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U.B.C. Day Care Program Song Sheet

Sonas to Get Over Nervous Breakdowns Rv

1. Take Me Home, Countrv Roads

Almost ﬁeaven,Eﬁest Virginia
Blue Ridge Mountains, ghenandoah %iver
Life is 0ld4 there, gTder than the trees
Qounger than the mountains, growin like a greeze
CHORUS
Country goads, take me Rome, to the gTace I gelonq
West V%rginia, mountains %oma, take me gome, country ?oads
All my—gemories~g§ther round her
Riner's lady, gtranqer to blue 8ater
Dark & dusty,E%ainted on the sky
gistv taste of moonshine, gear Arop in mv gye
%mhear her goice in theqmornin hours she calls me
The gadiO'remings me of mv Rome far away
and %givin down the ?oad I get a %eelinq
That I ghould have been home gesterday, 5gsterday ¢ & #

* * *

2. Five Hundred Miles

G, M By o > A 74

If vou miss the train I'm gg, vou will ﬁnow that T am qone
' G,

You can BZ.r the whistle blow a hundred miles

' G, Fm Q. 2my

A hundred Riles, a hundred Miles, a hundred miles, a hundred miles
s G.

Yo can Hgar the whistle blow a hundred miles

Lord T'm one, Lord I'm two, Lord I'm three, Lord I'm four

Tord, I'm five hundred miles from my home

% hundred miles, 5 hundred miles, 5 hundred miles, 5 hundred miles
Tord I'm 5 hundred miles from my home

Mot a shirt on my back, not a pennv to my name
Lord I can't go back home this a wav
This a way, this a way, this a way, this a way
Lord I can't go back home this a wav

If you miss the train I'm on you will know that I am gon=2
vYou can hear the whistle Flow a hundred miles

A hundred miles (x 4)

vou can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles.

*® * *
3. It Could Re a Wonderful World

I1f %e could consider each gZher, a neighbour, a friend or a grother

It could be a wonderful, wonderful world, it could be a wonderful world, oh yes
It could bhe a wonderful world

If ecach little kid could have fresh milk each day

If cach working man had enough' time to play

AanAd if evervone had his own place to stay

It could be a wonderful world, oh ves, it could he a wonderful world
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4. Citv of New Orleans

l'ﬁ

- c nt? 3 ! € .
gldln on the EZty of New Orleans, Illinois égntral, fonday morning rail

e

15 cars and ?g restless riders
3 conguctors, gg sacks of mail
all a%%ng the Southbound Odessey, the train pulls in a Kankakee
And golls along past houses, farms and %zelds
%gﬂsing trains that have no names and freightyards full of o0ld, black men
And the graveyards of the r%;ted automobiges

CHORUS

good morning Angica, how age yvou?

Say agn't you know me, ?‘m yvour native gon

T'm the train they call theGZity of Mew Orleans

T'11 be gone 500 mQZes when the day is gone.

Dealing card games with the old men in the club car

Penny 2 noint and no one keeping score

Therc's the paper bag that holds the bottle

Fecl the wheels rumbling neath the floor

And the scns of Pullman porters, and the sons of engineers
Ridz their fathers' magic carpets made of steel

Mothers with their babes asleen, rockin to the gentle heat
And the rhythm of the rails is 211 that they feel.

CHORUS

Miaght time on the City of New Orleans, changing cars in Memphis Tennessee,
Halfway home and we'll be there hy morning, through the Mississippi darkness
Rollin down to the sea '
But all the towns and people seem to fade into a bad dream
And the steel rail still aint heard the news
The conductor sings his songs again, the passengers will please refrain
This train got the disappearing railroad hlues.
CHORUS * * *

P 5

. Jamaica Farewell

ﬁown the way vhere the gights are gav and the g&n shines dailv on the %ountain top

» n
I tock a trip on a gailing ship, and when I %gached Jamaica I made a stov

CHORUS
. A D E7_, ) -

But I'm sad to say I'm on my gay, w@on't be hack for many a dav

My heart is down, my head is turning around, I had to 1gZVC a little girl
in ®ingston townm.

Sounde of laughter everywhere and the dancing girls swayina to and fro
T rust declare my heart is there, tho' I've been from Maine +to Mexico
CHORUS
Down at the market vou can hear ladies cryinc out while on their heads they bear
Ackery rice, salt, fish are nice, and the rum is fine any time of vear.

CHORUS



6. Top of the World

D . A . G D . F#m " Fm 1 D
Such a feelin's comin over me , there is wonder in most everytﬁlnq I see

G . A P#m | B7 Em : e

Not a cloud in the sky, got the sun in my ¢yes, and I won't be surprised if it's a
i
dream

D Alread . Fim, . B D
verything I want the Vorld to Eo is now coming true espoc1aizy for me

Gt Fim B%
and thn Loaqon JS olear, it's bocause vou are here

, . Im : " A
vou're the nearest thing to heaven that I've sSeen

CHORUS

-y D 3 g 1 D Ern

I'm on top of the world, lookin down on creation, and the only explanation
) B 7 A b, G

I can see, gs the Eove that I've found ever since you've been around

D Em A D
yvour love put me at the top of the world

Something in the wind has learned mv name, and it's telling me that things are
not the same. In the leaves on the trees, and the touch of the breeze,
therc's a pleasin sense of hapviness for me.
There is only one wish on my mind, when this day is through I hope that I will
find that tomorrow will be just the same for you and me, all I need will be mine
if you are here.

