
COLD RAIN AND SNOW 
 
Intro: D   E  (4 times)  
 
                 D                                                                           E 
Well she's comin' down the stairs, combin' back her yellow hair 
D                                                     E 
And I ain't gonna be treated this a way 

          E       D    E 
This a way 
         D                                           E 
And I ain't gonna be treated this a way 

               D                                                                           E 
Well she went up to her room where she sang her faithful tune 
D                                                                    E 
Well I'm goin' where those chilly winds don't blow 

E                  D       E 
Winds don’t blow 
             D                                                       E 
Well I'm goin' where those chilly winds don't blow 

LEAD BREAK 

          D                                                                     E 
Well I married me a wife, she's been trouble all my life 
D                                                 E 
Run me out in the cold rain and snow 

E              D      E 
Rain and snow 
             D                                     E 
Run me out in the cold rain and snow 



Big River 

Intro  A7  D7  A7  (set a groove) 
 

Chorus: 
A7 
Well I taught that weeping willow how to cry cry cry, 
                                                            B7            E7 
Taught the clouds how to cover up a clear blue sky. 
A7                                                            D7 
Tears I cried for that woman are gonna flood you big river, 
       A                               E7             A7    D7  A7 
And I'm a gonna sit right here until I die. 

 
  A7 
I met her accidentally in St. Paul, Minnesota, 
A7                                                         B7                              E7 
She tore me up everytime I heard her drawl,  that southern drawl.                    
A7                                                                         D7 
Well I heard my dream went back downstream,  cavortin' in Davenport,  
  A7                              E7                     A7      D7   A7 
And I followed you big river when you called. 

Chorus 

Well I followed her down to St. Louie, 
Later on down the river, 
Trader said she's been here, 
But she's gone, boy, she's gone. 
Well I followed her down to Memphis, 
But she just walked off the bus, 
She raised a few eyebrows and she went on down alone. 

Chorus 

Well I've gotten on down to Baton Rouge, 
River Queen roll on, 
Take that woman down to New Orleans, New Orleans. 
I give up, I've had enough, 
Followed my blues on down to the gulf, 
She loves you big river more than me. 

Chorus 

Coda: 

       A                               E7             A7    D7  A7 
And I'm a gonna sit right here until I die. 
       A                               E7             A7    D7  A7 
And I'm a gonna sit right here until I die. 
 

 

Solos: in A Blues 



Mamma Tried 
Intro Riff (Jeff )  notes: A  D  E  F#  A  B  A  F#  A  B  A  B  D    f#  e  d  b   d 
        D                               G 
The first thing I remember knowin’ 
           D                             G 
Was a lonesome whistle blowin’ 
          D                                                     A7 
And a youngin's dream of growing up to ride 
         D                              G 
On a freight train leaving town 
       D                            G 
Not knowing where I'm bound 
        D                                      A7                      D 
And no one could change my mind but Mama tried 
 

               D               G 
One and only rebel child 
            D                         G 
From a family meek and mild 
      D                                                      A7 
My mama seemed to know what lay in store 
             D                     G 
Despite all my Sunday learning 
                     D                    G 
Towards the bad I kept on turning 
     D                        A7                         D 
Mama couldn't hold me anymore 
 

CHORUS: 
                     D                                        G                D 
And I turned twenty-one in prison doing life without parole 
      Bm                                                   A 
No one could steer me right but Mama tried Mama tried 
           D                                                 G                 D 
Mama tried to raise me better but her pleading I denied 
                    D               A                               D 
That leaves only me to blame cause Mama tried 

 
Intro Riff  
              D                       G 
Dear old Daddy rest his soul 
              D                   G 
Left my mom a heavy load 
        D                                        A7 
She tried so very hard to fill his shoes 
              D                    G 
Working hours without rest 
             D                      G 
Wanted me to have the best 
         D                       A7                D 
She tried to raise me right but I refused 
  

[CHORUS] 
 
SOLO  (D major)   chords: same as verse   D  G   D  G       D  A7      D   G   D  G      D  A  D 
 

[CHORUS] 
 

              D                   D              A                             D 
Repeat: That leaves only me to blame cause Mama tried. 

