
Androgynous 
By Paul Westerberg - Recorded by The Replacements (1984) 

Play along with Miley Cyrus, Joan Jett & Laura Jane Grace (2015) 

    OR         
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats, except * = 2 beats - Standard strum in swing time 

Intro:  D*   A*  Bm*  G*    x2 

    D                                          A 
V1: Here comes Dick … he’s wearin a skirt 
  Bm                                                       G 
 Here comes Jane ya know she's sporting a chain 
    D                                        A 
 Same hair, a revolution, same build, evolution 
  Bm                                             G 
   … Tomorrow who's gonna fuss 

                                        A                               A                      D           
Chorus: And they love each other so …. Androgy-nous 
                        A                                     G                              G                     D*  > Repeat Intro  
  Closer than you know, love each other so … Androgy-nous 

V2: Don’t get him wrong, don’t get him mad 
 He might be a father, but he sure ain't a dad 
 She don't need the ad-vice that they send her 
 She's happy the way she looks, she’s happy with her gender … Chorus 

                      G                      D                         G                           D 
Bridge: Mirror image see no damage … see no evil at all 
  G                          D                                        Bm                                          G*               D*  >  Intro 
Cupie dolls and … urine stalls … will be laughed at the way you're laughed at now 

V3: Now something meets boy, and something meets girl 
 They both are the same, they’re over-joyed in this world 
 Same hair, a revolution … unisex, evolution 
 __ Tomorrow who's gonna fuss 

V4: And to-morrow Dick is wearin’ pants, to-morrow Jane is wearin’ a dress 
 Future outcasts and they don't last 
 And __ today the people dress the way that they please 
 The way they tried to do it in the last centuries … Chorus - Intro Vamp End D 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E3dFmNolsPA
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZR6mM_zfxwE


Be My Baby 
Jeff Barry/Ellie Greenwich/Phil Spector - Recorded by The Ronettes (1963) 

      

 
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats - Standard strum in straight beat 

Intro: Drum beat  >  C    C 
  
                     C                           C                  Dm                       G7 
Verse 1:     The night we met I knew I  …  needed you so 
  C                  C                             Dm                         G7 
       And if I had the chance I’d  …  never let you go 
          E7                         E7                         A7                        A7 
                 So won't you say you love me  … I'll make you so proud of me... 
          D7                                D7                        G7                     G7 
                 We'll make them turn their heads every place we go 
  
            C                      C 
Chorus:      So won't you please  (be my, be my baby) 
      Am                            Am 
         Be my little baby  (my one and only baby) 
                                                     F                         F 
          Say you'll be my darling (be my, be my baby) 
                 G7                                                   G7 
         Be my baby now (my one and only baby) … wo-wo-wo-wo 
  
 V2: __ I’ll make you happy baby, __ just wait and see 
        __ For every kiss you give me, __ I’ll give you three 
 __ Oh, since the day I saw you, __ I have been waiting for you 
        __ You know I will adore you till eterni - ty 
  
Chorus x2 
End on C 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jSPpbOGnFgk


Big-Boned Gal 
k.d. lang (1989) 

           
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats - Standard strum in straight beat 

            G                                   G                                   G                                    G 
V1: She was a big-boned gal from southern Alberta, you just couldn't call her small 
           G                               G                                          G                                      G 
 And you can bet every Saturday night, she’d be heading for the legion hall 

V2: Put her blue dress on and she curled her hair, oh, she'd been waiting all week 
 With a bounce in her step and a wiggle in her walk, 
        she’d be swinging down the street 

                             A7                                          A7 
Pre-Chorus: But you could tell she was ready by the look in her eye 
                 A7                                      A7 
   as she slipped in through the crowd 
              C                                          C 
   She walked with grace as she entered the place 
                      C                                 D7                 Vamp on A 
   yeah, the big-boned gal was proud … 

V2: Now people would come from miles around, gather there to dance 
 But when the big-boned gal came shufflin' in, she’d hold them in a trance 

Pre-Chorus 

    G                     G                            A7                                    A7      
Chorus: Hey, hey, the big-boned gal … ain’t no doubt she's a natural 
      C                                              D7                                    G       G 
  Shakin' and a’snakin' and a'breakin' up across the floor 
             G                     G                             A7                                    A7 
  Hey, hey, the big-boned gal … ain’t no doubt she's a natural 
              C                                                    D7                      G         G 
  Reelin' and a’rockin’, and she’s yelling out for more 

