
A Summer Song  (Chad & Jeremy)  Key C 
Intro:  C  Em  F  G 
 
C       Em F G                      C            Em      F 
Trees            swaying in the summer breeze  
G                        C        Em      F  G               C    
Showing off their silver leaves as we walked by  
Em   F  G                C              Em  F  
Soft      kisses on a summer’s day       
G                       C           Em  
Laughing all our cares a-way  
F     G           C  Em F G 
Just you and I 
 
C       Em F G                          C            Em    F  
Sweet          sleepy warmth of summer nights        
G                   C         Em    F  
Gazing at the distant lights  
          G       C    Em F G 
In the starry sky  
 
BRIDGE: 

 
F                    G                               C              Am 
They say that all good things must end, someday, 
F            G                 Am  
Autumn leaves must fall     
      C                                  E7                
But don’t you know, that it hurts me so,  
     Am                    Em Dm  
To say goodbye to you ooo, 
Am                                 G    Am            G 
Wish you didn’t have to go,  No, no, no, no… 
 
                       C     Em F  
And when the rain             
G                          C           Em   F  
Beats against my window pane  
     G                        C         Em   F 
I’ll think of summer days a-gain  
       G             C    Em F G 
And dream of you  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 (BRIDGE) 
 
                       C     Em F  
And when the rain             
G                          C           Em   F  
Beats against my window pane  
     G                        C         Em   F 
I’ll think of summer days a-gain  
       G             C    Em F  
And dream of you 
       G            C     Em F G C 
And dream of you  
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Mr Tambourine Man (Bob Dylan)  Key of C  

INTRO –   G  D  /  G  D  2x 

CHORUS:  

C            D                          G                      C  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
            G                        C                    D                 Dsus2  D   Dsus2 
I'm not sleepy and there ain't no place I'm goin' to. 
C            D                          G                      C  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
          G                 C                           D           G    Gsus4  G   Gsus4   
In the jingle jangle morning, I'll come followin' you. 

 
C                     D                    G                   C  
Take me for a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship, 
           G                           C             
All my senses have been stripped,  
             G                           C  
And my hands can't feel to grip.  
             G                         C         
And my toes too numb to step,  
        G                C                         D  
Wait only for my boot heels, to be wanderin'. 
 
      C                D                     G                C  
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade,    
      G              C                 
On to my own parade. 
                 G                       C  
Cast your dancin' spell my way, 
                         D  
I promise to go under it. 
 
(CHORUS) 
 
C            D                          G                      C  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
            G                        C                    D                 Dsus2  D   Dsus2 
I'm not sleepy and there ain't no place I'm goin' to. 
C            D                          G                      C  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
          G                 C                           D           G     (Outro) - G  D / G  D (2x) end in G 
In the jingle jangle morning, I'll come followin' you. 
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Mr Tambourine Man (Bob Dylan)  Key of G  

INTRO –   D  A  /  D  A  (2x) 

CHORUS: 

G            A                          D                      G  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
            D                        G                    A                Asus4   A   Asus4 
I'm not sleepy and there ain't no place I'm goin' to. 
G            A                          D                      G  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
          D                 G                           A           D    Dsus2  D   Dsus2 
In the jingle jangle morning, I'll come followin' you. 

 
G                     A                    D                   G   
Take me for a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship, 
D                                      G             
All my senses have been stripped,  
             D                           G  
And my hands can't feel to grip. 
             D                         G         
And my toes too numb to step,  
        D                G                         A  
Wait only for my boot heels, to be wanderin'. 
 
      G                A                     D                G  
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade,    
D                    G                 
On to my own parade. 
                 D                       G  
Cast your dancin' spell my way,  
                         A  
I promise to go under it. 
 
(CHORUS) 
 
G            A                          D                      G  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
            D                        G                    A                Asus4   A   Asus4 
I'm not sleepy and there ain't no place I'm goin' to. 
G            A                          D                      G  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
          D                 G                           A           D     (Outro)  D  A  /  D  A  (2x) End in D 
In the jingle jangle morning, I'll come followin' you. 
 