 

Solo in D major 



FRIEND OF THE DEVIL 

G 
I lit out from Reno I was trailed by twenty hounds 
G 
Didn't get to sleep that night till the morning came around 
 

CHORUS: 
D 
Set out runnin' better take my time 
Am 
friend of the devil is a friend of mine 
     D 
If I get home before daylight 
Am                           C       D 
just might get some sleep tonight 

G 
Ran into the devil, babe, he loaned me twenty bills 
I spent the night in Utah in a cave up in the hills 
 
CHORUS 
 
Ran down to the levee but the devil caught me there 
took my twenty dollar bill and vanished in the air 
 
CHORUS 
 

BRIDGE: 
D 
Got two reasons why I cry away each lonely night 
       C 
The first one's named Sweet Anne Marie and she's my heart's delight 
D 
Second one is prison, baby, sheriff's on my trail 
       Am                                        C                      D 
and if he catches up with me I'll spend my life in jail 

 
G 
Got a wife in Chino, babe, one in Cherokee 
First one says she got my child, but it don't look like me 
 
CHORUS 
 
(LEAD) 
 
BRIDGE 
 
G 
Got a wife in Chino, babe, one in Cherokee 
First one says she got my child, but it don't look like me 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
 



ME AND BOBBY MCGEE 
C               
BUSTED FLAT IN BATON ROUGE,  WAITING FOR A TRAIN; 
C                                                     G7 
FEELIN NEARLY FADED AS MY JEANS, 
G 
BOBBY WAVED A DIESEL DOWN  JUST BEFORE IT RAINED; 
G                                                      C 
TOOK US ALL THE WAY TO NEW ORLEANS. 
 
C              
I TOOK MY HARPOON OUT OF MY DIRTY RED BANDANNA 
                C                                    C7                              F 
AND WAS BLOWIN' SAD WHILE BOBBY SANG THE BLUES; 
F              
WITH THEM WINDSHIELD WIPERS SLAPPIN TIME 
        C                
AND BOBBY CLAPPIN HANDS  
G                                                                                 C 
WE FINALLY SANG EVERY SONG THAT DRIVER KNEW 
 
 

F                                                                     C 
FREEDOM'S JUST ANOTHER WORD FOR NOTHIN LEFT TO DO, 
G                                                                    C           C7 
NOTHIN' AIN'T WORTH NOTHIN' BUT IT'S FREE; 
F                                                                   C               
FEELIN' GOOD WAS EASY, LORD WHEN BOBBY SANG THE BLUES; 
G                                                                                                                                    C        
FEELIN WAS GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME,  GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME AND BOBBY MCGEE 
 

SOLO 
 
C             
FROM THE COAL MINES OF KENTUCKY TO THE CALIFORNIA SUN 
C                                                                    G 
BOBBY SHARED THE SECRETS OF MY SOUL; 
STANDIN' RIGHT BESIDE ME, LORD  THROUGH EVERYTHING I DONE, 
G                                                              C 
BOBBY’S BODY KEPT ME FROM THE COLD. 
C 
THEN SOMEWHERE NEAR SALINAS, LORD,  I LET HER SLIP AWAY 
C                              C7                                   F 
LOOKIN' FOR THE HOME I HOPE SHE'LL FIND; 
F                                                                                    C 
AND I'D TRADE ALL OF MY TOMORROWS  FOR A SINGLE YESTERDAY 
G                                                          C 
HOLDIN BOBBY'S BODY CLOSE TO MINE 
 

F                                                                      C            
FREEDOM'S JUST ANOTHER WORD FOR NOTHIN LEFT TO LOSE, 
G                                                         C C7    F                                                                C 
NOTHIN' WAS ALL SHE LEFT FOR ME;   FEELIN' GOOD WAS EASY, LORD WHEN BOBBY SANG THE BLUES; 
G                                                                                                                                   C                 
FEELIN WAS GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME, GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME AND BOBBY MCGEE 

 
LE HAH    C  G  C  F  C  G   C C7 
 

F                                                                     C                                     G                                                                   C 
FREEDOM'S JUST ANOTHER WORD FOR NOTHIN LEFT TO DO, NOTHIN' AIN'T WORTH NOTHIN' BUT IT'S FREE; 
F                                                                   C                                              G 
FEELIN' GOOD WAS EASY, LORD WHEN BOBBY SANG THE BLUES; FEELIN WAS GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME,  
GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME AND BOBBY MCGEE  C 



Peggy O 
	
  

A=3  B=7   No distort           
G                      C        G 
As we marched out to Fennario 
G        G/F#      Em     Bm 
As we marched out to Fennario 
       C                     G 
Our Captain fell in love 
          G       G/F#  Em 
With a lady like a dove 
            G                   C                  G 
And he called her by name, Pretty Peggy O 
 