Interlude:   G   G   A7   A7   C   D7   G   G 
Repeat V1 - Pre-Chorus - Chorus x2, End on G 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QTWFH4_RxsQ


Corrina, Corrina 
Country Blues first recorded by Bo Carter (1928), also by Mississippi John Hurt (1966) 

        
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats - Standard strum in swing time 

                         D     D                                        D         D 
V1: Corrina, Cor-rina … where you been so long? 
                          G    G                                       D         D 
 Corrina, Cor-rina … where you been so long? 
                             A          A                                        D         D 
 I ain't been no loving  …  since you been gone 

V2: Corrina, Cor-rina, …  ___ where’d you stay last night?   ___ 
 Corrina, Cor-rina, …  ___ where’d you stay last night?   ___ 
 Come in this morning,  ___ sun was shining bright  ___ 

V3: I met Cor-rina …  ___ way across the sea  ___ 
 I met Cor-rina …  ___ way across the sea  ___, 
 She wouldn't write no letter,  ___ she didn't care for me  ___ 

V4: Corrina, Cor-rina, …  ___ what’s the matter now?  ___ 
 Corrina, Cor-rina, …  ___ what’s the matter now?  ___ 
 You wouldn't write no letter,  ___ you didn't love me no how  ___ 

V5: Good-bye, Cor-rina, … ___ it’s fare you well  ___ 
 Good-bye, Cor-rina, … ___ it’s fare you well  ___ 
 When I'll came back, ___ can’t anyone tell  … End on D 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_PJ33ht4r2w
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6dwsseTniNA


Down By the Riverside (Study War No More) 
Recorded by the Fisk Jubilee Singers between 1915-1920 and in 2003 

Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats - Swing strum 

        

 

Verse 1: I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield ...  
  ___ Down by the riverside, ___ down by the riverside,  
  ___ down by the riverside 
  I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield ... 
  ___ Down by the riverside, and study war no more 

Chorus: I ain’t gonna study war no more, gonna study war no more 
  Gonna study war no more ... 
  I ain’t gonna study war no more, gonna study war no more 
  Gonna study war no more ... 

Verse 2: I’m gonna lay down my war shoes ... 
  ___ Down by the riverside, ___ down by the riverside,  
  ___ down by the riverside 
  I’m gonna lay down my war shoes ... 
  ___ Down by the riverside, and study war no more 

Chorus, End on C 

Chord pattern:  
V:  [C  C]  C  C  / G7  G7  C  C  (x2) 
Ch:  F  F  C  C  / G7  G7  C  C  (x2) 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=F6zX8e5Dk0I
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bLN1jjW2mcc


Everyday People 
By Sly Stone - Recorded by Sly and the Family Stone (1968) 

          
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats, except * = 2 beats - Calypso strum 

Vamp:   G   C* G*   G   C*  G* 

V1: Some-times I'm right and _I_ can be wrong 
 My own beliefs are in my song 
 The butcher, the baker, the drummer and then 
 Makes no difference what group I'm in 

Chorus: _I_ … _I_ am everyday people, yeah, yeah 

Interlude: There is a blue one who can't accept the green one  
  For living with a fat one tryin' to be a skinny one 
  Different strokes for different folks 
  And so on and so on and scooby-dooby-dooby 

Vamp: (We got to live to-gether …) 

V2: _I_ am no better and neither are you 
 We're all the same, what-ever we do 
 You love me, you hate me, you know me and then 
 You can't figure out what bag I'm in … Chorus  

Interlude: There is a long hair that doesn't like the short hair 
  For being such a rich one that will not help the poor one 
  Different strokes for different folks 
  And so on and so on, scooby-dooby-dooby 

Vamp: (We got to live to-gether …) 

Interlude: There is a yellow one that won’t accept the black one 
  That won't accept the red one that won't accept the white one 
  Different strokes for different folks 
  And so on and so on and scooby-dooby-dooby … Chorus, End G 



Go Down, Moses 
Recorded by the Fisk Jubilee Singers in 2007 - Our class arrangement after Louis Armstrong (1958) 

       
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats, except * = 2 beats - Swing strum 

 

V1: When Israel was in Egypt land … (Let my people go!) 
 Op-pressed so hard, they could not stand … (Let my people go!) 

