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I.  B D E B D E B D E B D E

C.  B D E / edbabb. -- 

      B D E / edbabb --

V.  B D E B D E B D E B D E
     F#m E C#m E
     A D B A D B

C.
V.
C.
B.  Bm7 Bm7 Bm7 E Bm7 Bm7 Bm7 E
d c# b c# d, d d c# b c# b f#
F#m E F#m E F#m E C#m E
A D B A D B
Bm7 E Bm7 E Bm7 E Bm7 E
C. 



2 - 4 / 4 - 2 brass


G
I can see you over there, staring at your drink

Am
Watching that ice sink all alone tonight
Cc D
And, chances are you're sitting here in this bar
G
Cause he ain't gonna treat you right 1-1
G
Well it's probably not my place, but I'm gonna say it anyway
Am
Cause you look like
Cc D

You, haven't felt the fire,
G
In a little while, baby

had a little fun, hadn't had a smile

O(\Q(\’.j

G Am
Blue looks good on a sky

Looks good on that neon buzzin' on the wall
D G
But darling, it don't match your eyes

G
I'm tellin' you

Am
You don't need that guy

Cc
It's so black and white

D
He's stealing your thunder
C Bm Am

Baby, blue ain't your color

G
I'm not tryna be another just pick you up kind of guy
Am

Tryna drink you up, tryna take you home
c D
But I just don't understand how another man
G
Can take your sun and turn it ice cold

G
Well I've had enough to drink

And it's makin' me think

Am
That I just might tell you
C D
If I were painter, I wouldn't change you

G
I'd just paint you bright, baby

[Chorus]

Em

. MWA

It ain't your color baby ‘ !

CHORUS

[Outro] \ ‘
C Bm Am G ‘p
Blue ain't your color
G
hmmm hmmm
G

No, no baby, come here baby
G
Let me light up your world
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E7
Baby, back,

dressed in black,
silver buttons all down her back

High hose, tippy toes,
E
she broke the needle and she can sew

CHORUS: A e 0 o o O
WALKING THE DOG,
E
'M JUST A WALKING THE DOG

ON"T KNOW HOW TO DO IT
h -’ !
ou HOW TO WALK THE DOG .E

@JN NOW C* MON

E7

I asked her mother for fifteen cents,

I see you ever jumped the fence

I jumped so high, touched the skies,
E

didn"t get back "til a quarter to five

A
Walking the dog,
E
I"m just a walking the dog
B7

IT you don"t know how to do it,

A7 E
111 show you how to walk the dog

B7

C"mon now c"mon

E7
Tell me Mary, what®"s your twelve,

how does your garden grow?

T eetée j

=

What with silver bells and cockle shells,

E
and pretty maids all in a row

A
CHORUS

SOLO: E7 A E B7 A7 E B7

E7
Baby, back,

dressed in black,
silver buttons all down her back
High hose, tippy toes,

E
she broke the needle and she can sew

CHORUS
B7
Now if you don"t know how to do it,
A7 E

1*11 show you how to walk the dog

C"mon now c"mon

B7
IT you don*"t know how to do it,
A7 E
111 show you how to walk the dog
C"mon now
B7
IT you don"t know how to do it,
A7 E B7

111 show you how to walk the dog

¢ €

A9
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Am. Well I'm tired of the pressure, so tired of the pace.
Just want to grab you baby, and get out of this race.

(Drums) Ch rug A F D lg
I got no chance of makin' it, workin' downtown. CJ hf\

And walkin' slow and talkin' low,

I'm tired of goin|' down... and down, and down. A...
(Everyone) A m F 2-4
(Refrain 1) Start ghe car, aga we gota move. Aga
D E
This ain't no livinl', aga this ain'E no groove. Eedca

. Come on bab

A F
It's been a long, ada hard road cagg
chord

E A
, aga drive it home. (Echord Start the car. A

\

2nd Verse) Well stargted out for paradise, ain't no promised land. Ae

This ain't no kinda lijvin' for an honpst workin' man. Egei:iiffiggz’
There's people dyin' on the streets, khey never make th ws. Ddcagagage