CHORUS

7. Galveston

4 ‘\ . o 3 .
galvcston oh galvéstgn, I still hear yourgga winds glow1nq
o
37sti11 Bee her dark eves glowing

Eﬁp was %wenty—oge when ? left Galvestgn.

CHORUS
E . ; B P Am % ... G ¥
T still see her standing by the water, standin there lookin out to sea
s Dl s C EI!‘ Am Dm

and is she waiting there for me? on the beach where we used to run
Galveston oh Galveston I still hear your sea waves crashin
while I watch the cannon flashin, I clean my gun and dream of Galveston.

CHORUS
Galveston oh Galveston, I am so afraid of dying before I dry the tears she's crying
Before I see your sea bird flyving in the sun at Galveston.

CHORUS

8. Grecnsleeves

%gsEQy love, vou ao me wrong tc ﬂagﬁ me off discgarteously

And I have loved you oh so long, delgqhting ?K vour g%mpany

CHORUS
G . Dow e Coe B7 .
Greensleeves was all my joy, Green sleeves was my delight
a p C BT 4, ED
Greensleeves was my hcart of gold, and who but my Iady Greensleeves
I've been recady at yvour hand, to grant whatever you would crave
ind I have wacged both life and land, your love and good will for to have

CHORUS
* * *



9. Green Green Grass of Home

D

"%;e old home town looks the same as I step down from the gfain
and there to meet me is my Mama and Bapa

1 94 7 .
Down the road I rode and ehere runs Marv, hair of gold and lips like cherries
it's cj@ood to touch the %rzeen green grass of Pome .(rD
CHORUS
, 17 e . .
ves they'll all come E? meet me arms reaching smiling sweetly

L )

it's ggod to touch the green green grass of Ezme

The old house is still standina, tho' the paint is cracked and drv
ané there's that old oak tree that I used to play on
Down the lame T walk with my sweet Mary, hair of gold and lips like cherries,

it's good to touch the green green grass of home -
CHORUS

Yes, théy'll all come to see me in the shade of that old oak tree
as they lay me neath the gpecm green gqrass of home.

* * *

10. House of the Rising Sun
There P4 a Rouse in Rew orlSans they B3 the §:sinq Bln

And it's g@en the %uin of %any a poor goy, and Egd I glawnl'm gﬂe

My mother was a tailor, sewed my new blue ijeans,
My father was a gamblin man, dovn in New Ogleans

Yow the only thipg a gambler needs is a suit case apd a trenk
And the only time he's satisfied is when he's on a Artink

oh mother tell your children not to do what I have done,
gmend your lives in sin and misery in the house of the Pisina Sun.

Wwell I've got one foot on the platform, the other foot on the train
I'm going vack to New Orleans, to weaft that ball and chain.

Well there is a house in New Orleans, they call the Risinag Suh
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy, and God I know I'm one.

* * *

-

11. He's Got the Whole World in HPis Hands

He's got the %hole world in his hands, he's got the %ﬁole world in his hands

He's got the 8hole world in his hands, he's got the w7ole world in his Rands.

He's got the little hitty baby etc.
He's got you and me brother etc.

He's got my brothers and sisters etc.

¥
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12. King of the Road

EZ'ooms to let %ifty cents

@railor for sgle or rent,
D T’-7[ . -
No phone, no pool, no pets, aint got nc cigarettes
A D i F, : ] ;
ah but two hours cof pushing broom huyspg eight by twelve %our bit room

n
I'm a man of Reans by no means§7King of the Yaad

B . D,. . . FE ; ! \ :
Third boxcar midnight tralin, gestlnatlon %angor Maina
. B "
01d worn out suit and shoes, } don't pay no union dues
7

A o 8 ¥ A,
I smoke old stogies I have found, ;hort but not too ﬁla around

. D EZ, A
I'm a man of means bv no means, King of the road

n

A . D . E . 2 <
T know cvery engineer on oevery train, aZl of the children and all of their names,
. D E7 X
and every handout in every town, and every lock that aint locked when no
one's around, I sing
Trailor for sale or rent, rooms to let fifty cents
no phone, no pool, no pets, I aint got no cigarettes

ah but two hours of pushina broom buys a eight by twelve four bit room
I'm a man of means by no means, King of the road.

* * *

13. Me and Bobby McGee

Busted flat in Batton Rouge, headin for the trains

Feelin nearly faded as my %Zans, Bobby thumbed a diesel down just before it rained
Took us all the way to New Orl%ansf

Then I took my harpoon out of my dirty red bandanna ant was blowin sad while

Robby sang the gluos; with them windshield wipers slappin time and %obbv clappin

hands we finally %;nq up every song that driver knew

CHORUS

Breedom's just another word for %othin left to lose
ﬁ%d nothin aint worth nothin but it's %ree

Pnelinq good was easy Lord when %obby sana the blues

n
2nd gaddy that was good enough for me, good enough for me and Bobhvy McGee

From the coal mines of Kentucky to the California sun,
Bobbv shared the secrets of my soul

gtandin right beside me TLord thru averythina I done

And every night she kept me from the cold

Then somewhere near Sulinas Lord I let her slip away
Lookin for the home I hoped she'd find

And I'A trade all of my tomorrows for a single yesterday
Holdin Bobbv's body next to mine

CHORUS

"y



i .
é;es of blue, 8& what those five foot co

\7
$urned up nose, %&rned down hose, ﬁever had no other

give foot two,
D G7 C.
Has agybody Zhen my §irl?