Ch: So the Lord said, Go down! (Go down!) Moses! (Moses!) 
 Way down in Egypt land 
 Tell old … Pharaoh … 
 To let my people go! 

V2: So Moses went to Egypt land … (Let my people go!) 
 He made Old Pharaoh under-stand … (Let my people go!) 

Chorus 

V3: No more in bondage shall they toil … (Let my people go!) 
 Let them come out with Egypt’s spoil … (Let my people go!) 

Chorus 

Chord pattern: 
V:   Am  Am  E7  Am  (x2) 

Ch:  Am  Dm  Am*  E7*  Am   /   Am  Dm  E7  Am

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hsCwE1KRtjY
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bXFz-4w1YhA


God Bless the Child 
Billie Holiday & Arthur Herzog, Jr. (1939) - Listen to the original recording here 

                 

              
Standard time - Each chord = 2 beats - Slow swing strum 

Intro:     Gmaj7  C6    Gmaj7  C6  

       Gmaj7                                      C6  Gmaj7                                  C6 
V1:               Them that's got shall get   …   them that's not shall lose 
Dm                        G7             Dm      G7 
       So the Bible said and it still is news 
C                         C     Cm                    Cm 
     Mama may have  …  Papa may have 
Bm7                           E7             Am                D7                        
       God bless the child that's got his own   
           Gmaj7   C6   Gmaj7   C6   Gmaj7   C6 Am   D7 
  …  that’s got his own 

       Gmaj7                                   C6   Gmaj7                                      C6 
V2:             Yes, the strong gets more    …    while the weak ones fade 
Dm                               G7              Dm            G7 
        Empty pockets don't ever make the grade 
C                         C     Cm                    Cm 
     Mama may have  …  Papa may have 
Bm7                           E7             Am                D7                        
       God bless the child that's got his own 
                   Gmaj7   C6    F#7   B7 
  … that’s got his own 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4PvN98giKgc


     

Bridge: 
Em               Em#5        Em6     Em#5    Bm7               Bm7          F#7     B7 
      Money, you've got lots of friends   …   crowding round the door 
Em                       Em#5          Em6        Em#5    Bm7              E7            Am     D7 
      When you're gone and spending ends   …   they don't come no more 

        Gmaj7                        C6    Gmaj7                               C6 
V3:         Rich relations give   …   crust of bread and such 
Dm                                   G7                    Dm           G7 
       You can help your-self, but don't take too much 
C                         C     Cm                    Cm 
     Mama may have  …  Papa may have 
Bm7                           E7             Am                D7                        
       God bless the child that's got his own   
           Gmaj7   C6   Gmaj7   C6   End Gmaj7 
  …  that’s got his own 

******** 
Fingerpicking Option: 
This song is in swing time, so each beat is divided into 3 microbeats. When we pick, 
then, we can use a common 6/8 time pattern - each chord = 6 microbeats: 

 

 



How Sweet It Is (To Be Loved By You) 
Holland - Dozier - Holland - Play along with Marvin Gaye (1964) 

 
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats, except * = 2 beats - Standard strum in swing beat 

  F                        Dm*         G7*           C       C7 
Chorus:    How sweet it  is  to be loved by you 
  F                         Dm*          G7*          C       C 
     How sweet it   is  to be loved by you 
  
 C                                            Am                        G7                              F 
V1:     I needed the shelter of someone's arms  …  and there you were 
 C                                          Am                                                  G7                            F 
     I needed someone to understand my ups and downs … and there you were 
 C                                               F         C                                              F 
     With sweet love and de-votion … deeply touching my e-motion 
                    C                                 F               C/ (on 2)                   C7 
 I want to stop and thank you baby, I wanna stop and thank you baby … Chorus 
  
V2:   
__ I close my eyes at night, wond’ring where would I be without you in my life 
Everything I did was just a bore, __ all the things I did, seemed I did them before 
But you brightened up for me all of my days with a love so sweet in so many ways 
I want to stop and thank you baby, I just wanna stop and thank you baby … Chorus  

V3:  (First two lines as instrumental) 
__ You were better to me than I was to myself,  
                                                            __ for me, there's you and there ain't nobody else 
I want to stop and thank you baby, I just wanna stop and thank you baby … Chorus  
  
Chorus x2, End on C 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OhbQVA7hPuQ


I Am Woman 
Helen Reddy & Ray Burton 

Released on Reddy’s debut album I Don’t Know How to Love Him (1971) 

