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
I NTRO strum D

VERSE 1: (strum D several tines)
Can | wait for so |long?

| cannot say

Ch, the prcious nonents. ..

Cannot St ay

It's not |ike wings have fallen..
| cannot say

Still somethin' missin'.

I cannot say

G

Oh, the hands of dawn in his heart
D

And their face is falling down

Down, down, down,

Em A
| have wished for so long

D
Now | wish for you again

VERSE 2: (D several tines again)
WIl | walk the | ong road?

| cannot say

There's no need to say goodbye

G

Ch, the pressue's building
D

Al'l the menories going round

Round, round, round

Em A
| have wished for so |ong.
D

Now | wi sh for you today
C
And the wi nd keeps bl ow n'
G D
And the sky keeps turning grey
C G
And the sun is set

D
The sun won't never rise again
G D
Em A

| have wished for so |ong.
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D
Now | wish for you today
Em A
| have wished for so |ong..
D

Now | wi sh for you today

D
WIl | walk the |ong road? (3x)



LONG WALK HOME LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

TUNI NG Dropped standard, DGCFAD.

CHORDS
D xx0232D(v) xx0775
Dnaj 7 xx0675D7 xx0575
G 320003C x32010
Bm X24432A x02220
A6/ CH# x42222A6 x02222
| NTRG
D/ G/ C/ DI/ (play twice)
VERSE:
D G
If liberty was a little girl
C D
Watching all the flags unfurl
D G
Standi ng at the big parade
C D
How woul d she |ike us now?
D(Vv) Dmaj 7 D7 G A

We bal ance the power from hour to hour, giant guns raised.

CHORUS:

D A6/CEBm A6 G A
It's such a long wal k hone,

D A6/CEBm A6 G A
It's such a long wal k hone,

D A6/ C#t Bm A6 G A
It's such a long wal k hone.

VERSE:

From Vietnamto ol d Beirut

If we are searching for the truth,

Wiy do we feel that doubl e-edged bl ade
Cutting through our hand?

Anerica, Anmerica, where have we gone?

CHORUS
| NSTRUMENTAL: (as verse)
W bal ance the power from hour to hour, giant guns raised.

CHORUS:
(finish on D)



LOOKIN' FOR A LEADER LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRO GEm
GEm
Lookin' for a |eader
F# G#m

To bring our country hone
G#Em
Re-unite the red white and bl ue

F# G#m
Before it turns to stone
E
Looki n" for sonebody
B F#
Young enough to take it on
G#Em
C ean up the corruption

F# GH#m
And make our country strong

Wal ki n' anong our peopl e

There's soneone who's straight and strong
To lead us from desol ati on

And a broken world gone wrong

Soneone wal ks anong us
And | hope he hears the cal
And maybe it's a wonman
O a black man after al

Yeah maybe it's Cbama

But he thinks that he's too young
Maybe it's Colin Powell

To right what he's done wong

Anerica has a | eader

But he's not in the house
He's wal kin" here anobng us
And we've got to seek him out

Yeah we've got our election
But Corruption has a chance
We got to have a clean win

To regai n confidence

AVERI CA i s beauti ful

but she has an ugly side
we're lookin' for a | eader
in this country far and w de

We're lookin' for a | eader
Wth the Great Spirit on his side

Sonmeone wal ks anong us
And | hope he hears the cal
And maybe it's a wonan
O a black man after al



LOOKIN' FOR A LOVE

ZUMA

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

VERSE 1:
E
I've been lookin' for a lover but | haven't net her yet
B
she'll be nothin' like | picture her to be.
E A
In her eyes | wll discover anot her reason why | want to |live
E B E
and nake the best of what | see.
VERSE 2:
E
Where the sun hits the water and the nountians neet the sand
B

there's a beach that | wal k al ong soneti nes.

E A
And maybe there I'lIl neet her & we'll start to say hell o and never

E B E
Stop___ to think of any other tine.
CHORUS
E B A
Lookin' for a love that's right for ne.
E B A
I don't know how long it's gonna be.

C#m B

But | hope | treat her kind and don't ness with her m nd when she

A E/ G# F#nv
starts to see the darker side of ne.

SOLO (over VERSE chords)
CHORUS
VERSE 1

FADE: VERSE chords



LOOKING FORWARD LOOKING FORWARD

SUBM TTED BY: Keith (Wl dedRust @uol . con)

CHORDS:

G 320003

AM(7): x02?10 (alternate between x02210 & x02010)
B A:  x0443x

C x32010

D F#: 200232

CE 032010

(Fi nger pi ck, w enphisis on the bass notes)

| NTRG:
G AM(7) Bnl A C G D F# CE
VERSE 1:
G Am Bnl A C
Morning has come with the first rays of sun
G DF¥ CE

Br eaki ng t hrough our w ndow pane
G Am Bml A C
Songs fill the air but there's no singer there

G DF¥ CE

Just an ol d wooden guitar playing
REPEAT | NTRO

VERSE 2:

Witing a song won't take very |ong
Trying not to use the world "ol d"

Thi nki ng about taking chances and doubts
That still linger in the cold

CHORUS:
C G D F# Am (walk up A B...)
Looking forward, all that | can see
C G D F# Am (walk up A B...)
I s good things happening to you and to ne
C G D F# Am
I"'mnot waiting for tinmes to change
G Am Bm A C
I"'mgonna live like a free-roanm ng soul
G DF¢ CE
On the highway of our |ove

REPEAT | NTRO
REPEAT CHORUS
REPEAT | NTRO
REPEAT VERSE 1

END ON: G



LOOK OUT FOR MY LOVE UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: Andrew Gebauer (andrew@rai |l . counterpoint.com
CORRECTI ONS BY: David M (davi dj o@zenail.com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

R FF A
El---------- 0---]---2----2-2-0-|--------------- |[----3----3-3-0---
Bl ------ 0-2---3-]---3----3-3-3-|------ 2-3-2--0-|----0----0-0-0---
g-------------- [---2----2-2---|-2---------m--- |----0----0-0-----
D-2------------ [-0------------ [-2-----eee - - [-0------mmmm - |
Al-2------nmmm-- R [-0------mmmm - | -2------mmmmm - |
El-0------------ R [----mmmmmem - |-3------mmmmmm - |
R FF B
E|-0-0----------mmmmm - [-0-0------------- [-0-0------mmimee oo -
B|-0-0----------cmmmma - [-0-0------mnmmm-- [-0-0-----mmmmim oo -
F-9-9-------mee - [-9-9-----mmmmmm-- [-9-9-- -
D-9-9------- 7p6---6\4---]-9-9------- 7-6-4-1-9-9------ 7p6---6\4---
A-7-7---5/7----- 7----- 5-1-7-7---5/7------- |-7-7--5/7----- 7----- 5-
E|-0-0---------mmmmmm - [-0-0------------- [-0-0------mommmea oo -
(RIFF A 4x)
E D
There's a lot to learn
A G
For wastin' tine
E D
There's a heart that burns
A G
There's an open m nd
Bm G

Look out for ny love (4x)

(with Rff B)
You own it

You own it now
You own it

There's a wei ght on you

But you can't feel it
Livin' like | do

It's hard for you to see it
Was | hurt too bad?

Can | show you daylight?
How can | be sad

When | know that you m ght
Look out for ny love (4x)

C

Look out for ny love

Em

It's in your neighborhood

Am

I know things are gonna change
G

But | can't say bad or good

(RIFF B 3x)

Silver wings of nornin'
Shining in the gray day
VWhile the ice is formn'



On a |l onely runway

Hydraul i c wi pers punpin’

Till the wi ndow glistens

Sonet hin' sayi ng sonet hin’

No one seens to listen

Men with wal ki e-talkies

Men with flashlights wavin'

Up upon the tower

The cl ock reads daylight savings
It's home again to you babe

You know it makes nme wonder
Sittin' in the quiet slipstream
Rolling in the thunder

Look out for ny love (4x)

(sol o over chorus (Bm Q)

Look out for ny |ove (4x)

(sol o over chorus (Bm Q)

David M s CORRECTI ONS

In this Riff play the bass strings on the standard E chord, the 5/7
shoul d be 7/9...the changes have been nmarked with ****

Riff B

E|-0-0-------------------- [-0-0---------- [-0-0-----------mmmm -
B|-0-0------------m-om - [-0-0---------- [-0-0---------mmmme -
G-1-1------ e [-1-1---------- [-9-9-----mmmme e
D -2-2-------- 7p6---6\4---]-2-2----9-7-6-]|-9-9-------- 7p6---6\4---
A-2-2----7/9----- 7----- 5-1-2-2---------- |-7-7----7/9-----T7----- 5-
E|-0-0-----------mmmm - [-0-0---------- [-0-0---------mmmmm e

As posted previously, this is the solo played at the end of

LOFML - unplugged. Play Bmwith the index finger over the E & A
strings, 2nd fret and the thunmb over the E, 2nd fret

This solo is played, picking the notes while playing

the chords. (The 2nd TAB line is simlar to Crime in the City!!)

E --3-------- 0--2--2--0--2--3-------- 0--2--2--0--2--3
B--0--2--3----- K 0--2--3----- K 0
G--0----------- R O----------- e 0
D--0----------- e O----------- e 0
A--2--------- R R R I 2
E --3----------- R K R 3
G Bm G Bm G
E ---2--2--0--2--2--0--3----2-------ccmmmm e e - - 3---
B ---3--------ce-- 0----3--3--2--3--2--0--2--0--0---
G---4-c-mmmi e O----deci e e 0---
D---4---ccmmmmeeame - L 0---
R R 2---
E ---2-------emmme - R 3---
Bm G Bm G

In playing the above chords ie Bm& Gthe following is a rough

YAB of the solo towards the end:
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| A A i e

S A B i

G--------- Q9--7---------- 7----- ThO-- - e e e e -

D------ceeme - 9----9----- Q------- T--9----7-9------u----

A e I I 7-9--5-7-

E --cmm e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e m e
Bm G Bm G



LOOKOUT JOE TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)

CHORDS:
Co7:034242B7: 024242
A D A
A hip drag queen and a side wal kin' street wheeler
Co7 B7 D A
com n' down the avenue. They're all your friends,
D A Co7 B7 D A
you'll conme to love "emthere’'s a load of "em__ waitin' for you_
CHORUS:
A D A
Lookout Joe you're com n' hone.
Co7 B7 D A Co7 B7 D A
ad tinmes were good tines ad tinmes were good tines
A D A
Remenber MIlie fromdown in Philly?
Co7 B7 D A
She took ny brain and forgot ny nane. The wonan you were with
D A Co7 B7 D A
was about the sane__ she took your noney and left town.
CHORUS
A D A Co7 B7 D A
Remenber Bill fromup on the hill? A Cadillac put a hole in his arm
D A Co7 B7 D A
But old Bill He's up there still havin a ball rollin' to the bottom
CHORUS
A D A Co7 B7 D A (x2)
Bm E Bm E
d ory, hallelujah will | Lay ny burden down?
G D G A
Singin' on the streets around__ Look at that crazy cl own.
A D A Co7 B7 D A (x2)
A D A Co7 B7 D A
Remenber Bill fromup on the hill? A Cadillac put a hole in his arm
D A Co7 B7 D A
But old Bill He's up there still havin a ball rollin' to the bottom
CHORUS
Co7 B7 D A

ad tinmes were good tines



LOOSE CHANGE BROKEN ARROW

SUBM TTED BY: M ke Canpbell (ma.njc@ orsythe. stanford. edu)
END NOTE SUBM TTED BY: Preston Nichols (pnichol s@ll eg. edu)

(via HyperRust. O g)

INTRO C G C G C (2x)

C G
Built a house of cards
C
Built a house of rain
G
Built a house of | ove

C
It's hard to build again

Built a road to reason

Built a road to fate

Built a road to the promi sed | and
Right up to the gate

F C
Loose change in ny pocket
G
Future in ny hand
C
Too many di stractions
G F

For nme to understand
C G F Am C G F C
Loose change

(harnoni ca sol o over two verse chord progressions)

Too many di stractions
Got to get back hone

Get into sonmething solid
Get out of the zone

Sone roads bring renewal
Sone roads hide and wait
Some roads prom se everything
And steal your fuel away

F C
Loose change in ny pocket
G
Future in ny hand
C
Too many di stractions
G F

For ne to understand

C G F Am C G F C
Loose change

C G F An C G FGC
Loose change



F

Sone
Sone
Sone
Sone

F
Sone
Sone

roads | been flyin'
roads | crashed

roads | been sleepin' on
roads | got back on
roads been runnin’

I

roads | been stopped
I
I

Sone roads been wal ki n down
Sone roads was | ost
(janmin' over F ...)

NOTE:

For the chord archives, it should be noted that this "janmn' over
F* is on a Gmjor scale, with a B-natural and no B-flats (the
Lydi an node, if you like that term nology).

This is essential for the distinctive feel of that long jamat the
end: the main song is in C but (briefly) nodulates into F for the
begi nni ng of the chorus, which then helps it "sound okay" to | and on
F for "Sonme roads...". That F sounds tenporary at first, but when
the bass stays on F so strong so long, F gradually begins to fee
like "home", like chord I. But the notes Neil solos on are stil
notes fromthe C mgjor scale, "left over” fromthe early part of the
song. This puts the song in a sonewhat exotic place, harnonically,
which | suspect is part of why people have strong reactions to it,
both positive and negative. (I love how all that works, |ike
magi c. )



LOST IN SPACE HAWKS & DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
A few minor corrections by Wl fgang Dei nel (dei mel @mabi . de)

INTROO FC FC

Live with
Live with
Live with

Live with

dm3mdmdNa ™
O o O 0O

Live with

Bb C
Lost in space

F Bb
| heard you were | ost in space

Gm C
That's such a lonely place
F C

For you to be

Bb C
Qut of contro

F Bb
Singin' with too nuch sou

Gm C
I heard you got out on parole
FC

Workin' for the queen

C F
Gar deni ng agai n
C F
Landscape again
Bb C F C
Keeping all the grounds around her clean
F C
Workin' for the queen

SOLO
Bb Cc F Bb

| |
B- 15- 15- 11- 10- 8- | - 8- 8- 10- 11- 13- 13- 13- 10- 6- |
G 15- 15- 12- 10- 9- | - 9- 9- 10- 12- 14- 14- 14- 10- 7- |



R LR IR |-12-12-12------ |
B-6-6-8-10-11-]-11-8-10-11-13-]-13-13-13-8-10-
G7-7-9-10-12-|-12-9-10-12----|---------- 9- 10-
D----mm - [--------=---- i e R |
Armmmmmmmee s |----mmmmmmmm - [----mmmmmmmm- |
E--oomioemo--- |----mmmmmmm- - |----mmmmmmmm- - |
Bb C
Don't take out the magic pan
F Bb
Don't draw on the infinity board
Gn C
Your buildings if they rise again
F FI E F FI E
Wul d do nmuch better on the ocean fl oor
Bb C F C
They' Il never feel the way they did before
F C
They did before
C F
Qut on the ocean fl oor
C F
Qut on the ocean fl oor
Bb F Bb
What could be stranger than the unknown danger
C F
That lies on the ocean fl oor
Bb C
Breakers crash on the beach
F Bb
I count themlike lanmbs in nmy sleep
Gm
They cone at ne steady
C
They know |' m not ready
F C
They pound on ny mattress door
[no chord]

Have they got a big one in store

Bb C
Losi ng you
F Bb
| heard | was | osing you
Gm
That's not the only thing
C F C
That | got to |ose
F C
| got to |ose
F C
The deep sea bl ues
FC

Look at these bl ues
FC
| got the deep sea bl ues

SQLO
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F C
| got to lose
F C
The deep sea bl ues
FC
Look at these bl ues
F C
| got the deep sea bl ues
F C
Live with nme
F C

Live with ne



LOTTA LOVE COMES A TIME

SUBM TTED BY: Dr. Janie Karagianis (jam e@eascape. com

NOTES: (from Mal ¢ Brookes (mal c@ml bro. denon. co. uk))

This was sent to the list quite recently. |'ve done a bit of
reworking as the original subm ssion was for standard tuning

wi t hout a capo, whereas Neil plays it with a capo on the second
fret (as per RNS video). Any comments/ corrections wel cone.

TUNING Standard (EADGBE), with capo on second fret.

CHORD SHAPES:
G 320003G6 3x0203
F 133211Fnmmj 7 133210

Env 022030D9 xx0210
Cmaj 7 x32000AnV x02010

| NTRG
G F
Lalalalalalalalala
Fraj 7 Env
Ooh- Goh
Fraj 7 Env
Ooh- Coh
VERSE 1:
Fraj 7 Env Frmaj 7 Env
It's gonna take a lotta |ove to change the way things are
Fraj 7 Env Frmaj 7 Env
It's gonna take a lotta love or we won't get to far
Fraj 7 Env
So if you look in ny direction
D9 Env F G
And we don't see eye to eye
Fraj 7 G6 G C G F G

My heart needs protection and so do
Fraj 7 Env Fraj 7 Env

VERSE 2:

It's gonna take a lotta |ove to get us through the night
It's gonna take a lotta | ove to nake things work out right
So if you are out there waiting,

| hope you show up soon

Cause ny heart needs relatin', not solitude

Fmaj7 Env Fmej7 Env

BRI DGE
Cmaj 7 Anv Frmaj 7 D9
CGCot a lotta |ove. CGCot a lotta |love
G F
Lalalalalalalalala
Frmaj 7 Env
Qoh- Ooh
Fraj 7 Env

Ooh- Ooh



Fraj 7 Env Frmaj 7 Env
It's gonna take a lotta love to change the way things are

Fraj 7 Env Fraj 7 Env
It's gonna take a lotta love or we won't get to far
Fraj 7 Env

It's gonna take a lotta | ove

( REPEAT TO FADE)



LOVE AND ONLY LOVE RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: Robert Lee (rdtlee@prynet.con)

| NTRO

Env Em Env Em A G A

PM - - PM - - - PM - - - PM-----m- - -
---------- 3-3-0--X-X-3-3-0--0-0-0--2-2-2-2-0--2--2-2-2-2-2-2-- - - -
---------- 0-0-0--X-X-0-0-0--0-0-0--2-2-2-2-0--2--2-2-2-2-2-2-----
- 2--2--2-2-2--X-X2-2-2--2-2-2--2-2-2-2-0--2--2-2-2-2-2-2-- - - -
R R L e
L O L (e L
VERSE 1:

Env Em Env Em

Long ago in the book of old,

A G A G

Before the chapter where dreams unfold

Env Em AGA

A battle raged on the open page,

G A

Love was a wi nner there overcom ng hate

B Em G

Like a little girl who couldn't wait.

CHORUS

C D Em G (improv. fill)

Love and only love will endure

C D Em G (inprov. fill)

Hate is everything you think it is

C D Em G (inprov. fill)

Love and only love will break it down

C D

Love and only love, will break it down
(break it down) (break it down)
SOLO (over | NTRO chords)

VERSE 2:

Tonorrow is a long long time if you're a nenory
Trying to find peace of mnd

Spirit cone back to ne,

G ve ne strength and set ne free

Let me hear the magic in ny heart.

CHORUS:

Love and only love will endure

Hate is everything you think it is
Love and only love will break it down
Love and only love, will break it down
Break it down, break it down.

SOLO (over | NTRO chords)

VERSE 1:

Long ago in the book of old,

Bef ore the chapter where dreans unfold
A battle raged on the open page,



Love

Li ke

Love

Hat e

Love

Love

was a Wi nner there overconing hate
alittle girl who couldn't wait.

D
and only love will
D

Em G
endur e
Em G

is everything you think it is

and only love wll
D
and only | ove

Em
break it down

G



LOVE ART BLUES ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Tom Hanbl eton (tah@cruznet.com
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

During the verses try holding down the chords and use your pinkie
to add the nel ody notes. For exanple the first bar of notes
correspond to the line "lI've got the love art" and then strum
thru "Blues", etc.

|"ve got the love art bl ues,

D G

Don't know whi ch on to choose,

G A
There's really sonething to | oose,
A D

Wth these | ove art bl ues.

D D

I went and played too hard,
D G

And | lost ny fun

G A

Oh, these love art bl ues,
*D D D7
Leave ne a heavy one.

CHORUS

G A
My songs are all so |ong,

D *E7
And ny words are all so sad
G A
Why must | choose

D Dnaj 7 D7

Bet ween the best things | ever had.

D
spilled nmy prom se cup
G

—O0~—0

really don't know why,



G A
Now t he di stance slides,
D

Bet ween you and |

D D

|"ve got the love art bl ues,

D G

Don't know which on to choose,

G A
There's really sonething to | oose,
A D

Wth these | ove art bl ues.



LOVE HOTEL ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. conj

NOTES:

| mprovi sation on these basic chord shapes is encouraged.
This song is a lot of fun to play. The nunmbers used in
the chord shapes below are relative to the capo'd first
fret, so a "3" is 3 frets above the capo'd first fret.
Sheez, with a 2 fret drop in tuning and a one fret
addition with capo, what is called "G' belowis
actually an F#.

Use dropped standard tuning & add capo to first fret.
"T" is an optional thunb position for the |ow string.
Pl ay whi chever pattern you want for "G' and "F".

CHORDS:

G xx0787 (pattern 1) F  xx0565 (pattern 1)
G 320003 (pattern 2) F T133211 (pattern 2)
G 320033 (pattern 3) C 332010

D T200232 Em 022000

I NTRO just nove back and forth fromGto F

VERSE:
G
If you travel with
F
Those who know you wel |
G
| can recomrend
F
Stay at Love Hotel.
CHORUS:
C D
Every room a hal | way
G...... F
Softly sell
C D
Don't get stranded on the |ift
G F
O the Love Hotel
C
Love Hotel,
Em
Love Hotel,
D...... G then back and forth with F
Love Hotel.
VERSE:
G
Don't deny yourself
F
It wants sinple truth
G

Ring for give and take



F
As the floor and room

CHORUS:
C D
Every room a hal | way

Who can tell
C D
Don't get stranded by the |ift
G F
O the Love Hot el
C
Love Hotel,
Em
Love Hotel,

Love Hotel .

SOLO SECTION: just nove back and forth between G and F

VERSE:
C D
Every room a hal | way
G...... F
Softly sell
C D
Don't get stranded by the lift
G F
O the Love Hotel
C
Love Hotel,
Em

Love Hotel.



LOVE IN MIND TIME FADES AWAY

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

Neil plays this on piano but it sounds pretty good on guitar
| play it on a 12-string and sort of pluck the chords and | et
themring rather than strunm ng them

Cmaj 7 F
Wke up this morning with love in mnd
F Em Dm G
It was raining outside but ny |ove still shined
F G Cmj7 F
Kept nme warmtill ny plane touched the sky
Cmaj 7 Fraj 7 Em Dm
And |'ve seen love make a fool of a man
F G
He tried to nake a | oser win.
F G Crej7 F
But |1've got nothing to lose | can't get back again.
C Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7 Env
Man nade rul es been hol din' back nmy | ove
Dnv
Can't hold it back no nore.
C Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
Churches | ong preach sex is wong
Env Dnv
Jesus where has nature gone?
F G
What am | doi ng here?
F
What am | doi ng here?
G F
What am | doi ng here?
Cmaj 7 F
Wke up this morning with love in mnd
F Em Dm G
It was raining outside but my |love still shined
F G

Kept me warmtill ny plane touched the sky



LOVE IS A ROSE DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: Keith (Wl dedRust @uol . con)

TUNI NG DGCFAD (down one step)

| NTRG
N. C. A D A (hol d)
---------------------------- 2----2----0------|
----------------------- 2----3----3----2------|
2----0--- i 2----2-- - n2- e n 2 |
----------------------- 2----0----0----2------|
----------- 3/ 4----0----0--------------0------|
_____________________________________________ |
A D A E A
[ |
A D A E A (hol d)
rrr
A
/ /
CHORUS
A D A
Love is a rose but you better not pick it
A E A
It only grows when it's on the vine
A D A
Handf ul of thorns and you know you've mnissed it
A E A (hol d)
You | ose your |ove when you say the word "m ne" (mne)
VERSE 1:
D A
| wanna see what's never been seen
E A
I wanna |ive that age old dream
D A
Cone on | ass, we can go together

E A (hol d)

Let's take the best right now

| NTRORI FF
Take the best right now

VERSE 2:

| wanna go to an ol d hoedown

Long ago in a western

Pick ne up cause ny feet are draggin'

Gme alift and I'll hay your wagon
Harp sol o:

D A E A
NN
D A E A (hol d)
rrr ol

| NTRORI FF



CHORUS:

Love is a rose, but you'd better not pick it

It only grows when it's on the vine

Handf ul of thorns and you know you've mnissed it

You | ose your |ove when you say the word "mine" (mne.)

A (hol d) D A

Love is a rose

A (hol d) E A

Love is a rose

A (hol d) D A

Love is a rose

A (hol d) E A (hol d)
Love is a rose /|

SUBM TTED BY: Orn Ingi Agustsson (orningi @ff.is)
HARP: G

INTROO 5/6 6 6/5/6 -6 64 66-55-4-45
5/6 666 -6-664 66-55-4-44/[34] [34]

1:st SOLO 4 56 -6 -6 -6 6 56 6 5 -5-5-566-555
6 -6 -6 6/56 6 4 4 4 -4 -4 4 5-44-33

NOTATION. / = Slide, - = Draw, [] = Bl ow together



LOVE TO BURN

RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)

RI FF SUBM TTED BY: Thomas Hanrahan (thonas. hanr ahan@l ear. co. nz)

S| GNATURE RI FF:

o S 755---5---
Ac mmm oo eeao.

INTRO Em A G (many tines)

VERSE 1:
Em
Late one ni ght
A G Em AG
I was wal king in the valley of hearts
Em
The spirit came to ne
A G Em A G

And said "you' ve got a nove to start

Em A G
You' ve gotta take the first step

Em A G
You' ve gotta craw to be tall"
Em
And then she told nme sonethin',
A G Em A G
That 1'1l never forget
CHORUS:
Em G Em G

You(ve) got |ove to burn
A Em G
You(d) better take a chance on |ove
Em G
You(d) better let your guard down
A Em AG

You(d) better take a chance, .... a chance on |ove
BRI DGE
Em A G (nmany tines)
(take a chance on love .... on |ove)
VERSE 2:

In the valley of hearts there's a house called the broken w ndow

'Cause the lovers inside just quarrel all the tinme
"Way'd you ruin nmy life? 'where you takin' ny kid?

And then they hold each other sayin' '"howdid it cone to this?

CHORUS
BRI DCGE
VERSE 1
CHORUS
BRI DGE
END ON: Em



MANSION ON THE HILL

RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)

INTRO Em C D (many tinmes)

Em CD
Well | saw an old man wal king in nmy place.

Em CD

Wien he | ooked at nme it could have been ny face.
Em CcCD
H s words were kind but his eyes where wild.

Em CD Em
| got a load to love but I want one nore child.
CHORUS:

C D G
There's a mansion on the hill.
C D G
Psychedelic nmusic fills the air.
C D G
They say love lives there still.
C D G

In that nansion on the hill.

Em CD (nmany tines)

Around the next turn take a highway to the sun.

O the rocky road, it really don't matter which one.
| was in a hurry but that don't natter now.

I have to get off this road of tears sonehow.
CHORUS

Em C D (nmany tines)

CHORUS TO FADE



MARRIED MAN

THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)

| NTRO MAI N RI FF:

E- X- X- X-X-X-X-|------
B-8-7-7-6-6-5-|------
G 7-6-6-5-5-4-|--789-
D-6-5-5-4-4-3-]-9----
A-7-6-6-5-5-4-]------
E- X- X-X-X-X-X-]|------
E7
Wll I'ma nmarried nan, respect ny happy hone
A7 E7
I'"'ma married nman, respect ny happy hone
B BCDb D
Don't tenpt ne baby stop singin'
A E7
Stop singin' your old song
MAI N RI FF
E7
well | work all day, take ny noney back hone
A7 E7
Yeah, | work all day, take ny nobney back hone
B BCDb D
Ain't got time to party
A E7

Ain't got time for you no nore
MAI N RI FF

SCLG OVER EY

E7
Wll I'ma nmarried nan, respect ny happy hone
A7 E7
I'"'ma married man, respect ny happy hone
B BCDb D
Don't tenpt ne baby stop singin'
A E7
Stop singin' your old song
MAI N RI FF
E7
Vll I'"'ma married man...

SCLO OVER VERSE CHORDS (in E pentatonic)

END:
1st half of the opening riff



MEDITERRANEAN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: John Kitamura (kato@ti.com

Detune a single drop D down one step.
Not e: h=harnoni c, s=slide or hamrer on

D--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-------- 0-
A- - h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7------ 11--
F--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7----- 0----
C -h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-------- h7----h7----h7---12-----
L T 13-------
CO------m e O
(verse) Medi t er - r anean i f
D--2-2-2-2-2-2-2---2-2-2-2-2-2-2---2-2-2---0-0-0-0-0-----
A--3-3-3-3-3-3-3---3-3-3-3-3-3-3---3-3-3---0-0-0-0-- - 1- O-
F--2-2-2-2-2-2-2---2-2-2-2-2-2-2---2-2-2---0-0-0-0---0---
C- - 0- 0-0- 0- 0- 0- 0- - - 0- 0-0-0- 0-0-0---0-0-0---0-0-0---------
o
CO-------------- 0--------------- 0------- R R

| could neet you there who woul d ever care
DO------------ 0---2-2-2-------- S 7--
A-2------- 2----2---3-3-3-------- 7----- 7------- 7----
F-2------- 3----2---2-2- 2 o
G- 8--------- - 8---9------
G = = m m o m e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e -
G = m m s m e e e o e e e e e e e e e ee e eeaaa o

O get inright on tine ri ght on
D L E T T 0-0-0-0-0----------
Ar------- 7--7----- 7----0-0-0-0-0----------
R 7--7----- 7----0-0-0-0-0----------
C9-10--------------- 2- - 2s4------
g
(g

tinme right on tinme
D----0-0-0-0-0---------------- 0--0-------- 0--0-
A----0-0-0-0-0---------------- 0--0-------- 0--0-
F----0-0-0-0-0---------------- 0--0-------- 0--0-
C-------- - - 2s4-------- 0----------- 0--------
G-3----em - 4----oie - 4-----m----
O Do - 5------
D--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-------- 0-
A--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7------ 11--
F--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7--h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7----- 0----
C -h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-h7-------- h7----h7----h7---12-----
L e e T R 13-------
CO------- - O

(repeat verse)

| dream ny dream and
were walking in the rain
the certain spirit canme
and nade us go away



fromfanme

vacati on cane

S T £ R O - T, B
Ac-c=QceoQeiccoo10o-c2-09-2-09-2-0Q-c---2-0---9---9-9-9-
D----5--7--10---5-7510-9- 7-- - - - 5- - 7- - 10- - - 5510- 10s9- 9s7-

I 2

@2

G

T 1

G m m mm e e e e

o s B Mo B
R

to hol i day,

0

Medi t err anean

R 1 TR



MEDLEY 4-WAY STREET

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

* This is a bonus track fromthe CD version of 4 Way Street.

* After the recent discussion about the various bits of this
song | thought 1'd try and piece together the whole thing.

* The Loner and G nnanon G rl sections are based on the
submi ssi ons on HyperRust from David M
(davi dj o@zemai | . com au) and Howard Wi ght
(H Wight @stro. cf.ac.uk) respectively, and thanks also to
dol eary@red. wayne. edu for the An¥ hammer-on in The Loner
DBTR i s ny own of fering.

* The D5 ad |lib sections are basically a series of hamrer-on
and pul | -off enbelishnments to the open strings while playing
the chord Db5.

* In The Loner, the AnvV/E marked * indicates a hanmer-on on the
top string of --5h7-- just prior to changing back to G/ D.

* Any comments or corrections, or further acknow edgenents
requi red, are nost wel cone.

* And, in the words of the nman hinmself: "It's all one song."
=)

TUNI NG D nodal, DADGBD.

CHORDS:

F(x) XXAAAA (i.e. A = 10th fret)

G(xii) xxCCCC (i.e. C = 12th fret)

C(v) xx5555 D(vii) xx7777

D5 000230 Cadd9 x32010

G/ 550060 G/ D x55333

Anv/ E x77555 Anml1l x02010

GB x20000 F5 333xxX

(€3] 555xxXx Env 220000

Aadd4 x02220 Bm F# xx4430

MEDLEY | NTRO
D5 / Cadd9 / D5(ad lib)...

THE LONER

I NTRO (x2)

F(x) G(xii) ©C(v) D(vii)
Cadd9 D5 G7 D5 Cadd9 D5

G/
He's a perfect stranger
D5
Li ke a cross of hinmself and a fox
€74
He's a feeling arranger
D5
And a changer of the ways he tal ks

G7
He's the unforseen danger



D5
The keeper of the key to the | ocks

Gnv7/ D Anv7/ E* (see notes)
Know when you see him

Gw/ D Anv/ E*

Not hi ng can free him

Gni7/ D Anv/ E

Step aside, open wide

D5 (rest)

It's the |oner
D5 (ad lib)

If you see himin the subway

He' Il be down at the end of the car
Wat chi ng you nove

Until he knows he knows who you are
When you get off at your station al one
He' Il know that you are

Know when you see him
Not hi ng can free him
Step aside, open wide...

Cl NNAMON G RL

D5

D--0--0----------- [----- - |
Bl --3--3----------- [----- - |
Q22 R EERREEEEEEEEEE |
D--0--0----------- [--2-0---3----- 5--|
Al--0--0----------- |--3-2-0-3----- 5--|
D--0--0----------- [-------- 3----- 5--|
Dl --5-7-7-7---5-7--|-----cmmmmmmmao-- |
Bl --5-7-7-7---5-7--]-------cmmmmmoo- |
GQ--5-7-7-7---5-7--| ----mmmmmmmma - - |
D--5-7-7-7---5-7--]--2-0---3-------- |
Al --0-0-0-0---0-0--]--3-2-0-3-------- |
D --0-0-0-0---0-0--]-------- 3-------- |
D5 ALl

| wanna live with a cinnanon girl
Cadd9 G B

| could be happy the rest of ny life with a

F5 GG D C(v) D(vii) D5 Cadd9 G B Cadd9 Anil

» [ T A 0---]--0----0----0----0--|
Bl-----mme- T S 3--c]--1----0----1----1--]
[ [ T S 2--<]|--0----0----0----0-
D --3--5--0--5-=--7------ 0--<|--2----0----2----2-
Al--3--5--0--0----0------ 0---|--3----2----3----0--
D --3--5--0--0---0------ o

ci nnanmon girl



D5 Anll
A dreamer of pictures | run in the night
Cadd9 GB
You see us together chasing the noonlight
F5 & D C(v) D(vii) D5 Cadd9 G B Cadd9 Amll
My cinnanon girl

FILL: (x2)

D --5-7-7-7---5-7--]------mmmmmmmoo - |
Bl --5-7-7-7---5-7--|---------mmmm---- |
Q--5-7-7-7---5-7--|------cmmmmmmm- - - |

Dl --5-7-7-7---5-7--|--2-0---3----- 5- -
Al --0-0-0-0---0-0--]--3-2-0-3----- 5- -
Dl --0-0-0-0---0-0-=|-=--=--- 3----- 5- -

D --5-7-7-7---5-Tc|memmmmmeeaamaaas
Bl--5-7-7-7---5-T-|cemnmmmeeaamaaas
Q--5-7-7-T---5-Te|mmmmmmmmmccaa o

D --5-7-7-7---5-7-«]--2-0--=3--=----- |
Al --0-0-0-0---0-0--]|--3-2-0-3-=------ |
D --0-0-0-0---0-0-=]-------- c |

Ten silver saxes, a bass with a bow

The drummer rel axes and waits between shows
For his cinnanon girl

A dreamer of pictures | run in the night
You see us together chasing the noonlight

F5 G D C(v) D(vii) D5 Cadd9 G B Cadd9 Amll
My ci nnanon girl

Cadd9 D5 Cadd9 D5 Aadd4
Cadd9 D5 Cadd9 D5
D5 (ad lib)...

DOMN BY THE RI VER

I NTRG  (x4)
... Env Aadd4
Env Aadd4
Be on ny side, I'll be on your side, baby
Env Aadd4
There is no reason for you to hide
Env Aadd4
It's so hard for ne staying here all al one
Env Aadd4
When you could be taking nme for a ride.
CHORUS:
Cadd9 Bnl F#
Yeah,
Cadd9 Bnl F#
She could drag nme over the rainbow,
Cadd9 Bni F# Db
send nme a-way
G B D5 Aadd4

Down by the ri-ver



VERSE:

CHORUS

VERSE:

G B D5 Aadd4
| shot ny ba- by
G B D5 Aadd4
Down by the ri-ver
Env Aadd4 Env  Add4
Dead.

You take nmy hand, I'Il take your hand
Toget her we nmay get away

This much nmadness is too nmuch sorrow
It's inpossible to make it today.

Be on nmy side, I'll be on your side, baby
There is no reason for you to hide

It's so hard for nme staying here all al one
When you could be taking me for a ride.

Cadd9 (fi nish)



MELLOW MY MIND

TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: Runar Ilgesund (Sl 2_RI92175@ilebet . nhh. no)
(via HyperRust. Org)

C E7 Am
Baby nell ow ny mi nd,
D7
Makes ne feel
G C
Li ke a School boy on good tine.
E7 Am
Jugglin' nickels and dines
D7
Satis-fied,
G
Wth te fish on the I|ine.
Cmaj 7
|'ve been down the road,
(or4
And |'ve cone back
Frmaj 7 E E7
Lonesone whistle on the railroad track
Am aG F
Ain't got nothin' of those feelins
D7 G
That | had.
C E7 Am
Sonet hing so hard to find,
D7
Si tuati on,
G C

That can casual i ze your nind



MIDEAST VACATION

LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter

I NTRO. (x4)
G Bm
G Bm
| used to watch Hi ghway Patrol whittlin with my knife
G Bm
but the thought never struck me |I'd be black and white for life
G Em
I was raised on law and order in a conmunity of strife
D Am C An C Am
becane a restless border and | never took a wife
G Bm
I went |ooking for Khadafi aboard Air Force One
G Bm
but | never did find himand the ClIA said son
G Em
you'll never be a hero, your flying days are done
D Am C Am
it's tine for you to go honme now, stop sniffin that snoking gun
C Am (x6)
G Bm
| was travellin with ny famly through the ni deast |ate one night
G Bm
in the hotel all was quiet the kids were out like little lights
G Em
then the street filled with jeeps there was an expl osi on
to the right
D Am C Am C Am
they chanted "death to Anerica" | was feelin like a fight
G Bm
So | ran down the stairs and out into the street
G Bm
sonmeone kicked me in the belly soneone el se ki ssed ny feet
G Em
I was Ranbo in the disco shooting to the beat
D Am C Am C Am

When they burned ne in effigy ny vacation was conplete

C Am (several times, until fade out)



MIDNIGHT ON THE BAY LONG MAY YOU RUN

SUBM TTED BY: David Mrbey (davidjo@zenail.com au)

CHORDS

E---9------- T-------- 7----- 5----
B---7------- FAEEREEEE 5----- 5----
G--7------- FAEEEEEEE 6----- 6----
D---7------- FEEEEE TR Te---- 7----
A---0------- 0-------- 0----- 0----
E---X------- X-===---- X-=---- X---
Dmaj 7/ A D6/ A Aadd9  A(i)

E---4----5----5----7----5-u--7---
B---6----7----5----9----7----10--
G--6----7----6----9----6----9---
D---6----7----7----9----7----9---
Ar--4----bocee 77 e -5 T - -
E---4----5----5----7----5----7---

CH D A E Dmaj 7 Esus4

| NTRO
Dej7/A  D6/A  Aadd9 A(i)
Daj 7/A  D6/A  Aadd9 A(i)

Dmaj 7/ A D6/ A
M dni ght on the bay
Dmej 7/ A D6/ A

The lights are shin----- i ng

Aadd9 A(i) Aadd9 A(i)
And the sail boats sway

Dmaj 7/ A D6/ A
And that cool ocean breeze

Dmaj 7/ A D6/ A
Bl owi ng down t hrough t he quays

Aadd9 A(i) Aadd9 A(i)

I think I"Il call it a day

CH D
Ch midni ght on the bay
A E Dmj7 D Esus4 E
Sure feels good to nme----e

Draj7/A  D6/A  Aadd9 A(i)

Dmaj 7/ A
Wiat's this | see
Dmaj 7/ A
There's sonmeone com-------- i ng
Aadd9 A(i) Aadd9 A(i)
Wal king right up to ne
Dmaj 7/ A D6/ A

She tells nme | know your nane
Dmaj 7/ A D6/ A
And if it's all the same
Aadd9 A(i) Aadd9 A(i)
I'd like to spend sone tine

CH D
And m dni ght on the bay



A E Dhej7 D Esus4 E
Sure feels good to me----e

| NSTRUVENTAL :
Daj7/A  D6/A  Aadd9 A(i)
Draj7/A D6/A  Aadd9 A(i)

CH D
Ch midni ght on the bay
A E Dj7 D Esus4 E
Sure feels good to nme----e
Dmaj 7/ A D6/ A

M dni ght on the bay
Dmaj 7/ A D6/ A

The lights are shin----- i ng

Aadd9 A(i) Aadd9 A(i)
On the sail boats sway

Dmaj 7/ A
And that cool ocean breeze

Dmaj 7/ A
Bl owi ng down through the quays

Aadd9 A(i) Aadd9 A(i)
| think I'"lIl call it a day
CH D

Oh i dni ght on the bay
A E Dmj7 D Esusd4 E
Sure feels good to nme----e

REPEAT AND FADE:
Dmaj 7/ A
m dni ght m dni ght nidni ght nidnight
Aadd9 A(i)
m dni ght on the ba----- y



MISFITS OLD WAYS

1st VERSI ON SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@aol . com
2nd VERSI ON SUBM TTED BY: Chuck Singer (chuck@oofy.interface.con)

NOTE:
As recorded on the Od Ways album it really is not a guitar song.
In fact, | think the only instrunents used are a standup bass,

sonme strings, some odd percussion, piano? and a bit of banjo.

And just what is that in between the verses??? A human voice
heavy on reverb??? Anyway, the followi ng represents the chords
that a guitarist could have used to strumalong with the song.

In sone places it sounds cool to "wal k" fromone chord to the next

| NTRO F

VERSE 1:

F Bb F

Up in that new space station
F Bb F

Li vi ng Kennedy's dream

F C
There was an automatic canera
C F

Shoot i ng el ephanti ne

F Bb F

Whil e the crew was rel axi ng
F Bb F

Before the video screen

F Dm

Wat ching old reruns

Bb C

O Mhanmed Al

C F C Bb

The voi ce of Houston calling
Bb

Brought them back to the scene
Bb

They said the sky is falling
Bb F

Do you know what that neans?

VERSE 2:

Qut on that Texas sidewal k
Through the hotel nezzanine
There wal ked a see-through hooker
To a suite with 2 T.V.s

But by the el evator

She began to sneeze

Wth an attack so uncontrollable
It brought her to her knees

And then the hotel doctor
Wth nurse and stethoscope
Announced the worst is over
But for her there is no hope



VERSE 3:

Way down in South Dakota
On the Needl es hi ghway
There's a lone red rider
On the road today

And though his war is over
He's fighting on anyway

Al t hough he's sel dom sober
He's drinki ng whiskey all day

Down in that old box canyon
Wiere only misfits can go
He rides with no conpanion
But sal oon and rodeo

VERSE 1

END ON: F

NOTE:

Soneone had posted an accurate chord version of Msfits. |
perforned this with *SR* nenber Paul Gase for the Zain's d asses
upcomng tribute. | made it a bit nore guitarist friendly because
as the previous poster stated, it's not really a guitar song.

| tuned ny guitar down a whole step and so | guess it's being
pl ayed in C

| NTRC, D D(sus 4) D

VERSE 1:
D G D D(sus 4) D
Up in that new space station
D G D D(sus 4) D
Li vi ng Kennedy's dream
D A A(sus 4) A
There was an automatic canera
A D D(sus 4) D
Shoot i ng el ephanti ne
D G D D(sus 4) D
Wil e the crew was rel axi ng
D G DD(sus 4) D
Before the video screen
D Bm/ AG
Wat ching old reruns
G A
O Mhanmed Ali
NO CHORD G
The voice of Houston calling
G
Brought them back to the scene
G
They said the sky is falling
G D D(sus 4) D

Do you know what that neans?



VERSE 2:

Qut on that Texas sidewal k
Through the hotel nezzanine
There wal ked a see-through hooker
To a suite with 2 T.V.s

But by the el evator

She began to sneeze

Wth an attack so uncontroll able
It brought her to her knees

And then the hotel doctor
Wth nurse and stethoscope
Announced the worst is over
But for her there is no hope

VERSE 3:

Way down in South Dakota
On the Needl es hi ghway
There's a lone red rider
On the road today

And t hough his war is over
He's fighting on anyway

Al t hough he's sel dom sober
He's drinki ng whiskey all day

Down in that old box canyon
Where only misfits can go
He rides with no conpani on
But sal oon and rodeo

VERSE 1



MODERN WORLD ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

INTRO ADE
A
W live in a nodern world
D E
Wth comrunication
A

bet ween boy and girl

D E
Ch Yeah

But under the stars above
We just don't recognise
t he power of |ove

is free
A
W gotta change
D E A D E
W gotta change how we fee
A
W gotta change
D E A G

W gotta change how we fee

When anger has cl osed the door
My eyes go blind

and | can only see

i nsi de

| hurt you and you hurt ne
Wth crines of |ove

in the first degree

Ch yeah

gotta change
gotta change
gotta change how we fee
gotta change
gotta change

R XY

5

live in a nodern world
Wth comrunication

bet ween boy and girl

oh yeah

but when there are cl ouds above
W just don't recognise

t he power of |ove

is free

W gotta change
W gotta change
W gotta change how we fee
W gotta change



MOTHER EARTH (NATURAL ANTHEM) RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: Geir Mbsaker (ip4l6@rens.ii.uib.no)
(via HyperRust. Org)

This is the intro part of the song. Use it again for the solo.
The chords indicated are not always fully strunmed.

G G G Em C D G
3------- K R 0--0-------------- 2------ - 3----
0------- 0---0---------- 0-------- 0--1------ 0-1--3--3----0-1--0----
0---0-2-0----- 2-0------ 0-0-0----0--0--0-2--------- 2--2------ 0----
0-0----- 0--------- 2-0--0----- R LR 0--------- 0----
X------- Xommmmmmmm oo - - X--=--=---- 2--3- - - X----
3------- K 3-------- O i 3----
C G G D GC G C G
0--------- K 0----2----3-0-------- 3----0----3--------- -
1-1-0----- 0---------- 0----3----0-1-------- 0----21----0------------
0----- 2-0-0----- 0-2--0--0-2--0-0-0---0--2-0----0----0------------
2- - 0--0------- 0----0----0-2-0------ 0--0-2--2-0------------
K X-mmmmmmm o - X-mmmmmmm X-3-------- P o
---------- R L S i EEE
G C
Oh not her earth,

G
with your fields of green

Em D
once nore |l aid down by the hungry hand
G C G

how | ong can you give and not recieve

D7 G
and feed this world ruled by greed

D7 G
and feed this world ruled by greed
G C G
oh ball of fire in the sumer sky

Em

your healing |ight
D

your parade of days

G C G
are they betrayed by the nen of power
D7 G
who hold this world in their changi ng hand
D7 G
they hold the world in their changi ng hands
(riff)
G C
oh freedom | and
G
can you let this go
Em
down to the streets
D

where the nunbers grow



G C
respect nother earth

G

and her giving ways

D7 G
or trade away our children's days

D7 G
or trade away our children's days
D G C
respect nother earth

G

and her heal i ng ways

D cC G

or trade away our children's days



MOTION PICTURES ON THE BEACH

SUBM TTED BY: Johan Dahl gren (b93j d@kr03. hk-r. se)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
* Dropped tuning (DGCF AD).