Would you marry me, pretty Peggy O 
Would you marry me, pretty Peggy O 
If you would marry me 
I would set your cities free 
Free all the ladies in the area-o 
 
I would marry you sweet William O 
I would marry you sweet William O 
I would marry you 
But your Guineas are too few 
And I fear my mama would be angry-o 
Lead G major 12th fret 
What would your mama think pretty Peggy O 
What would your mama think pretty Peggy O 
What would your mama think 
If she heard my Guineas clink 
Saw me marching at the head of my soldiers-o 
 
Come a steppin' down the stairs pretty Peggy O 
Come a steppin' down the stairs pretty Peggy O 
Come a steppin' down the stairs 
Combing back your yellow hair 
Bid a last farewell to your William O 
Lead G major 12th fret 
For if ever I return pretty Peggy O 
If ever I return pretty Peggy O 
If ever I return 
All your cities I will burn 
Destroy all the ladies in the area-o 
 
Sweet William he is dead pretty Peggy O 
Sweet William he is dead pretty Peggy O 
Sweet William he is dead 
And he died for a maid 
And he's buried in Louisiana country-o 
 
As we marched out to Fennario 
As we marched out to Fennario 
Our Captain fell in love 
With a lady like a dove 
And he called her by name, Pretty Peggy O 



Amerika	
	

@ 2021 Music &:Lyrics: Frank Primeggia 

Only Piano for entire first verse.  Band comes in at start of second verse 

Gm                          Bb      F                         Gm 
Once we saved the world, protectors of the meek 

Gm                             Bb      F                                              Gm 
We waved our flag in battle, offering freedom to those who seek 

C                              Gm      C                             Gm 
Now we’re a house divided making us afraid to speak 

Gm                   Bb                F                Gm 
History should teach us that evil will not rest 

Gm                          Bb                  F                                           Gm  
Once we strove for greatness but now we’re nowhere near our best 

C                          Gm         C                                Gm 
Neighbor fighting neighbor causing violence and unrest 

F    C            Gm        F    C                  Gm 
Welcome to Amerika, the home of the weak 

F     C               Gm        F    C                  Gm 
Addicted to technology, the eagle’s now the sheep 

LEAD BREAK (Verse Chords) 

F    C            Gm        F    C                  Gm 
Welcome to Amerika, the home of the weak 

F    C            Gm        F    C                  Gm 
Blinded by technology, the eagle’s now the sheep 

Gm                           Bb                     F                         Gm 
Politics has become poison and the media spread its disease 

Gm                           Bb                     F                             Gm 
And most of us unknowingly, get down, get down on our knees 

C            Gm         C                           Gm 
Can we recover, will we open up our eyes 

C               Gm            C                            Gm 
Corruption is omnipresent, it’s ruining our lives 

F    C            Gm         F    C                 Gm 
Welcome to Amerika, the home of the weak 

F    C            Gm         F    C                 Gm 
Censored by technology, the eagle’s now the sheep 

F    C            Gm        F    C                  Gm 
Welcome to Amerika, welcome to Amerika 

F    C            Gm        F              C                       Gm 
Welcome to Amerika where the eagle’s now the sheep 



Franklin's Tower 
�

�

A                    G      D                G 
In another times forgotten space 
A                        G                D                G 
Your eyes looked from your mothers face 
A                      G           D                G 
Wildflower seed on the sand and stone 
A                             G              D                G 
May the four winds blow you safely home 
 
A            G      D         G 
Roll away the dew 
 
I'll tell you where the four winds dwell 
In Franklin's tower there hangs a bell 
It can ring, turn night to day 
It can ring like fire if you lose your way 
 
Roll away the dew 
 
God save the child that rings that bell 
May have one good ring baby, you can't tell 
One watch by night, one watch by day 
If you get confused listen to the music play 
 
SOLO 
 
Some come to laugh their past away 
Some come to make it just one more day 
Whichever way your pleasure tends 
If you plant ice, you're gonna harvest wind 
 
Roll away the dew 
 
In Franklin's tower the four winds sleep 
Like the four lean hounds, the lighthouse keep 
Wildflower seed on the sand and wind 
May the four winds blow you home again 
 
Roll away the dew 



CASSIDY 

E                                                                    A 
I have seen where the wolf has slept by the silver stream 
E                                                          A 
I can tell by the mark he left you were in his dream 

Em                              Am 
Ah, child of countless trees 
Em                              Am 
Ah child of boundless seas 

F#m                                                        A 
What you are and what you’re meant to be 
F#m                                                             A                               E 
Speaks his name though you were born to me, born to me Cassidy 
 
