
Garden Party (Ricky Nelson)  Key C

C                          F 
Went to a garden party  
            C                          F 
To reminisce with my old friends  
   C                                        Am 
A chance to share old memories  
       F            G7       C 
And play our songs again 
 
C                          F 
When I got to the garden party,  
C                          F 
They all knew my name 
      C                   Am 
But no one recognized me,  
  F       G7         C 
I didn't look the same 
 
Chorus:  
           F     G7     C 
But it's all  right now,  
  F                 G7      C 
I learned my lesson well. 
                    F                  C 
You see, ya can't please everyone,  
            F        G7             C 
So ya - got to please yourself 
 
C                           F 
People came from miles around,  
C                     F 
Everyone was there 
C                          Am 
Yoko brought her walrus,  
                  F        G7     C 
There was magic in the air 
 
C                       F 
And over in the corner,  
C                      F 
Much to my surprise 
C                          Am 
Mr. Hughes hid in Dylan's shoes  
F            G7     C 
Wearing his disguise 
 
(Chorus) 
 
 
 

C                             F 
Played them all the old songs,  
C                                    F 
Thought that's why they came 
C                          Am 
No one heard the music,  
F             G7         C 
We didn't look the same 
 
                       F 
I said hello to "Mary Lou",  
C                      F 
She belongs to me 
            C                               Am 
When I sang a song about a honky-tonk,  
F        G7       C 
It was time to leave 
 
(Chorus) 
 
C                                   F 
Someone opened up a closet door  
        C                                  F 
And out stepped Johnny B. Goode 
C                          Am 
Playing guitar like a-ringin' a bell  
F                G7      C 
And lookin' like he should 
 
C                                        F 
If you gotta play at garden parties,  
  C                       F 
I wish you a lotta luck 
         C                        Am 
But if memories were all I sang,  
F             G7       C 
I’d rather drive a truck 
 
(Chorus) 
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Garden Party (Ricky Nelson)  Key D

D                          G 
Went to a garden party  
            D                          G 
To reminisce with my old friends 
   D                                        Bm 
A chance to share old memories  
       G            A7       D 
And play our songs again 
 
D                          G 
When I go t to the garden party,  
D                          G 
They all knew my name 
      D                   Bm 
But no one recognized me,  
  G       A7         D 
I didn't look the same 
 
Chorus: 
           G     A7     D 
But it's all  right now,  
  G                 A7      D 
I learned my lesson well. 
                    G                  D 
You see, ya can't please everyone,  
            G        A7             D 
So ya - got to please yourself 
 
D                           G 
People came from miles around,  
D                     G 
Everyone was there 
D                          Bm 
Yoko brought her walrus,  
                  G        A7     D 
There was magic in the air 
 
D                       G 
And over in the corner,  
D                      G 
Much to my surprise 
D                          Bm 
Mr. Hughes hid in Dylan's shoes  
G            A7     D 
Wearing his disguise 
 
(Chorus) 
 
 
 

D                             G 
Played them all the old songs,  
D                                    G 
Thought that's why they came 
D                          Bm 
No one heard the music,  
G             A7         D 
We didn't look the same 
 
                       G 
I said hello to "Mary Lou",  
D                      G 
She belongs to me 
            D                               Bm 
When I sang a song about a honky-tonk,  
G        A7       D 
It was time to leave 
 
(Chorus) 
 
D                                   G 
Someone opened up a closet door  
        D                                  G 
And out stepped Johnny B. Goode 
D                          Bm 
Playing guitar like a-ringin' a bell  
G                A7      D 
And lookin' like he should 
 
D                                        G 
If you gotta play at garden parties,  
  D                       G 
I wish you a lotta luck 
         D                        Bm 
But if memories were all I sang,  
G             A7       D 
I’d rather drive a truck 
 
(Chorus) 
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Garden Party (Ricky Nelson)  Key G 

G                          C 
Went to a garden party  
            G                          C  
To reminisce with my old friends 
   G                                        Em 
A chance to share old memories  
       C            D7       G  
And play our songs again 
 