* Below I've noted the chords you have to play if you've tuned
down your guitar.

D Dnaj 7 D7

Motion pictures on nmy TV screen,

G E7

A horme away from home, livin' in between

D Dnaj 7 D7 G
But | hear sone people have got their dream

E7

|'ve got nine.

I hear the nountains are doin' fine,

Mornin' glory is on the vine,

And the dewis fallin', the ducks are callin'.
Yes, |'ve got mne.

Well, all those people, they think they got it made
But I wouldn't buy, sell, borrow or trade

Anything | have to be |Iike one of them

I'd rather start all over again.

Well, all those headlines, they just bore me now
"' mdeep inside nyself, but I'Il get out sonehow,
And I'Il stand before you, and I'll bring a snile

to your eyes.

D Draj 7 D7
Motion pictures, notion pictures.



MOTOR CITY RE*AC*TOR

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter
CORRECTIONS & RIFF BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte.com
CORRECTI ONS TO RI FF BY: Wl fgang Dei el (W Dei nel @mbi . de)

D C G
G
CEREEEEEEE R | ----mmmme - | -----mmm--- | ----mmmmem- - | -
B-----imooo-- | =-mmmm e EREEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEE. | -
G-------m--- R R R |----mmmmemm - | -
D--o-0-nm-- |--0--2--0----- 0--|----- 0-0----|--0-ncmmmmmmn- | -
N S R 4o R/ P |----- 4--3--2--] -
E---voem---- [----mmmmme - R | ----mmmme - | -
C D G

SRR R R | -
B------eme--- | ---------- R | -
G-----mm----- |----------- R | -
D----- 2-2- - | =02 B |- 0---| -
Ac-4-5ecenoonn R R | --2--38--nn-- | -
E---ememee--- [ -----m---- [ ----mmmmmm - | -

F C G

VERSE 1:

G

My old car keeps breaking down
My new car ain't fromjapan

There's gl ready too nany Batsuns
In this tGown

F C G

VERSE 2:

G

Anot her thing that's buggi ng ne
Is this commercial on t.v.

C D
Says that Detroit can't make good cars
G
any nore
F C G
Motor City
CHORUS:
C D GCG
Who's driving ny car?
C D G CG
Who's driving ny car now?
D C G
Wh000007?
VERSE 3:
My arny jeep is still alive

Got | ocki ng hubs and four wheel drive



Ain't got no radio, ain't got no mag wheel s
Ain't got no digital clock

F C G
Ain't got no clock

VERSE 4:

The paint job is |ookin'" blue

The whitewal | s are nissing too

But | guess until | get ny car back
This'll do

F C G

CHORUS

SOLO (over verse chords)

C D G
Who's driving ny car now?



MOTORCYCLE MAMA COMES A TIME

SUBM TTED BY: Dr. Janie Karagianis (jam e@eascape. com

A
Mot orcycl e Mana won't you |ay your big spi ke down?
E7
Mot orcycl e Mama won't you |ay your big spi ke down?
A
| always get in trouble when you bring it around.
D7
Mot orcycl e Mama won't you lay it down?
A E7 A
Qoh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, Aah
A E7 A
Vell I'mrunnin', I'mrunnin', I'mrunnin' down the proud hi ghway
E7
Yeah, I'mrunnin', I'mrunnin', I'mrunnin' down the proud hi ghway
A D7
And as long as | keep novin' | won't need a place to stay
A E7 A
oh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh
A
Mot orcycl e Mama won't you |lay your big spi ke down?
E7
Mot orcycl e Mama won't you | ay your big spi ke down?
A
| always get in trouble when you bring it around.
D7
Mot orcycl e Mama won't you lay it down?
A E7 A
Qoh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, Aah
A E7 A
Wll, I"'mhere to deliver, | hope that you can read ny mail
E7
| just escaped last night fromthe Menory County Jail
A
| see your box is open and your flag is up,
D7
my nessage is ready if there's tine enough
A E7 A
Qoh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh
A
Mot orcycl e Mama won't you |ay your big spi ke down?
E7
Mot orcycl e Mana won't you |l ay your big spi ke down?
A
D7
Mot orcycl e Mama won't you lay it down?
A E7 A

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, Aah

TO FADE QUT: A



MR DISSAPOINTMENT ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: Randy G sh (R&59@ol . com
M NOR CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredri k Johansson (redsun@angerbird. com

| NTRO

G C Am Am F#

G Bm Cmj7 Am AnlF#
G Bm Cmaj 7 Am  Em

G

Where did all the feelings go?
Bm

What about that happy gl ow?
Cmaj 7

Was that so | ong ago,

Am Am F# G
When we were first in [ove?

G

| didn't feel the change,

Bm

Everything was still the sane.
Cmaj 7

And when that nonment cane,

Am Em

I didn't know.

I mss the feeling,

| miss the |ight,

But | got faith in sonething,
["1l never give up the fight.
Wiy's it so heavy,

This | ove of nmine

| lost the feeling,

I lost the tine.

CHORUS:

G Bm
I'd like to shake your hand,
Cmaj 7

Di sappoi nt ment .

Am Am F# G
Looks like you win again,

Bm C Am Em
But this time mght be the |ast.

SOLO VERSE CHORDS

Let's say | got a habit,

Let's say it's hard to break,
Let's say we got to do sonething,
Before it's just too |ate.

| want to get you back,

I don't know how to do that,

I miss you |loving ne,

The way you used to.

I'mtaking the blane nyself,
For livin' my life in a shell,



And now | ' m breakin' out,
But will you still be there?
Let's say that love is blind,
Let's say that tinme is kind,
Let's say that it's not over,
"Til it's over.

CHORUS:

I'd like to shake your hand,

Di sappoi nt nent .

Looks li ke you win again,

But this tinme mght be the |ast.

SOLO VERSE CHORDS (x2)

I'msaving the best for |ast,
Let's leave this all in the past,
The beauty of [oving you,

I s what we've both been through.
So nowit's up to ne,

To set your spirit free,

So you can sw ng agai n,

On our gate.

CHORUS:

I'd like to shake your hand,

Di sappoi nt ment .

Looks like you wi n again,

But this tinme nmight be the |ast.

END ON: G



MR. SOUL UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNING D-nodal (dadgbd)

CHORDS:

D--0----0----X---=0-=--- 0- -
B --3----0----1----3----- 3--
G--2----0----0----0----- 0- -
D--0----0---2----0----- 0- -
A --0----5--c=3--c22cnn- 1--
D --0----5rnm-XommeXomnn- X- -

D5 G C GB GunBb

RI FF: (repeated several tines as intro and between verses,
additionally played once after each |ine)

D---0----------------

B---3----------------

G---2-------e -

D-0---0-2-3--3-2-3-2-

A -0---0-2-3--3-2-3-2-

D -0---0-2-3--3-2-3-2-

D5

Oh, hello M. Soul, | dropped by to pick up a reason

For the thought that | caught
that my head is the event of the season
G D5
Way in crowds just a trace of my face could seem so pleasin'
C G B D5
"Il cop out to the change, but a stranger is putting the tease on

I was down on a frown when the nessenger brought nme a letter
| was raised by the praise of a fan who said | upset her

Any girl in the world could have easily known nme better

She said, You're strange, but don't change, and | let her

In awhile will the snile on ny face turn to plaster?
Stick around while the clown who is sick does the trick of disaster
For the race of ny head and ny face is noving nuch faster

C GB D5

Is it strange | should change? | don't know, why don't you ask her?
C GB GuBb D5

Is it strange | should change? | don't know
C GB D5

Is it strange | should change? | don't know



MUSIC ARCADE BROKEN ARROW

SUBM TTED BY: Shakey (j.mullinsl@enie.con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORD PROGRESSI ON
VERSEE G C G D G
CHORUS: G C G D Em G

I NTRO G x4

CHORUS:

Have you ever been | ost, have you ever been found out?
Have you ever felt all alone at the end of the day
Yeah, I'mtal king 'bout getting down,

Take it easy there's no one around

Just a mirror and you and nme and the TV screen

VERSE:

I was wal ki ng down Main Street,

Not the sidewal k but Main Street

Dodging traffic with flying feet, that's how good | felt

Took a spin at the |aundromat, played a gane at the nusic arcade
Kept wi nning while the band played, that's how good | felt

CHORUS:

Have you ever been | ost, have you ever been found out?
Have you ever felt all alone at the end of the day
Yeah, I'mtal king 'bout getting down,

Take it easy there's no one around

Just a mirror and you and nme and the TV sky

VERSE:

Have you ever been singled out by a hungry man?

You're listening to the radio, he's washing your w ndows
When you |l ook in those vacant eyes, how does it harnonize
Wth the things that you do

CHORUS:

Have you ever been | ost, have you ever been found out?
Have you ever felt all alone at the end of the day
Yeah, I'mtal king 'bout getting down,

Take it easy there's no one around

Just a mirror and you and nme and the TV screen

VERSE:
There's a conmet in the sky tonight,
Makes nme feel like I'"'mall right

I'"mnoving pretty fast for ny size
| really didn't nean to stay as long as | have

So I'lIl be noving on
ENDI NG
Em G

R R P O---mmmme e 3----
B--------- K R O R R 0----
G---2/4----4\2---0----- O R R 0----
D R L P 2- - 0----- 0----
Armmm - (2)------------- Oh2--------- 2----



MY BOY OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Wl fgang Dei nel (wol f gang@/SKJIP1. KIP. Uni - Mar bur g. DE)

I NTRO (play tw ce)
Bb

F A
|- SRR 1----|
[-8--cnnnn-- 3----]------- 1------- 1
[------- 3------- 3----- 2------- 2--|
|- - [ R 3----- |
[-1------- 1------ [-0-------mmea- - |
R R RREEEE R R R REREEEEEE |
Gn F/I A
|- R SEREEEEEE 1----|
[-3--------- 3----]------- 1------- 1]
[------- 3------- 3----- 2------- 2--|
|----- Bennnnn B emmnnn R |
EERRREEEE 5------ -0 - |
R R RRRREEE |
Bb F/I A Gm F
Wiy are you growin' up so fast

Eb
My boy?
Ebm Bb
Oh, you'd better take your tine.
FI A Gm F
Why are you growin' up so fast
Eb F
My son?

Alnost tine to |live your dreans
My boy.

Ch, you'd better take your tinme.
Alnost tinme to make sone plans

My son.

Bb Eb

Vacati on cones, school is out,
C F Eb

Sumrer ends year in year out.
(intro fill)

Ch, you'd better take your tine
My boy.

| thought we had just begun.
Wiy are you growin' up so fast
My son?

(sol 0)

Vacati on cones, school is out,
Sunmer ends year in year out.

Bb F/ A Gn F
Why are you growin' up so fast



Eb Ebm
My boy?

Bb F/AGnF Eb F
(‘har noni ca)

Bb F/A Gn F Eb Ebm
(‘har noni ca)

Bb FI A
Why are you grow n'
Eb F  Bb
My son?

SOLO

CHORDS:

Bb: x13331F/ A: x03
Gm 355333F: 133
Eb: x65343

Gn F
up so fast
___________________________________ |
___________________________________ |
___________________________________ I
------- 3h5-3-5-1---1-3-4--3--1h3-- - |

211
211



MY HEART SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: M kael Weiss (wei ss@w pnet. se)

I NTRO
F C F Em G
F
Down in the valley the shepherd sees
C
His flock is close at hand
F Em
And in the night sky a star is falling down
G

From sonmeone' s hand

C F
Somewher e, somewhere

C F
|'ve got to get sonmewhere

C F C F
It's not too late, it's not too late

C F
I've got to get somewhere

Am Em F
This time | will take the | ead sonehow

Am Em G
This time you won't have to show ne how
F
When dreans cone crashing down like trees
C
I don't know what |ove can do
F
When life is hanging in the breeze
Em G
I don't know what |ove can do

C F

My heart, ny heart

C F
I've got to keep ny heart

C F C F
It's not too late, it's not too late

C F
I've got to keep ny heart

Am Em F
My love, | will give to you it's true
Am Em G

Al t hough |''m not sure what |ove can do

F C F Em G

C F
Sonewher e, sonewhere
C F

I've got to get sonewhere



C F C F
It's not too late, it's not too late
C F
I've got to get somewhere

Am Em F
Sonewher e soneone has a dream cone true
Am Em G

Sonehow soneone has a dream cone true



MY MY, HEY HEY (OUT OF THE BLUE) RUST NEVER SLEEPS

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

TUNI NG Dropped 1 step

Am G Fl A

o S 0---2-0---0------
A-0---0-2-3-cnnmn-- 3---0----

(I'f you've got another guitarist around, one guy can play the
riffs while the other does the Am-G F-Am C AmF chords)

| NTRO
R FF 1
RIFF 2
R FF 1
Rl FF 2
Am G Fl A w RFF 1
M/ my, hey hey
Am G Fl A w RFF 1
Rock and roll is here to stay
C G Am FI A w RIFF 3
It's better to burn out, than to fade away
Am G Fl A w RFF 1

M/ ny, hey hey
R FF 1

It's out of the blue and into the black

They give you this, but you pay for that

And once you're gone you can never cone back
When you're out of the blue, and into the bl ack

R FF 1
R FF 2



Rl FF 3
R FF 1

The king is gone but he's not forgotten
This is a story of a Johnny Rotten

It's better to burn out than it is to rust
The king is gone but he's not forgotten

RIFF 1

Hey hey, ny ny _
Rock and roll can never die
There's nore to the picture, than neets the eye

Hey hey, ny ny



MYSTERY TRAIN EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: To get that chunky feeling, alternate between E and Esus4

I NTRO E
VERSE 1:
A
Train | ride
E
16 coaches | ong
A
Train | ride
E
16 coaches | ong
B A
Vell, that long black train

E
took nmy baby and gone

VERSE 2:

Train, train

com n' round, round the bends (mystery train, nmystery train)
Train, train

com n' round, round the bends (nmystery train, mystery train)
Well, it took ny baby

but it never will again (not again)

VERSE 3:

Train, train

comin' down, down the |ines (mystery train, nystery train)
Train, train

com n' down, down the |ines (mystery train, nmystery train)
Well, to bring back my baby

because she's mine, oh, nine

SCLO
A E
B A E

VERSE 4:

Train, train

comn' down, down the |ines (mystery train, nmystery train)
Train, train

comin' down, down the lines (mystery train, nystery train)
Well, to bring back my baby

because she's mine, oh, mne

A E A

E
Train, train (mystery train)
Train, train (nmystery train)

Train, train
E
comn' round, round the bends (mystery train, mystery train)



NAME OF LOVE AMERICAN DREAM

SUBM TTED BY: Dave L' Heureux (KrisNDave@ol .con)

CORRECTI ONS BY: Wl fgang Dei nel (w. dei nel nmabi . de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES: The song is in dropped tuning (dgcfad)

INTRO C AMF G (twice)

C Am F
You who rul e upon the | and.
G C
(Do it in the name of |ove)
C Am F
You hold the future in your hand.
G C
(Do it in the name of |ove)
C Am F
When you take your people down the road.
G C
(Do it in the name of |ove)
C Am F
Bef ore anot her bonb expl odes.
G
(Do it in the nane of...)
G Am F G
Can you do it in the name of |ove?
G Am F

Can you do it in the nane of |ove?

And when you sail upon the sea

(Do it in the name of |ove)

This one's for you, this one's for ne.
(Do it in the name of |ove)

Before another missile flies.

(Do it in the name of |ove)

You who soar into the sky.

(Do it in the nane of...)

Can you do it in the nanme of |ove?
Can you do it in the nanme of |ove?

Can you do it in the nane of |ove?
Can you do it in the nane of |ove?
Can you do it in the nane of |ove?

And so | shout it around the world,
(Do it in the name of |ove)
To every boy and every girl,
(Do it in the nanme of |ove)

Yeah | shout it around the world,
(Do it in the name of |ove)

To every boy and every girl,

(Do it in the name of...)

Can you do it in the nane of |ove?
Can you do it in the nanme of |ove?
Can you do it in the nanme of |ove?



NATURAL BEAUTY HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter

TUNING DADGBD (D Mbdal )

CHORDS
Env 222000 Cmaj 9 x32000
D 000230 C(addD) x32010
G 550000 Dsus4  x54030
DaddE  xx0232
| NTRG
Env Cmaj 9 D C(addD) (x4)
VERSE 1:
Env Cmaj 9
On the roller coaster ride
D CaddD
that nmy enotions have to take ne on
Env Cmaj 9 D CaddD
I heard a newborn baby cry t hr ough t he ni ght
VERSE 2:

| heard a perfect echo die
Into an anonynous wal |l of digital sound
Somewher e deep inside of ny soul

CHORUS:

G CaddD Dsus4 G

A natural beauty should be preserved i ke a nonument
CaddD Dsus4

tona ------- ture

G CaddD

Don't judge yourself to harsh ny |ove
Dsus4 G

or sonmeday you night find your soul
CaddD Dsus4

endan ------- gered

G CaddD Dsus4 G

A natural beauty should be preserved i ke a nonument
CaddD Dsus4

tona ------- ture

Env Cmaj 9 D C(addD) (x3)

VERSE 3:

Amazon

You had so much and now so nmuch is gone
What are you gonna do with your life?

VERSE 4.

What a | ucky man

to see the earth before it touched his hand
What an angry fool to condemn

VERSE 5:

One nore night to go

One nore sl eep upon your burni ng banks
A greedy man never knows what he's done



CHORUS
En Cmj9 D CladdD)  (x4)

VERSE 6:

Went to the rodeo today

| saw the cowgirls lined up on the fence

A brand new Chevrolet. A brand new pair of seam ess pants

VERSE 7:

W wat ched the nmonent of defeat

Pl ayed back over on the video screen
Sonewher e deep inside of my soul

Env Cmaj 9 D C(addD) (x3)
G CaddD Dsus4 G CaddD Dsus4

G CaddD Dsus4 G
A natural beauty should be preserved i ke a nonunent



NEW MAMA TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: Brian Pruvost (br.pruvost @ree.fr)

NOTES:
Here is ny correction of the tab submitted by kb
(glollobrigida@otnail.conm. | have just

compl eted the tab and added the Ani D chord instead of (Anv Dnv).
Addi tional input from Rusted-Cuitars
I nstead of Bb6, you can al so play Bbmaj 7.

TUNI NG Dropped-D tuning ( DADGBE)

CHORDS:

Bb6 88006x (open D can be danpened)

Dm 00776x (hamrer-on the 77s initially)
Anv 77x050

C x32010

Csus4 x33010

D 000232

Dmaj 7sus2 000220

DD 000560 (occasi onal hammer-ons on G string 5th fret)
Dnv 000565

G D xx0787 (bass D occasionally hit)

AM D xx09T8 (T for 10)

x= Hit the body of the guitar with the pal mof the strummi ng hand.

I NTRO



Bl |----3-3--------- [------ 3------- -1 |-------- 3-3--m -

qg4a|----2-2----- oh2-|-------- 0h2----- [3] 0---mmmm o
D-]0------- Oh3----- [0----mmmmmme - [-]------------ 2-0----- 0---]

Al4]---------- 0----- [-----mmmmee - | 4] ----3----------- 3-------
S R EEEEEEREEES | o
| X | X x | X

Bb6 Dm Anv

New Mama's got a son in her eye

C Csus4 C D

No clouds are in ny changin' sky.

Bb6 Dm Anv

Each nornin' when | wake up to rise

C Csus4 C D Dmaj 7sus?2

I"'mlivin' in a dreanl and.

Dnd |

Dnv GD

Changin' times, ancient reasons that turn to lies.

Bb6 Am D

Throw themall a-wa-vy.

Dnv GD

Head in hand, got a gift of wonders to understand
Bb6 Anv

And open all the way.

I NTRO

Bb6 (a cappel a)

New mama's got a son in her eye.

No clouds are in ny changing sky.

Each norning when | wake wup to rise.
I'm livin' in a dream | and.



NIGHT SONG AMERICAN DREAM

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
TUNI NG DROPPED- D

| NTRO!
G A D (low
G A E

VERSE 1:
E
Tell me where
C
Does it say
D E
When you're | ost you stay that way

C D E
Wiy a forest of fools getting in the way
C D E
Cannot hear, cannot fade with the ni ghtsong.

CHORUS:
E C
Ni ght song, from ny heart
D
Why can't we
E
Sing this nightsong

VERSE 2:

Al al one

| reflect on ny denons in the night
Sonme are W se,

Some are good,

Sone are not so bright.

| can't hear.

Sing along with the ni ghtsong

CHORUS
BRI DGE
E D E C D C
Why not keep on singing anyway?
E D E C D E
Wiy not keep on singing anyway?
CDA
Why not keep on singing
CDE
Wiy not keep on singing
CDA
Why not keep on singing
CDE CcC D
Why not keep on singing
VERSE 3:
Run away.

I don't know what it was
Led you astray,



Just because you're too nuch like | am anyway
I will cone

You can't hide

From t he ni ght song

CHORUS

SOLO  ( CHORUS CHORDS)

BRI DGE

E D E C D C
Wiy not keep on singing anyway?

E D E C D E

Wiy not keep on singing anyway?

REPEAT AND FADE QUT:
E



NO MORE

FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: Robert, aka Stringman (sfg@ nterconnect.com au)

(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNNNG DADGBD

Dsus4/B Dnv Bbmaj 7 D11 Dsus4/B Dnv Bbmaj 7 D11

D5 Bb CaddD D5 Bb CaddD

D5

Li ving on the edge of night

Bb CaddD D5 Bb CaddD
You know the sun won't go down sl ow

D5

You don't know which drug is right

Bb CaddD D5 Bb CaddD
Can't decide which way you wanna go

Dm

| feel the way you fee

Anv

Cos not so |ong ago
Dsus4/B Dnv Bbmaj 7 D11

It had a hold on ne

Dsus4/B Dnv Bbmaj 7 D1l
| couldn't let it go

Dsus4/B Dnv Bbmaj 7 D11
It wouldn't set ne free

Dsus4/B Dni¥ Bbmaj 7 D11
It wouldn't set ne free
D5 D5 D5 D5 D5 D5 D5 Db

No nore, no nore, no nore

Seened |i ke the easy thing

To let it go for one nore day

Li ke singin' the same old song

And twistin the words in a different way
Where did the nagic go

| searched high and | ow

| can't find it no nore

I can't get it back

| can't find it no nore

| can't find it no nore

No nore, no nore, no nbre, no nore

Searchin' for quality

Havi n' to have the very best
Now scroungin' for quantity
Never havin' time to do the test
That's how the story goes
Can't put it down

Till the | ast page

| can't put it down

| can't put it down

| can't put it down

| can't put it down



CHORDS:

D5 D5/C CaddD Bb Dm Anv Dsus4/B Dnv Bbmaj7 D11
D--0---0----- B-v=-B----0---0---12------ 10---=3----n-- 5- -
B --3---l----- T T B S 10----3---==-- 5- -
G--2---2----- Bc=-Beo-=7-5-0---12------ 10---=3----=--- 5- -
D--0---0----- Bv=-B-c-20---2-2-0---n--- 0----- 0------- 0- -
A--0---0----- c HR PR 0---0-=--n-- 0----- 0------ 0- -
o B e 0------- 0----- 0------- 0- -



NO ONE SEEMS TO KNOW ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Fis not the original key, but it's easiest to play on guitar. Use
a capo to fit. "X' refers to a chord | figured out, but couldn't
find a name to.

F Em X
Once | was in love
B7 E
now it seens that tine is better spent
Am F
in searching than in finding
X C F
and noone seens to know

Em X
so don't say you | ose
B7 E
don't say you |lose, don't say you wn
Am F
and noone el se will know
X C G
noone el se will know

C G
when you' re down, you gather strength to | eave the ground
C

when you're high, it nakes you weak and you fall back down.

X BT . |



NOTHING IS PERFECT LIVE AID performance

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

* Neil's guitar is tuned down a tone to DGCFAD.

* However, one of the backing musicians can be seen playing in
standard tuning, so while Neil's playing the shapes GD7 CD G
etc, heis playing F C7 Bb CF.

* So take your pick, | have listed the chords Neil plays.

CHORDS
D7 x5453x
| NTRG
G D7 CDG
G D7
There's plenty of food on the table,
C D G
Lots of love in the house,
G D7
The children all do what they're able to do,
C D G

There's so nuch to be happy a-bout.

| got a woman standi ng besi de ne,

She really knows how to stand by her man,

She's strong and she's soft and she's honest to ne,
She really helps ne to be a good nan

CHORUS:
G C G
But nothing is perfect in God' s perfect plan
Em D G
Just |l ook in the shadows to see,
G C G
He only gave us the good things so we'd understand
Em D G
How life with-out them would be.

There's plenty of wheat on the prairie,

Lots of coal in the mnes,

They' ve got soldiers so strong they can bury their dead
And still not go back shooting blind.

There're wonmen and nmen on the workforce,
Doing forty hours plus overtine,

So the hostages held at the airport

Can cone hone to sonething worthwhile.

Chor us

| NSTRUMENTAL :
G D7 C DG
G D7 CDG

Chor us



Repeat 1st verse

CHORUS:
Nothing is perfect in God' s perfect plan,
Qoh, ooh, ooh.
He only gave us the good things so we'd understand,
Qoh, ooh, ooh.
G C G
No, nothing is perfect in God' s perfect plan.



NOWADAYS CLANCY CAN'T EVEN SING BUFFALO SPRINGFIELD

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
The followi ng chord structure refers to the solo acoustic version
from BBC Studios on 2/23/71.

Cmaj 7 Fnaj 7 Cmaj 7 Fnaj 7
Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7
Who's that stonping all over ny face?
Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
Wiere's that silhouette I'mtrying to trace?
Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
Who's putting sponge in the bells | once rung
Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7
And taki ng ny gypsy before she's begun
Anv Dm
To singing the neaning of what's in nmy mnd
Anv Dm
Before | can take home what's rightfully mne.
Anv Dm
Joinin' and listenin' and talkin' in rhynes
Anv Dm
Stoppin' the feeling to wait for the tinmes.
F G
Who' s sayi ng baby, that don't nmean a thing,
Am C Dm F Env Fraj 7
' Cause nowadays C ancy can't even sing.
Cmaj 7 Fnaj 7 Cmaj 7 Fnaj 7
Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7
And who's all hung-up on that happi ness thing?
Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
Who's trying to tune all the bells that he rings?
Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
And who's in the corner and down on the fl oor
Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
Wth pencil and paper just counting the score?
Anv Dm
And who's trying to act |like he just in between?
Anv Dm
The night isn't black, it can only be screened.
Anv Dm
Don't bother |ooking, you're too blind to see
Anv Dm
Wio's coming on like he wanted to be.
F G
Who' s sayi ng baby, that don't nmean a thing,
Am C Dm F Env Fraj 7
' Cause nowadays C ancy can't even sing.

Cmaj 7 Fnaj 7 Cmaj 7 Fnaj 7



Cmaj 7 Frmaj 7
And who's coming hone on the old ninty five?

Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
Wio's got the feeling to keep himalive,
Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
Though havin' it, sharin' it ain't quite the same
Cmaj 7 Fraj 7
It ain't no gold nugget, you can't lay a claim
Anv Dm
Who' s seeing eyes through the crack in the floor
A7 Dm
There it is baby, don't you worry no nore
A7 Dm
Who should be sleepin', but is witing this song
Ay Dm
Wshin' and a-hopin' he weren't so damed w ong.
F G
Who' s sayi ng baby, that don't nean a thing,
Am C Dm F Env Am
' Cause nowadays C ancy can't even sing.
F G
Who' s sayi ng baby, that don't nean a thing,
Am C Dm F Env Frmaj 7

' Cause nowadays C ancy can't even sing.



NO WONDER

PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Ed Bugl i os

NOTES:
Submitted by Ed Bugli osi

wi th additions by Ml c Brookes

Doubl e Dropped D Tuni ng ( DADGBD)

CHORDS:
D5 000230
F x33210
Cc x32010

Anv x02010
Am x02210
C(v) xx5555
D(vii) xx7777
Bb xx3333
Bb(vi) 880760
€3 550030

The chords for the intro and mai n picking thene:

D5/ /I FI C/
Anv /[ [ D5/ [ ]

Then it's:

D5/ /| Cc/l ||/

Am/ [ [ D6/ [ [

For the "Tick Tock" CHORUS bit:
C(v) D(vii) Bb C(v) D(vii)

D--5----- 7----- 3---5----7---]

B|--5----- 7----- 3---5----7---]

g--5----- 7----- 3---5----7---]

D --5----- 7----- 3---5----7---]

Al oo |

D----0----- 0----- 0---0------ |

F/ C/ D5/ [/

C(v) D(vii) Bb O(v) D{vii)
F/ /1 C/l /11 G/ [ [ Bo(vi)/l /I

D5/ [/

VERSE:
D5
See the bluebird flyin'

F

C

easy as a dream

Ani D5
di ppin' and bobbin' in the sun
D5 F C

Coul d she be the one |
Anv

saw so | ong ago

D5

could she be the one to take ne hone

D5

C

This pasture is green I'mwalking in the sun

Am

D5

It's turning brown I|"'mstanding in the rain



D5 C

My overcoat is worn the pockets are all torn
Am D5

"' mnoving away fromthe pain

CHORUS:
C(v) D(vii) Bb C(v) D(vii)
Ti ck tock the clock on t he wal |

F C D5

No wonder we're losin tine

C(v) D(vii) Bb C(v) D(vii)
Ring ring the old church bell
F C
The bride and her |ove
Gb Bb(vi) D5
Seeki ng gui dance from above

SOLO with D5 inprovisation

VERSE:
D5 F C
Anber waves of grain bowin the prairie w nd
Anv D5
I'"'mhearin' WIllie singing on the radio again
D5 F C
That song from 911 keeps ringin in nmy head
Anv D5
I'"1l always renmenber sonethin' Chris Rock said
D5 C
Don't send nore candles no matter what you do
Am D5
Then Wllie stopped singin' and the prairie wind blew
D5 C
The grain kept rollin on for nmiles and miles
Am D5
Fields of fuel rollin" on for mles
CHORUS:
C(v) D(vii) Bb C(v) D(vii)
Tick tock the clock on the wall
F C D5

No wonder we're losin tine

C(v) D(vii) Bb (V) D(vii)

Torn torn the fallen soldier fell

F C
The ol d church on the hill
Gb Bb(vi) D5
still standin' when so many fell

SOLO with D5 inprovisation

VERSE:

D5 F Cc
Back when | was young the birds bl ocked out the sun
Ay D5

Before the great migration stopped

D5 F C

We only shot a few they last the winter through



A7 D5

Mot her cooked them good and served them up

D5 C

Sonewhere a senator sits in a leather chair
Am D5

Behi nd a bi g wooden desk

D5 C

The caribou he killed nean nothing to him
Am D5

He took his noney just like all the rest

CHORUS:
C(v) D(vii) Bb  Cv) D{vii)

Tick tock the clock on the wall

F C D5
No wonder we're losin' tine
C(v) D(vii) Bb C(v) D(vii)
Ring ring ring the weddi ng bells
F C
The bride takes the ring
(€3] Bb(vi) Db

And t he happy peopl e sing

SOLO with D5 inprovisation



OCEAN GIRL LONG MAY YOU RUN

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

D G
D G
VERSE 1:

D
In the jungle land with the sea and the sand

G
Can | neet you there?

D

W' || be drinkin' bananas fromlong tall gl asses

G
in the open air.

D A C G
Qcean girl conme round the world fromforgotten shores.
D G
D G
VERSE 2:
There'll be nmusic playin' what no words coul d say
When you first get there.
We'll be lost in the color that we find in each other

there's so nuch to share.

D A C G
Ccean girl conme round the world fromforgotten shores.
D G
D G

D A C G
Qcean girl cone round the world fromforgotten shores.

D A C G
Ccean girl come round the world fromforgotten shores.

D A C G
Ccean girl Ccean Grl

D A C G
Ccean girl (Ccean Grl) Ccean Grl

D A C G D

Qcean girl conme round the world fromforgotten shores.



OHIO JOURNEY THROUGH THE PAST

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

This acoustic version is taken off the Solo Trans video.

It uses the "Dropped D' tuning, though it can be played in
standard tuning easily enough if you use conventional chord
shapes, as the main riff doesn't really use the 1st or 6th strings

NOTES:

Actually, the D5 is a chord without 3rd and in some songbooks
called "D(no 3rd)". But D5 is shorter. :-). In the original TAB
fromMlc it was called Dm because this woul d be the chord to
play in standard tuning.

CHORDS:
D5 D F C(l)y <C(Il)y aw(l) Grr(ll)
D---0----- 0------ X-=-=--- X-=-=--- X-=-=---- 3------ 0----|
Bl ---3----- 10----- 1----- 1----- 8------ 3------ 3----|
qg---2----- 0------ 2----- 0----- 0------ 3------ 0----|
D---0----- 12----- 3----- 2----- 10----- 3------ 0----|
Al---0----- X===--- X===-- 3----- X---=-- e 5----|
D---0----- 12----- X-=-=--- X-=-=--- 10----- B------ 5----|
MAI N RI FF:
D5 F c(l) D5 F c(l)

Dl -------mmmee e |---mmmmm e |
B|--3----3--3-------------- [--3----3--3-------------- |
g --0h2--2--0----- 0-------- | --0h2--2--0----- 0-------- |
D------------- 3-------- O--]------------- K |
Al----mmmmm - - 3----- [-----mmmmm - - - 3----- |
Dl ------mmmmee e R LR LR |
VERSE:
D5 F c(l)
Tin soldiers and N xon comni ng,
D5 F c(1)
W're finally on our own
D5 F c(l)
This Summer | hear them drunmi ng,
D5 F (1)
Four dead in GChio
CHORUS:
G (l) al)

Cotta get down to it, soldiers are cutting us down
G (1) c(In)

Shoul d have been done | ong ago
G (l) al)

What if you knew her and, found her dead on the ground
G (l1) c(Il)

How can you run when you know?
D

(main riff)



VERSE:
Lalalala, lala, lala
Lalalala, lala, la
Lalalala, lala, lala
Lalalala, lala, la

CHORUS
Repeat Verse 1

repeating last line as often as you feel happy wth.
Fi ni sh on D5



OH, LONESOME ME AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
CORRECTI ONS BY: Steven A. Kohm (sakohm@f u. ca)

INTRO. E A (x2)

E A E A
Everybody' s goi ng out and having fun
E A E A
I'"'ma fool for staying and havi ng none

E E7 A Am
I can't get over how she set ne free
D A E
Ch, oh, lonesone ne

E A

There nust be sone way that | can | ose
These | onesone bl ues

Forget about the past

Fi nd soneone new

I'"ve tried everything fromAto Z

Ch, oh, | onesone ne

EAE
F#m B
I'"lI'l bet she's not like nme
GEm CH
She's out and fancy free
F#m A
Flirting with the boys
E
Wth all her charns
F#m B
But | still love her so
G#Em CH
And brother don't you know
F#m F#
I'd wel come her right back here
B
In nmy arns

There nust be sone way that | can | ose
These | onesone bl ues

Forget about the past

Fi nd sonmeone new

| can't get over how she set ne free
Ch, oh, | onesone ne

EAEA



OLD KING HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
Pl ayed on Neil's guit-banjo.
Use doubl e dropped-D tuni ng ( DADGBD)

Note from Wl fgang: | don't hear the dropped tuning,
but anyway you can also play this in standard tuning.

INTRO D
G
King went a-runnin' after deer

D
Wasn't scared of junpin' off the truck in high gear
G
King went a-sniffin' and he would go

D C G F
Was the best old hound dog I ever did know
D
| had a dog and his nane was King
C

| told the dog about everything
D
There in ny truck the dog and

C G F D
Then one day the King up and died.

| NSTRUMENTAL: D

D
Then | thought about the tines we had
C
Once when | kicked hi mwhen he was bad
D
ad King sure neant a lot to ne
C G F D

But that hound dog is history.

| NSTRUMENTAL: D

G
King went a-runnin' after deer

D
Wasn't scared of junpin' off the truck in high gear
G
King went a-sniffin' and he would go

D C G F

Was the best old hound dog |I ever did know.
D
That old King was a friend of nine

C
Never knew a dog that was half as fine



D
I may find one, you never do know

C G F D
"Cause | still got a long way to go.
| NSTRUMENTAL: D
D
| had a dog and his name was King
C

| told the dog about everything
D
ad King sure neant a lot to ne

C G F D

But that hound dog is history.
| NSTRUMENTAL: D

G
King went a-howin' after deer

D
Wasn't scared of junpin' off the truck in high gear
G
King went a-sniffin' and he would go

D cC G F

Was the best old hound dog I ever did know

QUTRO D



HARVEST

OLD MAN

intro

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
| NTRO TABBED BY: N col as Menard (rmhnenard@ordnet. fr)

(via HyperRust. O g),

except

sone notes are nore or less nmuted (listen to the tape).

NOTE:

h
p

not, as you feel it’'

"play it or
slide up

hanmer on( ):

of f/

pul |

xx0560

I NTRO (and begi nni ng)
Dni7/ add2

Dnv/ add2:

| I R N R D |
| I R I B D |
_65-_
| I B N D D |
| I B I D D |
__50-_
| I B N D e |
| I R I R D |
_65-_
Y B
| I R N R D |
_60-_
| I D N R D |
| I R I R D |
06--_
LI B N D e |
| I R N D e |
06--_
LI B N D e |
LI R N D e |
_6--_
LI D N D e |
| I D N D e |
__-O-_
LI B N I e |
LI I N B B |
065-_
1 N1 1 1
| I R Y D D |
__50-_
LI B N D e |
LI B N D e |
__5-_
Y B
LI B R I e |
_60-_
LI D N I e |
LI R N D e |
_6--_
LI B N e e |
LI R I D B
__50-_
LI B N D e |
| I D N D e |
O_--_
LI D N e e |
LI B N D e |
_65-_
LI B N I e |
LI B N I e |
__5-_
- B
LI B e I e |
_60-_
LI D N D e |
LI R I D B
__50-_
N ONa - @il

Dni’/ add2

I T N T |
I |
QW + + 1
[ T N |
[ L T T B |
1 © 0 0
P~ 1 1
[ N T T B |
o O
I T N |
[ T N B |
o N
I T N |
R |
oM + v a0
I T N |
I R T N B |
1 NO
[ N T N B |
o N
I T N |
I N T N B |
1 NO
I T N |
L T T R B |
AN o
[= R
I |
M 0
I N T N B |
1 NO
I T N |
I T T B |
o1 N
I T N |
I N T T B |
o1 N
L T T N B |
AN
e I N |
[ N
O v
I N T N B |
1 NO
T R N T B |
1 OO
T T N |
T R L T B |
OO 0
T T N |
]
QO «+ 1
T N T N |
T R L T B |
OO

1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
O_ 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
_65- 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
06- 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
_65- 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
_65- 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 -O_ 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
_65- 1 1
Y
1 1 1 1 1 1
_60- 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
06- 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
06- 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
06- 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 _5- 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
_65- 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 _5- 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
_65- 1 1
R
1 1 1 1 1 1
_60- 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
06- 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
06- 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
06- 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 _50_ 1
o @A <L

I T T T B
I T T B
[ R T
[
I T T N T
[ T R T
[
[ T T N T |
[ T R T
[
[ T T T B
LA~~~
QOO «
I~ — 1
I T T N T
T T T B |
1 © 0 0
P~ 1
I T T N T |
T R T R B
T M AN
I T T N T
I
oM +
[ T N T
I R T B T
T M AN
I T N T |
I L
NM « v 0
[ T N T
I T T T B |
o1 N
I T T N T |
L T T T B |
AN o
[ R T
I ]
MM 0
I T N T |
I T T N B |
11 NO
I T N T |
I N T T B |
o1 N
I T N T |
I N T T B |
o1 N
[ T N T |
L T T R B |
AN
e L T T
I N
[
[ T T N B |
I T T N B |
11 NO
od 0oLl

1 1 1 1 1
I~ 1 1 1 1
06_ 1 1 1
P~ 1 1 1
I~ 1 1 1 1
06_ 1 1 1
P~ 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 -5_ 1 1
o S0 0
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 -O_ 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
I~ 1 1 1 1
06_ 1 1 1
P~ 1 1 1
I~ 1 1 1 1
06_ 1 1 1
T I |
1 1 1 1 1 1
-6_ 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 _O_ 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
I~ 1 1 1 1
06_ 1 1 1
N I |
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[ I == |
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0- 1 1 1 1
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I~ 1 1 1 1
065_ 1 1
[ | 1 1 1
A~ A~ 1
065_ 1 1
~ < 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
-60_ 1 1
o048l

like

| ot

life



D Dnv/ add2

E---ommmeee - |
you were

D F C F

VERSE:

D F C G
ad nman look at nmy life, twenty four and there's so nmuch nore.
D F C F

Live alone in a paradise that nmakes ne think of two.

D F C G

Love | ost, such a cost, give ne things that won't get |ost.

D C F G

Like a coin that won't get tossed rolling home to you

(base run fromGinto D of Chorus, notes: GA B C D)

CHORUS: D D Dsus4 D Anv Env

D Anv Env
Ad nan take a look at my life I'ma lot |ike you.

D Anv Env

I need sonmeone to | ove ne the whol e day through

D Anv Env
Ah, one look in ny eyes and you can tell that's true.
D F C G D F C F

2nd VERSE:

Lul I abys, look in your eyes, run around the same old town.
Doesn't nean that nuch to ne to nean that nuch to you
I've been first and last, |ook at how the tine goes past.
But I'mall alone at last, rolling hone to you.

repeat chorus and go imediately into intro again
but on the last "you were" finish as bel ow

D F C G D
you were.



OLD WAYS OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
I NTRO F

A Bb B (bass wal k-up)

C F
ad ways
Bb F
sure is hard to change 'em
C F
cone what may
Bb F
it's hard to teach a dinosaur a new trick
Bb C
lately I've been findin" out
F Bb
['"mset in ny ways
F C F

A d ways can be a ball and chain
F
A Bb B (bass wal k-up)

Vell |'mgonna stop that grass
and give up all this drinkin'
really gonna nmake ny life | ast
cl ean up ny whole way of livin'
up until the party |ast night

| was a different man

But ol d ways got the way again

F
A Bb B (bass wal k-up)

Econony was gettin' so bad

I had to lay nyself off

but workin' was a habit | had

so | kept showin' up anyway

Then one day things turned around
| got ny back pay

A d ways com ng through again

F

A Bb B (bass wal k-up)
| got old ways

| got old ways

ad ways
| got old ways



ON BROADWAY FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: Craig Sihner (72124.3474@onpuserve. com
I NTRO RI FF BY: Fredri k Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

I NTRO RI FF:

(DS [ S 7-5----- 5-7-] (x4)

VERSE 1:
A G A G A G A G
They say the neon lights are bright on Broad - way
A G A G A G AG
they say there's always magic in the air
D C D C D
but when you're wal kin' down the street,
C D E
and you ain't had enough to eat
A G A G A G AG
the glitter rubs right off and you' re nowhere.

I NTRO RI FF (x2)

VERSE 2:

They say the wonmen all treat you fine on Broad - way
but lookin' at themjust gives ne the bl ues

How ya gonna nake sone tine,

when all you got is one thin dinme

And one thin dinme won't even shine your shoes.

SOLO
Over VERSE chords. Use intro riff during A-G parts

VERSE 3:

They say that | won't last too | ong on Broad - way
I'"ll catch a Greyhound bus for hone, they all say
but they're dead wong, | know they are

cause | can play this here guitar

SOLO 2:

A G chords over Neil's crazy ad lib.

A G A G A G AG
I won't quit til I'ma star on Broad way
ENDI NG

A G chords over Neil's crazy ad lib.



ONCE AN ANGEL OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRO
C G C
e __________________________________________
e
o
D----mmmmmm - 0--2---3----- 0-----------
A K R 3--2--3--
E--0--1--3- -
VERSE 1:
C Bb
Once an ange
F C
al ways an angel
G
You're as close to heaven
C
as I'Il ever be.
C Bb
It's been six years now
F C
since ny ring slipped on your finger
G D
and those years have nade
G
a better man out of ne.
CHORUS
C
Once an angel
F D
al ways an angel
C
You're as close to heaven
G C
as I'll ever be.
VERSE 2:

There been tines when

|'ve treated you so badly.

I've done things | know

you' Il never under st and.

But you take ne back

turn your eyes towards the w ndow.
Where your hide your tears

you don't want ne to see

CHORUS:

Once an angel

al ways an angel

You're as cl ose to heaven
as |'lIl ever be.

| NSTRUMVENTAL PART ( VERSE CHORDS)



CHORUS:

Once an ange

al ways an angel

You're as cl ose
as I'Il ever be.

END:
C
You're as cl ose
G C
as I'll ever be.

oh- ohh

to heaven

to heaven



ONE MORE SIGN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

| tried to figure out OVS the other day according to the ABD
version of the song. The chords are quite clear to ne, but
not how exactly he plays them Here's what | hear.
(Corrections fromDavid M have been incorporated here.)

INTRO G Cm G Cm

G Cm

No, |'m not gonna hide ny feelings
G Bm

Couldn't if I tried

C Am D Dsus4
No, |I'mnot holding theminsi----de
G Cm

Hol di ng back is so close to stealing
G Bm

Though we both have tried

C Am D DG
W could lose it all if we |lied.

C D
Soneday it's later than
G D Em

The feelings we have now

C
It's of the ground

D
I've always played around

C

But now | don't know how.

G Cm

Li sten easy because |'m saying

G Bnt

VWhat | mean this tine

C Am D Dsus4
Sharing words | always said were nine

G Cm

| was breezy, now |'m swayi ng

G Bm

Li ke the tree we clinbed

C Am D Dsus4
Asking you to give ne one nore sign.

G (320003)
G (355433)
Cm  (335543)
Bm  (224432)
D (xx0232)
DG (xx0032)

Bm *
NOTE: Pl ay the Bar chord with the index finger over
the 1st(E) & 2nd(B) strings & thunb over the 5t h(A)



& 6th(E). Play the riff in strummng the chord

Play the riff in strunm ng the chord.



