
1. All I Have To Offer You Is Me
Charley Pride

Before you take, another step

There's something you should know

About the years, ahead, and how they'll be

You'll be livin' in, a world where roses hardly ever grow

'Cause all I have to offer you is me 

CHORUS

There'll be no mansion waiting on the hill

with crystal chandeliers

And there'll be no fancy clothes, for you to wear

Everything I have is standing here

in front of you to see

All I have to offer you is me

Sweet heart I give, you all my love

In every way I can

But make sure that's what you want, while your still free

Now the only gold I have for you,

is in this wedding band

Cause all I have to offer you is me 

REPEAT CHORUS

All I have to offer you is me
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2. All My Loving
Beatles

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you, tomorrow I'll miss you,

remember I'll always be true. 

And then while I'm away I'll write home everyday

and I'll send all my loving to you.

I'll pretend that I'm kissing, the lips I am missing

and hope that my dreams will come true. 

And then while I'm away I'll write home everyday

and I'll send all my loving to you.

CHORUS

All my loving I will send to you.

All my loving, darling I'll be true.

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you, tomorrow I'll miss you,

remember I'll always be true. 

And then while I'm away I'll write home everyday

and I'll send all my loving to you.

REPEAT CHORUS

All my loving, All my Loving oo oo, all my loving, I will send to you.



3. American Pie
Don Mclean

(slowly)

A long long time ago I can still remember

How that music used to make me smile

and I knew if I had my chance

That I could make those people dance and maybe they'd be happy for a while

But February made me shiver with every paper I'd deliver

Bad news on the doorstep I couldn't take one more step

I can't remember if I cried When I read about his widowed bride

But something touched me deep inside the day the music died So

CHORUS

Bye Bye Miss American Pie

Drove my chevy to the levee but the levee was dry

And them good old boys were drinking whiskey and rye

Singin' this'll be the day that I die, this'll be the day that I die.

(fast)

Did you write the book of love and do you have faith in God above?

If the Bible tells you so. Do you believe in Rock 'n Roll?

Can music save your mortal soul? 

And can you teach me how to dance real slow?

Well, I know that you're in love with him 

'Cause I saw you dancin' in the gym

You both kicked off your shoes man, I dig those rhythm and blues

I was a lonely teenage broncin' buck 

With a pink carnation and a pickup truck.

But I knew I was out of luck the day the music died I started singin'

REPEAT CHORUS

Now for ten years we've been on our own 

And moss grows fat on a rollin' stone, but that's not how it used to be 

When the jester sang for the King and Queen

In a coat he borrowed from James Dean 

And a voice that came from you and me

Oh, and while the King was looking down, the jester stole his thorny crown

The courtroom was adjourned, no verdict was returned

And while Lennon read a book on Marx, the quartet practiced in the park

And we sang dirges in the dark, the day the music died. We were singing

REPEAT CHORUS

Helter-Skelter in a summer swelter, 

The birds flew off with a fallout shelter

Eight miles high and falling fast It landed foul out on the grass

The players tried for a forward pass 

But the jester's on the sidelines in a cast

Now the half-time air was sweet perfume 

While the sergeants played a marching tune

We all got up to dance, but we never got the chance

'Cause the players tried to take the field 

The marching band refused to yield

Do you recall what was revealed the day the music died? We stared singing

REPEAT CHORUS
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3. American Pie

Oh, and there we were all in one place A generation lost in space

With no time left to start again. So come on, Jack be nimble

Jack be quick Jack Flash sat on a candlestick 

'Cause fire is the Devil's only friend

Oh, and as I watched him on the stage, 

My hands were clenched in fists of rage

No angel born in hell could break that Satan's spell

And as the flames climbed high into the night 

To light the sacrificial rite

I saw Satan laughing with delight the day the music died He was singing

REPEAT CHORUS

(slow)

I met a girl who sang the blues and I asked her for some happy news

But she just smiled and turned away I went down to the sacred store

Where I'd heard the music years before 

But the man there said the music wouldn't play

And in the streets the children screamed 

The lovers cried, and the poets dreamed

But not a word was spoken, the church bells all were broken

And three men I admire most, the Father, Son and the Holy Ghost

They caught the last train for the coast,

The day the music died. And they were singing

(Repeat chorus, slowly)
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4. Bad Moon Rising
Creedence Clearwater Revival

I see the bad moon rising, I see trouble on the way

I see earthquakes and lightning, I see bad times today

CHORUS

Don't go around tonight, well it's bound to take your life

There's a bad moon on the rise

I hear hurricanes blowing, I know the end is coming soon

I fear rivers overflowing, I hear the voice of rage and ruin

REPEAT CHORUS

Hope you got your things together, hope you are quite prepared to die

Looks like we're in for nasty weather, one eye is taken for an eye

REPEAT CHORUS

REPEAT CHORUS

5. Bad Timing



Blue Rodeo

Hey its me, what a big surprise,

Calling you up from a restaurant round the bend

Just got in from way up north

Aching and tired now, and I could use a friend

Might be a fool to think that you do wanna see me again

I know its been a while since I talked to you

Nothing wrong, it's just nothing ever goes as planned

Many times I thought I'd call

Didn't have your number in my hand

I know its true, you'd never do the same thing to me

CHORUS

I never meant to make you cry

And though I know I shouldn't call

It just reminds us of the cost

Oh, of everything we've lost

Bad timing that's all.

And maybe soon there'll come a day

When no more tears will fall

We each forgive a little bit,

Then we both look back on it

As just bad timing that's all.

Used to have so many plans

Something always seemed to turn out wrong.

Never could catch up to you

Many on and doing all you've done

I don't know why, the harder I try, the harder it comes

REPEAT CHORUS

Outro: same as intro

Drover Reunion Songbook Vol 1.0 Pg 4 of 74

6. Beautiful Sunday
Daniel Boone

Sunday morning up with the lark

I think I'll take a walk in the park

Hey, hey hey, it's a beautiful day

I've got someone waiting for me

And when I see her I know that she'll say

Hey, hey hey, it's a beautiful day

CHORUS

Hi, hi, hi, beautiful Sunday

This is my, my, my beautiful day

When you said, said, said

Said that you love me

Oh, my, my, my it's a beautiful day.

Birds are singing, you're by my side

Let's take a car and go for a ride

Hey, hey hey, it's a beautiful day



6. Beautiful Sunday

We'll drive on and follow the sun

Makin' Sunday go on and on

Hey, hey hey, it's a beautiful day

REPEAT CHORUS
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7. Black Sheep

In a little village, not very far away

There lived a rich, but aged man, whose hair was turning gray 

He had three sons, the only ones, both Jack and Tom were sly

But Ted was honest as could be, he would not tell a lie.

The brothers tried to ruin Ted, before the old man's eyes

At last the plot begin its work, till Ted was much despised

The father then said begone, you're heartless to the core

Then the Black's Sheeps words they came, just a-ringing thru the door.

CHORUS

Don't be angry with me, Dad, don't drive me from your door

I know that I've been wayward, but I won't be any more

Just give me one more chance, and put me to the test

You'll find the Black Sheep loves his Dad, far better than the rest.

Year by year, sped quickly by, the father now grown old

He called to them, both Jack and Tom, and gave them all his gold

I only need a little room, a place at your fireside

One night on Jacks' returning home, he brought with him a bride.

The three began to hate the father, more and more each day

At last he heard the three declare, why, the old fool's in our way

They then agreed to send him to, the poorhouse that was near

Then, like a flash, the Black Sheep's words, came ringing in his ear.

REPEAT CHORUS

A wagon drives up to the door, it is the poorhouse van

The brothers pointed to their dad, right there is your man 

Then a manly form appeared, came rushin' through the crowd

Stop this you brutes, the lad replied, it shall not be allowed.

You took the old man's property, and all that he could save

You've even sold the little plot, containin' mother's grave

I am his son, but not your kin, from now till judgement day

The father clasped the Black Sheep's hand, and they all heard him say.

Don't be angry with me, son, I know I drove you from my door

I know that I've been foolish, lad, I've repented o'er and o'er

I should have given you my gold, for you have stood the test

I found the Black Sheep loves his dad, far better than the rest.

8. Black Velvet Band

In a neat little town they call Belfast apprenticed to trade I was bound

And many an hour of sweet happiness I spent in that neat little town



8. Black Velvet Band

Till bad misfortune came over me and caused me to stray from the land

Far away from me friends and relations and follow the Black Velvet Band

CHORUS

Her eyes they shown like the diamonds

You'd think she was queen of the land

And her hair hung over her shoulder

Tied up with a Black Velvet Band

Well I went out strolling one evening not meaning to go very far

When I met with a fickle-some damsel she was plying her trade in a bar

When a watch she took from a customer and slipped it right into me hand

And the law it came and arrested me bad luck to your Black Velvet Band

REPEAT CHORUS

This mornin' before judge and jury a trial I had to appear

And the judge he says "me young fellow" the case against you is quite clear

And seven long years is your sentence you're going to Van Daemons Land

Far away from your friends and relations and follow the Black Velvet Band

REPEAT CHORUS

So come all ye jolly young fellows I'll have you take warnin' from me

Whenever you're into the liquor me lads beware of the pretty colleen

For they'll fill you with whiskey and porter till you are not able to stand

And the very next thing that you know me lads you've landed in Van Daemon's Land

REPEAT CHORUS
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9. Blowing In The Wind
Bob Dylan 

How many roads must a man walk down

before you can call him a man?

Yes n how many seas must a white dove sail

before she sleeps in the sand.

Yes n ahow many times must the cannon balls fly

before they're forever banned

CHORUS

The answer my friend is blowing in the wind

the answer is blowing in the wind

How many times must a man look up

before he can see the sky

Yes n how many years must one man have

before he can hear people cry

Yes n how many deaths will it take till he knows

that too many people have died

REPEAT CHORUS

How many years can a mountain exist

before it is washed to the sea

Yes n how many years can some people exist



9. Blowing In The Wind

before they're allowed to be free?

Yes n how many times can a man turn his head

pretending he just doesn't see?

REPEAT CHORUS, slowly
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10. Blue Eyes Crying In The Rain 
Willie Nelson

In the twilight glow, I see her

Blue eyes cryin' in the rain

When we kissed goodbye and parted

I knew we'd never meet again

Love is like a dying ember

Only memories remain.

And thru the ages I'll remember

Blue eyes cryin' in the rain.

Someday when we meet up yonder,

We'll stroll hand in hand again.

In a land that knows no parting,

Blue eyes crying in the rain.

11. Boston Rose

Now the autumn leaves are falling

and tourists have all gone

And the children they have all gone back to school

And my life is as it was before

I work eight hours a day

But the company's still making all the rules

There's a girl in Massachusetts

south of Boston town she said

And her lovely face is with me all the day

But I met her down in old Tralee

golden hair upon her head

Well I took her heart, and she stole mine away 

CHORUS

Goodbye my Boston beauty

Farewell my Boston Rose

I'll wait for you, I'll think of you

No threat to you I'll pose

Goodbye my Boston beauty

Farewell my Boston Rose

I wish that you were here

But I know that's the way life goes 

There's a song we sang all summer

In the bars of Dublin Town

I can hear it on the factory radio

And the feelings I remember



11. Boston Rose

when Ihear that simple tune

Make me wonder if it really happened so

For we laughed and loved together

'Til the summer days were gone

And she had to fly across the ocean wide

Well, goodbye my Boston beauty

Until we meet again

And I'll keep the fire burning deep inside 

REPEAT CHORUS

Well some nights when I'm drinking

and my friends have gathered round

Well just for fun some one brings up your name

I smile there with the rest of them

but I can't hear a sound

I love you but to them its all the same

At nights when I'm alone my love

you come into my mind

And visions flash upon that inward eye

Well I watch that moon there up above

then I leave this earth behind

And I call to you as you go sailing by 

REPEAT CHORUS

(slowly)

I wish that you were here ... (pause)

So fare- -well my Boston Rose 
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12. The Boxer
Simon and Garfunkel

I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom told

I have squandered my resistance 

For a pocket full of mumbles, such are promises

All lies and jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear

And disregards the rest 

When I left my home and my family, I was no more than a boy

In the company of strangers

In the quiet of a railway station, running scared

Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters

Where the ragged people go

Looking for the places only they would know

Lie la lie, Lie la lie la lie la lie, Lie la lie,

Lie la lie la la la la, lie la la la la lie.

Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a job

But I get no offers

Just a come-on from the whores on Seventh Avenue

I do declare, there were times when I was so lonesome

I took some comfort there



12. The Boxer

La la la, la la la la 

Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was gone

Going home where the New York City winters aren't bleeding me 

Leading me, going home.

In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade

And he carries a reminder of ev'ry glove that laid him down

Or cut him till he cried out in his anger and his shame

I am leaving, I am leaving

But the fighter still remains

Chorus
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13. Brown Eyed Girl
Van Morrison

Hey, where did we go days when the rain came

Down in the hollow playing a new game

Laughing, and a running, hey, hey. skipping and a-jumping 

in the misty morning fog, with our hearts a thumpin' and you

My brown eyed girl You, my brown eyed girl

Whatever happened to Tuesday and so slow

Going down to the old man with a transistor radio

Standing in the sunlight laughing, hiding behind a rainbow's wall

Slipping and a sliding, hey, hey, All along the waterfall with you,

my brown eyed girl.You, my brown eyed girl

CHORUS

Do you remember when we used to sing

Sha la la la la la la la la la la la te da Just like that

Sha la la la la la la la la la la la te da la te da

So hard to find my way, Now that I'm all on my own 

I saw you just the other day, my, how you have grown

Cast my memory back there Lord. Sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' 'bout it

Makin' love in the green grass behind the stadium with you, 

my brown eyed girl you, my brown eyed girl

REPEAT CHORUS

14. Bye Bye Love
Everly Brothers

CHORUS

Bye bye love. Bye bye happiness. Hello loneliness.