G                          C 
When I got to the garden party,  
G                          C 
They all knew my name 
      G                   Em 
But no one recognized me,  
  C       D7         G 
I didn't look the same 
 
Chorus: 
           C     D7     G 
But it's all  right now,  
  C                 D7      G 
I learned my lesson well. 
                    C                  G 
You see, ya can't please everyone,  
            C        D7             G 
So ya - got to please yourself 
 
G                           C 
People came from miles around,  
G                     C 
Everyone was there 
G                          Em 
Yoko brought her walrus,  
                  C        D7     G 
There was magic in the air 
 
G                       C 
And over in the corner,  
G                      C 
Much to my surprise 
G                          Em 
Mr. Hughes hid in Dylan's shoes  
C            D7     G 
Wearing his disguise 
 
(Chorus) 
 
 
 

G                             C 
Played them all the old songs,  
G                                    C 
Thought that's why they came 
G                          Em 
No one heard the music,  
C             D7         G 
We didn't look the same 
 
                       C 
I said hello to "Mary Lou",  
G                      C 
She belongs to me 
            G                               Em 
When I sang a song about a honky-tonk,  
C        D7       G  
It was time to leave 
 
(Chorus) 
 
G                                   C 
Someone opened up a closet door  
        G                                  C 
And out stepped Johnny B. Goode 
G                          Em 
Playing guitar like a-ringin' a bell  
C                D7      G 
And lookin' like he should 
 
G                                        C 
If you gotta play at garden parties,  
  G                       C 
I wish you a lotta luck 
         G                        Em 
But if memories were all I sang,  
C             D7       G 
I’d rather drive a truck 
 
(Chorus) 
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Horse With No Name (Dewey Bunnell) 
Intro:   Gm Am  2X 
 
            Gm                  Am 
On the first part of the journey,  
         Gm                     Am 
I was looking at all the life.  
                   Gm                     
There were plants and birds,  
       Am  
And rocks and things,  
                  Gm                        Am 
There was sand and hills and rings. 
       Gm                               Am 
The first thing I met, was a fly with a buzz,  
             Gm               Am 
And the sky, with no clouds.  
       Gm                              Am 
The heat was hot, and the ground was dry,  
            Gm                 Am 
But the air was full of sound.  
 
Chorus: 

                     Gm                        
You see, I've been through the desert  
         Am 
On a horse with no name,  
         Gm                            Am 
It felt good to be out of the rain. 
          Gm                      Am 
In the desert you can remember your name,  
                     Gm                       Am 
'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no 
pain.  
     Gm           Am                Gm      Am 
La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la 
Gm     Am                Gm     Am 
La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la 
 
         Gm                    Am 
After two days, in the desert sun,  
      Gm                        Am 
My skin began to turn red. 
        Gm                        Am 
After three days, in the desert fun,  
         Gm                      Am 
I was looking at a river bed.  
             Gm                     Am 
And the story it told, of a river that flowed,  
                Gm                        Am 
Made me sad to think it was dead.  

(Chorus) 
 
        Gm                         Am 
After nine days, I let the horse run free,  
                  Gm                           Am 
'Cause the desert had turned to sea.  

         Gm                               
There were plants and birds,  
       Am  
And rocks and things,  
                  Gm                        Am 
There was sand and hills and rings.  
       Gm                                    Am 
The ocean is a desert, with its life 
underground,  
          Gm                       Am 
And a perfect disguise above.  
                 Gm             Am 
Under the cities lies a heart made of ground,  
            Gm                           Am 
But the humans will give no love.  
 
(Chorus) 
  
Gm     Am                Gm    Am  (5X) 
La, la, la la la la, la la la,  la, la 
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Horse With No Name (Dewey Bunnell) 
Intro:   1(m) 2(m)  2X 
 
            1(m)                2(m) 
On the first part of the journey,  
         1(m)                    2(m) 
I was looking at all the life.  
                   1(m)                     
There were plants and birds,  
       2(m)  
And rocks and things,  
                  1(m)                      2(m) 
There was sand and hills and rings. 
       1(m)                             2(m) 
The first thing I met, was a fly with a buzz,  
             1(m)             2(m) 
And the sky, with no clouds.  
       1(m)                            2(m) 
The heat was hot, and the ground was dry,  
            1(m)               2(m) 
But the air was full of sound.  
 