E                                                      A 
Lost now on the country mile in his Cadillac 
E                                                        A 
I can tell by the way you smile, he is rolling back 

Em                                    Am 
Come wash the nighttime clean 
Em                                               Am 
Come grow the scorched ground green 

F#m                                               A 
Blow the horn and tap the tambourine 
F#m                                                     A                                 E 
Close the gap of the dark years in between, you and me Cassidy 

 
A                          E 
Quick beats in an icy heart 
A                               E 
A catch colt draws a coffin cart 
A                             E                                     B 
There he goes and here she starts, hear her cry 

 
F#m E   B 
              Flight of the seabird 
F#m E  B 
            Scattered like lost words 
F#m E B                                    E 
            Wheel to the storm and fly 
 

LEAD BREAK 
 
E                                                                                 A 
Faring thee well now, let your life proceed by its own design 
E                                                                                       A 
Nothing to tell now, let the words be yours, I’m done with mine 
E                                                                                 A 
Faring thee well now, let your life proceed by its own design 
E                                                                                       A 
Nothing to tell now, let the words be yours, I’m done with mine 
 
JAM IN E 
  

F#m E   B 
              Flight of the seabird 
F#m E  B 
            Scattered like lost words 
F#m E B                                    E 
            Wheel to the storm and fly 
 



SUGAREE 

 
 
B                                E    A   E 
When they come to take you down 
B                                E   A   E 
when they bring that wagon 'round 
B                                E  A  E 
When they come to call on you   
B                              E 
and drag your poor body down 
 

(CHORUS) 
F#m                 C#m          A               E 
Just one thing I ask of you, just one thing for me 
B                           C#m                         A        E 
Please forget you know my name, my darling sugaree 

B             E                        C#m                                      A       E 
Shake it, shake it sugaree, just don't tell them that you know me 
B             E                         C#m                                     A       E 
Shake it, shake it sugaree, just don't tell them that you know me 

 
B                                     E    A   E 
You thought you was the cool fool 
B                                  E   A  E 
and never could do no wrong 
B                                  E   A  E 
Had everything sewed up tight.  
B                                        E   A    E 
how come you lay awake all night long 
 

(Repeat Chorus) 
 
Well in spite of all you had gained 
you still had to stand out in the pouring rain 
One last voice is calling you  
and I guess it's time you go 
 

(Repeat Chorus) 
 
Well shake it up now sugaree,  
I'll meet you at the jubilee 
and if that jubilee dont come 
well i'll meet you on the run 
 

(Repeat Chorus) 
 
B                  E                    C#m                                    A 
Shake it, shake it sugaree, just don't tell them that you know me 
B                  E                    C#m                                     A     E     B 
Shake it, shake it sugaree, just don't tell them that you know       me 



Make You Feel My Love 
 

G                                       D 
When the rain is blowing in your face 
Dm                               C 
And the whole world is on your case 
Cm                   G 
I could offer a warm embrace 
A7                 D7         G 
To make you feel my love 
 
When evening shatters and the stars appear 
And there is no one there to dry your tears 
I could hold you for a million years 
To make you feel my love 
 
C                                               G 
I know you haven't made your mind up yet 
B7                                       C 
But I would never do you wrong 
C                                               G 
I've known it from the moment that we met 
A7                                             D7 
No doubt in my mind where you belong 
 
I'd go hungry, I'd go black and blue 
I'd go crawling down the avenue 
Oh there's nothing that I wouldn't do 
To make you feel my love 
 
LEAD BREAK 
 
C                                             G 
The storms are raging on the rolling sea 
B7                                   C 
And on the highway of regret 
C                                                   G 
The winds of change are blowing wild and free 
A7                                          D7 
You ain't seen nothing like me yet 
 
I could make you happy, make your dreams come true 
Nothing that I wouldn't do 
Go to the ends of the earth for you 
To make you feel my love 
 



SOUL OF A MAN

Em7                                 Dm7 4X 
I try to see the beauty all around me

I sit and I stare making myself aware of reality

Soak it all in you’re not guaranteed tomorrow

Live your life with joy, enjoy no need to wallow


G -                F -                C - Csus4- C 
How do you measure the soul of a man

Can you see the treasure of the should of a man


Em7                                 Dm7 4X 
Take my by the hand making me understand where I’m goin wrong

I’m lost at sea afraid that it’s me who just don’t belong

Walls closing in will I ever win this game of life

I pray to HIm above ask Him for the strength to survive


G -                F -                C - Csus4- C 
How do you measure the soul of a man