) 3
vas %Kybody sggn my gal?
oot two égvered with fur

ggtcha 1ife it isn't her
could she, could she coo?

beaus,
ﬁ . E7._ . .
ow if you run into a five £

Blamond rings and all those things,

But gould she love, gguld she woo? éguld che,

G »
Hac Egybody sgnn my Slrl?

14. San Francisco (be surc to wear some flowers in your hair) L
&
B G. \m F : Gy s
%? you're going to gan Francisco, ge gure to wear some %lowers in your hair -
%@ . £ s g C, . FEm Am7. G ég
you're goind to Ban Francisco, you re gonna meet some gentle people there
Go
ror those who come to San Francisco, summeyr time will be = 1love—-in there
In the strects of San Francisco, gentle peonle with flowers in their hair
G, . Rh Gm . : .
R?l aoroes the nation, guch a strong VJ.gratlgn, people 1in motion
%h . G%. Bb Gm, ., C . ’
Rere's a whole genera jon with a new explanation, neorle 1n motion
Gol
1f you're going to gan Francisco, be sure to wear some flowers in your hair,
1f you're going to san Francisco, you're gonna meet some aentle people there. o
g . . ! 701
*hk Fkk J* kK
Gor
15. Put Your Hand in the and
CHORUS A7
put vour Rand in the hand of the man who stilled the water,
" . A7 0 G
Put your El a in the hand of the Rin who calmed the sea N
) 7 D7 : G#dim
Eako a %%ok at vourself and-a you can lock at otﬁors ﬂlff@.rentl.}?1 19
; R N ‘ B &7 BZ1516R S
By putting your dand in the hand of the man from Galilee "
. i Moo
. . ; | ' s
Fvery glme T look into the holy book T wanna %remble ;:d
‘ Dt a7 : G
When I rgga.about'the part where a carpenter cleared the %eﬁp?e L
B €m7 Dl: e ‘ % G#Ain We '
For the hiyers and the sellers were no Jifferent fellas than what I profess to be "
... D . B 37 : DGD Yy )
and it causes me paln g% know I'm %ot the guy that §7shoula be o
CHCRUE
Mama taught me how to pray before T reached the age of seven 5
ind when I'm donw on my knees that's a when T'm close to heaven ‘ 20.
Daddy lived his 1ife with two kids and a wife, vou do what-a vou rust do g !
rut he showed me enough of what it takes to get you through. gglr
CHORUS : | chitia
£ kU 87 .
16. Bicycle Built For TwvO aid
ki slec
%aisy, Daisy, give me your answer go ther
! G A D7
%?m half crazVy. aZl for the love of you, ghiw
. & : C G :
1t won't be a gtvlish marriadc. T can't afford a carriage, It we
G 7 g T s
But you'll look g&eet upén the Blat of a glcvcle Bhilt for o
* * * Rainc
Cryii
17. Five Foot T™wo, Lyes of Blue g
Iree
uld do

2 Ll

1icha
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18. Down Bv the Riverside
G P
Gonna lay down my burden, down by the riverside, Aown by the riverside,
g%;n by the riverside
3 . . . — Gy

Gonna lay down my burden, down by the rlver51de/ gbnﬂq' sﬂN¢7 Wir Re meore

CHORUS ;

e ~ & P G &

I aint gonna study war no more, I aint gonna study war no more, stuﬂv wWAY no more
a D

I aint gonna study war no more, study war no more, study war no more

Gonna lay down my sword and shield etc
CHORUS
Gonna talk with the prince of peace etc
CHORUS
Gonna regain my mental heélth, Outside of Riverside etc

CHORUS

12. Moon River

(8 Am B € F . 8 e n F7
Moon River, wider than a mile, I'm crossin you in stvle some day

0ld ﬁrﬂaﬂ gaker vou Eeﬂrt breaker, Whprggor Vou re 001%7 I'm ganAgour ng e
gwo T 1fters o £f to sae the Gorld, There's such a lot of world to ggeE7
We're ?*tor the same Eginbow“s gndF waitin round the gend

ay Huckleberry ’rlnnd @mon Rlvor7anu ge.

20. Raindrops Keep Fallin On My Heoad

. naj 7 . . P . ;
gaindrops keep fallin on my gmga and gugt like the guv whose feet are too big for his
Egd ﬁothlnc seems to E”Z *Zoqp ?’;anronu are fallin on my head, they kcep fallin
go I just
did mc some talkin to the sun, and I said I didn't like the way he got things donw,

slecpin on the job. Those raindrops are fallin on my head, thev keap fallin, but
thera's onc

g ’ - E P ) G ) . ¥m7
hing I know, the blues they send to meet me won't defeat ma,

It won't be long till Happlnn%s steps 3%7r greet %e

Raindrops keep fallin on my head, but that Adoesn't mean my eves will soon by turnin rcd,
crvin's not for me, 'cause I'm nevar gonna stop the rain bv complainin because I'm

? sz .. G7 o €
‘reo, nothin's worryin me.

