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THE ERI E CANAL
traditional

Am AMC Dm E
I'"ve got a mule & her nane is Sal
Am E Am
15 nmiles on the Erie Canal
Am Am C Dm E
She's a good old worker & a good old Pal / 15...
Cc G
We' ve haul ed sone barges in our day
Am E
Filled with [unber coal & hay
Am Am C Dm E
And we know every inch of the way
Am E Am G
From Al bany to Buffalo

C G
Low bridge, everybody down
C G C
Low bridge, for we're conmng to a town
C G
And you'll always know your nei ghbor

Cc
you' Il always know your pa

C F C GC

If you've ever navigated on the Erie Canal

You'd better get along on your way old Gal/15..

You can bet your life I'd never part with Sal/15...

Get up there nule, here comes a | och
We'll make Rome 'fore 6 o' clock

And back we'll go to our honme dock
Ri ght back honme to Buffal o.

You are ny Sunshine
Jimm e Davis & Charles Mtchel

D
The ot her night, dear, as | lay sleeping
G D
| dreamed | held you in ny arns
G D

When | awoke, dear, | was m staken
D A D
So | hung ny head and cried
D
You are ny sunshine, my only sunshine

G D
You make nme happy when skies are grey

D
You'll never know, dear, how nuch | |ove you
D A D

Pl ease don't take my sunshine away

I"l'l always | ove you and make you happy

If you will only say the same
But if you |l eave me to | ove anot her
You'll regret it all someday

You are ny sunshine, my only sunshine

You make ne happy when skies are grey

You'll never know, dear, how nuch | |ove you
Pl ease don't take my sunshine away

You told ne once, dear, you really loved ne
And no one el se could come between.

But now you've left me and | ove anot her

You have shattered all my dreans.

You are ny sunshine, my only sunshine

You make nme happy when skies are grey

You'll never know, dear, how nuch | |ove you
Pl ease don't take my sunshine away



Yel | ow Subnari ne As we live a life of ease,

Beat | es Everyone of us has all we need.
Sky of blue and sea of green
v: Al D EmMA I'n our yellow submari ne.
c: AJAD|.A .D
We all live in a yell ow submari ne,
A D Yel | ow submarine, yell ow submari ne.
In the town where | was born We all live in a yell ow submari ne,
Em A Yel | ow submarine, yell ow submari ne.
Lived a man who sailed the sea. #
D # Submitted to the ftp.nevada. edu:/pub/guitar archives
And he told us of his life # by Steve Putz <putz@arc. xerox. conr
Em A # 7 Septenmber 1992

In the | and of subnarines.

So we sailed up to the sun

"Till we found the sea of green,
And we |lived beneath the waves
I'n our yell ow submari ne.

A D
We all live in a yell ow submari ne,
A
Yel | ow submarine, yell ow submari ne.
D
We all live in a yell ow submari ne,
A D

Yel | ow submarine, yell ow submari ne.

And our friends are all aboard,
Many nore of themlive next door,
And the band begins to play.

We all live in a yell ow submari ne,
Yel | ow submarine, yell ow submari ne.
We all live in a yell ow submari ne,

Yel | ow submarine, yell ow submari ne.



DO REM - Wody Guthrie

G C

Lots of fol ks back East they say, |eaving hone every day
D G

Beating the hot old dusty way to the California Iine

G C

Cross the desert sands they roll, getting out
dust bow

D

G

Think they're going to a sugar
find

D

Now police at the port
D

"you' re nunber fourteen thousand for today

of the old

bowl , but here's what they

of entry say,

G

Oh, if you ain't got the do re m, folks,

D

you ain't got the dore m

\?\hy you better get back to beautiful Texas,
Ol ahoma, Kansas, GCeorgi a, Tennes(SBee
galifornia is a garden of Eden,

a paradise to live in or gee

D C

But believe it or not, you won't find it so hot

If you ain't got the do re m

If you want to buy your house or farm

that can't do nobody harm

O take your vacation by the nmountain or sea
Don't swap your old cow for a car,

you'd better stay right where you are
You'd better take this little tip from ne:
Cause | | ook through the want ads every day
But the headlines in the papers always say