My love is livin' up on the hill, sifigin' the white boy blues.

p2]T S

Aageaageaa

F
(Refrain 2) Start the Kr, aga we gota @goy A-.ﬁg
b O\ p G RCR

This ain't no livin', aga this ain' groove. Eedga

A N de\ D ‘K'ﬁ N
The city's rich, aga we're dirt poor, caga somewheré waitin', aga

E A

There's somethin' echord more. Start the car. A chord

—FE’ dcC rereg
Dczzac cdca dcdcac‘m ;/

“ P h opatr A
(Quiet) }— Gl; L D F_ p\l:/nho{d bé

(3rd Verse) Well goin' out with dignity, goin' out with style,
We'll lay down that hammer baby and make our own road, across the miles. Agac c
Cause I cain't take this town, one more day baby, Yeah! Agace

Am. F
Start the car, we gota move. :
D E
TR in' ivin' i o - e) W : : € pressure, } of

'l,uc blq\./c .

just want to grab you Daby,  dai get out oL tirs—race.

DT

—got—mro—cheree—of—rraktn 1t, workin downtown.

And walkin' slow and talkin' low,

5 down, and down. Yeah!

gq-me) A F
Rafraind) _Start the car, we dota—meve.
D E

This ain't no livin', this ain. S 464
A F E A ..

It's been a long, hard road Come on baby, drive it home. Start the car. ° s
a0V

A 'I"l"\ L~

(2 : . . i



Am. Well I'm tired of the pressure, so tired of the pace.   
 Just want to grab you baby, and get out of this race. 
(Drums) 
I got no chance of makin' it, workin' downtown. 
 And walkin' slow and talkin' low,  
 I'm tired of goin' down...  and down, and down.  A...
 
(Everyone)             A            F 
(Refrain 1) Start the car, aga we gota move.   Aga
               D                     E 
This ain't no livin', aga this ain't no groove. Eedca
             A          F              D             E                A 
It's been a long, aga hard road caga.  Come on baby, aga drive it home.  Echord Start the car. A chord
 
                   A 
2nd Verse)  Well started out for paradise, ain't no promised land.    Ae
 
This ain't no kinda livin' for an honest workin' man. Egeeeeedcaga
 
There's people dyin' on the streets, they never make the news. Ddcagagage
 
My love is livin' up on the hill, singin' the white boy blues.  Aageaageaa
 
                       A             F 
(Refrain 2)  Start the car, aga we gota move.   Aga
               D                    E 
This ain't no livin', aga this ain't no groove. Eedca
            A                F               D			 
The city's rich, aga we're dirt poor, caga somewhere waitin',  aga
                  E                A 
There's somethin' echord more.  Start the car.  A chord 
 
(Lead) 
Dcdcac dcdca dcdcac fffffff fga aaa trill g
D  F  G  Bb		    A   
 
(Quiet)            Am
(3rd Verse)  Well goin' out with dignity, goin' out with style,  
 We'll lay down that hammer baby and make our own road, across the miles. Agac
 Cause I cain't take this town, one more day baby, Yeah! Agace
 
               Am.          F
Start the car, we gota move.   
               D                     E 
This ain't no livin', this ain't no groove. Verse)  Well I'm tired of the pressure, so tired of the pace.   
 
Just want to grab you baby, and get out of this race. 
(Drums) 
I got no chance of makin' it, workin' downtown. 
 
And walkin' slow and talkin' low,  
 
I'm tired of goin' down...  and down, and down.  Yeah! 
 
(Everyone)             A            F 
(Refrain 1) Start the car, we gota move.   
               D                     E 
This ain't no livin', this ain't no groove. 
             A          F              D             E                A 
It's been a long, hard road.  Come on baby, drive it home.  Start the car. 
 
                   A 
(2nd Verse)  Well started out for paradise, ain't no promised land. 
 