ONE OF THESE DAYS HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

Many other Rusted-Guitarists helped with this final version.
CHORDS

________________________________________________ 3-

L R 2-
U Ao e e e e e e e e e o
.......................... Be e e e e e e e e e oo o oo X-

D R T 2 X-

Asus? F#m Dsus9

"F#m' is actually "F#nvsus4". The short nanme was chosen because
of space problens in the tab

Asus?2 F#m
One of these days

Dsus9

I"'mgoing to sit down and wite a long letter
Asus?2 F#m Dsus9
To all the good friends I've known
Asus?2 F#m
And 1'mgoing to try

Dsus9
To thank themall for the good tines together
Asus?2 F#m Dsus9
Though so apart we've grown

A
One of these days
Em
I"mgoing to sit down and wite a long letter
Dsus9 Dsus9
To all the good friends I've known
Asus?2 F#m
One of these days
Asus?2 F#m
One of these days
Asus?2 F#m
One of these days
Dsus9

And it won't be |ong

E A
wn't be long

Asus?2 F#m
And |' m gonna t hank
Dsus9
That old country fiddler
Asus?2 F#m
And all those ruff boys
Dsus9
Who play that rock and rol



Asus?2 F#m Dsus9

I've never tried to burn any bridges
Asus? F#m Dsus9

Though | know I | et sone good things go

Asus? F#m
Fromdown in L. A
Dsus9

All the way to Nashvile

Asus?2 F#m Dsus9

New York City to nmy Canadi an prairie hone
Asus?2 F#m

My friends are scattered

Dsus9

Li ke | eaves froman old naple

Asus?2 F#m  Dsus9

Sone are weak some are strong



ONE THING THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: Matt & Yasuko Mohl er (mattnohl er @t ar power. net)

NOTES:

Neil plays the different forms at different tines depending on
sax jans. Bn¥ to AnV is a slide. During some of the janms you
can hear Neil underneath throwing in a Bbn¥ during the trip down
to Anv.

| NTRO
Am Bnv Anv Am Bnv Anv Dnv EnV Am Bni7 Anv (twi ce)

Am Bniv Anv

Wien | try to tell you one thing

Am Bn¥ Anv
You don't |isten

Dnv Env

Wien | try to tell you one thing

Am Bnv Anv
You don't care

Am Bniv Anv
I think we're headed for a heartache
Am Bnv Anv
That's ny suspicion
Dni7 Env
I think we're headed for a heartache
Am Bnv¥ Anv
That's how | fee
F G

And | don't want

Am Bnv Anv
The sil ent treatnent

F G
And | don't need

Am Bn¥ Anv
To feel the chil

JAM over intro chords

You know a body feels enpty with no | ove inside

Yeah a body feels enpty with no love at al

I think we're headed for a heartache that's my suspicion
| think we're headed for a heartache that's how | fee

One of these days you're gonna wake up and I'l|l be gone
You' |l open your eyes and see the truth
JAM

Wen | try to tell you one thing you don't listen
Wien | try to tell you one thing baby you don't care

JAM



ONLY LOVE CAN BREAK YOUR HEART AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

TUNI NG St andard, EADGBE

CHORDS

A X02220A7 x02223
D xx0232Dadd9 xx0230
Dmaj 7 xx0222G 320003

Gadd6 320000Em 022000
F#m 242222

A7
A7

D / Dadd9

/1 G/ I A
{/ D/ Dadd9 G/ [/ A

~ ~

/
/

A7 D Dadd9 G A
When you were young and on your own
A7 D Dadd9 G A

How did it feel to be a-1one?

A7 | ]

Daj 7 Gadd6
| was always thinking of ganmes that | was pl aying
Dnaj 7 Gadd6
Trying to make the best of ny tine
A7 G F#m
But only love can break your heart
Em Gadd6 A

Try to be sure right fromthe start
A7 G F#m
Yes only | ove can break your heart

Em Gaddé A
What if your world should fall a-part?

| have a friend |'ve never seen

He hides his head inside a dream

Sonmeone should call himand see if he can cone out
Try to |l ose the down that he's found

But only | ove can break your heart

Try to be sure right fromthe start

Yes only |l ove can break your heart

What if your world should fall apart?

| have a friend |'ve never seen
He hides his head inside a dream
Yes only | ove can break your heart

(Repeat to fade)



ON THE BEACH ON THE BEACH

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (dei nel @mabi . de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

Addi tions from David M (davi dj o@zensil.comau) at bottom..
CHORDS:

An7: x05555An7add9: x05557

Dm x57765

I NTRO. AnvV Dm Anv Amadd9 Anv

Dm Anv
The world is turnin',
Dm Anv  Amadd9 Anv
| hope it don't turn away,

Dm
The world is turnin',
Anv
| hope it don't turn away.
Cmaj 7 Fmaj 7 Cmaj 7
Al nmy pictures are fallin' fromthe wall
Fraj 7
where | placed them yesterday.
Anv
The world is turnin',
Dm Anv

| hope it don't turn away.

I need a crowd of people,
but I can't face them day to day,
I need a crowd of people,
but | can't face them day to day.
Though mny probl ens are neani ngl ess,
that don't nake them go away.
I need a crowd of people,
but | can't face themday to day.

| NSTRUMENTAL (sane chords)

| went to the radio interview,

but | ended up al one at the nicrophone,
| went to the radio interview,

but | ended up al one at the nicrophone.
Now |'mlivin' out here on the beach,

but those seagulls are still out of reach.
| went to the radio interview,

but | ended up alone at the m crophone.

Get out of town, think I'lIl get out of town,
Get out of town, think I'll get out of town.
| head for the sticks with nmy bus and friends,
| follow the road, though I don't know where it ends.
Get out of town, get out of town,
think 1"l get out of town.

'Cause the world is turnin',
| don't want to see it turn away.



SUGGESTI ON FROM DAVI D M
Try the following run after the 2nd "world is turning..'
in the second |ine above, using Dm

XX0231

XX0765

XX0768

XX0, 10, 10, 10

XX0, 10, 10, 12 - "hope it don't turn

XXo0o0, 10, 10, 10, - a-

X05555 - way"



ON THE WAY HOME RETROSPECTIVE

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)

ALONG WTH: Wbl fgang Dei nel (wol f gang@ai |l er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
BASED ON A TAB FROM Harl an Leslie Thonpson (harl ant @awai i . edu)
(via http://HyperRust. O Q)

| NTRO
[ Draj 7 Em D D Em D Dmaj 7 Em D DO
D G D
When the dreamcanme, | held nmy breath with ny eyes cl osed

[GDD(2) EmMD D

Gmj 7 D G D
I went insane, |like a snoke ring day when the w nd bl ows
G D
Now | won't be back till later on
G G F# Em[EnY A Al A2 A3 A4]
If I do cone back at all
C G Frmaj 7
But you know ne (you know ne) and | mss you now

[GD Dmj7 EmD D EWMD Dmaj7 EmD D

D G D
In a strange ganme, | saw nyself as you knew ne
Grej7 D G D
When the change cane, and you had a chance to see through ne

[G D D(2) EmD D

G D

Though the other side is just the sane
G G F# [Em EnV A Al A2 A3 Ad]

You can tell mnmy dreamis real

C G Fraj 7
Because | love you (I love you | do) can you feel it now, oooh
[G@D Dmaj7 Em D D Em D Dmaj 7 Em D D
Fraj 7
G D Dnmaj7 Em D D Em D Dmaj 7 Em D D
D G D

Though we rush ahead to save our tine
G G F# Em [En¥ A Al A2 A3 Ad]
W are only what we feel
C G
And | love you (I love you |I do)
Fraj 7
Can you feel it now (can you feel it now)

Can you feel it now (can you feel it now)
GD [Dmj7 EmMD D
Can you feel it now (can you feel it now ooooh



CHORDS:

Fmaj 7 Env

D
E--=5ovee=TonneBoce-B3cace0-20---0--0---==0---==c2--==c-0--=--0-

Dmj7 GD D(2) EMD AL A2 A3 A4 Cmgj 7

Br--7----=8---=T-=-=Br2-x3-25ca-7--8oc-2Beoocos3iaooaolo-a-3-

R e S S o Y I

S T

T e M
e )



OPERA STAR RE*AC*TOR

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter
Rl FF & CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredri k Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

Rl FF:
A
e _________________
B----c- e oo o
G- e oo
D--7--5----- 5-----
A-T7----- 7----- 7--
E--5------mmoom---
| NTRO
Rl FF x4
VERSE 1:
G
So your girlfriend slamred the door shut
D Rl FF x2
In your face tonight, but that's all right
G
Then she took off to the opera
D Rl FF x2
Wth sone highbrow fromthe city lights
D
Wel|l you grew up on a corner
Rl FF x2
And you never nissed a noonlit night.
BRI DGE:
A G
Sone things never change
D F# F
They stay the way they are
D E

Ho- Ho- Ho

D E

Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho

Ho- Ho- Ho

CHORUS:
A

You were born to rock, you'll never be an opera star
D A

You were born to rock, you'll never be an opera star

D E

Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho

Ho- Ho- Ho

D E

Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho

Ho- Ho- Ho

Rl FF x4

VERSE 2:

So you stay out all night
Gettin' fucked up in that rock and roll bar



And you never get tired
' Cause your drugs are in alittle jar
You were born to rock

You'll never be an opera star
BRI DGE
A G
Sone things never change

D F# F
They stay the way they are
D E

Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho

sFY3%

- Ho- Ho
E
- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho
- Ho- Ho
A

was born to rock

I

D E
Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho
Ho- Ho- Ho

D E
Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho
Ho- Ho- Ho

Rl FF x4

VERSE 1:

So your girlfriend slamred the door shut
In your face tonight, but that's all right
Then she took off to the opera

Wth sone highbrow fromthe city lights
Wel|l you grew up on a corner

And you never nissed a nmoonlit night.

BRI DGE

A G

Sone things never change
D F# F

They stay the way they are

E

Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho

W)

Ho- Ho- Ho
D E
Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho
Ho- Ho- Ho

CHORUS:
A
You were born to rock, you'll never be an opera star
D A
You were born to rock, you'll never be an opera star
D E

Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho- Ho
Ho- Ho- Ho



ORDINARY PEOPLE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

I NTRO (play 6 tines)
Em C D Bm

Em C

In a dusty town the clock struck high noon
D
Two men stood face to face.
Em C
One wore bl ack and one wore white,
D
But of fear there wasn't a trace
Em C
Two hundred years later two hot rods drag
D
Through the very sane place
C
And a half a million people
G D
They nmoved in and picked up the pace.
C
A factory full of people,
G D
Makin' parts to go to outer space.
C
A train | oad of people,
G D
They were | eaving for another place.
C
Qut of town people,
D

Yeah, yeah

There's a man in the windowwith a big cigar
Says everything's for sale,

The house and the boat and the railroad car
The owner's gotta go to jail.

He acquired these things froma life of crineg,
Now he's selling themto raise his bail.

He was ripping off the people,

Selling guns to the underground.

Li ving of f the people,

Ski nming the top when there's no one around.
Trying to help the people,

Lose their ass for a piece of ground.

Pat ch- of - gr ound peopl e,

Yeah, yeah.

He was dealing antiques in a hardware store,

But he sure had a lot to hide.

He had a backroom full of the guns of war,

Wth the rack and anmuniti on besi de.

Well, he walked with a cane, kept a bolt on the door
Wth five pit bulls inside.

A warning to the peopl e,

Who mght try to break in at night.



Protection for the people,

Selling safety in the darkest night.
Trying to help the people,

Get the drugs to the street alright.
Trying to help the people,

Yeah, yeah

Intro (played 4 tines)

It's hard to tell where a nman goes w ong,
It might be here and it night be there.
What starts out weak might get too strong,
If you can't tell foul fromfair.

But it's hard to judge froman angry throng
A fist stretched up into the air.

Vi gil ante peopl e,

Taking the law into their own hands.
Consci enti ous peopl e,

Cracki ng down on the drug | ord's bands.
Gover nnent peopl e,

Confiscating all the dealer's |ands.

Pat ch- of - ground peopl e,

Yeah, yeah.

Down at the factory,

They keep putting new wi ndows in.

The vandal s made a ness of things,

And the honel ess just wal ked right in.
Well, they worked here once and they |ive here now,
But they mi ght work here again,

They' re everyday peopl e,

They' ve been living in a nightmare.

O di nary peopl e,

And they don't know how they go there
Hard wor ki ng peopl e,

And they think that you don't care.

Pat ch- of - ground, pat ch-of - ground peopl e,
Yeah, yeah

Qut on the assenbly I|ine,

They keep putting the sanme things out.
The peopl e today, they just ain't buying,
Nobody can figure it out.

Vell, they try like hell to build the quality in,
And wor ki ng hard w thout a doubt.

They' re ordinary peopl e,

But the dollar's what it's all about.
Nose-t o-t he-st one peopl g,

But the custoners are wal ki ng out.

Lee lacocca peopl e,

Well they |l ook but they just don't buy.
Hard workin' peopl e,

Yeah, yeah

Intro (play 8 tines)

Two out of work nodels and a fashion slave

Try to dance away the M chel ob night.

The bartender poured hersel f another drink
While two drunks sat watchin' the fight.

Wl 1, the chanp went down, then he got up again,



And he went out like a light.

He was fighting for the people,

But his timng wasn't right.

The Las Vegas peopl e,

They cane to see a Las Vegas fight.
Hi gh rolling people,

Taking |inos through the neon night.
The Donal d Trunp peopl e,

Yeah, yeah.

Well, a new Rolls Royce and a conpany car

They went rolling down the street.

Each one trying to make it to the gate

Bef ore enpl oyees man the fleet.

Wth trucks full of products for the nbdern hone,
Set to roll out into the street.

Downt own peopl e,

Trying to nmake their way to work.

Everyday peopl e,

Some are saints, and sonme are jerks.

Hard workin' peopl e,

Stopping for a drink on the way to work.

Al cohol i ¢ peopl e,

Yeah Yeah, they're taking it one day, one day at a tine.

Intro (play 4 tines)

Qut on the railroad track

They' re cl eani ng up nunber nine.
They' re scrubbing the boiler down,
She really is lookin'" fine.

Things'll be different soon,

They' re gonna bring her back on |ine.
Ordi nary peopl e,

They' re gonna bring the good things back
Har d wor ki ng peopl e,

Put the business back on track

Al'l kinds of people,

| got faith in the regular kind.

Pat ch- of - ground peopl e.

Intro (play 8 tines, finish on En)



OUT OF CONTROL LOOKING FORWARD

SUBM TTED BY: Chuck Naught on (Cool Dadd10@ol . com

NOTES: Mal ¢ Brookes (nal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk) gave his input on the words
and

Fredri k Johansson (redsun@ eacte.com did sonme corrections to fit
t he al bum

version of this song. enjoy!

I NTRO C (4 neasures)

VERSE 1:

C Am
Once high on a hil
Am Em
There was a song
Em G
Not hi ng was w ong
G C

That's when tine stood stil

VERSE 2:

Now | overs are caught

Tied in their dreamns

Bound in their thoughts

W apped in the depth of their |ove

CHORUS:

F C G G Em C Anv
If I can hold on to you

Dm Am Em E7

If I can hold on to you
REPEAT | NTRO

VERSE 3:

Somewher e near the end
Lovers pretend

Fake what they fee

Take what they get fromlove

VERSE 4:

Start missing their drive
Staying alive

Four out of five

Wthout the feeling of |ove

CHORUS:
If I can hold on to you
If I can hold on to you

SO0 C Am Em G C

BRI DGE:

Cc F C

If the sky is fire then hell is blue
C F C

If all of our dreans won’t cone true



C F C
If the sky is fire then hell is blue

C Gn Bb/F A
"1l cover you, "1l cover you
G#m A G#m A

Sky is fire, hell is blue

G#m A G#m A

Sky is fire, hell is blue

G#m

That’ s why

VERSE 5:

I’ mout of contro

Tear nyself down

Bui I d nmysel f up

Tear nyself down again

VERSE 6:

I"mtal king to you

Trying to get through
Don’t want to hide

Lost in the mrror of |ove

CHORUS:
If I can hold on to you
If I can hold on to you

SO0 C Am Em G C



OUT OF MY MIND BUFFALO SPRINGFIELD

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
TUNI NG St andard, EADGBE

CHORDS: A5 x022xxx

I NTRO
A5/ | | Esusd4 |/ | | Al [ [/
D/ /[ Bm/ [ [ Al [ | Fm/ [ [
D/ / | Esus4 [ [ [
VERSE:
A E D E
Qut of ny mind, and | just can't take it anynore
A E D E
Left behind, by nyself and what |I'mliving for
D Bm A F#m
Al | hear are screans fromoutside the |inousine
D Esus4

That are taking ne...

Qut of ny mind, through the keyhole in an open door
Happy to find, that | don't know what |'msniling for
Tired of hanging on, if you mss ne |'ve just gone
'Cause they're taking ne...

Al /1 E [ 11 DI 1 E// ]
Qut of ny mind. (instrunental section)

Al 1l E/ T T DI T T EST T

D/ /I Bm/ [ [ Al [ | F#m/ | |

D/ / | Esus4 /[ [ [/
Qut of ny mind, and | just can't take it anynore
Left behind, by nyself and what I'mliving for
ALl I hear are screans from outside the |inousine
That are taking me...

A Esus4

Qut of ny mind.



OUT ON THE WEEKEND HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORDS:

A9 A(ll) D6/A Dmaj7/A Amgj7
E|--0----5------ 7------ 9------- 9--|
B|--0----5------ T------ 10------ 9- -
g--2----6------ 7------ 11------ 9--|
D--2----7------ 7------ 12------ 7--
Al--0----0------ 0------ 0------- 0--|
Bl------mme e |
| NTRO
Bm E Bm E
Bm E Bm E
Cim F#7 Bm E
A Bm

Think 1'lIl pack it in and buy a pick-up
E A

Take it down to L.A
A Bm

Find a place to call ny owmn and try to fix up
E A A9

Start a brand new day.
CHORUS:
A

The wonman |' mthi nking of,
Bm

she loved nme all up
E A

But |'m so down today
A
She's so fine, she's in nmy mnd,

Bm E Esus4 A
I hear her callin'.

A(ll) D6/ A

See the lonely boy, out on the weekend
Dmaj 7/ A Amaj 7 A(lLl)

Trying to nmake it pay.
A(ll) D6/ A

Can't relate to joy, he tries to speak and
Dmaj 7/ A Amaj 7 A(ll)

Can't begin to say.

Bm E Bm E
CHtm F#7 Bm E

She got pictures on the wall, they nake ne | ook up
From her big brass bed.

Now |'m running down the road trying to stay up
Sonewhere in her head.

CHORUS



Bm E Bm E
Ctm F#7 Bm E
A Bm E ....fade

SUBM TTED BY: Kristian Bengtsen (kristian_bengtsen@otmail.com

4B 4B 4D 4D

4B 5B 5B 4D 4B 4B 4B 4D

4B 5B 6B 6D 6B 5B 5B 5B

4D 5B 5D 5B 4B 4B 4B 4D 4D
7B 5, 6D 5, 6B

6B 5D 5B 5B 4D 4B 4D

4D 5B 5B 5B 4D 4B 4B 4D
6B 6B 6B 6D 6B 5D 5B 5B
4D 5B 5D 5B 4D 4B

4D 4D 4D 5B 5D 5B

6, 7B 5,6D 5, 6B

6B 5D 5B 5B 4D 4B 4D

4D 5B 5B 5B 5B 5D 5B 4B 4D
4D 5B 5B 5D 5B 4D 4B 4D

6B 7B 7B 6D 6B 5B 5B 5B

5B 5B 5D 5B 5B 5D 5B 5B 5D 5B
4D 4B 4B 4D 4D . ..

(5, 6B neans you play holes 5 and 6 together)



OVER AND OVER RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)
I NTRO RI FF BY: Charlie Coonbs (GUNGBG@ol .com

| NTRO RI FF:

B o s mm o e e e e e e e e e eeeaeaoa
2
G = mm m e m e e e e e e e eceaaoa
D--n--- 10--10----10-12----- 12-12-12-
N 10--10----10-12----- 12-12-12-
E-10h12-------- 12----nm-- 10- - - - 10- 10-
B o o s m o e e e e e e eeceeeaoos
B - o 5 o e o e o e e e e e ee i eeaaaas
G = m s mm e e e e e e e
Do-eno-- 10--10----10-------- 10- 12- 12-
A-10----10--10----10-------- 10- 12- 12-
E-ve-12-ccmnmn- 12----12--10- - - - 10- 10-
B o s m s o m o e e e e e e e eeeeeaos
B- - o s m m o e e e e e e eeeeaoas
G = m o m m e e e e e e e e eeeeaoas
D--n--- 10--10----10-12----- 12-12-12-
Ac-mm-- 10--10----10-12----- 12-12-12-
E-10h12-------- 12--canm-- 10- - - - 10- 10-
B o oo e o e e e eeeeeo-s

B- o m s m e o e e e ee i ea i aaa

G o m e e e e e e e e eeeeaao-
Do-eno-- 10- - 10- - - - 10- 12514- 12-

A-10- - --10- - 10- - - - 10- 12514- 12-
E-ve-12ncmmnmn- i .

G C D (x8)

G C D
At night when the sky is clear and the nmoon is shining down
G C D
My heart goes running out to you
G C D
I love the way you open up and let nme in
G C D
So | go running back to you
G

Over and over again
CHORUS:

C D
Over and over again, ny |love
G C D
Over and over again, with you
G C D
Over and over again, ny |love
G C D

Over and over again, with you

| NTRO RI FF
G C D (x8)



Renmenber the nights of |love and that nonent on the beach
That wasn't really too |l ong ago

But we played the price of love and nowit's out of reach
And so the broken circle goes

Over and over again

CHORUS

| NTRO RI FF
G C D (x12 ?)

Sonewhere in the fire of |ove our dreans went up in snoke
We danced beneath the silver ring

Upon the field of green well tine was just a joke

(just a joke just a joke just ... )

And now the feelings just the sane

Over and over again

CHORUS
I NTRO RI FF

END ON: G



PARDON MY HEART ZUMA

SUBM TTED BY: Harl an Leslie Thonpson (harl ant @awai i . edu)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNNNG CGCFAC

D CaddD G D D GD CaddD
It's a fallen situation, when all eyes are turned in
D CaddD GD D GD CaddD
And a love isn't flowing the way it could have been
D11
(You brought it all on)
D( 2)
Ch, but it feels so wong
D11
(You brought it all on)
D(2)
No, no, no, | don't believe this song
D11 (n.c.)

(You brought it all on)
D(2) D6 D11(2) All/D D(2) D11 D(2) D11(2) Dsus4/B

It's a sad comunication with little reason to believe
When one isn't giving and one pretends to receive

(You brought it all on)

Ch, but it feels so wong

(You brought it all on)

No, no, no, | don't believe this song
(You brought it all on)

D(2) D6 D11(2) Al1/D D(2) D11 D(2) D(2) AW
D(2) D6 D11(2) Al1/D D(2) D11 D(2) D(2) A

(You brought it all on) x3

Pardon ny heart if | showed that | cared
But | I ove you nore than noments we have or have not shared

(You brought it all on)

Oh, and it feels so good

(You brought it all on)

When |l ove flows the way that it should
(You brought it all on)

It feels so good

You feel good

You feel good

CHORDS:

D GD CaddD D11 [D(2) D6 Al1l/D D11(2) Dsus4/B An¥
C-0--0----0----5-ncc7-cc=Q-cc-Qcu-10------ 12----- 2- -
P S E ) S S S R 8------ 12----- 0- -
F -2--0----0---=5rceuTeaeoTammu0mmnn- 9---n-- 12----- 1--
C -0--0--=-2----0----0---=0-=--0----- 0---n--- 0----- 2--
G-0--2----3----0----0----0----0----- 0------- 0----- 0- -

C-0-cmmmmmmem-- 0--=-0---=0-=--0----- 0------- 0----- 0- -



PAYOLA BLUES EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRO
B7 (arpeggi at ed)

n.c.
This one's for you Al Freed,

VERSE 1:
ccC
Wher ever you go, what ever you do,
' Cause the things they're doing today
F

WIl make a saint out of you

C
Payol a bl ues.
G
|'ve got the payola bl ues
F C
Even though | already paid ny dues.
VERSE 2:
C
Listen to ne M. D.J., hear what |'ve got to say
F
If a man is nmaking nusic, they ought to let his record play.
C
Payol a bl ues
G
No matter where | go
F Cc

| never hear ny record on the radio.

VERSE 3: (same chords as before)

Well, here's three thousand, that ought to get it on.
Well, thanks a lot man! | [ove your new song.

Payol a bl ues

No nmatter where | go

I never hear ny record on the radio.

(And it goes like this.)

SOLO. (verse chords)

VERSE 4:
| got a brand new record conpany, new nanager t oo.
Cot a great new record, | can't get through to you.

Payol a bl ues
No matter where | go
| never hear ny record on the radio.

VERSE 5:
How about this new Mercedes Benz, that ought to get it on
Well, thanks a lot man! I'Il play it all day |ong.

Payol a bl ues
No matter where | go
| never hear ny record on the radio.



SOLO. (verse chords)

VERSE 6:

I've got the payola blues, payola bl ues
' m payi ng those payol a bl ues

No matter where | go

I never hear ny record on the radio.



PEACE & LOVE

MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: Robert, aka Stringman (sfg@ul pi.interconnect.com au)

(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO RI FF:
SRR | == |
B----eei e | == |
G-9-------------- 9-NT7--]--9------mee - 9--7--
D---9-9----- 9-11-------- [----9-9-------- 9-11------- |
AR |----m - |
E--oermee - |- |
E D
1. Peace and | ove flying so high
E A
peace and | ove too young to die
E D
Peace and | ove now you deci de
A
Stay for the children you don't really want to go
DA D E
Can't feel it pulling like you did, Peace and | ove
(introriff)
E D
2. Peace and | ove only a ride
E A
Strength is gone dyi ng inside
E D
Tell ne now what did you find
A
Found I ove in the people livin' in a sacred | and
D E D
Found I ove in the people, peace and |ove
(introriff)
EDGA EDGA E D G A
3. Found | ove, found hate saw my m st ake
E D G A E
broke walls of pain to wal k again,
E D G A E
| saw the dream | saw the wake
E D G A E
We shared it all, but not the take
E D
4. Peace and | ove Lennon' s goodbye
E A
Over now living in tine
E D
Br oken bel |, a nurs - ery rhyne
A
Deserted by heroes, strangers in your own |and

DA D

(intro riff)

E D ED
No way to deny you, no way to deny you peace and | ove

E D

E



EDGA EDGA E D G A E

5. | took the role, | took the oath,
E D G A E
| took it all till | had nost
E D G A E
| took what's left | gave it breath
E D G A E D G A E
| had it all once | gave it back! gave it back

ending - repeat E D G A chords, last chord E with feedback

on intro riff use heavy trenolo bar or string bending
al so 2nd guitar plays E & D chords over it.
all chords are open D A = EADGBe

000230



PEACE OF MIND COMES A TIME

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

Asus?2 F#nv ( addB) Asus?2 F#nv( addB)

Asus2 F#nv (addB)
You know it takes a long, long tine.
Asus?2 F#nv ( addB)
You know it takes a long, long tine. You
A D E
| ove her so, and still you know that you will
A D E
nev-er want to let her go unless you
Dmaj 7 Esus4 E Esus4 E
| eave her first. Then you cone out on top But still there's
Dnaj 7 G6 E
just one thing__ you haven't got  and go for
CHORUS
Asus? CH#nv
peace of m nd i ke when you treated her kind. It's
AD D B

hard to face__that open space.

Asus? F#nv ( addB) Asus?2 F#nv( addB)

Asus?2 F#nv ( addB)

You know it takes a long, long tine.
Asus2 F#nv (addB)

You know it takes a long, long tinme. \Wen
A D E
first you gave and shared your soul, showed her
A D E
all those things that take their toll.__ She knows
Draj 7 Esus4 E
your weak spot,  but she still gets you hot._
Esus4 E Dmaj 7

And so you do it again reveal what

G6 E

lies within, and go for
CHORUS

Asus?2 F#n7( addB) Asus2  F#nv(addB)

Fraj 7 Dnaj 9( addB)

You're lookin' for peace of mnd anywhere you can
& Fraj 7 Dmaj 9( addB)
find. Still searchin' for peace of mnd

Asus?2 F#nv ( addB) Asus?2 F#nv( addB)

REPEAT AND FADE:
Asus?2 F#nv (addB)
You know it takes a long, long tinme.__

CHORDS
Asus2: x02200 F#n7(addB): 2x2200 Gb: 3x0000  Dmmj 9(addB): x54600



PEOPLE ON THE STREET LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: M kael Wiss

| NTRO
Am GF (x12)

Am GB C G Aw F &

Am GF
Peopl e on the street
Am GF
Need a place to go
Am
Peopl e on the street
G F An GF
Need a place to go
Am GF
Wal kin' with the beat
Am GF
If it's not too slow
Am
Wal kin' with the beat
G F Am GF
If it's not too slow
Am G B C G
When the night's dark shadow falls
Anv F G
On the sidewal k scenes and the concrete canyon wal |l s.
CHORUS:
Am GF
Peopl e on the street
Am GF
Need a place to go
Am
Peopl e on the street
G F Fraj 7
Need a place to go
Fraj 7 Env Frmaj 7 Env
Wal ki n* through the night up and down t he avenue
Fraj 7 Env

Lookin' for a place

Am
A place to go
A place to go

There's a nmuffled screamfromthe alley scene

Fromthe alley scene cones a nuffled scream

And the siren wails while the systemfails

In the steaning heat people walk in the street

Peopl e can't run and hide

If you want to feel good then you gotta feel good inside.

CHORUS

Peopl e on the street
Need a place to go
Peopl e on the street
Need a place to go



Ri sing through the grates cone the funes of industry
Fl oating to the sky

Am
Keep wal kin' with the beat, walkin' with the beat
Am GF Am
Keep wal kin' with the beat wal kin' with the beat
Am GF Am
Keep wal kin' with the beat wal kin' with the beat
Am GF Am
Keep wal kin" with the beat wal kin' with the beat
Am GF Am G F
wal kin' with the beat wal kin' with the beat
Am G F (x4)
Am GB C G
When the night's dark shadow falls
Anv F G
On the sidewal k scenes and the concrete canyon walls.
REPEAT x2:
Am GF Am GF
Peopl e on the street Need a place to go
Am GF Am GF
Peopl e on the street Need a place to go

Am GB C G Aw F (€3]

REPEAT AND FADE QUT:
Am G F



PHILADELPHIA PHILADELPHIA-SOUNDTRACK

1st VERSI ON SUBM TTED BY: Mal ¢ Brookes (mal c@ral bro. denon. co. uk),
(via HyperRust)
2nd VERSI ON SUBM TTED BY: Matt Mohl er (uraniaj am@ot mail.con)

TUNI NG Standard, dropped a tone (DGCFAD)

CHORDS

c G 332010EM G 322000
DA x00232Dmaj 7/ C# x40222
D6 xx0202G5 320000

DDA/ Bm / Dmaj7/C# | Bnv /| DIA/ Bnv /

Gmj7/ G/ D/ Dmj7 D6 G/ [ | Al [/

VERSE:
c G Am En G Am G Am
Sonetines | think that I know what |ove's all about

Frmaj 7 C Crej7 F G
And when | see the light, |I know I'Ill be al-right
G Am Em G Am G Am
I've got nmy friends in the world, | had ny friends

Fraj 7 C Cmaj 7 F G

When we were boys and girls, and the secrets came un-furl ed.

PLAY TW CE
DA/ Bm / Dmaj7/C# | B /| DIA/ Bnv /

Gmj7/ G/ D/ Dmj7 D6 G/ [ | Al [ I

VERSE:

City of brotherly love, place |I call hone
Don't turn your back on ne

| don't wanna be alone (won't |ast forever)
Soneone is talkin' at ne, calling ny nane
Tell nme I'mnot to blane

I won't be ashanmed of |ove (Phil adel phia).

DA/ Bnv / Dmej7/C# / Bnw /| DA/ Bnv |
Gmj7/ G/ D/ Dmj7 D6 G/ | | Al [ [

DA Bnv Dmaj 7/ C#  Bnv DA Bnv
City of brotherly Iove, brotherly | ove

Gmj7/ G/ D/ Dmj7 D6 G/ [/ | Al | [/

VERSE:

Sonetines | think that | know what |ove's all about
And when | see the |ight

I know I'Il be alright (Philadel phia).

DDA/ Bmv / Dmaj7/C# | D



CHORDS

C x32010D xx0232
A x02220F#m 244222
CHtm  446654A6 x02222
Dmaj 7 xx0222D6 xx0303
Amaj 7 x02120E 022100
G 3x0003Em 022000
Bm 224432Cmaj 7 x32000
C6 x3x210Gmaj 7 3x0002

NOTES: | often get out of C#mtoo fast. It lasts a whole neasure.
| put in measure markers with |. Wen going froma chord to its
maj 7, hit the maj 7 on the upstroke for good timng

I just got ny hand out of a cast and am enjoying playing and

being able to type again. | have been playing |l eft handed piano
for 7 weeks though and transposed the archive version of

Phi | adel phia up a whole step (since the the tuning for that version
is drop standard, i. e., DGCFAD). That version is right on the
money by the way. | was thinking, a ot of us m ght not play piano
and | know | hardly ever tune ALL ny strings down a step. So if
you play the archive version in standard, it nmight be way too high
(unl ess you have sone vice grips). If you transpose that version
down, the fingering gets tough with things |ike Eb, Bb, and Ebmgj 7.
Also, it might still be too high for a lot of our voices. Here's a
way to play it in standard tuning that's pretty easy, is 3 half
steps flat (for easier singin'), and is right on with a 3rd fret
capo. It's just a transposition of what's in the archive but |
thought it mght be handy to have it witten down.

| C
| D

Phi | adel phi a

KEY CHANGE

| A F#m | C#m | A6 F#m |Dmaj7 D6 |A Amaj7 |D | E

G Em Bm Em G

Sonmetimes | think that | know what |ove's all about
Cmaj 7 C6 G Gmj7 C D

And when | see the light | know I'Ill be all right

G Em Bm Em G

I've got ny friends in the world | had ny friends

Em Cmaj 7 C6 G Gmj7 C D

Wien we were boys and girls and the secrets cane unfurl ed

KEY CHANGE (twi ce)

G Em Bm Em G

City of brotherly Iove place | call hone
Cmaj 7 C6 G Gmj7 C

Don't turn your back on me | don't want to be al one
D

(Love lasts forever)

G Em Bm Em G

Sonme is talkin' to nme callin' ny nane

Em Craj7 C6 G Gm7 C

Tell me I"'mnot to blane | won't be ashaned of |ove



D
(Phi | adel phi a)

KEY CHANGE
A F#m CHm | A6 F#m |Dnmj7 D6 |A Amaj7 |D | E
City of brotherly |love brotherly |ove
G Em Bm Em G
Sonetines | think that | know what |ove's all about
Em Cmaj 7 C6 G Gmj7 C
And when | see the light |I know I'Il be all right
D

( Phi | adel phi a)



PICTURES IN MY MIND BRIDGE 97 (day 1)

SUBM TTED BY: ShakeyJack@ol . com ( ShakeyJack@ol . con)

INTRO G (riff is open G 2nd fret on G string and open B string)

VERSE 1:

C D Am Em
Sonmeone' s hangi ng out, we can't forget about
D C G (riff)

Thi ngs that people do when they're free.

VERSE 2:
Li ke visitors fromspace, it's hard to find a place
To blend in and go unrecogni zed.

VERSE 3:
I'mstanding on the road, |I'mlooking for a sign
My mind outstretched to you.

VERSE 4:
' m pi cking something up, I"'mletting sonething go
Like a dog I"'mfetching this to you.

CHORUS

C

Pictures in mnd, rows of poppy fields

Har nrony entw ned, changi ng gears that grind
G (riff)

Pictures in my mnd

CHORUS

Pictures in ny brain, electrical energy

Fi ghting drugs with pain, there's a war inside
Pictures in ny brain

VERSE 5:
I"mlooking for a job, | don't know what | do
My software's not conpatible with you.

VERSE 6:
But this | can't deny, | know that you can fly
Cause |'mhere on the ground w t hout you

VERSE 7:
Angel wi thout w ngs, owner w thout things
Shar pshoot er wi t hout rings around you.

VERSE 8:
The road we used to ride, together side by side
Has flowers pushing through the dark Iine.



PIECE OF CRAP

SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter
INTRO A

A

Tried to save the trees

bought a plastic bag

The bottom fell out

it was a piece of crap (piece of crap!)

Saw it on the tube
bought it on the phone

now you' re hone al one
it a piece of crap

| tried to plug it in
| tried to turn it on
When | got it hone

it was a piece of crap

C D B

BI LLY TALBOT singing: (piece of crap!)

Got it froma friend

on himyou can depend
I found out in the end
it was a piece of crap

I"'mtrying to save the trees
| sawit on TV

They cut the forest down

to build a piece of crap

C D B

BI LLY TALBOT singing: (piece of crap!)

| NSTRUVENTAL: A
C D B

| went back to the store
they gave ne four nore

the guy told nme at the door
it was a piece of crap

to A (to next verse)

to A (to next verse)



POCAHONTAS RUST NEVER SLEEPS / UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

NOTES:
Note from Malc: | have 2 versions of Pocahontas on offer
here, one from RNS and the ot her from Unpl ugged.

COMVENT ABOUT THE UNPLUGGED VERSI ON:

Nei | occasionally uses exagerated chord changes which result in
open strings being played between chords. This is very evident
i n the harnonica sol os between verses.

THE RNS VERSI ON:

TUNI NG Standard, EADGBE, with capo on 3rd fret.

CHORDS:
Aadd9 x02200Bmadd4 x24430D/ F# 200232
TAB:

E7 G D F# A
El----- 0-0-0-0--------- 3-3-----e - [-----
Bl----- 3-3-3-3--------- 0-0------------ |-----
g----- 1-1-1-2--------- 0-0------------ [-----
D----- 2-2-2-2--------- 0-0------------ [-----
Al----- 2-2-2-2--------- 2-2------- 2h4--|--0--

E| --0--0-0-0-0--0-2-3--3-3--2p0------- | -----

| NTRO

A Aadd9 A

A Aadd9 A

A

Aurora Borealis, the icy sky at night

Bnv A

Paddl es cut the water in a long and hurried flight
E7 G D F# A (see tab)

Fromthe white man to the fields of green
E7 G DF# A

And the honel and we've never seen

They killed us in our teepee, and they cut our wonen down
They mi ght have | eft some babies cryin' on the ground

But the firesticks and the wagons cone

And the night falls on the settin' sun

They massacred the buffalo, kitty corner fromthe bank

The taxis run across ny feet, and ny eyes have turned to bl anks
Innmy little box at the top of the stairs

Wth ny indian rug and a pipe to share

| NSTRUMENTAL:

A Aadd9 A Aadd9 A Add9 A Aadd9

Bm Bmadd4 Bm Bmadd4 A Aadd9 A Aadd9 Asus4
E7 EGD F# A (as tab)

I wish | was a trapper, | would give a thousand pelts



To sleep with Pocahontas and find out how she felt
In the mornin' on the fields of green
In the honmel and we' ve never seen

And maybe Marlon Brando will be there by the fire

We'll sit and talk of Hollywood and the good things there for hire
And the Astradone and the first teepee

Marl on Brando, Pocahontas and ne

Mar | on Brando, Pocahontas and ne

E7 G DF# A
Pocahont as

THE UNPLUGCGED VERSI ON:

TUNING Sl ack D/ Dropped C, CGCFAD,
i.e. standard dropped a tone and 1st down to C.

CHORDS:
Dadd9 000230Dadd4 000032
Dadd6 000202Dmaj 7add9 000220
D(11) 000775Dmaj 7 000675
Env 220000Gadd6/ B x20030
| NTRO

D Dadd9 D Dadd4
D Dadd9 D Dadd4

D

Aurora Borealis, the icy sky at night

Env D

Paddl es cut the water in a long and hurried flight
A C Gadd6/B D

Fromthe white man to the fields of green
A C Gadd6/ B D

And the honel and we've never seen

HARMONI CA SOLO 1:
D(11) Dmj7 Enw D

They killed us in our teepee, and they cut our wonen down
They might have | eft sone babies cryin' on the ground

But the firesticks and the wagons cone

And the night falls on the settin' sun

HARMONI CA SOLO 2:
D(I1) Dwj7 En? D
A C Gadd6/B D

They massacred the buffalo, kitty corner fromthe bank

The taxis run across ny feet, and ny eyes have turned to bl anks
In ny little box at the top of the stairs

Wth ny indian rug and a pipe to share

HARMONI CA SOLO 3:

D Dadd6 Dmaj 7add9 Dadd6 Dmmj 7add9 Env D
A C Gadd6/B D

A C Gadde/B D



I wish | was a trapper, | would give a thousand pelts
To sleep with Pocahontas and find out how she felt

In the mornin' on the fields of green

In the honel and we' ve never seen

HARMONI CA SOLO 4:
D(I1) Dmj7 Enw D

And maybe Marlon Brando will be there by the fire

W'll sit and talk of Hollywdod and the good things there for hire
And the Astradone and the first teepee

Marl on Brando, Pocahontas and mne

Marl on Brando, Pocahontas and ne

A C ((@Add6/B D
Pocahont as



POWDERFINGER RUST NEVER SLEEPS

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods| fanmoore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods|fanpore@nixl.tcd.ie)
VERSI ON 2 SUBM TTED BY: Ml ¢ Brookes (mal c@rmal bro. denmon. co. uk)
FILL BY: Mal col m Brookes (BrookesMaagsol utions. co. uk)

NOTES: The 2nd version of this song (fromthe Chrone Dreans boot),
hasn't been validated since | don't have that bootleg..

G C G CG
Look out, Ma, there's a white boat conin' up the river
C G CG
Wth a big red beacon and a flag and a man on the rai
Cc
| think you'ld better call John
Bm Cmaj 7
"cause it don't look like they're here to deliver the nai
Bm Cmaj 7
And it's less than a mle away
Bm Cmaj 7
| hope they didn't cone to stay
Bm Cmaj 7
It's got nunbers on the side and a gun
D FILL
and it's nmakin' big waves
FILL:
D G C G C G
S I e [----- 0-0------------mmm-
B|--/7-7--7--5-3-0-5--3--0------- | ----- 1-1---- - - - |
g--/7-7--7--5-4-0-5--4--0------- [----- 0-0----- 0------------ |
B e [----- 2-2-0h2---------m---- |
Al-mmmmmmmm e |--3----mmm - |
Bl----mmmm e |---mmmmm |

Daddy's gone and ny brother's out huntin' in the nmountains
Bi g John's been drinkin' since the river took Emy Lou

So the powers that be left ne here to do the thinkin'

And | just turned twenty-two

| was wonderin' what to do

And the closer they got

The nore those feelin's grew

| NSTRUMENTAL ( SOLO over VERSE chords)

Daddy's rifle in nmy hand felt reassurin;

He told ne "Red neans run, son, and nunbers add up to nothin
When the first shot hit the dock | saw it conmin'

Raised nmy rifle to ny eye

Never stopped to wonder why

Then | saw bl ack and ny face splashed in the sky

| NSTRUMENTAL ( SOLO over VERSE chords)

Shelter nme fromthe powder and the finger
Cover ne with the one that pulled the trigger
Just think of ne as one you never figured
Wul d fade away so young

Wth so nmuch | eft undone

Remenber me to ny love, | know I'Il mss her



VERSION 2: Fromthe Chrome Dreans bootl eg.

CHORDS:

E 022100

Esus4 022200

A x02220

Gim 466444

GHmit5 466400 )

A(v) 577650 > use thunb to fret bass string
Badd4 799870 )

| NTRO E/ /T ET T

VERSE:
E A E Esus4 E
Look out, Manm, there's a white boat coming up the river
A E Esus4 E
Wth a big red beacon, and a flag, and a nman on the rail
A
I think you'd better call John,
GEm A(V)
"Cause it don't look like they're here to deliver the nail
GHMiE5 A(V)
And it's less than a mle away
GHmit5 A(V)
| hope they didn't cone to stay
GHMit5 A(V)
It's got nunbers on the side and a gun
Badd4

And it's naking big waves
E/ /1 Al 1l | EI | Esusd E/ | |

VERSE:

Daddy's gone, ny brother's out hunting in the nmountains
Bi g John's been drinking since the river took Emmy-Lou
So the Powers That Be left nme here to do the thinking
And | just turned twenty two

I was wondering what to do

And the closer they got

The nore those feelings grew

VERSE:

Daddy's rifle in nmy hand felt reassuring

He told ne, Red nen run, son, nunbers add up to nothing
But when the first shot hit the docks | saw it com ng
Raised ny rifle to ny eye

Never stopped to wonder why

Then | saw bl ack

And nmy face splashed in the sky

VERSE:

Shelter me fromthe powder and the finger

Cover ne with the thought that pulled the trigger
Thi nk of me as one you'd never figured

Wul d fade away so young

Wth so nuch | eft undone

Remenber nme to ny | ove

I know I'I'l miss her



PRAIRIE WIND

PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con
TUNI NG Doubl e dropped D ( DADGBD)

CHORDS:

D5: xx0230
G 555000
F. 333000

ALTERNATI VE CHORDS:
G: 000 12 12 12
F*: 0 0 0 10 10 10

Whenever D5* is shown, inprovise in D (it sounds |ike
the D minor pentatonic scale to ny ears) or just strum
on the D5. 1've included the nost comon little riff

Neil does in the opening shown bel ow.

OPENI NG,

D5* | ead notes
5
R K B R
R R 2----- 2--0---0-------------
D-slide up to-5--3------------- 3---3--0---3-0--
A--slide up to-5--3-----------mmom- 3------

D-slide up t0-5--3-----------mmmmmmmi oo

5 S 10-10-10-----------
Brosommmee oo 10-10-10---=-------
G ormmm e 10- 10- 10- 127~ 10~~~-

A-slide up to-5--3---------------------
D-slide up to-5--3---------------------

G F D5
G F D5
G F
D5 G F
Tryin' to remenber what ny Daddy said

D5 G F
Before too nmuch tine took away his head

D5
He said we're goin' back and I'll show you what
G F

tal kin'" about

D5
Goin' back to Cypress River, back to the old farm
G F
house
%*
G F* D5*
Prairie wind blowin'" through ny head
G F* D5*

Prairie wind bl owin' through ny head



G F* D5*
Tryin' to remenber what Daddy said

G F

Prairie wind blowin'" through ny head

D5
| tried to tell the people but they never heard a
G F
word | said
D5
They say there's nothin' out there but wheatfields
G F

anyway
D5

Just the farnmer's wife hangin' laundry in her

G F
backyard
D5 G F
Qut on the prairie where wi nds blow | ong and hard
m*
G F* D5*
Prairie wind blowin'" through ny head
G F* D5*
Prairie wind bl owin" through ny head
G F* D5
Tryin' to remenber what Daddy said
G F D5
Prairie wind blowin" through ny head
G F D5
G F
D5 G F
Late at night, lights dancin' in the northern sky
D5
G F

D5 G F

Like the Indian spirits, tryin' to show nme howto fly
D5
G F

D5 G F
You can see into the future but it may be a mirage
D5
G F

D5 G F

Li ke a new car sittin' there in your old garage
%*

G F* D5*
Prairie wind bl owin' through ny head
G F* D5*
Prairie wind blowin'" through ny head
G F* D5*
Prairie wind blowin" through ny head
G F* D5
Tryin' to remenber what Daddy said
G F D5
G F Db
G F

D5

There's a place on the prairie where evil and



G F
goodness pl ay
D5

Daddy told ne all about it but I don't rermenber what
G F

he said
D5

It might be afternoon and it night be the dead of

G F

ni ght
D5

But you'll know when you see it 'cause it sure is a

G F
hel I uva si ght
w*
G F* D5*
Prairie wind bl owin'" through ny head
G F D5
Prairie wind bl owin" through ny head
G F D5
Prairie wind blowin'" through ny head
G F D5
Prairie wind bl owin' through ny head
G F D5
Prairie wind blowin'" through ny head
G F D5
Prairie wind bl owin'" through ny head
G F* D5
Tryin' to remenber what Daddy said
G F D5

Prairie wind bl owin' through ny head

Repeats. . ...



PRESSURE LUCKY 13

SUBM TTED BY: Sami Laurila (sl6ll67@ita.fi)

NOTES: (From Wl f gang)

| don't quite agree with the chorus, there's hardly any
chord at all. My suggestion is to stay on F or

FaddB (133201) during the whol e chorus.