Do Re M (Sound of Misic) - Rogers & Hammerstein

G D G
Let's start fromthe very begi nning
G D G
A very good place to start
F C
When you read you begin with A B,C
F G C
When you sing you begin with do re m (3x)
G C
The first three notes just happen to be
dore m
dore m
G

dorem fasolati...
Come, I'lIl nmake it easier for you. Listen!
C
Doe - a deer, a fenumle deer
G
Ray - a drop of gol den sun
C
Me - a nane | call nyself
F
Far - a long, long way to run
C F
Sew - a needle pulling thread
D G
La - a note to follow "sew
E Am cr
Tea - a drink with jam & bread

F C
That will bring us back to Doe



Cl RCLES

Harry Chapin

E

All nmy life's acircle

F#m
sunri se and sundown

moon rolls through the nighttine

E
till daybreak comes around
E
All nmy life's acircle
F#m
still 1 wonder why
A B

seasons spinning round again

years keep rolling by

Seens |like |'ve been here before, can't renmenber when

I get this funny feeling, we'll all be together again

No sraight lines make up ny life, all ny roads have bends
No cl earcut begi nnings, so far no dead ends

I'"ve met you a thousand tines, | guess you' ve done the

same
Then we | ove each other, it's like a children's gane
But now | find you here again, the thought cones to ny
m nd

Qur love is like a circle, let's go round one nore tine.

Mammas don't |et your babies grow up to be cowboys
Ed & Patsy Bruce

D G
Cowboys ain't easy to love & they're harder to hold
A D

They'd rather give you a song than di anmonds or gold

D

Lone star belt buckles and old faded Levis
G

and each ni ght begins a new day

If you Qon't undertsand him & he don't die young
he'll probably just ride g;ay

D G

Mammas don't |et your babies grow up to be cowboys

éon't let "empick guitars and drive themold trucks
let 'em be doctors and | awers and ELch

Bannas don't |et your babies grow up to be gzmboys

They' | | ﬁever stay home & they're always al one

D
even with sonmeone they |ove

Cowboys |i ke snmokey ol d pool roons & clear nountain nornings
Little warm puppies & children & girls of the night

Them that don't know himwon't lik ehim & themthat do
sonmetimes won't know how to take him

He ain't wong, he's just different & his pride won't |et
himdo things that nmake you think he's right



Jammai ca Farewel |
by Erving Burgess

C F
Down the way where the nights are gay
C G C
And the sun shines daily on the nountain top
C F
| took a trip on a sailing ship
C F C
And when | reached Janmaica | nmade a stop

CHORUS:

Cc Dm

But I'"'msad to say, |'mon my way

G C

Wwon't be back for many a day

c F

My heart is down, ny head is turning around
C G Cc

| had to leave a little girl in Kingston town

Sounds of |aughter everywhere

And the dancing girls swaying to and fro
I must declare that nmy heart is there
Though |'ve been from Maine to Mexico

CHORUS

Down at the market you can hear

Ladies cry out while on their head they bear
Ackie rice and salt fish is nice

And the rumis good any tine of year

CHORUS

WABASH CANNONBALL
Publ i ¢ Donmai n

D
| stood on the Atlantic COcean
G
The wide Pacific shore
A7

To the queen of the flow ng nountains

D

To the southbell by the door
D
She's long and tall and handsone

G
And | oved by one and al

A7
She's a nobdern conbi nation
D

Cal | ed the Wabash Cannonbal

Chor us:
D

Oh listen to the jingle/the runble and the roar/As she

A7

gl i des al ong the woodl ands/ Through the hills and by the

D

shores/ Hear the m ghty rush of engines/Hear the | onesome

G A7

hobos' call/we're travelling through the jungles

D
On t he Wabash Cannonbal |

The eastern states are dandies
So the western peopl e say

From New York to St. Louis

And Chi cago by the way

Through the hills of M nnesota
Where the rippling waters fall

No chances can be taken

On the Wabash Cannonbal | (Chorus)

