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Achy Breaky Heart  
C 
You can tell the world- you never was my girl 
(C)         G 
You can burn my clothes, when I'm gone 
(G)  
Or you can tell your friends- just what a fool I've been 
(G)          C 
And laugh and joke about me on the phone 
(C)  
You can tell my arms-, go back into the farm 
(C)         G 
You can tell my feet to hit the floor 
(G)  
Or you can tell my lips- to tell my fingertips 
(G)              C 
They won't be reaching out for you no more 
(C)  
Chorus: But don't tell my heart, my achy breaky heart; 
(C)           G 
I just- don't- think he'd under-stand 
(G)  
And if you tell my heart, my achy breaky heart; 
(G)             C 
He might- blow- up and kill this man Ooooo-oo 
Instrumental break (Chords as in Verse/Chorus) 
 
(C)  
You can tell your ma- I moved to Arkan-sas 
(C)             G 
You can tell your dog to bite my leg 
(G)  
Or tell your brother Cliff, whose fist can tell my lip 
(G)         C 
He never really liked me any-way 
(C)  
Or tell your Aunt Louise; tell anything you please 
(C)               G 
My-self already knows I'm not o-kay 
(G)  
Or you can tell my eyes- to watch out for my mind 
(G)                C 
It might be walking out on me to-day 

 
Chorus ……… 
Instrumental break (Chords as in Verse/Chorus) 
Chorus ………  repeat Chorus ……. Instrumental break (Chords as in Verse/Chorus)… Hoo! 
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Fisherman's Blues 

 
 
The Waterboys,  
 
 
Intro: 
[G] [F] [Am] [C] 
 
Verse 1: 
[G]I wish I was a fisherman,[F]tumbling on the seas 
[Am]Far away from dry land, and it's[C]bitter memories 
[G]Casting out my sweet light with a[F]bandonment and love 
[Am]No ceiling staring down on me, save the[C]starry sky above 
 
Chorus: 
With light in my[G]hair,you in my[F]arms 
Woo hoo[Am]ooh [C] 
 
Verse 2: 
[G]I wish I was the brakeman,on a [F]Hartland diesel train 
[Am]Crashing headlong into the heartland, like a[C]cannon in the rain 
[G]With the beating of the sleepers, and the[F]burning of the coal 
[Am]Counting towns flashing by me, in a[C]night that's full of soul 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 3: 
[G]Oh I know I will be loosened,from [F]bonds that hold me tight 
[Am]And the chains all hung around me will[C]fall away at last 
[G]And on that fine and fateful day I will[F]take thee in my arms 

[Am]I will ride the night train, and I will[C]be the fisherman 
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Hey Baby   Bruce Channel 
C 

 

Am 

 

F 

 

G 

 

A 

 

D 

 

G7 

 
 

C/ Am/ F/ G/  C/     Am/   F/    

He-e-e-ey Hey baby. (ooh ahh) 

G/      C/   Am/  F/        G/    C/   Am/  F/   G/  

I wanna kno-o-o-w if you'll be my girl          2x 

 

F   /    /    /        F   /    /    / 

When I saw you walking down the street 

C   /    /    /        C   /    /    / 

I said that's the kind of girl I'd like to meet 

F*               F* 

She's so pretty, Lord she's fine. 

G                   G7          G / / / * 

I'd like her to make her mine all mine. 

 

C/ Am/ F/ G/  C/     Am/   F/    

He-e-e-ey Hey baby. (ooh ahh) 

G/      C/   Am/  F/        G/    C/   Am/  F/   G/  

I wanna kno-o-o-w if you'll be my girl           2x    

 

A                              D 

When you turned and walked away that`s when I want to say 

G                            C 

come on baby give me a whirl I wanna know if you`ll be my girl 

 

C/ Am/ F/ G/  C/     Am/   F/    

He-e-e-ey Hey baby. (ooh ahh) 

G/      C/   Am/  F/        G/    C/   Am/  F/   G/  

I wanna kno-o-o-w if you'll be my girl           

       