BARITONE 



Mr Tambourine Man (Bob Dylan)  Key of F  

INTRO –   C  G  /  C  G  (2x) 

CHORUS: 

F            G                          C                      F  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
            C                        F                    G                Gsus4   G   Gsus4 
I'm not sleepy and there ain't no place I'm goin' to. 
F            G                          C                      F  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
          C                 F                           G           C    Csus4  C   Csus4 
In the jingle jangle morning, I'll come followin' you. 

 
F                     G                    C                   F   
Take me for a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship,  
           C                           F             
All my senses have been stripped,  
             C                           F  
And my hands can't feel to grip. 
             C                         F         
And my toes too numb to step,  
        C                F                         G  
Wait only for my boot heels, to be wanderin'. 
 
      F                G                     C                F  
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade,    
C                    F                 
On to my own parade. 
                 C                       F  
Cast your dancin' spell my way,  
                         G  
I promise to go under it. 
 
(CHORUS) 
 
F            G                          C                      F  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
            C                        F                    G                Gsus4   G   Gsus4 
I'm not sleepy and there ain't no place I'm goin' to. 
F            G                          C                      F  
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me, 
          C                 F                           G           C     (Outro)  C  G  /  C  G  (2x) End in C 
In the jingle jangle morning, I'll come followin' you. 
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Raindrops Keep Falling On My Head (Bacharach / Hal David) 

Intro:  C  G  F  G   (2X) 

C                                            Cmaj7     
Raindrops keep falling on my head 
        C7                                             F                    Em7 
And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed  
A7                        Em7  A7      Dm                                      G7 
Nothing seems to fit  -   those  raindrops are falling on my head  
                            TACET     C                                                               Cmaj7     
They keep falling -  so I just did me some talking to the sun 
       C7                             F                           Em7 
And I said I didn't like the way he got things done 
A7                     Em7   A7       Dm                                     G7   

Sleeping on the job  -  those   raindrops are falling on my head  

They keep falling –   (PAUSE) 
 
Reprise: 

TACET             C          Em7 
But there's one thing - I know 
       F                            G7                        Em7 
The blues they send to meet me won't defeat me 
   Em6                   Dm                     G7                   F G  F  G 
It won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me 

 
C                                             Cmaj7     
Raindrops keep falling on my head 
      C7                                              F                       Em7 
But that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turning red 
A7                    Em7   A7       Dm                                   G7    
Crying's not for me  -  cause  I'm never gonna stop the rain by complaining 
                    C          F            G7          C 
Because I'm free  -  nothings worrying me 
 
(Instrumental (kazoos?) Reprise, sing last line)  Last verse - extend last line 
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Ripple (Robert Hunter / Jerry Garcia) 
Intro:  Instrumental verse 
 
                         C                               F   
If my words did glow with the gold of sunshine 
                                                                   C 
And my tunes were played on the harp unstrung 
                                                                       
Would you hear my voice come through the  
F  
music? 
C                          G      F                      C 
Would you hold it near, as it were your own? 
  
C                                                          F   
It's a hand-me-dow n, the thoughts are broken 
                                                     C 
Perhaps -  they're better   left un-sung 
                                       F   
I don't know, don't really ca-re 
C                   G          F            C 
Let - there be songs   to fill the air  
  
Chorus:  

 
Dm                   G 
Ri - pple in still water 
                   C                   F 
When there is no pebble tossed 
       D7        G 
Nor wind to blow 

  
                         C                               F   
Reach out your hand - if your cup be empty 
                                            C 
If your cup is full may it be again 
                                         F 
Let it be known, there is a fountain 
C                   G         F                       C 
That was not made   by the hands of man 
 
                C                        F   
There is a road, no simple highway 
                                                          C 
Between - the dawn and the dark of night 
                                          F 
And if you go, no one may follow 
C                 G    F                  C 
That path is for   your steps alone 
  