This ain't no kinda livin' for an honest workin' man. 
 
There's people dyin' on the streets, they never make the news. 
 
My love is livin' up on the hill, singin' the white boy blues.  Wow Yeah! 
 
                       A             F 
(Refrain 2)  Start the car, we gota move.   
               D                    E 
This ain't no livin', this ain't no groove. 
            A                F               D			 
The city's rich, we're dirt poor, somewhere waitin',  
                  E                A 
There's somethin' more.  Start the car.  Oh yeah! 
 
(Lead)  D  F  G  Bb		    A   
 
(Quiet)            A 
(3rd Verse)  Well goin' out with dignity, goin' out with style,  
 
We'll lay down that hammer baby and make our own road, across the miles. 
 
"Cause I cain't take this town, one more day baby, Yeah! 
 
                        A            F 
(Refrain 2)  Start the car, we gota move.   
               D                     E 
This ain't no livin', this ain't no groove. 
            A                F               D 
The city's rich, we're dirt poor, somewhere waitin',  
                           E 
There's gota be somethin' more. 
 
(Refrain 1) 
  A 
Yeah!  Start the car baby, mmm.... Yeah!  Uhuh...... Ah baby. 
 
MMMMMM...  start the car.  Hoooooooooo.....  Start the car baby.   
 
Well come on baby start the car.  Wow..... 
 Verse)  Well I'm tired of the pressure, so tired of the pace.   
 
Just want to grab you baby, and get out of this race. 
(Drums) 
I got no chance of makin' it, workin' downtown. 
 
And walkin' slow and talkin' low,  
 
I'm tired of goin' down...  and down, and down.  Yeah! 
 
(Everyone)             A            F 
(Refrain 1) Start the car, we gota move.   
               D                     E 
This ain't no livin', this ain't no groove. 
             A          F              D             E                A 
It's been a long, hard road.  Come on baby, drive it home.  Start the car. 
 
                   A 
(2nd Verse)  Well started out for paradise, ain't no promised land. 
 
This ain't no kinda livin' for an honest workin' man. 
 
There's people dyin' on the streets, they never make the news. 
 
My love is livin' up on the hill, singin' the white boy blues.  Wow Yeah! 
 
                       A             F 
(Refrain 2)  Start the car, we gota move.   
               D                    E 
This ain't no livin', this ain't no groove. 
            A                F               D			 
The city's rich, we're dirt poor, somewhere waitin',  
                  E                A 
There's somethin' more.  Start the car.  Oh yeah! 
 
(Lead)  D  F  G  Bb		    A   
 
(Quiet)            A 
(3rd Verse)  Well goin' out with dignity, goin' out with style,  
 
We'll lay down that hammer baby and make our own road, across the miles. 
 
"Cause I cain't take this town, one more day baby, Yeah! 
 
                        A            F 
(Refrain 2)  Start the car, we gota move.   
               D                     E 
This ain't no livin', this ain't no groove. 
            A                F               D 
The city's rich, we're dirt poor, somewhere waitin',  
                           E 
There's gota be somethin' more. 
 
(Refrain 1) 
  A 
Yeah!  Start the car baby, mmm.... Yeah!  Uhuh...... Ah baby. 
 
MMMMMM...  start the car.  Hoooooooooo.....  Start the car baby.   
 
Well come on baby start the car.  Wow..... 
 
            A                F               D 
The city's rich, we're dirt poor, somewhere waitin',  
                           E 
There's gota be somethin' more. 
 
(Refrain 1) 
  A 
Yeah!  Start the car baby, mmm.... Yeah!  Uhuh...... Ah baby. 
 
MMMMMM...  start the car.  Hoooooooooo.....  Start the car baby.   
 