I NTRO
Dm C Bb Bb

Bb
A funny thing happened yesterday

I felt the pressure in a brand new way,
Dm C Bb

it kept hitting me fromall direc-tions

| got this feeling |I was cracking up

my knees were shaking and

| couldn't close ny eyes

C Bb
I fought to gain control and nake correc-tions

=

A funny thing happened yesterday
C
| felt the pressure in a T.V. way
F GF F GF
Don't feel, don't feel
F GF F
feel pressure from ne.
GF F GF
Don't feel, don't fee
F GF F
no pressure fromne
GF F GF
Don't feel, don't feel
1st tinme:
F GF
feel pressure fromne
2nd tine:
F GF F
feel pressure from ne.
GF F GF
Don't feel, don't fee
F GF Bb

no pressure from ne.

You watch the box and the video jocks

if you could talk that could even be you up there
That's why you need nmax head room

Too much pressure for peace on earth,

too much trying to get your nmoney's worth



too nmuch dying
The El dorado, the Mercedes Benz,
the job security that never ends

CHORUS
| NSTRUMENTAL :
Bb Bb Bb Bb
| | | | |
Dnv Dm C Bb Bb
| | | | |
Bb
| feel the pressure building ev'ry night,
Dm C
one of these days |I'mgonna go out like a light,
Bb
oh ba- by

| feel the pressure building ev'ry night
Dm c
one of these days |I'mgonna go out like a |ight



PRIME OF LIFE SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: GCeoffrey Pereira (geoffp@ingnet.com sg)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

TUNI NG DROPPED- D

CHORDS
F: 000560
F Gn Bb C (x2)
F Gn Bb C
Shadows clinb up the garden wall
F Gn Bb C
Upon the green the first leaf falls
Dm
It's the prinme of life and the king and queen
Gn Dm Gm

Step out into the sun... Ch yeah

CHORUS: (play just the three bass strings in each chord)

CD
Are you feeling all right
F-G F
Not feeling to bad nyself
CD F-G F
Are you feeling alright ny friend, oh yeah
F Gn Bb C (x2)
F Gn Bb C
Foot set ps run down the castle hal
F Gn Bb C
To the room of the paper dolls
Dm
It's the prinme of life where the spirit grows
Gm Dm Gm
And the mirror shows both ways... ©h yeah
CHORUS
C Bb C Bb
C
When | first saw your face
Bb
It took ny breath away
C
When | first saw your face
Bb Gm
It took ny breath away
F Gn Bb C (x2)
F Gm Bb C
Shadows clinmb up the castle wall
F Gn Bb C

Upon the green the first leaf falls



Dm
It's the prinme of life and the king and queen
Gm Dm Gm
Step out into the sun... Ch yeah

At the end, this part is played this way:

Dm Gm
Are you feeling all right, I'"'mnot feeling too bad nyself
Dm Gm

Are you feeling all right ny friend



PRISONERS OF ROCK & ROLL LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO
F An G
F An G
AmF G
F Am G
VERSE:
F An G
People tell us that we play too Ioud
F Am G
But they don't know what our nusic's about
AmF G
W never listen to the record conpany nman
F Am G
They try to change us and ruin our band.
CHORUS:
C F G G/
That's why we don't wanna be good
C F G €74
That's why we don't wanna be good
F G &
Ch, oh, oh, oh, oh

F G
We're prisoners of rock and roll

VERSE:

When we're jamin' in our old garage

The girls come over and it sure gets hot
We don't wanna be watered down

Takin' orders fromrecord conmpany cl owns.

CHORUS:

That's why we don't wanna be good
That's why we don't wanna be good
Ch, oh, oh, oh, oh

We're prisoners of rock and roll

Instrumental as verse

F G G
Ch, oh, oh, oh, oh
F G
We're prisoners of rock and roll
F Am G



PUSHED IT OVER THE END ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Paul Gase (DLFK91A@r odi gy.con)
ADDI Tl ONAL SUGGESTI ONS BY: Shakey (j.nmullinsl@enie.com
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

The followi ng chords do not exactly match a particular recording
of the song, but are rather Paul's own version. This means, there
will be nminimal differences regarding intro and break, for

i nstance. The 'sus' chords are Asus4 (x02230) and Gsus4 (320013)
Shakey suggested nodified chords for a certain part of the song.
These suggestions are appended down at the bottom

INTRO Env C Env C

Env

Good | ookin' MIly's got a gun in her hand
C

But she don't know how to use it

Env

Sooner or later she'll have to take a stand
C

And she ain't about to lose it.

Env

Al'l the towns peopl e gather around

C

They' ve cone to see what's goi ng down

G A Asus A

Al t hough no one hears a sound

G A Asus A

There's another poor nman falling down.
Asus A Gsus G

Falling down, falling down.
Asus A Gsus G

Falling down, falling down, down
Asus A

Fal li ng down

A G

On this lazy shore

D F

Standi ng at the edge of you

A G D

Coul d those dreans of yours be true

F

O did you, did you, did you

A G

Pushed it over the end?

D F

How nuch tinme did you spend?

A G

Pushed it over the end.

D F

( Break)

Env/D  Dmaj 7 Env/D  Dmaj7
G A Env C Emw C

Good | ookin' MIly's into politics now



And things are | ooking nuch better
She keeps ten nen in her garage
Knitting her fine sweaters.

At the end of a weary day

She feels hard and she | ooks hard.
Al t hough no one hears a sound
There's another poor nman falling down.
Falling down, falling down.
Falling down, falling down, down.
Faliing down

| canme back for nore

And found you waiting at the door
And far inside your walls | called
Did you, did you, did you

Pushed it over the end?

How rmuch time did you spend?
Pushed it over the end.

How nuch | ove did you spend?

Shakey's Comment s:

Paul Gase offered:

A G
On this lazy shore
D F

Standi ng at the edge of you.
| always play that as: Asus2, G Dadd9, Fmaj7

Paul al so of fered:

A G
Pushed it over the end?
D F

How rmuch tinme did you spend?

Which | always play: Aadd9 (x07657), Gadd9 (3x5435),

Dadd9, Fnmj 7.



QUEEN OF THEM ALL LOOKING FORWARD

SUBM TTED BY: Chris Law ence (nustang@ sl andnet.com

NOTES:

Y all can figure out what position the chords are in. | do

the A in open position, but you mght wanna try barre. | play

the Bs are barres, but on the final line of the bridge, the
DDC# B part, | play the B as a barre w. the high B and E strings
open.. | just forgot what it was call ed.

Al so, the bridge may or nmay not be right -- |'mnot sure about

the D)C# chord. | play it like this: x4x232
But it may be a straight C#, or sonething else conpletely.
The solo is just in the E scale, pretty easy to inprovise.

CELESTE RI FF:

Fade in on E chord.

E\hen the day is dawni ng, who's the radio
5\?\0‘ s the hand in your hand, who's the one who knows
C\hen you're on the ropes, she's the one you can | ean Sn
And | Eeally don't know why | feel so good :
B Gim A (slide)B F#

But it's happening to me so | knock on wood

E chord w. celeste riff

5\ho can call you darling, who can nake you stand
5\1‘10‘ s got all the answers when things get out of hand
C\ho‘ s got all the noves, she's the queen of them aEII
ell, | rBeaIIy don't know why | feel so good .
B Gfm A (slide)B F#

But it's happening to me so | knock on wood
E chord w. celeste riff

D D/ C# E

She's the queen of themall

D D/ C# E

She's the queen of themall

Bm F#m E G
Wal ki ng proud with her col ors show ng



D D/ C# B F# (optional)
She's the queen of them al

SOLO
E/ [/ Al | | (soloin E)

E

Wien the sun is setting who will hold your hand

E

Who is always there for you, who can understand

A E

She's got all the noves, she's the queen of them al

B E (w. celeste)
Vell, | really don't know why | feel so good

B E (w. celeste)
But it's happening to me so I knock on wood

B E (w. celeste)
Wll, | really don't know why | feel so good

B Gfm A (slide)B F#

But it's happening me to ne so I knock on wood

END ON: E (w. celeste riff)



QUIT (DON'T SAY YOU LOVE ME) ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: Chris Law ence (nustang@ sl andnet.com

NOTES:

The tab should be fairly spot on, if you have any issues w its validity

pl ease feel free to let me know. You're welconme to re-arrange the placenent
of the chord names above the lyrics, with this song it's hard to match them
up... If you want to retitle the 2 G chords (the G at the 10th fret is just
G the regular barre Gis (3) ..) go ahead...

There's only 2 primary riffs in this song, both are the sane
chords played in a different rhythm wth different octave
G chords in each (and a C chord between verse/chorus).

CHORDS

A Amj7 D G C Q3)
Ervmmmmmmmmeme 10---cmmmn- 8----3---
B---14----14----10----12----- 8----3---
G--14----13----11----12----- 9----4---

D--14----14----12----12----10----5-- -
Ac--12----12----12----10----10----5---
Ervmmmmmmmmemme 10---nmmmmn- 8----3---

NOTE: (from Fredrik at Red Sun)

| play this song with open chords instead of barre 'cause it's easier..
A x02220 Amgj 7: x02120 D xx0232

G 320003 C x32010

INTRO. A Amgj7 DG (x4)

I NTRO SOLO



>

Don't say you |l ove ne

>

That's what she said

>

Don't say you | ove ne

>

That's what she said

A Amaj 7
Hey baby ' m
D

Amaj 7
Angj 7
Amaj 7

Amaj 7

your nan
G

| know | treated you bad

A
Now is not the tinme
D G
I"'mw th you babe

A

And | got to tell you baby that our

Amaj 7

but

O O O O

X(3)
X(3)
X3)
X(3)

I''mdoin'

tocash it in

I've al ways been

Amaj 7

the best | can

| ove is strong

D G
And I'mthe one, the one that did you wong

A Amaj 7 D G 3)
Don't say you |l ove ne

A Amaj 7 D G 3)
That's what she said

A Amaj 7 D G 3)
Don't say you |l ove ne

A Amaj 7 C A 3)
That's what she said
SECOND SOLO (over verse progression)
B-mmmmmm e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e d e e e e e e aa o
2 Al T
G-9-9-9-6~------ o AN6\ 7-6-7\9--------
D----------- ONT-B~~-m - - 2-2\ 4~ 7\ 9~~- -
P - m o m m e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e m—ae s
B - o o o o m e o o e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e —ea e
E- - o o o o o o o o o o o o e e e e e eeeee s
2 e FAE e L e
G-6"M7V9-9-9-6-6----------- s A4N6\ 7-6-7- 7\ 9~---9711- 9~~- -
D 9-9--7-7-6------------ AN e
o
E- - - o o o o o o o o o o o e e s
Hey baby, don't count ne out
| still got a lot to give, stick around and find out

I mght surprise you with what our |ove stil
even if you quit ne

' mnever quiting you,

And | got to tell you

baby,

our

| ove is strong

And I'mthe one, the one that did you wong

Don't say you |l ove ne
That's what she said
Don't say you | ove ne

brings



That's what she said

THIRD SOLO (over verse progression)

end

t he



RAINING IN PARADISE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Johan Dahl gren (b93j d@kr03. hk-r. se)
(via HyperRust. Org)

An7: (005555)
D (557775)

INTRO. with G harnpnica

D Am x4

CHORUS:

D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise

D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise

D Anv D Anv
It's rainin' in paradise

VERSE:

D Anv

Here cone the clouds

D Anv

There's a big wind blowin' through town
Cmaj 7 A

The rooster crows

But we're sleepin' in past dawn

CHORUS

D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise

D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise

D Anv D Anv
It's rainin' in paradise

VERSE:

D Anv

When you chase the sun

D Anv

Chase it hal fway around the world
Cmaj 7 A

The rai nbow cones

When you | east expect it to

CHORUS

D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise
D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise
D Anv D Anv
It's rainin' in paradise
C G F

C G F

C G F

Sun cones up



CcC G F
Sun cones up

D Anv D Anv
D An? D An?
VERSE:

D Anv
When you chase the sun

D An?

Chase it hal fway around the world

Cmaj 7 A
The rai nbow cones

When you | east expect it to
Wien you | east expect it to

F N. C
When you | east expect it to

CHORUS:

D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise
D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise
D Anv

It's rainin' in paradise
C G F

C G F

C G F

Sun cones up

C G F

Sun cones up (repeat & fade)

D Anv



RAININ' IN MY HEART EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

| NTRO

C F C

F C G

C F C

VERSE 1:
F

Rainin' in ny heart
C

Si nce we been apart

G
I know | was wrong

C F C
Baby, pl ease conme hone

VERSE 2:

You got nme cryin'

"bout to | oose nmy mnd
Don't let ne cry in vain
Try my | ove just once again

HARMONI CA SOLO

F C G

C F C

VERSE 3:

Honey, | need your |ove

Darling, you know why
If you woul d conme back hone
There'd be no need for nme to cry

VERSE 4:

Rainin' in ny heart
Since we been apart

I know | was wrong
Baby, please cone hone

END WTH. C* (x35555)



RAPID TRANSIT RE*AC*TOR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

Rl FF #1:
Env Env

| NTRO
RIFF #2
RIFF #1 (x4)

VERSE 1:

G R FF #1 (x2)
Rrrrrrapid Transit

G R FF #1 (x2)
Ppppppubi ¢ Servi ce

Rl FF #2

I'"'mstanding in ny |line

RIFF #1 (x2)

VERSE 2:

Mmmmmel t down
Ccccccont ai nrent
I"'mstanding in ny |line

CHORUS:
A
Hang ten pipeline
G A
Let's go trippin'
A
Hang ten pipeline
G A
Let's go trippin'
A
Hang ten pipeline
G A
Let's go trippin'
B D E
Every wave is new until it breaks.

SOLO (over RIFF #1)



Go!
RIFF #1 (x4)

VERSE 3:
Ssssssecret Service

Ppppppubl i ¢ Eneny
I"mstanding in ny line

RIFF #1 (x2)

CHORUS

Hang ten pipeline

Let's go trippin'

Hang ten pipeline

Let's go trippin'

Hang ten pipeline

Let's go trippin'

Every wave is new until it breaks.

SOLO (over RIFF #1)
Go!

REPEAT AND FADE
Rl FF #1



RAZOR LOVE SILVER & GOLD

SUBM TTED BY: Harl an Leslie Thonpson (harl ant @awai i . edu)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO (x6)
G Cmaj 7

G

| got to bet that your old nan
Cmaj 7 G Cmaj 7
becane fascinated with his own plans

G
Turned you | oose, your mama t oo,

Cmaj 7 G Cmaj 7
there wasn't a thing that you could do

G

I got faith in you,

Cmaj 7 G Cmaj 7

it's the razor love that cuts clean through

G Cmaj 7 G Cmaj 7
| got faith in you, it's a razor |love, cuts clean through

G

You really made ny day

Cmaj 7 G Omgj7

with the little things you say

Am

Looki ng t hrough the wi ndow at a sil houtte
D

Trying to find sonething | can't find yet
Am

| magi nation is nmy best friend

D

CGot to | ook out for the greed hand, greedy hand
Am

Make a living like a rolling stone

D

On the road there's no place |ike hone
Bm B C A

Si | houettes on the w ndow

G Cmj7

G Omgj7

Who was it nade your eyes flicker like that?

Tell me baby, how d you get the nman?

You cane to ne with open arns and | really took you down the track
Al 1've got for you is the kind of love that cuts clean through
Al 1've got for you is a razor |love, cuts clean through

You really nade nmy day with the little things you say

(But now I'm | ooking through the window at a sil houette
Trying to find something I can't find yet

| magi nation is nmy best friend

Got to ook out for the greed hand, greedy hand

Make a living like a rolling stone

On the road there's no place like hone

Si | houettes on the w ndow



G Cmj7

G Cmj7

HARP SOLG (over G Cmaj 7)

G

You really made ny day

Cmaj 7 G Cmj7
with the little things you say

HARP SOLG (over G Cmaj 7)



RED SUN SILVER & GOLD

1st VERSI ON SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
2nd VERSI ON SUBM TTED BY: Brian Pruvost (br.pruvost@ree.fr)

NOTES: Here's two versions of the song.. one in standard tuning
and one in dropped tuning. | think Neil uses dropped in this song
but use whatever feels best for ya..

(This song is also known as "Railroad Town")
| NTRO Bb

VERSE 1:
C Bb F
When the red sun sets

C Gm

on the railroad town,
C Gm

And the bars begin to |augh
F Bb

wi th a happy sound,

VERSE 2:

[*Il still be here
right by your side,
There' |l not be anyone
in ny heart but you.

CHORUS
C
And the dreans that you're having,
F Bb
they won't |et you down,
C Gn
If you just follow on
Bb
' cause you know
C Bb
where you' re bound,
C
The well will be flow ng
F Bb
and the words will cone fast,
C Gm
When the one who is coning
Bb C Bb
arrives here at |ast

VERSE 3:

On the grassy hills

of the railroad town,

Where we cut through the fences
and over the crown,

VERSE 4:
Wiere wi nd was bl owi ng

right through your hair,
| dreant that my Momma



and Daddy were there

CHORUS:

And the dreans that you're having,
they won't |et you down,

If you just follow on

' cause you know

where you' re bound,

The well will be flow ng

and the words will cone fast,
When the one who is coning
arrives here at |ast

SOLO ( VERSE CHORDS x2)
VERSE 1

VERSE 2

TUNI NG DGCFAD (1 step | ow)

INTRO. [C AW G/ B DI F#]

D------ 0-0------ 0-0----------- 2--
Al---1--21-1---1--1-1---1------- 3--]
F|---0--0-0---0--0-0---0-0-0---2--]
Cl -0h2------ 0h2------ 0h2-0-2---0--|
qg---3-------- K 3-2-0---0--|
B I R 0h2- - |
VERSE

C G D C
Wien the red sun sets on the Railroad town,

D Anv G C
And the bars begin to laugh with the happy sound;

G D C
"Il still be here right by your side,
D Anv G C

There' |l not be anyone in ny heart but you.
CHORUS:

D G C
And the dreans that you have, they won't | et you down,

D Em C D C
If you just follow on 'cause you know where they're found;

D G C

The well will be flowing and the words will cone fast,

D Em C D [CEB AW D F#](As Intro)

When the one who's coming arrives here at |ast.

VERSE:

On the grassy hill of the Railroad town,

Where we cut through the fences and over the crown;
Wiere the wind was bl owi ng right through your hair,
| dreamt that nmy nommy and daddy were there.

REPEAT CHORUS
Slide guitars solo over verse chords (x2)



| weak]|
Dl -/15-14-12--/10-7--/5-3-5--7-5------- 3-5--(7)-(5)---3-/7--10-12-

VERSE:

Wien the red sun sets on the Railroad town,

And the bars begin to laugh with the happy sound;
"Il still be here right by your side,

There'll not be another in ny heart but you.



REVOLUTION BLUES ON THE BEACH

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
I NTRO BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj
CORRECTI ONS BY: Howard Geof frey Leanon (ee95hgl @r unel . ac. uk)

NOTE: Use the intro riff in the verses along with the Amchord
to get that distinctive sound.

I NTRO RIFF: (x4)

Asus4 Am ? Am ? Am
e------ 0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0---
B------ 3----3----3---1----1----2----21----1---
G----- 2----2----2----2----0----2----0----2---
D------ 2----2----2----2----0----2----0----2---
e
E- s mm e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e mm

Am
Vll we live in atrailer at the end of town

Am
you never see us cause we don't conme around.
F
We've got twenty five rifles
Am

just to keep the popul ati on down

Dnv Am

But we need you now and that's why |'m hangin" around
F
So be good to ne and I'Il be good to you
E7
and in this land of conditions
Am

' m not above suspicion | won't attack but | won't back you.

I NTRO RI FF (x4)

Vell it's §g1good to be here a sleep on your |awn
rengg%er your guard dog? Well I'mafraid that he's gone.
It was Euch a drag to hear himwhining all night fgkg. 000.
Yes that was Egvmdth t he doves setting themfree
near the factory where youAgLild your conputer |ove
| hope you get t he connection cause | can't
F;ke the rejection
Am
I won't deceive you | just don't believe you

SOLO. (over VERSE chor ds)

Am
Vell I'ma barrell of laughs with my carbine on



Am
| keep them hoppin' till my anmunition gone
F Am
But I'mstill not happy, | feel like there's sonethin' wong

|'ve got the revolution blues

Am
| see bloody fountians and ten nillion dune buggi es conin'
down the nount ai n.

F
Well | hear the Laurel Canyon
E7
is full of fanpbus stars,
Am
but | hate themworse than lepers and I'Il kill themin their
TO FADE

SOLO (over VERSE chords)

cars



RIDE MY LLAMA RUST NEVER SLEEPS

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)

CHORDS:

D D11 D(b) D(2) D11(2) Bb CaddD Gr
D4--2--------7-----5----- 3---0---0-
B-3--1-------- 7 ----- 5 ----- 3---1---3-
G2--0---2----7----- - 3---0---4-
D-0--0---0----0----- 0----- 3---2---5-
A-0--0---0----0----- 0----- 1---3---5-
D-0--0---0----0----- 0----- X---X---5-

AmaddD D) G(2) DDCDF DG G C(2) D(3)
D--0----- FEE e R R
B--1----- 7------ 3---3---3------ -
G-2----- 7------ 2---2---2--0---0---0--
D--2----- 7------ 0---3---0--0---2---4--
A--0----- Bev---- 3------- 0--2---3---5--
D--X----- e L 3--0----------

RI FF: (during "he picked up all ny guitars...")

AmaddD CaddD D
1)
B--1------------- R LR 3
G--2-2-2p0---2-2-0--------------- 2------- -
D--2------- 3----- 2---2-2-2-2h0---0---------
A -me 3-3---- - 3
)

NOTES: slide back and forth between D and D11. For chords
mar ked *, hanmer on the [ower string fingerings.

TUNNNG DA DGBD, capo 2nd fret

DDI1 D DDI1 D(b) D D11 D D D11 D(b)

D D11 D D11(2) D(2) D D11 D(b) D11(2) D(2)

Remenber the Al anp when hel p was on the way

D D11 D D11(2) D2) D D11 D(b) D11(2) D(2)
It's better here and now | feel that good today

D DC D DCD D DC DG D11(2) D(2)
I"d like to take a wal k but not around the bl ock

D DC DF DCD Bb
| really got sone news | met a nan from Mars
AmaddD CaddD D (RIFF)

He picked up all mnmy guitars and played ne traveling songs
Bb G7
And when we got on ship he brought out sonething for the trip

AmaddD D( 2) Bb CaddD DG
He said "it's old but it's good" i ke any other primtive would
G & c2)* 3)* & & G &
Aaaaah Ah Ah Ah Ah Ah Aaaah Aaaah
G & g2 (3)* ¢ & & &

Aaaaah Ah Ah Ah Ah Ah Aaaah Aaaah

DDI1 D D11(2) D(2) D D11 D(b) D11(2) I(2)



D D11 D D11(2) D(2) D11 D(b) D11(2) D(2)
I"mgonna ride ny |l anma fromPeru to Texar kana
D D11 D D11(2) D(2) D D11 D(b) D11(2) D(2)

| wanna ride himgood in my old nei ghborhood

D D11 D D11(2) D(2) D D11 D(b) D11(2) D(2)
' m gonna ride himgood in ny old neighborhood

D D11 D D11(2) D(2) D D11 D(b) D11(2) D(2)
"' mgonna ride himgood n nmy old nei ghborhood
Bb G/
When we got on ship he brought out something for the trip
AmaddD D( 2) Bb CaddD D/ @ 2)
He said "it's old but it's good" i ke any other prinmitive would

D G 2)



ROAD OF PLENTY ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

| NTRO
RFF F G (x3)

Rl FF

F G Am

This day the visitor made a trip to nmy town

F G E Am
W all were dancing 'til he took the beat away

F G Am
Come to think of it, he thought of every |ast detai
Dm F

Sit down |ate at night

Dm F

Conpl etely out of sight

Dm F G

Left his nessage etched inside ny brain

Am F G (x4)
RFF F G

Rl FF

Me and ny old corvette we were flying through the night
Chasing nmy blonde | over down the sky line

| saw a tail light flash to the voyager crash

It was great to late

When she hit the break

She went spinning with that screathy sound

Am F G (x4)
RFF F G

Rl FF

And when the gates are closed to the road of plenty
A fist conme poundning down, you feel it every day
And you can't recognize if you're full or enpty
Here it comes again

You count on your old friends

But now they're not so easily found

Am F G (x4)
RFF F G (x2)

Rl FF

Up in the Gold Hotel the noney hits the table



The heavies all are there, that's why the deal's goin'
Beauti ful wonen all dressed in dianonds and sabl e
Down upon the street

Besi de a gar bage heap

A Mariachi band began to play.

Am F G (x4)
RFF F G (x2)

Rl FF

In El dorado town there an old bullfighter

Hi s eyes are screanming blue, his hair is red as bl ood
And when the gates go up the crowd gets so excited
And he cones dancin' out

Dressed in gold I am

He kills the bull and |ives another day.

Am  F G (x4)
RFF F G

down



ROCKIN' IN THE FREE WORLD FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

TUNI NG
Acoustic version: 1 step down
El ectric version: Nornal

NOTE: In the acoustic version, try to change between
Em and EnV in the verses. And the 3rd verse isn't played
either. (E*: 000xxx)

| NTRG
Em D C (x4)
VERSE 1:
Em D C
There's colors on the street
Em D C
Red, white and bl ue
Em D C
Peopl e shufflin' their feet
Em D C
Peopl e sleepin' in their shoes
Em D C
But there's a warnin' sign on the road ahead
Em
There's a |l ot of people sayin'
D
We'd be better off dead
Em
Don't feel |ike satan
D C
But | amto them
Em D C

So | try to forget it, any way | can
CHORUS:
G D C E* Em

Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D C E* Em

Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D C E* Em

Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D C E* Em

Keep on rockin' in the free world
| NTERLUDE: A

Em D C (x4)

VERSE 2:

Em D C
| see a wonman in the night

Em D C
Wth a baby in her hand

Em D C
Under an old street |ight



Em D C
Near a garbage can

Em
Now she puts the kid away
D C
And she's gone to get a hit
Em
She hates her life
D C
And what she's done to it
Em
That's one nore kid
D C
That will never go to schoo
Em
Never get to fall in |ove
D C
Never get to be coo
CHORUS
| NTERLUDE: A

SOLO (over verse chords)

VERSE 3:
Em D C
We got a thousand points of |ight
Em D C
For the honel ess man
Em D C Em
We got a kinder, gentler, machi ne gun hand
Em

W got departnent stores

D C
And toilet paper

Em D C
Cot styrof oam boxes for the ozone | ayer

Em
Got a man of the people
D C

Says keep hope alive

Em
Got fuel to burn

D C

CGet roads to drive

CHORUS
| NTERLUDE: A

SOLO. (over verse chords)



ROCK ROCK ROCK ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Leigh (Ilypatbcn@otnail.com
Rl FF: E--2-3-4-5-

INTRO ADAADA

D C DADA
Down the highway, all across the nation
D C A DADA

Trucks are noving rock way pass the break of day
D C A DADA

Sure |l ooks Iike we're all gonna rock forever.
ERFFERFFERFF A DAADA

Rock, rock, rock.

After m dnight you see

the big trucks rolling

Pushi ng netal on down the super slab
Sure hard to tell fromhere

where we are goi ng

Rock, rock, rock.

Do it inside, do it outside, baby

Do it over again in the sane old way
From now on

we're all gonna rock together.

Rock, rock, rock.

Sure | ooks |ike

we're all gonna rock forever.

The way we just keep rolling on and on
Yeah, sure |ooks like

we're all gonna rock forever.

Rock, rock, rock.



ROGER AND OUT

LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
CHORD PROGRESSION: F# CH B

Trippin' down that old hippie highway
Got thinkin' 'bout you again
Wonderin' how it really was for you
And how it happened in the end

But | guess |I'Il never know the truth
If you were really all al one

W were just a couple of kids then
Livin' each and every day

When we both went down to register

W were |aughin' all the way

That's when we nanmed it Hi ppi e H ghway
| still call it that today

BRI DGE: C# B F# Bom B C#

Roger and out good buddy

| still call it that today

Two canaros racin' down the road
Feels just |ike yesterday

Roger and out good buddy

| feel you in the air today

| know you gave for your country
| feel you in the air today

Roger and out good buddy



ROLL ANOTHER NUMBER TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
SOLCS BY: Nigel Mnchin (N.R M nchi n@nw. ac. uk)

NOTE: The sol os haven't been vali dated

CHORDS:

A7 x02223

E7 022130

DDA

VERSE:

(rest) D DA G GAGBD DA D
It's too dark to put the keys in ny ig-nition,
DADBD DA G G GF# A ANE A
And the nornin' sun is yet to clinmb my hood ornament.

A ABD DEDF# G GAGB D DE DF# G
But be-fore too long | might see those flashing re-d lights
G G F# E7 E7 E7/F# G A7 D DA D
Look out, mama, 'cause I'm comn' home to-night.
CHORUS:

(rest) D DA G GAGBD DA D
Think 1'Il roll a-nother nunmber for the road,

DADB D DA G GA@F# A AE A

I feel able to get under a-ny | oad.

A ABD DE DF# G

Though ny feet aren't on the ground,

GAGB D DEDF# G

I been standin' on the sound

G GF# E7 E7 E7/ F# G A7 D G D

O sone open-hear-ted peopl e goi n' down.

Instrunental as verse

VERSE:

"' mnot goin' back to Wodstock for a while,
Though | long to hear that |onesone hippie smle.
I"'ma mllion mles away fromthat helicopter day
No, | don't believe I'Il be goin' back that way.
CHORUS:

(rest) D DA G GAGBD DA D
Think 1"l roll a-nother nunber for the road,
DADB D DA G GG A ANE A

I feel able to get under a-ny | oad.

A A B D DEDF# G

Though ny feet aren't on the ground,

GAGB D DEDF# G

I been standin' on the sound

G GF# EY E7 E7/ F# G A7 D G

O sone open-hear-ted peopl e goin' do-wn.

SCLCS:

K rusties here's ny attenpt at the tab for the two solos from
Rol I Anot her Number ala WELD. They are not exact, in a couple

of places | do what feels nore natural for ne, but they should



Pl ease send ne corrections and comments.. ..

here's some nore trash for ya....

be pretty cl ose.

DO-------2-4-
B 1515--15--12

SCALO 2:
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ROUND AND ROUND (IT WON'T BE LONG) EVERYBODY KNOWS THIS IS NOWHERE

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

CHORUS:
G
Round and round and round we spin to weave a wall to hemus in
Am D
It won't be long,it won't be long
G
How slow & slow & slow it goes to nend the tear that always shows.
Am D
It won't be long, it won't be I ong.
VERSE 1:
G Am
It's hard enough losin' the paper illusion you' ve hidden inside
G
wi t hout the confusion of findin' you're usin'
Am
the crutch of the lie
Cm( 3fr) D Dsus4 D Dsus4
to shelter your pride when you cry
CHORUS
VERSE 2:

Now you're novin' too slow, and wherever you go
there's anot her besides

It's so hard to say no to yourself, and it shows
that you're | osing inside

When you step on your pride and you cry

CHORUS

VERSE 3:

How the hours will bend through tine that you spend
till you turn to your eyes

And you see your best friend | ooki ng over the end,
and you turn to see why
And he | ooks in your eyes and he cries.

CHORUS

G Am
(Repeat and Fade)



RUN AROUND BABE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

G C
Run around babe,
G C
I"'monly losing ny mnd
G C
Run around babe,
G cC G
Don't try to be
C G
Sonet hi ng you weren't neant to be
C
If you are not |oving nme
A
I'l'l knowit's because
D G
You want to be free
C G C G
Ch, oh, run around babe,
C G C
Ch, oh, run around babe.

When we were young

We | eft our worries behind

When we were young

Left not to be

The worry is back on ne

And it's not hard to see

That that's the way it has to be
Ch, oh, run around babe,

Ch, oh, run around babe.

Run around babe,

I"monly losing ny nind

Run around babe,

Don't try to be

Somet hi ng you weren't neant to be
If you are not |oving ne

I"l'l know it's because

You want to be free

Ch, oh, run around babe,

Ch, oh, run around babe.



RUNNING DRY EVERYBODY KNOWS THIS IS NOWHERE

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter
LYRI CS BY: Paul Hellander, Mke O Neill & d af Koch

CHORDS: FaddG xxx011
Dadd9 xx0230
Dsus4 xx0233
I NTRO
Dm Dsus4 Dadd9 (repeat)
Dm F Am
Oh, please help nme, oh please help nme, I"'mlivin' by nyself.
Dm C Am Dm
I need soneone to confort ne, | need soneone to tell.
F C
I"'msorry for the things |'ve done,
F FaddG
|'ve shaned nyself with |ies,
Dm C Am  Dm

But soon these things are overcone and can't be recognized.

Dsus4 Dadd9 Dm (repeat)

Dm F Am
| left my love with ribbons on and water in her eyes.
Dm C Am Dm
| took fromher the love |'d won and turned it to the sky.
F Cc
I"'msorry for the things |'ve done,
F FaddG
|'ve shaned nyself with |ies,
Dm C Am Dm

My cruelty has punctured nme and now |' mrunning dry.

Dsus4 Dadd9 Dm

F C
I"'msorry for the things |'ve done,
F FaddG
I've shaned nyself with |ies,
Dm C Am  Dm

But soon these things are overcone and can't be recognized.

Dsus4 Dadd9 Dm (repeat)

F C
I"'msorry for the things |'ve done,
F FaddG
I've shaned nyself with |ies,
Dm C Am  Dm

But soon these things are overconme and can't be recognized.

REPEAT AND FADE QUT:
Dm Dsus4 Dadd9



SADDLE UP THE PALOMINO AMERICAN STARS AND BARS

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
I NTRO BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

CHORDS:

Bo7: 003434CH7: x46464
D xx0232G 320003
E7: 020100A7: x02020

F#7. 242322
| NTRO (x2)
D G D G
e ....................................................
o
G-------- - - 0--0------------------ - 0-----------
D--0----0--2--4-------- 4--2--0--0--2--4----- 4--2--0--
s
B-mmcmmm e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e aaao -
VERSE 1:
D G D G
Oh, oh Carnelina.
D G D G
The daughter of the wealthy banker.
D G D G
Since she cane to town all ny friends are gone,
D G D G

and |I'mstuck out here wth nel ody.

CHORUS:
E7
Saddl e up the pal oni no,
A7
the sun is goi ng down.
D F#7 G E7

The way | feel this nmust be real.
Bo7 C#7 D
Qoh.

I NTRO (x2)

If you can't cut it,

don't pick up the knife.

There's no reward in your conscience stored
when your sleepin' wth another nans wife.
CHORUS

SCLG (over VERSE and CHORUS chor ds)

| NTRO (x2)

I wanna lick the platter,

the gravy doesn't matter.

It's a cold bow of chili when love let's you down,
but it's the neighbours wife |'mafter.

CHORUS



SAD MOVIES ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter (VETTERS@/AX1. ELON. EDU)
NOTE: Al so known as “Day and night we wal k these ail es”

CHORDS:

CaddD: x30010
Dadd4/ 9: x54030
C B: x2x010
Dsus4: xx0233

G Bm Am
B7 D Em D Dsus4 D
VERSE 1:
G Bm Am
Day and night we wal k these aisles, in the sane old novie show
B7 D Em D Dsus4 D
W | ook for someone to hold for a while
G Bm Am
There's matinees on Saturdays and we sit in the velvet chairs
B7 D Em D Dsus4 D
Wth popcorn boxes flying through the air
CHORUS:
G C
Sad novi es, they nmake you cry,
Dadd4/ 9 C gdB G
sad novi es, nake you wonder why you ever cane
G C
Do sonething to ne, don't nake ne wait
Dadd4/ 9
Stab sonet hi ng t hrough ne,
C CaddD D
don't cut out the good things | appreciate
G Bm Am
B7 D Em D Dsus4 D
VERSE 2:

The lights go on, the novie's gone, and the manager is upstairs
He says he doesn't care if we take all our noney back

Day and ni ght we wal k these aisles in the sane old novie show
W | ook for soneone to feel for a while

CHORUS

TO FADE:
G Bm



SAFEWAY CART

SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: Shakey
WORDS BY: Steve

I NTRO

Em

C Bm

Em

Em G Em

Li ke a Safeway cart, rolling down the street
Em G Em G
Li ke a sandal mark on the Savior's feet

C Bm Em

Just keep rolling on, it's a ghetto dawn

baby | ooks so bad with her TV eyes
goi ng, going, gone and the picture cries
it's a ghetto dawn

| NTERLUDE

G-7/9---9/7---7/9---
D-7/9---9/7---7/9---  (x2)
A--5/7---7/5---5/7---

G-7\5---5\4------
D-7\5---5\4---2---
A-5\3---3\2---2---

C Bm
Em

baby | ooks so bad with her TV eyes
goi ng, going, gone and the picture cries
baby | ooks so bad with her TV eyes

Li ke a Safeway cart rolling down the street
past the Handy Mart to the Savior's feet
goi ng, going, gone and the picture cries

baby | ooks so sad
baby | ooks so bad
It's a ghetto dawn

Li ke a Safeway cart, rolling down the street
Li ke a sandal mark on the Savior's feet
Just keep rolling on, to a ghetto dawn

Em
C Bm
Em



SAIL AWAY RUST NEVER SLEEPS

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)

GAnDG
VERSE 1:
G Am
I could live inside a teepee
D G
| could die in penthouse thirty-five
G Am
You could |l ose nme on the freeway
D G
But | would still make it back alive
CHORUS:
D G
As long as we can sail away
D CD
As |long as we can sail away
G
There'll be wind in the canyon
Am
Moon on the rise
C D G

As |l ong as we can sail away

VERSE 2:

See the losers in the best bars
Meet the winners in the dives

Wiere the people are the real stars
All the rest of their |ives

CHORUS
| NSTRUMENTAL: (verse chords)

VERSE 3:

There's a road stretched out between us
Li ke a ribbon on the high plain

Down from Phoeni x through Salinas

" Round t he bend and back again

CHORUS

C D G
As |long as we can sail away
C D G
As |long as we can sail away
C D G

As long as we can sail away



SAMPLE AND HOLD TRANS

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
TAB BY: Ml c Brookes (nal c@ml bro. denon. co. uk)

TAB:
Pick the follow ng notes out while playing the chords |isted.

I need a unit to sanmple and hold

but not the angry one
G F
A new desi gn new desi gn.

Am

I need a unit to sanple and hold
F

but not the |onely one

G F
A new desi gn new desi gn.

Am

I need a unit to sanmple and hold
F

but not the lonely one

G F
A new desi gn new desi gn.

Am F G F
Sanpl e and Hol d.

Am F G F
Sanpl e and Hol d.

Am F

W'll send it out right away.
C E

Sati sfaction guaranteed

Dm Em A F

Pl ease specify the color of skin and eye.
G Am

We know you'll be happy.

Am

| need a unit to sanple and hold.

F

Don't hesitate to give us a call
C E

We know you'll be sastisfied

Dm Em A F
when you energi ze and see your unit cone alive.



G Am
We know you'll be happy.

Am
I need a unit to sanple and hold
Am
| need a unit to sanple and hold
F
but not the |onely one,
G F
the lonely one, the |lonely one.
Am F G F
Am F G F
Sanpl e and Hol d.
Am F G F
Wi ght: one one 0
Am F C
Perfection in every detail. Fabricated fromthe
E Dm Enl A
curl of the hair to the tip of the nail. Because our units
F G Am
never fail, W know you'll be happy.
F
| need a unit to sanple and hold. Don't hesitate to give us a cal
C E Dm Enm A
We know you'll be satisfied when you energize and see your unit
F G Am
cone alive. We know you' || be happy.
| need a unit to sanple and hold. We know you'l| be happy.
F
We know you' || be happy. But not the lonely one, a
G F
new desi gn, new design
Am F G F
Sanpl e and Hol d.
Am F G F
Am
I need a unit to sanple and hold
F
but not the angry one,
G F
t he new desi gn, the new design
Am
I need a unit to sanmple and hold
F
but not the jel ous one,

G F
t he new desi gn, the new design

REPEAT A COUPLE COF TI MES
Am F
Perfection in every detail.
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G F

new desi gn, new design.

Am F G F
Sanpl e and Hol d.

Am F G F

Am F G F

Sanpl e and Hol d.

Am F G F



SCATTERED BROKEN ARROW

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

| think the riffs are pretty close, but may not be exact,
especially on the Emand G parts (are there sone chord variations
in here that |I'm m ssing?).

This same riff, or variations thereof, is also

pl ayed between the chorus and verses.

Also, for a fuller sound, (like when playing solo), an

alternate version of the riff is provided bel ow

I NTRO RI FF: (x2)

D Em G

[----mmmmme e R Fo-e - - - 0--------- Fo-e o - - 3-------

---------------- +----------------+------0---------+------O-------|

| 0h2- 0h2- 4p2----- +0h2- 0h2- 4p2- - - - - Fomm - 0----- O---+------ 0------- |

[------------ R 4-4-+0h2---2------- b-4------ 0------- |

[------mmmm e IS +------ 2----- - - - +0h2---2------- |

| ---------------- TR RS [ 3--e - |
D

I'"'ma little bit high

I'malittle bit | ow Em G EmG

Hear your nanme where ever | go

D
I'ma little bit wong
I"'ma little bit right Em G Em G
Hear your nane all day and ni ght
CHORUS:

A D

When the nmusic calls
A D
"Il be there
A D
No nore sadness
A D

No nore cares
G Em G Em
Let's think about Iiving

D
Let's think about life
C G D
Li ke a conet painted on the sky
C G D A
Li ke an ol d soul over darkness you'll fly

DEmG Emas inintro, 2x)

"'malittle bit here
"'ma little bit there
ma little bit scattered everywhere

I
I
I
I"'ma little bit up

I*ma little bit down
Hear your nane all over this town



D
[------mmm e - S +
---------------- Fom e e a -
| Oh2- Oh2-4p2- - - - - +0h2- 0h2- 4p2- - - - - +
[------------ 4ot mm e - - - 4-4- +
[------mmmem - - Fmmm e me e +
I S +
I"'ma little bit high
I'malittle bit |ow
Hear your nane where ever | go
A D A DADATD
ALTERNATE RI FF: (see notes)
D
| 2---2---2----- 2-42---2---2----- 2-+
[3---3---3----- 3-+3---3---3----- 3-+
| Oh2- Oh2- 4p2- - - 2- +0h2- 0h2- 4p2-- - 2- +
[------------ b4-B-t-me e - - - 4-4- +
[--------mmm - - SRR UL +
[------mmmm e S +

Oh2---2------- 4-

B |
o m e e |
S |
G

+o-m - - 3----- - |
Fommm - 0------- |
Fommm - 0------- |
Fommm - 0------- |
+0h2---2------- |



SCENERY MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

Looki ng at the grave
C D C D C
At the scenery around you
D C
Home of the brave
D C D C D C
Sonetinmes they | eave you |ike they found you
D C
Soneti mes they worship you
D C D C D C
Sonetinmes they tear your houses down
D C
Sonmetimes they confort you
D C D C D C
Sonetimes they spread your |ife around

Not hi ng you can see

That they won't try to give you
Land of the free

Where the legend will outlive you
When you earn their trust

When you are truly in danger
Where greed and | ust

Have never been a stranger

Home of the brave

That's where heroes need protection
Medi a i mages sl aves

Li ve by random sel ecti on

You sell your heart

But that's not the price of freedom
VWhere things are usefu

Only when you need them

Where will you go
When you need to nmake sone changes
VWho will you | ove



In a world of constant strangers
"'l go with you
If you want to take a hero hone
"1l stay behind
If you want to take a hero hone

Looki ng at the grave

At the scenery around you

Home of the brave

Sonetinmes they | eave you |ike they found you

Honme of the brave
Honme of the brave
Honme of the brave
Honme of the brave
Hone of the brave
Hone of the brave



SEDAN DELIVERY RUST NEVER SLEEPS

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

This one is very easy, only 3 chords! Sorry if it seens |azy,
but | didn't even attenpt to wite out every change fromA to
Gto Ato G..... it's just the general idea

SOLO (from John Kitanura)

The trick is that the solo over the D chord isn't done in the D mgj
scale, but in the A maj scale.As an exanple, over the D chord, you
can play the solo (on the high-pitch E string) as:

~-4-4-5----. 4-5-7--0--2--5-2----- 4-5-7--9--10---0-2- -

--4-5-7--10--15----14----12---10-- then go wild.

INTRO GAGAGAGAG

GAGAetc...

Last night | was cool at the pool hal
Held the table for el even ganes

Not hi ng was easier than the first seven
| beat a woman with varicose veins.

D

She stopped to see herself in the mrror
D

Fi x her hair and hide heir veins

D G

And she | ost the gane.

AGAGAGAG Getc..

Next day | went to the denti st

He pulled sonme teeth and | | ost sone bl ood

W'd like to thank you for the cards you sent us
My wives and | were all choked up.

QU TAR SOLG. D G

A GA G Getc...

| recall how Caesar and d eo

Made love in the MIky Way

They needed boats and armies to get there
| know there's a better way.

D

| saw the novie and | read the book
D

But when it happened to ne

D

| sure was glad | had what it took

G
To get away.

AGAGAGAGetc..
Cotta get away, gotta get away



GCotta get away, gotta get away
QU TAR SOLO D G

AGAGAGetc...

' m maki ng anot her delivery

O chenicals and sacred roots

"1l hold what you have to give ne

But I'll use what | have to use.
D

The | asers are in the |ab

D

The old man is dressed in white clothes
D

Everybody says he's nad

D G A

No one knows the things that he knows.

AGAGAG etc...
No one knows, no one knows
No one knows, no one knows

AGAGAGetc..

I'"msleepin' in every hallway
I just can't accept the stares
" musing too many covers
I'"mwarmnow so | don't care

D

I"mthinkin' of no one in ny nind

D

Sedan delivery is a job | know I'l|l keep
D G

It sure was hard to find.

A GAGAGetc..
Hard to find. hard to find
Hard to find. hard to find

AGAGAG (repeat until end)



SEE THE SKY ABOUT TO RAIN ON THE BEACH

SUBM TTED BY: Harlan L Thonpson (harl ant @huni x. uhcc. Hawai i . Edu)

C D G C D G

C D G GGEcC C D G G@ECcC
See the sky about to rain, broken cl ouds and rain
C D G GGEcC C D G GdEcC
Loconotive pull the train, whi stl e bl owi ng through ny brain

C D G D F# C
Signals curling on an open plain, rolling down the track again

C D G@dCGGGECGGECGDbDs Dbe DC
See the sky about to rain

C D G GGEC C D G GG@ECcC
Some are bound for happi ness, some are bound to glory

C D G GGEcC C D G
Sone are bound to live with |ess, who can tell your story?