      
Standard time - Each chord = 2 beats - March strum 

Intro:  D    G    F#m   Bm   G    D    G     A 
  
              D                           G                         F#m                 Bm 
Verse 1: I am woman, hear me roar, in numbers too big to ig-nore 
                G                            D                             G            A 
  and I know too much to go back and pre-tend 
                      D                      G                               F#m                           Bm 
        'Cause I've heard it all be-fore, and I've been down there on the floor 
                   G                    D                             A          G 
  no one's ever gonna keep me down a-gain 

           C              C                    F                           C  
Chorus: Oh, yes I am wise, but it's wisdom born of pain 
   C                              C               F                             Em 
  Yes, I've paid the price, but look how much I gained 
         F           F                    C               C 
  If I have to …  I can do anything 
             Dm    Dm              C            C              F          F       D      D  
  I am strong  …  I am in-vincible … I am woman 
  
Verse 2: You can bend but never break me, ‘cause it only serves to make me 
  more de-ter-mined to a-chieve my final goal    ___ 
  And I come back even stronger, not a novice any longer 
  'Cause you've deepened the con-vict-ion in my soul   ___ … Chorus 
  
Verse 3: I am woman watch me grow, see me standing toe to toe 
  as I spread my lovin' arms across the land    ___ 
  But I'm still an em-bry-_o_, with a long long way to go 
  un-til I make my brother under-stand   ___  … Chorus 
  
                  Dm    Dm              C            C             F          F       End on C  
Last Ch.: … I am strong  …  I am in-vincible … I am woman … 



I Wish I Knew How It Would Feel To Be Free 
By jazz musician Billy Taylor (1963) - Recorded by Nina Simone (1967) 

        OR  OR  
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats, except * = 2 beats - Standard strum, straight beat 

Intro:  A*   C#7*   F#m   D*  E7*  A   /   A*  D*   A    B7    E7 
   A*   C#7*   F#m   D*  E7*  A   /   A*   C#7*   F#m   D*  E7* A 

     A*  C#7*        F#m                 D*  E7*       A 
V1: I wish   I   knew how it would feel  to be free 
               A*  D*              A                    B7                    E7 
 I wish  I  could break all the chains holding me 
              A*  C#7*       F#m               D*           E7*            A 
 I wish   I   could say all the things that I should say 
                   A*   C#7*       F#m                  D*                 E7*          A        
 Say 'em loud,  say 'em clear for the whole round world to hear 

V2: I wish  I could share all the love that's in my heart 
 Re-move all the bars that keep us a-part 
 I wish you could know what it means to be me 
 Then you'd see and a-gree that every man (-one) should be free 

V3: I wish I could give all I'm longin' to give 
 I wish I could live like I'm longin' to live 
 I wish I could do all the things that I can do 
 And though I'm way over due, I’d be starting a-new 

V4 / Outro:  
 Well I wish I could be like a bird in the sky 
 How sweet it would be if I found I could fly 
 Oh I'd soar to the sun and look down at the sea 
                   A*    C#7*    F#m                              A*     C#7*    F#m 
 Then I'd sing 'cause I know, yeah, then I'd sing 'cause I know, yeah 
          A*    C#7*    F#m                D*  E7*       A  (End) 
 Then I'd sing 'cause I know how it feels to be free 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=inNBpizpZkE
https://www.definitions.net/definition/chains


Keep Singing  
Avery Hill (2022) - To be released … 

 OR     
Waltz time - Each chord = 3 beats - Waltz strum 

 

Verse 1: May this music we’ve shared go now with you 
  In your hearts, on your lips, in every-thing that you do 

Verse 2: May it keep a steady tempo, a gentle heart beat 
  May it always keep you grounded in who you know yourself to be 

Verse 3: May you find in it a melody only you know how to sing 
  May you sing it everyday, and know the joy that it brings 

Verse 4: May the harmonies we make be a constant reminder 
  Of the things we can only do when we do them to-gether 

Instrumental: La la la … 

Verse 5: May this music and its elements be like the walls of a house 
  Keep you safe, keep you warm, help you figure things out 

Verse 6: May they also give you what you need to know for yourself 
  The walls that need to fall to tell the story you’re here to tell 

Verse 7: Tell your story, sing your song, we are here, we are listening 
  You’re holding on to something true, 
      So keep your courage, and keep singing 