(Chorus) 
 

                 C                               F   
You who choose - to lead must follow 
                                       C 
But if - you fall, you fall alone 
                                                      F 
If you should stand, then who's to guide you? 
C                  G     F                         C 
If I knew the way, I would take you home 
 
Instrumental verse (sing “la-la-la” along) 
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Ripple (Robert Hunter / Jerry Garcia)   Key G
Intro:  Instrumental verse 
 
                         G                               C   
If my words did glow with the gold of sunshine 
                                                                   G 
And my tunes were played on the harp unstrung 
                                                                       
Would you hear my voice come through the  
C  
music? 
G                          D      C                      G 
Would you hold it near, as it were your own? 
  
G                                                          C   
It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are broken 
                                                     G 
Perhaps -  they're better   left un-sung 
                                       C   
I don't know, don't really ca-re 
G                   D          C            G 
Let - there be songs   to fill the air  
  
Chorus:  

 
Am                   D 
Ri - pple in still water 
                   G                   C 
When there is no pebble tossed 
       A7        D 
Nor wind to blow 

  
                         G                               C   
Reach out your hand - if your cup be empty 
                                            G 
If your cup is full may it be again 
                                         C 
Let it be known, there is a fountain 
G                   D         C                       G 
That was not made   by the hands of man 
 
                G                        C   
There is a road, no simple highway 
                                                          G 
Between - the dawn and the dark of night 
                                          C 
And if you go, no one may follow 
G                 D    C                  G 
That path is for   your steps alone 
  
(Chorus) 
 

                 G                               C   
You who choose - to lead must follow 
                                       G 
But if - you fall, you fall alone 
                                                      C 
If you should stand, then who's to guide you? 
G                  D     C                         G 
If I knew the way, I would take you home 
 
Instrumental verse (sing “la-la-la” along) 
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Ripple (Robert Hunter / Jerry Garcia)   Key D
Intro:  Instrumental verse 
 
                         D                               G   
If my words did glow with the gold of sunshine 
                                                                   D 
And my tunes were played on the harp unstrung 
                                                                       
Would you hear my voice come through the  
G  
music? 
D                          A      G                      D 
Would you hold it near, as it were your own? 
  
D                                                          G   
It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are broken 
                                                     D 
Perhaps -  they're better   left un-sung 
                                       G   
I don't know, don't really ca-re 
D                   A          G            D 
Let - there be songs   to fill the air  
  
Chorus:  

 
Em                   A 
Ri - pple in still water 
                   D                   G 
When there is no pebble tossed 
       E7        A 
Nor wind to blow 

  
                         D                               G   
Reach out your hand - if your cup be empty 
                                            D 
If your cup is full may it be again 
                                         G 
Let it be known, there is a fountain 
D                   A         G                       D 
That was not made   by the hands of man 
 
                D                        G   
There is a road, no simple highway 
                                                          D 
Between - the dawn and the dark of night 
                                          G 
And if you go, no one may follow 
D                 A    G                  D 
That path is for   your steps alone 
  
(Ghorus) 
 

                 D                               G   
You who choose - to lead must follow 
                                       D 
But if - you fall, you fall alone 
                                                      G 
If you should stand, then who's to guide you? 
D                  A     G                         D 
If I knew the way, I would take you home 
 
Instrumental verse (sing “la-la-la” along) 
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River (Bill Staines)  Key C 
 
C                                          F        C 
I was born in the path of the winter wind 
                                                            G7                    
I was raised where the mountains are old 
         C                                    F           C 
Their springtime waters came dancing down 
                                 G7           C 
And I remember the tales they told 
 
C                                      F            C 
The whistling ways of my younger days 
                                           G7  
Too quickly have faded on by 
      C                               F       C 
But all of their memories linger on 
                            G7      C 
Like the light in a fading sky 
 
Chorus: 