21, Micnacl Row the Boat Ashore

: D D . Pim |
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallc?ujah, Michael row the hoat shorgmpnlleluga

Sister help to trim the sail, Hallelujah, Sister help to trim the sail, Pallelujah
The river is deep, the river is wide, Hallelujah, milk and honey on the other side, Hal.

Jordanr's river is chilly and cold, Hallelujah, chills the body and not the soul, Hal.



22. Scarborough Fair

" m., .F i G
R@e vou going to gcarborough Palr? Parsley, €age, rosemary and gﬁvme.

¥ . C Dm &
Ramgmbcr ge to one who lives there, for once she was a2 true love of mine

Have her make me a cambric shirt, Parsley, sage, rosemary and thvme
Without a seam or fine needle work, 2Znd then she'll be a true love of mine.

Have her wash it in yonder dry well, Parslev, sage, rosemary and thyme
Where ne'er a drop of watcr e'er fell, and then she'll be a true love of mine

If she tells me she can't I'll revnly, Parsley, sage, roscmary and thyme
Iet me know that at least whe will try, and then she'll be a true love of mine.

* * *
23. California Dreamin
g fm G F G . Bm7 E7
511 the leaves are S?o%n and the Sky is grev

E

7
if I %as in L.R@7 B

5 1 N O Am_G
I've been for a gaEﬁ éﬁ a %Enter’s gayz I'd be safe and warm

. R G F G . , n7
California é%eamln, on sSuch a winter's day

Stopped intc a church I passed along the way

Got down on my knees and I pretend to pray

You know the preacher likes the cold, he knows I'm gonna stay
California dreamin, on such a winter's day.

* % %
24. Spinning Wheel
Ct7 F#7 n7 : L W B o
What agoes up must come Eown,cgplnnlng wﬁgel th to go ;ound

Fi7 . B7.: E.
troubles it's a cryin gln, %Zde a painted pony

~ i
o

,-zkin bout your

let the spinning wheel spin

You got no money, you got no home, spinning wheel all alone

Talkin bout vour troubles and you never learn

Catch a painted pony, on the spinnina wheel turn
A . W - TR F_. . 3
Tid you find vour dirécting sign on the straight and narrow Elqhway?
Would you mind a reflecting sign? JUst let it shine within vour mind

F G A R

and show yvou the colours that are reall7

Someone is waiting just for you, spinning wheel spinning true

Drop all vour troubles on the riverside, catch a painted pony on the
Spinning wheel ride.

- — ———— e - -— “ .. < m—

25. Careless Love 5

Eove oh %gve oh carecless ?ove; love oh Iove oh ggreless Egve; ?ove oh ?gve oh gareles
?gve, oh gee what fgve has %gne to ge. |
Verses
1. Sorrow, sorrow to my heart, when me and my true love have to part
2. Mama, mama, dont you cry, for I'1l get me another by anAd by
What oh what will mama say, when she learns I've gone astray

3
4. I love my mama and papa too (x3) TVAlcave them bt g e o s

Y N wa

)



26. Tie a Yellow Ribbon Round the Ole Oak Tree

O

o ] Cm 7 ; Dm
m comin home, I've done my g?me, now I've got to know what is and isn't mine.

Fme A
If Tg{ received my letter tellin Ggu I'd soon by free,
B7 ; 6 ; Y ;
TMen you'll know just what to do, E?jyou still want gg, §?6you still want %Z.

CHORUS
8 ; ET T Gm
1c a vellow ribbon round the ole oak tree, it's been 3 long years, do vou
e 5%111 want me. If I don't see a ;Tgbon rouns the gle ogk %?ee
: + Am B
It11 gtay on the hus and forget about ue, ﬁﬂt the hlama on mg,

3 . - Dm Fm . Dm9 G
ine. if T don't see a Ve?low ribbon ¥ound the 51@ oak gree

Bus driver please lonk for me, cause I couldn't bear to sce what I might see
I'm really still in prison and my love she holds the kev

A simple yellow ribben's what I need to set me free

I wrotc and told her pleasc,

CHORUS (add one line at the end):
m7 E7 c o IME & ' ;
;E- Now the whole damn bus is cﬂeerlnq and I can't helieve T sce

A Bﬁndred vellow E%?bons round the 8%” 89k Eroe

(e 5]

* k %k Rk %

27. Oh Mary, Don't You Weep

é%, Mary don't youl%éep, don't you mourn,
Oh, Mary don't you ééep, don't you mourn,
éﬁaraoh's army got é%ownde&,

Oh, ﬁgéy don't you é%ep.

If I conld I surely would
Stand on the rock where Moses stood,
Pharach's army got Arownded;
Oh, Yary don't vou weep.

CHORUS ‘
Some of these nights about twelve o'clock
This old world's going to reel and rock,
Pharach's army got drownded;
Oh, Mary, don't you weep.

CHORUS.

Fhdkd *hkk FAkAk Ahkk Fhikd

28. 8o Long, It's Been Good To Know You

> . G ; ;
I've éang this song, but 1'l1l siﬁg it again,
Of the ﬁiace that I lived on the égid windv plains,
! P
In the ﬁ%nth called April and the county calle” Grav.
c . G7 .