Here's to Daddy Kl axton

May his name forever stand

Wl he be remenbered

Through parts of all our |and
His earthly race is over

And the curtain 'round himfalls
We'll carry himon to victory

On the Wabash Cannonbal | (Chorus)

G



Dona Dona

w. Zei tli n/ Kevess/ Schwart z
m Secunda

p 214 Rise Up Singing

AmME AmME | AmMDmAME | AmME AmE | Am Dm AnE Am
G C|GC |GCAME Am | E Am G CE| .. Am DrEAmM
nmy note: E...Am..Dm E. Am

On a wagon bound for narket

Lies a calf with a nournful eye
Hi gh above him there's a swallow
Flying freely thru the sky

How t he wi nds are | aughing

They laugh with all their mght

Laugh & |l augh the whole day thru

And half the sumrer's night (dona dona)
dona dona dona dona, dona dona dona doe (2x)

"Stop conpl ai ni ng" says the farnmer
"Who told you a calf to be?

Why don't you have wings to fly with
Li ke that swallow, proud & free?"

Cal ves are easily bound & sl aughtered
Never knowi ng the reason why

But whoever treasures freedom

Like the swallow will learn to fly

Daydr eam
John Sebasti an

C| A7| Dn| G7| C| A7| Dn7| GL1. GT7.

F. F#di m | C. A7. | F. F#di m | C. A7. | F. F#di m | C. A7. | Dn7| G7

What a day for a daydream
VWhat a day for a daydreanmi n' boy
And |'mlost in a daydream
Dream n' 'bout my bundle of joy

And even if tine ain't really on ny side

It's one of those days for taking a wal k outside
I'"'mblowing the day to take a walk in the sun
And fall on ny face on sonebody's new npwn | awn

I've been having a sweet dream

| been dream ng since | woke up today

It's starring ne and ny sweet dream

' Cause she's the one makes nme feel this way

And even if tinme is passing ne by alive

I couldn't care | ess about the dues you say | got
Tonorrow |'1l pay the dues for dropping nmy |oad
A pie in the face for being a sleep'n bull dog

And you can be sure that if you're feeling right
A daydreamwi Il last along into the night
Tonorrow at breakfast you may pick up your ears
O you may be daydreami ng for a thousand years

What a day for a daydream

Custom made for a daydream n' boy
And |'mlost in a daydream

Dream n' 'bout my bundle of joy



DANCI NG I N THE STREETS So conme on, every guy grab a girl

Sung by Martha Reeves and the Vandel |l as Ever ywhere around the world
They're dancin'..... They're dancin' in the streets
E7
Callin' out around the world Way down in L.A
Are you ready for a brand new beat? Ever yday
Sunmer's here and the time is right Their dancin in the street

For dancin' in the streets
They' re dancin' in Chicago
Down in New Ol eans

In New York City

A7
All we need is nusic, sweet nusic
There'll be nmusic everywhere
E7
There'lIl be swingin', swayin' and records playin'

And dancin' in the streets

GH
Oh, it doesn't matter what you wear
CH7
Just as long as you are there
F#7
So come on, every guy grab a girl
A
Ever ywhere around the world
E7
There'll be dancin’

They're dancin' in the street

This is an invitation

Across the nation

A chance for the fol ks to neet

There'll be laughin', singin' and nusic swingin
And dancin' in the streets

Phi | adel phia, P.A
Bal ti nore and DC now
Yeah don't forget the Motor City

All we need is nusic, sweet nusic

There'll be nmusic everywhere

There'll be swingin', swayin' and records playin'
And dancin' in the street

Oh, it doesn't matter what you wear
Just as long as you are there



Al'l You Need Is Love
Lennon/ McCar t ney

G D |GAND?.|GD. |EnGD.|EnD7.G|D7.D9.|D7.D7/C. | .
G D.|En G D.|En D7. G | D. D7. | D7. D7/ Q| .
G A7.|D7| G A7.|D7| G B7.|Em G |C.D7.| G

Love, |ove, |ove,
| ove, |ove, |ove,
| ove, |ove, |ove.

There's nothing you can do that can't be done.
Not hi ng you can sing that can't be sung.