Instrumental: La la la … 
Outro: La la la …         End on A 
  You are worth it, you are loved, go in peace, and keep singing 

Chord Pattern: 
A  A  E7  E7 /  G  G  D  A



My Girl 
Smokey Robinson & Ronald White - Recorded by The Temptations (1964) 

         
Each chord = 4 beats, except * = 2 beats - Standard strum, straight beat 

Intro: C    F    C     F 

                 C                F                           C        F 
V1:  I've got sunshine…     on a cloudy day… 
                            C                     F                            C                     F 
 And when it's cold outside,      I've got the month of May 

           C*    Dm*     F*     G7*       C*            Dm*         F*          G7* 
Ch:  I     guess  you’d  say:     what can make me feel this way? 
 C                            C                                            F             G7 
 My girl  (my girl, my girl …)     talkin' 'bout my girl   (my girl) 

Verse 2:  
I've got so much honey, the bees envy me      ___ 
I've got a sweeter song  ___  than the birds in the trees    ___ 

Chorus 

Interlude:    C   F   C   F   /   Dm   G7   Em   A7  
   Ooh … 

Verse 3: 
                D                         G                         D        G 
I don't need no money,       fortune or fame 
              D                                  G                              D        G 
I've got all the riches, baby,      one man can claim      

Last Chorus: 
D*    Em*     G*     A7*       D*         Em*         G*        A7* 
 I     guess  you’d  say:     what can make me feel this way? 
D                      D                                G            A7             End on D 
My girl, my girl, my girl     talkin' 'bout my girl 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8Ff2Z0Dq2sg


Perhaps Love 
John Denver (1981) 

        
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats except * = 2 beats - Slow Rock strum in straight beat 

Intro:   D   Bm   G   A7/ (hold) 
  
                            D                   Bm                        G                          A7 
V1: Perhaps love is like a resting place, a shelter from the storm 
                   D                          Bm                   G                             A7 
 It e-xists to give you comfort, it is there to keep you warm 
                    F#m                   Bm                       G                         A7 
 And in those times of trouble when you are most a-lone 
                      G               A7                               D              D 
 The memory of love will bring you home 

V2: Perhaps love is like a win-dow, per-haps an open door 
 It in-vites you to come closer, it wants to show you more 
 And even if you lose yourself and don't know what to do 
 The memory of love will see you through      ___ 

         F#m                     Bm                       G*           A7*            D 
Bridge: Oh, love to some is like a cloud, to some as strong as steel 
         F#m                    Bm             G*       A7*        D 
  For some a way of living, for some a way to feel 
           F#m                       Bm                         G*            A7*     D 
  And some say love is holding on, and some say letting go 
           F#m                      Bm                        G                                   A7 
  And some say love is everything and some say they don't know 

V3: Perhaps love is like the ocean, full of conflict, full of change 
 Like a fire when it's cold outside or thunder when it rains 
 If _I_ should live for-ever, and all my dreams come true 
 My memories of love will be of you 

Repeat Bridge and V3 - End on D 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-6EEcfP0QiI


The Pill 
Loretta Lynn (1975) (Play along in F) 

         
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats - Guitar strum (or Thumb strum) 

                               D                      G                 G                         D 
Verse 1: You wined me and dined me when I was your girl 
      D                    D                      D                                 A7 
  Promised if I'd be your wife you'd show me the world 
                            D                         G                              G                             D 
  But all I've seen of this old world is a bed and a doctor bill 
           D                                 D                                    A7                         D 
  I'm tearing down your brooder house, 'cause now I've got the pill 

           D                                 G                                    G                           D 
V2: All these years I've stayed at home while you had all your fun 
            D                            D                D                       A7  
 And every year that's gone by, a-nother baby's come 
                           D                            G                                G                           D  
 There`s gonna be some changes made right here on Nursery Hill 
     D                            D                                 A7                          D  
 You`ve set this chicken your last time 'cause now I've got the pill 

          A7                      A7                        G                   D 
V3: This old maternity dress I've got is going in the garbage 
           A7                               A7                              G                            A7  
 The clothes I'm wearing from now on won`t take up so much yardage 
             D                G                          G                        D  
 Mini-skirts, hot pants and a few little fancy frills 
            D                     D                         A7                          D  
 Yeah, I`m making up for all those years since I've got the pill 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E2pd1l0i0A8