C "
Here's what all of the people there say.(Well,it's)

G
> oh careless



CHORUS

g% long, It's been good to know vou,
gg long, It's been good to ﬁ%ow vou,

So long, It's géen good to know vyou,

! G7, . .
This éﬁsty old dust is agettin' my home,

hi
1 1 ] . 3 C
rnd I've got to ne drifting along.

A dust storm hit, and it hit like thunder;

T+ Austed us over, it dusted us under:

Tt hlocked out the traffic, it blocked out the sun,

and straight for home all the people did run, singing: (CHORUS)

The sweethearts set in the dark and sparked;

They hugged and kissed in that dusty old dark;

Thev sighed and cried, and hugged and lissed;

Tnstead of marriage, they talked like this: "Honey, (CHORUS)

The telephone rang and it jumped off the wall,

And that was the preacher a-making his call.

He said, "Kind friend, this might be the end:

You got your last chance at galvation of sin. " (CHORUS)

The churches was jammed ; the churches was packed,
That dusty old dust storm blowed so black

That the preacher could not read a word of his text,

o he folded his specks, and he took up collection, said: (CHORUS)

Kdkkk kEkE Akkk kEkk KAKE
209 ,.Union M

Lol . . G D, Frm A7

Thore onca wWag a2 unlion maid, She never was afraid of goons and ginks
D s 77 . A7 i

and company finks, And the deputy sheriffs that made the raids;

.. Db . G __. ; D

ghe wont to the union hall When a meetinc it was called,

; Tm7 A7, D . A7 . n
And wien the com-p'ny bovs came round, She always stocd I~r around.

CHORUS

G . : D,
Oh. you can't scare me, I'm sticking to the union,
2 n
i« +I'm sticking to the union, I'm sticking to the union,
! G . s D,
Oh, you ain't scare me, I'm sticking to the union.

I, . - Iy
T'm sticking to the union 'mil the day I die.

iz union maid was wise

T the tricks of company spies;

She couldn't be fooled by a company stool,
cho‘d always organize the quys.

che'd always get her way

when she asked for better pay:

ghe'd show her card to the corpany guard,
Ard this is what she'd say: (CHORUS)

Now, you gals who want to be free,
Just take a little tip from me;
Geot vou a man who's a union man,
and fight together for liberty:
Married life ain't hard

Wwhen you got a - union card,

apd A union man leads a happy life
Wwhen he's agot a union wife. (CHORUS)



30, What's That I hear

%hat's that I hggr now r%ngin’ in my gar,
E D
Grve heard that Buna gefore,
- ¢ En Bl ol d D
at's that I hear now ringin 1in my ear,
9 hear it %%re gnd gore.
gt's the sound of greedom callin’ %inqin' up to the gky,
D
%t's the sound of the 6l1ld ways a-fallin®, Sou can Egar it if vyou %ryr
GOu can g%ar it if you gry.

What's that I see now shinin' in my eyes,

I've scen that light before,

Wwhat's that I see now shinin' in my eyes,

I see it more and more.

Tt's the light of freedom shinin', shinin' up to the sky,
It's the light of the old ways a-dyin',

You can see it if you try, you can see it if you try.

What's that I feel r now beatin' in my heart,

I've felt that beat before,

What's that I feel now beatin' in my heart,

I feel it mors and more.

It's the rumble of freedom callin', climbin' up to the skv,
It's the rumble of the cld ways a=fa2llin',

You can feel it if you try, You can feel it if you try.

hhkkh khkkk Fhkh khkk hkidk

31. Draft Dodger Rag

G . . G# A, 2

I'm just a typical RPmerican boy from a#typlcal Mmerican town

I bel?éve in God and Senator Dodd and in keepin old Castro gown
and when it came my time to serve I %ﬁew bétter dead than red

But %%en I got to my old draft bcard, Buddy, thig is what I gaid.

CHORUS
m 3 G ab
sarge, I'm only 18, I got a ruptured spleen and always carry a purse,
I've got g§es like a bat and my feet are flat, my asthma's gettin %orse
O think of my career, my sweetheart dear, %# %oor 0ld invalid aunt
: i . i G
Besides I QZnt nc fool, I'm a~going to school, and I'm working 1n a defense pla:

I got a Aislocated disc and a racked up back, I'm allergic to flowers and bugs

and when the bombshell hits I get epileptic fite and I'm addicted to a thousand drud:
I got the weakness woes, I can't touch my toes,I can hardly reach my knees

And if the enemy came close to me, I'd probably start to sneeze.

CHORUS

T hate Chou Fn Lai and I hope he dies, but one thing you gotta see,

That somecone's gotta go over there and that someone isn't me

So I wish you well sarge, give 'em hell, ¥ill me a thousand or so

And if you ever get a war without blood and gore, well, I'll be the first to go.

CHORUS

kkkk khkhk Khkkk Adkk hhkk
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32. Colours

Gellow is the colour of my grue love's gair
In the %orninq when we %ise, in the %orning when we gise
That's the %ime, that's the gime I love the gest

Rlua is the colour of the sky
Tn the morning when we rise (cont. as above)

Green is the colour of the sparkling corn
In the morning when we rise (cont. as above)

Mellow is the feeling that I get
When I see her, mmmmmm, When I see her mmmmm
That's the time, that's the time I love the best

Freedom is a word Irarely use
Without thinking mmmmm, without thinking mmmm
Of the times, of the times, when I've been low.

dkk hkk hkk

33. Where Have All the Flowers Gone?

> A oo

where have all the flowers gone, long time Dassing

C. frwr f . Gq

Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago C

< Awn F 7

Where have all the flowers gone, picked by %ietty girls every one
' F 1 <

When will they ever learn? i hen wii(fﬁ@7 euey~/eavv{9

Where have all the young girlsgone?
Gone with young men every one.