C D Bm E C D G bass clinb G >C
See the sky about to rain, broken clouds and rain

C D Bm E C D G
Loconotive, pull the train, whistle blowin'" through ny brain
C D G D F# C
Signals curlin' on an open plain, rollin' down the track again

n
C D G@CGGQECGGECGDDE Db D C
See the sky about to rain

C D BmE CD G C D BmE C D G

C D Bm E C D G

I was down in Dixie Land, played a silver fiddle

C D Bm E C D G
Played it loud and then the man broke it down the m ddle
C D G (n.c.) bass run G>C

See the sky about to rain

C D Bm E C D Bm E C D Bm E C D Bm E
Aaaaah Aaaaaah
C D Bm E CD Bm E C D
aah See the sky about to rain See the sky about to rain aaah
Bm E C D Bm E
aaaah

CHORDS: G C. 3x2013 D6: xx0432



SEPARATE WAYS ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
ADDI TI ONS BY: Wl f gang Dei mel (w. dei nel @mabi . de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO. (and main riff during verses)
Em D#+ G

B-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-
G 12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-12-
D-14-14-14-14-13-13-13-13-12-12-12-12-

B-10-10- 10- 10- 10-10-10-10-10-10- 10- 10
G 09- 09-09-09- 09- 09-09-09-11-11-11-11
D-11-11-11-11-10-10-10-10-10-10-10-10

I won't apol ogi ze

The Iight shone fromin your eyes
It isn't gone

It will soon come back again.
Though we go our separate ways
Lookin' for better days

Sharin' our little boy,

Who grew from joy back then

Em C
And it's all because of that |ove we knew
A
That makes the world go round.
Em C
And it's all because of that |ove we knew
A C
That makes the world go round.
G C
Separ at e ways, separate ways.
G C

Separ ate ways, separate ways.

Me for me, you for you
Happi ness i s never through
It's only a change of plan
And that is nothing new

As we go our separate ways.
Lookin' for better days
Sharin' our little boy,

Who grew from joy back then

And it's all because of that |ove we knew
That nakes the world go round.

And it's all because of the |ove we knew
It nakes the world go round.
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Separate ways, separate ways.
Separ ate ways, separate ways.



SHE'S A HEALER ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: Luka Despot (edgel2@l obal net. hr)
TUNI NG St andard, EADGBE

NOTES:
I've transcribed this song fromlive video recording
and fromwhat | heard on al bum Versions are very sinilar

Song is based on a main bass riff (Bmor B5 chord),
chorus wi th descendi ng chord progression and the bridge.
Use |light overdrive with warm and round bass sound. Neck
pi ck-up position.

CHORDS:

Bm x24432
Br(vii) xxx777
A x02220
D xx0232
G 355433
C x32010
F# 244322
B X2444x
F 133211
Bb x1333x
I NTRO & RI FF:

This is main bass riff played on guitar as well.
Rhyt hm gui tar (Poncho) plays variations of Bm and
Bm (vii) over main bass riff.

FILL 1: (Slide down on both chords)

Al | got is a broken heart

And | don't try..



I NTRO 8X
FILL 1: 2x

VERSE:

There ain't no way |I'mgonna |l et the good tinmes go.

There ain't no way |'mgonna |et the good tinmes go.

The touch of ny woman can soothe ny soul

When she nakes ne feel right that's when the good tines roll. (Fill 2.)
(the good tines roll)

(FILL 1)
Oh she's a healer to nme, Ch yeah.

(short sol 0)

VERSE:
My bl ueeyed wonman is a nystery to ne.

My bl ueeyed wonman is a nystery to ne.

The touch of ny worman can soothe ny soul

Wien she nakes nme feel right that's when the good tinmes roll. (Fill 2.)
(the good tines roll)

(FILL 1)
Ch she's a healer to me, Ch yeah.

SQLO

CHORUS:
A G F F D C B Bb A

I NTRO
VERSE:

Way out on the prairie where the wheat fields grow.
Way out on the prairie back where the wheat fields grow



| stop to slap plastic at an Esso station.

About a thousand miles fromny destination. (Fill 2.)
(FILL 1)

Oh she's a healer to ne, Ch yeah, she's a healer to ne.
BRI DGE:

ALl I got is a broken heart.

And | don't try to hide it when | play nmy guitar.
NEIL's SOLO

PONCHO s SOLO

My bl ueeyed wonman is a healer to ne.

Wthout that worman |'m history.

My bl ueeyed woman is a | ove ghost.
W thout that worman |'mtoast.

(FILL 2)

(FILL 1)

Ch she's a healer to nme, Ch yeah, she's a healer to ne.
BRI DGE:

All | got is a broken heart.

And | don't try to hide it when | play ny guitar.
SOLO
CHORUS

END ON: Bm



SHOCK AND AWE LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
HORN SOLO BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. com

| NTRO

Bm F#

Bm G

Bm A Bm

D A Bm

Bn D E G

Bn A G F#

Bm A Bm

Back in the days of shock and awe

D A Bm

We cane to |iberate them al

Bm D E G
H story was the cruel judge of overconfidence
Bm A G F#

Back in the days of shock and awe

Back in the days of "m ssion acconplished"
Qur chief was |anding on the deck

The sun was setting on a gol den photo op
Back in the days of "m ssion acconplished"

Thousands of bodies in the ground

Brought home in a boxes to a trunpet's sound
No one sees them conmi ng hone that way
Thousands buried in the ground

I NTRO

Thousands of children scarred for life
MIllions of tears for a soldier's wife
Bot h sides | 0osi ng now

Heaven takes themin

Thousands of children scarred for life

W had a chance to change our nind

But sonmehow wi sdom was hard to find

W went with what we knew an now we can't go back
But we had a chance to change our nind

| NTRO

END WTH: Bm

HORN SOLO PART:






SHOTS RE*AC*TOR

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
Rl FF BY: Fredri k Johansson (redsun@ eacte.com
(via HyperRust.Org), exept riff

NOTES:

This is close to the acoustic version of the song as found on
t he Rock' n' Rol I Cowboy boot CDs.

Thi s version has one additional verse.

Rl FF:
Am F
e ........................
B-----c oo oo
G-----mm - 0------
D 2------ 3--
A---0---0--3------------
e
Am F
Chi l dren
C G Am F

Are lost in the sand clearing roads with little hands

C E Am F
Trying to join their father's castles together again

C G Am F
WIIl they make it? Who knows where or when

G
ad wounds will nend
Am F
Shot s
C G Am F
Ringing all along the borders can be heard
E Am F

Comn' down like a venomin the sky

C G Am F
Cutting through the air faster than a bird

G

in the night
Machi nes

Are winding their way al ong, |ooking strong
Bui | di ng roads and bringi ng back | oads

of building materials

in the night

Men

Are trying to nove the boulders on the ground

lines between the different spots that each has found
but back hone another scene was goi ng down

in the night

Lust

Comes creepin' through the night to feed on hearts
of suburban w ves who | earned to pretend

when they net their dreans end

in the night



Am G Fraj 7

But 1'Il never use your love you know |I'm not |ike that
Am G Fraj 7

and so if you give your heart to ne

Dm E7

| pronmise to you

Dm E7

what ever we do

Fraj 7 G C Fraj 7 C Frmaj 7

that | will always be true



SILVER & GOLD

SILVER & GOLD

SUBM TTED BY: Chris Law ence (nustang@ sl andnet.com

TUNI NG DROPPED- D
HARMONI CA: D HARP

NOTE: (from Chris)

| don't like the way Neil plays his Gs in drop-D.. | prefer
use the "Honmegrown" G or at least play it at the 5th fret:
But who am | to judge Neil?

CHORDS

D: 000232A: x02220
G Xx20003Em  xx0453
F#m xx0675Gl: xx0787

I NTRO (strum |l ow D through-out)
E------- Bev---- Bememee-- 5---0----

VERSE 1.

D A

Wirkin' hard every day

G R FF

Never notice how the time slips away

VERSE 2:
Peopl e cone, seasons go
We got sonething that never gets ol d.

CHORUS:
D G D G
| don't care if the sun don't shine
D G D G
And the rain keeps pouring down on ne and m ne
D Em
' Cause our kind of |ove
F#m Gl G

Just never seens to get old

A | NTRO RI FF
It's better than silver and gold.

VERSE 3:
| used to have a treasure chest
Got so heavy that | had to rest

to
550033



VERSE 4:
I let it slip away fromne
Didn't need it anyway, so | let it slip away.

CHORUS:

| don't care if the sun don't shine

And the rain keeps pouring down on nme and nine
' Cause our kind of |ove

Just never seens to get old

A | NTRO RI FF
It's better than silver and gold.

HARMONI CA BREAK: VERSE CHORDS x2

CHORUS:

I don't care if the sun don't shine

And the rain keeps pouring down on ne and m ne
' Cause our kind of |ove

Just never seens to get old

A | NTRO RI FF REPEATED
It's better than silver and gol d.

SUBM TTED BY: Orn Ingi Agustsson (orningi @ff.is)
HARP: D
5/6 6 -6-66544 X2

NOTATION. / = Slide, - = Draw, [] = Bl ow together



SIZTY TO ZERO ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Leigh (Ilypatbcn@otnail.com

NOTE: This is the original long version of Crinme in the Cty. 19 mnutes
| ong!

I NTRO Am F (x plenty)

Am F
Al'l the chanps and the heroes
Am F
They got a price to pay
Am F
They go fromsixty to zero
F
In the split of a hair
Dm G
They see the face in the w ndow
Dm G
They feel a shadow out there
Dm
They' ve got the places they can go
Dm
They' ve got the people who stare
F

They' ve got to walk in their shoes

O O 0 O O

They' ve got to see what they see
F

They' ve got the peopl e around t hem

F
CGetting too nuch for free
Am

Al'l the pinps and the deal ers

F Am
Al'l the food they can eat

F Am
Al'l the screanmers and squeal ers

F Am F

Wien they wal k down the street

cC G F G
Am G Am (a couple of tinmes)
Am F (x2)

He's just a rich old nan

He never cared for anyone

He likes to count his possessions
He's been a niser from penny one
He never cared for his children
Never cared for his wife

Never made anyone happy

In this way he lived his life
And one day in the sunshine

He got a bolt fromthe bl ue

Unl oaded all his possessions
Sold his investnments too



And now he lives with the honel ess
Owns 900 hospital beds

He prefers to remain nanel ess

It's publicity he dreads

cC G F G

There's a judge in the city

He goes to work every day

Spends his life in the courthouse
Keeps his perspective that way
But | respect his decision

He's got a ot on his mind

He's pretty good with the gave
Alittle heavy on the fines

One day there was this mnstre
Wio canme to court on a charge
That he bl ew sonmeone's ears off
Because his anp was too |arge

And the song he was singin'

Was not for |ove but for cash
Well, the judge waived the charges
He fingered his nustache

Yeah.

cC G F G
Am G Am (a couple of tines)
Am F (x2)

Well, there's a clown in a carniva
He rode a painted horse

He cane from sonewhere out west

He was very funny of course

But that is not what | noticed

It was the incredi ble force

Wth which he held his audience
Whil e he rode on his horse

H s jokes were not that off-color
Hs smle was not that sincere

H s show was not that sensationa
Reasons for success were not clear
But he still nade big noney

One day the circus was his

Now he's nmarried to the acrobat
And they're training their kids

C G F G
Am G Am (a couple of tines)
Am F (x4)

Now t he jail house was enpty
Al'l the crimnals were gone
The gate was |eft w de open
And a buck and fawn

Were eating grass in the courtyard
When t he warden wal ked in
And took a rifle

fromthe prison guard

And said to himwith a grin
To shoot those deer

woul d be stupid, sir



W already got 'emright here
Why not j ust

| ock the gates and keep them
Wth intinidation and fear?

But the warden pulled the trigger
And those deer hit the ground

He sai d nobody' |

know the difference

And they both | ooked around.
Yeah.

cC G F G

Well, the cop nade the showdown
He was sure he was right

He had all of the | owdown
From t he bank hei st |ast night
H s best friend was a robber
And his wife was a thief

Al the children were nurderers
They couldn't get no relief

The bungal ow was surrounded
When a voice |loud and clear
Come out with your hands up

O we're gonna bl ow you out of here
There was a voice in the w ndow
TV caneras roll ed

Then they cut to the announcer
And the story was told.

Yeah.

C G F G
Am G Am (a couple of tines)
Am F (x4)

Well, the arti st

| ooked at the producer

The producer sat back

He said what we have got here
Is a pretty good track

But we don't have a voca

And we still don't have a song
If we could just

get this thing acconplished
Not hin el se could go wong

So he bal anced t he ashtray

And he picked up the phone
said Send nme a songwiter
Wio's drifted far from hone
And make sure that he's hungry
And meke sure he's al one

send ne a cheeseburger

And a new Rolling Stone

Yeah.

cC G F G
Am G Am (a couple of tines)
Am F (x4)

Vel 1, the Sioux in Dakota
They lost all of their I|and



And now a basketbal | player

Is trying to |l end them a hand
Maybe soneday he'll be president
He's quite a popul ar nan

But now the chief has reservations
And the white man has pl ans
There's opposition in Congress

The bill is up against cash
There's really no way of predicting
If it will fly or it will crash
But that's the nature of politics
That's the name of the gane

That's how it [ooks in the tepee
Bi g winds are bl owi ng again

Yeah.

C G F G
Am G Am (a couple of tines)

There's still crime in the city
Said the cop on the beat

| don't knowif | can stop it

| feel like neat on the street
They paint ny car like a target
| take nmy orders fromfools
Meanwhi | e

sone kid blows ny head off
Vwell, | play by their rules

So now I'mdoing it ny way

| took the law in ny own hands
Here | amin the all eyway

A wad of cash in ny pants

| get paid by a ten year old
He says he | ooks up to ne

There's still crime in the city
But it's good to be free
Yeah.

cC G F G

Vll | cone froma fanmily

That has a broken hone

Sonetinmes | talk to ny daddy

On the tel ephone

When he says that he | oves ne

| know that he does

But | wish | could see him

Wsh | knew where he was

But that's

the way all my friends are
Except maybe one or two

Wsh | could see himthis weekend
Wsh | could walk in his shoes
But now I'mdoin" ny own thing
Sonetimes |'mgood, then I'm bad
Al t hough ny hone has been broken
It's the best hone | ever had

cC G F G
Am G Am (a couple of tines)
Am F (x4

~—



Well, | keep getting younger
My life's been funny that way
Before | ever learned to talk

| forgot what to say

sassed back to ny nunmy

sassed back to ny teacher

got thrown out of Sunday School
For throwin' bibles at the preacher
When | grew up to be a firenan
| put out every fire in town
Put out everything snoking

But when | put the hose down
The judge sent nme to prison
Gave ne life wthout parole
Wsh | never put the hose down
I wish | never got old.

cC G F G
Am G Am (a couple of tines)
Am F (to end)



SLEEPS WITH ANGELS SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: Matt Mbhl er (mattnohl er @t ar power. net)

NOTE:

This is the result of seeing and then listening to (Japanese
boot CD) a Bridge show around the tine of release - very
crunchy feedback | aden acoustic and finally fitting it to the
studi o rel ease.

TUNI NG DADGBE

CHORDS

E5: 222XXX

D5: 000xxXx

C(#4): 234xxx (or call it a flatted 5th)
B5: 999x XX

Bbs: 888xxXx
A NOTE: D5 is just the strum before hamering on ES5.

| NTRO
E5 (x4)

D5 E5 C(#4) x3)
D5 E5 B5S

And then play this lick over 12 neasures of E5:

E5
She wasn't perfect she had sonme trips of her own
He wasn't worried at | east he wasn't al one

B5 E5 B5 E5
He sleeps with angels he's always on soneone's nind
B5 E5

He sl eeps with angels he sleeps with angels
E5 (8 neasures)

E5
She was a teen queen she saw the dark side of life
She nade things happen but when she did it that night
Bb5
She ran up phone bills she noved around fromtown to town

JAM OVER THI S:
Bb5 (4 measures) B5 (2 neasures) Bb5 (4 neasures) E5 (x6)



THE NEIL YOUNG PDF SONGBOOK PROJECT VERSION DATE 2006-12-05

E5 E5
Too |l ate too soon
E5 C(#4) E5 C(#4) E5 C(#4)

Too late too soon too late too soon too |ate too soon

Too | at e!



SLIP AWAY

BROKEN ARROW

SUBM TTED BY: M ke Canpbell (ma.njc@ orsythe. stanford. edu)

(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORDS:

Dadd9 Xx x 011 100
Dsus4add9 x x 0 0 10 O
Csus4 x33010

Gsus4 3x0013

| NTRO!
Dadd9 Dsus4add9 (4x)
Am Em E Am G Dm F (2x)
C G C G C G Dsus4

Dadd9 Dsus4add9 (4x)

Am Em
She lives in the TV sky
E Am
She lives in such pain
G Dm
She rides in a bullet proof

Stretch |inpsine

The snmoke in the bar room nights
The faces in the w ndow

The sound of the harbor horn

She recogni zed

CHORUS

Csus4
And when the nusic started
Gsus4
She just slipped away

Csus4 Gsus4
Just like a river fallin down

Csus4
And when the nusic started
Gsus4
She just slipped away

Dsus4

She just slipped away

H gh on a windy hil
The turbine did whine
Low in the valley chil
A baby is cryin

I npossible to take the tine
The nmonent is near

Cry out from behind the pines
A voi ce comi ng near

CHORUS
| NSTRUMENTAL (like intro)
CHORUS



SLOWPOKE LOOKING FORWARD

SUBM TTED BY: Russ (wal rus@yber hi ghway. net)

NOTE: This is a nodification of the original Hyperrust offering to
match the snmall variation of the studio version on Looking
Forward. Note the new bridge.

CHORDS

G 320003En¥sus4 020200

Em 022000Cnmj 7/ G 332000

OPENI NG RI FF: (play before G chords each tine)
e ..........

B----------

G---------

D------ 0--

A-0-h-2----

E--------- 3

| NTRG:

G/ / | EnV¥sus4 /| Em/ 2x

VERSE 1:

G Envsus4 Em
Sonet hi ng opened up the gates again
G Envsus4 Em

| can't control it so I'mrushing in

G Envsus4 Em
Here comes a nernaid and a little girl
G Envsus4 Em

Some open drawers from around the world
REPEAT | NTRO (x2)

VERSE 2:

I got sone nedal s hangi ng on ny chest

I've seen sonme good ones but | mssed the best
Lady luck don't you turn on ne

I"mjust a student of your history

I"mjust a student of your history

CHORUS:

G Envsus4 Cmaj 7/ G

Sl owpoke, |'mgonna run with you

G Envsus4 Cmj7/G
Wear all your clothes and do what you do

G Ensus4 Cmj 7/ G

Sl owpoke, we got sone things to find

G Envsus4 Em

Wien | was faster | was al ways behi nd

G Envsus4 Em

Wen | was faster | was al ways behi nd

HARMONI CA SOLO: (new bridge 1:50 -2:15)
CGCGCGAMD

REPEAT | NTRO (x2)



VERSE 3:

Somet hing’s pulling back the curtain again
The stage is darker and the crowmd is in

The song is gentle and the song is |ong
Sonet hing's nissing, but sonething is found
Sonething's mssing, but sonething is found

HARMONI CA SOLO 2: (new bridge 3:00 - 3:23)
cCGCGCGAmD

REPEAT | NTRO (x2)

CHORUS: (with CSN harnonies on first three lines):
Sl owpoke |''m gonna run with you

Wear all your clothes and do what you do

Sl owpoke |’ ve got sone things to find

When | was faster | was al ways behi nd

When | was faster | was al ways behi nd

HARMONI CA SOLO 3: (x2)
G/ /| | Envsus4 /| Cmaj7/G

REPEAT | NTRO (x2)



SOLDIER

DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: WMatt Mbhl er (mattnohl er @otnail.com

Dm Am

Am Dm Am Dm
Sol di er your eyes, they shine |ike the sun
F A

| wonder why.

Dm G Frmaj 7
Sol di er your eyes shine like the sun

D7 E7 A

| wonder why.

Am Dm Am Dm
Jesus, | saw you wal kin' on the river
F A

| don't believe you.

Dm G Fraj 7

You can't deliver right away;

D7 E7 A

I wonder why.

Dm G Frmaj 7

Jesus, your eyes shine like the sun
D7 E
| wonder why.



SOMEDAY FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (Mal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
TUNI NG Standard dropped a tone, DGCFAD
NOTES:

On the record the nelody part of the intro is played on piano.
The tab below is ny attenpt at an arrangenent for one guitar

| NTRO!
G C
o [ T |=mmmem- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- - |
N e 1-1-1-1-1--|
Fl--0----- 0---0---0--|--2-0---0-0-0-0-0--| (play 4 tines)
o R o |<emme-- 2-2-2-2-2--|
S |<-mmm- 3-3-3-3-3--|
Dl -3 -z nnmea e R RRPRECPEREE |
1.2.3. 4 1.2.3. 4
VERSE:

G |/ / /' DI [ I G/l I C/l
Romel wore a ring on his finger
G I/ |/ / D / / / cr 11 crl 11
He only took it off when he flew his plane
G / / [/ Ccl /1
Once he told nme why
G |/ / [/ Em/ C/ DI/ [ [
He said we all have to fly, some-day
D [/ / /D (rest)
W all have to fly

Soneday.
| NTRO

T.V. preacher can't be bothered
Wth those petty things

He stays a step renoved so they say
He's pipin' nusic in

W all have to sin soneday

We all have to sin

Soneday.

| NTRO

Workin' on that great Al aska pipeline
Many nen were | ost in the pipe

They went to fuelin' cars

Now snpbg might turn to stars soneday
Smog might turn to stars

Soneday.

| NTRO

| NSTRUMENTAL SECTI ON AS VERSE

| NTRO

Hol d ne baby, put your armnms around ne



Gve ne all the love you have to give
Tonorrow won't be late

W won't have to wait soneday

W won't have to wait

Soneday.

I NTRO
| NSTRUMENTAL SECTI ON AS VERSE

I NTRO, finish on G



SONG X MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

| NTRO

Em D Em A
[------- 0-------- 2- - 0-------- 0--|
[------- 0-------- 3-------- 0-------- 2--
[------- 0-------- 2------- 0-------- 2--]
| -0h2---2--0----- 0--0h2---2-------- 2--]
[------- P R 2--0----- 0--|
| |

Em A Em D F#
[------- 0-------- 0-------- 0----------- |
[------- 0-------- 2- - 0-------- 3--]
[------- 0-------- 2- o 0-------- 2--
| -0h2---2-------- 2- oo 2- oo 0--|
[------- 2--0----- 0-------- 2-------- 0--|
I 0----- 0--2----- 2--

Em D Em A
[------- 0-------- 2----m - 0-------- 0--|
[------- 0-------- 3-------- 0-------- 2--]
[------- 0-------- 2-------- 0-------- 2--
| -0h2---2--0----- 0-------- 2- oo 2--
[------- 2- - 0h2---2--0----- 0--|
| |

Em D F# Em
[------- 0----------- O T |
[------- 0-------- 3--0----------m - - |
[------- 0-------- 2--0-------- - |
[------- 2-------- 0--2-------mmme - - |
| -0h2---2-------- 0--2------mmeme o |
[---------- 2----- 2--0----- - |
Em A C
Hey ho away we go

D

W're on the road to never

Em A C
Where life's a joy for girls and boys

D Em

And only will get better

Em D Em D
Hey ho away we go

Em D Em D
W're on the road to ne-ver

Roneo and Juli et

The doctor and his case

Wthout a plan they left the van
And there were laid to waste

Hey ho away we go
We're on the road to never

The priest was there with sandy hair



Rel i gion by his side
He saw his | aw was broken
The puni shrent was applied

Hey ho away we go
Al ong the road to never

Hey ho away we go
We're on the road to never

SOLO EmA CD (2x as in verse)
Em D (4x as in chorus)

He hel d her hand and w shed her well
Al t hough his heart was aching

The caneras rolled, the print was bold
The holy war was breaki ng

It's hey ho away we go

W're on the road to never

VWhere life's a joy for girls and boys
And only will get better

Hey ho away we go

Al ong the road to never
Hey ho away we go

We're on the road to never
Hey ho away we go

Al ong the road to never
Hey ho away we go

We're on the road to never

SOLO EmA CD (2x as in verse)
Em D (nunerous tines...)

The priest was there with sandy hair
Rel i gion by his side

He saw his | aw was broken

The puni shnent was applied



SO TIRED ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)

A Bb A Bb A Bb A Bb
VERSE 1:
D A C D A Bb A Bb A Bb A Bb
Time for me to show nmy hand
D A C D A Bb A Bb A Bb A Bb
Let them know just who | am
D A F G
' Cause |'ve been down and back again
SCLO
A (inprovise a bit here, in A pentatonic)
A
ACDA
A Bb
A Bb A Bb A Bb A Bb
VERSE 2:

I"'mso tired of talking to strangers
Close ny eyes and | see the danger

| feel like maki ng sone changes
SQLO
A Bb A Bb A Bb A Bb

| NSTRUMENTAL: (verse chords)

B C
A Bb A Bb A Bb A
VERSE 2:
So tired of talking to strangers
Close ny eyes and | see the danger
| feel like making sone changes
A
A - end



SOUL OF A WOMAN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE:
Odinary blues using CC F & G Listen to the recording
i nprovi se and get the feeling..

You can't hel p nobody, until you help yourself
You can't hel p nobody, until you help yourself
Nobody' s going to help you better than sonebody el se.

You know a man needs a woman right by his side.
A man needs a wonman right by his side.
She keeps himwarm at night, he keeps her satisfied.

Soul of a woman, soul of a man

A perfect conbination ever since the world began
Soul of a woman

Soul of a woman, soul of a man.

You can't hel p nobody, until you hel p yourself
You can't hel p nobody, until you hel p yourself
Nobody's going to help you better than sonmebody el se.

You know a man needs a wonman right by his side.
A man needs a wonan right by his side.
She keeps hi mwarm at night, he keeps her satisfied.

Soul of a woman, soul of a man

A perfect conbination ever since the world began
Soul of a wonman

Soul of a woman, soul of a man.



SOUTHERN MAN AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: Keith "Hang The DJ" MCarthy (Wl dedRust @ol.com

NOTES:

This is the Dmversion, fromthe recorded version on ATGR

Sol os tabbed by kb (glollobrigida@otnmail.com

Addi tional input from nenbers of Rusted-CGuitars (a teameffort)

TUNI NG St andard ( EADGBE)

CHORDS:

Dm xx0231Bb x13331
Gn 355333GnD 353335
G/ 320001Fmaj 7 133210
A x02220

KEY TO TAB:
sustain OR vibrato

0.3 hanmer - on( h)/ pul | - of f (p)
(0) nmut ed note/subtle note
\ slide down

/ slide up

. staccato note

A bend full

(11n) pi ck whil st bent

I NTRO FI LL EXAMPLE:

Dm Bb Gm Gmo
El------ Ohl---3p1l-3pl----|--------3===--3-5--|
Bl------ 3----- 3---2---3--]--3-3-x-3===--3-3- - |
qg--2---2---2-2---2---2--|--3-3-X-3===--3-3- - |
D--0---0---0----- 0------ | --3-3-x-5===--5----]
Al--mmmm e [--2---X---mmmmm oo - |

I NTRO (see exanple tab)
Dm/ / / Bb/ Gn G (play twce)

CHORUS:

Dm Frmaj 7

Sout hern nan better keep your head
Bb G/

Don't forget what your good book said
Dm Fraj 7

Sout hern change gonna cone at | ast

Bb €74

Now your crosses are burning fast

FILL: (see exanple tab)
Dm/ / / Bb / Gn G
Sout hern Man

Dm/ / / Bb/ Gn G

VERSE:;

Dm Bb Gm G

| saw cotton and | saw bl ack

Dm Bb Gm Gnd

Tall white mansions and |little shacks



Dm Bb Gn Gd

Sout hern man when will you pay them back?
A
| heard scream n' and bul | whi ps crackin’
A
How | ong, how | ong? Ho-o-ow | ong?
SOLO

Dm Bb Gm 2X
[]120------------ S X-F--ommmmm - - - 3====-(3)------ (0)--1]
[]137"----(0)----+6----6--5---X-+3---------3====--3--3----(0)--]|
[]:i-------- X-=---+7----7--7----- +-3---------3====--57-57(5)(0)-: ]|
[]---------- N O Ty — +-3------e 3o mmme e e e e e e e ol | ]
[|-------=------- R LR Fo---- - X-=------ R T | ]
[]---mmmmmmmmm-- tommooiieee e to----- (0)------ Hommmoiie s N
Dm Bb
I S e |
I o e e e e oo o |
| -------------------- B S |
I +ommm - - 10----------- S |
I +---8------ 12---12-x-12_10-10=====11_8-10-8
/10 +10_8-10---10------------- S L |
Gm Dm etc
I e e e e e e o e e e e eeaaaaa |
I +--20------- - S |
I 10-10-10-10-10_12-10-12-10-12-10-12-10-------- |
[---------e - 10-12----12------------- R L |
[------- 8--8-10/12---+-----------mm oo e LR |
108 10--10---------- R R |
[------mmme - - 0---+10-10_13-13-_13-_13-+13--10----10----12--13
|----------- 10----13-+10-10--------------- +----- 13---------- - - - - |
[--------- 10--12----- L S L |
12-10-12------------- R L S L |
I o e e e e oo o |
I o e e e a o o |

| --------------- +-13------ X----- R R |
[------mmmm - - S Fom e e a oo - Fom e e e o e oo - |
[--------mmm - - S Fom e e a oo - Fom e e e o e oo - |
| --------------- B S S B S |
[--------m - - - B Ty B . B |
| -10-12-13--10-12-13--10-12-13--10-12-13-13-13====13- 12- 10-- - - - - |
13-------e - - s L Fommem - 13---|
| --------------- B B S B S |
I tmmm e e eaeaaa Fmmm e e aeaaa o e e e aaaaa |
[------mmmmm - - - S S Fom e e oo oo oo - |
[--------------- o e e e e oo - - o m e e e oo - - o m e e e oo - - |
Dm Bb

| 10----10---10----210--13------------------ R 5----]
[-------- 13---13----- +---10\-8--6----8--6-+---------------- 6- 6- - |
[--------mmmm - - - R 7------- 7-5-7==7====---7---7--|
[--------mmmm - - - e e |
[------mmmme - - e ey T T I Ty |



| -------------------- B S |
| 6-8-6-8---8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6-8 6--|
I Ao e e e e oo oo o |
I o e e o |
| -------------------- o e e e e e e e o Fo e e e e e e e e o |
| -------------------- o e e e e e e e o Fo e e e e e e e e o |
Bb(use pi nky) Gm Dm
|----10-------------- I e |
| A ====- 8_6- I YA T o e e e e e e e o e e e e e e e e
[----------- 7----- 7 5-7 5-7=-5757-57--5757======-----1012131313- |
I Fom e e 12----------- |
I R e 12------------ |
| -------------------- S S |
| -------------------- 10----10--10-13=================--13---10- - |
I 10--13--13----------- e |
1210----------- 10-12-4------ - mm e e |
| --1210-12===-X------ R R |
[------------ X-====--- e R L |
I T U - e e e e e eeaaaaa |
Dm Bb Gn
| ---10==========4--10----=-=-===- - o e e e e e e e e - - o e e e e e e a - - |
13--------me - - to---- 13-10====-+10------------- R |
I R R +12---12 10----- |
[------mmmmm - - - S S S 12===
[--------------- o e e e e oo - - o m e e e oo - - o m e e e oo - - |
| --------------- B B S S |
Dm Bb Gm
[------mmme - - S Fom e e e oo oo oo - Fom e e oo oo oo - |
[--------------- e e +----- 133-131-etc.
----------- Fom e e 2 - 2 - - 2|
[------mmm - - B T B T e B e |
[------mmmee - - S B S S |
[------mmmm - - S Fom e e a oo - S |
Dm Bb Gm
[--------m - - - R +1------ 1 3----- R R 0 1==
| This is haphazard of Dm e 1---+1_3---1_3------ |
| notes with random hamer-ons --+--------------- G |
| and pul |l -offs, nicrobends o LR R |
| and the kitchen sink... R R R |
[--------emme - - - S demm e e e eaaa o s S |
Dm Bb Gn
=--01--0-10-1 0--1-0-1-3--0_1-3--1-0----1--3-+--------------- |
I e +o--- - 3-0----- 3+-13131- 3-_3-_3|
[------mmmmm - - - S S Fom e e oo oo oo - |
[--------------- o e e e e oo - - o m e e e oo - - o m e e e oo - - |
[--------------- o e e e e oo - - o m e e e oo - - o m e e e oo - - |



Dm Bb Gn

| ............... o e e e e - - 01-3--1--0---1===0----3==1===Q===-
B R 0-13---4-------- 3------ R R |
[----0---1====--+------- 2-=--=-=--- B . B |
[------mmmmm - - - S S Fom e e oo oo oo - |
[------mmme - - S Fom e e e o SR |
| --------------- B B S S |
Dm Bb Gm
[------mmme - - R 1+---3----- 3--- 1l |
| 3 1 3=--3-------------- R |
[----------- - B T Fmmm e me e aaaaa B I e |
[----------- - B T Fmmm e me e aaaaa B I e |
[------mmm - - B T B T e B e |
[------mmmee - - S B S S |
[--------m - Fmmmm e e eaeaaa B . B . |
[18. - === - +15. - - - - +18.----15.----- +15.--15.--15. - -]
[20. - ----------- +17.------------ +20.----17.----- +17.--17.--17. --|
[------mmmm - - S S Fom e e e o a oo - |
| --------------- B S S B S |
[--------m - - - B I asy e B . B |
[--------emme - - - S demm e e e eaaa o s S |
15.--15.--15.--15.--15.--15.--15.----- 15, - - - X---X------- o m e e |
i7.--17.--17.--17.--17.--17.--17.----- 17, - - - -X-=-17---------oo-- |
| _______________ o e e e e e e a oo - o e e e e e oo oo oo 17/\:::::::::::::|
I tmmm e e eaeaaa Fmmm e e aeaaa o e e e aaaaa |
[------mmmmm - - - S S Fom e e oo oo oo - |
CHORUS
VERSE:

Lily Bell your hair is golden brown

I've seen your black man conmin' down

Swear by God |'m gonna cut hi m down

| heard screanin' and bul | whi ps crackin' and
How | ong, how | ong? Ho- 0-ow | ong?

SOLO I'I:

Dm Bb Gm
[--------m - - - S S e |
| 15------------- +15----- 15------ +17----18----18-+-18--18--18----|
A +17N--- - 17N - - - - +197- - - 207 - - 207 +- 207- 20M- 207 - - - |
| --------------- B S S B S |
[--------m - - - B Ty B . B |
[--------emme - - - S demm e e e eaaa o s S |

...32 bars nore of SOLO Il to be continued (sone day)...

| 15---15---15---+15---15---15- - - +15- - - 15- - - 15- - - +15- - - 15- - - 15- - - |
| 17---17---17---+17---17---17- - +17---17-- - 17~ - - +17---17---17-- - |



| 15---15---15---+15---15- -~ 15- - - +15- - - 15- - - 15- - - +15- - - 15- - - 15- - -
| 17---17---17---+17---17---17- - +17- = =17~ =17 - +17---17---17-- -

[------mmmmm - - - S S Fom e e oo oo oo - |
[------mmme - - S Fom e e e o SR |
| --------------- B B S S |
Dm Bb Gm

[------mmme - - S Fom e e e oo e oo oo - Fom e e oo e oo oo - |

| 15---15---15---+15---15---15- - - +15- - - 15- - - 15- - - +15- - - 15- - - 15- - -
| 17---17---17---+17---17---17- -~ +17---17---17- - +17---17-- - 17-- -

[----------- - B T Fmmm e me e aaaaa B I e |
[------mmm - - B T B T e B e |
[------mmmee - - S B S S |
FADE QUT

Dm Bb Gm
[--------m - - - S S e |
| 207--20M--20M- - +20M-- - - - - - - - - - - R R R L R |
| --------------- B S S B S |
[---------- 19---4+19------------- R R |



SOUTHERN PACIFIC RE*AC*TOR

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

I NTRO FILL: (play 4 tines)

Em
R R EEEEEEEE |
Bl - - - - |
P TE |
Dl -----mmmm e |
Al----------- 2- - 2--
E|--0--0--3----- 0--0--3----- |
G Em
Down t he nountainside, to the coastline
C Em
Past the angry tide, the nmighty diesel whines.
G Em
And the tunnel cones, and the tunnel goes
C Em

Round anot her bend, the giant drivers roll

| rode the Highball | fired the Dayli ght

When | turned sixty-five | couldn't see right.
It was M. Jones, W've got to let you go

It's conpany policy You ve got a pension though

Rol | on, Southern Pacific

On your silver rails On your silver rails
Roll on, Southern Pacific

On your silver rails Through the noonlight.

(Fill)

| put inny time, | put in ny tine
Now |'mleft to roll, Down the |ong decline.
(play fill twi ce)

| ain't no brake man, Ain't no conduct or
But | would be though, If | was younger

Roll on, Southern Pacific

On your silver rails, On your silver rails
Rol I on, Southern Pacific,

Roll on, on your silver rails.

Emto fade...



SPEAKIN' OUT TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
A7 Dmaj9 (x2)

A7

I went to the novie the other night
Dmaj 9

the plot was groovy it was out of sight.
B7

| sat with ny popcorn

E7 G/
out lookin'" for good tines
D7 DH#o7
Lost in the cartoon
E E+
| grabbed the lifeline.

A7 Dmaj9 (x2)

|'ve been a searcher. |'ve been a fool
I've been a long tine conin' to you.

"' m hopin" for your |ove

to carry ne through

you're holdin' ny baby

and I"'mholdin' you (and it's all right)

| NSTRUMENTAL VERSE CHORDS UNTI L:
E E+
Ch tell e

where the answer |ies.

Is it in the notebook behind your eyes?
When your deci sion

comes to view

["1l be watchin' ny TV

and it'll be watchin' you.

SOLO (over VERSE CHORDS)

I've been a searcher. |'ve been a foo
I've been a long tine conin' to you
I'"'m hopin for your |ove

to carry nme through

you're holdin' ny baby

and I'mholdin'" you (yes | am

| NSTRUMENTAL VERSE CHORDS UNTI L:
E E+
Speaki n' out.

CHORDS
Dmaj 9: xx0220
B7: 024242
E7: 022130
D#O7: xx1212
E+: 002110



STANDING IN THE LIGHT OF LOVE LIVE PERFORMANCE

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson (fredrik@langerbird.con)

NOTE: This version is fromthe Roskil de-concert, 29th June, 2001
I NTRG:  (x3)
AC
ACDC
AC
DCA
VERSE 1
Am
| don't wanna get persona
G | NTRO
or have you put nme on the spot
Am
| don't know how you fee
G | NTRO
but for me it's getting hot
D
Floating in the deep blue sea
F
Standi ng at the big parade
| NTRO
CHORUS
F
Al I need is alittle shade
E Dm
Standing in the light of |ove
F G Am
Standing in the light of Iove
SOLO Am G |INTRO
VERSE 2:
Doesn't matter who you are
or who you're not
Al'l you need is a little love

to make a handout worth the cause
Swiming in the deep bl ue sea
Marching in the | ong parade

| NTRO

CHORUS:
Al

need is a little shade
Standing in the |ight of
Standing in the light of

| ove
| ove

SOLO ( VERSE CHORDS)

I NTRO

CHORUS:



All |1 need is a little shade
Standing in the light of Iove
Standing in the light of Iove

VERSE 3:

In a world with so much anger

In a wrld with so much hate

In a wrld with so nuch danger
How wi Il you deal that heavens gane
Sinking in the | ong parade

Falling in the |ong parade

I NTRO

CHORUS

Al it takes is a little shade
Standing in the light of |ove
Standing in the light of |ove

Standing in the light of Iove
Standing in the light of Iove

| NTRO AND MAYHEM ' TI L END



STAR OF BETLEHEM AMERICAN STARS 'N BARS

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)

TUNI NG DRCPPED- D, DADGBE

CHORDS:
D 000232Dsus?2 000230
G 550003A x02220
E7 220100F#nm7add4 44x200
| NTRO

D
El----- 2-2----2-2----2-2--------- | ----- 2-2----2-2----2-2--------- |
Bl----- 3-3----3-3----3-3--------- [ ----- 3-3----3-3----3-3--------- |
g----- 2-2----2-2----2-2--------- [ ----- 2-2----2-2----2-2--------- |
D--0------------- 0----------- 0--|--------- O- - mmmmmm e |
Al--0----mmmmee - 0h2----- R R 0------ 0h2--0--|
D--------- O----mmmme e [=0--m e |

D
El----- 2-2------- 2----2-2-------- | ----- 2-2----2-2----2-2----2-2--|
Bl----- 3-3----- 3------ 3-3-------- | ----- 3-3----3-3----3-3----3-3--|
g----- 2-2-0h2-------- 2-2----- 0--]----- 2-2----2-2----2-2----2-2--|
D----- - Oh2----]--0------------- 0-------------- |
Al-mmmmsmmr e R SRR LR R |
Dl--0-------------- O------------- [--------- 0------------- 0------- |

G A D
Ain't it hard when you wake up in the norning
G A D

And you find out that those other days are gone
G A D
Al'l you have is nenories of happiness
E A G F#nvadd4

Li ngering on...
D/ /1 1/ DI I [

Al'l your dreans and your |overs won't protect you
They're only passing through you in the end

They' Il |eave you stripped of all that they can get to
And wait for you to cone back again.

Har noni ca sol o, chords sane as verse.
Yet still a light is shining
Fromthat |lanmp on down the hall.
Maybe the Star of Bethl ehem

Wasn't a star at all.

D/ / | DDsus2 D



STAYIN' POWER HAWKS & DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
Wiile playing the Gin the chorus, do this:
GOUGGUGGUUGetc...

E-3--3--3--3--3--3--
B-0--1--0--1--0--1--
G 0--0--0--0--0--0--
D-0--2--0--2--0--2--
A 2--X--2--X--2--X--
E-3--3--3--3--3--3--

HI NT: fret the high Ewith your pinky and fret the lowE
with your ring finger. This frees up your pointer finger
and mddle finger to pivot on the B and D strings.

INTROO G B C A(add B) A

G B
Qur | ove, baby, feels so right
C A
When you're smilin' in the norning |ight
G B cC A
| ain't leavin' no way
G
' Cause we got stayin' power
G
You and
G G GG

Stayin' power through thick and thin.

G

Stayin' power

G

You and |

G G gdGaG

Stayin' power through thick and thin.
| NTRO

ol d and di anobnds say you're m ne
But true | ove opens the gates of tine
And as we go on our way

W got stayin' power

You and

Stayin' power through thick and thin
Stayin' power

You and |

Stayin' power through thick and thin
| NTRO

SOLO (over verse chords)



Stayin' power
You and |
Stayin' power

Stayin' power
You and |
Stayin' power

t hrough thick and thin

through thick and thin



STRANGER IN PARADISE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Thi bault DAURI AT (thi bi at @ahoo. fr)

NOTE: This song is a piano song that you have to listen if you want to sing
and play guitar correctly. Al so, you have variations of basses on the intro
and at the end of the song, over a unique chord ...easier thing to do on a
pi ano than on a guitar

CHORDS: (in order of apparition)

Bb x13331 C x30210
F 133211 Dm xx0231
Gm 355333 Em 022000
Am x02210 Fm 133111
F# 244322 Ab 466544
Bbm x13321 Bm x24432
For the 3 next, play the E string with thunb

Frmaj 7 133210 F1 130210
F2 110210

I NTRO. Variations of basses on a F

Bb C F

Take my hand, |'ma stranger in paradise.
Dm Gm C F

All lost in a wonderland, a stranger in paradise.
Em F Am Gm C F
If | stand starry-eyed that's a danger in paradise
Bb Dm Gn C F

for angels [?] frombeside a [?] l|ike you.

F Fm Fm F# Ab Bbm
| saw your face and | ascended,
Bb F Gn
ut of the comon place into the rare

F# Bm
Sonmewhere in space | hang suspended

Bb F

until | know there's a chance that you care.

29

Gn
won't you answer this |oving prayer
C F
of a stranger in paradise?
Dm Gm C F
Don't leave ne in dark despair for all that | hunger
for.
Em F Am Gm C Am
But open your angel eyes to the stranger in paradise,

Bb Dm Gm C Frmaj 7
and tell himthat he will be a stranger no nore.
F1 F2
a stranger no nore
C
a stranger. ..

Then, like in the intro : Variations on a F then appl audes, then cut.



STRINGMAN

UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

F CF Bb/F COF (x4)

F
F
You can say the soul is gone
Grsus4
the feelings just not there
BbaddC CE F CF Bb/F CF
Not like it was so | ong ago
F
On the enpty page before you
G/sus4
You can fill in what you care
BbaddC CE F CF Bb/F CF
Try to nmake it new before you go
F
Take the sinple case of the sarge
Grsus4
Who woul dn't go back to war
Bb
Because the hippies tore down
Bb/ C F CF Bb/F CF
everything that he was fighting for
F
O the lovers on the bl anket
Grsus4
The city turned to whores
BbaddC CE F CF Bb/F CF
Wth nenories of green kissed by the sun
F
You can say the soul is gone
Gr/sus4
And cl ose anot her page
Bb Bb/ C F CF Bb/F CF

Just be sure that yours is not the one

F CF Bb/F CF

Bb F
And I'msinging for the stringnan
Bb
Wio lately lost his wife
Bb Dm
There is no dearer friend of mne
C F

That | knowin this life

Bb F
On his shoulder is a violin



Bb F
For his head where chaos reigns
Bb Dm
But his heart can't find a sinple way
C F CF Bb/F CF
To live with all those things

F CF Bb/F CF
Al'l those things
F CF Bb/F CF
He's a stringnman
F CF Bb/F CF
A stringman

F
Al'l those strings to pull

F COF Bb/F CF (x2)

END ON: F



STUPID GIRL ZUMA

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj
AND BY: Wl fgang Deinmel (W Dei nel @mabi . de)

E C (x3)
E
You're just a stupid girl
C
you really got a lot ot learn
C
Start livin' again forget about renenberin’
A E D F
You're such a stupid girl
E
You' re such a beautiful fish
C
floppin' on the sumer sand
E
| ookin' for the wave you m ssed
C
when anot her one is close at hand.
A E
You're such a stupid girl.
A

You're such a stupid girl

INTERLUDE: C#m B A C B

Ctim B A
E D C
E
| saw you in Mercedes Benz
C
practicing self defense
E

You got it pretty good I guess
C
| couln't see your eyes.

A E
You're really stupid girl

You're such a stupid girl
A E
you' re such a stupid girl

A E (x4)



SUCH A WOMAN HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: WMatt Mbhl er (mattnohl er @otnail.com
NOTES: Chords above words are shapes. Actual tones are under piano chords.

TUNI NG Dropped standard (DGCFAD)

CHORDS
Shapes Fingering Pi ano chord
C x32010 Bb
Em 022000 Dm
Frmj7 xx3210 Ebmaj 7
G 3x0003 F
F 133211 Eb
Am x02210 Gm
D X x 0232 C
F#m 244222 Em
Gmj 7 3x 0002 Fraj 7
A x02220 G
Bm 224432 Am
C Em Fmj7 C G C
C Em Fraj 7
You are such a wonman to ne

CG C
And | |ove you

Em Fmaj7
Qur love will live
C G C
Until the end of all tine
G C F G
No one else can kill ne like you do
C F G

No one else can fill ne Iike you do

C Am Frej7 G C
And no one else can feel our pain
C Em Fraj 7
Love is a heal er

CG C

And | |ove you

D F#fm Gmj7 D A D

A D G A
No one else can fill ne Iike you do
D G A
No one el se can kill ne |ike you do
DBmnGA D
And | | ove you
C Em Frmaj 7

You are such a wonan to ne

cC G C



SUGAR MOUNTAIN

DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

Intro rewitten by: Mke Canpbell (MA MIC@orsythe. Stanford. EDU)
after sone discussion on Rusted-Cuitars.

|'"ve had a go at both the Decade and Live Rust versions and what
I"ve come up with is the chords to the Decade version, plus a note
about some of the variations in the Live Rust version

In the Decade version the basic chords are pretty

straight forward, but there are a lot of ad |lib enbellishments,
especially to the G chord between chorus and verse.