                   D                          G                     G                                D 
V4: I’m tired of all your crowing, how you and your hens play 
      D                          D                        D                       A7  
 While holding a couple in my arms a-nother’s on the way 
                      D                               G                                   G                           D  
 This chicken`s done tore up her nest and I'm ready to make a deal 
           D                      D                                         A7                         D  
 And you can`t afford to turn it down ‘cause you know I've got the pill 

                   A7                  A7                      G                               D 
 V5: This incubator is over-used be-cause you've kept it filled 
          A7                                 A7              G                           A7 
 The feeling good comes easy, now since I've got the pill 
                   D                           G                            G                                     D 
 It’s getting dark, it`s roosting time, to-night’s too good to be real 
          D                            D                              A7                       D 
 Aw, but Daddy don`t you worry none 'cause Mama's got the pill 

Repeat last two lines, End on D 



Prove it on Me Blues 
Play along with Ma Rainey (1928) 

                         

Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats - Swing strum 

Intro:    D*     D7*    G*    Gm*   E7*   A7*   D 

Verse: 
   D*          D7*             G*                  Gm*        E7*                      A7*        D 
Went out last night, had a … great big fight … Every-thing seemed to go on wrong 
D*      D7*       F#7*       Bm*         E7                              A7 
 I looked up, to my surprise, the gal I was with was gone 
     D*             D7*    G*          Gm*         E7*                    A7*           D 
Where she went … I don't know, I mean to follow every-where she goes 
 A7                                   Gdim7 
Folks say I'm crooked, I didn't know where she took it,  
                      E7                                        A7 
        I want the whole world to know … 

                                D               D7*                B7*             E7*               A7*            D 
Chorus 1: They say I do it, ain't nobody caught me, sure got to prove it on me 
              D                                  F#7*               Bm*    
  Went out last night with a crowd of my friends 
                E7                                                   A7 
    They must've been women, 'cause I don't like no men 
          D/ (3)                      D/  D7/ (3)         
  It's true I wear a collar    …   and a tie …  
      D7/ G/ (3)                             G/ Gm/ (3) 
          Makes the wind blow … all the while 
                              D                D7*              B7*                     E7*               A7*            D 
 Don't you say I do it, ain't nobody caught me, you sure got to prove it on me 
  
Instrumental: Chorus Pattern 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=t0TaHReW0BA


                      D                D7*                B7*             E7*               A7*            D 
Chorus 2: Say I do it, ain't nobody caught me, sure got to prove it on me 
                D                                  F#7*               Bm* 
  I went out last night with a crowd of my friends 
          E7                                                  A7 
    It must've been women, 'cause I don't like no men 
    D/ (3)                          D/  D7/ (3) 
       Wear my clothes    …      just like a fan 
             D7/  G/ (3)                      G/        Gm/ (3) 
              Talk to the gals just like any old man 
                                 D                D7*                B7*              E7*               A7*            D*   B7* 
 Cause they say I do it, ain't nobody caught me, sure got to prove it on me 
    E7*               A7*            D/  A7/  End on D 
  Sure got to prove it on me 



Songbird 
By Christine McVie - Recorded by Fleetwood Mac (1977) 

    OR    OR     
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beat, except * = 2 beats - Travis Picking or Standard Strum 

Intro:  D    A    D   A    D   D  

          G     G                                        D          D 
Verse 1: For you  …  there'll be no more crying 
          G     G                                 D            D 
  For you  …  the sun will be shining 

                       Em*           G*          Bm 
Pre-Chorus: And I feel that when I'm with you 
                G      G                        D      D 
   It's al- right  …  I know it's right 
  
V2: To you …  I'll give the world 
 To you …  I'll never be cold 
Pre-Ch: ’Cause I feel that when I'm with you, 
  It's al-  right … I know it's right 

                                      A                        G                                             Bm        Bm 
Chorus: And the songbirds are singing, like they know the score 
                                 G                                    A                                       D        D 
  And I love you, I love you, I love you, like never be-fore 

Instrumental: Verse Chords 

                       Em*         G*        Bm                     G           G 
Pre-Chorus:  And I wish you all the love … in the world 
                       A               A                                  D         D 
   But most of all …  I wish it from my-self 

Chorus 

  A                             D     A                           D          A     End on D 
Outro: … Like never be-fore … like never be-fore 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=y9Hqn8x6a8s