A    /        /       /         D     /       /     / 

When you turned and walked away that`s when I want to say 

G    /        /       /      C        /       /     /         

come on baby give me a whirl I wanna know if you`ll be my girl 

 

C/ Am/ F/ G/  C/     Am/   F/    

He-e-e-ey Hey baby. (ooh ahh) 

G/      C/   Am/  F/        G/    C/   Am/  F/   G/  

I wanna kno-o-o-w if you'll be my girl          2x 

 

C   Am  F G 4x 
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House of the Rising Sun  

 
The Animals 

 
Intro: [Am] [C] [D] [F] [Am] [E7] [Am] [E7] 

 

There [Am] is a [C] house in [D] New Or[F]leans 

They [Am] call the [C] Rising [E7] Sun 

And it’s [Am] been the [C] ruin of [D] many a poor[F] boy 

And [Am] God I [E7] know I’m [Am] one [E7] 
 

My [Am] mother [C] was a [D] tailor [F] 

She [Am] sewed my [C] new blue [E7] jeans [E7] 

My [Am] father [C]was a [D] gambling [F] man 

[Am] Down in [E7] New Or[Am]leans [E7] 
 

Now the [Am] only [C] thing a [D] gambler [F] needs 

Is a [Am] suitcase [C] and a [E7] trunk 

And the [Am] only [C] time he’s [D] satis[F]fied 

Is [Am] when he’s [E7] all a-[Am] drunk [E7] 
 

Oh [Am] mother [C] tell your chil[D]dren [F] 

Not to [Am] do what [C]I have [E7] done 

[Am] Spend your [C] lives in [D] sin and mise[F]ry 

In the [Am] house of the [E7] Rising [Am] Sun [E7] 
 

Well I got [Am] one foot [C] on the [D] platform [F] 

And the [Am] other [C]foot on the [E7] train 

I’m [Am] going [C] back to [D] New Or[F]leans 

To [Am] wear that [E7] ball and [Am] chain 

 
[C] [D] [F] [Am] [E7] [Am] [E7] 
 

There [Am] is a [C] house in [D] New Or[F]leans 

They [Am] call the [C] Rising [E7] Sun 

And it’s [Am] been the [C] ruin of [D] many a poor [F] boy 

And [Am] God I [E7] know I’m [Am] one 

[C] [D] [F] [Am] [E7] [Am] [E7] [Dm] [Am] 
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Johnny B Goode 
 
Intro 
G D A7 E7 
 

Deep [A] down in Louisiana close to New Orleans 
Way back up in the woods among the evergreens 
There [D] stood a log cabin made of earth and wood 
Where [A] lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode 
Who [E7] never ever learned to read or [E7] write so well, but he 
could [A] play the UKULELE like a ringin’ a bell. Go…o… 

 

Chorus 
[A] Go go, Johnny go go 
Go go Johnny go go 
[D] Go go Johnny go go 
[A] Go go Johnny go go [E7] go! 
Johnny B. [A] Goode… 

 

He used to [A] put his UKULELE in a gunny sack 
and go sit beneath a tree by the railroad track. 
An [D] engineers could see him sitting in the shade 
[A] strummin’ to the rhythm that the drivers made 
[E7] People passing by… they would stop and say 
Oh [A] my but that little country boy can play. Go…o… 

 

Chorus 

His [A] mother told him “someday you will be a man” 
And you will be the leader of a big ole’ band 
[D] Many, many people come from miles around 
to [A] hear your UKULELE till the sun go down 
[E7] Maybe someday your name will [E7] be in lights 
Sayin’ [A] ‘Johnny B. Goode tonight’. Go…o… 

 

Chorus x2 
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King Of The Road. 

 
Intro: Intro - [C] //// //// 
 
[C] Trailer for [F] sale or rent 
[G7] Rooms to let... [C] fifty cents. 
No phone, no [F] pool, no pets 
I [G7] ain't got no cigarettes 
Ah, but.. [C] two hours of [F] pushin' broom 
Buys an [G7] eight by twelve [C] four-bit room 
I'm a [C7] man of [F] means by no means 
[G7] King of the [C] road. 
 