You need to listen to the track to get the feel for these as

any attenpt to tab themfaithfully, I MO would be pointless.

Also Neil starts off using the Fadd9 chord but about hal fway

t hrough changes this to a straight F, but the Fadd9 reappears
again at the end. This too seens to have a slight ad lib feel
toit. The main differences in the Live Rust version are

the alternative chords for every other chorus (see end of tab),
the inclusion of harnmonica sol os and the absence of the intro/fil
section between choruses and verses.

There are also far fewer ad |ib enbellishnents, the main one
being a ¢ G (3x2013) hanmered on during the G chord between chorus
and verse. | also checked out the Live Aid version. It's a hybrid
of the two and keeps to Decade's structure but adds a couple of
har noni ca solos using the alternative chords fromLive Rust.

TUNI NG
St andard, EADGBE, for the Live Rust version
Dropped, DGCFAD, for the Decade version

CHORDS:

Dadd2add4 x54030Fadd9 1x3213C/ G 3x2013

G

|<---3-n--- 3-3-3-|

|----0----- 0- 0- 0- |

|<=--0----- 0-0-0-| (4 tines)

|<<--0----- 0-0- 0- |

| -=-- 2 -- 2-2-2-|

| 3--memm - 3-3-3-|

Dadd2add4 C

|<<--0----- 0-0-0--=--0cnmmmmmmnn- | <<=-0----0-0-0-|----0--c-mnm-- |
|----3----- 3-3-3-|----Bcacmcaoon- T e TR ) Ry . |
|----0----- 0-0-0-|----0---0-n--n-- | <=--0----0-0-0-|----0--nm-nm-- |
|- dee-- 4-4-4- | ON4---nmmn-- fe-n|---=2----2-2-2-|0h2----- 0----- |
| Beemenm - S | 3--menn- 3-3-3|cccceamaan- 3-|
R e R RREEE B s [ <m e |
G

R P c T (R T R c T [P TR |
T M O I R O--c|--e=0mcmmmmnn- |
T —— o S O--«|--==0-cmmmmmn- |
R o 0---|----0----0N2----|0---0------ O---|--==0-cmmmmmn- |
R I 7 X R R |<-ommn- 2 N R S 2-
|



Dadd2add4 C

[----0----- 0-0-0-|----0----------- |----0----0-0-0-|----0---------
[----3----- 3-3-3-|----3----------- [----2----2-2-2-|----2---------
[----0----- 0-0-0-]|----0---0------- |----0----0-0-0-|----0---0h2---
[----4----- 4-4-4-10h4--------- 4---]----2----2-2-2-10h2----------- |
[ 5--------- 5-5-5-]---mii - [3-------- 3-3-3-]|-----m - |
R REE |- |- |- |
G

[----3----- 3-3-3- |- [----3----3-3-3-|----3----3-3-3
[----0----- 0-0-0-]|---------------- |----0----0-0-0-|----0----0-0-0
[|0---0----- 0-0-0-]|---------------- |----0----0-0-0-|----0----0-0-0
[----0----- 0- 0-0-| Oh2----- 0------- |----0----0-0-0-|----0----0-0-0
[----2----- 2-2-2-|---------- 2p0---]----2----2-2-2-|----2----2-2-2
[---------- 3-3-3- |- [3-------- 3-3-3-3-------- 3-3-3|
G Fadd9

OCh to live on Sugar Muntain

G Fadd9

Wth the barkers and the col oured ball oons

G Fadd9

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain

Dm G

Though you're thinking that you're | eaving there too soon
Dm G
You're | eaving there too soon.

G Fadd9 G
It's so noisy at the fair but all your friends are there,
G Fadd9 G

And the candy floss you had, and your nother and your dad.

Ch to live on Sugar Mountain

Wth the barkers and the col oured ball oons

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain

Though you're thinking that you're | eaving there too soon
You're | eaving there too soon

FILL (see tab)

There's a girl just down the aisle, oh to turn and see her smle
You can hear the words she wote, as you read a hi dden note.

Ch to live on Sugar Mountain

Wth the barkers and the col oured ball oons

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mbuntain

Though you' re thinking that you're |eaving there too soon
You're |l eaving there too soon

FILL (see tab)

Now you' re underneath the stairs and you're giving back sone gl ares
To the people you once net and it's your first cigarette.

Ch to live on Sugar Mountain

Wth the barkers and the col oured ball oons

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain

Though you're thinking that you're | eaving there too soon
You're | eaving there too soon.

Now you say you're |eaving hone 'cos you want to be al one
Ain't it funny how you feel when you're finding out it's real



Ch to live on Sugar Mountain

Wth the barkers and the col oured ball oons

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain

Though you're thinking that you're | eaving there too soon
You' re | eaving there too soon.

Oh to live on Sugar Mountain

Wth the barkers and the col oured ball oons

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain

Though you're thinking that you' re | eaving there too soon

Dadd2add4 C (see tab)
G G G dGG

CHORUS VARI ATI ON FROM LI VE RUST:
G D xx0787
F/ D xx0565

GD F/ D

Oh to live on Sugar Muntain

GD F/ D

Wth the barkers and the col oured ball oons

GD F/ D

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mbuntain

Dm G
Though you' re thinking that you're |eaving there too soon
Dm G

You're |l eaving there too soon.



SUN GREEN GREENDALE

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
TUNI NG D- Mbdal ( DADGBd)

CHORD PROGESSI ON 1: (DURI NG MOST OF THE SONG
D F CD

CHORD PROGESSI ON 2: (YOU LL NOTI CE WHERE TO USE I T)
D F G

SOLA NG OVER D- CHORD DURI NG " MR CLEAN'- PARTS

LYRI CS

sun green started nmakin' waves
on the day her grandpa died
speaki n" out agai nst anything
unj ust or packed with lies

she chained herself to a statue of an eagle
in the | obby of powerco

and started yellin'" through a negaphone
"there's corruption on the highest floor"

suits poured out of elevators "they're all dirty"
phoneheads began to speak "you can't trust anybody"

but security couldn't get her down
she was wel ded to the eagle's beak

sun green | eaned into that nmegaphone
and said, "truth is all i seek"
security brought in sone bl owt orches
news caneras recorded the speech

"when the city is plunged into darkness

by an unpredicted rolling blackout

t he white house al ways bl anes t he governor
sayin', '"the solutionis to vote himout"'"

on top of that great bronze eagle

sun's voi ce was |oud and cl ear

she said, "powerco is workin' with the white house
to paralyze our state with fear"

it was a gol den nonent gol den nonent
in the history of tv news

no one could explain it

it just got great reviews

"hey nr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey nmr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too"

the imtators were playin'
down at john lee's bar

when sun went down to see 'em
soneone followed her in a car



so now when she goes dancin’
she has to watch her back

the FBI just trashed her room
one of them ki cked her cat

the damm thing scratched his |eg

and he had to shoot it dead

and leave it lyin' in a puddl e of blood
at the foot of sun green's bed

"hey nr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey nr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too"

john lee's was rockin'

the imtators drove it home
sun was dancin' up a heatwave
for a while she was all al one..

when up wal ked a tall stranger
he shadowed her nove to nove
in perfect unison

a supernatural groove

he took her by the hand
and the room began to spin
he said, "i'mearth... earth brown
you know the shape i'min

i'mleavin' tonight for al aska

and i want you to cone in the spring
and be a goddess in the planet wars
tryin' to save the livin' things"

"i'mready to go right now "

sun green told earth brown

"let's go back to my place

pick up ny cat and | eave this town behi nd"

hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey nr. clean, you're dirty now too

next day sun green got busted for pot
and it made the headline news

but then the charges all got dropped
and the story got confused

she'd still like to neet julia butterfly
and see what renedy brings

and be a goddess in the planet wars
tryin' to save the livin' things

but that m ght not be easy
livin' on the run

not her earth has many enem es
there's much work to be done



"hey nr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey nr. clean, you're dirty now too
hey mr. clean, you're dirty now too"



SUNNY INSIDE THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)

NOTE: Lots of horn action in this song, but the guitar
part is pretty cool

INTRO A

AD AD AD AD (withriff 1, see below)

VERSE 1:

A D A D
Don't need drugs, don't want noney
A D A D

You cane al ong and shook nme honey
A Bm C#m D A

All 1 want is you right by ny side
DA DA DA DA

VERSE 2:

Wth our |ove taken care of

Fromnow on | ain't scared of

Lonely nights, | can kiss those days good- bye

DA DA DA DE

CHORUS:
E F#m
Al t hough we walk in the rain
Bm D
My heart feels sunny inside
E EEE

Wth you babe.

A

SOLO OVER: verse 1 chords

DA DA DA DA

VERSE 3:

Long bl onde hair, blue blue eyes
Conme on baby, please don't cry

Talk to ne, let ne knowit's alright

DA DA DA DE

CHORUS

repeat intro while singing "Feel sunny inside, sunny inside"

QUTRO

A Bm CHm D A DA DA DA DA
Al day long | will sing my song to you

A Bm CHm D A DA DA and fade

Al'l day long | can sing this song to you
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SURFER JOE AND MOE THE SLEAZE

RE*AC*TOR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: RIFF #2 is variated in the song so i nprovise on that one.
RIFF #3 is not exact, it's only what | think sounds good.

VERSE 1:
Am cdG
Here's a story 'bout Surfer Joe
D F#
He caught the big one

F
But he let it go

R FF #3:
F FFE FIG FIE E
e--1-1---1-1---1-1---1-1---0- -
B--1-1---1-1---1-1---1-1---0- -
G-2-2---2-2---0-0---2-2---1--
D-3-3---3-3---3-3---3-3---2--
A-3-3---3-3---3-3---3-3---2--
E--1-1---0-0---0-0---0-0---0--

F FI E \

There's sonebody | __RIFF #3
FFG FE E |
Satisfied with w nning /

VERSE 2:

Back on the boardwal k
There's Moe the Sleaze

Seel s good things

And ains to pl ease

He' s al nbst even

But he doesn't nind a handout



CHORUS:

D A D A
Come on down for a pleasure cruise
D A D A
W're all going on a pleasure cruise
D A D A
Come on down for a pleasure cruise
D A D A

Pl enty of woren, plenty of booze

Rl FF #1

Rl FF #2 (x2)

VERSE 3:

G ve your ticket

To Moe the Sl eaze

He's the one that's weak in the knees
H s pants are bggy

But you can see t hem shaki ng

VERSE 4:

['"Il introduce you to Surfer Joe
He nmay be there

| really don't know

W can only snoke garfong

And watch himride the big one

CHORUS

R FF #1
RIFF #2 (x2)

SOLO (over verse chords)

D A D A

Cone on down

D A D A

W're all going

D A D A

Cone on down

D A D A
Conme on ...

Rl FF #1

Rl FF #2 (x2)

VERSE 1:

Here's a story 'bout Surfer Joe
He caught the big one

But he let it go

There's sonmebody

Satisfied with w nning

Here's a story 'bout Surfer Joe
He caught the big one

And he let it go

He' s sonebody

He' s sonebody

D A D A
Cone on down
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D A D A

We're all goin'

D A D A

Cone on down

D A D A
Wnen Booze



SWEET JONI ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Cal Wbods (rcwoods@crg.cs.tcd.ie)

NOTE: use a capo at the 1st fret, to be in tune with the recording

CHORUS:
A D
Sweet Joni, from Saskat oon
E
Here's a ring for your finger
D
That | ooks |i ke the sun
A
But it feels |like the noon
A D
Sweet Joni, from Saskatoon
E D
Don't go, Don't go
A

t oo soon
VERSE 1:
A Env
Who lives in an old hote
D E
Near the ancient ruins?

F#m
Only tine can tel
D

Time can tel

VERSE 2:

"Go easy" the doorman said
The floor is slippery

So "watch your head"

Thi s message read

CHORUS

HARMONI CA SOLG (verse chords)



T-BONE RE*AC*TOR

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter

NOTE: Just play around with these 3 chords. There are a | ot
of sol oi ng between the verses.
The lyrics aren't conplete to the end, but who cares?

G Bb C (repeat)
Got nashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Got mashed pot at oes
Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone

Got nashed pot at oes
Got mashed pot at oes
Got mashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Ain't got no T-Bone

Got mashed pot at oes
Got nmashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone

Got nmashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone
T- Bone

Got nashed pot at oes
Got mashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone
No T-Bone

Got nashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Got nmashed pot at oes
Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone

Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone
Ain't got no T-Bone

Ain't got no T-Bone

Got nmashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Got nashed pot at oes
Ain't got no T-Bone



Got nashed pot at oes
Got nmashed pot at oes
Got nmashed pot at oes

Ain't
Ain't
Ain't
Ain't
An't

got
got
got
got
got

no
no
no
no
no

T- Bone
T- Bone
T- Bone
T- Bone
T- Bone



TELL ME WHY AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: Davide Chinetti (Davide Chinetti @ais.it) (crdsé&tab)
ALSO BY: Ceir Msaker (ip4l6@rens.ii.uib.no) (chords)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

Bot h subni ssi ons have been conbi ned here.

It should be noted that the tab of the instrunental is only
approxi nate because there are 2 guitars playing on the recording
of the song. The song is played in dropped tuning.

| NTRO
Bl --------- 0---
Bl--------- 1---
--------- 0---
D--------- 2---
Al ---0-2-3-3---
Bl -3-----------
C D
Sai | i ng heartships through Br oken har bours
Anv G
Qut on the waves In the night
C
Still the searcher nust Ride the dark horse
A7 G
Racing along 1In his fright
CHORUS:
D Anv C GCGD
Tell ne why
Anv C G
Tell ne why
Gmj 7 C
Is it hard to make arrangenents with yourself
D Cc
When you're ol d enough to repay
Bm Em

But young enough to sel

| NSTRUVENTAL:

El------- 0----- 0----- 0------- y S N TR 0----- 0---0--
Bl ------- 1----- 1----- Tocemn-- c TS M. S 1----- 1---1--
q------- 0----- 0- OH2- 2-0- - - - - y S T T 0----- 0---0--
Dl ------- 2-OH2-2------=-- 2-0-0---0-0-0------- 2- OH2- 2- 0- 0- -
Al -0-2-3-3ccmmme e 0------- 3-2-0-0----- 0------
= e
= [ c S 3---

Bl-----n--- 0--cmmmmm e 0- - -

(¢ [ S 0---0---

D ----- 0---0----- OH2- - - - - 0- - -

Al - OH2- - - - - 2-OH2- - ------- 2---

El------- c i B 3-3---

Tell nme lies later Cone and see ne
I'"l'l be around for a while

| amlonely but You can free ne
All in the way that you snile



TEN MEN WORKIN'

THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

| NTRO
E DA (x4)
VERSE 1:
E DA
W are men at work
E DA
We got a job to do
E
W gotta keep you rockin'
D A E DA
To keep your soul fromthe bl ue.
E DA
Well, we work all day
E DA
Then we work all night
E
We got to keep you dancin'
D A E DA

Cotta nmake you feel alright.

G F# F E

Ten men workin', ten nen workin' tonight.

E A G (x3)
E A (x4)

VERSE 2:

W gotta dig the groove

W' re gonna hanmer the bl ues
You can't sit down

'Cause we got a job to do.
W gotta dig the groove

W' re gonna hanmer the bl ues
You can't sit down

' Cause we got a job to do.

CHORUS:

Ten men workin', ten men workin' tonight.

E AG (x3)

SCLO OVER
E A

VERSE 1:

W are men at work

W got a job to do

W gotta keep you rockin'

To keep your soul fromthe bl ue.
Vell, we work all day

Then we work all night

W got to keep you dancin'

Cotta nmake you feel alright.



CHORUS:
Ten men workin', ten men workin' tonight.

E AG (x3)

SOLO OVER:
E A

VERSE 2:

W gotta dig the groove

W' re gonna hammer the bl ues
You can't sit down

'Cause we got a job to do.
W gotta dig the groove

W' re gonna hanmmer the bl ues
You can't sit down

'Cause we got a job to do.

CHORUS:
Ten men workin', ten men workin' tonight.

E AG

END ON: E



THAT'S ALL RIGHT ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredrik Johansson, Red Sun
NOTE: You all know who wote this song back in 1955... right?
INTRO A

A

Well, that's all right, mama

That's all right for you

That's all right manma, anyway you wanna do

D

Well, that's all right, that's all right,
E A

That's all right now mana, anyway you do

Well |I'mleaving town, baby
| eaving town for sure
you won't be bothered with

Me hangi ng ' round your door
that's all right, that's all right,
That's all right now manma, anyway you do

SOLO sane chords

Vell, ny Mama she done told ne,

Papa done told nme too

'Son, that gal your foolin' wth,

She ain't no good for you'

But, that's all right, that's all right,
That's all right now manma, anyway you do

well, Mama, Mana, Mana....
that's all right, that's all right,
That's all right now marma, anyway you do

That's all right now manme, anyway you do



THE BRIDGE TIME FADES AWAY

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
Neil plays this on piano but it sounds pretty good on guitar
(especially a 12-string). |I'mnot sure about the names of sone

of the chords.

INTRO C Cmj9 F G Bb6 F Dm
(‘har noni ca)

C Cmaj 9
The bridge, we'll build it now
F &
It may take a ot of tine
Bb6
And it maybe |onely but
Fraj 7 Dnv
Qoh babe, ooh babe.

The bridge was falling down
And that took a lot of lies
And it nmade ne | onely

Ooh baby, ooh baby.

C G F
The bridge was falling.

C G F
The bridge was falling.

C G F

The bridge was falling.

C Cmj9 F &G Bb6 F Dm
(‘har noni ca)

One day, when you talked to ne
| saw nyself again

And it nade ne | ove you

Ooh baby, ooh baby.

And | ove cane runni ng down
Li ke a river on your skin
And you let nme in.
Ooh babe, ooh babe.

You let ne in
You let ne in
You let ne in

C Cmaj 9
The bridge, we'll build it now
F &
It may take a lot of tine.
CHORDS:
Cmaj 91  x3543x G6: 3x0000

Bb6: x1303x



THE EMPEROR OF WYOMING NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: This is very sinmlar to "Leavin' the Top 40 behi nd"

I NTRO

G CG

G CG

G C G C
G Am Bm C
G D C

G CG

G CG

G C G C
G Am Bm C
G D C

G CG

G CG

Am C G

Am C G

C D G Em
C Am G D
G C G C
G Am Bm C
G D C G
D C G CG



THE GREAT DIVIDE SILVER & GOLD

SUBM TTED BY: Chris Law ence (nustang@ sl andnet.com

NOTES:
This is based around the al bumversion of the song, with sone help
fromthe live version on the choruses. |'mpretty sure the tuning

is right, sone of the chord positions are different on the solo
versi on. The Csus4 and Gsus4 coul d be open position but you can
hear Neil sliding up the fretboard.. if anyone has any better
suggestions, send themto the list..

TUNI NG DGCFAD

| NTRO

CGF

CGF

VERSE:

C G F

In the canyons of the great divide
C G F

Fam liar places that we can run and hide
Am F

Are filled with strangers

G Em C G F
Wal ki ng in our houses al one
CHORUS RI FF:

Csus4 C Gsus4 G
D---0--0--0--0--0---3-3-3-3-3-
A---8--8--8--8--8---3-3-3-3-3-
F--10-10-10-10--9---5-5-5-5-4-
C--10-10-10-10- 10---5-5-5-5-5-

D---8--8--8--8--8---3-3-3-3-3-

(bass roots w thunmb optional)

CHORUS:

Csus4 C

In the great divide

Gsus4 G

Not hi ng to deci de

Csus4 C Gsus4 G
No one else to care for or |ove

F C

In the great divide

Am F C G F

You won't fit in too well

VERSE:

On the horses of the carousel
She rides along with you and ne
She rides |Iike she knows

Wier ever she goes we'll be there

CHORUS:
On the carousel
Life is going well



Anyone can tell we're in love
On the carouse
You're gonna like the way you fee

VERSE:

You and |, we got caught down there

In the twi sted canyons of the great divide
W wal ked the fl oor

Now we don't go there anynore

CHORUS:

In the great divide

Not hi ng to deci de

No one else to care for or |ove
In the great divide

| don't fit in too well

In the great divide

Not hi ng to deci de

No one else to care for or |ove
In the great divide

You won't fit in too well



THE LAST TRIP TO TULSA NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: Johan Dahl gren (b93j d@kr03. hk-r. se)
(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORDS: E7 O Asus2 O Dsus4 3
3 0 3
1 2 2
2 2 0
2 0 X
0 X X

| NTRO. Asus?2

A C

VWll, | used to drive a cab, you know

C

| heard a siren scream

D

Pull ed over to the corner

C Asus?2
And | fell into a dream
A

There were two nen eating pennies

C

And three young girls who cried

D

The West coast is falling,

C Asus?2

| see rocks in the sky.

E7

The preacher took his bible

And laid it on the stool

D
He said: with the congregation running,
C Asus2 A Asus2 A

Why should | play the fool ?

Well, | used to be a worman, you know

C

| took you for a ride

D

| let you fly ny airplane
C A
It | ooked good for your pride.

' Cause you're the kind of nman you know

C

Who |ikes what he says.

D

| wonder what's it's like

C A
To be so far over ny head.

E7
Well, the lady nade the weddi ng
And she brought al ong the ring.



D C
She got down on her knees
C Asus2 A7
And said: Let's get on with this thing.

Vell, | used to be a fol k singer
Cc

Keepi ng nanagers alive,

D

When you saw nme on a corner

C A7

And told ne | was jive.

So | unl ocked your nind, you know
C
To see what | could see
D
I f you guarantee the postage,

C A7
"Il mail you back the key.

E7

Vell | woke up in the norning

Wth an arrow t hrough ny nose

D Dsus4
There was an Indian in the corner
C Asus2 Em Asus2 Em
Tryin' on ny clothes.

A
Well, | used to be asleep you know
C
Wth bl ankets on ny bed.
D
| stayed there for a while
Cc Asus2 A

"Til they discovered | was dead.

The coroner was friendly

C
And | liked himquite a |ot.
D
If | hadn't 've been a wonan
C Asus?2
I guess |I'd never have been caught.
E7
They gave ne back my house and car
Asus2 A
And not hi ng nore was said.
Vll, | was driving down the freeway
C

VWhen ny car ran out of gas.
D
Pul  ed over to the station

C A

But | was afraid to ask

The servicenen were yel |l ow
C
And the gasoline was green



D
Al t hough I knew I coul dn't
C A
| thought that | was gonna scream

E7
That was on ny last trip to Tul sa
Just before the snow.
D Dsus4
If you ever need a ride there,
C Asus2 Em x4 Asus2
Be sure to let me know.

A
| was chopping down a palmtree
C
When a friend dropped by to ask
D
If I would feel less |onely

C Asus?2
I f he hel ped ne swing the axe.

A C

| said: No, it's not a case of being |onely
W have here,
D
|'"ve been working on this palmtree
C C A Asus2 A Asus2 A Asus2
For eighty seven years

c
| said: No, it's not a case of being lonely
W have here,
D
I've been working on this palmtree
Cc A7
For eighty seven years

E7
He said: Go get |ost!
And wal ked towards his Cadill ac.
D Dsus4
| chopped down the palmtree
C
And it |landed on his back

A Asus?2

A



THE LONER NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNING D Mddal DADGBD

I NTRO
F* G c D C D G D C D

€74
He's a perfect stranger
D
Li ke a cross of hinmself and a fox.
€74
He's a feeling arranger
D
And a changer of the ways he talks.
€74
He's the unforseen danger
D
The keeper of the key to the | ocks.
G Anv
Know when you see him
Gw Anv
Not hi ng can free him
G Anv D
Step aside, open w de,
D
It's the | oner.

G/
If you see himin the subway,
D
He'll be down at the end of the car
G/
Wat chi ng you nove
D
Until he knows he knows who you are.
Gw

When you get off at your station al one,

D
He' Il know that you are.
G Anv
Know when you see him
Gw Anv
Not hi ng can free him
Gw Anv D
Step aside, open wi de,
D
It's the | oner.

G7
There was a wonan he knew
D
About a year or so ago.
G7
She had sonet hi ng that he needed



D
And he pleaded with her not to go.
Gr
On the day that she left,

D
He died - but it did not show
G Anv
Know when you see him
G Anv
Not hi ng can free him
G Anv D
Step aside, open wi de,
D

It's the | oner.

CHORDS:

D---10---12---5-=-7--20---0---3---3----5----7—
B---10---12---5-=-7--=1---3---3---3----5----5
G---10---12---5---7--=0---2---0---3--=-5----5—

1 e 2---0---0---5----T7--c-7—
A s c I T S -
1 5---3----5----5—

F &G e D C D G G A/ Am



THE LOSING END (WHEN YOU'RE ON) EVERYBODY KNOWS THIS IS NOWHERE

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G

VERSE:
G
I went into town to see you yesterday
D
But you were not hone.
Am
So | talked to sone old friends for a while
G
before | wandered of f al one.

CHORUS:
G
It's so hard for nme now
Gr
But I'lIl nmake it sonehow,
C Cm
Though | know I'll never be the sane.
G
Wn't you ever change your ways,

It's so hard to nake | ove pay
Am
Wien you're on the | osing end,
D GCG
And | feel that way again.

VERSE:
G
Well, | mss you nore than ever
D

Since you've gone | can hardly rmaintain.

Am
Things are different round here every night,

G

My tears fall down |ike rain.

CHORUS:
G
It's so hard for nme now
Gr
But I'll nake it sonehow,
C Cm

Though | know I'l|l never be the sane.
G
wn't you ever change your ways,

It's so hard to nake | ove pay

Am
Wien you're on the | osing end,
D GCG

And | feel that way again.

SOLO (over VERSE chords)



CHORUS:
G
It's so hard for nme now
G/
But I'll make it sonehow,
C Cm
Though | know I'Ill never be the sane.
G
Wwn't you ever change your ways,
E
It's so hard to nake | ove pay
Am
When you're on the | osing end,
D GCG
And | feel that way again.

CHORDS:

G 320003Gsus4: 320013
D: xx0232Am x02210
Gr: 320001C: 332010
Cm 335543E: 022100



THEME FROM DEAD MAN ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Preston Nichols (pnichols@ll eg. edu)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:

These are the chords for the acoustic acconpani ment for the Theme
from Dead Man, which was used for the opening and closing titles
of the film for JimJarmnmusch's nusic video, and on various
pronotional CDs. It was not included on the the "Misic from and
inspired by..." CD (to the consternation of nillions).

Play this along with track 11 of the Dead Man CD, or at | east
parts of it. Maybe the neter should be 6/4?

Maybe you want to play the Bmas (xx4432) and the F# (x4322)

so that you can open or hammer on the 6th string for sonme of

t he nmel ody notes, or sonething.

Maybe the Env¥ should be sonething like G6 (the only difference
bei ng the bass note).

Maybe the Bbaug should be different (or named differently)?
|'"mpretty sure about the (...332); the nelody has an E, but |
think it's just a passing note, and the harnony has an F#
(Bb-D-F#). | could be wong though

CHORDS:
Bm (224432)E (022100)
D (x00232) D2 (x00230)
F# (244322) Bbaug (xx4332)
E7 (022130)En¥  (022030)
A (002220) G (320003)

In 6/4 time, 20 bars total per "verse"

R A A A Y A B A B B A
N A Y B N B A A
B A Y Y B B A
N A A Y Y A B B A

| Bm / / Boaug/ / | D / [ E7T/ I |

| Eni?v /1 1 | ] | A/ 1 1 1 ||
| Bm / [/ / [ A | G [/ [ A [ [ | (three tines)
| Bm / [ [ [ [ A A A Y B A

(repeat)



THE NEEDLE AND THE DAMAGE DONE

HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
COMMENTS BY: David Katz (dj k0921@eopsun.tanu. edu)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO / M DDLE 8:

| caught you knocking at ny cel---lar door

th oh t he da---nage



Bl----- 0--0--0----- 0--0--0--]----- 0----- 0----- 0----- 0- - |

g----- 2--2--2----- 2--2- -2 | e |

Dl -------mmmmm i [------------- 2/ 4----2----- |

Al--mmmm e [------- Oh2-----mmmemeeea o |

E[--0----------- 0----------- [-=0---mm e |
done

I hit the city and | lost ny band,
| watched the needl e take anot her man,
Gone, gone, the damage done.

M DDLE 8

| sing the song because | |ove the nan,
I know that some of you don't understand,
M | k-bl ood to keep from runni ng out.

|'ve seen the needl e and the danmage done,
Alittle part of it in everyone,
But every junkie's like a setting sun.

END:
E----- 2----- o [EE T o |
Bl --c-omemme e 3----- 3-c]----- 3----- 3----- 3----- 3--|
[ |----- 2 -- 2 -- 2 -- 2-- |
Dj--0----- 0----- 0----- 0----- | < |
N |--3----- 3----- 3----- 3----- |
R SCECEEEEEPEP PR PP D EEnECEEREEEEPREEREE |
= [ o |----- 0----- o |
B|----- 3----- 3----- 3----- 3-c]----- 3----- c H |
g----- 0----- 0----- 0----- 0--]----- 0----- R |
D[ - - - nermenn s e RECRECREEREEPERE |
Al--2----- 2----- 2----- 2----- |--1----- Tommmmmmem e |
R CECLEEEEEEPEREEPE e ACACLCEEEEEPERERTE |

David Katz' Conments:

For the followi ng neasure (the first one), | usually try to get
nore of the bass notes notes in by playing essentially a nuted
Esus7. What's witten is a partial formof this chord.

Also, | believe this is the

versi on from Harvest (second neasure below), so we may want to
either add the other Gstring run as an alternate, or just
mention that this is the Harvest version. M point is that
sone people who try to access the web site nay only be
famliar with the Unplugged version.

E----- 0--0--0----- 0--0--0--]----- 0----- 0----- 0----- 0-- |
B|----- 0--0--0----- 0--0--0--]----- 0----- 0----- 0----- 0-- |
g----- 2--2--2----- 7 |
5 EEEEEEE T T 2/ 4----2----- |
N EEETEEr 0] 2 |
= [ o S o F |



THE OLD COUNTRY WALTZ AMERICAN STARS AND BARS

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

G D G Gr
C E Am

C Env D C
G D C GB Anv G
VERSE 1:

G D G G7

They were playing that old country waltz

C Am
in this enpty bar echoing off the wall.

C Env D C
When | first got the bad news that you set ne free
G D C GB Anv G

t he band played the old country waltz to ne.
VERSE 2:
Vll, | loved and | lost and | cried

the day the two of us died.
Ain't got no excuses | just want to ride
while the band plays the old country waltz.

SOLO (over VERSE chords)

C G e
Qut the wi ndow the npon shines on the roofs of the cars
C G D
while | knocked tequila and salt ooh.
G D C GB AW G

And the band plays the old country waltz.

VERSE 3:

And we're playing it, that old country waltz
in this enpty bar echoing off the wall.
Ain't got no excuses we just want to play
that good old country waltz.

C Env D C
| ain't got no excuses | just want to play
G D C GB AW G
that good old country waltz.

G D Em C G
That good old country waltz.



THE OLD HOMESTEAD HAWKS AND DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Johan Dahl gren (b93j d@kr03. hk-r. se)
(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORDS:
D xx0232 F xx3211
C x32010 G6/ B x2x030
Gr6/ Bb  x1x030 Dnv xx0211
I NTRO (see TAB bel ow):
D F
Up and down the ol d honest ead
C G/ B Gnb/ Bb D
The naked rider gallops through his head
F
And al t hough the nmoon isn't ful
C G5/ B Gr6/ Bb D

He still feels the pull

Qut on the floor where the cowboys dance
Approaching slowy at a gl ance

Here cones the shadow of his stance

The reins are fallin' fromhis hands.

Way do you ride that crazy horse?
Inquires the shadow with little renorse
Just then a priest cones down the stairs
Wth a sack of dreanms and ol d ni ght mares.

D7 D7 ( 3) Dni7( 6) Dni7( 8) Dnv7(110) ***see note above***
*Rff 1*

Who are you, the rider says

You dress in black but you talk Iike a Fed
You spout ideas from books that you read
Don't you care about this guy's head?

Just then the sound of hoof beats was heard
And the sky was darkened by a prehistoric bird
Who fl ew between the unfulfilled noon

And the naked rider, to a tel ephone boot h.

W'll call the nobon and see what's up
|'ve got sone change in this little tin cup
W'l say that the shadow is growin' dim

And we need sone light to get back to him

Dnv Dni7( 3)

Just one call should do it all

Dni7( 6) Dni7( 8)

I'l'l carve this nunber on the wall
Dni7( 10)

Wth ny beak.

*Riff 2*

Flying feathers were all around
The air was filled with a ringing sound.



Two nore birds,

t he second and the third

Canme down fromthe sky to deliver the word.

Wher e have you been,
CGet back to the clouds,

they said to the first
we' re dying of thirst

There's not enough tine to nake that cal

Let's ditch this rider,

Dnv/

The sky was filled with the beautiful

Still

Dnv(3)  Dn¥(6)

Dnv/

shadow and al | .

(8) D7 ( 10)

bi rds

on the ground some crying was heard
Wth his dine in his hand and his hand on the dial
H s ears were sweating as he forced a snile.

Hoof beat s beati ng across the range

He rode through the night with his cup of change
Tired and beaten he fel

But up in the sky they stil

*Riff3*

Up and down the ol d honestead
The naked rider gallops through his head
And al t hough the noon isn't ful

He still feels the pull

Dnv

Still feels the pull.

Dnv( 3)

Still feels the pull.

Dnv( 6)

Still feels the pull.

Dnv( 8)

Still feels the pull.

D
| NTRO
el---2-2--------- 1-1------- 1-------
Bl ---3------------- 1-----
qg-2------- 2-0h2----- Oh2-----
D-0----- 0-3----------me -
Al - mmm e
El

D F
L
B[ ---3-3---3---------------
g----- O
D------------- 0------- 0---
A-1----- 1-------- Oh3------
Bl --------mmmmem -
a6/ B D

R FF 1:

i nto sl unber

had hi s nunber.



........................ L
= 0- = ON2- = ON2= 0- = = = = = = = = = xm o n e oh2- -
--------------- T oo JY o A o e
--------------------- T o T
D F C /B  G16/Bb D
FF 2
---------- OR2+ = ON2= = 0 = = = === = xm et e
o 3-0--3-2-2-0----nnmmnn- 0-0-------- 0------
e 3-2-2-1c--mnn-- Oh3---------
D F C ®/B D
a6/ Bb
FF 3
------------------ T
- 0h2--0- 0h2- - Oh2- - - - - - - - - 0--0---0-----n-- 0-mmm e Oh2-
-------------------- 3-0-=2-----cemmmeameao-B-0-c-----0--0-3-----
------------------------- T o] 1 T
D F C G6/ B G16/Bb D F
----------------------- O e
------------------- R e
ORI 2n - O = - - mm il
--------- c T e
-------------- 0] e o] £ e



THE OLD LAUGHING LADY NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNI NG DADGBD
D D1 D DI D DI D

D D2 D4 D2
Don't call pretty Peggy, she can't hear you no nore.
D D2 D4 D5
Don't | eave no nessage 'round her back door
G D D2
They say the old laughin' |ady been here before.
D4 D3 G
She don't keep tine, she don't count score.
D D2 D4 D2
You can't have a cupboard if there ain't no wall.
D D2 D4 D5
You got to nove, there's no tine left to stall.
G D D2
They say the old | aughin' |ady dropped by to call
D4 D3 G Rl FF
When she | eaves, she | eaves nothing at all
D D2 D4 D2
See the drunkyard of the village falling on the street.
D D2 D4 D5
Can't tell his ankles fromthe rest of his feet.
G D D2
He loves his old laughin' |ady 'cause her taste is so sweet.
> D3 G
But the laughin' lady's lovin', ain't the kind he can keep
D D2 D4 D2
There's a fever on the freeway, blacks out the night.
D D2 D4 D5
There's a slippin' on the stairway, just don't feel right.
G D D2
And there's a runblin' in the bedroomand a flashin' of |ight.
>4 D3 G F

There's the old | aughing | ady, everything is all right.

CHORDS:

Dj---0----0----0---=0--=-0-=--0-=--0----0----|
= [ MO iy M Uy M M m——
Q---2----0----4----5cuBooc-Tcz-0-=--0----|
Dl ---0----0----0---=0--=-0-=--0-=--0----0----|
Al---0---=2--=-0----0-=--0---=0---=5--=-3----]|
1 T B

D DI D2 D3 D4 D5 G F

Rl FF:

o | B o e 0------
T T T c H
e S 2-cao--
Dj--<0--=-0---=0----0--0---=2----0--==3c=--5o-cumuo-- 0------
Y R T S R R T S 0------



THE OLD LAUGHING LADY

UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRO
/G / / /
/ C Csus2/C /G /

G C G
Don't call pretty Peggy, she can't hear you no nore.
C G
Don't | eave no nessage 'round her back door
C Cmej7 C G
They say the old | aughin' |ady been here before.
D An C G
She don't keep tine, she don't count score.

C G CG

G C CaddD G

You can't have a cupboard if there ain't no wal | .
C G
You got to nmove, there's no tine left to stall
C Cmaj 7 Anv G DaddG( no 5t h)
They say the old | aughin' |ady dropped by to call
D Dsus2 D Dsus2  Anv C G

and when she | eaves, she | eaves nothing at all.

HARMONI CA SCLO

G Cc G
C G Cc
DaddG G D Arv C G

C G
See the drunkyard of the village falling on the street.
Cc G
He can't tell his ankles fromthe rest of his feet.

C Cmaj 7 Anv C G  DaddG

He | oves his old | aughin |ady 'cause her taste is so sweet
D Am C G
But the laughin' lady's lovin', ain't the kind he can keep

D Am C G

C G
There's a fever on the freeway, blacks out the night.
C G
There's a slippin' on the stairway, just don't feel right.
C Cmaj 7 Anv C G

And there's a runblin' in the bedroom and a flashin' of l|ight.

D Am C G
There's the old | aughing | ady, everything is all right.

D C D G
There's the old | aughing | ady, everything is all right.

D Am C G



CHORDS:

1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
OMOANM X
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
OMANO X X
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
NMOO X X
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
MO O M X
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 1 1
[aynNUNaR=-dia)

CaddD

Csus?2 DaddG Dsus?



THE PAINTER PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Joe MElwain (joen700@ahoo. com

NOTES:

The tab below for the intro section is just a suggestion.

Also, there is a variation of hammer-ons around the 'C chord in
the first two Iines of each verse. The rest of the song is
straight-forward except for the "Dadd2add4 to Cl to D1" transition
in the chorus, which is as follows (sorry, | don't know the chord
nanes, so | refer to themas Cl and D1):

Dadd2add4 c1 D1

The lap steel guitar part in the intro section can be
simul ated by a second guitar as foll ow ngs:

Rff 1: el -10blr ~~~~- - (blr -> slowy bend 1 full step
Rff 2: el -7blr~~~~--- and slowy rel ease)
CHORDS:
Dadd2add4: x54030
G 3x2013
CL: XX5X5X%
D9/ F#: 200210
ANV x02010
D1: XXTXTX
I NTRO
G G Dadd2add4 Anv G C/ G Dadd2add4 C
el------ 3----- K R P [------ 3----- K T 0--|
Bl------- 0----0hl----0h3--3----- ohl--]------- 0----0hl----0h3--3----- 1--]
g-------- 0---0------ 0-0---0----0----]-------- 0---0------ 0-0---0----0--|
D---0-------- 0h2----0h4-4--4---0h2--]---0-------- 0h2----0h4-4--4---2--|
Al--mmsmmr e [ ---mmmmm e 3--
I i R R R |
AN AN
Rff 1 Rff 2
VERSE 1:

[ G The painter stood, [C]before her work

[ G She | ooked around every[ C] -where

[ G She saw the pictures and she [Clpainted them [AM [D9/F#] [({
[ G She picked the colors fromthe [Amjair [F] [D [G

VERSE 2:

[@Geen to green, [Clred to red

[GYellowto yellowin the [C]light

[@Black to bl ack when the [Clevening comes [An] [DO/F#] [Q
[@Blue to blue in the [AmMlnight [F] [D [{d

I NTRO



1:
Ilt's a[Glong [CEroad, [Dadd2add4] [C] [Gbehind [CG [Dadd2add4] [(
It's a [Glong [T Groad, [Dadd2add4] [Cl] ahead |[D1]
If you [Enifoll ow every [Cldream you might get [D]lost [D1]
If you [Enjfoll ow every [Cldream you [Gmight - [Dget - [G] ost
[Intro]
Verse 3:

[@ She towed the line, [Clshe held her end up

[ She did the work of two [C] nen

[GBut in the end, she [C]fell dowmn [An] [D9/F#] [QG
[G Before she got up [Amlagain [F] [D [

Verse 4:
| keep ny friends, [Cleternally
We | eave our tracks in the [C]sound

[q
[q
[@ Sone of themare [Clwith ne now [AM [D9/F#] [(F
(4
NT

=

Sonme of themcan't be [Anifound [F] [D [G

| NTRO

CHORUS 2:

It's a[Glong [T Groad, [Dadd2add4] [C] [Gbehind ne [C G [Dadd2add4]
(4

And [GI1 miss you [C G now [Dadd2add4] [C1] [ D1]

If you [Enjfoll ow every [Cldream you might get [D]lost [D1]

If you [Enjfoll ow every [Cldream you [Gmight - [Dget - [G] ost

| NTRO

VERSE 5:

[@Geen to green, [Clred to red

[GYellowto yellowin the [C]light

[@Black to bl ack when the [Clevening comes [An] [DO/F#] [Q
[G@Blue to blue through the [AmMinight [F] [D [G§

| NTRO

G



THERE GOES MY BABE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
* This song is sonetines called Wat M ght Have Been
* Capo 2nd fret

| NTRO
E A B A (x2)
VERSE 1:
E A B A
The end has cone
E A B A
The sky has lost it's sun
E A B A
The humis done
E A B A
She/ He was the only one
CHORUS:
E A
There goes ny babe
E A
There goes what m ght have been
E G#m
There goes ny babe
A E
In the cool nmorning rain
A B F#m D E
And now ny (heart?) lies enpty and still again
E A B A (x2)
VERSE 2:
E A B A
I f she/he were here
E A B A
I'd long to hold her/himnear
E A B A
But nowit's clear
E A B A
The price of love is dear
CHORUS
E A
There goes ny babe
E A
There goes what mi ght have been
E GEmM
There goes ny babe
A E
In the cool norning rain
A B F#m D E
And now ny (heart?) lies enpty and still again

E A B



THE RENT IS ALWAYS DUE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Wl f gang Dei nel (wol fgang@mai | er. kj p. uni - mar bur g. de)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO: Dm
Dm C
You're still the child
Am F
Suspended i n space
Dm C Am [An7 AnB+ Dnj
Crying out to you
Dm C Am F
Beckons you to yet another fine place
Dm D
Where the trials of life are few
D G
Who says you are com ng on
D G
Don't think you're living |long
D A
They won't renmenber you
D G Em A D Dm

The rent is always due.

The cl oudy nen

Who take their place

And stand in line

They do

Know not of

The satin face

That separates them from you
Just put your blue jeans on
Grab your guitar and wite a song
Don't think I'm kidding you
The rent is always due.

She rides a broom

Wth gol d-pl ated straw

And flutters around

And di es

The Bryl cream fool s

Just standi ng on

Digesting all their lives
But then you wal k al ong

And she starts coming on
Beneat h her nelting broom
The rent is always due.

Anv: x02213
Anb+: x02212



THERE'S A WORLD HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)

NOTES:

On piano, play the Eb5 Eb5 with your left hand (down below niddle C) then
play the Go F and Db Eb parts with your right hand (up above m ddle C
The tuned kettle drumpart in the intro section can be approximated on
gui tar (but would sound better on a bass) like this:

Eb5 Eb5
A----- 6-
E--6-----
Intro: Eb5 Eb5 Gb F
Eb5 Eb5 Db Eb
Eb5 Eb5 &b F
Eb5 Eb5 Db Eb
Eb5 Eb5 Gb F Eb5 Eb5 Db Eb
There's a world you're living in
Eb5 Eb5 Gb F Eb5 Eb5 Db Eb
No one el se has your part
Eb5 Eb5 Gb F Eb5 Eb5 Db Eb
All God's children in the wnd
Eb5 Eb5 Gb F Eb5 Eb5 Db Eb
Take it in and bl ow hard
Chor us:
E GEm
Look around it, have you found it
E CH
wal ki ng down the avenue?
E GEm
See what it brings, could be good things
E CH

In the air for you.
(Repeat intro)

We are | eaving. W are gone.
Cone with us to all alone.
Never worry. Never noan.

W will |eave you all alone.

Chor us:

In the nountains, in the cities,
You can see the dream

Look around you. Has it found you?
Is it what it seens?

There's a world you're living in
No one el se has your part

All God's children in the w nd
Take it in and bl ow hard.

(Repeat intro and end on Eb.)



THE RESTLESS CONSUMER LIVING WITH WAR

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
| NTRO & VERSES: CHm A

The peopl e have heard the news
The peopl e have spoken

You may not |ike what they said
But they weren't jokin'

Way out on the desert sands

Li es a desperate |over

They call her "Queen of G 1"

So much to di scover

Don't need no ad machi ne

Telling ne what | need

Don't need no Madi son Avenue \War

Don't need no nore boxes | can't see
Covered in flags but | can't see themon TV

Don't need no nore |lies
Don't need no nore |lies
Don't need no nore lies
Don't need no nore lies

CHORUS

E B

The restl ess consunmer flies

D CH#mM

Around the world each day

E B D

Wth such an appetite for taste
C#m

And grace

Peopl e from around the world

Need soneone to listen

W' re starving and dying from our disease
we need your nedicine

How do you pay for war

And | eave us dyin'?

When you could do so nuch nore

You're not even tryin'

Don't need to TV ad

Tellin' me how sick | am

Don't want to know how nmany people are |ike ne

Don't need no di zzi ness

Don't need no nausea

Don't need no side effects |ike diarrhea or sexual death

Don't need no nore lies
Don't need no nore lies
Don't need no nore |lies
Don't need no nore |lies



CHORUS:

The restl ess consumner |ies
Asl eep in her hote

Wth such an appetite

For anything that sells

| NSTRUVENTAL ( VERSE CHCORDS)

A hundred voi ces froma hundred | ands
Need somneone to |isten

Peopl e are dying here and there

They don't see the world the way you do
There's no m ssion acconplished here
Just death to thousands

A hundred voi ces froma hundred | ands
cry out in unison

Don't need no terror squad

Don't want to dammed Ji had

Bl owi n' thensel ves away in nmy hood
But we don't talk to them

So we don't learn fromthem

Hate don't negotiate with Good

Don't need no nore lies
Don't need no nore |lies
Don't need no nore lies
Don't need no nore lies

CHORUS:

The restl ess consunmer flies

Around the world each day

Wth such an appetite for efficiency
And pace

don't need no nore |ies



THE WAYS OF LOVE FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

TUNI NG Dropped-D

CHORDS:

D 000232G6/ B x20030
Dadd2add4 x54030Fngj 7 3x3210

Bb X13331C x32010

D(I) XXX775A XXX655

A9 XXX657

TAB 1: (for the intro, fills and verse)

D G5/ B C Dadd2add4
El----- 2---2------- 0--0------ 0------ 0-------- 0----|
B|l----- 3---3------- 3--3------ 1------ l-------- 3----|
g----- Oh2--------- 0--0------ 0------ 0-------- 0----|
D ----- O---mmmm - Oh2-------- 4---4--|
Al------------ Oh2-------- Oh3----------- 3/5-------- |
B I e |
TAB 2: (for the chorus)

D(Il) A D(I1) A A9
El----- 5-5-5----- 5-5-5----- 5-5-5--5-5-5--7-7-7--|
B|l----- 7-7-7----- 5-5-5----- 7-7-7--5-5-5--5-5-5--|
g----- 7-7-7----- 6-6-6----- 7-7-7--6-6-6--6-6-6--|
D -----mmm e |
R O e |
Dl--0------mmmmmm oo O---mmmm e |
INTRO Tab 1 * 4
VERSE: (Tab 1)

D &/B C Dadd2add4
You are mny special one
D G6/ B C Dadd2add4
Made ny heart cone all un-done
D &/B C Dadd2add4
W' ve been havin' too much fun
F Bb
Now soneone el se, will sleep with tears C

When he hears, what we've done.