I think i'm a gonna cry.

Bye bye love. Bye bye sweet caress. Hello emptiness.

I feel like i could die. Bye bye my love bye bye.

There goes my baby with someone new.



14. Bye Bye Love

She sure looks happy; I sure am blue.

She was my baby till he stepped in.

Goodbye to romance that might have been.

REPEAT CHORUS

I'm through with romance. I'm through with love.

I'm through with counting the stars above.

And here's the reason that I'm so free.

My lovin' baby is through with me.

REPEAT CHORUS

Bye bye my lOVE bye bye.

Bye bye my lOVE bye bye.

...

FADE
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15. Candlelight & Wine
Dermot O'Reilly

Well I meant to call you just before I left to go away

But I guess you knew that's what I'd say by now. 

But then again I'm never sure when it's the proper time of day

For we never get together anyhow 

CHORUS

Cause it was really nice to watch the candles through a glass of wine

Dreaming dreams together when the quiet nights were yours and mine

Just a pair of fools wrapped up in soft lights dancing from the fire

Till the morning light would whisper in the sky 

I keep thinking that you saw me in the park the other day

When I have the time I go to where we met. 

When I'm on the road I see you in a crowd or by the way

It's gonna take some time before I can forget 

REPEAT CHORUS

There's a party for some friends we both know when I'm back in town

Do you think that you could get there for awhile. 

Though we were never meant to happen still it doesn't mean to say

We can't share a glass and look back with a smile 

REPEAT CHORUS

Just a pair of fools wrapped up in soft lights dancing from the fire

Till the morning light would whisper in the sky 

16. Can't Buy Me Love



Beatles

INTRO

Can't buy me love , love , can't buy me lo------ve.

I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend, if it makes you feel alright.

I'll get you anything my friend, if it makes you feel alright.

For I don't care too much for money, for money can't buy me love.

I'll give you all I've got to give, if you say you love me too.

I may not have a lot to give but what I've got I give to you.

For I don't care too much for money, for money can't buy me love.

Can't buy me love , ev'rybody tells me so.

Can't buy me love , no, no, no, no.

You say you don't need no diamond ring and I'll be satisfied.

Tell me that you want those kind of things that money just can't buy.

For I don't care too much for money, for money can't buy me love.

ENDING

Can't buy me love , love , can't buy me lo------ve. 
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17. Cecilia
Paul Simon

Cecilia, you're breaking my heart, 

you're shaking my confidence daily.

Oh, Cecilia, I'm down on my knees; 

I'm begging you please to come home.

CHORUS

Cecilia, you're breaking my heart, 

you're shaking my confidence daily.

Oh, Cecilia, I'm down on my knees; 

I'm begging you please to come home.

Come on home

(Bridge)

Making love in the afternoon 

with Cecilia up in my bedroom. 

(Making love) I got up to wash my face, 

when I come back to bed someone's taken my place.

REPEAT CHORUS

Jubilation, she loves me again, 

I fall on the floor and I'm laughing,

Jubilation, she loves me again, 

I fall on the floor and I'm laughing,

REPEAT CHORUS



18. City of New Orleans
Arlo Guthrie

Riding on the City of New Orleans

Illinois Central Monday morning rail 

Fifteen cars and fifteen restless riders

Three conductors and twenty-five sacks of mail.

All along the south bound odyssey, the train pulls out of Kenkakee

Rolls along past houses farms and fields

Passing trains that have no name, freight yards of old black men

And graveyards of rusted automobiles.

CHORUS

Good morning America, how are ya?

Say, don't you know me, I'm your native son. 

I'm the train they call the City of New Orleans 

I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.

Dealing card games with the old men in the club car

Penny a point ain't no-one keeping score 

Pass the paper bag that holds the bottle

Feel the wheels rumbling 'neath the floor

And the sons of Pullman porters and the sons of engineers

Ride their father's magic carpets made of steel

Mothers with their babes asleep, rocking to the gentle beat

And the rhythm of the rails is all they feel.

REPEAT CHORUS

Nightime on the City of New Orleans

Changing cars in Memphis Tennessee 

Half way home we'll be there by morning

through the Mississippi darkness rolling down to the sea.

But all the towns and people seem to fade into a bad dream

And the steel rail still ain't heard the news

The conductor sings his songs again, the passengers will please refrain

This train got the disappearing railroad blues.

Good night America, how are ya?

Say, don't you know me, I'm your native son. 

I'm the train they call the City of New Orleans 

I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.
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19. Cockles And Mussels

In Dublin's fair city where girls are so pretty

Twas there that I first met sweet Molly Malone

As she wheeled her wheelbarrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive oh"

CHORUS

Alive, alive oh, alive, alive oh,

Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive oh"

Now she was a fishmonger and sure twas no wonder

For so were her mother and father before



19. Cockles And Mussels

And they each wheeled their barrows

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive oh"

REPEAT CHORUS

She died of a fever and no one could save her

And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone

Now her ghost wheels her barrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive oh"

REPEAT CHORUS
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20. Cousin Mary
Fludd

Cousin Mary was a lady who could really hold her own

She went fighting her her country

She went fighting for her home

Then there's the time she lost her husband

He was fighting for the right

She'll be leaving in the morning

Won't you please say goodnight

(harmonica pattern)

All the money in the world

Couldn't tie old Mary down

you can believe her when she tells you

she's had her turn around

There could be knights n' kings n' armoured

horses ready just to fight

She'll be leaving in the morning

won't you please say goodnight

She'll be leaving in the morning

wont' you please say goodnight

ohhhh lovely lady

Ohhhh lovely lady always so fair (pause)

She'll be leaving in the morning

Won't you please take good care

(harmonica) 

Oh lovely lady

Oh lovey lady

Always so fair (pause)

She'll be leaving in the morning

Won't you please take good care

(harmonica) 



21. Crystal Chandeliers
Charlie Pride

CHORUS

All the crystal chandeliers light up the paintings on your wall

The marble statuettes are standing stately, in the hall

But will the timely crowd, that has you laughing loud help you dry your tears

When the new wears off of your crystal chande-liers

I never did, fit in too well with folks you knew

And it's plain to see that the likes of me don't fit with you

So you traded me for the gaiety of the well to do

And you turned a way from the love I offered you

REPEAT CHORUS

I see your picture in the news most every day

You're the chosen girl of the social world so the stories say

But a paper smile only last awile, Then it fades away

And the love we knew will come home to you some day

REPEAT CHORUS

Drover Reunion Songbook Vol 1.0 Pg 14 of 74

22. Daisy A Day 
Judd Strunk

He remembers the first time he met her

He remembers the first thing she said

He remembers the first time he held her 

And the night that she came to his bed

He remembers her sweet way of sayin'

Honey, has somethin' gone wrong

He remembers the fun and the teasin'

And the reason he wrote her this song

CHORUS

I'll give you a daisy a day, dear

I'll give you a daisy a day

I'll love you un-til the river runs still

And the four winds we know blow away

They would walk down the street in the evenin'

And for years I would see them go by

And their love that was more than the clothes that they wore

Could be seen in the gleam of their eye

As a kid they would take me for candy

And I'd love to go taggin' along

We'd hold hands while we walked to the corner 

And the old man would sing her his song

REPEAT CHORUS

Now he walks down the street in the evenin'

And he stops by the old candy store



22. Daisy A Day 

And I somehow believe he's believin'

He's holding' her hand like before

For he feels all her love walkin' with him

And he smiles at the things she might say

Then the old man walks up to the hilltop 

And gives her a daisy a day

REPEAT CHORUS
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23. Dirty Old Town
The Pogues

Met my love, by the gas yard wall

Dreamed a dream, by the old canal

Kissed my girl, by the factory wall

Dirty old town, dirty old town

Heard a siren from the dock

saw a train cut the night on fire

smelled the breeze on the smokey wind

dirty old town, dirty old town

I'm going to make a big sharp ax

shining steel tempered in the fire

I'll cut you down like an old dead tree

dirty old town, dirty old town

Clouds are drifting on the street

Cats are prowling on their beats

Springs a girl on the streets at night

dirty old town, dirty old town

Met my love, by the gas yard wall

Dreamed a dream, by the old canal

Kissed my girl, by the factory wall

Dirty old town, dirty old town

24. Down On the Corner
Creedence Clearwater Revival

Intro - 1 verse, no words

Early in the evenin' just about supper time,

over by the courthouse, they're starting to unwind,

four kids on the corner, trying to bring you up,

Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp.

CHORUS

Down on the corner, out in the street,

Willy and the Poorboys are playin'

bring a nickel, tap your feet.



24. Down On the Corner

Rooster hits the washboard, and people just gotta smile,

Blinky thumps the gut bass and solos for awhile.

Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out on his Kalamazoo.

And Willy goes in to a dance and doubles on Kazoo.

REPEAT CHORUS

You don't need a penny just to hang around,

but if you got a nickel won't you lay your money down.

Over on the corner, there's a happy noise, 

people come from all around to watch the magic boy.

REPEAT CHORUS & fade
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25. English Bay
Blue Rodeo

capo up 2

You are so far away

On this cold and empty night

As I lie in a hotel room

Looking at a street light

Outside my window

I listen to the rain

And the sounds of the passing cars

And the waves on English Bay 

And I wonder if you think of me

As I dream of you

Do you hear the song that I sing

From this hotel room

'Cause I see you in the stars above

And in every setting sun

And even though you're fifteen hundred miles away

I hear you howling at the moon 

And I hold you in my mind

And I start to float away

And the whole world seems very strange

In a pleasant kinda way

And as the morning sun comes up

And puts an end to this long night

More than anything I wish

You were here

Lying by my side

Holding me near

Listening to the rain

And the passing cars

And the waves on English Bay

ending



26. Farewell To Nova Scotia 
Traditional

The sun was setting in the west

The birds were singing on every tree

All nature seemed inclined for a rest

But still there was no rest for me

CHORUS

Farewell to Nova Scotia,the seabound coast

Let your mountains dark and dreary be

For when I'm far away on the briny ocean tossed

Will you ever heave a sigh and a wish for me

REPEAT CHORUS

I grieve to leave my native land

I grieve to leave my comrades all

And my parents whom I held so dear

And the bonny bonny lass that I do adore

REPEAT CHORUS

The drums they do beat and the wars do alarm

The captains call we must obey

So farewell,farewell to Nova Scotia's charms

For its early in the morning and I'm far far away

REPEAT CHORUS

I have three brothers and they are at rest

Their arms are folded on their breasts

But a poor simple sailor just like me

Must be tossed and driven on the dark blue sea

REPEAT CHORUS
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27. Father And Son
Cat Stevens

INTRO riff: G C - rpt 3 times

It's not time to make a change, just relax and take it easy

You're still young that's your fault

there's so much you have to know

Find a girl, settle down, if you want to, you can marry

Look at me, I am old, but I'm happy 

I was once like you are now, and I know that its not easy

to be calm, when you've found something going on 

But take your time, think a lot, why think of everything you've got

For you will still be here tomorrow, but your dreams may not

REPEAT INTRO riff

How can I try to explain? when I do he turns away again

it's always been the same, same old story 



27. Father And Son

From the moment I could talk I was ordered to listen

now there's a way and I know that I have to go away

I know I have to go

REPEAT INTRO riff

It's not time to make a change, just sit down and take it slowly

You're still young, that's your fault,

there's so much you have to go through

Find a girl, settle down, if you want to, you can marry

Look at me, I am old, but I'm happy 

CHORUS #2:

All the times that I cried, keeping all the things I knew inside

It's hard, but it's harder to ignore it

If they were right, I'd agree, but it's them they know, not me

now there's a way and I know I have to go away

I know I have to go
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28. For The Good Times 
Kris Kristofferson

Don't look so sad, I know it's over.

But life goes on, and this whole world will keep on turning.

Let's just be glad we had some time to spend together.

There's no need to watch the bridges that we're burning.

CHORUS

Lay your head upon my pillow.

Hold your warm and tender body close to mine.

Hear the whisper of the raindrops blowin soft against the window

And make believe you love me one more time, for the good times.

I'll get along, you'll find another

And I'll be here if you should find you ever need me.

Don't say a word about tommorrow or forever

There will be time enough for sadness when you leave me.

REPEAT CHORUS

for the good times.

for the good times.

29. Forty Shades of Green
Johnny Cash

(Johnny Cash plays it in E)



29. Forty Shades of Green

I close my eyes and picture the emerald of the sea

From the fishing boats at Dingle to the shores of Dona'dee

I miss the River Shannon and folks at Skibereen

The Moorlands and the Meadows, with their forty shades of green

CHORUS

But most of all I miss a girl in Tipperary town

And most of all I miss her lips as soft as eider down

Again I want to see and do, the things we've done and seen

Where the breeze is sweet as shalimar, and there's forty shades of green

I wish that I could spend an hour, at Dublin's churning surf

I'd love to watch the farmers drain the bog and spade the turf 

To see again the thatches, Of the straw the women glean; 

I'd walk from Cork to Laren to see, the forty shades of green.

REPEAT CHORUS
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30. Four Strong Winds
Ian Tyson

CHORUS

Four strong winds that blow lonely, seven seas that run high,

All those things that don't change, come what may.

But our good times, all are gone, and I'm bound for movin' on,

I'll look for you if I'm ever back this way.

Think I'll go down to Alberta, weather's good there in the fall,

Got some friends that I can go to workin' for.

Still I wish you'd change your mind, if I asked you one more time,

But we've been through that a hundred times or more.

REPEAT CHORUS

If I get there before the snow flies, and if things are goin' good,

You could meet me if I sent you down the fare.