[C] Third boxcar, [F] midnight train 
[G7] Destination...[C] Bangor, Maine. 
Old worn out [F] suits and shoes, 
I [G7] don't pay no union dues, 
I smoke [C] old stogies [F] I have found 
[G7] Short, but not too [C] big around 
I'm a [C7] man of [F] means by no means 
[G7] King of the [C] road. 
 
I know [C] every engineer on [F] every train 
[G7] All of their children, and [C] all of their names 
And [C] every handout in [F] every town 
And [G7] every lock that ain't locked when no one's around. 
I sing, 
[C] Trailer for [F] sale or rent 
[G7] Rooms to let... [C] fifty cents. 
No phone, no [F] pool, no pets 
I [G7] ain't got no cigarettes 
Ah, but.. [C] two hours of [F] pushin' broom 
Buys an [G7] eight by twelve [C] four-bit room 
I'm a [C7] man of [F] means by no means 
[G7] King of the [C] road. 
[G7] King of the [C] road. 
[G7] King of the [C] road. 
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Let's Jump The Broomstick – Brenda Lee 

 
 
         C 
Well, come a little baby lets jump the broomstick,  
F                  G           C  
Come a let's tie the knot  
Come a little baby lets jump the broomstick,  
F                  G           C  
Come a let's tie the knot  
F                                      G  

My father don't like it, my brother don't like it,  
F                                      G  
My sister don't like it, my mother don't like it.  
F                            G  
Come a little baby, let's jump the broomstick,  
F                  G           C  
Come a let's tie the knot  
  
C  
Goin' to Alabama back from Texarkana,  
F                  G           C  
Goin' all around the world  
I'm goin' to Alabama back from Texarkana,  
F                  G           C  
Goin' all around the world  
F                                      G  
My father don't like it, my brother don't like it,  
F                                      G  
My sister don't like it, my mother don't like it.  
F                            G  
Come a little baby, let's jump the broomstick,  
F                  G           C  
Come a let's tie the knot  
  
C                                                                F          G           C  

Come a little baby, I don't a mean maybe, lets settle down  
                                                                   F         G            C  
Come a little baby, I don't a mean maybe, lets settle down  
F                                         G  
My father don't like it, my brother don't like it,  
F                                         G  
My sister don't like it, my mother don't like it.  
F                                         G  
Come a little baby, let's jump the broomstick,  
F                  G           C  
Come a let's tie the knot  
 
Play through twice                     end with    G7 C 

 
  

C 

 

F 

 

G 
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Pay me my money down, 
 
 
[G] I thought I heard the Captain say, 
Pay me my [D] money down, 
Tomorrow is our sailing day, 
Pay me my [G] money down 
 
Chorus: 
Pay me, pay me, 
Pay me my [D] money down, 
Pay me or go to jail, 
Pay me my [G] money down 
 
As soon as the boat was clear of the bar, 
Pay me my [D] money down, 
It knocked me down with a spar, 
Pay me my [G] money down 
 
Chorus 
 
If I’d been a rich man’s son, 
Pay me my [D] money down, 
I’d sit on the river and watch it run, 
Pay me my [G] money down 
 
Chorus 
 
Well I wish I was Mr Gates, 
Pay me my [D] money down, 
They’d haul my money in in crates, 
Pay me my [G] money down 
 
Chorus 
 
[G] Well 40 nights, nights at sea, 
Pay me my [D] money down, 
Captain worked every dollar out of me 
Pay me my [D] money down, 
 
Chorus , slowing to stop/tremolo on  last line 
  

Change chords here to A 

and E7 

Then back to G 
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Things 

Boys in Blue Girls in Red All in Black 

Intro: [C]/// [C]/// [C]/// [C]/// 
[C] Every night I sit here by my window (window) 
Staring at the lonely ave [G7] nue (avenue) 
[C] Watching lovers holding hands and [F] laughing (laughing) 
[C] And thinking ‘bout the [G7] things we used to [C] do [C] 
 