CHORUS: (Tab 2)

DIy A  DII) A A9
DIy A  DII) A A9
DIy A DII) A A9
Oh, t he ways of
D) A D) A A9
| ove

DIy A  DII) A A9
Ch, t he ways of
DIy A  DII) A A9
| ove.

FILL: Tab 1 * 4



VERSE:
Hear ny song and hear ny heart

We' || be gone when the nusic starts
Then we'll never be apart

Just you and

G flyin' by

No one to cry
That we're gone.

CHORUS
Ch, the ways of |ove
Ch, the ways of |ove.

HARMONI CA SOLO Tab 1 * 10

VERSE:

You are ny special one

Made ny heart cone all undone
W' ve been havin' too nuch fun
Now soneone el se

WIIl sleep with tears

When he hears

What we' ve done.

CHORUS

Oh, the ways of |ove
Oh, the ways of |ove
Oh, the ways of |ove
Ch, the ways of |ove.

END: D G6/B



THE WAYWARD WIND OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Shaw
I NTRO:  Ab-F- Ab-F
VERSE 1:
F
In the lonely shack by the railroad track
| spent ny younger days
And | guess the sound of the outward bound

C F
Made ne a slave to nmy wanderin' ways

CHORUS:
Bb
And the wayward wind is a restless w nd
F C
A restless wind that yearns to wander
F Bb Bbm
And | was born the next of kin
FC F
The next of kin to the wayward wi nd
VERSE 2:
Ch, | et himdown

in the border town

He vowed we'd never part

Though he tried his best to settle down
Now | 'mall alone with a broken heart

CHORUS:

And the wayward wind is a restless w nd
A restless wind that yearns to wander
And | was born the next of kin

The next of kin to the wayward wi nd

CHORUS:

And the wayward wind is a restless w nd
A restless wind that yearns to wander
And | was born the next of kin

The next of kin to the wayward wi nd

FC F
The next of kin to the wayward wi nd

Ab- F- Ab- F



THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Ani7/ A Brm7/ A
Ain't singin for Pepsi

A7/ A Bri7/ A
Ain't singin for Coke

Anv/ A Bnir/ A
| don't sing for nobody

Ani7/ A Bri7/ A

Makes me | ook |ike a joke

This note's for you.

A7/ A Bnv/ A
Ain't singin' for Mller
Anv/ A Bni’/ A
Don't sing for Bud
A7/ A Bnv/ A
I won't sing for politicians
Anv/ A Bnv/ A

Ain't singin for Spuds

This note's for you.

Env
Don't need no cash
Env
Don't want no noney
Env
Ain't got no stash
Env
This note's for you.
Anv/ A Bnv/ A
I"ve got the real thing
A7/ A Bnv/ A
| got the real thing, baby
Anv/ A Bnv/ A

I got the real thing

Yeah, alright.

Anv/ A Bnvv/ A

Ain't singin for Pepsi

A7/ A Bnv/ A
Ain't singin' for Coke

Anv/ A Bni/ A
| don't sing for nobody

Anv/ A Bnv/ A
Makes me feel like a joke

This note's for you.



ENDI NG RI FF:

E mmmmm e i e e e e e e e e e e am
R
G---8B75------ 8B75------ BH7-----emm e - -
D -mmmmm 5----5--5H7--
i
E mcmmm e e e e e e e e e e e e e am
This notes this notes this notes for you

CHORDS:

E---5------ T------ 0-----

B---5------ T------ 8-----

G---5------ 7------ 7-----

D---5------ T--mm-- 9-----

A---0------ 0------ T7-----

E---X----- h SRR 0-----

A7/ A Bnv/ A  Env

This riff is fromthe Berlin video



THIS OLD GUITAR PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con
TUNI NG Doubl e dropped-D ( DADGBD)

D* (whenever you see this over the lyrics, play this
pattern all the way through):

D---0--2--4--2--

B---3--3--3--3--

G--2--2--2--2--

D---0--0--0--0--

A---0--0--0--0--

D---0--0--0--0--

D** (and whenever you see this over the lyrics, play
this pattern all the way through):

D---0---0---0---0------ 0---0---0---0
B--10--12--10--12----- 10--10--10--10
G-11--11--11--11----- 12--11--12--11
D--12--12--12--12----- 12--12--12--12
A---0---0---0---0------ 0---0---0---0
D---0---0---0---0------ 0---0---0---0
O her chords:
G&x 555000
Ax x02220
| NTRO
D*
D*
VERSE:
D* D*
This old guitar ain't nine to keep
X AX

Just takin' care of it now
D* D>
It's been around for years and years

X
Just waitin' inits old case
D* D*
It's been up and down the country roads

X AX
It's brought a tear and a snile
D* D*
It's seen it's share of dreans and hopes
X

It never went out of style
D* D*
The nore | play it, the better it sounds

X AX
It cries when | |eave it al one
D* D*
Silently, it waits for ne

X

O soneone el se | suppose



This old guitar

&x AX
This old guitar
D* &
This old guitar

D**
[}k*

D*
D*
D* D*
This old guitar has caught sone breaks
& AX

But it's never searched for gold
D* D*
It can't be blaned for ny nistakes

&
It only does what it's told

D* D*
It's been a nessenger in tinmes of trouble
Gx AX
In tinmes of hope and fear
D* D*
Wien | get drunk and seein' double
&x
It junps behind the wheel and steers

D D*
This old guitar ain't nmine to keep
&x AX

It's mne to play for awhile
D D*
This old guitar ain't nmine to keep

Gx
It's only mine for awhile

D* D*
This old guitar

&x AX
This old guitar

This old guitar
&
This old guitar

This old guitar
X Ax
This old guitar
D* D* X
This old guitar

D**
[)**
D*
D*

repeat 'this old guitar' section



THIS OLD HOUSE AMERICAN DREAM

SUBM TTED BY: Janes Zito (zito@l ec.nm d. gneds. com
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

VERSE 1:
F C
M dni ght, that old clock keeps ticking,
Gn C F
The kids are all asleep and |'mwal ki ng the fl oor
F C
Darlin' | can see that you're dreaning
Gm C F
And | don't wanna wake you up when | cl ose the door
CHORUS 1:
F Bb
This old house of ours is built on dreans
C F
And a busi nessnan don't know what that means.
F Bb
There's a garden outside she works in every day
C
And tonorrow nmorning a man fromthe bank's

F
Gonna cone and take it all away.

VERSE 2:

Lately, 1've been thinking 'bout daddy,
And how he al ways made thi ngs work,

When the chi ps were down,

And | know |'ve got sonething inside ne
There's always a light there to guide ne
To what can't be found.

CHORUS 2:

This old house of ours is built on dreans

And a businessnan don't know what that means.
There's a swing outside the kids play on every day
And tonorrow norning a man fromthe bank's

Gonna cone and take it all away.

BRI DGE
Gm C Gm C
Take it all away, take it all away, take it all away.

Gm C F
Take it all away, take it all away, take it all away.

SOLO  (VERSE CHORDS)

VERSE 3:

Remenber how we first cane here together?
Standi ng on an enpty |ot, hol ding hands.
Later, we canme back in the noonlight

And made | ove right where the kitchen is,
Then we made our plans.

CHORUS 3:
This old house of ours is built on dreans
And a busi nessnman don't know what that neans.



There's a garden outside she works in every day
And tonmorrow norning a man fromthe bank's
Gonna cone and take it all away.

BRI DGE
Take it all away, take it all away, take it all away.
Take it all away, take it all away, take it all away.



THIS TOWN BROKEN ARROW

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

| NTRO

D DF¥ G A (x4

D D F# G A
I"mnot asleep when I'mlyin" down
D D F# G A

I'm asl eep when |I' wal kin' around

G A

This town

G A

Thi s town

D D F# G A
Some people think that it's not OK
D D F# G A
To sl eep around and ki ss the hours away
G A

This town

G A

It's K

D DFt G A (x4)

SOLO OVER
D DF#t G A (x4)
D D F# G A
Some people think that it's not K
D D F# G A
To sl eep around and ki ss the hours away
D DFt G A
This town
D DFt¥ G A
It's K
D D F# G A
Thi s town
D DFt G A
Thi s town
D DFt G A
Thi s town
SOLO OVER
D DFt G A (x4)
D D F# G A
I"mnot asleep when I'mlyin'" down
D D F# G A
' m asl eep when |' wal kin' around
D DFt G A
Thi s town
D

Thi s t own



THRASHER RUST NEVER SLEEPS

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

Capo on 2nd fret
HARMONI CA: D

Cc
They were hiding behind hay bal es,
F C
They were planting in the full noon
C dB Anv Anv/ G F G
They had given all they had for sonething new
C
But the Iight of day was on them
F C
They coul d see the thrashers com ng
C c B Anv

And the water shone |i ke di anonds
Anv/ G F G
In the dew

F G
And | was just getting up

04 F F F
Ht the road before it's light
F G C Cmj7 CCmj7 C
Trying to catch an hour on the sun

F G
When | saw those thrashers rolling by,
C dB Anv  Ani C
Looki ng nore than two | anes wide
Dnv G

| was feelin' |like nmy day had just begun

C

Where the eagle glides ascendi ng
F C

There's an ancient river bendi ng

C B Anv A7/ G
Down the tinel ess gorge of changes

F
wher e sl eepl essness awaits
(04

| searched out my conpani ons,

F C
Who were lost in crystal canyons

C c B Anv
Wien the ainl ess bl ade of science
Anv/ G F G
Sl ashed the pearly gates.

F G
It was then | knew |I'd had enough
c F F F
Burned ny credit card for fuel
F G C
Headed out to where the pavenent turns to sand



F G
Wth a one-way ticket to the land of truth
C dB AV A7/ G
And ny suitcase in ny hand
Dnv G
How | lost ny friends | still don't understand.

c

They had the best selection,

F C
They were poisoned with protection

C dB Anv  Anv/ G
There was not hing that they needed,
F G
Nothing left to find

04
They were lost in rock formations

F Cc
O becane park bench nutations
C dB Anv Anv/ G

On the sidewal ks and in the stations

F G
They were waiting, waiting.

F G
So | got bored and |left themthere,
C F F F
They were just deadwei ght to ne
F G C
Better down the road without that |oad
F G
Brings back the time when | was eight or nine
C AV A7/ G
| was watchin' ny mama's T.V.,
Dnv G
It was that great G and Canyon rescue epi sode.

C
Where the vulture glides ascendi ng
F C
On an asphalt hi ghway bendi ng
C c B Anv A7/ G
Thru libraries and nuseuns,
F G
Gal axi es and stars
4
Down the wi ndy halls of friendship
F C
To the rose clipped by the bul [ whip
C dB Anv
The notel of |ost conpanions
Anv/ G F G
Waits with heated pool and bar

F G
But me |'mnot stopping there,
C F F F
Got ny own row left to hoe
F G C
Just another line in the field of tine



F G

Wien the thrasher cones |I'Il be stuck in the sun

C Anv Anv/ G
Li ke the dinosaurs in shrines

Dnv
But I'll know the tine has cone

G

To give what's mine.
CHORDS:
E--0---3---1---0---0---0----- 3---0----1---0---------"mmmm- -
B--1---1---1---1---1---1----- 0---0----1---0----ccmmmmmameaam
G--0---0---2---0---0---0----- 0---2----2---0--------“-“-------
D--2---2---3---0---2---2----- 0---3----0---2----ccmmmmeee e o
A--3---3---3---2---0---0----- 2---3----0---3---------- -
E --3---X--1---X-=--X---3----- 3---1-------- K e

E wommm e e Bmmem e R B
= S 1 ---------------------- ([ Towmmmmmm e 1--
[CHEP - - mm e y 0--mmmmem e 0----
D----- OH2- - 2- - OH2- - 2P0~ - - = = = = == = - - c I 7 R 2- -
J M c SR 3--2P0------ c IR 3----- 0-2-3--------
B commm e c N, P P c S
(o4 F C

B mmmm e 1--1--0------ 3--

B --o-en--- Tocemmnn- Tocemmnn- [ PR 3---0--

G--am--- 0----m--- 0----m--- 0--c=2mmmm e 0- -

D----- 0--c-m--- y S 2- - c H 0- -

N R O--mmmmmm e c H 2--

E ovommmm e c [ 3--

F G
Eocommmmmeam c T T B
T (IR (I Tommmmmmemmeem e 1--
[ 0--cmmmme e y S 0--cmmmmm e 0----
D----- 0- - - OH2- 2- - OH2- - 0- - - - - c I y S 2- -
A---3---3---- c SR 3--3---cn-- 3----- 0-2-3--------
e Tocmmmmae - c S
C F C

e 1--1--0------ 3--

B --omen--- Tocemmon- Tocemmen- [ PR 3---0--

G---m--- 0----m--- 0----m--- 0-- v e 2mcm e 0- -

D----- 0--cem--- y S 2- - c H 0- -

N E 0--cmmmmmm e c H 2- -

B ocmmm e c Tocemmmeemeee 3--



THROUGH MY SAILS ZUMA

SUBM TTED BY: Dan | nderi eden (dani @pertus.com
CORRECTI ONS BY: Martin Berakvam (nberakva@nl i ne. no)

CHORDS:

G 320003Gadd4: 320013

Gadd2: 320203En®: 022010

Em 022000C: x32010

Cmaj 7: x32000D: xx0232

D6: xx0432D4: Xxx4232

Am x02210Asus4: x02230Asus2: x02200

1st VERSE:

G Gadd4 G Gadd2 G Enb Em

Still glaring fromthe city lights
C Cm7 D DD6 DD4 D

Into paradise | soared
G Gadd4 G Gadd2 Enmt Em
Unabl e to cone down
C Cmaj 7 D DD6 DD4 D
For reasons |'d ignored
G Gadd4 G Gadd2 G
Total confusion
C
Di sal | usi on
Am Asus4 Am Asus?2 D
New t hi ngs I"'m knowi ng

G C
Am Asus4 Am Asus?2 D

2nd VERSE:

I'mstandi ng on a shoreline
It's so fine out there
Leaving with the wind bl ow n
But | ove takes care

Know nme, know me

Show ne, Show ne

New t hi ngs |' m knowi ng

G C
Am Asus4 Am Asus? D

LAST VERSE:

W nd bl owi ng through ny sails
It feels like |I'm gone
Leaving with the wi nd bl owi ng
Through ny sails

G



THROW YOUR HATRED DOWN

MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: Stringnman aka Robert (sfg@ul pi.interconnect.com au)

(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO. Am G F9

Am G F9

Here in the consious world we place our theories down
Am G F9

Why man nust bring us to our knees

Am C F Em F
Bef ore he sees the weakness of his sinful plan

Em F Em G 4
The power in his hand will never touch a friend

C F C F

Throw your hatred down

C F F9

Throw your hatred down
Meanwhile in the underworld
The weaknesses are seen

By peasants and presidents
Who pl an the counter-schene
Children in the school yard
Fi ni sh choosi ng teans

Di vided by their dreans
While a TV screans

Thr ow your weapons down

Thr ow your weapons down
The wheel of fortune

Keeps on rollin' down

The street that's paved with sinful plans
There but for circunstance
May go you or |

Dressed in gold | ane

Find a place to stay



TILL THE MORNING COMES AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods&f ampbore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods& anobore@ini x1.tcd.ie)

CFDnGDmG

C F

' mgonna give you till the norning comnes
Dm G

Till the norning cones

Dm G

Till the norning cones

I"'monly waiting till the norning cones
Till the norning cones

Till the norning cones

CF DmnGDmG

I''mgonna give you till the norning cones
Till the norning cones

Till the norning cones

I"'monly waiting till the norning cones
Till the norning cones

Till the norning cones (to fade)



TIME FADES AWAY

TIME FADES AWAY

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

(via HyperRust. Org)

riffli A
Fourteen junkies too weak to work
riff2 D
One sells dianonds for what they're worth

riff2 D riff3 E
Down on pain street, disappointnent |urks

C D A

Son, don't be honme too |ate.

C D A

Try to get back by eight

C D A

Son, don't wait till the break of day

C D A

' Cause you know how tine fades, tinme fades away

C D A

You know how tine fades away.

Al'l day presidents | ook out w ndows

Al'l night sentries watch the noongl ow

Al are waiting till the tine is right

Son, don't be hone too late

Try to get back by eight

Son, don't wait till the break of day

' Cause you know how tine fades, tinme fades away
You know how time fades away.

SOOOHARMONNCA: ADE CDA CDA

Back in Canada | spent ny days

Ri di ng subways through a haze

I was handcuffed, | was born & raised

Son, don't be hone too late

Try to get back by eight

Son, don't wait till the break of day

' Cause you know how tine fades, tinme fades away
You know how tinme fades away.

Thirteen junkies too weak to work

One sells dianonds for what they're worth

Down on pain street disappointnent |urks.

Son, don't be hone too late

Try to get back by eight, eight

Son, don't wait till the break of day

' Cause you know how tine fades, tine fades away
You know how tine fades away.

Ti mre fades away
You know how time fades away
(repeat this about 4 tines)

Son, don't wait till the break of day
' Cause you know how tine fades, tinme fades away
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TIME OFF FOR GOOD BEHAVIOR ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

Rl FF:
A-3-2-1---

I NTRO
Rl FF F Bb F

VERSE 1:
F
My brother went to prison

Bb F
He's in Kingston doin' tine
He got seven years for sellin’

Bb F

What |'ve been smokin' all ny life
Tinme off for good behavi or

C (Bb) Dm
But the boy don't feel too good
Bb
Locked behind those steel bars
| don't know if he should

Rl FF F Bb F

VERSE 2:

Yeh a few years ago they called ne
Back honme to get a big award

They al so cal | ed ny brother

But they nade himsay "My Lord"
They | ocked me up in a Hall of Fane
And threw away the keys

But when they put ny brother away
It really did sonethin' to ne

Rl FF F Bb F

BRI DGE:
C
Now | 'mguilty as hell for sayin'
Bb F
"Boy you better go back hone"
C
You know you'll get a fair shake there
Bb F
We're running all alone
Dm F
Wien he called nme up fromthe border
C ( Bb) Dm
Wth the Muunties on his tail
Bb

| said go back to Canada
W can raise the bail

Rl FF F Bb F



VERSE 3:

Now | get these letters

Froma cell with no TV

He says he's outside one hour
And inside twenty three

Time off for good behavi or

But the boy don't feel too good
Locked behind those steel bars
| don't know if he should

Rl FF F Bb F

BRI DGE

Now | 'mguilty as hell for sayin'

"Boy you better go back hone"

You know you'll get a fair shake there
W' re running all alone

When he called nme up fromthe border
Wth the Muunties on his tai

| said go back to Canada

W can raise the bai

F
My brother went to prison
Bb F
He's in Kingston doin' tine
He got seven years for sellin'
Bb F
What |'ve been snokin' all ny life



TIRED EYES

TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

SUBM TTED BY: (Unknown)
G C D C
Vel | he shot four nen in a cocaine dea
D C
And he left themlyin' in an open field
D C
full of old cars with bullet holes in the mrrors.
D D7
He tried to do his best but he could not.
CHORUS
G C
Pl ease take ny advice, please take ny,
Am D D7
pl ease take ny advice.
Am D D7
Qpen up the tired eyes,
Graj 7 C D
open up the tired eyes.
G C D
Well, it wasn't supposed to go down that way.

C

But they burned his brother,

you know,

and left himlying in the driveway.

D

They let himdown with nothin'.

He tried to

CHORUS

Pl ease t ake
pl ease take
Open up the
open up the

G

Vell tel

D D7

do his best but he could not.

nmy advi ce,
nmy advi ce.
tired eyes,
tired eyes.

pl ease take ny advice,

I mean was he a heavy doper or

was he j ust

He was a friend of yours.

What do you
He tried to

CHORUS

Pl ease t ake
pl ease take
Qpen up the
open up the

C
nme nore, tell me nore tell ne nore;
D C
D
a |l oser?
C
D
mean, he had bullet holes in his mrrors?
D D7
do his best but he could not.

nmy advi ce,
nmy advi ce.
tired eyes,
tired eyes.

pl ease take ny advice,

I NSTRUMENTAL VERSE



CHORUS:

Pl ease take
pl ease take
Open up the
open up the

Dr G

nmy advi ce,
nmy advi ce.
tired eyes,
tired eyes.

pl ease take ny advi ce,



TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT WELD

Submi ssi ons and suggestions from

Anders Evenstuen (FS396AE@t ud. hi f m no)

Howar d Ceoffrey Leanon (ee95hgl @runel . ac. uk)

Fredri k Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conm

<A HREF="mai |l to: N. R M nchi n@nmw. ac. uk">Ni gel M nchin
(N. R M nchi n@nmw. ac. uk)

NOTE: The STUDI O version(s) are in D and the LIVE versions are in E

TUNI NG Dr opped- D ( DADGBe)

RIFF 1: (bass) RIFF 2: (bass)

e |--unn- | e [ |
B |------- | B[ |
G |------ | G |
D|--0-2--] D|-0-----nnnnn- |
Al-2----- | Al---2-0------- |
D|----- 2-| D|------- 5-Oh2- |

RIFF 3: (guitar, tp=tapped. Fiddle around with these notes)

RIFF 4: (guitar) RI FF 5: (Dbass)

RIFF 1 RFF2 RFF1

w RIFF 3:
RIFF 1 R FF 2 F1
RIFF 1 RFF1 RFF 2
RIFF 1 RFF 2 F1
Rl FF

Rl FF
Rl FF

(W RIFF 4)
(W RIFF 3)

AEPDN

Rl FF1 Rl FF 2/ Rl FF4
Toni ght' s the night, toni ght's the night,

Rl FF1 Rl FF 2/ Rl FF4
Toni ght's the night, toni ght's the night,

Bruce Berry was a workin' nan;
RIFF 2/RIFF 4
He used to | oad that Econoline Van.



A sparkle was in his eyes,
RIFF 2/ R FF 4
but his life was in his hand.

Late at ni ght when the peopl e were gone
RIFF 5 (w guitar inpro)
he used to pick up nmy guitar

and sing a song in a shaky voice
R FF 2
that was real as the day was |ong.

Rl FF1 Rl FF 2/ Rl FF4
Toni ght' s the night, tonight's the night,

Rl FF1 Rl FF 2/ Rl FF4
Toni ght's the night, toni ght's the night,

RIFF 5, w qguitar inpro

Early in the nornin' at the break of day
he used to sleep until the afternoon

If you never heard hi m sing,

I guess you won't too soon

' Cause people let nme tell you,

it sent a chill up and down ny spine

when | picked up the tel ephone

and heard that he died out on the mainline.

E D Rl FF1 E D (RIFF 2/ RIFF 4)
Toni ght's the night, toni ght's the night,
E D Rl FF1 E D (RIFF 2/ RI FF 4)
Toni ght' s the night, toni ght's the night,

QU TAR SOLO (over E, w RIFF 5)

RIFF 5, w qguitar inpro

Bruce Berry was a workin' nan;

He used to load that Econoline Van

Well late at night when the people were gone
he used to pick up ny guitar

QU TAR SOLO

and sing a song in a shaky voice
R FF 2
that was real as the day was | ong.

END: (w feedback and noi se)
E A E



TOO FAR GONE FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
NOTES:

On the record, the 3 single notes at the end are pl ayed
an octave higher on a nandolin.

TUNI NG St andard, EADGBE.

CHORDS: C x32013

| NTRO
G D
El------- |----mmmmm e |--------- 2----m-eo o |
B|--0-1--|--1h3---3---1-0----]|--3------ 3---3---0--|
qg------- |--0---0---0-0-0-0--]|--0h2--2-2---2-2-0--|
D------- [-----mmm e 0--|--0----0------- 0----|
A------- |----mmmmm e |---mmmmm |
Bl------- [---mmmmmm e |----mmmmm |
1 1.2. 3. 4. 1 2. 3.4
C G
Bl------mmemeeeee o [------ 3-3---3------ |
Bl --0h1---1---0------ [------ 0-0---0-0-1--|
§--0---0---0-0-0----|------ 0-0---0------ |
Dj---------------- 0--|------ 0-0---0------ |
Al--mmmmmmm oo |------ 2---mmmiooo e |
Bl--------eieeee oo [--3---3---3-------- |
1.2. 3. 4. 1.2. 3. 4.
G D
Bl -----mmmee e |--------- 2---mmmiooo e |
B|--1h3---3---1-0----]--3------ 3-3---------- |
§--0---0---0-0-0-0--|--0h2--2-2-2h4-2-0----|
Dj---------------- 0--|--0----0---0------- 0- - |
Al--mmmmmmm oo | == |
Bl----mmmmee e [---mmmmmm e |
1.2.3. 4 1 2.3 4
C G (strum..)
Bl -------- 3--eeeee-- K LR |
Bl------ 1-1----- 1---1--|------mmmmm e - |
------ 0-0-----0---0--]------------------]|
D --0h2-2-2---0-0h2----|------------------ |
Al------ S RRREEEEEEE R REEEEEEEEEEEEEE |
R RRRREREEEEEELE -3 |
1.2.3. 4 . 1 2 3 4
VERSE:
G D
Wien | woke up you were gone
C
And the sun was on the | awn
G D
Enpty pillow with perfunme on
C G

I snelledit.



G
Vell, we net in ny favorite
C G
Took a ride in my old car
G D
But | still don't know how
Cc G
W made it hone.
CHORUS
G D
Was | too far gone
C G
Too far gone
G D
Too far gone
C G
For you.
| NSTRUVENTAL:

Chords and backing as intro,

VERSE:

D
bar

but with slight variations.

W had drugs and we had booze

But we still
And by dawn
To marry you.

want ed

Wth our attitudes by day

had sonething to | ose

And our secret dreans by night

Can we really live our lives
That way.
CHORUS
Am | too far gone
Too far gone
Too far gone
For you.
Was | too far gone
Too far gone
Too far gone

C (rest)
E|--3------------- [------- 3-
Bl --1------ 1-0----]------ 0--
g--0---------- 2--]----- 0---
D--2------------- [----0----
Al--3------mmmm - [---2-----
E|--------mmmee - [--3------
For you



TOO LONELY LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: Aaron Lieber (Iieber@ops.cs.jhu.edu)
(via HyperRust. Org)

A Asus4 Asus7
G-2----- 2---------- 2----
D-2----- R 5----
A-0----- O---------- 0----
E --cmmm e
I NTRO
AGDA

A Asus4 Asus7 Asus4d A

too lonely too lonely too lonely to fall in love (2x)
A A A A G D A

i got a keychain.
A A Asus4 Asus7 Asus4
good |l uck charm
A A Asus4 Asus7 Asus4
drive a fast car
A A Asus4 Asus7 Asus4
gotta strong arm

A A Asus4 Asus7 Asus4
I"'mtoo lonely too lonely too lonely to fall in |love (2x)
A A A A G D A

she got the big lips, she got the tight dress
working for the big tip, won't go for |ess

she's too lonely too lonely too lonely to fall in |ove

soLo
E-->5-8-5--8-10-8-5--=-3-5-3-cccccnamcamcaoouo-

she wears a fur coat, she's got a gold ring
cone froma good hone, l[ookin for a new thing
she's too lonely too lonely too lonely to fall in |ove (2x)



TOUCH THE NIGHT LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)

NOTES:
In the LOWversion the rhythm parts are dom nated by keyboards.
listed only the chords, and didn't attenpt to tab out the keyboard

"doodlings". On a live version | have heard of this song, Frank
pl ays the rhythm parts on guitar, sonething like this:
Am G Am E
e e R R R X-
R L R LR R X-
& R LR X-
D e e e 2-

A-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-7-7- 7- 7- 2-
E-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-1-1-1- 1- 1- 1- 1- 1- 3 3- 3- 3- 3- 3- 3- 3- 5- 5- 5- 5- - 0-

| NTRO

E----omeoo---- |-----mmmm--- |

B-----ooooo--- |-----mmmm--- |

G------o--- |------------ |

D-------- e R 5~-

A---- 5----- 7-1----- 5------ | x 4

E-0-7---7----- [-0-7---7----

AmF G Am E

VERSE 1:

Am F

Qut on the road the traffic slowed down to a craw
G Am E

Strobe lights flashin' on the overpass

Am F

The tangl ed steel could not reveal what no one saw
G Am E

O how he wal ked away wi thout a scratch

Am F

He thought of her and wal ked al ong the exit ranp
G Am E
He touched the night between two old street |anps
CHORUS:

C G Am

And every one will touch the night

C G Am

And every one will touch the night

C G Am

And every one will touch the night
I NTRO RIFF x 2
GUTAR SOOO AmF GAmE x 2

VERSE 2:

| magi ne blue dissolve into the enpty night

Slowy fadin' no one answerin’

She wal ked away and left himstanding all al one

Bet ween t he shadows of his nenory

And those who loved and lost will know the way it feels
To touch the night wi thout the one you | ove



CHORUS:

And every one will touch the night
And every one will touch the night
And every one will touch the night

I NTRO RIFF: x 2

GU TAR SOLO AmF G AmE x 3 AND FADE



TRACES ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

INTRO Angj7 D Amj7 D Amj7 D Esus4 E Esus4 E

Be[ Amaj 7] 1 ieve me [D]

Wien | [Amgj 7]tell you [D

That a [Angj 7]l ove true

Isn't [Dhard to find [Esus4] [E] [Esus4] [E]
"Cause I've [Amgj 7]find mind [D]

And she's [Amaj 7]so fine [D

Like a [Amaj 7]1ifeline

Froma[Djcross the sea [Esus4] [E] |[Esus4] [E]

[ F#m None of the nei ghbours re[ E] nenber nanes
They [Dlonly see the [Alfaces [F]

Wth [F#m destination [E]still unnamed

It's [Dnv/ G hard to | eave the traces

For soneone to follow

HARMONI CA | NSTRUVENTAL:

Amj7 D

Amaj7 D

Amaj7 Dmj7 D Esus4 E

Dmj7/C# E D A E F#m E DmWw/G

[D/ G It's hard to | eave the traces
For sonmeone to follow [Anmgj 7]
Be[ Amaj 7] lieve me [Dl [A]

El<-=0---=2---<0----0-=-2---0----1------ y R y
Bl---2----3----0----0--=2--=2----Tc=c--- 7 2o
[ T P R E I S R S y y
Dl---2----0---=2-c--2c--feeueenu0mmmn-- 0------- Xeommmne
Al---0-nnmmmnn- 7T Y/ I
= [ 0----0---2ccmmmnn- c T

Amaj7 D Esus4 E F#m A Dnv/G Dmaj7 Dmaj 7/ F#



TRAIN OF LOVE SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: r.hand@eni e. com (r. hand@eni e. com
CORRECTI ONS BY: Fredrik Johansson (redsun@ eacte. conj

TUNING 1 step down

I NTRO (x2) (pull-offs and added D can be varied to suit style)

-0----- 0-0------- 0-0---0-0---0---1--------------- 1-1---1---1---1
-3----- 1-1------- 3-3---3-3---1---1--------------- 1-1---1---1---1
-0----- 0-0------- 0-0---0-0---0---2--------------- 2-0---0---0---0
-2----- 2-2------- 2-2---2-2---2---3------------ - 3-3---3---3---3
-3----- 3-3------- 3-3---3-3---3---3--------------- 3-3---3---3---3
D CEEE ) D R ) O R O O o 1-1---1---1---1
C F

Train of love racing fromheart to heart
C F

Runnin' late still in the lonely part
F

This train will never run ne down
F

But only take me where |I'm bound
F G

It's part of ne and part of you

F

"Il always be a part of you
| NTRO (x2)
VERSE 2:

Sail along, sail along silver noon
Don't be blue, throw shadows in ny room
| knowin tine we'll neet again

We conme and go that way ny friend

It's part of ne and part of you

"Il always be a part of you

I NTRO (x2)

BRI DGE

E

To love and honor till death do us part
A7

Repeat after ne

F G
This train is never goin' back

E An?

Wien that | onesonme whistle bl ows
F G

No one knows No one knows

| NTRO (x2)
TO FADE

C F
Train of |ove



TRANS AM SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter (VETTERS@AXL. ELON. EDU)
CHORDS BY: Shakey (j.mullins@enie.geis.com
| NTRO TAB, NOTES & CORRECTI ONS BY: Anders Eklund (j _a_ ekl und@ot il . con

INTRG. (play tw ce)
Am Em G Am

e| - 0- 0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-3---3-3-3-3----- 0- 0- 0- O-
Bl - 1-1- 1- 1- 0- 1- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- - - 0- 0- 0- 0- Oh1- 1-1-1-1-
g - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- 0- - - 0- 0- 0- 0- Oh2- 2- 2- 2- 2-
D| - 2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-0---0-0-0-0-0h2-2-2-2-2-
Al -0-0-0-0-0-0-0-2-2-2-2-2-2---2-2-2-2----- 0- 0- 0- O-
El--------------- 0-0-0-0-0-0h3-3-3-3-3-------------

Trans Am (2nd tinme)

Am Em G Am
The wagons in the valley had pulled up for the night
Em G Am
Seth said go get the plow out Merle, this place | ooks just right
Em G Am
By then they were surrounded, by dawn they all were dead
Em G Am

| heard this fromthe Trans-Am up the road ahead

D G D G
That cowboy just kept talking, | thought | heard him say

D G D Am

He used to ride the Santa Fe before the tracks were laid
Am
Trans am

A nasty wi nd was bl owi ng through the gates of Eden Park

on was sw ngi ng and one was hangi ng and the streets all were dark
it craw ed along the boulevard with two wheels on the grass

that old Trans Amwas dying hard but it still had lots of gas

t he gol den gate was open w de, the sun came shining through

where once the angles stood and cried everything was new

Ttrans am

d obal nmanufacuting, hands across the sea

the hotel filled with dealers, evrything was free
before the conpetition, ahead of all the rest

the product was presented, it clearly was the best

the power link was ruptured, the hotel shook and rolled
the old Trans Am just bounced around

and t ook anot her road

Trans am

An old friend showed up at the door The mle posts flying by

he say conme on, | said what for he said I'Il show you why

| got a call fromnorth of here They said sone girls broke down
there's good nmoney in it for you and ne

if we can get her back to town

she's somewhere north of Barstow | ost on 66

an old Trans Am by the side of the road

the needs a headlight fixed

Trans am

SOLO VERSE CHORDS
Am



TRANSFORMER MAN UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

CHORDS: CaddD x32030
CaddG x32013

I NTRO

C CaddD CaddG C (x2)
C

Transf ormer man

C

Tr ansf ormer man

C

You run the show

Am

Renot e control

Dnv

Direct the action with the
Fm

Push of a botton. You're a
C

Transforner man

Am

Power in your hand

Dnv

Tr ansf ormer man

Fm

Transf ormer man

C
Transforner Man
C
Transforner Man
E
Sooner or later you'll have to see
F G
The cause and effect
E
So many things still left to do
F G
But we haven't made it yet
E
Every norning when | [ookin your eyes
Dnv E
| feel electrified by you
G
Ch yeah

Transforner man
Transforner man

Transforner man

Still in comand

Your eyes are shining on a
Beam t hrough the gal axy of |ove
Transforner nan



Transf orner man
Unl ock the secrets; |let us
Throw of f the chains that keep you down

Transforner man
Transf ormer man

Sooner or later you'll have to see

The cause and effect

So many things still left to do

But we haven't made it yet

Every nmorning when | ook in your eyes

| feel electrified by you

Transforner man
Transf ormer man

Tr ansf ormer man
Transforner man



TRUTH BE KNOWN MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

NOTE: | play this with my high E string tuned down to a D. Don't
know if this is how Neil plays it

| NTRG
A Asus4d A D A
D--2---2-2---2-2--]|------- T---7-7T-------- 7-7------ 1/2--------- 2--
B--2---2h3---3p2--|-5/7-7--------- 9-7-------- 9-7--1/2---2----- 2--
G-2---2-2---2-2--|-5/7------mmnmmo- - - 1/2----- 2---2--
D-2---2-2---2-2--]-0--------mmmmmm - 0----------- 1/2------- 2-2--
A--0---0-0---0-0--]--------m-mmmmmmm e 0----------- 0--
E------mmmime - R L R T R R
D A
D 7-7----- 7---7-7------ 1/2----meao--
B----5/7---7-7------- 9-7--------- 9-7--1/2------------
G---5/7-7----- FEE R 1/ 2----- 2------
D i 1/2----mmee- -
Anmmm e s O------mmmmm -
e
D
Saw you friend working in this hote
A Asus4 A
says he used to know you when
D
And you dreans |ucky as they seened
A Asus4 A
They all turned their back on him
E G D A

Truth be known

Truth be known way | feel tonight
Living in this back street town

"bout ny dreans they all seemto fade
as soon as | put ny nmoney down

Truth be known

SOLG (intro riff with variations) E G D A

When the fire that once was your friend
Burns your fingers to the bone

And your song neets a sudden end
Echoi ng through right and w ong

Truth be known

Truth be known

CHORDS

D: xx0777

A x02222

Asus4: x02232

E: X79999

G x[10][12][12][12][12]

Ax x0[ 14] [ 14] [ 14] [ 14]



TWILIGHT

THIS NOTE'S FOR YOU

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

I NTRO:

G C G C Am B7

Em C Em C

C B7 C B7 C B7

Em C Em C Em C Em C

Em C

The sun is setting on the |long road hone
Em C

And |'ve been gone too |ong
Em C

My little girl's waitin' by the front door
Em C

I count the minutes till | hold you once nore.
G C

Maki ng love to you while tine stands still
G C

| may be dreanmin', but | always wll
Am B7

"Cause I'll be holding you

Em C Em C

When the twilight falls.

C B7 C B7 C BY
Em C Em C Em C

Don't be lonely, don't be sad

' Cause you're the best thing that | ever had
And true love is so hard to find

And we were | ookin' for such a long tine.

Maki ng love to you while tinme stands still
| may be dreanmin', but | always will
"Cause 1'll be holding you

When the twilight falls.

G C G C Am B7

Em C Em C

C B7T C B7T C B7

Em C Em C Em C Em C ...

Don't be sad, you're the best thing that | ever

The sun is settin' on the long road hone.



TWO OLD FRIENDS ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: Keith (Wl dedRust @uol . con)

NOTE: (from Fredrik at Red Sun)
Keith transcribed this fromDetroit 02/06/02
but the lyrics is altered to fit the al bum version

| NTRG,

A Amaj 7 D A
| oo |
[------- 5----- 5--5h7p5------mmm i |
| --2s6------ 6------------ 6--------- 2--4--4s6--
R L E R 3s4------------- |
|- |
oo |

F#m D E

|~ |
|- |
[------- 2--4--486--4--2------- 2--86--4-------- |
[--2S4----mmmmmi e Ap2- - - - - |
|~ |
| |

A Amaj 7 D A
|~ |
[------- B----- 5--5h7p5-----mmm - |
[ --2s6------ 6------------ 6--------- 2--4--4s6--
[----mmm - 384------------- |
| o |
| |

F#m D A
| oo |
R RLEEEEEEEEE |
[------- 2--4--486--4--2------- 2--2--2--------- |
[--284------m-mmmeee - - Ap2------ - - |
|~ |
oo |
A Amaj 7
Preacher went up to the Gol den Gate,
D A
And et CGod there,
F#m D E
Wth the glow of love in his flowi ng hair.
A Amaj 7
I"mdreanmin' of a tine when |ove and nusic,
D A

I s everywhere

F#m D A
Can you see that tine comn'?
A Amaj 7
No ny son that time has gone,

D A

There's things to do.



F#m D E
The world has changed since | first nmet you.
A Anmgj 7
Back when The Band pl ayed Rock of Ages,
D A
In their prine,

F#m D A

And the old juke joint was rockin'..

E D A
Ch Lord there's so nuch hate,
F#m D E
In a world where we're from anot her pl ace.
E D A
Show ne how to live like you
C Fraj 7
See no evil, hear no evil,
C & D
Feel no evil in ny heart.
D A
In ny heart, in ny aching heart.
D
In ny heart, in ny heart,
A

In ny beating heart.
D
In nmy heart, in ny heart,

A

In ny old black heart.
SOLO (VERSE CHORDS)

Sky had turned a |otta shades of gray,

As they wal ked on,

And a gentle rain fell down on them

They found faith in the way things are and,
The way things change,

And they said goodbye like two old friends.

Take ne up to the nountains high,
O a building top where the spirits fly.
Show ne how to be Iike you

See no evil, feelno evil,

Fear no evil in ny heart.

In ny heart, in ny aching heart.
In ny heart, in ny heart,

In ny old black heart.

In ny heart, in ny heart,

In nmy beating heart.

SOLO (VERSE CHORDS)

Ch Lord there's so nuch hate,

In a world where we're from anot her pl ace.
Show ne how to live like you

See no evil, feel no evil,

Fear no evil in ny heart.

In ny heart, in ny aching heart.
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In my heart, in ny heart,
In nmy beating heart.

In nmy heart, in ny heart,
In my old black heart.

SOLO ( VERSE CHORDS)



UNION MAN HAWKS & DOVES

SUBM TTED BY: Chris Law ence (nustang@ sl andnet.com, who picked
this file up somewhere on the Internet. The original file is
apparently from Steve Vetter (emmil unknown). Corrections have
been nade by Wl fgang Dei nel (dei nel @mbi . de)

INTRO G F G

G F
|'"mproud to a union nan
C G
I make those neetings when | can, yeah
F
| pay nmy dues ahead of tine
C G

When the benefits come I'mlast in Iine, yeah
F G F G
I"mproud to be a union nman

G F
Every fourth Friday at 10 am

C G
There's a neeting of the A F of M yeah

- Chairman -

"This neeting will now cone to order

I s there any new busi ness?"

- Menmber -

"Yeah, | think 'Live nusic are better’
Bunper stickers should be issued”

- Chairnman -

"What was that ?"

- Menber -

"Live nusic is better' bunper stickers
Shoul d be issued”

- Chairnman -

"The gentl eman says

"Live nusic is better' bunper stickers
Shoul d be issued

F
Al'l in favour of what he said
C
Signify by sayin' 'aye'"
- Menbers -
G
" Ayl
- Chairman -
F
"If, however, you are opposed
C (tacet, just bass note)
Signify by saying 'no'"
G F

I'"mproud to be a union man

G F G (2x)



UNKNOWN LEGEND HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenmi | . com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO
e
e
o
D------- 0--------- 0--------- O 0--
A--2-3------- 3-2------- 2-3------- 3-2-- -
R i 0----0-3-----
G----- > C G
G
She used to work in a diner
G
Never saw a woman | ook fi ner
G C
| used to order just to watch her float across the floor
G
She grew up in a small town
G
Never put her roots down
G
Daddy al ways kept novin' so she did too
G C G
Sonmewhere on a desert hi ghway
C G
She rides a Harl ey- Davi dson
G C
Her long blond hair flyin' in the w nd
C G
She's been runnin' half her life
C G
The chrome & steel she rides
C
Collidin' with the very air she breathes
G
The air she breathes
| NTRO
G
You know it aint easy
G C G
You got to hold on
G C
She was an unknown | egend in her tine
G
Now she's dressing two kids
G
Lookin' for a mmgic kiss
G

She gets the far-away | ook in her eyes



SUBM TTED BY: Orn Ingi Agustsson (orningi @ff.is)

HARP: G

3/4/6 -6 6 566 -655 5666/5-55-44414
4 4 2 3

NOTATION: / = Slide, - = Draw



VAMPIRE BLUES ON THE BEACH

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Coonbs ( GUNGBG@ol . con)
(via HyperRust. Org)

CHORDS:

E7#9 G A B7 A7
E-0- -3- -0- -X- -x-
B-8 -0- -2- -X- -X-
G-7- -0- -2- -8- -6-
D-6- -0- -2- -7- -5-
A-7- -2- -0- -6- -4-
E-0- -3- -x- -7- -5-

R FF 1
E------- X-
B------- X-
G------ 8-
D------ 7-
A-7-5-0-6-
E------- 7-
| NTRG
E----4----- 3----- 2 a4\ 2-
B-----cccemmm e e e et e et e e e e e
G 0h4- 4- 0h3- 3- 0h2- 2- Oh1- - Oh4-\ 2-
)
A - mmm e e e e e e e e o aao -
e
E7#9
I'ma vanpire, babe, suckin' blood fromthe earth

G A E7#9
I"'ma vanpire, babe, suckin' blood fromthe earth

B7 A7 E7#9 RIFF 1

Well, I"'ma vanpire, babe, sell you twenty barrels worth

I'"'ma black bat, babe, bangin' on your w ndow pane
I'ma black bat, babe, bangin' on your w ndow pane
Vell, I'"'ma black bat, babe, | need nmy high octane

SOLO (over VERSE chords)

Good tines are comin', | hear it everywhere | go

Good tines are comin', | hear it everywhere | go

Good tinmes are comin', but they sure are comn' slow
I'ma vanpire, babe, suckin' blood fromthe earth

I'ma vanpire, babe, suckin' blood fromthe earth

Vell, I"'ma vanpire, babe, sell you twenty barrels worth
nore guitar doodling over verse chords

Good tines are conin' and fade. ..



VIOLENT SIDE

LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: WMatt Mbhl er (mattnohl er @otnail.com

NOTES:

The nove from F#/E to F# is quick. F# E = normal F# barre position

but don't barre with index then barre it to make it

CHORDS

A x02220
Esus4 022200
Bnv 224232
F# 244322
E 022100

Asus4 x02230

A Aadd9 A Dmaj 7add9/ A D Bnv
Here conmes the night here conmes the anger

F#IE F# Bm E
H dden so deep inside no one can see
A Aadd9 A Dmaj 7add9/ A D  Bnv
Behi nd these eyes there wal ks a stranger

F#l E F# Bm E

Wandering through the dark foll ow ng ne

A D A
Control the violent side (4 tines)

El ectric light shining on your bl ock
Sayi ng to everyone the power is on
Whil e your alarm set up for safety

Keeps out invaders who cone but still can't control
A D A

Control the violent side (4 tines)

SOLO

A Asus4 A Asus4 E Esus4 E

Cot to fight to control the violent side
(got to fight to control it)

repeat and fade

Aadd9 x00200
D xx0232
F#/ E 044300
Bm 224432
Draj 7add9/ A
x00220



WALKING AFTER MIDNIGHT ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

NOTE: This isn't the easiest song to tab 'cause of all these
pi anos and saxes and stuff. If you want a nore jazzy
feeling to it, use F7, Bb7 and C7 instead.

F Bb F
VERSE 1:
F

There's a face in the w ndow
Looki n' back on ne
Bb
There's a face in the w ndow
F
I just can't see.
C Bb

That face in the w ndow

F
Keeps haunting ne.