But by then it would be winter, not to much for you to do,

And those winds sure blow cold, way out there.

REPEAT CHORUS

31. Garden Party
Ricky Nelson

Intro chords
I went to a garden party to reminisce with my old friends.

A chance to share old memories and play our songs again.

When I got to the garden party, they all knew my name,

but no one recognized me I didn't look the same

CHORUS

But it's, all right now. I learned my lesson well.



31. Garden Party

You see you, can't please everyone, so you got to please yourself.

People came from miles around. Everyone was there.

Yoko brought her walrus. There was magic in the air.

And over in the corner, much to my surprise,

Mr. Hughes hid in Dylan's shoes, wearing his disguise.

REPEAT CHORUS

I played them all the old songs, I thought that's why they came.

No one heard the music, We didn't look the same.

I said hello to "Mary Lou", she belongs to me.

When I sang a song about a honky tonk, it was time to leave.

REPEAT CHORUS

Someone opened the closet door and out stepped Johnny B. Goode,

Playing guitar like a ringin' a bell and lookin' like he should.

If you gotta play at garden parties, I wish you a lotta luck

But if memories were all I sang, I'd rather drive a truck.

REPEAT CHORUS
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32. Gather Up The Pots 
Irish 

CHORUS

Gather up the pots and the old tin cans

The corn, the mash, the barley and the bran

Running like the devil from the excise man

Keep the smoke from rising, Barney

Oh the excise men are on their way

They're hunting all around for the mountain tay

Oh they won't go away for the devil of a day

In the hills of Connemaraugh

REPEAT CHORUS

Oh here's a bottle for Uncle Tom

And here's a gallon for Father John

To help the poor old man along

Through the hills of Connemaraugh

REPEAT CHORUS

Well, stand your ground for it's too late

The excise men are at the gate

Oh, glory be to Jesus, they're drinking it straight

In the hills of Connemaraugh

REPEAT CHORUS



33. Green Fields of France
Willie McBride (by Eric Bogle)

Well how do you do, Private William McBride.

Do you mind if I sit here down by your graveside?

And rest for awhile in the warm summer sun.

I've been walking all day, and I'm nearly done.

And I see by your gravestone, you were only nineteen

When you joined the dead heroes in nineteen-fifteen.

Well, I hope you died quick, and I hope you died clean.

Or, Willie McBride, was it slow and obscene?

CHORUS:

Did they beat the drum slowly; did they sound the fife lowly;

Did the rifles fire o'er you as they lowered you down?

Did the band play The Last Post and Chorus;

Did the pipes play The Flowers of the Forest?

And did you leave a wife or a sweetheart behind;

In some faithful heart is your memory enshrined?

And, though you died back in nineteen-fifteen.

In some faithful heart are you forever nineteen?

Or are you a stranger without even a name,

Enshrined forever behind a glass frame,

In an old photograph, torn & tattered & stained,

And fading to yellow in a bound leather frame?

REPEAT CHORUS

Well, the sun, now it shines on these green field of France.

There's a warm gentle breeze, makes the red poppies dance.

The trenches have vanished now, under the plow.

No gas, no barbed wire, no guns firin' down.

But here in this graveyard it's still no man's land.

And the countless white crosses in mute witness stand

To man's blind indifference to his fellow man.

And a whole generation who butchered & damned.

REPEAT CHORUS

Well, I can't help but wonder now, Willie McBride,

Do those who lie here know why they died?

Did you really believe, when they told you the cause?

Did you really believe, that this war would end wars?

Well, the suffering, the sorrow, the glory, the shame,

The killing, the dying, it was all done in vain.

For William McBride, it's all happened again,

And again, and again, and again, and again.

REPEAT CHORUS
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34. Green Green Grass of Home
Mac Davis

The old home town looks the same

as I step down from the train

and there to meet me is my mama and papa

Down the road I look and there runs mary

hair of gold and lips like cherries

It's good to touch the green green grass of home

Yes, they'll all come to meet me,

Arms reaching smiling sweetly

It's good to touch the green green grass of home

Then I awake and look around me

At the four gray walls that surround me

And I realize that I was only dreaming

For there's a guard and there's a sad ole padre

Arm in arm, we'll walk at daybreak

Again, I'll touch the green green grass of home

Yes, they'll all come to see me,

In the shade of that old oak tree

As they lay me 'neath the green green grass of home

As they lay me 'neath the green green grass of home

Drover Reunion Songbook Vol 1.0 Pg 22 of 74

35. Grey Foggy Day
Eddie Coffey

It's been some years ago

Since I left my island

To go to the mainland,

Like the old folks would say;

As I walked up the gangway

And I stood on the starboard

And I gazed on the harbour

On a grey foggy day.

CHORUS

Summer days they were warmer then

When we laughed with the old fishermen,

And they cursed when the fog rolled in,

Then they made up the hay;

It's been more than a long, long time

Since I held you and called you mine,

And we waited for the sun to shine

On a grey foggy day.

To wake in the early morn

To the sound of the old fog horn,

And wait for the men to return

With their boats in the bay;

All these things I don't see no more



35. Grey Foggy Day

When I lived on the old cape shore,

And I gazed on the boats on their moor

On a grey foggy day.

REPEAT CHORUS

And as long as my heart

Doesn't break from those old memories,

Old lover and old use-to-be,

I'll come home to stay;

I can still hear the ocean roar

Through the hills on the old cape shore,

There are no fishing boats anymore,

But it's a grey foggy day.

REPEAT CHORUS

And I pray that the sun will shine ....

On this grey foggy day.
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36. Hasn't Hit Me Yet 
Blue Rodeo 

intro:  D/D/Em/C x2

You say that you're leaving

Well that comes as no suprise

Still I kinda like this feelin

Of being left behind

Yea this aint nothin new to me

Well it's just like goin home

It's kinda like those sunsets

That leave you feelin, So stoned

CHORUS

Hey Hey I guess it hasn't hit me yet

I fell thru this crack

And I kinda lost my head

I stand transfixed 

Before this street light

Watching the snow fall on this coold December night ... 

I never thought this could happen

But somehow the feeling is gone

You got sick of the pattern

And I got lost in this song

Hey Hey I guess it hasn't hit me yet

I fell thru this crack

And I kinda lost my head

I stand transfixed 

Before this street light

Watching the snow fall on this coold December night



36. Hasn't Hit Me Yet 

And out in the middle of Lake Ontario

The same snow is falling

On the deep silent water

The great dark wonder

Into the waves of my heart

Into the waves of my heart

of my heart ... 
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37. Have You Ever Seen The Rain
Creedence Clearwater Revival

Intro

Someone told me long ago, there's a calm before the storm, 

I know and its been coming for some time. 

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day, 

I know shinin' down like water

CHORUS

I want to know, have you ever seen the rain 

I want to know, have you ever seen the rain 

Coming down on a sunny day

Yesterday and days before, sun is cold and rain is hot

I know, been that way for all my time.

'Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,

I know, and I can't stop, I wonder

REPEAT CHORUS

38. Head Over Heels
Blue Rodeo

Sun breaks, I can't wait til I'll be on my way again

I'm sick and tired of waiting with nothin to do.

Watching the rain through a crack in the window

It's the little things that get you through

LIke the same sun risin on me as rising over you.

Walking and talking like birds in the sky

You tell your secrets, how gracefully you lie.

CHORUS

Oh, that's the way you come to me

I'm head over heels and I'm always gonna be.

That's okay, I love the way you come to me.

I guess I'm tempting fate, a little too long it seems

Walking in this heat is just like floating in a dream

I've been torn apart, put back together

With a couple of pieces in wrong,

I'm holding up now, oh, but I won't be for long.



38. Head Over Heels

Tossing and turning like waves in the sea

You show myself to me, you let me down easily

REPEAT CHORUS

Well, I know one night together won't make up for ten apart

I'm as steady as rain, nothing ever changes in my heart

Throw off the covers, open the windows

I don't care what we do,

I've been standing for days, now I'll to fall down with you.

Tossing and turning like waves in the sea

You show yourself to me, you lie so easily

REPEAT CHORUS
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39. Help Me Make It Through The Night
Kris Krisofferson

Take the ribbon from your hair

shake it loose and let it fall

playing soft against your skin 

like the shadows on the wall

Come and lay down by my side

till the early morning light

all I'm taking is your time 

help me make it through the night 

I don't care if it's right or wrong

I don't try to understand

let the devil take tomorrow

'cause tonight 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

Lord it's sad to be alone

help me make it through the night 

40. Hey Jude
John Lennon/Paul McCartney

Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

Take a sad song and make it better.

Remember to let her into your heart,

Then you can start to make it better.

Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,

You were made to go out and get her.



40. Hey Jude

The minute you let her under your skin,

Then you begin to make it better.

And anytime you feel the pain, hey, Jude, refrain,

Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.

For now you know that it's a fool who plays it cool

By makeing his world a little colder.

Da da da da da da da da da.

Hey, Jude, don't let me down,

You have found her, now go and get her.

Remember to let her into your heart,

Then you can start to make it better.

So let it out and let it in, Hey Jude, begin 

Your waiting for someone to perform with

And don't you know that its just you, hey Jude, you'll do 

The movement you need is on your shoulder.

Da da da da da da da da da.

Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

Take a sad song and make it better.

Remember to let her into your heart,

Then you can start to make it better,

Better, better, better, better, better, oh.

Da da da da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da, hey Jude (multiple times)
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41. House Of The Rising Sun

INTRO

There is a house in New Orleans,

They call the Rising Sun

And It's been the ruin of many a poor boy

And God, I know, I'm one 

My mother was a tailor

She sewed my new blue jeans

My father was a gambling man

Down in New Orleans 

And the only things a gambler needs

Is a suitcase and a trunk

And the only time he's satisfied

Is when he's all a-drunk 

So mothers, tell your children

Not to do what I have done

Spend your life in sin and misery

In the house of the Rising Sun 

There is a house in New Orleans,

They call the Rising Sun 

And It's been the ruin of many a poor boy

And God, I know, I'm one 

42. I Walk The Line 



Johnny Cash 

I keep a close watch on this heart of mine

I keep my eyes wide open all the time.

I keep the ends out for the tie that binds

Because you're mine, I walk the line

I find it very, very easy to be true

I find myself alone when each day is through

Yes, I'll admit I'm a fool for you

Because you're mine, I walk the line

As sure as night is dark and day is light

I keep you on my mind both day and night

And happiness I've known proves that it's right

Because you're mine, I walk the line

You've got a way to keep me on your side

You give me cause for love that I can't hide

For you I know I'd even try to turn the tide

Because you're mine, I walk the line
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43. I'm A Believer
The Monkees

I thought love was only true in fairy tales.

Meant for someone else but not for me.

Love was out to get me;

That's the way it seemed;

Disappointment haunted all my dreams

CHORUS

Then I saw her face 

Now I'm a believer 

Not a trace of doubt in my mind 

I'm in lo---ve; I'm a believer, I couldn't leave her if I tried.

I thought love was more or less a givin' thing

It seems the more I gave the less I got

What's the use in tryin'

All you get is pain

When I needed sunshine I got rain.

REPEAT CHORUS

44. I'm So Afraid Of Losing You Again
by Charlie Pride

Sometimes I want to throw, my arms around you

Then I tremble, at the thought of giving in

Because I know, how much it cost, to love you

And I'm so afraid of losing you again

CHORUS

Being close to you, revives the sorrow



44. I'm So Afraid Of Losing You Again

That wakes me up, and tells me, I can't win

I'd love to wake, up in your arms tomorrow

But I'm so afraid of losing you again

If heaven were, to hear my hearts confession

Wanting you, would be my, greatest sin

But I'm glad that you’re no longer my pos-ses-sion

Cause I'm so afraid, of losing you again

REPEAT CHORUS

Tag:

But I'm so afraid of losing you again
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45. I'm So Lonesome I Could Cry
Hank Williams

(Hank plays it in E)

Hear that lonesome Whipoorwill

He sounds too blue to fly, 

The midnight train is whinin' low,

I'm so lonesome I could cry.

I've never seen a night so long,

When time goes crawlin' by, 

The moon just went behind the clouds

To hide it's face and cry.

Did you ever see a robin weep,

When leaves begin to die, 

That means he's lost the will to live

I'm so lonesome I could cry.

The silence of a fallin' star,

Lights up a purple sky, and

As I wonder where you are

I'm so lonesome I could cry.

I'm so lonesome I could cry.

46. In The Summertime
Mungo Jerry

Capo 2

In the summertime when the weather is hot,

you can stretch right up and touch the sky,

when the weather is fine, you got women, you got women on your mind.

Have a drink, have a drive,

go out and see what you can find.

If her daddy's rich, take her out for a meal,



46. In The Summertime

if her daddy's poor, just do as you feel.

Speed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five.

When the sun goes down,

you can make it make it good in a lay-by.

We're not grey people, we're not dirty, we're not mean,

we love everybody but we do as we please.

When the weather is fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea.

We're always happy,

life's for living, yeah, that's our philosophy.

Sing along with us, da da di di di

Da da da da yeah we're happy

Da da da da, di di di di di da da da

Da da da da ,

da da da da da da da da da da da da 

When the winter's here, yeah, it's party-time,

bring a bottle, wear your bright clothes, it'll soon be summertime.

And we'll sing again, we'll go driving or maybe we'll settle down.

If she's rich if she's nice,

bring your friend and we will all go into town.

Repeat Verse 1, 2, 3 and then the diddles until fade out.
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47. Is Anybody Goin' To San Antone 
Charlie Pride 

Rain dripping off the brim of my hat sure is cold today

Here I am walkin down Sixty Six wish she hadn't done me that way

Sleeping under a table in a roadside park a man could wake up dead

But it sure seems warmer than it did sleeping in our king size bed

CHORUS

Is anybody goin to San Antone or Phoenix Arizona

Any place is all right as long as I can forget I've ever known her.