Not hi ng you can say but you can learn how to play the
game

It's easy.

There's nothing you can nake that can't be made.

No one you can save that can't be saved

Not hi ng you can do but you can learn howto be in tinme
It's easy.

Al'l you need is love, all you need is |ove,
Al'l you need is love, love, love is all you need.

Love, |ove, |ove,
| ove, |ove, |ove,
| ove, |ove, |ove.

Al'l you need is love, all you need is |ove,
Al'l you need is love, love, love is all you need.

There's nothing you can know that isn't known.
Not hi ng you can see that isn't shown.

Nowhere you can be that isn't where you' re neant to be

It's easy.

Al'l you need is love, all you need is |ove,

Al'l you need is love, love, love is all you need.
Al'l you need is love (all together now)

Al'l you need is |love (everybody)

Al'l you need is love, love, love is all you need.

Reason to Believe
Tim Hardin

gD0g.|CDbrg.|A.|IDCG.|EMCD.
C| D| En{ D| . | C| D| En{ D| D( add9)

If | listened | ong enough to you,

I'd find a way to believe that it's all true

Knowi ng that you lied, straight-faced, while |I cried,
Still 1'd look to find a reason to believe.

Someone |ike you nmakes it hard to live w thout sonebody
el se.

Sonmeone |ike you nekes it easy to give, never think of
nysel f.

If |I gave you time to change ny mnd,

I'd find a way to | eave the past behind

Knowi ng that you lied, straight-faced, while |I cried,
Still 1'd look to find a reason to believe.

Someone |ike you nmakes it hard to live wi thout sonebody
el se.

Sonmeone |ike you nmakes it easy to give, never think of

mysel f.

Sonmeone |ike you nmakes it hard to think about sonebody
el se. ..

If | listened | ong enough to you,

I'd find a way to believe that it's all true

I'd find a reason, a reason to believe. (oh no)

And though | want you, you're just not what | need......

Someone |ike you nmakes it hard to live wi thout sonebody
el se.

Sonmeone |ike you nmakes it easy to give, never think of
nysel f.

Someone |ike you nmakes it hard to live wi thout sonebody
el se.

Sonmeone |ike you, like you......

I'd find a reason to believe.......

I would find a reason to believe.



One Week
Bar enaked Ladi es

A D A ..etc // F#mE.|C#m D.
or capo 2: GC. G..//EmD.|BmC

Its been one week since you | ooked at ne

Cocked your head to the side and said I mangry

Fi ve days since you | aughed at ne saying

Get that together come back and see ne

Three days since the living room

| realized its all ny fault, but couldnt tell you
Yesterday you'd forgiven ne

But it'll still be two days till | say Imsorry

Hold it now and watch the hoodw nk

As | nmake you stop, think

Youl I think youre | ooking at Aquanan
| summon fish to the dish,

Al though | like the Chalet Swi ss

I like the sushi Cause its never touched a frying pan
Hot |i ke wasabe when | bust rhynes
Big |i ke Leann Ri nes

Because Imall about val ue

Bert Kaenpferts got the nad hits

You try to match wits

You try to hold me but | bust through

Gonna nmake a break and take a fake

Id like a stinkin, achin shake

| like vanilla, Its the finest of the flavors
Gotta see the show, Cause then youll know

The Vertigo is gonna grow Cause its so dangerous,
Youl | have to sign a waiver

How can | help it if I think youre funny when youre nad
Trying hard not to smile though | feel bad

Imthe kind of guy who | aughs at a funera

Cant understand what | nean? Well, you soon will

I have a tendency to wear ny mind on ny sleeve

I have a history of taking off ny shirt

Its been one week since you | ooked at ne

Threw your arns in the air and said youre crazy

Fi ve days since you tackled ne

Ive still got the rug burns on both ny knees

Its been three days since the afternoon

You realized its not nmy fault not a noment too soon
Yest erday youd forgiven nme

And now | sit back and wait till you say youre sorry

Chi ckity China the Chinese chicken

You have a drunstick and your brain stops tickin

Watchin X-Files with no lights on,

We're dans |la maison, | hope the Snoking Mans in this one
Li ke Harrison Ford Imgetting Frantic