Where have all the young men gone?
Gone for soldiers every one.

Where have all the soldiers gone?
Gone to graveyards cvery one.

Where have all the graveyards gone?
Gone to flowers every one.

Repeat Verse 1

*kk khkk Ktk

34.
Blowin in the Wind

¢ -

>

c ¢ g AR
How many ‘roads must a tan walk down, before ve'll call him a man?

F < : £ g 67
How many seas must the white dove sail, before she sleeps in thei%and?
% i: -

[ c
And how many times must the cannonball fly, before it's forever banned?

CHORUS C‘ ¢
The answer my friend is blowin in the wind
= ~3

The answer is blowin in the %ind.

How many years can a mountain exist, before it's washed to the sea?
And how many years can some people exist before they're allowed to be free?
And how many times can a man turn his head, pretending he just doesn't see?

CHORUS

How many times must a man look up, before he can see the skv?
And how many tears must one man shed before he can hear people cry?
and how many deaths does it take till he knows, that too many people have died.

ey



35, Help Me Make It Through The Night

Bake the ribbon from your hair, shake it loose and let it gall

Layin' soft upon my éﬁin, like the shadows on the gall

Come and lay down by my side, till the early mornin light
All I'm taking is your time, help me make it through the night

I don't gare what's right or wromg, I don't try to undersgand

Let the devil take tg%orrow, Lord té%ight I need a friend

Yesterday is dead and gone, and tomorrow's out of sight

And it's sad to be alone, help me make it through the night.

* * * *

36. The Fool on the Hill

Say after day, algne on a hill, the gan with the foolish grin is keeping gerfenf1“
still, but gggody wants to ﬁ%ow him, they can gee that he's just a %%ol, and he

vy
never gives an g%swer, E&Z the ggol ég the hill sees the égn going down and the

%?es in his head see the ggrld spinning gound

Well on the way, head in a cloud, the man of a thousand voices talking perfectly loud,
But nobody ever hears him, or the sound he appears to make and he never seems to
notice, But the fool on the hill seces the sun going down and the eyee in his head sce
the world spinning round.

Day after day alone on a hill, the man with the foolish grin is keeping perfectlv
still; And nobody seems to like him, they can tell what he wants to do, and he
never shows his feelings; But the fool on the hill sees the sun going down and the
eyes in his head see the world spinning round.

Day after day alone on a hill the man with the foolish grin is keeping perfectly
still; He never listens to them, he knows that they're the fools. They dont like
him; But the fool on the hill sces the sun going down and the eyes in his head see
the world spinning round.

kkdk kkk hkk kR*

37. A Hard Day's Night

%t's been a hard %ay's niéﬁt, and I've been.%%rking like a %Qog

It's been a hard %ay's nf%ht, I should be %ﬁeeping like a fBg

) G
But when I get home to you I find the tgings that you do will make me %eel g%r4c"'

You kn?w I work all day to get you money to buy you things
And ?t s worth it just to hear .you say, you're gonna give me everything
So why I love to come home, 'cause when I get you alone, you know I'1l be okay.

m Am . Em c
WheB I'm Eg?e, everything seems to be right, when I'm home, fégling you holdine
s ;
me tight, tight, yeah

Repeat the first verse

hkk kkk kkh Akk



Hey Jude, dont make it ga69 take a ggd sone and make it Eetter,

; . c7 .
pemerber to let her imto vour heart, then vou can start to make it Eetter

,.
=
&)

iley Jude, don't be afraid, vou were made to go ocut and set her
The minute you let her under vour skin, then you begin to make it better.

o

2 .

77 . 1. BB an
Knv time you feel the hain, Hey Jude, refrain

- C T

NDon't carry the wgrld uron vour shoulders

£/ . §b . Gml ; . .. JGT .

'5r nmow vou know that it s a ’80l who nlays it cool, by makine his world a little

- % .
colder, da da da 5; da da 83 da da da

vey Tude, don't let me down, you have found her, mow go and get her
nemember to let-her into your heart, then you can start te make it better.

Sk kdek defsde Kk

36, Mowhere man

G G w . ... & N ., Fm
Ha'g a real nowhere man, sittine in his powhere land, making all his nowhere nlars

™ £y . 5 . C' . . b7y , a C F
for noboay' Soesn’t have a point oT view, knows not wnere he’'s going to, isn't

M. 5 2
he a bit like you and me?
- m 3 E._ v Em . P Fm
Nowhere man, please listen, you don't ¥how what vyou're misslng, novhare man, the

B, . : G7
Yorld is at your command.

~7

Fe's as blind as he can be, just sees what he wants to see, nowhere man can vou sée

me at all, doesn’t have a point of view, knows not where he's coing to, isn't he
a bit like you and me?
Mowhere man, don't worry, take your time, don't hurrv, leave it all till some-
body else lends you a hand.
te's a real nowhere man, sitting in his nowhere land. malkine all his novhere plans
for nobody.