Well come on baby start the car.  Wow..... 
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7N\ ‘
© l C
~ Thinking Outloud m

n L c C/E F G c
C/E D F e] And baby your smile's forever in my mind and memory
When your legs don't work like they used to before F G
a C/E F G And i'm thinking bout how
And I can't sweep you off of your feet Dm G C
C C/E F G People fall in love in mysterious ways
Will your mouth still remember the taste of my love N Dm G
VC C/E F G And maybe «it's_all rt of plan
Will your eyes i i Dm JV h\ G Am
C/E F G & GIE F G Well I'11l making the same mistake
And darling I will be loving you till we're 70 Dm G
4 C GE/F F G C C/E Hoping that you'll understand
5\( : d baby my heart could still fall as hard at 23 C/E
\ i G ”Tﬁat baby now.
" And I'm thinking bout how 1 -3 / 3 2 f @ C/E
---'ﬂ*)\ Dm G & i Take me into your loving arms
N People fall in love in mysterious ways 3 \‘ F G C C/E
¥ Dm G N Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
Maybe just the touch of hand Qv F G @ C/E
Dm G Am Place your head on my beating heart
Well me I fall in love with you every single day F G
Dm G I'm thinking out loud
And I just wanna tell you I am Am G F C/E Dm G e
i c C/E = “That baby we found love right where we are
~So honey now. . v« ‘Z SOLO
F G ¢ C/E /\\(}% C/E F G
Take me into your loving arms L/ € C/E F G
F G g C/E i o4 S 1
Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars c C/E F G
F G C C/E C C/E
Place your head on my beating heart . .80 baby now
F G F G C C/E
I'm thinking out loud T\&’ Take me into your loving arms
b Aam G F C/E bm G C Lo F G c C/E
And maybe we found love right where we are — w Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
N:__..m 7 L Fig g B/m
/‘3) c C/E l'\f:// F G —~ Place your head on my beating heart
W And when my hair's all but gone and my memory fades F G
c C/E F ' I'm thinking out loud
And the crowds don't remember my name {‘}(3 kf\ F & Am G I C/E Dm G C
& C/E F That maybe we found love right where we are
When my hands don't play the strings the same way Am G F C/E Dm G &
C C/E F /C = D Baby we found love right where we are
I know you will still love me the same Am G F C/E Dm G c
ol C/E F @ cC C/E F G And we found love right where we are

Cause honey your soul could never grow old it's evergreen

C/E
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1234123 Good lovin' x4 g I\r\

Good good lovin’ baby

aMm (Gooeioun ¢
CFGF CFGF c F G F C F G F (Goodlovini)4Mm (ow growl!)
| was feelin'. . . so bad, Now honey please, squeeze me tight.  PIANO SOLO

| asked my family doctor just what | had Gl F C F G F : B K "
C FG don t you want your baby to feel alright

| said, "Doctor, {DIBEHORY 1234

IR e re /\ CEYy cccfpf 6

C F G F € FEGF e are
e D e (=
.

i

N
N
uy

S

Mr. M.D., | said Baby . (B@by) ‘\, (Good Tovin’)
F C - C F G » C F 1 -6 /1 -
Now can you tell me now it's for sure . All | need is lovin'
F & F& _ litisforsure) - (Good lovin')
What's ailin' me?"{Doctor) F C FG F € F G F¥ C F

F C F CF C I got the fever, but you've got the cure  All | want is loving
He said, "Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, hecure)f (Good lovin')

cC F CF C F C E C F
ah, yeah; yeah;yeah, yeah) | said, "Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah,  All I need is lovin'
G C F C F C (Good lovin')
Yes, indeed, all | really need (Yeah, yeah,.yeah,yeah, yeal B C F
C D G All | want is loving
; -;-:-3--;4.5 Yes, mdeed alll really need (Good lovin')
F G F G 2 C F

Gimme that good, good lovin

C
“GoodTovin)—
F C F

All I need is lovin'

Love me early in the morning
(Good lovin')

§ C F

Love me late at night

(Good lovin')

P C F

Love, Love, Lovex5

4M (actually 67?)