Like Sting Im Tantric

Li ke Snickers, guaranteed to satisfy

Li ke Kurosawa | nmake mad fil ns

Okay | dont meke filns

But if | did theyd have a sanura

Gonna get a set of better clubs

Gonna find the kind with tiny nubs

Just so ny irons arent always flying off the backsw ng
Gotta get in tune with Sailor Mon

Cause that cartoon has got the boom ani me babes

That nake me think the wong thing

How can | help it if I think youre funny when you' re mad
Trying hard not to smile though | feel bad

Imthe kind of guy who | aughs at a funera

Cant understand what | nmean? You soon will

I have a tendency to wear ny mind on ny sleeve

I have a history of losing my shirt

—> keep going to next page!



Its been one week since you | ooked at ne

Dropped your arnms to your sides and said Imsorry
Fi ve days since | laughed at you and said

You just did just what | thought you were gonna do
Three days since the living room

We realized were both to bl ame, but what
Yesterday you just smiled at ne

could we do?

Cause itll still be two days till we say were sorry
Itll still be two days till we say were sorry
Itll still be two days till we say were sorry

Bi rchnount St adi um hone of the Robbie

...For anyone who doesn't know, Birchmunt stadiumis a
track, soccer field, football field, etc... in Toronto,
Canada where track neets are held, and of course the

Robbi e. The Robbie is a soccer tournanment. There is a
sign on the front of the stadiumthat says "Birchnmount
Stadi um Hone OF The Robbie". | go to school right beside
the stadium at Birchnount Park Collegiate. It nakes nme

proud. ..

... The Robbie reference also refers to Robbi e Knievel
who once junped at Birchnount Stadi um (hence the
notorcycle junp on the radio)..

BONEY FI NGERS

Recorded by Hoyt Axton

Words and nusic by Renee Armand and Hoyt Axton
[D] See the rain conmin' down and the roof won't hold 'er
[G Lost ny job and | feel a little ol der

[A7] Car won't run and our |ove's grown col der

But maybe things'll get a little [D] better, in the nornin
[A7] Maybe things'll get a little [D] better.

Oh! the clothes need washin' and the fire won't start
Kids all cryin' and you're breakin' my heart

Whol e darn place is fallin' apart
Maybe things'll get a little better
Maybe things'll get a little better

in the nmornin

Ref rai n:

Work your [A] fingers to the [A7] bone - whadda ya [G get?
[P] ( Whoo-whoo ) Boney [D] Fingers - [A7] Boney Fing-[D
gers.

Yea! |'ve been broke as long as | renenber

Get a little noney and | gotta run and spend 'er

Wien | try to save it, pretty woman cone and take it
Sayin' maybe things'll get a little better, in the nornin
Maybe things'll get a little better

Ref r ai n:

Yea! the grass won't grow and the sun's too hot

The whole darn world is goin' to pot

Mght as well like it 'cause you're all that |'ve got

But, maybe things'll get a little better, in the nornin'

Maybe things'Il get a little better.

Refrai n:



ADVANCED STUFF

Sunri se, Sunset
Har ni ck/ Bock

Em B7 Em

Is this the little boy | carried?

Em B7 E7

Is this the little girl at play?

Am E Am F# B7
I don't remenber grow ng ol der, when did they?
Em B7 Em

When did she grow to be a beauty?

Em B7 Em

VWhen did he grow to be so tall?

Am E Am F# B7

Wasn't it yesterday when they were snall?