Can you see the treasure of the should of a man


LEAD BREAK (verse chords) 

Em7                                 Dm7 4X 
As I age I turn the page of my memories

The ups and the downs, the smiles and the frowns make our stories

I’m glad that I found that thing so profound that thing called love

I mean it when I say every day thank you to the Lord above


G -                F -                C - Csus4- C 
How do you measure the soul of a man

Can you see the treasure of the should of a man

How do you measure the soul of a man

Can you see the treasure of the should of a man

OUTRO Lead (Chorus chords)1

@ 2023 Disco Cowboy Productions

Music & Lyrics:  Frank Primeggia



Fire on the Mountain 
A5  B4  Phase,  Wah wah, Distortion moderate 

 
Long distance runner, what you standin there for?  

Get up, get out, get out of the door 

Your playin cold music on the barroom floor 

Drowned in your laughter and dead to the core. 

There's a dragon with matches that's loose on the town 

Takes a whole pail of water just to cool him down. 

 

Fire! fire on the mountain! 

 

Solo:  14th fret Dorian       or    9 fret Aolian    or  2nd fret  Dorian  or B Mixolydian 

 

Almost ablaze still you don't feel the heat 

It takes all you got just to stay on the beat. 

You say it's a livin, we all gotta eat 

But you're here alone, there's no one to compete. 

If mercy’s a business, I wish it for you 

More than just ashes when your dreams come true. 

 

Fire! fire on the mountain! 

 

Long distance runner, what you holdin out for?  

Caught in slow motion in a dash for the door. 

The flame from your stage has now spread to the floor 

You gave all you had — why you wanna give more?  

The more that you give, the more it will take 

To the thin line beyond which you really can't fake. 

 
Fire! fire on the mountain! 



I KNOW YOU RIDER 
 

D                                    C            Em            D 
I know you rider, gonna miss me when I'm gone; 
I know you rider, gonna miss me when I'm gone; 
             Dm                           C       Em        D 
Gonna miss your baby, from rollin' in your arms. 
 

F  - Am  -  C  -  Em  -  D  twice 
 
 
D                                        C             Em         D 
Lay down last night, Lord I could not take my rest; 
Lay down last night, Lord I could not take my rest; 
Dm                                             C              Em      D 
My mind was wanderin' like the wild geese in the west. 
 

F  - Am  -  C  -  Em  -  D  twice 
 
D                                    C            Em            D 
The sun will shine in my back door someday; 
The sun will shine in my back door someday; 
Dm                              C        Em         D 
March winds will blow all my troubles away. 
 

F  - Am  -  C  -  Em  -  D  twice 
 
 
D                                    C      Em                D 
I wish I was a headlight, on a North bound train; 
I wish I was a headlight, on a North bound train; 
     Dm                                    C              Em  D 
I'd shine my light through the cool Colorado rain. 
 

F  - Am  -  C  -  Em  -  D  twice 
 
D                                    C            Em          D 
I know you rider, gonna miss me when I'm gone; 
I know you rider, gonna miss me when I'm gone; 
Dm                        C              Em               D 
Gonna miss your baby, from rollin' in your arms. 
 

F  - Am  -  C  -  Em  -  D  twice 
 
 
 
 
END: F  -  C -  Em  -  D 



Going Down the Road Feeling Bad 

Chorus 
E                                                    E D C#m 
Going down the road feeling bad 
A                         Asus          E 
Going down the road feeling bad 
A                        Asus           E                       C#m 
Going down the road feeling bad,      hey hey hey, yeah 
E                        B                     E 
Don't wanna be treated this old way 

 
E                                                                 E D C#m 
Going where the climate suits my clothes 
A                              Asus                   A 
I'm going where the climate suits my clothes 
A                          Asus                  E          C#m 
Going where the climate suits my clothes 
E                        B                   E 
Don't wanna be treated this a way 
 

[Chorus] 
 

SOLO   in E major 
 
E                                                                 E D C#m 
Going where the water tastes like wine 
A                                                                 E 
Well I'm going where the water tastes like wine 
A                                                    E     C#m  
Going where the water tastes like wine 
E                        B                   E 
I don't wanna be treated this a way 
 
SOLO 
 

[Chorus] 
 
 
Goin' where the chilly winds don't blow. 
Goin' where the chilly winds don't blow. 
Goin' where those chilly winds don't blow. 
I don't want to be treated this away. 