Chorus: 

                     1(m)                      
You see, I've been through the desert  
         2(m) 
On a horse with no name,  
         1(m)                          2(m) 
It felt good to be out of the rain. 
          1(m)                    2(m) 
In the desert you can remember your name,  
                     1(m)                     2(m) 
'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain.  
     1(m)  2(m)            1(m)  2(m) 
La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la 
     1(m)  2(m)            1(m)  2(m) 
La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la 
 
        1(m)                    2(m) 
After two days, in the desert sun,  
      1(m)                      2(m) 
My skin began to turn red. 
        1(m)                      2(m) 
After three days, in the desert fun,  
         1(m)                    2(m) 
I was looking at a river bed.  
             1(m)                   2(m) 
And the story it told, of a river that flowed,  
                1(m)                      2(m) 
Made me sad to think it was dead.  
(Chorus) 

 
        1(m)                       2(m) 
After nine days, I let the horse run free,  
                  1(m)                         2(m) 
'Cause the desert had turned to sea.  
                   1(m)                     
There were plants and birds,  
       2(m)  
And rocks and things,  
                  1(m)                      2(m) 
There was sand and hills and rings.  
       1(m)                                  2(m) 
The ocean is a desert, with its life underground,  
          1(m)                     2(m) 
And a perfect disguise above.  
                 1(m)           2(m) 
Under the cities lies a heart made of ground,  
            1(m)                         2(m) 
But the humans will give no love.  
 
(Chorus) 
  
     1(m)   2(m)            1(m)   2(m)  (5X) 
La, la, la  la la la, la la la,  la, la 
 

1(m) 2(m) 

Am Bm 

Bbm Cm 

Bm C#m 

Cm Dm 

Dm Gm 

Em F#m 

Fm Gm 

Gm Am 



Tennessee Whiskey (Linda H Bartholomew / Dean Dillon) Key C 

Intro: C  Dm  F  Dm  C F G (Melody for first 2 lines of verse) 

C                                                   Dm 
Used to spend my nights out in a barroom 
F                      Dm                C         F  G  
Liquor was the only love I've known 
C                                                               Dm 
But you rescued me from reachin' for the bottom 
                          F               Dm               C         F  G 
And brought me back from being too far gone 
 
Chorus: 

                C         F  C                       Dm 
You're as smooth      as Tennessee whiskey 
                F       Dm                     C      F  G 
You're as swe - et as strawberry wine 
                C                             Dm 
You're as warm as a glass of brandy 
                             F                      Dm            C     F  G 
And honey, I stay stoned on your love all the time 
 
C                                                          Dm 
I've looked for love in all the same old places 
F               Dm                                      C    F  G 
Found the bottom of a bottle's always dry 
                      C                                             Dm 
But when you poured out your heart I didn't waste it 
                        F                         Dm                 C       G 
‘Cause there's nothing like your love to get me high, yeah!  

(Chorus) 

(Instrumental Chorus) 

(Chorus) 

(Outro 2x) 

                C         F C                        Dm 
You're as smooth      as Tennessee whiskey 
                   F            Dm                          C      F  C 
Tennessee whiskey         Tennessee whiskey 
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Tennessee Whiskey (Linda H Bartholomew / Dean Dillon)  Key D 

Intro: D  Em  G  Em  D G A (Melody for first 2 lines of verse) 

D                                                   Em 
Used to spend my nights out in a barroom 
G                      Em                D         G  A 
Liquor was the only love I've known  
D                                                               Em 
But you rescued me from reachin' for the bottom 
                          G               Em               D         G  A 
And brought me back from being too far gone 
 
Chorus: 

                D         G  D                       Em 
You're as smooth      as Tennessee whiskey 
                G       Em                     D      G  A 
You're as swe - et as strawberry wine 
                D                             Em 
You're as warm as a glass of brandy 
                             G                      Em            D     G  A 
And honey, I stay stoned on your love all the time 
 
D                                                          Em 
I've looked for love in all the same old places 
G               Em                                      D    G  A 
Found the bottom of a bottle's always dry 
                      D                                             Em 
But when you poured out your heart I didn't waste it 
                        G                         Em                 D       A 
‘Cause there's nothing like your love to get me high, yeah! 