 
C         F             G7               C                
Ri-ver, take me along in your sun-shine,  
F                    G7 
sing me your song 
        F                   C 
Ever mo-ving and winding and free 
       F              C             F                  C 
You rolling old river, you changing old river 
        F                  G7           F                 C 
Let's you and me, river, run down to the sea 
 
C                                    F        C 
I've been to the city and back again 
                                                                  G7 
I've been moved by some things that I've learned 
          C                                        F                  
Met a lot of good people and I've called them  
C  
friends 
                                         G7          C 
Felt the change when the seasons turned 
 
C                                                F           C 
I've heard all the songs that the children sing 
                                        G7 
And listened to love's melodies 
       C                          F             C 
I've felt my own music within me rise 
                                G7        C 
Like the wind in the autumn trees 

(Chorus) 
 
C                                                F            C 
Someday when the flowers are blooming still 
                                                    G7 
Someday when the grass is still green 
     C                          F              C 
My rolling waters will round the bend 
                           G7     C 
And flow into the open sea 
 
C                                               F                 C 
So, here's to the rainbow that's followed me here 
                                                 G7 
And here's to the friends that I know 
        C                                   F              C 
And here's to the song that's within me now 
                          G7     C 
I will sing it wherever I go 
 
(Chorus) 2x 
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River (Bill Staines)      Key G 
 
G                                          C        G 
I was born in the path of the winter wind 
                                                            D7                    
I was raised where the mountains are old 
G                                             C           G 
Their springtime waters came dancing down 
                                 D7           G 
And I remember the tales they told 
 
G                                      C            G 
The whistling ways of my younger days 
                                           D7 
Too quickly have faded on by 
      G                               C       G 
But all of their memories linger on 
                            D 7      G 
Like the light in a fading sky 
 
Chorus:  

 
G         C             D7               G                
Ri-ver, take me along in your sun-shine,  
C                   D7  
sing me your song 
        C                   G 
Ever mo-ving and winding and free 
       C              G             C                  G 
You rolling old river, you changing old river 
        C                  D7           C                 G 
Let's you and me, river, run down to the sea 
 
G                                    C        G 
I've been to the city and back again 
                                                                  D7 
I've been moved by some things that I've learned 
         G                                         C                  
Met a lot of good people and I've called them  
G  
friends 
                                         D7          G 
Felt the change when the seasons turned 
 
      G                                         C           G 
I've heard all the songs that the children sing 
                                        D7 
And listened to love's melodies 
      G                           C             G 
I've felt my own music within me rise 
                                D7        G 
Like the wind in the autumn trees 

(Chorus) 
 
G                                               C            G 
Someday when the flowers are blooming still 
                                                    D7 
Someday when the grass is still green 
      G                        C              G 
My rolling waters will round the bend 
                           D7     G 
And flow into the open sea 
 
G                                                C                 G 
So, here's to the rainbow that's followed me here 
                                                 D7 
And here's to the friends that I know 
        G                                   C              G 
And here's to the song that's within me now 
                          D7     G 
I will sing it wherever I go 
 
(Chorus)  2x 
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River (Bill Staines)      Key D 
 
D                                          G        D 
I was born in the path of the winter wind 
                                                            A7                    
I was raised where the mountains are old 
D                                             G           D 
Their springtime waters came dancing down 
                                 A7           D 
And I remember the tales they told 
 
D                                      G            D 
The whistling ways of my younger days 
                                           A7           
Too quickly have faded on by 
      D                               G       D 
But all of their memories linger on 
                            A7      D 
Like the light in a fading sky 
 
Chorus: 

 
D         G             A7               D                
Ri-ver, take me along in your sun-shine,  
G                   A7 
sing me your song 
        G                   D 
Ever mo-ving and winding and free 
       G              D             G                  D 
You rolling old river, you changing old river 
        G                  A7           G                 D 
Let's you and me, river, run down to the sea 
 
D                                    G        D 
I've been to the city and back again 
                                                                  A7 
I've been moved by some things that I've learned 
          D                                        G                  
Met a lot of good people and I've called them  
D  
friends 
                                         A7          D 
Felt the change when the seasons turned 
 