[NC] Thinking of [G7] things, like a walk in the park 
[C] Things, like a kiss in the dark 
[G7] Things, like a sailboat ride 
[C] [Stop] What about the night we cried? 
[F] Things, like a lovers vow, 
[C] Things that we don't do now 
[G7] Thinking ‘bout the things we used to [C] do [C///] 
 
[C] Memories are all I have to cling to (cling to) 
And heartaches are the friends I'm talking [G7] to (talking to) 
[C] When I'm not thinking of just how much I [F] loved you (loved you) 
[C] Well I'm thinking ‘bout the [G7] things we used to [C] do [C///] 
 
[NC] Thinking of [G7] things, like a walk in the park 
[C] Things, like a kiss in the dark 
[G7] Things, like a sailboat ride 
[C] [Stop] What about the night we cried? 
[F] Things, like a lovers vow, 
[C] Things that we don't do now 
[G7] Thinking ‘bout the things we used to [C] do [C///] 
 
[C] I still can hear the jukebox softly playing (playing) 
And the face I see each day belongs to [G7] you (belong to you) 
Though there's [C] not a single sound and there’s [F] nobody else around 
Well it's [C] just me thinking ‘bout the [G7] things we used to [C] do [C] 
 
[NC] Thinking of [G7] things, like a walk in the park 
[C] Things, like a kiss in the dark 
[G7] Things, like a sailboat ride 
[C] [Stop] What about the night we cried? 
[F] Things, like a lovers vow, 
[C] Things that we don't do now 
 
[G7] Thinking ‘bout the things we used to [C] do [C///] 
And the [G7] heartaches are the friends I'm talking [C] to 
You got me [G7] thinking ‘bout the things we used to [C] do, 
[G7] staring at the lonely ave [C] nue [C] [C] 
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WAGON WHEEL      
 

Intro: First verse, ukes only  [C]/[G]/[Am]/[F]/[C]/[G]/[F]/[F]/  
[C] Headed down south to the [G] land of the pines  
I'm [Am] thumbin' my way into [F] North Caroline  
[C] Starin' up the road  
And [G] pray to God I see [F] headlights [F] 
 
I [C] made it down the coast in [G] seventeen hours  
[Am] Pickin' me a bouquet of [F] dogwood flowers  
And I'm a [C] hopin' for Raleigh  
I can [G] see my baby to-[F]night [F] 
 
CHORUS: 
So [C] rock me mama like a [G] wagon wheel  
[Am] Rock me mama any [F] way you feel  
[C] Hey, [G] mama [F] rock me [F] 
[C] Rock me mama like the [G] wind and the rain  
[Am] Rock me mama like a [F] south-bound train  
[C] Hey, [G] mama [F] rock me [F]   
 
[C] Runnin' from the cold [G] up in New England  
I was [Am] born to be a fiddler in an [F] old-time stringband  
My [C] baby plays the guitar  
[G] I pick a banjo [F] now [F] 
 
Oh, the [C] North country winters keep a [G] gettin' me now  
Lost my [Am] money playin' poker so I [F] had to up and leave  
But I [C] ain't a turnin' back  
To [G] livin' that old life no [F] more [F] 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 

[C]  Walkin' to the south [G]  out of Roanoke  

I caught a [Am]  trucker out of Philly  

Had a [F]  nice long toke  

But [C]  he's a-headed west from the [G]  Cumberland Gap  

To [F]  Johnson City, [F]  Tennessee  
 
And I [C] gotta get a move on [G] fit for the sun  
I hear my [Am] baby callin' my name  
And I [F] know that she's the only one  
And [C] if I die in Raleigh  
At [G] least I will die [F] free [F] 
 
REPEAT CHORUS  ending on a [C]  
 
 