VERSE 2:

F
I went wal king after nidnight
Up and down the street

Bb
I went wal ki ng after m dnight
F
Up and down the street
Cc Bb
Wien | stopped for a snoke

F
| heard shuffling feet.

F Bb F (x2

F
Well, | stopped for a snoke
What did | see?
A face in the filter
Looki n' back at ne.

Bb F
F Bb F
VERSE 3:

F

Ah, listen to ne baby
Hear what | have to say.
Bb

Yeah, listen to nme baby
F

Hear what | have to say.

These ni dni ght bl ues

Bb F

They won't go away



Bb
These ni dni ght bl ues
F
Wwn't go away.

F Bb F (x4)

F
Yeah, | stopped for a snoke
What did | see?
A face in the filter
Looki n' back at ne.

F  Bb F (x2

F
"' mwal king after mdni ght
Bb
Vell, I'mwal king after m dni ght.

F Bb F



WALKIN' TO NEW ORLEANS FARM AID 2005

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRO D

D
Now I''mwal kin' to New Orleans (wal kin' to New Ol eans)
I‘m\?val kin' tz New Ol eans (wal kin' to New Ol eans)
I'"mgoing to need two pair of shoes
When | ;;et t hrough wal kin' to you

As I"'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

CGot ny suitcase in nmy hand (wal kin' to New Ol eans)
Now, ain't that a shane (walkin' to New Ol eans)

I'"mleavin' here today
Yes, I'mgoin' back hone to stay
I"'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

HARMONI CA SOLO (choir singing)

You used to be ny honey (walkin' to New Ol eans)

Til'" you spent all my noney (walkin' to New Ol eans)

No need for you to cry

"Il see you bye and bye

Cause I"'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

|"ve got no time for talkin'

I've got to keep on wal ki n'

New Ol eans is ny hone

That's the reason why |I'm goin'

Yes, I'mwalkin'" to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

I"'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

I"'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)
I"'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

New Ol eans is ny hone

That's the reason why |I'm goin'

Yes, I'mwalkin" to New Orleans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

I"'mwal kin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)
I"'mwal kin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

New Ol eans is ny hone

That's the reason why |I'm goin'

Yes, I'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

I"'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)
I"'mwalkin' to New Ol eans (walkin' to New Ol eans)

HARMONI CA SCLO (choir singi ng)



WALK ON ON THE BEACH

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal c@mal bro. denon. co. uk)
(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO
A A D Amj7 Dmj7 D6 D A A D Amj7 Dmj7
E--5--7---2----9---9---9---7---5--|--5---7---2----9---9---9--
B|--5---5---3----9---9---7---7---7--|--5---5---3----9---9---7--
g--6---6---2----9---9---7---7---7--]--6---6---2----9---9---7--
o--7---7---0----7---7---0---0---0--|--7---7---0----7---7---0--
A--0---0-------- 0---0-------------- [--0---0-------- 0---0------
Bl----mm |- |
VERSE
A D A D
| hear some people been talkin' nme down,
A D A D
Bring up nmy name, pass it 'round.
A D A D
They don't nention the happy tines
A D A D
They do their thing, I'll do mne.
CHORUS:
A CHEm C#m F#
Ooh baby, that's hard to change
A CHEm C#m F#
| can't tell themhow to feel
A C#m C#m F#
Sonme get stoned, sonme get strange,
E D
But sooner or later it all gets real
A A9 D Anaj 7 Dmaj7 D6 D (as intro)
Wal k on, wal k on
A A9 D Amaj 7 Dmaj 7 (as intro)
Wal k on, wal k on,
FI LL:
Bl----- - |
Bl------m e |
g------mm - 2--4--| (Play 3 tines)
D---------- 0--2h4-------- |
A--0--2h4----------------
B----- - |

E|--9--7--2----9--9--9--7----- |
B| - 10- - 7-- 3---10- 10- 10-- 7- - 7- - |
G--9--7--2----9--9--9--7--7--|

VERSE:

I remenber the good ol d days
Stayed up all night gettin' crazed.
Then the noney was not so good,

But we still did the best we could.



CHORUS

Ooh baby, that's hard to change

I can't tell them how to feel

Sone get stoned, sone get strange
But sooner or later it all gets real
val k on, wal k on,
wal k on, wal k on.

repeat fill to fade..



WAR OF MAN HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: W I Iliam Pat Chuss (pchuss@regatest. conj
SOLO BY: Steve Portigal (stevep@nowhite.cis.uoguelph.ca)

TUNI NG DADGBD

CHORDS:

C/ D: 005555D; 007777
Dni7: 000560Bb: x8876x
C: x101098xBb5: x88xxx
C5: X1010XXXA5: X7T7TXXX

Dm 0001010x

I NTRO (x2)

CD D Dnv Bb C

VERSE 1:

C/ D D

The little creatures run in fromthe cold
Dnv Bb C
Back to the nest just like the days of old
C/ D D

There in the safety of a nother's arns
Dnv Bb C

The warnth of ages, far away from harm again.
SOLG (x2)
____________________________________ I
-------- 0--0h2--0-----------0--0h2--|
--0--3------- - - 3--0--3---------- |
____________________________________ I
____________________________________ |
____________________________________ |
-------- 0--072--0-----------0"2--0--|
--0--3--- i 3--0--3---------- |

Ears ringin' fromthe battle fire

The tired warrior ains a little higher

The bl ack falcon or the little sparrow

The healing light or the flash of the barrel

SOLO (x2)

CHORUS:
Dni/
No one w ns
Bb Bb5 C5 A5 Dm
It's a war of man
Dnv
No one w ns
Bb Bb5 C5 A5 Dm
It's a war of nan



CD D Dnv Bb C (x2)

VERSE 2:

Silver mane flyin' in the wnd

Down through the planets on the run again
No one knows where they're runnin' to

But every kind is comin' two by two

VERSE 3:

Qut on the delta where the hoof beats pound

The daddy's runnin' on the frozen ground

Can't snell the poison as it follows him

Can't see the gas and nachines, it's a war of nman

SOLO (x2)

CHORUS:

No one wi ns

It's a war of nan
No one w ns

It's a war of man

VERSE 4:

The wi ndows open and the little girl dreans

The sky's her playground as she nounts her steed
Across the heavens to the other side

On wings of magic does the little girl ride

VERSE 5:

The little creatures run in fromthe cold
Back to the nest just |ike the days of old
There in the safety of a nother's arns

The warnth of ages, far away from harm again.

SOLO (x2)

CHORUS:

No one w ns

It's a war of nan
No one wi ns

It's a war of man

No one w ns



WAR SONG & GRAHAM NASH ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: David L' Heureux (KrisNDave@ol .com

NOTES:

Recorded by Neil Young and Graham Nash with the Stray Gators

"May 1972: Neil Young wites "War Song" as a gesture of support
for the anti-Vietnam War canpai gn of Presidential candi date Ceorge
McGovern, and records it on his ranch with G aham Nash (who
receives co-billing on the subsequent single), Kenny Buttrey, Tim
Drunmond and Ben Keith. The single is released to coincide with
the Denocratic Party's California primary, with proceeds going to
hel p neet McGovern's expenses. This single flopped, and so, at
the end of the year, did George." fromthe book: Neil Young --
The Vi sual Docunentary by John Robertson copyright 1994 Omi bus
Press

INTRO D A C G D

D A
In the nmornin' when you wake up
C G
you' ve got planes flyin' in the sky.
D A
Fl yi ng bonbs nade to break up
C G
all the lights in your eyes

D A C G D
There's a man who says he can put an end to war.

G
They shot George Wallace down, he'll never wal k around,
C
mnes are sleepin' in the sea.
Bb
Bl ow t hose bridges down and burn that jungle down,
Fraj 7 D
kill those Vietnanese.

GUI TAR SOLO:
D A C G (x2

D A C G D
There's a man who says he can put an end to war.

D A
In the nmornin' when you wake up
C G
you' ve got planes flyin' in the sky.
D A
Fl yi ng bonbs made to break up
C G
all the lights in your eyes

D A C G D
There's a man who says he can put an end to war.

D



WEIGHT OF THE WORLD LANDING ON WATER

SUBM TTED BY: Matt Mbhl er (mattnohl er @t ar power. net)

CHORDS

Am x02210G A x05433
F A x03211C x32010
G B x20003G5 3x2000
F 133211Fmaj 9b5 133000
Fraj 7 133210G 320003
I NTRO

An/ GA/ FHAIl dA/
An/ GA/ FHAT | |
An/ GA/ FHAIl GA/
An/ GA/ FITAGAT |/

VERSE:
Am GA FI A G A
| used to carry the weight of the world
Am G A F A

on ny back
Am G A FI A G A
| never trusted ny friends or ny girl
Am G A FFA GA

can you i nmagi ne that
Am G A FI A G A
| used to shuffle ny feet
Am G A FI A

When | wal ked | hung ny head down | ow
Am G A F/I A G A
Kept to nyself all ny private thoughts
Am G A FI A G A
But when | net you girl
CHORUS

Am G A FI A G A
| dropped the weight of the world

Am G A Fl A

| dropped the weight of the world

Am G A FI A GA
| dropped the weight of the world

Am GA FI A GA
| dropped the weight of the world

VERSE:

| knew sone people used to dance all night but not ne

| never knewif it was wong or right to be so free

| used to close ny eyes try to hide fromthe Iight of |ove

Spent all ny tinme with the darkness inside but when | nmet you gir

CHORUS

| dropped the weight of the world
| dropped the weight of the world
| dropped the weight of the world
| dropped the weight of the world



C G B

I was al one for
C G B

I was al one for
C G B

I was al one for
C GB

I was al one for
Fraj 7 G
Until you cane ny way

5

of

52

of

Ze

of

52

of

=3

REPEAT | NTRO

REPEAT CHORUS TO FADE

&G

EECE

-8

S 3 3 3

F Fmaj 9b5 F Fraj 9b5
F Fmaj 9b5 F Fraj 9b5

F Fmaj 9b5 F Fraj 9b5



WELFARE MOTHERS RUST NEVER SLEEPS

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

RIFF 1 (x4)
R FF 2
RIFF 3
R FF 2

A G A G
Wel fare not hers, nake better |overs
A G A G
Wl fare nothers, nake better |overs

w RIFF 2

Peopl e, pick up on what |I'mputtin' down, now
A G A G

Wl fare Mothers, nake better |overs

w RIFF 3

Down at every | audromat in town

A G A G

Wl fare Mothers, nake better |overs

w RIFF 2

While they're washin' you can hear the sound, now
A G A G

Wl fare Mothers, nake better |overs

D Bb E
DEE VORR CEE

A G (x4)

Hard to believe that love is free now



VWl fare Mdthers, nmake better |overs

Qut on the street with the whole fanmly now
Wel fare Mbthers, nake better |overs

Hard to believe that love is free now

Vel fare Mothers, nake better |overs

DEE VORR CEE

SOLC (OVER A G

Rl FF 2

R FF 3

R FF 2

D Bb E

A G A G

Wl fare nothers, nake better |overs
A G A G

Wel fare not hers, nake better |overs

Peopl e, pick up on what |I'mputtin' down, now

Wl fare Mothers, nmke better |overs

Down at every |laudromat in town

Wel fare Mbthers, nake better |overs

Wil e they're washin' you can hear the sound, now
Wel fare Mothers, nmake better |overs

DEE VORR CEE

SOLC (OVER A G

D Bb E
DEE VORR CEE



WE NEVER DANCED LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter

NOTE: (from Fredri k)
St eve suggested an Anv¥ chord in the beginning of the verses, but
| think an ordinary Am chord sounds better

INTROO Am Em F G

VERSE 1:

Am

Bet ween heaven and earth

Em

there's a ballroom fl oor

F

where the couples glide
G

in the evernore

VERSE 2:

Fl oati ng through the cl ouds
dancing in the rain

eyes that see no lies
hearts that feel no pain

CHORUS

Dm G

hope it's not too late

C F

we were nore than friends
G

| can hardly wait

F G
till we neet again

Am Em F G

VERSE 3:

If you don't really know
where you want to go

it makes no difference
whi ch road you take

CHORUS

C G F

we never danced

C G F

we never danced

C G F G
we never danced the night away
CcC G F

we never danced

C G F

we never danced

C G F G

we never danced the night away
Am Em F G



WE R IN CONTROL TRANS

SUBM TTED BY: Ron Starrett (ron@et-serve. net)

NOTES: (from Fredrik)

When | play this, not that it happens alot,

| use to hammer on and off the top two notes in the
E-chord during the verses.. This gives sone effect

to this song. | don't know really how Neil plays this
but if you have sone idea, you know where to send it...

| NTRO (x2)
E (for a couple of bars) GF# F

E

We control the data banks.
We control the think tanks.
We control the flow of air.

GF# F

E

We're controlling traffic lights.
We control conmuter flights.

We control chief of staff.

GF# F

E

We control the TV sky.

We control the FBI.

We control the flow of heat.

GF# F

C D Bm
Conmputer Age - in harms way.

C D E
W will prevail and performour function.
CADG
C.C.T.B

3

NT

E

We're controlling.
We control.

We control.

GF# F

E

We're controlling.
We're controlling.
We control.

GF# F



E

We control you floor to floor.

We control you door to door.

W' re controlling while you sl eep.

GF# F
C D Bm
Conmputer Age - in harm s way.
C D E
W will prevail and performour function.
CADG
C.C.T.B.
A
C D Bm
Conmputer Age - in harm s way.
C D E
W will prevail and performour function.
CADG
C.C.T.B.
A

W are in control.
We are in control.
We are in control.
Cheni cal Conputer Thinking Battery.



WESTERN HERO SLEEPS WITH ANGELS

SUBM TTED BY: r.hand@eni e. com (r. hand@eni e. com
PUT TOGETHER BY: Fredri k Johansson (redsun@ eacte.com

NOTE: These are the exactly the sane chords as
used in "Train O Love".

TUNING 1 step down

I NTRO (x2) (pull-offs and added D can be varied to suit style)

-0----- 0-0------- 0-0---0-0---0---1--------------- 1-1---1---1---1
-3----- 1-1------- 3-3---3-3---1---1--------------- 1-1---1---1---1
-0----- 0-0------- 0-0---0-0---0---2--------------- 2-0---0---0---0
-2----- 2-2------- 2-2---2-2---2---3------ee oo 3-3---3---3---3
-3----- 3-3------- 3-3---3-3---3---3--------------- 3-3---3---3---3
- X---- X Xemmmm - - O R D ) O 1-1---1---1---1
C F

Frontier town, hone of the western hero
C F

Frontier justice, dealt with the iron hand

F

He wore a long coat to the ground

F

He wore big boots that made a sound

F G

He wore a six gun on his hip

F

But now he doesn't carry it

Sure enough, he was a western hero

On the deck, sighting an old Jap zero
And on the shores at Nornandy

He fought for you, he fought for ne
Across the | and and on the sea

But now he's just a menory

I NTRO (x2)
E
And in the distance, the rocket's red glare
Anv
The bonbs burst in the air
F G
This time we're never going back
E Anv
Through the years he changed sonehow
F
He's different now
G
He's different now
I NTRO (x2)
C F

Open fire, here cones the western hero
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C F
Standi ng there, big nmoney in his hand
C F

Sure enough, he was a western hero

C F

Sure enough

END ON: C



WHAT DID YOU DO TO MY LIFE? NEIL YOUNG

SUBM TTED BY: Dr. Janie Karagianis (jam e@eascape. com

CHORDS:
Dmaj 7: xx0222Enmf D:  xx0435Env: 022030AnV: x02010
Craj 7: x32000DnV: xx0211A+: x03221
| NTRG
Drej7 EnMD Dmaj7 Env A
VERSE 1:
Dmaj 7 En D
Wien we were |iving together,
Draj 7 En?v A

| thought that | knew you woul d stay.
Dmaj 7 Em D
Still, when you left ne | tried to pretend

Dnaj 7 Env A
we could nake it sonme way.
CHORUS:
Am F

| don't care if all of the nmountains turn to dust in the air.

(What did you do to ny)

Am F

It isn'"t fair that | should wake up at dawn and not find you there
Env Anv Env Anv

What did you do to ny life?

Craj 7 Anv Dnv Env A At

VERSE 2:

It's hard enough | osing without

the confusion of knowing | tried,

But you've made your mind up that I'll be al one.
Now t here's nothing to hide

CHORUS:

Am F

| don't care if all the nmountains turn to dust in the air.

(What did you do to ny)

Am

It isn't fair that | should wake up at dawn and not find you there
Env Anv Env Anv

What did you do to ny life?

REPEAT CHORUS AND FADE



WHATEVER HAPPENED TO SATURDAY NIGHT  BUFFALO SPRINGFIELD BOX-SET

SUBM TTED BY: Larry Beattie (lbeatti e@ andol ph. k12.il. us)

NOTE: (from Fredri k)
| made sone snall corrections to the subnmission and it stil
m ght not be totally accurate.. Strange tune this one.

| NTRO C F C F
Dm G
How can | tell her that | |ove her
Dm C G F G

Wien wi ndy weekend warnings tell ne summer teases
Dm G
Wien | first saw her with another

Em F G
My world fell and I stunbled for a while

F G
| stunbled for a while
C Bb F G C F C F
What ever happened to Saturday night
C F
Don't know what |'m goi ng through
G F
Look everything is new
C F
Each time | turn around
G F
Feels like I'mfalling down
Dm G
How can | tell her that | |ove her

Dm C G F G

Wien wi ndy weekend warnings tell ne sunmmer teases
Dm G
When | first saw her with anot her

Em F G
My world fell and I stunbled for a while

F G
| stunbled for a while
C Bb F G C F C F
What ever happened to Saturday night
C F
Back home | ook around
G F
Leaves falling on the ground
C F
Changes since |'ve been gone
G F

Don't know where | bel ong

C F
Spoke to her yesterday
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G F
Couldn't think of much to say
Dm F
She said that by the w nter
G

She' d be gone



WHAT HAPPENED YESTERDAY MIRRORBALL

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

INTRO D F#m D F#m

D F#m
Can't forget what happened yesterday
D F#m
Though nmy friends say don't | ook back
A G

I can feel it com ng through ne

Li ke an echo
B
Li ke a phot ograph



WHEN GOD MADE ME PRAIRIE WIND

SUBM TTED BY: Charlie Macon (pl anosol @ahoo. con

NOTES:
Addi tions by John Jenkins
St andard Tuni ng ( EADGBE)

CHORDS
C x32010
G 320003
F 133211
Am x02210
E 022100
GB x20033 or x2003x
D7 000212
| NTRO
C GF CF G C
VERSE:

C G F C
Was he thinking about ny country

F G C
O the color of nmy skin?

C G F C
Was he thinking 'bout ny religion

F G Am
and the way | worshi pped hin®

C E F
Did he create just nme in his inmge

C G Cc

O every living thing?

CHORUS:

C GB Am F
Wien God nade ne

CcC G C
When God nmade ne

I NTRG
C GF CF G C
VERSE:
C G F C
Was he planning only for believers
F G C
O for those who just have faith?
C G F C
Did he envision all the wars
F G Am
That were fought in his nane?
C E F
Did he say there was only one way
C G C

To be close to hinf



CHORUS:

C GEB Am F
Wien God nmade ne

CcC G C
When God nmade ne

I NTRC,
C GF CF G C
VERSE:
F E F
Did he give ne the gift of |ove
C D7 G

To say who | could choose?

CHORUS:
C GB An F

When CGod nade ne
C G C
When God nade ne
C GB Am F
When God nade ne
C G C
When God nade ne
VERSE:
C G F C
Did he give nme the gift of voice
F G C
So some could silence ne?
C G F C
Did he give ne the gift of vision
F G Am
Not knowi ng what | mght see?
C E F

Did he give nme the gift of conpassion
C G C
To help ny fell ow man?

CHORUS:
C GB Am F

When God nade
cC G
When God nmade
C GB
When God nade
cC G
Wien God nmde

3035303



WHEN | HOLD YOU IN MY ARMS ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal bro@l ueyonder. co. uk)
TUNI NG St andard, EADGBE

CHORDS:

C x32010 Frmaj 7 133210
F 133211 G 320003
G F 120003 G E 020003

| NTRO

Play RIFF, | eadi
C/ /| Fmaj7 /
C/ /| Fmaj7 /

ng into:
/1
/1
VERSE:

C

When | hold you in ny arns
Fraj 7

It's a breath of fresh air,
C/ [ | Fmaj7 /[ (riff)

C

Wien | hold you in nmy armns
Fraj 7

| forget what's out there,

C/ | | Fmaj7 [ (riff)

C
Al'l those people with their faces
Frmaj 7

Wal kin' up the street,

C/ [ | Fmaj7 / (riff)

C

They don't have to say a thing
Fraj 7

Just | ook around and you see.

c/ /! Fmaj7 /1 [ [

CHORUS:
G

New bui | di ngs goi ng up,
C F

A d buil dings com ng down,



G
New si gns goi ng up
C F

ad signs com ng down,

G
You gotta hold on

C F G GF GE G
To sonething in this life.

| NSTRUMENTAL :

VERSE:

Wl |l the ol der generation

They got sonething to say,

But they better say it fast

O get outta the way.

Al'l those gangsters with their crines
They nake it | ook so good,

W' ve been bl owi ng up the pl anet

Just like the old nei ghbourhood.

CHORUS

New bui | di ngs goi ng up

A d buildings conming down,
New si gns goi ng up

ad signs conmi ng down,

You gotta hold on

To sonething in this life.

| NSTRUMENTAL :

C/ 1| Fmaj7 1/ | |/

C/l | | Fmaj7 [ (riff)

(When | hold you in ny armns)

C/l/ 1| Fmaj7 1 1 1
C/ | | Fmaj7 /] (riff)
(When | hold you in ny armns)

REPEAT TO FADE



WHEN YOU DANCE, | CAN REALLY LOVE AFTER THE GOLDRUSH

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenail.com au)
TUNI NG St andard

I NTRO

Dsus4 D C G

Dsus4 D C G

Dsus4 D C G GD Bb

VERSE 1:
Dm Bb C
When you dance, do your senses tingle
F G GD Bb
Then take a chance
Dm Bb C
In a trance, while the lonely mingle
F G GD Bb
Wth circunstance

CHORUS 1:
Dm
|'ve got sonething to tell you
C

You nade it show
Bb
Let me cone over

Am
I know you know

Dm Bb Bb C
Wien you dance
F G

| can really |ove

I NTRO

VERSE 2:

I can love, | can really Ilove
I can really | ove

I can love, | can really Ilove
| can really |ove

CHORUS 2:

Li ke a nmountain that's grow ng
Ariver that rolls

Let me cone over

| know you know

When you dance

| can really |ove

I NTRO
VERSE 1
CHORUS 1

TO FADE QUT:
F D F G



WHEN YOUR LONELY HEART BRAKES LIFE

SUBM TTED BY: Steve Vetter

CHORDS: A(addB): x02420

E A
When your |onely heart breaks
F#m D
don't sit counting your m stakes
E A
don't be waiting for love to come back (come back)
F#m
Don't be wasting tine
D
don't be lost and crying
E A CHm
when your |onely heart breaks
E A CHm

when your |onely heart breaks

What's your problem she's gone

you're still moving, noving on

you' ve got nmeniries, she got strong
there's a lot of things that aren't gone
when your lonely (lonely) heart breaks
when your |onely heart breaks

E A F#fm D (x2)

E A CHm
Wien your lonely (lonely) heart breaks
CH#mM
don't be crying for good tinmes you had
E A CH#mM
when your |onely heart breaks
E A
Wien your lonely heart breaks
F#m D
don't sit counting your m stakes
E A
don't be waiting for love to cone back (conme back, conme back)
F#m
don't be wasting tine
D
don't be |lost and crying
E A CHEM
When your lonely, lonely heart breaks
E A CHm
Wien your lonely, lonely heart, lonely heart, lonely heart breaks
E A C#m
When your lonley, |loney heart breaks
E A( addB) A( addB)

When your |onely heart breaks



WHERE IS THE HIGHWAY TONIGHT? OLD WAYS

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

I NTRG, G A G A D

VERSE 1:
D
I would be feelin' so | ow
A
She' d have a new place to go
G A
She'd take nme in her arns
G A
And show ne all her charns

D
Until rmny troubles were gone.

VERSE 2:

Then when | |eft her behind
Never a tear could | find
Just a haunting nel ody

Comn' back to ne

Wiere is the highway tonight?

CHORUS:

D G

Wiere is the highway tonight?
E A

Where are those old days and crazy ni ghts?
SOLO (OVER VERSE CHORDS)

VERSE 3:

Now t he house is all quiet and stil
Coyot e house on the hil

How far did | go

Before we said hello

Wiere is the highway tonight?

VERSE 4:

Darlin', you'll always be mine
"Il never treat you unkind
But a haunting nel ody

Keeps conin' back to ne

Where is the highway tonight?

CHORUS
Where is the highway tonight?
Where are those old days and crazy ni ghts?

D A
G A
A haunting nel ody
G A

Keeps conin' back to ne
D
Where is the highway tonight?



WHITE LINE RAGGED GLORY

SUBM TTED BY: Keith Haman (keithhaman@ahoo. conj
Rl FFS SUBM TTED BY: Freek Hartsema (f.w hartsema@t. hanze.nl)
(via HyperRust. Org)

I NTRO RIFF: (over EmMG C G D, twice)

| came to you when | needed a rest

D Em

You took ny love and put it to the test

Bm C

| saw sone things that | never woul d' ve guessed

D D G

Feel like a railroad, | pull the whole |oad behind ne.

Em G
That old white line is a friend of nine
C G D
and it's good tines that we' ve been nakin'
Em G
Right nowl ' mrollin' down the open road and the
C G Em
daylight will soon be breaaaaaaaaakin

| was adrift on a river of pride

It seenmed |ike such a |long easy ride

You were ny raft but | let you slide

Now | 've been down but |I'm Conmin' back up again.

Now I'mrollin" down the open road

where the daylight will soon be breakin'

Ri ght now I'mthinkin'" 'bout these things that | know but it's good
times that we've been nmaaaaaaaaaki n'

ENDI NG RI FF:
e 2o -- |
B| -5-3-5-0----c--c=--co-o- 0--0h1p0-3----- |
[c [ER—— 4p2-0---0--0-2--=--=---- 4o - |
5 [T 7S 4o - |
e 2o -- |



WILL TO LOVE AMERICAN STARS 'n' BARS

SUBM TTED BY: David M (davi dj o@zenail.com au)
(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTES:
Accordi ng to what has been di scussed anong |ist nmenbers, a
few corrections have been carried out.

CHORDS:
Fraj 7 Env Enir* D4/ E
EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
133210 022030 079787 077777
Fraj 7 Env
Lalalala lalalala
Frmaj 7 Env
Lalalala lalalala
Fraj 7 Env
It has often been ny dream
Fraj 7 Env
To live with one who wasn't there
Fraj 7 Env
Li ke an ocean fish who swam upstream
Fraj 7 Env
Through nets, by hooks, and hungry bears.
Fraj 7 Env
When the water grew | ess deep
Frmaj 7
My fins were aching fromthe strain
Env
I"'mswiming in ny sleep
Fraj 7 Env
I know | can't go back again.
CHORUS:
Enir* D4/ E Enir*

Never | ose the will to |ove
(Got the will to |ove)
Eni’* D4/ E Enir*
Never | ose the will to |ove.
(Got the will to love)
Eni* D4/ E Enir*
Never lose the will to |ove,
(Got the will to I|ove)
Enir* D4/ E Enir*
Sonet hing from up above
(Got the will to love)

Never | ose the will.

Fraj 7 Env
Lalalala lalalala

| can be Iike a fire in the night
Al ways warm and giving off |ight
But there cones a tinme when | shine too bright
Ch, I"'mjust a fire in the night.



And now ny fins are in the air
And my belly's scraping on the rocks

I still think soneone really cares
And 1'I1 keep swinmming till | stop.
CHORUS

I"'mlike a singer on the stage

Wth the golden lights and |iquid rage
Down fromthe nmountains to the sea

Cool running | ove keeps cl eansing ne

It keeps ny gills fromagetting dry

But it distorts things in ny eyes
Sonetines | see what really isn't there
Li ke ny true lover, and | care.

CHORUS

Sonetines | ranble on and on

And | repeat nyself till all ny friends are gone
And get lost in snow and drown in rain

And never feel the sane again.

| renenber the ocean fromwhere | cane

Just one of millions all the sane

But somewhere soneone calls ny nane

I''ma harpoon dodger, and | can't, won't be taned.

CHORUS

Baby if | see boredomin your eyes

["1l know ny river has run dry

But | won't turn back with that lonely tide

| bought that ticket and I'Il take that ride.

If we nmeet al ong the way

Pl ease sway beside nme, let us sway together

Qur tails together and our fins and mind

We'll leave this water and |l et our scal es shine
In the sun above and t he sky bel ow

So all the water and earth will know

It has often been ny dream
To live with one who wasn't there.



WINTERLONG

DECADE

SUBM TTED BY: Ki mel Jyrki (ki nrel @esearch. noki a.com

I NTRO, SOLO & CORRECTI ONS BY: M ke Canpbell (ma.njc@ orsythe. stanford. edu)

(via HyperRust. Org)

| NTRO
C Am
ERRREEEEEEEEEEEE EREREEEEE el REEEL R EEEEEEEE | 0----e - 0-- |
[----cmmmm e [----1---3----- 3-]----1---0---1---|1---1---3----]|
|- R |- |20 |
| 202 B EEEREEEEEEEEEEEE |20 |
|3 |3 EEEREEEEEEEEEEE [CEREEEREEREEE |
R R EEEEEE R EEEEEE |- |- |
F G F C
[------mmm - [ [3------mmmeea - | 1----- 0-0----|
[----1---0---21---|1---2---1------- | 0---0-1-3---1-0-| 1----- 1-1----|
[-=--cmmmm e | 2----- 2---2----- R | 2----- 0-0----|
[--------mem - [3------mmeiee - - [0---cmmmmeeee - - | 3----- 2-2----]
|------ oo |-----m oo | 2-----mmmm oo |------ 3-3----|
=== - |----mmmmm - |3----mmmmmm oo |----mmmmem - |
R FF 1
C
EEREEEEEEEEREEES |-
ERRREEEE R | ------
[------mmam - - 0-|------
[--0---2---3----- [------
[3------mmeiee - - | 3-----
[-------mmmm - - [------
| waited for you...
C Am
| waited for you, Wnterlong
F
You seemto be where | bel ong.
G F C (riff 1)
It's all illusion anyway.
C Am
I f things should ever turn out wong
F
And all the | ove we have is gone,
G F C (riff 2)
It won't be easy on that day.
F E7
Waiting to foll ow
Am A G F
Through the dreamnight of your way
E7 A (riff 3)
I's not so easy for ne now.
D Dnaj 7 D6 D
Hal f the tinme has passed away
Bm G

Thi ngs we thought of yesterday



G hol d) A( hol d) D C
Cone back now, cone back now, oh, oh

SOLO
C Am
|- EEEESEEEEE SRR EEEEEEEEEEE | 0-- e 0-- |
[----mmmm e [----1---3----- 3-l----1---0---1---]1---1---3----|
| o R EREEEEEEEEE [EREEEEEEEEEEEEES | 2= |
| -0 - e B [EEEEEEEEEEEEEEES | 2-- - |
|3 |3 EEEREEREEEEEEE S 0o |
R R R R R R |- |
F G F C
[-----mmmmmm - [ [3----mmmme e | 1----- 0-0----]
[----1---0---21---|1---2---1------- | 0---0-1-3---1-0-| 1----- 1-1----|
[----mmmmm - | 2----- 2---2----- [O----mmmmmee - | 2----- 0-0----]|
[-----mmmmm e [3----mmm e [0---mmmmme e | 3----- 2-2----]
[EREEEEEEEEEEEEES EEEEEEEEEEEEEEES [EAEEEEEEEEEEEEES |- 3-3----|
|- |- 8- |- |
C G C G
[-----mmmmm e | 0----- 0-0---3---]0----- 0-0---3---|
[-----mmmm e | 1----- 1-1---0---]1----- 1-1---0---|
[------------- 0-]0----- 0-0---0---]0----- 0-0---0---|
[--0---2---3----- | 2----- 2-2---0---]2----- 2-2---0---|
[3------mmmeee - | 3----- 3-3---2---]|3----- 3-3---2---|
I | ---m-mmmemm - K R 3---

Waiting to foll ow
Through the dreanlight of your way
Is not so easy for nme now

Rl FF3
Hal f the time has passed away

Thi ngs we t hought of yesterday
Cone back now, cone back now, oh, oh

Rl FF1
C F
| waited for you Wnterlong
G
You seemto be where | bel ong.
REPEAT/ FADE
Rl FF2
C F
ERREEEEEEEEETEEE EEEEEE
ERREEEEEEEEET e | ----
[-----mmma - - 0-|------
[--0---2---3----- | 3-----



E7: . 022130AM G 302210
F: 133211Dnmmj 7: xx0222
D6: xx0202



WINTER WINDS ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun
NOTE: This song is also known as "Turbi ne"

INTRO RIFF: G

VERSE 1:

C F C

The sunmer ends and the wi nter w nds

F C

Begin to holler all around the bend.

F

W will snile and sail away

D G

This won't be no sadness day

C G F C F C
When the winter winds greet the trees back there.
| NTRO RI FF

VERSE 2:

We can watch the turbine turning in the w nd

Up on the ridge line, before the fog rolls in.
Falling | eaves in the autumm air

Peopl e feeling good everywhere

When the winter winds greet the trees back there.

I NTRO RI FF
| NSTRUMVENTAL ( VERSE CHCORDS)
I NTRO RI FF

VERSE 3:

We can watch the turbine blowing in the w nd

Up on the ridge line, before the fog rolls in.
W will smle and sail away.

This won't be no sadness day

When the winter winds greet the trees back there.

I NTRO RI FF



WINWARD PASSAGE ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

| NSTRUMENTAL: Bbm  F# GH#



WITHOUT RINGS

SILVER & GOLD

SUBM TTED BY: Chris Law ence (nustang@ sl andnet.com

-0-072---2-0- (x7)

w i nprovised fingerpicking/strunmng, etc etc.

C D

Someone' s hi di ng out

Am Em

Who can't forget about

D C Gw riff
Thi ngs that people do when they're free
C D

Li ke visitors from space

Am Em

It's hard to find a pl ace

D C Gw riff
To blend in and go unrecogni zed

C D

I"mwaiting for a sign

Am Em

' mstanding on the road

D C Gw riff
Wth nmy mind outstretched to you

C D

' m pi cking somet hing up

Am Em

I"mletting sonething go

D C Gw riff

Like a dog I'"'mfetching this to you

CHORUS: (C x32013)

C

Pictures in the nind

C

Rows of poppy fields

C

Har nony i ntw ned

C

Changi ng gear that grinds
Gw riff

Pictures in nmy mnd

C

Pictures in ny brain

C

El ectrical energy



C
Fi ghting drugs with pain

C

There's a war inside

C Gw riff

Pictures in ny brain

C D

I"m | ooking for a job

Am Em

I don't know what |'m doing

D C Gw riff
My software's not conpatible with you

C D

But this | can't deny

Am Em

| know that you can fly

D C Gw riff
Cuz |I'mhere on the ground without you

C D

Angel wi thout wi ngs

Am Em

Owner wi thout things

D C Gw riff
Shar pshoot er wi thout rings around you

C D

The road we used to ride

Am Em

Toget her side by side

D C Gw riff

Has fl owers pushing through the dotted |ine



WONDERIN'

EVERYBODY'S ROCKIN'

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

INTRO G

VERSE 1:

G D G

|'ve been wal kin' all night |ong
C D G

My footsteps nade ne crazy

Bm C

Baby, you've been gone so |ong

CHORUS

G F C G
I'"mwondering, if you'll come hone

G F C G
I'"'m hoping that you'll be ny baby

G F C G
I"mwondering, if I'lIl be al one
G F C G
Knowi n' that | need you to save ne
G
VERSE 2:

I've been talkin' all day I|ong
To keep ny heart from sadness
Baby, you've been gone so |ong

CHORUS

" mwondering, if you'll conme hone
I'm hoping that you'll be ny baby
I"mwondering, if I'lIl be al one

Knowi n* that | need you to save ne
G
QUTRO

G F C

I mwonderin'

G F C

I'"mwonderin' (knowin' that | need you to save ne)

G F C
I'm knowi n' that | need you to save ne

G F C

I"'mwonderin' (knowin' that | need you to save ne)

G

G

G

(x4)

(x4)

(x3)



WORDS (BETWEEN THE LINES OF AGE) HARVEST

SUBM TTED BY: rcwoods| fanmoore@ni x1.tcd.ie (rcwoods|fanpore@nixl.tcd.ie)

I NTRO. (x4)

Am F G Em

Am F

Soneone and soneone were down by the pond

G Am

Lookin' for somethin' to plant in the | awn.

Am F

Qut inthe fields they were turnin' the soil

G Am

I"msittin' here hopin' this water will boil
Am F

When | | ook through the wi ndow and out on the road
G Am

They're bringin' nme presents and sayi ng hello.
Am F G Am

Si ngi ng Wrds words between the lines of age.

Am F G Am

Wrds words between the |ines of age.
AnF G Em (x14, | think...)

If I was a junkman sellin' you cars,

Washin' your wi ndows and shinin' your stars,
Thinkin' your nind was my own in a dream

What woul d you wonder and how would it seenf
Livin' in castles a bit at a tinme

The King started laughin' and talkin' in rhynme.
Si ngi ng Words, Wrds between the |ines of age
Wrds words between the |ines of age.

TO FADE:
AmMF G Em (x8)



WORLD ON A STRING

UNPLUGGED

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

TUNI NG Dropped-D

Rl FF:
D5 G F5 D
e [---------- 2--2--3--
B---------mm-- - [----3----- 3--3--3--
G-------------- [----2----- 2--2--2--
D-------m-m- - - - [----0----- 0--0-----
A--0------ 5--3--]-0----- 0-----------
D--0------ 5--3--]-0----- O----mmcmn-
R FF (x4)
G5 F5 D G5 F5 D
You know | |ose, you know | wn
€3] F5 G
You know | called for the state I'min
D5 F5 D &G F5 D
It's just a game you see ne play
F C G6/ B D

Only real in the way that | feel fromday to day
R FF (x2)

Al t hough the answer is not unknown
|'msearchin', searchin', and how |'ve grown
It's not all right, to say good-bye

And the world on a string doesn't nean a thing

Rl FF  (x4)
&
RIFF (x2)
F C G B Fraj 7/ A
No the world on a string doesn't mean a thing
C GB
It's only real in the way that | feel fromday to day
D
day to day
RIFF (x4)
/ D /I G
/ D F5 / D



WRECKING BALL

FREEDOM

SUBM TTED BY: Johan Dahl gren (nakedri der @ot nmail.con)
| NTRO SUBM TTED BY: Ni kol ai Mat schi nsky (N kol ai ky@ol . com

I NTRO (also played in slight variations between verses)

B- - s mmmm e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e m o
G-2--4--5--4---2-0-2-0-2---0--2------cmmmmmm e
D R R R 0--0----0--2--0--2--
e
E-mmmmm e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e mn
VERSE:
F G

My Iife's an open book

F G

You read it on the radio
F G

W got nowhere to hide

F G

W got nowhere to go
F G

But if you still decide
F G

That you want to take a ride
CHORUS
C Cmj7 C
Meet ne at the wecking ball
Am
W ecki ng bal
F G
Wear sonething pretty and white

F G

And we'll go dancin' tonight

Meet nme at the wecking bal

W ecki ng bal

Wear sonething pretty and white
And we'll go dancin' tonight.

| see your snoky eyes

Ri ght across the bar

|'ve seen that | ook before
Shining fromstar to star
Though | can't take that chance
If you got tine for one dance

Meet ne at the wecking bal

W ecki ng bal

Wear sonething pretty and white
And we'll go dancin' tonight

Meet ne at the wecking ball

W ecki ng bal

Wear sonething pretty and white
And we'll go dancin' tonight.

The restless line of cars



CGoes stretchin' down the road

But I won't tel ephone

' Cause you mght say hello

Wiat is it nmakes ne feel this way?
What is it nakes nme want to say

Meet me at the wecking ball

W ecki ng bal |

Wear sonething pretty and white
And we'll go dancin' tonight

Meet nme at the wecking ball

W ecki ng bal |

Wear sonething pretty and white
And we'll go dancin' tonight.



YONDER STAND THE SINNER

TIME FADES AWAY

SUBM TTED BY: M chael Canpbell (MA. MIC@-orsythe. St anford. EDU)

(via HyperRust. Org)

NOTE: |I'mnot sure if the B7 and E7 in the |ast part
are sevenths or plain nmajor chords.

I NTRO FILL RI FF

B A B A
R 7 o
I s
I T s
| =42 e fen Qe
| <2--0--0-------- 0--0------ 2--0--0--=----- 0--0-----
EEEET R 0--0-------- 0--0--=----- 0- -
B A

Well, you heard about the Geat Pretender?

I went to see himand he's not the sane

B A

Down by the club on the parking I ot cinders
B A A7

| was to neet himand play his gane.

D

Yonder stands the sinner

E G BA BA BA
He calls nmy name w thout a sound.

| saw his face in the attic w ndow
Yellin' down through the broken pane

Si nner man! What you got to run for?
Church bells rang when he said that nane.
Yonder stands the sinner

He calls nmy name w thout a sound.

Vll, | was about as scared as | coul d be.
I went and hid behind the nearest tree.
Peeked out from behind the branches.

Si nner!

Yonder stands the sinner

He calls ny nanme w thout a sound

B A BA BA BA BA

To get down. (solo...)
D B7

| guess you heard about the Great Pretender?
D B7 E7

I went to see himand he's not the sane.
D B7

| guess you heard about the Great Pretender?
D B7 E7 A A7

B A

I went to see himand he's not the sane. (ending riff)
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YOU AND ME HARVEST MOON

SUBM TTED BY: Fredri k Johansson, Red Sun

TUNI NG DROPPED- D

CHORDS:
D1: x x 0 11 10 10
C/ D xx0988 G D
D2: xx0775 F/ C.
G B x2003x D3:
Dsus2: 000230 G
F/ D xx0565 Bb( addE) :
F: 3x3211 Am
G 553333 C
G Bb: x1003x Fraj 7:
Ani’: x02010 Fsus2:
| NTRO
| D1 | D | &D | D2 |
| F/C | &B | D3 Dsus2 | D3 |
D1 C/ D GD D2
Qpen up your eyes. See how lifetinme flies.
F/I C G D3 Dsus2 D3
Open up and let the Iight back in.
D1 C D GD D2
Open up your heart, let the lovin start.
F/ C GB D3 Dsus2 D3
Open up and let the life back in.
| NSTRUMENTAL :
| D3 Dsus2| F/ D | GD | Bb(addE) |
| F | Am | Gw | C |
VERSE 1:
D3 F/ D GD Bb(addE)
| was thinkin of you and ne... makin [ove beneath a tree.
F Am G C
And now I wonder, "Could it be?"
D3 F/I C GD G Bb
Thinkin of the tinmes we had... sone were good and sonme were bad.
F Am G C
Quitar fightin the TV.
CHORUS:
D3 F Frmaj 7 Anv G Fsus2
| was thinkin' 'bout you and ne.
D3 F Fmaj 7 Anv
| was thinkin'" 'bout you and ne.
D3 F Frmaj 7 An? G Fsus2
| was thinkin' 'bout you and ne.
D3 F Fmaj7 An¥ G Fsus2
I was thinkin' 'bout you and ne.

xx0787
x33211
000232
5x003x
xx8760
x02210
x32010
1x3210
3x301x



| NSTRUVENTAL:
| D3 | F/D | GD | Bb(addE) |
| F | Am | aw | C |
VERSE 2:

Lookin at you just the other night, dancing in the evening light.
True | ove conqueres all.

aOd man sittin there. Touch of grey but he don't care.

Wien he hears his children call.

CHORUS

D1 C D GD D2

Qpen up your eyes. See how lifetinme flies.

F/C G D3 Dsus2 D3

Open up and let the Iight back in.



YOU'RE MY GIRL ARE YOU PASSIONATE?

SUBM TTED BY: WMal ¢ Brookes (nmal bro@l ueyonder. co. uk)

TUNI NG St andard, EADGBE

CHORDS:

C x32010

C(viii) 8AA988 where A = 10th fret
Am x02210

F 133211

F(viii) x8AAAX where A = 10th fret
Dm xx0231

Dm( v) x57765
Gsus4 320013
G x) XACCCx where A = 10th fret, C = 12th fret
Em 079987

El------------- 3--------- 3------- 3-
Am/ |/ | F I C/
Am/ [/ | F I C/
VERSE
Am Dm
Vell | took you for a walk on the forest floor
F C
'Cause | wanted to share sone things
Am Dm
But it sure looked to ne like you'd been there before
F C
It was such a natural thing.
Am

You're nmy girl, (ny girl)
Dm

And you're showin' ne now
F Am
Just how grown up you are
C
You're ny girl, (ny girl)
F Gsus4
And I'Il be lettin' you go soneday.



CHORUS:
Clviii) F(viii)
Pl ease don't tell ne that you're leavin' me just yet
Em
'"Cause | know | gotta let you go
Dn(v) Em F(viii)
(Let you go)
Clviii) F(viii)
Pl ease don't tell ne that you're sayin' goodbye
Em F(viii) Qx)
(Say good - bye)

REPEAT | NTRO

VERSE:

Wll | lit a candle on the Fourth of July

But it didn't bring you hone to ne

You were headin' into sumrer on a natural high
Wth the world at your feet.

It's your time, (your tine)

And you're showin' ne now

Just how grown up you are;

It's your tinme, (your tine)

And 1'Il be lettin' you go soneday.

CHORUS:

Pl ease don't tell ne that you're leavin' me just yet

Cause | know | gotta let you go (let you go)

Pl ease don't tell ne that you're sayin' goodbye (say goodbye)

REPEAT | NTRO

VERSE:

We went |ookin' for faith on the forest floor
And it showed up everywhere

In the sun and the water and the falling | eaves
The falling | eaves of tine.

You're nmy girl, (ny girl)
And you' re showi ng me now
Just how grown up you are;
You're ny girl, (ny girl)
And 1'Il be lettin' you go soneday.

CHORUS:

Pl ease don't tell ne that you're leavin' nme quite yet
Cause | know | gotta let you go;

Pl ease don't tell ne that you're sayin' goodbye

REPEAT C | NTRO TO FADE. . .



YOUR LOVE IS GOOD TO ME

ARCHIVES BE DAMNED 2000

SUBM TTED BY: Leigh (Ilypatbcn@otnail.com

A DA DA
Your love is good to ne

| shoul d be standing tal
And wal ki ng proud

Your eyes keep | ooki ng out
And your heart keeps beatin' on

CcCD

C D
Oh yeabh, wi t hout your | ove I would surely cry.

Some ni ghts, when |I'm al one

| get to wondering

"bout what's been shown

And your love is like a |ight

showi ng ne the way, through the night

Ch yeah... without your love | would shurely cry
SOLO
Ch yeah... without your love | would shurely cry

Your love is good to ne
is good to ne
is good to me
Your love is good to ne
is good to ne
is good to me

Your love is good to ne

| should be standing tal

and wal ki ng proud

Your eyes keep | ooki ng out

and your heart keeps beating on

Oh yeah... without your love | would shurely cry
Your | ove Your | ove
Your | ove Your | ove
Your | ove Your | ove

Is good to ne Your |ove

Your | ove Your | ove
Your | ove Your | ove
Your | ove Your | ove
Your | ove Your | ove

Your | ove

CDE