 
[Chorus] 3 times 
 
 

Ending on Skull and Roses:   (optional) 
E E E E    AAEE    E E E E     E x B B       E x A A    A x E E      E x B B     E A E __ 



ALTHEA 

Bm       A              E         A      Bm          A          E 
I told Althea I was feeling lost, lacking in some direction 
Bm             A             E          A           Bm            A            E 
Althea told me upon scrutiny that my back might need protection 
A                         C#m               D                A 
I told Althea that treachery was tearing me limb from limb 
C#m                          E               A      Bm              A      E 
Althea told me better cool down boy, settle down, easy Jim 
 
 
Bm               A                E          A         Bm                 A          E 
You may be Saturday's child all grown, moving with a tinge of grace 
Bm                  A                 E           A           Bm                 A        E 
You may be a clown in the burying ground, or just another pretty face 
A                                           C#m     D                                       A 
You may meet in the fate of Ophelia sleeping and penchant to dream 
C#m                             E                   Bm                A        E 
Honest to the point of recklessness, self centered in the extreme 
 
LEAD BREAK 
 

Bm               A                    E          A      Bm                    A                  E 
Ain't nobody messing with you but you, your friends are getting most concerned 
Bm                   A              E           A        Bm     A           E 
Loose with the truth baby it's your fire but baby don't get burned 
A                                C#m                     D                              A 
When the smoke has cleared she said, that's what she said to me 
C#m                           E                    Bm           A          E 
Gonna want a bed to lay your head and a little sympathy 
 
 
D                                 G                        E 
There are things you can replace and others you cannot 
D                                 G 
The time has come to weigh those things 
E                                E    Bm                 A                        E 
This space is getting hot, you know this space is getting hot 
 
LEAD BREAK 
 

Bm      A              E        A           Bm     A                 E 
I told Althea I'm a roving son and I was born to be a bachelor 
Bm            A             E               Bm       A                  E 
Althea told me, okay, that's fine so now I'm trying to catch her 
A                                     C#m                 D                               A 
Can't talk to you without taking to we're guilty of the same old thing 
C#m                    E                   Bm                 A                E 
Been talkin' a lot less and less and forgetting the love we bring 



Eyes Of the World 
 

 
Verse 1 
EMaj7                   AMaj7           EMaj7       Bm—A 
Right outside this lazy summer home 
EMaj7                       AMaj7              EMaj7        Bm—A 
You ain't got time to call your soul a critic, no. 
A                         C#m            B                          A 
Right outside the lazy gate of winter's summer home, 
C#m                          B              D                                  A 
Wonderin' where the nut thatch winters, wings a mile long 
E                        A        E      A—C 
Just carried the bird away. 
 

CHORUS: 
G                                    C                                   G           C 
Wake up to find out that you are the eyes of the world. 
G                                              C                                            G      C—C# 
The heart has its beaches, its homeland and thoughts of its own. 
D                                     C                                     G                         C 
Wake now discover that you are the song that the morning brings. 
G                                             C                                         D         Bm—A  
The heart has its seasons, its evenings and songs of its own. 

 
> SOLO  EMaj7 – Amaj7             Lead in E major 
 
EMaj7                                           AMaj7                EMaj7       Bm—A 
There comes a redeemer and he slowly too fades away. 
EMaj7                                           AMaj7                EMaj7       Bm—A 
There follows his wagon behind him that's loaded with clay. 
A                               C#m                       B               A 
The seeds that were silent all burst into bloom and decay, 

E                                       A                                      E      A—C 
Night comes so quiet, it's close on the heels of the day. 
 

[Chorus] 
 

> SOLO  EMaj7 – Amaj7            Lead in E major 
 
EMaj7                                           AMaj7                EMaj7       Bm—A 
Sometimes we live no particular way but our own. 
EMaj7                                           AMaj7                EMaj7       Bm—A 
Sometimes we visit your country and live in your home. 
A                                           C#m     B                              A 
Sometimes we ride on your horses, sometimes we walk alone, 
E                                              A                                       E         A—C 
Sometimes the songs that we hear are just songs of our own. 

 
[Chorus] 

 
> BASS SOLO  EMaj7 – Bm 
 



Stella Blue 
 
E                         Emaj7    Asus4               A 
All the years combine - They melt into a dream, 
Em                    C7                   B7 
A broken angel sings from a guitar. 
E                                   Emaj7      Aus4                      A 
In the end there's just a song - Comes cryin' up the night 
Em                            C7                              B7 
Thru all the broken dreams and vanished years. 