F G
Good good lovin’ baby
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A Bm D Bm A
Used to spend my nights out in a barroom “Cause there’s nothing like your love to get me
D Bm A ADA high, yeah

Liquor was the only love 1°ve known

ERSEECIENE

A Bm

But you rescued me from reachin” for the bottom INSTRUMENTAL/SOLO:

D Bm A ADA E A Bm DBm A ADA
And brought me back from being too far gone E A Bm D Bm A E
CHORUS
A A DA Bm OUTRO:
You’re as smooth as Tennessee whiskey E A ADA Bm
D Bm A ADA You’re as smooth as Tennessee whiskey
You’re as sweeeeet as strawberry wine D Bm A ADA
E A Bm Tennessee whiskey, Tennessee whiskey
You’re as warm as a glass of brandy E A A DA Bm
D Bm A You’re as smooth as Tennessee whiskey

A DA D

& honey, 1 stay stoned on your love all the time Tennessee whiskey

Bm A

A Bm Tennessee whiskey

1°’ve looked for love In all the same old places

D Bm A AD h

A S 0

Found the bottom of a bottle was always dry M/\
A Bm

But when you poured out your heart 1 didn’t waste g &
M

E


E Piano 3 2


f;{_ St Uit 1, % {chﬂ‘e hc e L
& AT 4 .
! C{g,b c € — Listen

Comin' to ya on a dusty road !

j E
lSocecl lovin' I got a truck load I .ns lEarought up on a side street
E :

And when you get it you got something I learned how to love }E:iefore I could eat

E
So don't worry cause I'm coming I wae ?flucated from good stock

E
’\P/ When . start lovin' I just can't stop

[Chorus] 3 ;r_‘,
R D \D( Ap ﬁ-(ﬁ —_— [Chorus]

I'm a soul man O)f

E @ E D 2 - 3 / 1 - 3
I'm a2 soul man CLG]\ A ¥ exr I'm a soul man

E L E
I'm a soul man {.L I'm a soul man

BE A B e ﬁ b E D
I'm a soul man I'm a soul man

b E A B
I'm a soul man

[Verse 2] Ve

E [Bridge]
Got what I got the hard way

: E C G
And I'll make it better each and every day We'll grab the rope and I'1ll pull vou in
: 6.2 2y
Sc heoney don't you fret ive you hope and be your only bovfriend
BE

Cause you ain't seen nothing vet Yeah, (yeah) yeah (yeah)

[Chorus] F Eb Ab Bb C ?( L_7
W

E D !
I'm a soul man [Chorus] & “C‘ d C dl f

E -
I'm a soul man (Play it Stevel) KEYCHANGE F - Eb .

E D I'm a soul man N
I'm a soul man & C& A

E - A B

I'm a soul man

w/pAd’

[Verze 3]
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‘ €, A b

Sk QW

C> G :'\-f\ ‘\ r/"\ f,/‘) \gv}tm\ 51 4‘ Q
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666 Ch B RAG

1 -7/4-1

EM 22 Freend ion


1 - 7 / 4 - 1

2-1


Gimme Some Lovin - E

(= dl"aﬁ bt —

Do do do Do do drum x4 ') i D 4 )

I come in on 5th Ei’ .’\ 2 !;_\ 5
measure
sy -
E A
Well my temperature's rising
E A
And my feet left the floor
E A
Crazy people knocking,
E A
‘Cause they want it some more.
E A
Let me in baby,
E A
I don't know what you got
E A
But you better take it easy.
E
This place is hot
And
E c
So glad we made 1t So glad we made it You gotta
E A E
Gimme some lovin' (gimme, gimme some lovin)
A E
Gimme some lovin' (gimme, gimme some lovin)
A E

Gimme some lovin' everyday.

¢ E 2x PIANO
Hey!

E A
Well I feel so good

E A
Everything is kinda high

E A ,H_

You better take it easy
E A {:)
Cause the place is on fire

E A
It's been a hard day
E A
And I have so much to do
E A
We made it, baby. 1 -6 /1
E A

And it happened to you.