Wind whippin down the neck of my shirt like I aint got nothin on

But I'd rather fight the wind and rain than what I've been fightin at home

Yonder comes a truck with the U.S. mail people writin letters back home

Tommorrow she'll probably want me back but I'll still be just as gone

REPEAT CHORUS

48. It's Hard to Be Humble
Mac Davis

CHORUS

Oh Lord it's hard to be humble when you're perfect in every way

I can't wait to look in the mirror 'cause I get better lookin' each day

To know me is to love me I must be a hell of a man

Oh Lord it's hard to be humble but I'm doing the best that I can



48. It's Hard to Be Humble

I used to have a girlfriend but I guess she just couldn't compete

With all of these love-starved women who keep clamoring at my feet

Well, I prob'ly could find me another but I guess they're all in awe of me

Who cares I never get lonesome 'cause I treasure my own company

REPEAT CHORUS

I guess you could say I'm a loner a cowboy outlaw tough and proud

Oh I could have lots of friends if I wanna but them I wouldn't stand out in a crowd

Some folks say that I'm egotistical hell, I don't even know what that means

I guess it has something to do with the way that I fill out my skin-tight bluejeans

REPEAT CHORUS

Drover Reunion Songbook Vol 1.0 Pg 30 of 74

49. Jack Was Every Inch A Sailor

Now, 'twas twenty-five or thirty years

Since Jack first saw the light

He came into this world of woe

One dark and stormy night.

He was born on board his father's ship

As she was lying to,

'Bout twenty-five or thirty miles

Southeast of Baccalieu.

CHORUS

Jack was every inch a sailor,

Five and twenty years a whaler,

Jack was every inch a sailor,

He was born upon the deep blue sea.

When Jack grew up to be a man,

He went to Labrador,

He fished in Indian Harbour

Where his father fished before.

On his returning in the fog,

He met a heavy gale,

And Jack was swept into the sea

And swallowed by a whale.

REPEAT CHORUS

The whale went straight for Baffin's Bay

'Bout ninety knots an hour,

And ev'ry time he'd blow a spray,

He'd send it in a shower.

"Oh, now," says Jack unto himself,

"I must see what he's about."

He caught the whale all by the tail

And turned him inside out.

REPEAT CHORUS



50. Jamaica Farewell

Down the way, where the nights are gay,

And the sun shines daily on the mountain top,

I took a trip on a sailing ship,

And when I reached Jamaica, I made a stop.

CHORUS

But I'm sad to say, I'm on my way,

Won't be back for many a day,

My heart is down, my head is turning around,

I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.

Sounds of laughter everywhere,

And the dancing girls sway to and fro,

I must declare, my heart is there,

'Though I've been from Maine to Mexico.

REPEAT CHORUS

Down at the market, you can hear,

Ladies cry out while on their heads they bear,

Aki rice, swordfish are nice,

And the rum is fine any time of year.

REPEAT CHORUS
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51. Johnny B. Goode
Chuck Berry

Deep down in Louisiana, close to New Orleans, 

Way back up in the woods among the evergreens,

There stood a log cabin made of earth and wood

Where lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode

Who never ever learned to read or write so well,

But he could play the guitar just like a ringin' a bell.

CHORUS

Go! Go! Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go! Johnny B. Goode

He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack,

Go sit beneath the tree by the railroad track.

Old engineers would see him sittin' in the shade,

Strummin' with the rhythm that the drivers made.

When people passed him by they would stop and say,

'oh, my but that little country boy could play'

REPEAT CHORUS

His mother told him, 'someday you will be a man,

You will be the leader of a big ol' band.

Many people comin' from miles around

Will hear you play your music when the sun go down.

Maybe someday your name'll be in lights,



51. Johnny B. Goode

Sayin' 'Johnny B. Goode tonight''

REPEAT CHORUS
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52. King Of The Road
Roger Miller

Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let fifty cents

No phone, no pool, no pets ... I ain't got no cigarettes

Ah, but ... two hours of pushin' broom

Buys a eight-by-twelve four-bit room

I'm a ... man of means, by no means .... King of the Road

Third boxcar, midnight train, destination Bangor, Maine

Old worn-out suit and shoes, I don't pay no union dues

I smoke ... old stogies I have found

Short, but not too big around

I'm a ... man of means, by no means .... King of the Road

BRIDGE

I know every engineer on every train

All of their children, and all of their names

And every handout in every town

And every lock that ain't locked, when no one's around, I sing ...

Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let fifty cents

No phone, no pool, no pets ... I ain't got no cigarettes

Ah, but ... two hours of pushin' broom

Buys a eight-by-twelve four-bit room

I'm a ... man of means, by no means .... King of the Road

.... King of the Road

.... King of the Road

fade

53. Leaving of Nancy

In comes the train, the whole platform shakes,

It stops with a shudder,and a screaming of brakes,

Parting has come, my weary soul aches,

Im leaving my Nancy O'

You stand there so calmly determindly gay,

And you talk of the weather and events of the day,

Your eyes tell me all that your tongue doesnt say,

Goodbye my Nancy O'

CHORUS

And come a little closer, put your head upon my shoulder,

Let me hold you one more time, before the whistle blows.

My suitcase is lifted and stowed on the train,

And a thousand regrets whirl around in my brain,

The ache in my heart is a black sea of pain,



53. Leaving of Nancy

Im leaving my Nancy O'

You stand there so calmly, so lovely to see,

But the grip of your hand is an unspoken plea,

Your not fooling yourself,and your not fooling me,

Goodbye my Nancy O'

REPEAT CHORUS

For our time has run out, and the whistle has blown,

And here I must leave you standing alone,

We have so little time and now the time's gone

Goodbye my Nancy O'

And as the train starts gently to roll,

I lean out to wave and to call,

I see your first tears, as they trickle and fall,

Goodbye my Nancy O'

REPEAT CHORUS
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54. Leaving on a Jetplane
John Denver

All my bags are Packed, I'm ready to go

I'm standing here outside the door,

I hate to wake you up to say goodbye.

But the dawn is breakin', it's early morn,

The taxi's waiting, he's blowing his horn.

Already I'm so lonesome I could die.

CHORUS

So kiss me and smile for me,

Tell me that you'll wait for me.

Hold me like you'll never let me go.

'Cause I'm leavin' on a jet plane,

Don't know when I'll be back again.

Oh babe, I hate to go.

There's so many times I've let you down,

So many times I've played around,

I tell you now, they don't mean a thing.

Ev'ry place I go I'll think of you

Ev'ry song I sing I'll sing for you.

When I come back I'll bring your wedding ring.

REPEAT CHORUS

Now the time has come to leave you,

One more time let me kiss you,

Then close your eyes, I'll be on my way.

Dream about the days to come,

When I won't have to leave alone,

About the times I won't have to say.



54. Leaving on a Jetplane

REPEAT CHORUS
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55. Let it Be
John Lennon/Paul McCartney

When I find myself in times of trouble,

Mother Mary comes to me,

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

And in my hour of darkness,

She is standing right in front of me,

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.

CHORUS

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be.

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.

And when the broken hearted people

Living in the world agree,

There will be an answer, let it be. 

For though they may be parted,

There is still a chance that they will see,

There will be an answer, let it be. 

REPEAT CHORUS

And when the night is cloudy,

There is still a light that shines on me,

Shine until tomorrow, let it be. 

I wake up to the sound of music,

Mother Mary comes to me,

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be. 

REPEAT CHORUS

56. Lodi
CCR

Just about a year ago

I set out on the road

Seekin' my fame and fortune

And lookin' for a pot of gold

Things got bad, and things got worse

I guess you know the tune

Oh, Lord, stuck in Lodi again

I rode in on a Greyhound,

I'll be walkin' out if I go

I was just passin' through

Must be seven months or more

Ran out of time and money

Looks like they took my friends

Oh, Lord, stuck in Lodi again



56. Lodi

The man from the magazine

Said I was on my way

Somewhere I lost connection

Ran out of songs to play

I came into town on a one-night stand

Looks like my plans fell through

Oh, Lord, stuck in Lodi again ... 

(Up to next key)

If I only had a dollar

For every song I've sung

And every time I've had to play

While people sat there drunk

You know I'd catch the next train

Back to where I live

Oh, Lord, stuck in Lodi again

Drover Reunion Songbook Vol 1.0 Pg 35 of 74

57. Lookin' Out My Back Door
CCR

Just got home from Illinois Lock the front door oh boy

got to sit down take a rest on the porch

imagination sets in pretty soon I'm singin

doot doot doot lookin out my back door

theres a giant doin cartwheels statue wearin high heals

look at all the happy creatures dancin on the lawn

dinosaur victrola listinin to Buck Owens

doot doot doot lookin out my back door

Tambourines and elephants are playin in the band

wont you take a ride on the flyin spoon doot doo doo

wondrous apparition provided by magician

doot doot doot lookin out my back door

tambourines and elephants are playin in the band

wont you take a ride on the flyin spoon doot doo doo

Bother me tommorow today I'll find no sorrow

doot doot doot lookin out my back door

Forward troubles Illinois lock the front door oh boy

look at all the happy creatures dancin on the lawn

bother me tommorow today I'll find no sorrow

doot doot doot lookin out my back door



58. Loss of the Marion

In 1915 on the 10th day of June

At Birks wharf the Marian lay

Prepared for the banks as was custom to do

All loaded with caplin for bait

The wind from the northwest, a warm summer breeze

As Ike Jones to St Jacks he steered

And the boys in the fos'csle make plans for the night

When they all go ashore in St Pierre

Some were uneasy they'd be trouble they said

Cause Ike Jones was noted to fight

At the Cafe de France on the last trip he made

A Frenchman had threatened his life

The challenge to fight was issued that night

While the cheap french liquor ran free

The French captain them warned the Marian men

He would answer the challenge at sea

Next day the Marian set sail again

As so do the stories relay

The big French trawler weighed anchor as well

And followed close by in her wake

She's a Fortune Bay schooner heading out for the banks

With a fine crew of Fortune Bay men

But some on the Cape were rumored to say

She'd never be heard from again

The fate that befell the Marian crew

and the schooner will never be known

Not a trace of good tidings were ever again

To be heard from those waiting at home

Some say the Frenchman was true to his word

Some say he confessed 'fore he died

That he scuttled the Marian and settled the debt

Not taking one mon o'er the side

Families of Skinners and Boles and Miles

Grieve for their loved ones I'm sure

As the Newfoundland story of lost to the sea

As told of so often before

She's a Fortune Bay schooner heading out for the banks

With a fine crew of Fortune Bay men

But never no more will she pass by the light

With her jib flapping into the wind.
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59. Lucille
Kenny Rogers

(In a moderate country 3/4)



59. Lucille

In a bar in Toledo across from the depot,

on a barstool she took off her ring.

I thought I'd get closer, so I walked on over,

I sat down and asked her her name.

When the drinks fin'ly hit her, she said, "I'm no quitter,

but I fin'ly quit living on dreams.

I'm hungry for laughter and here ever after,

I'm after whatever the other life brings."

In the mirror I saw him and I closely watched him,

I thought how he looked out of place.

He came to the woman who sat there beside me,

he had a strange look on his face.

The big hands were calloused, he looked like a mountain,

for a minute I thought I was dead.

But he started shaking, his big heart was breaking,

he turned to the woman and said:

You picked a fine time to leave me, Lucille,

with four hungry children and crops in the field.

I've had some bad times, lived through some sad times,

but this time your hurtin' won't heal.

You picked a fine time to leave me, Lucille. 

(up to next key)

After he left us I ordered more whiskey,

I thought how she made him look small.

From the lights of the barroom, to a rented hotel room,

we walked without talking at all.

She was a beauty, but when she came to me,

she must've thought I'd lost my mind;

I couldn't hold her 'cause the words that he told her

kept coming back time after time:

You picked a fine time to leave me, Lucille,

with four hungry children and crops in the field.

I've had some bad times, lived through some sad times,

but this time your hurtin' won't heal.

You picked a fine time to leave me, Lucille.

Repeat chorus and fade
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60. Lyin' Eyes
Henley/Frey

City girls just seem to find out early

How to open doors with just a smile

A rich old man, and she wont' have to worry

She'll dress up all in lace and go in style

Late at night a big old house gets lonely

I guess every form of refuge has its price.



60. Lyin' Eyes

And it breaks her heart to think her love is only

Given to a man with hands as cold as ice.

So she tells him she must go out for the evening

to comfort an old friend who's feelin' down

But he knows where she's goin' as she's leavin'

She's headed for the cheatin' side of town

CHORUS

You can't hide your lyin' eyes, and your 

smile is a thin disguise

I thought by now you'd realize There ain't 

no way to hide your lyin' eyes

On the other side of town a boy is waiting

with fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal.

She drives on through the night anticipating

'cause he makes her feel the way she used to feel.

She rushes to his arms,they fall together

she whispers that it's only for a while

She swears that soon she'll be comin'back for ever

she pulls away and leaves him with a smile

REPEAT CHORUS

She gets up and pours herself a strong one,

and stares out at the stars up in the sky

An other night, it's gonna be a long one

she draws the shade and hangs her head to cry

She wonders how it ever got this crazy

she thinks about a boy she knew in shool.

Did she get tired or did she just get lazy

She's so far gone she feels just like a fool.