E       A         E 
Stella Blue.  Stella Blue. 
 
E                              Emaj7          Asus4                       A 
When all the cards are down - There's nothing left to see, 
Em                         C7                                   B7 
There's just the pavement left and broken dreams. 
E                                   Emaj7      Aus4                      A 
In the end there's just a song - Comes cryin' up the wind 
Em                            C7                       B7 
Down every lonely street that's ever been 
 
        E       A         E 
Stella Blue.  Stella Blue. 
 
E  E  E 
 
B                                              E                 A 
I've stayed in every blue-light cheap hotel, 
E                    B 
Can't win for trying. 
B                                               E      A      E     A 
Dust off those rusty strings just one more time, 
E                                        B 
Gonna make them shine,  shine 
 
LEAD BREAK 
E Emaj7 Asus4 A Em C7 B7 (x2) 
 
E                 Emaj7    Asus4                      A 
It all rolls into one - And nothing comes for free, 
Em                           C7                         B7 
There's nothing you can hold, for very long. 
E                                  Emaj7 Asus4                         A 
And when you hear that song Come crying like the wind, 
 
 Em                          C7                    B7 
It seems like all this life was just a dream.
E       A         E 
Stella Blue.  Stella Blue. (till end) 
 



Terrapin Station

Intro theme on beat 3, then  F  Dm   (4 times)
1. G                              Dm               C          G                F

Let my inspiration flow in token rhyme, suggesting rhythm
F                  C                          F                       C      [climbing  riff]
that will not forsake me till my tale is told and done
G                             Dm                                  C           G               F
While the fire lights aglow, strange shadows from the flames will grow
F                                  C                      F         [Intro theme]  
till things we’ve never seen will seem familiar

2. G                                 Dm                         C           G            F
Shadows of a sailor, forming winds both foul and fair, all swarm 
F                  C                                F                 C    [climbing  riff]
Down in Carlisle, he loved a lady, many years ago
G                                         Dm                  C           G           F
Here besides him stands a man, a soldier from the looks of him,
F                                      C                         F     [Intro theme]     
who came through many fights, but lost at love

3. G                                 Dm                    C             G    F
While the storyteller speaks, a door within the fire creaks;
F                    C                   F                      C       [climbing  riff]
suddenly flies open, and a girl is standing there
G                                     Dm              C       G             F
Eyes alight, with glowing hair, all that fancy paints as fair,
F                                  C                      F             [Intro theme] 
she takes her fan and throws it, in the lion’s den

4. G                                        Dm                  C         G           F
Which of you to gain me, tell, will risk uncertain pains of hell?
F                        C              F                         C         [climbing  riff]
I will not forgive you if you will not take the chance
G                                     Dm                    C        G             F
The sailor gave at least a try;  the soldier being much too wise,
F                            C                      F          
strategy was his strength, and not disaster

FIRST SOLO (verse chords)

5. G                               Dm                  C     G           F
Sailor coming out again, the lady fairly leapt at him.
F                               C                 F                      C       [climbing  riff]
That’s how it stands today. You decide if he was wise.
G                                Dm                       C         G            F
Story teller makes no choice. Soon you will not hear his voice.
F                            C                      F          
His job is to shed light, and not to master.

INTERLUDE  Theme/F 5 times, resolution theme  F   B   Em   C7

Fmaj7                                          C7
Since the end is never told, we pay the teller off in gold,
   Fmaj7                                              E
In hopes he will return, but he cannot be bought or sold.

Stay on E
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E      A          A7            D                 E
Inspiration, move me brightly.     Light the song with sense and color;
A                             E               A                  E
Hold away despair, more than this I will not ask.
E                C#m       Gmaj7             D   D#m7-5   E                                A                 D   D#m7-5
Faced with mysteries dark and vast,                     statements just seem vain at last.
           E                                                        A
Some rise, some fall, some climb, to get to Terrapin.

E             A                     E                      C#m                D
Counting stars by candlelight, all are dim but one is bright;
       E                                         A                      
The spiral light of Venus, rising first and shining best,
E     A                            E                C#m/G#     Gmaj7    D/F#   Dmaj7
Oh, from the northwest corner, of a brand new crescent moon,  
E                        A          D D#m7-5     E                                                 D    A
crickets and cicadas sing,                a rare and different tune, Terrapin Station.