Em B7 Em B7
Sunri se, sunset
Em B7 Em B7
Sunrise, sunset

Em E7

Swiftly flow the days

Am D G E

Seedl ings turn overnight to sunflowers
Am B7 Em

Bl ossomi ng even as we gaze

Em B7 Em B7
Sunrise, sunset
Em B7 Em B7
Sunri se, sunset

Em E7

Swiftly flow the years

Am B7 Am A7
One season foll owi ng anot her
Am B7 Em

Laden with happi ness and tears

Now is the little boy a bridegroom

Now is the little girl a bride

Under the canopy | see them side by side
Pl ace the gold ring around her finger
Share the sweet wine and break the gl ass

Soon the full circle will have conme to pass

Fire and Rain

C Dm F C
Just yesterday norning they |let ne know you were gone
C Dm Fwm7
Suzanne the plans they nade put an end to you
C Dm F C
I wal ked out this norning and | wote down this song
C Dm Fwm7
I just can't renmenber who to send it to
F G C
I'"ve seen fire and |'ve seen rain

F G C
I've seen sunny days that | thought would never end

F G C
I've seen lonely tinmes when | could not find a friend

F C

But | always thought that |1'd see you again

Won't you | ook down upon nme Jesus, you've got to
hel p me make a stand

You' ve just got to see me through anot her day

My body's aching and ny tine is at hand

And | just won't nake it any other way

Now I'mwal king ny mind to an easy tinme, ny
back turned towards the sun

Lord knows when the cold wind blows it'll turn your head

around

There's hours of time in the telephone line to
tal k about things to come

Sweet dreans & flying machines in pieces on the ground



Sittin' on the Dock of the Bay

Dock of the Bay

Qi s Redding
§BI QA GBI gA
GEIGE|GAGE

c:
gadgdagdcFDb

G

B

Sitting in the norning sun

C

A

1"l be sitting when the evening cones

G

wat chi ng the ships roll

C

then | watch themrol

G

B
in
A

way again

E

I"mjust sitting at the dock of the bay

G

wat ching the tide rol

G

E
away
A

I"'mjust sitting at the dock of the bay

G
wasting tine

E

I left ny hone in CGeorgia
Headed for the Frisco Bay
I have nothing to live for
Look Iike nothin's gonna come ny way

G D

C

Looks li ke nothing's gonna change

G D

everything still

G D

I can't do what
F

so | guess I'I1

C

remai ns the same
10 people tell me to do

remain the sanme

sitting her resting ny bones
and this lonliness won't | eave ne al one

2000 mles | roaned

just to nmake this dock ny hone

YOU VE GOT A FRIEND Carol e King
(capo 5?)

En B7| Em B7

Anv| D| D7| G

F#ni7| B7| Enl B7| En{ B7| Anv| Bnv7| Anv/
(can wal k down on D here)

G C g A7 g Gw|C|lGs| ClAV| G C

When you're down and troubl ed

and you need sone |ove and care
and nothing, nothing is going rig
cl ose your eyes and thing of nme
and soon | will be there

to brighten up even your darkest

ht

ni ght

you just call out nmy name and you know wherever | am

I'"l'l conme running to see you gain
Wi nter spring sumer or fal

all you have to do is cal

and 1'l1 be there

you've got a friend

if the sky above you should turn dark and full of clouds
and that old north wind should begin to bl ow

keep your head together
and call ny name out | oud

soon you'll hear me knocking at y
FlCgaw|cC
F7| Em A7| A

now ain't it good to know that yo
when peopl e can be so cold
they'll hurt you and desert you
they'll take your soul if you'll
oh so don't you let them

our door

u' ve got

let them

a friend



City of New Ol eans
St eve Goodnan

in D
Dl Al D Bm@D
D| Al D] Bm{ A| D
B F#n Al E
Bn F#nl Al G D
G Al D B g D A
D| Al D Bm F| A| D
in C
C G C
Ridin on the City of New Ol eans
Am F C
Illinois Central, Monday nornin' rail
C G C
fifteen cars and fifteen restless riders
Am G C
Three conductors and twenty-five sacks of mail
Am
Al'l along the south-bound odyssey
Em
The train pulls out of Kankakee
G D

And rolls along past houses, farnms and fields
Am
Passin' towns that have no name

Em
And freight yards full of old black nen
G F C
And the grave-yards of the rusted autonobiles
F G C
Good- Morni ng America, how are you?
Am F C
Say don't you know me, |'m your native son
G C G Am
I"'mthe train they call the City of New Ol eans
Bb F G Cc

I"1'l be gone five-hundred mles when the day is done

Dealin' card canes with the old nmen in the club car

Penny a point ain't no one keepin' score

Pass the paper bag that holds the bottle

Feel the wheels runblin' 'neath the floor

And the sons of Pullman porters, and the sons of engineers
Ri de their fathers nagic carpet nmade of steel

Mot hers with their babes asleep are rockin' to the gentle
beat

And the rhythmof the rails is all they feel

Good- Morni ng Anerica, how are you?