My, oh my, you sure know how to arrange things

You set it up so well, so carefully

Ain't it funny how your new life didn't change things

You're still the same old girl you used to be

REPEAT CHORUS
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61. Maggie May
Rod Stewart - Martin Quintenton

Wake up Maggie I think I've got something to say to you

It's late september and I really should be back at school

I know I keep you amused But I feel I'm being used

Oh Maggie I couldn`t have tried any more

You lured me away from home just to save you from being alone

You stole my heart, and that's what really hurts

The morning sun when it's in your face really shows your age

But that don't worry me none , in my eyes you're everything

I laughed at all your jokes, my love you didn't need to coax

Oh Maggie I couldn`t have tried any more 

You lured me away from home just to save you from being alone

You stole my sole that's a pain I can do without



61. Maggie May

All I needed was was a friend to lend a guiding hand

But you turned into a lover and Mother what a lover you wore me out

All you did was wreck my bed And in the morning kick me in the head 

Oh Maggie I couldn`t have tried any more 

You lured me away from home 'cause you didn't want to be alone

You stole my heart I couldn't leave you if I tried 

I suppose I could collect my books and get back to school

Or steal my daddy's cue make a living out of playing pool

Or find myself a rock and roll band that needs a helping hand

Oh Maggie, I wish I'd never seen your face

You made a first class fool out of me, But I'm as blind as a fool can be

You stole my heart but I love you anyway
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62. Me and Bobby McGee
Kris Kristofferson

Busted flat in Baton Rouge, waitin' for a train

When I's feelin' nearly as faded as my jeans

Bobby thumbed a diesel down just before it rained

And rode us all the way into New Orleans

I pulled my harpoon out of my dirty red bandana

I's playin' soft while Bobby sang the blues

Windshield wipers slappin' time, I was holdin' Bobby's hand in mine

We sang every song that driver knew

CHORUS

Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose

Nothin', ain't worth nothin', if it ain't free

And feelin' good was easy, lord, oh, when she sang the blues

You know feelin' good was good enough for me

Good enough for me and my Bobby McGee (up a key) 

From the Kentucky coal mines to the California sun

Yeah Bobby shared the secrets of my soul

Through all kinds of weather, through everything we done

Yeah Bobby baby kept me from the cold

One day up near Salinas, lo-ord, I let him slip away

He's lookin' for that home I hope she finds

Well I'd trade all my tomorrows for one single yesterday

To be holdin' Bobby's body next to mine

CHORUS

Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose

Nothin', and that's all that Bobby left me

Well, feelin' good was easy, lo-o-ord, when she sang the blues

And feelin' good was good enough for me

Good enough for me and my Bobby McGee yeah

Repeat verse of la da da's



63. Me And You And A Dog Named Boo
Lobo

I remember to this day

The bright red Georgia clay

How it stuck to the tires

After the summer rain.

Willpower made that old car go

A woman's mind told me that's so

Oh, how I wish we were back

On the road again.

Me and you and a dog named Boo

Travellin' and livin' off the land.

Me and you and a dog named Boo

How I love bein' a free man.

I can still recall

The wheat-fields of Saint Paul

And the mornin' we got caught

Robbin' from an old hen,

Old MacDonald, he made us work

But then he paid us for what it was worth

Another tank of gas and back

On the road again.

Chorus

I'll never forget that day

We motored stately into big L. A.

The lights of the city put

Settlin' down in my brain,

Though it's only been a month or so

That old car's buggin' us to go

You gotta get away and get back

On the road again.

Chorus
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64. The Merry Ploughboy

I am a merry ploughboy

And I plow the fields by day,

Till a sudden thought came to my mind

That I should run away

Now I've always hated slavery

Since the day that I was born

So I'm off to join the IRA

And I'm off tomorrow morn.

CHORUS

So, we're off to Dublin, in the Green in the Green,

Where the helmets glisten in the sun,

Where the bayonets flash and the rifles crash,

To the echo of a Thompson gun.



64. The Merry Ploughboy

Now I leave aside my old gray coat

And I leave aside my plough,

And I leave aside my horse and yoke

No more I'll need them now.

And I'll take my short revolver

And my bandolier of lead,

And live or die I can but try

To avenge my countries dead.

REPEAT CHORUS

Now there's one I leave behind me

She's the coleen I adore

And I wonder will she think of me

When she hears them cannons roar

Ah, but when the war is over

And when dear old Ireland's free

I will take her to the church to wed

And a rebels wife she'll be.

REPEAT CHORUS
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65. Mingulay Boat Song 
Masterless Men 

CHORUS

Heel ya ho, boys; let her go, boys;

Bring her head round, into the weather,

Heel ya ho, boys,let her go, boys

Sailing homeward to Mingulay

What care we how, white the Minch is?

What care we for the wind or the weather?

Let her go boys; every inch is

Sailing homeward to Mingulay

REPEAT CHORUS

Wives are waiting, by the pier head,

Or looking seaward, from on the heather;

Pull her round, boys, then you'll anchor

'Ere the sun sets on Mingulay

REPEAT CHORUS

Ships return now, heavy laden

Mothers holdin' bairns a-cryin'

They'll return, though, when the sun sets

They'll return to Mingulay

REPEAT CHORUS



66. A Mother's Love Is A Blessing
Thomas P Keenan

An Irish boy was leaving

Leaving his native home

Crossing the broad Atlantic

Once more he wished to roam

And as he was leaving his mother

Who was standing on the quay

She threw her arms around his waist

And this to him did say

CHORUS

A mother's love's a blessing

No matter where you roam

Keep her while she's living

You'll miss her when she's gone

Love her as in childhood

Though feeble, old and grey

For you'll never miss a mother's love

Till she's buried beneath the clay

And as the years go onwards

I'll settle down in life

And choose a nice young colleen

And take her for my wife

And as the babes grow older

And climb around my knee

I'll teach them the very same lesson

That my mother taught to me

REPEAT CHORUS
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67. Mr. Tambourine Man
Bob Dylan

CHORUS

Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me,

I'm not sleepy and there ain't no place I'm going to.

Hey, Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me,

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come following you.

Though I know that evenings empire has returned into sand,

Vanished from my hand,

Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping.

My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet,

I have no one to meet,

And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming.

REPEAT CHORUS

Take me on a trip upon your magic swirling ship.

All my senses have been stripped,

May hands can't feel to grip,

My toes too numb to step,

Wait only for my bootheels to be wandering.



67. Mr. Tambourine Man

I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade,

Into my own parade.

Cast your dancing spell my way, I promise to go under it.

REPEAT CHORUS

Though you might hear laughing, spinning, swinging madly through the sun,

It's not aimed at anyone,

It's just escaping on the run,

And but for the sky there are no fences facing.

And if you hear vague traces of skipping reels of rhyme,

To your tambourine in time.

It's just a ragged clown behind,

I wouldn't pay it any mind,

It's just a shadow you're seeing that he's chasing.

REPEAT CHORUS

Take me disappearing through the smoke rings of my mind.

Down the foggy ruins of time,

far past the frozen leaves,

The haunted frightened trees,

Out to the windy bench,

Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow.

Yes to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand waving free,

Silhouetted by the sea,

Circled deep beneath the waves,

Let me forget about today until tomorrow.

REPEAT CHORUS
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68. Nancy Spain
Christy Moore

Of all the stars that ever shone

Not one does twinkle like your pale blue eyes

An like golden corn at harvest time your hair

Sailing in my boat

the wind gently blows and fills my sail

Your sweet scented breath is everywhere

And daylight peeping through the curtains

All the passing night time is your smile

And the sun in the sky is like your laugh

Come back to me, my Nancy

Linger for just a little while

Since you left these shores I've known no peace nor joy

CHORUS

No matter where I wander I'm still haunted by your name

The portrait of your beauty stays the same

Standing by the ocean wondering where you've gone

If you'll return again

Where is the ring I gave to Nancy Spain

On the day in springtime



68. Nancy Spain

When the snow starts to melt And streams to flow

With the birds I'll sing you a song

In a while I wander down by bluebell grove

Where wild flowers grow

And I'll hope that lovely Nancy will return

REPEAT CHORUS
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69. Never Ending Song Of Love
Delaney

I've got a never-ending love for you

From now on that's all I want to do

From the first time we met I knew

I'd have a never-ending love for you

After all this time of bein' alone

We can love one another, give for each other

From now on 

It's so good I can hardly stand it

CHORUS

A never-ending love for you

From now on that's all I want to do

From the first time we met I knew

I'd have a never-ending love for you

After all this time of bein' alone

We can love one another, give for each other

From now on 

It's so good I can hardly stand it

REPEAT CHORUS

70. The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down
Robbie Robertson

Virgil Caine is the name, and I served on the Danville train,

'Til Stoneman's Calvery came and tore up the tracks again.

In the winter of '65, We were hungry, just barely alive.

By May the tenth, Richmond had fell, it's a time I remember, oh so well,

CHORUS

The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down, and the bells were ringing,

The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down, and the people were singin'. They went 

La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, 

Back with my wife in Tennessee, When one day she called to me,

"Virgil, quick, come see, there goes Robert E. Lee!"

Now I don't mind choppin' wood, and I don't care if the money's no good.

Ya take what ya need and ya leave the rest,

But they never should have taken the very best.



70. The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down

REPEAT CHORUS

Like my father before me, I will work the land,

Like my brother above me, who took a rebel stand.

He was just eighteen, proud and brave, But a Yankee laid him in his grave,

I swear by the mud below my feet, 

You can't raise a Caine back up when he's in defeat.

REPEAT CHORUS and fade
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71. Norwegian Wood
Lennon/McCartney

I once had a girl or should I say she once had me

She showed me her room isn't it good Norwegian wood

She asked me to stay and she told me to sit anywhere

But I looked around and I noticed there wasn't a chair

I sat on a rug biding my time drinking her wine

We talked until two and then she said it's time for bed

She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh

I told her I didn't and crawled off to sleep in the bath

And when I awoke I was alone this bird had flown

So I lit a fire isn't it good Norwegian wood

72. Now I'm Sixty-Four

I ponder on those days gone by as we sat beside the rill,

And gazed upon the setting sun as it sank beneath the hill.

We gazed on it a moment now and the very sight it seemed,

That the sun it was no larger than when we were sweet sixteen.

CHORUS

How I long for those bright days to come again once more,

But come again they never will for now I'm sixty-four four.

I pondered on those days gone by as I sat beside the mill,

And gazed upon the setting sun as it sank beneath the hill;

I gazed on it once more, me boys, 'twas the very sun I seen,

It's just the same now as it was when we were sweet sixteen.

REPEAT CHORUS

The little fish swim in the brook and wander down below,

They swim until and ever will as they did long, long ago;

The little meadow by the brook is just as fresh and green,

It's just the same now as it was when we were sweet sixteen.

REPEAT CHORUS



72. Now I'm Sixty-Four

Oh, the past is past and she is gone, on earth we'll meet no more,

But we will meet in heaven above on that eternal shore;

And when we meet we'll part no more, we both will reign supreme,

No more to sing of days gone by when we were sweet sixteen.

REPEAT CHORUS

REPEAT CHORUS
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73. Nowhere Man
John Lennon/Paul McCartney

He's a real nowhere man,

Sitting in his nowhere land,

Making all his nowhere plans for nobody.

Doesn't have a point of view,

Knows not where he's going to,

Isn't he a bit like you and me?

Nowhere man, please listen,

You don't know what you're missing,

Nowhere man, the world is at your command.

He's as blind as he can be,

Just sees what he wants to see,

Nowhere man can you see me at all?

Doesn't have a point of view,

Knows not where he's going to,

Isn't he a bit like you and me?

Nowhere man, don't worry,

Take your time, don't hurry,

Leave it all 'till somebody else lends you a hand.

He's a real nowhere man,

Sitting in his nowhere land,

Making all his nowhere plans for nobody.

Making all his nowhere plans for nobody.

74. O'Brien Has No Place to Go

Now, Dennis O'Brien has three daughters fine,

The fairest young girls on the block;

And between you and me, every night after tea,

To O'Brien's the boys would all flock.

Young Mickey Clancey stepped in to see Nancy,

Tim McCann stepped in to see Rose;

And young Mickey Kelley stepped in to see Nell,

With a plea to her father she'd go.

CHORUS



74. O'Brien Has No Place to Go

Don't go into the front room, Dad,

Nancy's in there with her caller;

Daddy dear, won't you stay out here,

Rose has her friend in the parlour.

Don't go into the kitchen, Dad,

I'll be out there with my beau;

Now, since all of his girls have got steady young men,

Sure O'Brien has no place to go.

Last Saturday night, O'Brien got tight,

And he says to himself, now we'll see;

If three young galoots, dressed up in dude suits,

Make a wandering fool out of me.

Out went McCann on O'Brien's brogan,

Mickey Kelley and Clancey got sore;

They went over the stoop like an acrobat's troupe,

Now O'Brien will hear this no more.

REPEAT CHORUS
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75. Octopus's Garden
Ringo Starr

I'd like to be under the sea

In an Octopus's Garden in the shade.

He'd let us in, knows where we've been,

In his Octopus's Garden in the shade.

I'd ask my friends to come and see

An Octopus's Garden with me.

I'd like to be under the sea

In an Octopus's Garden in the shade.

We would be warm below the storm

In our little hideaway beneath the waves.

Resting our head on the sea bed

In an Octopus's Garden near a cave.

We would sing and dance around

Because we know we can't be found.

I'd like to be under the sea

In his Octopus's Garden in the shade.

We would shout and swim about

The coral that lies beneath the waves.

Oh, what joy for every girl and boy

Knowing they're happy and they're safe.

We would be so happy, you and me.

No one there to tell us what to do.

I'd like to be under the sea

In an Octopus's Garden with you.



76. Okie From Muskogee
Merle Haggard

We don't smoke marijuana in Muskogee;

We don't take our trips on LSD

We don't burn our draft cards down on Main Street;

We like livin' right, and bein' free.

We don't make a party out of lovin';

We like holdin' hands and pitchin' woo;

We don't let our hair grow long and shaggy,

Like the hippies out in San Francisco do.