          Bm          D/A      E                  D   A
In the shadow of the moon, Terrapin Station.
                           D           E
And I know we’ll be there soon,
E
(TERRAPIN) I can’t figure out,
(TERRAPIN) if it’s the end or beginning
(TERRAPIN) But the train’s put it’s brakes on  
(TERRAPIN) And the whistle is screaming,     
D
Terrapin

D                       Eb     D            Eb                      D             Eb    D
While you were gone,     these faces filled with darkness.
      Eb                    D     Eb  D          Eb                D
The obvious was hidden.         With nothing to believe in,
       Eb                      D                          Eb    D
The compass always points to Terrapin
Eb                     D                         Eb      D
Sullen wings of fortune bead like rain.
           Eb                  D                   Eb         D      Eb            D
You’re back in Terrapin for good or ill again,   for good or ill again.
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Morning Dew 
 

A=5  B=6    no distort 
 

       
D  C  F  D  2x 
 
D                            C             G          D 
Walk me out in the morning dew my honey, 
D                            C            G     D 
Walk me out in the morning dew today. 
F                                       C           Em         D 
I can't walk you out in the morning dew my honey, 
F                                       C           Em      D 
I can't walk you out in the morning dew today. 
 
D                          C        G        D 
I thought I heard a baby cry this morning, 
D                          C        G    D 
I thought I heard a baby cry today. 
F                            C      Em       D 
You didn't hear no baby cry this morning, 
F                            C      Em       D 
You didn't hear no baby cry today. 
[ Tab from: http://www.guitaretab.com/g/grateful-dead/274218.html ] 
D                            C           G           D 
Where have all the people gone my honey, 
D                            C           G         D 
Where have all the people gone today. 
F                                             C            Em                     D    
There's no need for you to be worrying about all those people, 
F                 C            Em      D 
You never see those people anyway. 
 
D                          C                G              D 
I thought I heard a young man morn this morning, 
D                          C                G       D 
I thought I heard a young man morn today. 
F                            C                Em             D 
I thought I heard a young man morn this morning, 
F                                       C            Em    D 
I can't walk you out in the morning dew today. 
 
[Climb up starting at D] 
 
D                            C             G           D 
Walk me out in the morning dew my honey, 
D                             C           G     D 
Walk me out in the morning dew today. 
F                                       C            Em     D 
I can't walk you out in the morning dew my honey, 
F                          C          Em D 
I guess it doesn t matter anyway 
F                         C          Em D 
I guess it doesn’t matter anyway 
F                         C          Em D 
I guess it doesn’t matter anyway 



TWO OF US

G - D 4x 
Come and run away with me tonight

We’ll be gone by the morning light

Somewhere far beyond where we are

With nothing guide us but the Northern Star


C - G - D - Dsus4 - D 
That what I want for the two of us

The two of us is what I want


G - D 4x 
With you standing by my side

I’ll never be afraid

Day by day we’ll carry on

And smile at the life we made


C - G - D - Dsus4 - D 
That what I want for the two of us

The two of us is what I want


LEAD BREAK (Verse chords) 

G - D 4x 
When we’ve settled so far away

Nothing but our love to save the day

We can sit and watch the sun set

Baby you aint seen nothing yet


C - G - D - Dsus4 - D 
That what I want for the two of us

The two of us is what I want
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RIPPLE 

       G                                                C  
If my words did glow with the gold of sunshine, 
             C                                                  G 
and my tunes were played on the harp unstrung, 

                               G                              C 
would you hear my voice come thru the music, 

                   G       D     C                      G 
would you hold it near as it were your own? 
 
It's a hand-me-down, 
the thoughts are broken, 

perhaps they're better left unsung. 
I don't know, don't really care, 
G                 D           C         G   G   F#  Am 
let there be songs to fill the air.     
 

 Am               D 
Ripple in still water, 
                   G                 C 
when there is no pebble tossed, 
       A          D 
nor wind to blow. 

 
Reach out your hand if your cup be empty, 
if your cup is full may it be again, 

let it be known there is a fountain, 
that was not made by the hands of men. 
 
There is a road, no simple highway, 
Between the dawn and the dark of night, 

and if you go no one may follow, 
that path is for your steps alone. 
 

Am               D 
Ripple in still water, 
                   G                 C 
when there is no pebble tossed, 
       A          D 
nor wind to blow. 

 
You who choose, to lead must follow, 
but if you fall you fall alone, 

if you should stand then who's to guide you? 
If I knew the way I would take you home. 
 
G                                           C 
Da da da da,  da da da da    Da da  do da da de da de da da 
 
G                                            C                       G         D      C                     G 
Da   Do da do  da de da da    Da da   Da da   Da de  Da    do de  da de    Da. 