CHORUS

¢ E 2x PIANO 1 Ly
E A 2x -

Hey! i s T

VERSE A

And I'm
CHORUS

HARD STOP AT END

Page | 1


ORGAN

Do do do Do do drum x4
I come in on 5th measure
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5 1 Sax

G  F#  D  A  B
G  F#  D  A  B
A  G  F#  D  A  B


Born to be Wild EM BRIGHT PIANO
E
INTRO E C# D E x2= x 2 Like a true nature's child
EM ’ G
Get your notor runnin' (V) & DY. W were born, born to be wild
EM A G E
Head out on the highway - W could clinb so high, I never wanna die
EM
Looki n" for adventure E D Db D
EM Born to be wld,
I n what ever cones our way E D Db D
Born to be wld,
[ Chor us]
EM
G A E Get your notor runnin'
Yeah, darlin' gonna nmake it happen EM
G A E Head out on the highway
Take the world in a | ove enbrace EM
G A E G A E Looki n" for adventure
Fire all of the guns at once expl ode into space EM
I n what ever cones our way
[ Ver se]
EM G A E
| lIike snoke and |ightnin' Yeah, darlin' gonna nmeke it happen
EM G A E
Heavy netal thunder Take the world in a | ove enbrace
EM G A E G A E
Westlin® with the wi nd Fire all of the guns at once expl ode into space
EM E
And the feelin' that |I'm under Like a true nature's child
G
[ Chor us] W were born, born to be wild
G A E A G E
Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen We could clinb so high, I never wanna die
G A E
Take the world in a | ove enbrace E D Db D
G A E G A E Born to be wld,
Fire all of the guns at once expl ode into space E D Db D

[ Bridge] Born to be wld,


1 - 6 Organ

E C# D E x2


Goédbye Ear( Dixie Chiks | L" W H D WD/A

Mary Anne and Wanda were the best of frlendé\W ﬁ
A E b~ o 9 i

‘:ﬁ: v, I\ !v‘.
All through their high school days iJiQh(JT\{uJ
A D = 3
Both members of the 4H club [ﬁﬁiyﬂ 31?4
A E A S~

Both active in the FFA o ¥

A o o wm D A
After graduation Mary Anne went out lookin'
E

for a bright new world
A D
Wanda looked all around this town

A E y:\
And all she found was Earl kﬁ¥u$j1 7
A ———C— .kl hetd
Well it wasn't two weeks ICH {

D
After she got married that
A E
Wanda started gettin' abused
A D

She put on dark glasses and long sleeved blouses

A B A
And make up to cover a bruise
A D
Well she finally got the nerve to file for divorce
A E
She let the law take it from there

A D

But Earl walked right through that restraining order

E
And put her in intensive care k} &2@5&3

F#m
Right away Mary Bnne flew in from Atlanta

D A
On a red eye midnight flight ‘

FHm ?ﬁOﬁJD
She held Wanda's hand as they
E
Worked out a plan
D E

And it didn't take 'em long to decide

(

A D A
hat Earl had to die
B D
Goodbye Earl
A D A
Those black-eyed peas
E D
They tasted all right to me Earl
A D A
You're feelin' weak 1
E
Why don't you lay down
D
And sleep Earl
A D A
Ain't it dark

E D . i
Wrapped up in that tarp Earl ——— [~/
a D M
The cops came by to bring Earl in
A
They searched the house
E
High and low
A
Then they tipped their hats
D A E A
And said "thank you ladies if you hear from him let us know'
A
Well the weeks went by and
D
Spring turned to Summer
A E
And Summer faded into Fall
A D
And it turns out he was a missing person
A E
Who nobody missed at all L¢ V34/G%>
Fi#m
So the girls bought some land
E
And a rocadside stand
D A
Out on Highway 109
F#m

Page |
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They sell Ter <ssee ham :
g ( (
And strawberry jam
D

And they don't

E
Lose any sleep at night 'cause

A D A
Earl had to die
E

Goodbye Earl

We need a break /M/

D
Let's go out to the lake Earl
A D A
We'll pack a lunch
E D

And stuff you in the trunk Earl

A D A
Well is that all right

E D %.pU\J
Good/Let's go for a ride (\;xl\‘

Page |



G
here's a light
Am
A certain kind of light
C G 2 2
That never shone on me
F G
| want my life to be
D
To live with you
Cc7
To live with you

LT 8\
20\

Am
Everybody says
C G
To do each and every little thing
F G
But what does it bring
D
If | ain't got you
c7
Ain't got... baby

[Chorus]

GG ;
You don't know what it's like

C G N.C.