And I'm proud to be an Okie from Muskogee,

A place where even squares can have a ball

We still wave Old Glory down at the courthouse,

And white lightin's still the biggest thrill of all

(up to next key)

Hey leather boots are still in style for mainly footwear;

Beads and roman sandals won't be seen.

Football's still the roughest thing on campus,

And the kids here still respect the college dean.

And I'm proud to be an Okie from Muskogee,

A place where even squares can have a ball

We still wave Old Glory down at the courthouse,

And white lightin's still the biggest thrill of all

And white lightin's still the biggest thrill of all

In Muskogee, Oklahoma, USA.

Drover Reunion Songbook Vol 1.0 Pg 48 of 74

77. Orange And The Green

CHORUS

Oh, it is the biggest mixup that you have ever seen

Me father was an Orangemen, me mother she was green. 

Oh, me father was an Ulsterman, proud Protestant was he

Me mother was a Catholic and from County Cork was she.

They were married in two churches and lived happily enough

Until the day that I was born and things got rather tough. 

REPEAT CHORUS 

Baptized by Father Reilly I was rushed away by car

To be made a little Orangemen, me father’s shining star.

I was christened David Antony but still in spite of that

To me father I was Billy while me mother called me Pat. 

REPEAT CHORUS 

With mother every Sunday to Mass I’d proudly stoll

And after that the orange lord would try to save me soul.

And both sides tried to claim me, but I was smart because

I’d play the flute, I’d play the harp depending were I was 



77. Orange And The Green

REPEAT CHORUS 

And when I’d sing those rebel songs much to me mother’s joy

Me father would jump up and say “Look here, now Bill me boy!

"That's quite enough of that lot.", he'd toss me o’er a coin

He'd have me sing The Orange Flute or the Heroes Of The Boyne. 

REPEAT CHORUS 

One day me Ma's relations came round to visit me.

Just as my father's kinfolk were sitting down to tea.

We tried to smooth things over, but they all began to fight.

And me, being strictly neutral, I kicked everyone in sight. 

REPEAT CHORUS 

My parents never could agree about my type of school.

My learning was all done at home, that's why I'm such a fool.

They've both passed on, God rest 'em, but I was left between

That awful colour problem of the Orange and the Green. 

REPEAT CHORUS
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78. Peaceful Easy Feeling
Eagles

intro: repeat several times with lead

I like the way your sparkling earrings lay

Against your skin so brown

And I want to sleep with you in the desert tonight

With a million stars all around 

CHORUS

Cause I got a peaceful easy feeling

And I know you won't let me down

Cause I'm already standing on the ground

And I found out a long time ago

What a woman can do to your soul

Ah, but she can't take you any way

You don't already know how to go

REPEAT CHORUS

I get the feeling I may know you

As a lover and a friend

But this voice keeps whispering in my other ear

Tells me I may never see you again

Cause I got a peaceful easy feeling

And I know you won't let me down

Cause I'm already standing 

Cause I'm already standing 

Yes I'm allready standing on the ground



79. Piper Stock Hill
Ryan's Fancy

Over Piper Stock Hill take the time for to wander

across the main bridge to the north side and yonder

And if you look long to the West there's a chance

that you'll see her move down to the bridge for the dance

And she still hears the music of anvil and saw

and she still looks to nature to lay out the law

She's a West Country lady from back in the past

and she faces the ocean where noisy waves blast

on the rocks, and the wind blows a gale from all quarters

or summer sun sparkles on clear waters down in the bay.

She was there when they came on the very first ship

and she saw how the admirals ruled with a whip

and she worked with her men and her young sons and daughters

to harvest the fields and the woods and the waters

and often with sadness she's looked to the sea

with a longing for times that were never to be

She's a West Country lady from back in the past

and she faces the ocean where noisy waves blast

on the rocks, and the wind blows a gale from all quarters

or summer sun sparkles on clear waters down in the bay.

Since the sea was the way between island and nation

and old ways were new ways in this planter's station

she's watched all the changes with pride and some sorrow

so old ways remain and she hopes that tomorrow

will kindly attend to the bountiful sea

and the land and her people will always be free

She's a West Country lady from back in the past

and she faces the ocean where noisy waves blast

on the rocks, and the wind blows a gale from all quarters

or summer sun sparkles on clear waters down in the bay.
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80. Proud Mary
Creedence Clearwater Revival

INTRO 

Left a good job in the city, workin for the man every night and day

and I never lost one minute of sleepin', worryin' 'bout the way things might

have been. Big wheel a-keep on turnin' Proud Mary keep on burnin',

Roll - in', rollin', rollin' on the river. 

Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis, pumped a lot of pain down in New

Orleans, But I never saw the good side of the city, till I hitched a ride

on a river boat queen. Big wheel a-keep on turnin, Proud Mary keep on 

burnin, roll - in, rollin, rollin on the river. 

REPEAT INTRO



80. Proud Mary

if you come down to the river, bet you're gonna find some people who live,

you don't have to worry, cause you have no money, people on the river are

happy to give. Big wheel keep on turnin, Proud Mary keep on burnin,

roll - in, rollin, rollin on the river.
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81. Puff the Magic Dragon

Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea,

And frolicked in the autumn mist

in a land called Honah Lee,

Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff,

And brought him strings and sealing wax.

and other fancy stuff.Oh!

CHORUS

Puff the magic dragon

lived by the sea,

And frolicked in the autumn mist

in a land called Honah Lee,

Puff the magic dragon

lived by the sea,

And frolicked in the autumn mist

in a land called Honah Lee.

Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail,

Jackie kept a lookout perched

on Puff's gigantic tail,

Noble kings and princes would bow when-e'er they came.

Pirate ships would low'r their flag

when Puff roared out his name. Oh!

REPEAT CHORUS

A dragon lives forever, but not so little boys,

Painted wings and giant rings

make way for other toys.

One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more

And Puff the mighty dragon, well he

ceased his fearless roar. Oh!

REPEAT CHORUS

His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain,

Puff no longer went to play

along the cherry lane.

Without his lifelong friend, Puff could not be brave

So Puff that mighty dragon sadly

slipped into his cave. Oh!

REPEAT CHORUS

82. Runaway



Del Shannon/M. Crook

As I walk along I wonder what went wrong

With our love, a love that was so strong

And as I still walk on I think of the things we've done

Together while our hearts were young

CHORUS

I'm a-walkin' in the rain

Tears are fallin' and I feel the pain

Wishin' you were here by me

To end this misery

And I wonder I wo-wo-wo-wo-wonder

Why Why-why-why-why-why she ran away

And I wonder where she will stay

My little runaway, run-run-run-run, runaway 

REPEAT CHORUS

My little runaway, run-run-run-run, runaway 

REPEAT, fade
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83. Ryans And The Pittmans

We'll rant and we'll roar like true Newfoundlanders,

We'll rant and we'll roar on deck and below,

Until we strike bottom inside the two sunkers,

When straight through the Channel to Toslow we'll go.

I'm a son of a sea-cook, and a cook in a trader,

I can dance, I can sing, I can reef the mainboom;

I can handle a jigger, and cuts a big figure,

Whenever I gets in a boat's standing room.

If the voyage is good then this fall I will do it,

I wants two pound ten for a ring and the priest,

A couple o' dollars for clane shirts and collars,

And a handful o'coppers to make up a feast.

There's plump little Polly, her name is Goldsworthy,

There's John Coady's Kitty, and Mary Tibbo;

There's Clara from Bruley, and young Martha Foley,

But the nicest of all is my girl in Toslow.

Farewell and adieu to ye fair ones of Valen,

Farewell and adieu to ye girls in the cove;

I'm bound for the Westward, to the wall with the hole in,

I'll take her from Toslow the wide world to rove.

Farewell and adieu to ye girls of St. Kyran's,

Of Paradise and Presque, Big and Little Bona,

I'm bound unto Toslow to marry sweet Biddy,

And if I don't do so, I'm afraid of her da.

I've bought me a house from Katherine Davis,

A twenty-pound bed from Jimmy McGrath;

I'll get me a settle, a pot and a kettle,



83. Ryans And The Pittmans

Then I'll be ready for Biddy -- Hurrah!

I brought in the Ino this spring from the city,

Some rings and gold brooches for the girls in the bay;

I brought me a case-pipe -- they call it a Meerschaum,

It melted like butter upon a hot day.

I went to a dance one night in Fox Harbour,

There were plenty of girls, so nice as you wish;

There was one pretty maiden a-chawing of frankgum,

Just like a young kitten a-gnawing fresh fish.

Then here is a health to the girls of Fox Harbour,

Of Oderin and Presque, Crabbe's Hole and Bruley;

Now let ye be jolly, don't be melancholy,

I can't marry all, or in chokey I'd be.
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84. Saltwater Joys
Buddy Wasisname and The Other Fellers

Just to wake up in the morning to the quiet of the cove

And hear aunt Bessie talking to herself.

And to hear poor uncle John mumbling wishes too old Nell

It made me feel like everything was fine.

I was born down by the water, it's here I'm gonna stay

I've searched for all the reasons why I should go away.

Course I haven't got the thirst for all those modern day toys

So I'll just take my chances with those saltwater joys.

Following the little brook, as it trickles to the shore

In the autumn winds the trees are flaming red.

Kicking leaves that fall around me, watching sunset paint the hills

It's all I'll never need to feel at home.

This island that we cling to has been handed down with pride

But folks that fought to live here, taking hardships all in stride.

So I'll compliment her beauty, hold on to my good-byes

And I'll stay, take my chances with those saltwater joys.

How can I leave those mornings, with the sunrise on the cove

And the gulls like fly's surrounding Clayton's wharf.

Platters island wrapped in rainbow, in the evening after fog

The ocean smells are perfume to my soul.

Some go to where the buildings reach to meet the clouds

Where warm and gentle people turn to swarmin' faceless crowds.

So I'll do without their riches, glamour and the noise

And I'll stay, take my chances with those saltwater joys.

Some go to where the buildings reach to meet the clouds

Where warm and gentle people turn to swarmin' faceless crowds.

So I'll do without their riches, glamour and the noise

And I'll stay, take my chances with those saltwater joys.



85. Sam Hall
Irish Descendants

Oh my name it is Sam Hall, chimney sweep, chimney sweep

Oh my name it is Sam Hall, chimney sweep.

Oh my name it is Sam Hall, and I've robbed both great and small

And my neck will pay for all, when I die, when I die

And my neck will pay for all, when I die.

I've got twenty pounds in store, that's not all, that's not all

I've got twenty pounds in store, that's not all

I've got twenty pounds in store, and I'll rob for twenty more

for the rich must help the poor, so must I, so must I

for the rich must help the poor, so must I

Oh they took me to Cootehill, in a cart, in a cart

Oh they took me to Cootehill in a cart

Oh they took me to Cootehill, and `twas there I made my will

For the best of friends must part, so must I, so must I

For the best of friends must part, so must I.

Up the ladder, I did grope, that's no joke, that's no joke

Up the ladder, I did grope, that's no joke.

Up the ladder, I did grope, and the hangman pulled his rope

And ne'er a word I spoke, tumbling down, tumbling down

And ne'er a word I spoke, tumbling down.
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86. Scarborough Fair
Simon & Garfunkel

Are you going to Scarborough Fair: 

Parley, sage, rosemary and thyme. 

Remember me to one who lives there.

She once was a true love of mine. 

Tell her to make me a cambric shirt:

(On the side of a hill in the deep forest green.) 

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme; 

(Tracing of sparrow on snow-crested brown.) 

Without no seems nor nee-dle work,

(Blankets and bedclothes the child of the mountain)

Then she'll be a true love of mine.

(Sleeps unaware of the clarion call.)

Tell her to find me an acre of land: 

(On the side of a hill a sprinkling of leaves.)

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme; 

(Washes the grave with silvery tears.)

Between the salt water and the sea strand,

(A soldier cleans and polishes a gun.)

Then she'll be a true love of mine. 

(Sleeps unaware of the clarion call.)

Tell her to reap it with a sickle of leather:



86. Scarborough Fair

(War bellows blazing in scarlet battalions.)

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme; 

(Generals order their soldiers to kill.)

And gather it all in a bunch of heather,

(And to fight for a cause they've long ago forgotten.)

Then she'll be a true love of mine. 
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87. Sing Me Back Home
Merle Haggard

The warden led a prisoner down the hallway to his doom

I stood up to say good-bye like all the rest

And I heard him tell the warden just before he reached my cell

'Let my guitar playing friend do my request.' (Let him...)

CHORUS

Sing me back home with a song I used to hear

Make my old memories come alive

Take me away and turn back the years

Sing Me Back Home before I die

I recall last Sunday morning a choir came in from town

Just to sing a few old gospel songs

And I heard him tell the singers 'There's a song my mama sang.

Can I hear once before we move along?'

REPEAT CHORUS

(slowly)

(Sing Me Back Home before I die )

88. Sister Goldenhair
America

Intro

Well I tried to make it Sunday but I got so damned depressed

That I set my sights on Monday and I got myself undressed

I ain't ready for the alter, but I do believe there's times

When a woman sure can be a friend of mine 

Well I keep on thinkin bout you sister golden hair surprise

That I just can't live without you can't you see it in my eyes

I've been one poor correspondent, I've been too too hard to find

But it doesn't mean you ain't been on my mind 

Chorus
Will you meet me in the middle will you meet me in the end

Will you love me just a little just enough to show you care

Well I tried to fake it I don't mind saying I just can't make it

Intro

Well I keep on thinkin bout you sister golden hair surprise



88. Sister Goldenhair

That I just can't live without you can't you see it in my eyes

I've been one poor correspondent, I've been too too hard to find

But it doesn't mean you ain't been on my mind 

Chorus
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89. Sloop John B
Traditional

We come on the Sloop John B, my grandfather and me.