D                                                G           D 
I've heard all the songs that the children sing 
                                        A7 
And listened to love's melodies 
      D                            G             D 
I've felt my own music within me rise 
                                A7        D 
Like the wind in the autumn trees 

(Chorus) 
 
D                                               G            D 
Someday when the flowers are blooming still 
                                                    A7 
Someday when the grass is still green 
      D                         G              D 
My rolling waters will round the bend 
                           A7     D 
And flow into the open sea 
 
D                                                G                 D 
So, here's to the rainbow that's followed me here 
                                                 A7 
And here's to the friends that I know 
        D                                   G              D 
And here's to the song that's within me now 
                          A7     D 
I will sing it wherever I go 
 
(Chorus)  2x 
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Sweet City Woman (Stampeders)   Key C 
Intro: C Dm  G  C   /  C  Dm G C 
 
C            Dm 
Well, I'm on my way, to the city life 
                                                                     C 
To a pretty face that shines her light on the city nights 
C                                                        Dm                 
And I gotta catch a noon train, Gotta be there on time 
                                    G                                                 C 
Oh, it feels so good to know she waits at the end of the line 
 
Chorus: 

C                Dm   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman  
                                         G                                 C  
I can see your face, I can hear your voice, I can almost touch you  
                                       Dm   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman 
                                          G                  C           
Oh, my banjo and me, we got a feel for singin', yeah, yeah, 
C  
Bon c'est bon, bon bon c'est bon, bon, 
                           F      C 
Bon c'est bon, bon, bon, bon, bon 

Bon c'est bon, bon bon c'est bon, bon, 
                                        F C  
Bon c'est bon, bon, bon, bon, bon 
F     C            G    C           G                                          C 
So   long ma, so   long pa, so -  long  -  Neighbors and friends 

 
C         Dm 
Like a country mornin', all snuggled in dew 
                                   G                         C 
Ah she's got a way to make a man feel shiny and new 
                                                  Dm             
And she sing in the evenin', oh familiar tunes 
                                            G                        C 
And she feeds me love and tenderness and macaroons 
 
(Chorus) 
 
C       Dm   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman (oh, she's my) 
                        G      C   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman 
C       Dm   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman (woah my) 
                        G      C   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman  (everybody) 
C                   Dm                                                   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman (ba da da da, ba da da da)  
                        G       C   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman 
 

C 
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Sweet City Woman (Stampeders)  Key G 
Intro: G Am  D  G    Am D G 
 
G            Am 
Well, I'm on my way, to the city life 
                                                                     G 
To a pretty face that shines her light on the city nights 
G                                                        Am                 
And I gotta catch a noon train, Gotta be there on time 
                                    D                                                 G 
Oh, it feels so good to know she waits at the end of the line 
 
Chorus: 

G                Am   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman  
                                         D                                 G  
I can see your face, I can hear your voice, I can almost touch you  
                                       Am   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman 
                                          D                   G           
Oh, my banjo and me, we got a feel for singin', yeah, yeah, 
G  
Bon c'est bon, bon bon c'est bon, bon, 
                           C      G 
Bon c'est bon, bon, bon, bon, bon 

Bon c'est bon, bon bon c'est bon, bon, 
                                        C     G  
Bon c'est bon, bon, bon, bon, bon 
C     G            D    G           D                                        G 
So   long ma, so   long pa, so   long  -  Neighbors and friends 

 
G         Am 
Like a country mornin', all snuggled in dew 
                                   D                         G 
Ah she's got a way to make a man feel shiny and new 
                                                 Am             
And she sing in the evenin', oh familiar tunes 
                                             D                       G 
And she feeds me love and tenderness and macaroons 
 
(Chorus) 
 
G       Am   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman (oh, she's my) 
                        D      G   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman 
G       Am   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman (woah my) 
                        D      G   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman  (everybody) 
G                   Am   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman (ba da da da, ba da da da)  
                        D      G   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman 
 