(Chorus) 

(Instrumental Chorus) 

(Chorus) 

(Outro 2x) 

                D         G D                        Em 
You're as smooth      as Tennessee whiskey 
                   G            Em                          D      G  D 
Tennessee whiskey         Tennessee whiskey 
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Tennessee Whiskey (Linda H Bartholomew / Dean Dillon)  Key G 

Intro: G  Am  C  Am  G C D (Melody for first 2 lines of verse) 

G                                                   Am 
Used to spend my nights out in a barroom  
C                      Am                G         C  D 
Liquor was the only love I've known 
G                                                               Am 
But you rescued me from reachin' for the bottom 
                          C               Am               G         C  D 
And brought me back from being too far gone 
 
Chorus: 

                G         C  G                       Am 
You're as smooth      as Tennessee whiskey 
                C       A m                     G      C  D 
You're as swe - et as strawberry wine 
                G                             Am  
You're as warm as a glass of brandy 
                             C                      Am            G     C  D 
And honey, I stay stoned on your love all the time 
 
G                                                          Am 
I've looked for love in all the same old places 
C               Am                                      G    C  D 
Found the bottom of a bottle's always dry 
                      G                                             Am 
But when you poured out your heart I didn't waste it 
                        C                         Am                 G       D 
‘Cause there's nothing like your love to get me high, yeah! 

(Chorus) 

(Instrumental Chorus) 

(Chorus) 

(Outro 2x) 

                G         C G                        Am 
You're as smooth      as Tennessee whiskey 
                   C            Am                          G      C  G 
Tennessee whiskey         Tennessee whiskey 
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Time of the Season (Rod Argent)  Key Am 
Intro:  Am   (4x) 
 
           Am                             G  F 
It's the time ~  of the season 
                                Am 
When the love runs high 
                                                G  F 
In this time, give it to me easy 
                  Am                        C 
And let me try with pleasured hands 
                              Am                    C 
To take you in the sun to promised lands 
                               Am   
To show you everyone 
        G   F               C               Am   A 
It's   the time of the season for lov - ing 
 
Am  (4x) 
 
                    Am                                       
What's your name? (What's your name),  
                                                                  G  F  
Who's your daddy? (Who's your daddy) 
                                       Am 
He’s rich - Is he rich like me? 
                                                                                     G  F 
Has he taken – (Has he taken) Any time – (Any time) 
                                      Am                       C 
To show - To show you what you need to live 
                    Am                     C 
Tell it to me slowly - Tell you why 
                        Am   
I really want to know - oh 
       G    F               C               Am  A 
It's   the time of the season for lov - ing 
 
Am  (4x) 
 
(Repeat last verse)  (Last note ring out) 
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Time of the Season (Rod Argent) Key Dm 
Intro:  Dm   (4x) 
 
           Dm                             C  Bb 
It's the time ~  of the season 
                                Dm 
When the love runs high 
                                                C  Bb 
In this time, give it to me easy 
                  Dm                        F 
And let me try with pleasured hands 
                              Dm                    F 
To take you in the sun to promised lands 
                              Dm   
To show you everyone 
        C   Bb             F               Dm   D 
It's   the time of the season for lov - ing 
 
Dm  (4x)  
 
                    Dm                                       
What's your name? (What's your name),  
                                                                  C  Bb  
Who's your daddy? (Who's your daddy) 
                                       Dm 
He’s rich - Is he rich like me? 
                                                                                     C  Bb 
Has he taken – (Has he taken) Any time – (Any time) 
                                      Dm                       F 
To show - To show you what you need to live 
                    Dm                     F 
Tell it to me slowly - Tell you why 
                        Dm   
I really want to know - oh 
       C    Bb             F                Dm  D 
It's   the time of the season for lov - ing 
 
Dm  (4x) 
 
(Repeat last verse)  (Last note ring out) 
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