Around Nassau town we did roam,

Drinking all night, Got into a fight,

Well I feel so broke up, I wanta go home.

CHORUS

So hoist up the John B sail, see how the mains'l sets,

Call for the captain ashore, let me go home.

Let me go home, I wanta go home,

Well I feel so broke up, I wanta go home.

First Mate, he got drunk, broke up the people's trunk,

Constable had to come and take him away.

Sheriff John Stone, why don't you leave me alone?

Well I feel so broke up, I wanta go home.

REPEAT CHORUS

The poor cook he caught the fits, threw away all my grits,

Then he took and ate up all of my corn.

Let me go home, I wanta go home,

This is the worst trip I've ever been on.

REPEAT CHORUS

90. So Nice To Be With You
Gallery

CHORUS

Oh, it's so nice to be with you

I love all the things ya say and do

And it's so nice to hear you say

You're gonna please me in every way

Honey, I got the notion

You're causin' commotion in my soul

Baby, you and me have got somethin' that's real

I know it's gonna last a lifetime

Aww, ya better believe it, girl

At night I call your name

Darkness fills my room, I'm only dreamin'

About the time I'm gonna be with you



90. So Nice To Be With You

REPEAT CHORUS

When I'm feelin' down

You're there to pick me up and help me to carry on

Aww, little things mean a lot

When you need a shoulder to cry on

I'm there to ease the pain and chase away the rain

Aww, darlin', I just gotta say

REPEAT CHORUS (twice)
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91. Sonnys Dream 
Ron Hynes

Sonny lives on a farm,on a wide open space

Where you take off your sneakers,and give up the race

And you lay down your head,by the sweet river bed

But Sonny always remembers what his mamma's said

CHORUS

Oh Sonny don't go away,I am here all alone

And your daddy's a sailor who never comes home

And the nights get so long,and the silence goes on

And I'm feeling so tired,I'm not all that strong

Sonny carries a load but he's barely a man

That ain't all that you do,still he does what he can

And he watches the sea,from a room by the stairs

And a wave keeps on rollin',they've done that for years

REPEAT CHORUS

And it's a hundred miles to town, Sonnys never been there

And he goes to the highway and stands there and stares

And the mail comes at four, And the mailman is old

Oh..but he still has his dreams,full of silver and gold

REPEAT CHORUS

Sonny's dreams can't be real,they're just stories he's read

They're just stars in his eyes,they're just dreams in his head

And he's hungry inside for the wild world outside

And I know I can't hold him, though I tried and I tried I tried

REPEAT CHORUS

92. Spirit In The Sky
Norman Greenbaum

INTRO RIFF

When I die and they lay me to rest



92. Spirit In The Sky

I'm gonna go to the place that's the best

Don't you know that when I die

Goin' on up to the spirit in the sky

CHORUS

Goin' on up to the spirit in the sky

That's where I'm gonna go when I die

When I die and they lay me to rest I'm gonna

Go to the place that's the best.

(repeat intro riff)

I've never been a sinner, I've never sinned

I've got a friend in Jesus

So you know that when I die

Gonna set me up with the spirit in the sky

REPEAT CHORUS (replace "I'm" with "you're" and 1st "I" with "you")

(repeat intro riff)

Prepare yourself, you know it's a must

Gotta have a friend in Jesus

Cause you know that when you die

He's gonna recommend you to the spirit in the sky

REPEAT CHORUS

(repeat intro riff)
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93. Squid Jiggin Ground
Art Scammell

Oh, this is the place where the fishermen gather,

With oilskins and boots and Cape Anns battened down;

All sizes of figures with squid lines and jiggers,

They congregate here on the squid-jiggin' ground.

Some are working their jiggers while others are yarning,

There's some standing up and there's more lying down;

While all kinds of fun, jokes and tricks are begun,

As they wait for the squid on the squid-jiggin' ground.

There's men of all ages and boys in the bargain,

There's old Billy Cave and there's young Raymond Brown;

There's a red ranting Tory out here in a dory,

A-running down Squires on the squid-jiggin' ground.

There's men from the Harbour, there's men from the Tickle,

In all kinds of motorboats, green, grey and brown;

Right yonder there's Bobby and with him is Noddy,

He's chawing hardtack on the squid-jiggin' ground.

Oh, God bless my sou'wester, there's Skipper John Chaffey,

He's the best hand at squid jiggin here, I'll be bound;



93. Squid Jiggin Ground

Hello, what's the row? Why he's jiggin' one now,

It's the very first squid on the squid-jiggin' ground.

Now, the man with the whiskers is old Jacob Steele,

He's getting well up but he's still pretty sound;

While Uncle Bob Hawkins wears six pairs of stockings,

Whenever he's out on the squid-jiggin' ground.

Holy smoke! What a scuffle, all hands are excited,

'Tis a wonder to me that there's nobody drowned;

There's confusion, a bustle, a wonderful hustle,

They're all jiggin squids on the squid-jiggin' ground.

Says Bobby, "The squids are on top of the water,

I just got my jiggers 'bout one fathom down."

But a squid in the boat squirted right down his throat,

And he's swearing like mad on the squid-jiggin' ground.

There's poor Uncle Billy, his whiskers are spattered,

With spots of the squid juice that's flying around;

One poor little boy got it right in the eye,

But they don't give a darn on the squid-jiggin' ground.

Now, if ever you feel so inclined to go squidding,

Leave your white shirts and collars be- hind in the town;

And if you get cranky with- out your silk hanky,

You'd better steer clear of the squid-jiggin' ground.
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94. Streets Of Baltimore
Charlie Pride

(Charlie Pride plays it in E)

Well I sold the farm to take my woman where she longed to be

We left our kin and all our friends back there in Tennessee

And I bought those one way tickets she had often begged me for

And they took us to the streets of Baltimore

Well her heart was filled with laughter when she saw those city lights

She said the prettiest place on earth was Baltimore at night

Well a man feels proud to give his woman what she's longing for

And I kind of like the Streets of Baltimore

Then I got myself a factory job, I ran an old machine

And I bought a little cottage in a neighborhood serene

And every night when I'd come home with every muscle sore

She'd drag me through the Streets of Baltimore

Well I did my best to bring her back to what she used to be

Then I soon learned she loved those bright lights more than she loved me

Now I'm-a-going back on that same train that brought me here before

While my baby walks the streets of Baltimore

While my baby walks the streets of Baltimore



95. Streets Of London
Ralph McTell

Have you seen the old man in the closed down market,

Kicking out the papers with his worn out shoes?

In his eyes you see no pride. Hanging loosely by his side,

Yesterday's paper telling yesterday's news.

CHORUS

So how can you tell me you're lonely,

And say for you that the sun don't shine?

Let me take you by the hand and lead you through the streets of London,

I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.

Have you seen the old girl who walks the streets of London?

Dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags.

She's no time for talking, she just keeps right on walking,

Carrying her home in two carrier bags.

REPEAT CHORUS

In the all night cafe at a quarter to eleven,

Same old man sitting there on his own.

Looking at the world over the rim of his tea cup,

Each tea lasts a hour, then he wanders home alone.

REPEAT CHORUS

Have you seen the old man outside the seamen's mission?

Memory fading with the metal ribbons he wears.

In our winter city the rain cries a little pitty,

For one more forgotten hero in a world that doesn't care.

REPEAT CHORUS
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96. Sweet Home Alabama
Lynyrd Skynyrd

INTRO

(pick) (repeat)

Big wheels keep on turning

Carry me home to see my kin.

Singing songs about the southland

I miss'ole' 'bamy once again (and I think it's a sin)

Well, I heard Mister Young sing about her

Well, I heard ole Neil put her down.

Well, I hope Neil Young will remember,

A southern man don't need him around anyhow

CHORUS

Sweet home Alabama, 

Where the skies are so blue,

Sweet home Alabama,

Lord, I'm coming home to you.



96. Sweet Home Alabama

In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor Boo hoo hoo !

Now we all did what we could do.

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth)

REPEAT CHORUS

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers

And they've been known to pick a tune or two

Lord they get me off so much

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue, now how about you?

REPEAT CHORUS
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97. Sylvia's Mother
Dr.Hook

Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's busy, too busy to come to the phone

Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's trying, to start a new life off her one.

Sylvia's mother says "Sylvia's happy...

So why don't you leave her alone?"

And the operator says :" Forty cents more, for the next three minutes."

CHORUS

Please Mrs. Avery, I've just got to talk to her

I'll only keep her a while

Please Mrs. Avery, just want to tell her

Goodbye...

Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's packing, she's going be leaving today.

Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's marrying, a fellow down Galveston-Way

Sylvia's mother says "Please don't say nothing...

To make her start crying and stay."

And the operator says :" Forty cents more, for the next three minutes."

REPEAT CHORUS

Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's hurrying, she's catching the nine'o'clock train.

Sylvia's mother says:"Take your umbrella, cause Sylvia it's starting to rain."

And Sylvia's mother says "Thank you for calling...

And so won't you come back again."

And the operator says :" Forty cents more, for the next three minutes."

REPEAT CHORUS

Tell her goodbye

Please, tell her goodbye

Goodbye......

98. Take It Easy



By The Eagles

Well I'm a runnin' down the road try'n to loosen my load

I've got seven women on my mind

Four that wanna own me, two that wanna stone me

One says she's a friend of mine 

Take it easy, take it easy

Don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you crazy

Lighten up while you still can

Don't even try to understand 

Just find a place to make your stand, and take it easy

Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona

Such a fine sight to see

It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford

Slowin' down to take a look at me 

Come on, baby, don't say maybe

I gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me

We may lose and we may win,

though we may never be here again

So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load

Got a world of trouble on my mind

Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover, she's so hard to find 

Take it easy, take it easy

Don't let the sound of your own wheels make you crazy

Come on baby, don't say maybe

I gotta know of your sweet love is gonna save me

(outro) 
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99. Take me home, contry roads
John Denver

Almost heaven, West Virginia

Blue Ridge Mountains, Shen-an-do-ah River

life is old there, older than the trees, 

younger than the mountains

Growing like a breeze

CHORUS

Country roads, take me home

to the place I belong

West Virginia mountain momma

take me home, country roads

All my mem'ries gather 'round her

miner's lady, stranger to blue water

dark and dusty painted on the sky

misty taste of moonshine

teardrop in my eye.

REPEAT CHORUS

I hear her voice, 

in the mornin' hour she calls me

the radio reminds me of my home far away

and drivin' down the road 



99. Take me home, contry roads

I get a feelin' that I

Should have been home yesterday ... yesterday

REPEAT CHORUS
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100. Tennessee Waltz 

I was dancin' with my darlin to the Tennessee Waltz

When an old friend I happened to see. 

I introduced him to my darlin' and while they were dancin'

my friend stole my sweetheart from me.

I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz

'cause I know just how much I have lost 

Yes I lost my little darlin' the night they were playin'

That beautiful Tennessee Waltz

Now I wonder how a dance like the Tennessee Waltz

Could have broken my heart so complete 

Well I couldn't blame my darlin', and who could help fallin'

In love with my darlin' so sweet

Well it must be the fault of the Tennessee Waltz 

Wish I'd known just how much it would cost 

But I didn't see it comin', it's all over but the cryin' 

Blame it all on the Tennessee Waltz

That beautiful Tennessee Waltz

101. This Land is Your Land
Woody Guthrie

CHORUS

This land is your land, this land is my land,

From Bonavista, to Vancouver Island,

From the Arctic Circle, to the Great Lake waters,

This land was made for you and me.

As I was walking that ribbon of highway,

I looked above me, there in the skyway,

I saw below me, the Golden Valley;

This land was made for you and me.

REPEAT CHORUS

I roamed and rambled, and followed my footsteps

Through the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts,

And all around me this voice kept saying,

"This land was made for you and me."

REPEAT CHORUS

As the Sun was shining, and I was strolling

Through the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling,



101. This Land is Your Land

I could feel inside me and see all around me,

This land was made for you and me.

REPEAT CHORUS
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102. Till I can Gain Control Again
Blue Rodeo

Just like the sun over the mountain tops

You know I'll always come again

You know I love to spend my mornings

Like sunlight dancing on your skin

I've never gone so wrong as for telling lies to you

What you see is what I am

There is nothing I could hide from you

You see me better than I can

CHORUS

Out on the road that lies before me now

There are some turns where I will spin

I only hope that you can hold me now

Til I can gain control again

And like a lighthouse, you must stand alone

Landmark a safe journey's end

No matter what sea I've been sailing on

I'll always come back home again.

REPEAT CHORUS

103. Today I Started Loving You Again
Merle Haggard & Bonnie Owens

(Merle capos up 3)

CHORUS

Today I started loving you again

I'm right back where I've really always been;

I got over you just long enough to let my heartache mend,

then today I started loving you again.

What a fool I was to think I could get by

With only these few million tears I've cried.

I should have known the worst was yet to come.

And that crying time for me had just begun.

REPEAT CHORUS

INSTRUMENTAL

Today I started loving You again

I'm right back where I've really always been;



103. Today I Started Loving You Again

I got over you just long enough to let my heartache mend,

then today I started loving you again.
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104. Tribute To Newfoundland

'Twas just a year ago today I left my emerald isle

To the shores of lovely Newfoundland I've travelled many a mile

The people there they welcomed me with open heart and hand

Sure, I thought that I was home again in dear old Ireland

There's Kellys, Murphys and Malones, Ryans and O'Hares,

As fine a bunch of lads, me boys, as ever can compare,

As farmers and as fishermen they came across the sea,

To this island they call Newfoundland, my second home to me.

CHORUS

From her pine-clad hills and mountain glens,

To her shores of shingling sand,

God bless and keep you as you are,

We love you, Newfoundland.