C D 
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Sweet City Woman (Stampeders)  Key D 
Intro: D Em  A  D    Em A D 
 
D            Em 
Well, I'm on my way, to the city life 
                                                                     D 
To a pretty face that shines her light on the city nights 
D                                                        Em                 
And I gotta catch a noon train, Gotta be there on time 
                                    A                                                 D 
Oh, it feels so good to know she waits at the end of the line 
 
Chorus:  

D       Em   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman  
                                         A                                 D  
I can see your face, I can hear your voice, I can almost touch you  
                                       Em   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman 
                                         A                   D           
Oh, my banjo and me, we got a feel for singin', yeah, yeah, 
D  
Bon c'est bon, bon bon c'est bon, bon, 
                           G      D 
Bon c'est bon, bon, bon, bon, bon                              

Bon c'est bon, bon bon c'est bon, bon, 
                                        G D  
Bon c'est bon, bon, bon, bon, bon 
G     D            A    D           A                                         D 
So   long ma, so   long pa, so   long  -  Neighbors and friends 

 
D         Em 
Like a country mornin', all snuggled in dew 
                                   A                         D 
Eh she's got a way to make a man feel shiny and new 
                                                 Em             
And she sing in the evenin', oh familiar tunes 
                                             A                       D 
And she feeds me love and tenderness and macaroons 
 
(Chorus) 
 
D       Em   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman (oh, she's my) 
                        A      D   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman 
D       Em   

Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman (woah my) 
                        A      D   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman  (everybody) 
D                   Em   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman (ba da da da, ba da da da)  
                        D      G   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman 
 

D 

G 
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Sweet City Woman (Stampeders)  Key F 
Intro: F Gm  C  F    Gm C F 
 
F            Gm 
Well, I'm on my way, to the city life 
                                                                     F 
To a pretty face that shines her light on the city nights 
F                                                        Gm                 
And I gotta catch a noon train, Gotta be there on time 
                                    C                                                 F 
Oh, it feels so good to know she waits at the end of the line 
 
Chorus: 

F       Gm   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman  
                                         C                                 F  
I can see your face, I can hear your voice, I can almost touch you  
                                       Gm   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman 
                                         C                   F           
Oh, my banjo and me, we got a feel for singin', yeah, yeah, 
F  
Bon c'est bon, bon bon c'est bon, bon, 
                           Bb   F 
Bon c'est bon, bon, bon, bon, bon 

Bon c'est bon, bon bon c'est bon, bon,  
                                        Bb   F  
Bon c'est bon, bon, bon, bon, bon 
Bb   F            C    F            C                                        F 
So   long ma, so   long pa, so   long  -  Neighbors and friends 

 
F                             Gm 
Like a country mornin', all snuggled in dew 
                                   C                         F 
Ah she's got a way to make a man feel shiny and new 
                                                 Gm             
And she sing in the evenin', oh familiar tunes 
                                             C                       F 
And she feeds me love and tenderness and macaroons 
 
(Chorus) 
 
F       Gm   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman (oh, she's my) 
                        C      F   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman 
F       Gm   
Swee-ee-eet, sweet city woman (woah my) 
                        C      F   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman  (everybody) 
F                   Gm   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman (ba da da da, ba da da da)  
                        C      F   
Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman 
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Ticket to Ride (John Lennon / Paul McCartney) 

 C                                                               Csus  C 
I think I'm gonna be sad, I think it's today, yeah - h 
       C7                                                   Dm   G   
The girl that's driving me mad is going away 
Am                           F      Am                          Bbmaj7  
She's got a ticket t o ride  she's got a ticket to ri-i-de 
Am                          Gm                          C  
She's g ot a ticket to ride,  and she don't care. 
 
C                                                                  Csus  C 
She says that living with me is bringing her dow  - n 
       C7                                                   Dm    G  
But she will never be free when I was around 
Am                           F      Am                         Bbmaj7  
She's got a ticket to ride, s he's got a ticket to ri-i-de 
Am                          Gm                         C  
She's got a ticket to ride, and she don't care.   
 