Q”, you don't know what jt's like
D

To love somebody
C

To love somebody

jaqem«eceé

The way | love yo
G e

Mmm, in my brai

Am w
| see your face again g

C G L/
I know my frame of mind

F G

Why you got to be so blind
D c7

And I'm blind, so so so ver

> 5

I'm a man, can't you see what | am
C G
| live and | breathe for you
F G
But what good does it do
D

If I ain't got you

C
Ain't got... baby

[Chorus]
G D
You don't know what it's like
c7 G N.C.
%y, you don't know what it's like
D
To love somebody
C
To love somebody
G

The way | love you
D (q)
... love you

N &

ferusl D —~ N A

You don t know what it's like
G N.C r\ L
L you don't know what it's like
To love somebody
C
To love somebody
G

The way | love you

D (G)

No-no-no-no-no-no

[Outro]
G D
You don't know what it's like
C G N.C.
Bghy, you don't know what it's like
D
To love somebody
o
To love somebody
G

The way | love you
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A /
Bobgle Shoes . Vaw A8 Skees Braan " M} | eane wn hon {

. Hi‘ @ (
il o S cP- 4 AN Eb \
G:L% to be W:Lth you 3 avorite th\ng, Well, And I can't wait 'til I
Ab o L¥

)

KHD%37
see you again, yea A D split
Sed L. L/

F E yk b e Lfr @ [—z"u tr
I wanna put on my my \my, my, m oogie/shoes ygjust boog:t.e with you,

Eb f u
yeah yeah I wanna p )6?@0(.;:& shoes just to boogie

2 -3/ 1 - 3 brass
with you g
by Y

I want do it 'til the sun comes up, oh yeah And I want to do 1t '"til,

Bb QQ% I’L&N\ : h D;

I can't get enough.

F Eb Bb o 6"
I wanna put on my, my, my, my, my Boogie shoes Jjust to boogie with you, N
F Eb Bb (¥ b
WELL, I wanna put on my, my "ﬁy my, ‘E_‘ogle shoes u.# to boogie with you
Woooh! C b ﬁ _ﬁ a 0N & &
Bb Eb Bb A A e ﬁ‘&'
SOLO - HU,\\/'WS "'f%;f{_'%—z)j/\ Al — m G .
F Eb ﬁﬁ o 2
I wanna put on my, my, my, my, my Boog hogs st to 4‘?0 ie with you,
F Eb e, 4 st o¥ oF

yeah yeah I wanna put on my, my, my, m my Boogie shoes just to boogie with you
F Eb Bb & 6¥¢
I wanna put on my, my, my, my, my Boogie shoes just to boogie with you, yeah

0 0 4
Drop horns on b g

JCL .
\l L \] (D last line

|y


Drop horns on last line

2 - 3 / 1 - 3 brass


G (8) G G A F 9 G - Call it Nutbush city limits
[Verse 1] G - e Q [Instrumental]
G

G —_— G G G G At F G G
A church house U% use, a school hodse ouse
G G . [Verse 3]
On highway number nineteen, the people keep the city clean. G G
A# F (\ No whiskey for sale; you get caught, no bail

They call it Nutbush, Oh, Nutbush (F G G

G G Saltpork and molasses, is all you get in jail
Call it Nutbush city limits (::] A F

They call it Nutbush, Oh, Nutbush
[Verse 2] G G
G G They call it Nutbush city, Nutbush city limits.
Twentyfive was the speed limit, motorcycle not allowed in
it [Outro]
G G G
You go to the store on Fridays, you go to church on Sundays Little old town in Tennessee, that"s called, quiet (little
A F old community)
They call it Nutbush (little old town), Oh, Nutbush G
G G A one-horse town, you have to watch, what you"re £
They call it Nutbush city limits down in old Nutbush.
G .