The Story 
Phil Hanseroth - Recorded by Brandi Carlile (2007) - Covered by Dolly Parton (2017) 

            
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats, except * = 2 beats - Straight strum 

Intro:  A  Asus  A  Asus 
  
                                  A                         A                            E                      E 
V1: All of these lines across my face tell you the story of who I am 
                            F#m                            F#m                      D                       D 
 So many stories of where I've been and how I got to where I am 
                               A                                E                                   F#m                    D 
 But these stories don't mean anything, when you've got no one to tell them to 
                  A        E                            A     Asus   A   Asus 
 It's true…  I was made for you 

V2: I climbed a-cross the mountain tops swimming a-cross the ocean blue 
 I crossed all the lines and I broke all the rules, but baby I broke them all for you 
 Because even when I was flat broke you made me feel like a million bucks 
 You do … _I_ was made for you 

V3: You see the smile that's on my mouth, its hiding the words that don't come out 
 All of my friends who think that I'm blessed, they don't know my head's a mess 
 No they don't know who I really am,  
      and they don't know what I've been through  
 Like you do … and _I_ was made for you 
  
Repeat V1 

                                             A        E                            A*     Asus*   End on A 
Outro: Oh yeah it's true … I was made for you 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=o8pQLtHTPaI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zi_XPQ4tq40


Wild Women Don’t Have the Blues 
Ida Cox - Play along with Ida Cox and Lovie Austin’s Blues Serenaders (1924) 

Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats - Swing strum 

        

SP =      

     G                                                               G 
V1: I hear these women raving 'bout their       monkey men 
       G                                                               G7 
 A-bout their trifling husbands and their       no good friends 
     C                                                       C7 
 These poor women sit around all day and moan 
    G                                                                     E7 
 Wondering why their wandering papa's don't come home 
         A7                                        D7                                              G            G 
 But wild women don't worry, wild women don't have no blues 

V2: Now when you've got a man, don't never be on the square 
 'Cause if you do he'll have a woman everywhere 
 I never was known to treat no one man right 
 I keep 'em working hard both day and night 
 'Cause wild women don't worry, wild women don't have the blues 

V3: I’ve got a dis-position and a way of my own 
 When my man starts kicking I let him find another home 
 I get full of good liquor, walk the streets all night 
 Go home and put my man out if he don't act right 
 Wild women don't worry, wild women don't have the blues 

V4: You never get nothing by being an angel child 
 You better change your ways and get real wild 
 I wanna tell you something, I wouldn't tell you a lie 
 Wild women are the only kind that really get by 
 'Cause wild women don't worry, wild women don't have the blues …End on G 

12-Bar Blues Variation in G:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9csOd21AYJU


Women Be Wise 
Sippie Wallace & Jimmy Foster 
Play along with Sippie Wallace (1967) 
who was a significant influence on  
Bonnie Raitt (1976) (also play along) 
Standard time - Each chord = 4 beats 
Except * = 2 beats - Swing strum 
SP = Open E 

         
Verse 1: 
C*                     E7*   A7                                            D7*              G7*          C*    G7* 
    Women be wise  …  keep your mouth shut, don't adver-tise your man 
 C*                E7*            A7        D7                                               G7 
Don't sit a-round ex-plaining just what your good man can do 
              C                                       C7 
Some women nowadays, they ain't no good 
                   F                                                F#dim7 
They will laugh in your face, Then try to steal your man from you 
C*                     E7*  A7                                            D7*              G7*          C*    
   Women be wise  …  keep your mouth shut, don't adver-tise your man 
                     A7*       D7*             G7*            C 
Don’t be a fool … don’t adver-tise your man 

Verse 2: 
C*                   E7*          A7                                      
    Your best girlfriend … might be a highbrow  
       D7*                       G7*                        C*   G7* 
       … she changes clothes 3 times a day 
C*                         E7*              A7              D7                                       G7 
    What do you think she's doing now  …  while you're so far a-way 
            C                                         C7 
She's loving your man in your own damn bed 
                     F                                                          F#dim7 
You better call for the doctor, mama, try to in - vest - igate your head 

C*                     E7*  A7                                            D7*              G7*          C*    
   Women be wise  …  keep your mouth shut, don't adver-tise your man 
                     A7*       D7                         G7                    C        End on C    
Don’t be a fool … do-o-o-on’t adver-ti-i-i-ise your man 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Rh4gmSNnwo8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=F5FJwmxK0wg