Refrain: 

F  
I don't know why she's riding so high 
                                                                               G  
She ought to think twice, she ought to do right by me 
F  
Before she gets to saying goodbye 
                                                                               G  
She ought to think twice, she ought to do right by me 

 
C                                                                  Csus  C 
She says that living with me is bringing her dow - n 
       C7                                                  Dm      G  
But she will never be free when I was around 
Am                          F      Am                          Bbmaj7  
She's got a ticket to ride  she's got a ticket to ri-i-de 
Am                          Gm                         C  
She's got a ticket to ride and she don't care. 
 
(Refrain) 
 
C                                                                  Csus  C 
She says that living with me is bringing her dow -  n 
      C7                                                    Dm    G  
But she will never be free when I was around 
Am                          F      Am                          Bbmaj7  
She's got a ticket to ride  she's got a ticket to ri-i-de 
Am                          Gm                         C  
She's got a ticket to ride and she don't care. 
TACET           C 
My baby don’t care. My baby don’t care, my  baby don’t care 
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WILL THE CIRCLE BE UNBROKEN  Key C 
Intro: Chords for chorus 
 
          C                            C7           F                        C 
I was standing by my window on a cold and cloudy day. 
                                                 Am            C            G           C 
When I saw that hearse come rollin for to carry my mother away. 
 
CHORUS: 
 

         C                          C7             F                       C 
Will the circle be unbroken by and by Lord by and by. 
                                      Am                C            G         C 
There's a better home awaiting In the sky Lord in the sky. 

 
     C                           C7             F                           C 
I said to that, undertaker, “Undertaker please drive slow. 
                                  Am                  C         G          C   
For this lady you are carrying Lord I hate to see her go”. 
 
(CHORUS)  
 
        C                         C7                      F                       C 
Oh I followed close behind her, tried to hold up and be brave. 
                                      Am                       C          G       C 
But I could not hide my sorrow when they laid her in the grave. 
 
(CHORUS)  
 
     C                                                     C7                    F                        C 
I went back home, my home was lonesome, miss my mother she was gone. 
                                            Am                  C            G           C 
All my brothers, and sisters crying, what a home so sad and lone. 
 
(CHORUS)  
 
      C                                         C7                     F                           C 
We sang the songs of our childhood, hymns of faith that made us strong. 
                                             Am                      C         G         C 
Ones that Mother Maybelle taught us and the angels sang along. 
 
(CHORUS)   2x  
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WILL THE CIRCLE BE UNBROKEN  Key G 
Intro: Chords for chorus 
 
          G                            G7           C                        G 
I was standing by my window on a cold and cloudy day. 
                                                 Em            G            D           G 
When I saw that hearse come rollin for to carry my mother away. 
 
CHORUS: 

         G                          G7             C                       G 
Will the circle be unbroken by and by Lord by and by. 
                                      Em                G            D         G 
There's a better home awaiting In the sky Lord in the sky. 

 
     G                           G7             C                           G 
I said to that, undertaker, “Undertaker please drive slow. 
                                  Em                  G         D          G   
For this lady you are carrying Lord I hate to see her go”. 
 
(CHORUS)  
 
        G                         G7                      C                       G 
Oh I followed close behind her, tried to hold up and be brave. 
                                      Em                       G          D       G 
But I could not hide my sorrow when they laid her in the grave. 
 
(CHORUS)  
 
     G                                                     G7                    C                        G 
I went back home, my home was lonesome, miss my mother she was gone. 
                                            Em                  G            D           G 
All my brothers, and sisters crying, what a home so sad and lone. 
 
(CHORUS) 
 
      G                                         G7                     C                           G 
We sang the songs of our childhood, hymns of faith that made us strong. 
                                             Em                      G         D         G 
Ones that Mother Maybelle taught us and the angels sang along. 
 
(CHORUS)   2x  
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