Shk dekd Rdek dokR

40. Then T'm 64

Qben 1 oet older losing my hair, many years from ggwa

7111 you still be gseridine me a valentine, hirthday greetings; gottle of wine?
Tf I'd been oﬁtvtill quarter to three %guld you lock the Eoor?

i1l you still neég7me 8111 you still feéé me, %gen T'm Q%%tngour?

I could be handy mending a fuse when your lights have gone.

vou can knit a sweater by the fire-side, Sunday mornings, f£0O for a ride.
Noing the garden, digeing the weeds, tho could ask for more?

1111 vou still need me, will vou still feed me when T'm sixty-four.

cend me a postcard, drop me a line, stating point of view.

Tndicate precisely what you mena to say, vours sincerely wasting away.

rive me an answer, fill in a form, mine for evermore
17411 you still need me, will you still feed me, when I'm sixty-four.

dedek ekd kkdk kkk
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41, Yellow Submarine D

c- G- Am to sea [ G-

In the town where I was born lived a man who oalled and he told us of his life
D 2 C- D
In the fgnd of submarinesA 80 we galled up to the 31n till we found the sea of green

C—
And we lived beneath the waves in our vellow submarine.

CHORUS
G D K
We all live in a yellow submarine, yellow submarine, yellow submarine,

We all live in a gellow submarine, yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

And our friends are all on board, many more of them live next door,
4nd the band beging to play

ttle

Chorus

As we live a life of €ase, everyone of us has all we need. Sky of blue and sea of
green; in our yellow submarine.

Fohde dekd kd ks

42. I Should Have Known Retter

G - r"? > § (:
S Z.C should have known gettar with a erl like ygu,“7 That I would Sove

B & > G
°vorv€b=nq that vou dg And I do, Hey, hevy, hev,7 And T doc e ¢ ﬁgoa, oh,

G7 ¢ G7 C C 3 . ) 2 p
9 ¥ never realized what a klss could bhe, 41 This could gnlv hggnon to me;ﬁﬂqh

F E7 Am P
Can't you see, can't vou see, That when I tell vou thnt i qnvo you, hh

Am C G
You're gonna sav vyou love me too, Hoo, hoo, gon, hoo, Oh And when T agk you

C, 2m B 74
to be mine|, You're gonna gav vou love me to &1 C

I should have realized a lot of things before, if this is love  yvou gotta give
me more, give me more, hev, hey, hey, aive me more.

hEk kkk ko k %ok e

43, Yesterday

Em7 PDm7

A
{egterday all my trgubles seemed so fg¥ away

. b =
ﬁgw hiho lggks as though they're here to stay, 8h DT7believg7in vggterdgv

Suddenly I'm not half the man I used to be
There’'s a shadow hanginag over me Oh vesterday came suddenlv

7 A7 Dro > Bb Dn , > ;
Eﬁv she ggd %o go ?mdon’t ggow, she wggldn‘t gav

7 A7 Dm : Rh Dm m <7 g
sai% sometglnq wreng, now I gonq for vestergav

Yecterday, love was such an casy game to play a7 BbH T
Now I need a place to hideaway, oh T believe in vesterdayv, mm mm mm mm mm

xhk AEk wxa k%

44, Tom Docley

A

flang down your head Tom Doolev, hand down vour head and crv
i 2il
Fang down your head Tom Dooley, poor bov vou're bound to die

I met her on the mountain, there I took her life
I mat her on the mountain, stabbed her with my knife (Chorus)

ml v



45. Bungalow Bill

ﬁey, g&ngalow gill, %ﬁat did you gill, gﬂnqalow B?¥l?
ﬁQYJ E&ngalow %ill, DRat daid you %ill, Bﬂnqalow Eill?

Am : & . ’ W G Am € .

He went out tilger ®unting with his alephant and qun, Th case of accidents he
F. o e . § ? % i gm , . Em
always took his mom. He'Ss the £11 American ullet headed Saxon mother's son

- . G C
All the children sing: %ey,ﬁanqalow Bill etc.

Deep in the jungle where the mighty tigex 1ies, Bill and his elephants were taken
by surprise. SO Captain Marvel zapped him right between the eves. B2ll the child-
ren sing: Hey Pangalow Bill etc.

The children asked him if to kill was not a sin, "Not when he 1o0ked 80 fierce,"
his mother putted in. If 1ooks could kill it would have been us instead of him,
211 the children sing: Hev, pungalow Bill etc.

xkk kkk Kk¥ * kK

46. Penny Lane

’ Y . am7 D7 G
Penny %anez there 1s 2 ggrbor showing ﬁﬁctnaraphs”of averv head he's had the

£

X m7 Gmo Eb D7
pleasure to ﬁnnw. and all the people that come and go stop and say hello
- L . mm7 Bh am7 BD.
Penny Eane is in my ears and in my ey?ﬁ. %@t beneath the blue suburban sﬁles.