Said don't you know ne, |'m your native son

I"'mthe train they call the City of New Ol eans

1"l be gone five-hundred mles when the day is done

Ni ght time on the City of New Ol eans

Changin' cars in Menphis, Tennessee

Hal fway home, we'll be there by nornin'

Thru the M ssissippi darkness rollin' down to the sea

But all the towns and people seemto fade into a bad dream
And the steel rails still ain't heard the news

The conductor sings his song again

The passengers will please refrain

This trains got the disappearin' railroad bl ues.

Good- Ni ght Anerica, how are you?

Said don't you know me, |'m your native son

I"'mthe train they call the City of New Ol eans

1"l be gone five-hundred mles when the day is done



VWhen |' m Si xty- Four
Lennon- McCar t ney

D
VWhen | get older, losing nmy hair
A
many years from now
WIIl you still be sending ne a val entine
D

bi rt hday greetings, bottle of w ne?

If 1'd been out til quarter to three

G

woul d you | ock the door?

G Bb D B7

WIll you still need me, will you still feed ne,

E7 A D

When |' m si xty-four

Bm A Bm F#m

..Oooh... you'll be older too

Bm Em G A D

.Ah... And if you say the word, | could stay with you

I could be handy mending a fuse

when your |ights have gone
You can knit a sweater by the fireside

Sunday nornings, go for a ride

Doi ng the garden, digging the weeds

who could ask for nore?
WIll you still need me, will you still feed ne,
When |' m 64

Every sunmer we can rent a cottage in the
Isle of Wght, it it's not too dear
We shall scrinp and save
Grandchi l dren on your knee
Vera, Chuck & Dave

Send nme a postcard, drop nme a line
stating point of view

I ndi cate precisely what you nean to say,
yours sincerely, wasting away

Gve ne an answer, fill in a form
m ne forevernore...
WIl you still need me, will you still feed ne,

When |'m 64




Rai nbow Connecti on It's sonething that |'m supposed to be
Muppet songs

Someday we'll find it
sinplified? wong? The Rai nbow Connecti on
G En{ Am{ D] § Em C| D 2X The | overs, the dreaners, and ne
Cl Bm.. La da da dee da da doo
ClAn{Bm E| C|D| G F| En C| D la da da da dee de da doo

From t he book:

Al Dl A D

Al F#m F#ni7. | Bl D/ E. E. |
Al E/ F#. F#nv. | Bn7| D/ E. E.

DMVZ|.|.|.| G#MI CH| ...

Bni7| E. D. | C#nV7| E/ F#. F#7. | Bni7| E7sus. E7. | A| D| A| D
| overs. ..

2. A|E | F#ni7| A| D| A/ C#| D6/ E| Eb6/ F| F
...and ne|all of us|under........ ma....gic

Bb| F/ G Giv. | Cn7| Eb/ F F. | Bb. F. | Giv. Bb| Eb| . 2x
EbM?|.|.|.|AMD|.|.|.|Cn¥7| F7sus. F7. | Bb| F] Gni7| Bb| Eb| Fsus. F
7.|Bb .

Who said that every wi sh would be heard and answered
When wi shed on the norning star

Sonmebody t hought of that and someone believed it

And | ook what it's done so far

What's so anmmzing that keeps us stargazing
And what do we think we m ght see?

Someday we'll find it

The Rai nbow Connecti on

The | overs, the dreaners, and ne
Al'l of us under its spell

We know that it's probably magic

Have you been hal f asl eep

And have you heard voices

I'"ve heard themcalling ny name

Is it the sweet sound that calls the young sail or
The voice m ght be one and the sanme

I've heard it too many times to ignore it