From Corner Brook to Carbonear and on to old St. John's,

You'll always find a welcome there and hear some Irish songs,

It lifts my heart and it fills my eyes to hear those songs again,

And it makes us proud that we can say that we are Irishmen.

When the time has come and I must go to my land across the sea,

This lovely isle of Newfoundland will still be calling me.

REPEAT CHORUS

105. Unicorn Song
Irish Rovers

A long time ago when the earth was green

There was more kinds of animals than you'd ever seen

They'd run around free while the world was being born

But the loveliest of them all was the unicorn

CHORUS

There was green alligators and long necked geese

Some humpty-back camels and some chimpanzees

Cats and rats and elephants but sure as you're born

The loveliest of all was the unicorn

But the Lord seen some sinnin' and it caused him pain

He said "Stand back - I'm gonna make it rain

So hey brother Noah, I'll tell you what to do,

Build me a floating zoo."

And you take two alligators and a couple of geese

Two humpty-back camels and two chimpanzees

Two cats, two rats, two elephants but sure as you're born

Noah, don't you forget my unicorn



105. Unicorn Song

Now Noah was there and he answered the callin'

And he finished up the ark as the rain started fallin'

And he marched in the animals two by two

And he sung out as they went through

"Hey Lord, I got you two alligators and a couple of geese

Two humpty-back camels and two chimpanzees

Two cats, two rats, two elephants but sure as you're born

Lord, I just don't see your unicorns"

Well, Noah looked out through the driving rain,

But the unicorns were hiding - playing silly games,

They were kickin' and a-spashin' while the rain was pourin'

On them foolish unicorns

REPEAT CHORUS

And then the ark started moving and it drifted with the tide,

And the unicorns looked up from the rocks and they cried,

And the water came up and sort of floated them away,

That's why you've never seen a unicorn to this day.

You'll see a lot of alligators and a whole mess of geese

You'll see humpty-back camels and chimpanzees

You'll see cats and rats and elephants but sure as you're born

You're never gonna see no unicorn
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106. Walking In The Sunshine
Roger Miller

Walking In The Sunshine, singing a little sunshine song,

Put a smile on your face as if there's nothing wrong.

Think about a good time had a long time ago;

Think about forgetting about your worries and your woes,

Walking In The Sunshine, singing a little sunshine song.

La la la la la dee oh, Whether the weather be rain or snow,

Pretending can make it real,

A snowy pasture, a green and grassy field.

REPEAT

107. The Weight
The Band

Note .. at end of each verse, you can do a quick chord change:
I pulled into Nazareth, was feelin' about half past dead

I just need some place where I can lay my head.

"Hey, mister, can you tell me where a man might find a bed?"

He just grinned and shook my hand, and "No!", was all he said.

CHORUS

Take a load off Fanny, take a load for free;



107. The Weight

Take a load off Fanny, And (and) (and) you can put the load right on me.

------------------------------------------------

I picked up my bag, I went lookin' for a place to hide

When I saw Carmen and the Devil walkin' side by side.

I said, "Hey, Carmen, come on, let's go downtown."

She said, "I gotta go, but my friend can stick around."

REPEAT CHORUS

Go down, Miss Moses, there's nothin' you can say

It's just ol' Luke, and Luke's waitin' on Judgement Day.

"Well, Luke, my friend, what about young Anna Lee?"

He said, "Do me a favor, son, woncha stay and keep Anna Lee company?"

REPEAT CHORUS

Crazy Chester followed me, and he caught me in the fog.

He said, "I will fix your rack, if you'll take Jack, my dog."

I said, "Wait a minute, Chester, you know I'm a peaceful man."

He said, "That's okay, boy, won't you feed him when you can."

REPEAT CHORUS

Catch a cannon ball now, to take me down the line

My bag is sinkin' low and I do believe it's time.

To get back to Miss Fanny, you know she's the only one.

Who sent me here with her regards for everyone.

REPEAT CHORUS
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108. When You And I Were Young
George W. Johnson & James Austin Butterfield, 1866

I wondered to day to the hill Maggie

To watch the scene below

The creek and the old rusty mill Maggie

Where we sat in the long long ago 

The green grove is gone from the hill Maggie

Where the birds sang loud from the trees

When I first said I loved only you Maggie

And you said you loved only me

But now we are aged and old Maggie

The trials of life nearly done

Lets sing of the days that are gone Maggie

When you and I were young

Our dreams they have never come true Maggie

Our hopes they never were to be

When I first said I loved only you Maggie

And you said you loved only me

The green grove is gone from the hill Maggie

Where once the wild flowers sprang

The old rusty mill is now still Maggie



108. When You And I Were Young

Since you and I were young

But now we are aged and old Maggie

The trials of life nearly done

Lets sing of the days that are gone Maggie

When you and I were young
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109. A White Sport Coat
Marty Robbins

A white sport coat and a pink carnation

I'm all dressed up for the dance 

A white sport coat and a pink carnation

I'm all alone in romance

CHORUS

Once you told me long ago

To the prom with me you'd go

Now you've changed your mind it seems

Someone else will hold my dreams

A white sport coat and a pink carnation

I'm in a blue, blue mood.

(up to next key)

A white sport coat and a pink carnation

I'm all dressed up for the dance 

A white sport coat and a pink carnation

I'm all alone in romance

Once you told me long ago

To the prom with me you'd go

Now you've changed your mind it seems

Someone else will hold my dreams

A white sport coat and a pink carnation

I'm in a blue, blue mood.

110. Who'll Stop The Rain
Creedence Clearwater Revival

INTRO

Long as I remember, the rain been coming down

Clouds of mystery pourin', confusion on the ground

Good men through the ages, trying to find the sun

And I wonder, still I wonder, who'll stop the rain

Heard the singers playing, how we cheered for more

The crowd had rushed together, tryin' to keep warm

Still the rain kept pourin', falling on my ears

And I wonder, still I wonder, who'll stop the rain

I went down Virginia, seeking shelter from the storm

Caught up in the fable, I watched the tower grow



110. Who'll Stop The Rain

Five year plans and new deals, wrapped in golden chains

And I wonder, still I wonder, who'll stop the rain

REPEAT INTRO and fade
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111. Wild Colonial Boy
Traditional 

I knew a wild colonial boy Jack Doolan was his name

Of poor but honest parents he was born in Castlemaine

he was his fathers favourite son, his mother's pride and joy

The pride of both his parents was the wild colonial boy

At barely sixteen years of age he left his fathers house

Bushranging to the sunny south, Australia, he set out

He robbed the wiry squatters, their stocks he did destroy

A terror to Australia was the wild colonial boy

In sixty one this daring youth commenced his wild career

With a heart that knew no danger no foeman did he fear

He held the Beechworth mail-coach up and robbed Judge MacEvoy

Who trembled and gave up his gold to the wild colonial boy

He bade the Judge good morning and told him to beware

That he'd never rob a hearty chap who acted on the square

And never you rob a mother of her son and only joy

Or else he may turn outlaw like the wild colonial boy

One day along the mountainside , Jack nimbly rode along

Listening to the little birds, sing their merry little song

Up rode three mounted troopers, Kelly Davis and Fitzroy

And cowardly tried to capture the wild colonial boy

Surrender now Jack Doolin for you see its three to one

Surrender in the Queens good name, you daring highway man

Jack drew a pistol from his side and waved the lively toy

"I'll shoot but not surrender" cried the wild colonial boy

He fired at trooper Kelly and he brought him to the ground

And on return from Davis re G7ceived his mortal wound

All tattered in his crimson gore was finished by fitzroy

How cowardly they captured him the wild colonial boy

112. Wild Mountain Thyme

Oh, the summer time is coming

And the leaves are sweetly turning

And the wild mountain thyme

Grows around the purple heather

Will ye go, Lassie, go?

CHORUS

And we'll all go together to pluck wild mountain thyme

All around the purple heather, Will ye go, Lassie, go?



112. Wild Mountain Thyme

I will build my love a bower

Near yon pure crystal fountain

And on it I will pile

All the flowers of the mountain

Will ye go, Lassie, go?

CHORUS

If my true love she were gone,

I will surely find another

To pluck wild mountain thyme

All around the purple heather

Will ye go, Lassie, go?

CHORUS
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113. The Wild Rover
Dubliners

I've been a wild rover for many a year

I spent all me money on whiskey and beer

But now I'm returning with gold in great store

And I never will play the wild rover no more

CHORUS

And it's no nay never, no nay never no more

Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more

I went into an alehouse I used to frequent

And I told the landlady me money was spent

I asked her for credit, she answered me "Nay!"

"Such custom as yours I could have any day!"

REPEAT CHORUS

I took out of me pocket ten sovereigns bright

And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight

She said: "I have whiskeys and wines on the best!

And the words that I told you were only in jest!"

REPEAT CHORUS

I'll go home to my parents, confess what I've done

And ask them to pardon their prodigal son

And when they've caressed me as oftimes before

I never will play the wild rover no more.

REPEAT CHORUS

REPEAT CHORUS



114. Will The Circle Be Unbroken
A.P. Carter

I was standing by my window

On a cold and cloudy day,

When I saw the hearse come rollin'

For to take my mother away.

CHORUS

Will the circle be unbroken?

By and by Lord, by and by,

There's a better home awaitin'

In the sky Lord, in the sky.

Well I told that undertaker,

"Undertaker, please drive slow,

For this body you are haulin' Lord,

I hate to see her go."

REPEAT CHORUS

Well I followed close behind her,

Tried to hold up and be brave,

But I could not hide my sorrow

When they laid her in the grave.

REPEAT CHORUS

I went back home, my home was lonesome

Missed my mother, she was gone

All my brothers, sisters crying

What a home so sad and lone

REPEAT CHORUS

We sang the songs of childhood

Hymns of faith that made us strong

Ones that mother maybelle taught us

Hear the angels sing along

REPEAT CHORUS

REPEAT CHORUS
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115. Worried Man Blues
Woody Guthrie

CHORUS

It takes a worried man to sing a worried song,

It takes a worried man to sing a worried song,

I'm worried now, but I won't be worried long.

I went across the river, I laid down to sleep,

I went across the river, I laid down to sleep,

When I woke up, were the shackles on my feet.



115. Worried Man Blues

Twenty-nine links of chain around my leg,

Twenty-nine links of chain around my leg,

And on each link, the initial of my name.

REPEAT CHORUS

I asked the judge what might be my fine,

I asked the judge what might be my fine,

Twenty-one years, on the Rocky Mountain Line.

The train arrived, sixteen coaches long,

The train arrived, sixteen coaches long,

The girl I love is on that train and gone.

REPEAT CHORUS

If anyone asks you who composed this song,

If anyone asks you who composed this song,

Tell him it was I and I sing it all day long.

REPEAT CHORUS
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116. You Are My Sunshine 
Traditional 

(Written by former Louisiana State Governor Jimmie Davis and Charles Mitchell; Copyright 1940 and 1977 by Peer International

Corporation. This song is one of two official songs for the State of Louisiana.)

CHORUS

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine.

You make me happy when skies are grey.

You'll never know dear, how much I love you.

Please don't take my sunshine away.

The other night dear, as I lay sleeping,

I dreamt I held you in my arms.

When I awoke dear, I was mistaken,

So I hung my head down and cried.

REPEAT CHORUS

I'll always love you, and make you happy

If you will only say the same

But if you leave me, to love another

You'll regret it all some day;

REPEAT CHORUS

You told me once, dear, You really loved me

And no one else could come between

But now you've left me, And love another

You have shattered all my dreams;

REPEAT CHORUS



116. You Are My Sunshine 

Louisiana, my Louisiana

The place where I was borne.

White fields of cotton, green fields of clover,

the best fishing and long tall corn;

REPEAT CHORUS

Crawfish gumbo and jambalaya

the biggest shrimp and sugar cane,

the finest oysters, and sweet strawberries

from Toledo Bend to New Orleans;

REPEAT CHORUS
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117. You Can't Always Get What You Want
Rolling Stones

INTRO

I saw her today at the reception

A glass of wine in her hand

I knew she was gonna meet her connection

At her feet was a footloose man

CHORUS

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

But if you try sometimes,

You might find

You get what you need... ahhhhhhh, yeah.....

I went down to the demonstration,

To get my fair share of abuse.

Singing "we're gonna vent our frustration,

And if we don't we're gonna blow a 50-amp fuse."

REPEAT CHORUS

I went down to the Chelsea drugstore

To get your prescription filled.

I was standing in line with Mr. Jimmy,

And man, did he look pretty ill.

We decided that we would have a soda,

My favorite flavor, cherry red.

I sung my song to Mr. Jimmy,

And he said one word to me, and that was "dead,"

I said to him:

REPEAT CHORUS

I saw her today at the reception,

In her glass was a bleeding man.

She was practiced at the art of deception,

Well I could tell by her bloodstained hands.



117. You Can't Always Get What You Want

REPEAT CHORUS

REPEAT CHORUS
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118. Your Cheatin' Heart
Hank Williams

Your cheatin' heart will make you weep

You'll cry and cry and try to sleep 

But sleep won't come the whole night through

Your cheatin' heart will tell on you

CHORUS

When tears come down like falling rain

You'll toss around and call my name

You'll walk the floor the way I do

Your cheatin' heart will tell on you

Your cheatin' heart will pine some day

And crave the love you threw away

The time will come when you'll be blue

Your cheatin' heart will tell on you

REPEAT CHORUS

119. You're My Best Friend
Don Williams

You placed gold ... on my finger

You brought love like I've never known

You gave life ... to our children

And to me a reason to go on

CHORUS

You're my bread ... when I'm hungry

You're my shelter from troubled winds

You're my anchor in life's ocean

But most of all ... you're my best friend

When I need hope ... and inspiration

You're always strong when I'm tired and weak

I could search ... this whole world over

You'd still be everything that I need

REPEAT CHORUS