1 git and RZanwhile

On the corner is a banker with a motor car. The little children laugh at him
behind his pack. BEnd the banker never wears a "mac" in the pouring rain,
very (C) strangc. Penny Lane is in my €ars and in mv eyes. vat beneath the blue

suburban skies. 1 sit and meanwhile

Rack in Pennv lLanc there is a fireman with an hourglass. and in his pocket is a
portrait of the cueen. He likes to kecebv his fire engine clean, it's a clean
machine. Penny Lane ig in mv ©ArS and in my avyes. w1l of fish and finaer pies
in summer meanwhile

Back in Penny lan rhe barber shaves another customer. We see the nanker sitting
waiting for a trend. 1nnd then the fireman rushes in from the pouring rain,

very strangc. Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eves. wot beneath the blue
suburban skics. 1 sit and meanwhile back:

G o A . C G € s
Penny Yan~ is in my cars and in my eveos. %iet benecath the blue suburban skies.

dkk kkk Kkk *k*k

47. Let Tt Be

%hen 1 find myself in %imes of trouble Egther Mary gomes to me %peaking words
of gisdom, let it bg.G and in my hour of Barkness she is g%andinq right in gront
of me, sgeaking words of aisdom, let it bg. ¢
CHORUS
Tet it E%, let it Bc, let it ge, let it b%, whisper words of aisdom, let it bg.G
2né when the broken hearted people 1iving in the world agrce there will be an

answer, let it be. For tho' they may be parted there is still a chance that they
will sec, there will be an answery, let it be.

CHORUS
and when the night is cloudy there is still a 1ight that shines on me, shine until

tomoryrow, let it be. I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me,
speaking words of wisdom, let it be.



48. And I Love Her

?ﬁgive hexr ng my love, Eﬁat‘s all I gg

And if you %gw my love, gou'd love her %uo, I ?ove her

sho gives me everything, and tenderly

The kiss my lover brings, she brings to me, and I love her
m . F#m Bm Fim
E love like ours éould never die

n

m ki3 n
Rs long as I Rave you near me

Bright are the stars that shine, dark is the sky

T know this love of mine will never die. 2nd T love her.

kk%k khkk kkk FEX

49. Imagine

: najd ¥ : ai7l. F
imagine there'scggjgeaven, $t's easy 1fc?8a try
no hellcggingus, gbove uscg%i; %ky

2 g 3
Imagine a1l the g@gpge Eiving for %odg;

Imagine there's no countries, it isn't hard to do
Nothing to kill or die for, and no religion too
Imagine all the people living life in peace

CHORUS

! tmaj7? E E7 F G C Cmaj7 E E7 F
YOE, you may gay I'm a grég%;r but I'm not the only one J

ERBYTF

& * Cmaj’? G . ;
I hope some day you'll %ognaas and the world will Elve as one

Tmagine no possessions, T wonder if you can
No need for greed or hunger, & brotherhood of man

CHORUS ’

D kkk kkk kkk Kkhk

50. Here Comes the Sun

o,
X3

%ittle darling, it's becen a ?ong, cold, lonely %inter

b 5 y "
iittle darling, it feels like %ears since it's been %ere

CHORUS
B o i the &
tore comes the sun, here comes the Sun, and I say
?t‘s all right

Little darling, the emi.les returning to the faces

Little darling, it seems like vears since it's heen here
CHORUS

Little darling, I feel that ice is slowly melting
Tittle darling, it seems like years since it's been clear

CHORUS

xkk kEk khkk *k*



51, Leaving on a Jet Plane

i A E i A,
All my Eags are packed, I'm ieady to go, I'm standing here out€ide your door
it %ate to wake you ggmto say goodgge
™ \
But the gawn is breakin, it's éarly morn, the Taxi's waitin, he's %lowin his horn

Al%eady I'm so Eﬁgesome I could QZe

CHORUS

So Eiss me and émilc for me, %ell me that you'll %ait for me
2 ; Citn 7
gold me like you'll nﬁger let me go

: . B . E ; i
Cause I'm Eeav1n on a jet plane, don't know if @'11 be back again

3 ) B7
gh ﬁgbe, I hate to qﬁm

There's so many times I've let you down, so many times I've played around
tell you now, they don't mean a thing

Every place I go I'll think of you, every song I sing I'll sing for you
When T come back I'11 wear your wedding ring

CHORUS

Now the time has come to leave you, one more time let me kiss you
Then close your eyes, I'1l1l be on my way

Dream about the days to come, when I won't have to leave vou alone
About the times I won't have to say

CHORUS
dhk khkk hkhkk FhkRd
52. The Times They Are A-Changih

Eo Em Ci G P&

Come qathor round people wbﬁrevnr you roam, and admit that the waters around you

have grown i
P Enm § < G
And accept it that soon you'll be drenched td the bone, if your time to you is

worth savin

i
|

Then you'd better start swimmin or you'll sink like a stone

<SG
For the times they are a-changin

Come you writers and critics who prophesy with your pens,

And keep your eyes wide the chance won't come again,

And don't speak too soon for the wheel's still in spin

And there's no tellin who that it's naming, )

aAnd the loser now will be later to win, for the times they are a- chancln

Come you mothers and fathers throughout the land,

and don't criticize what you den't understand

Your sons and vour daughters are beyond your command
Your old road is rapidly agin'

Please get out of the new one if you can't lend a hand
For the times they are a=-changin

The 1line it is drawn, the curse it is cast
The slow one now will later be fast

As the present now will later be past

The order is rapidly fadin

And the first one now will later be last
For the times they are a-changin'