[Verse 3] They call it Nutbush.

G G ‘

You go to field on week days, and have a picnic on Lgbor

You go to town on Saturdays, but go to church ev®ry Sun

At F (14,
They call it Nutbush, Oh, Nutbush S
) ) M

Day
G G
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.Am C F Esus E

Crazy
Am

F N
There was something so pleasant about that phase. &b
{)/ Even your emotions had an echo
J ; Esus E
\\_ In so much space
Am
[ And when you're out there, without care,
C 0
Yeah, | was out of touch L~ F=—
[ — oA
5! But it wasn't because | didn't know enough 5.8
. Esus E
| 1 just knew too much -
\\9 Am / s e
N 0 i By /
\\}\ / Does that make me crazy? {f Vs AL \i’ iy T8 (. =
7 c o ulll ol
g Does that make me crazy?? / v (1 T O

Does that make me crazy???/fw /)1 L '5"’\ li (-3 '

| And | hope that you are hz

Y

e time of your life

\ C \ Esus E

[ \ But think twice, that's my only advice
_) iAm C
\, [ Come on now, who do you, who do you, who do you, who do you
® think you are,

F
\ Ha ha ha bless your soul

Ly
\&Q’Well, I think you're crazy!

N

( ( (
Esus E
fat \; \

| remember when, | remember, | remember when I lost my mind

¥ |

{ i
——— e ip——————

You really think you're in control |
\ |

/ Am

C
I think you're crazy!
F
I think you're crazy,
Esus E

ﬂl\’/‘ly heroes had the heart
Esus E

heir lives out on a limb

o
{
/! And all | remember is thinking, | want to be like them

Am C
Ever since | was little, ever since | was little it looked like fun
F
And it's no coincidence I've come
Esus E
And | can die when I'm done

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
C
Maybe you're crazy

F
Maybe we're crazy
Esus E

Page | 1



Am C F Esus E
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l. 8M, keys 5-8 G, F, Em, G

Well I'm an eight ball shooting double fisted drinking son of a gun G, F, G, F, G(Stop)
| wear my jeans a little tight | just to watch the little boys come undone GFGF C
C D

I'm here for the beer and the ball busting band Gonna get a little crazy just because | can:

1-1

G F EmMmG G F Em G
You know I'm here for the Party And | ain't leavin' till they throw me out
Gonna have a little fun gonna get me some  You know I'm here; I'm here for the Party.

| may not be a ten but the boys say | clean up good GFG F G

And if | gave em half a chance For some rowdy romance you know they would GF G F C

C D

I've been waitin' all week just to have a good time So bring on them cowboys & their pickup lines

G F EmG G F Em G
You know I'm here for the Party And | ain't leavin' till they throw me out
Gonna have a little fun gonna get me some  You know I'm here; I'm here. for the Party.

BRIDGE GGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGG C Bb — REPEAT

CDon't want no purple hooter shooter just some Jack on the rocksD
(Stop)Don't mind me if | start that trashy talk. = ,)
-

~

G F EmG

You know I'm here for the Party An
Gonna have a little fun gonna get me som
G F EmG

You know I'm here for the Party And | ain't leavin' till they throw me out
Gonna have a little fun gonna get me some I'm here; I'm here for the party
I’'m here for the party, I'm here for the party! Just try to throw me out!
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Whole Lotta Rosie
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WHOLE LOTTA. ..
C A

EDEDED

D C# D C#D Eb E ij



Whole Lotta Rosie
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WHOLE LOTTA...
C A 
E D E D E D 
D C# D C# D Eb E
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