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SHENANDOAH 

 

 

         C                                           F       C                F         G7                        C 
Oh, Shenandoah, ‐‐‐ I long to hear you, ‐‐‐ a—way ‐‐‐‐‐‐ you rol‐ling  riv—er! 

         F                      Em                    Am             Fm 
Oh, Shenandoah, ‐‐‐‐‐‐‐ I long to hear you, ‐‐‐‐  

       C                    Am           Em     Am                       F                 G7    C 
a – way, ‐‐‐‐I’m bound a – way ‐‐‐‐‐‐‐‐ ‘cross the wide Mis ‐‐sou –ri. 

 

 

         C                                               F       C                F        G7                          C 
Oh, Shenandoah, ‐‐‐ I love your daughter, ‐‐‐ a‐‐way, ‐‐‐‐‐‐ you rol‐ling  riv‐‐er! 

         F                   Em                         Am           Fm 
For her I’d cross ‐‐‐‐‐‐‐ the rolling water, ‐‐‐ 

       C                    Am          Em     Am                       F               G7   C 
 a‐‐way, ‐‐‐ I’m bound a‐‐way, ‐‐‐‐‐‐ ‘cross the wide Mis—sou‐‐ri. 

 

 

         C                                                   F       C                 F        G7                          C 

Oh, Shenandoah, ‐‐‐ I’m bound to leave you, ‐‐‐ a‐‐way, ‐‐‐‐‐‐ you rol‐ling  riv‐‐er! 

         F                      Em                      Am             Fm 

Oh, Shenandoah, ‐‐‐‐‐‐‐ I’ll not deceive you, 

       C                    Am          Em     Am                       F                 G7   C 

a‐‐way, ‐‐‐‐ I’m bound a‐‐way, ‐‐‐‐‐‐‐ ‘cross the wide Mis—sou‐‐ri. 

 







Come Monday  

- Jimmy Buffett 
Note:  play in G, capo 2nd fret 
 

Intro:    G / Bm    C / D    C / D     G 

 
    G                       C      D                              G 
      Headin' up to San Francisco       For the Labor Day week-end show, 

    G                    C                                                 D                                            G 
      I've got my hush-puppies on, I guess I  Never was meant for glitter rock and roll 
 
     Am                 C                     D                  D7 
       And, honey, I didn't know,  that I'd be missin' you so  

======================================= 
Chorus: 

               C                   G                            C                        D 
     Come Monday  it'll be all right,  Come Monday  I'll be holdin' you tight 
                  G      /        Bm           C       /         D                C         /          D                  G 
     I spent four lonely days in a brown L. A. haze  And I just want you back by my side 

======================================= 
 G              C    D                           G 
   Yes, it's been quite a summer   Rent-a-cars and west-bound trains 

G                           C     D                         G 
  And now you're off on vacation    Somethin' you tried to explain 
Am                C                    D                                 D7 
  And darlin', I love you so   That's the reason I just let you go 
========================================================= 
Chorus: 

               C                   G                            C                        D 
     Come Monday  it'll be all right,  Come Monday  I'll be holdin' you tight 
                  G      /        Bm           C       /         D                C         /          D                  G 
     I spent four lonely days in a brown L. A. haze  And I just want you back by my side 

========================================================= 
Bridge: 
   Amaj7    D                        Amaj7                            D 

       I can't help it honey,         you're that much a part of me now 
   Amaj7                    D 
       Remember that night in Montana 
                 C                                           D              F        C        G 
 when we said there'd be no room for doubt 
========================================================= 
G                          C 

  I hope you're enjoyin' the scen'ry 
D                         G 
  I know that it's pretty up there 
G                  C 
  We can go hikin' on Tuesday 
D                     G 

  With you I'd walk anywhere 
Am                    C                               D                               D7                
  California has worn me quite thin,   I just can't wait to see you again 

========================================================= 
Chorus: 

               C                   G                            C                        D 
     Come Monday  it'll be all right,  Come Monday  I'll be holdin' you tight 

                  G      /        Bm           C       /         D                C         /          D                  G 
     I spent four lonely days in a brown L. A. haze  And I just want you back by my side 

========================================================= 
Outtro: 

               G        /      Bm           C        /        D 
       I spent four lonely days in a brown L. A. haze 
                 C         /           D                 F        C          G* 

       And I just want you back by my side... 
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Raindrops Keep Fallin’ on my Head – B J Thomas 

[intro]  (G) (D) (C) (D) 
 

(G)Raindrops keep fallin’ on my (Gmaj7) head 
And (G7)just like the guy whose feet are (Cmaj7)too big for his  

(Bm7)bed… (E7)nothin’ seems to (Bm7)fit… (E7)those 

(Am)Raindrops are fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’  
(C)  So I (D)just  

 
(G)Did me some talkin’ to the (Gmaj7)sun 

And (G7)I said I didn’t like the (Cmaj7)way he’d got things  
(Bm7)Done (E7)sleepin’ on the (Bm7)job (E7)those 

(Am)Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’  
(C) But there’s (D)one 

 
(G)Thing… I (Gmaj7)know 

The (C)blues they sent to (D)meet me won’t 
De(Bm7)feat me... it (Bm7)won’t be long ‘til 

(E7)happiness steps (Am)up to greet me 
(C-C-C-D) (C-C-C-D) 

 

(G)Raindrops keep fallin’ on my (Gmaj7)head 
But (G7)that doesn’t mean my eyes will (Cmaj7)soon be turning  

(Bm7)Red (E7)cryin’s not for (Bm7)me (E7)cos 
(Am)I’m never gonna stop the rain by complainin’ 

(C) Be(D)cause I’m (G)free (Gmaj7)  
(Am) Nothin’s (D)worryin’ (G)me  

 
[trumpet solo – straight in] 

(G)Bum baa-(Gmaj7)-bum 
Baa-(C)-bum baa bum baa (D)bum-bum ba-ba 

(Bm7)bum-bum… It (Bm7)won’t be long ‘til 
(E7)happiness steps (Am)up to greet me 

(C-C-C-D) (C-C-C-D) 
 

(G)Raindrops keep fallin’ on my (Gmaj7)head 

But (G7)that doesn’t mean my eyes will (Cmaj7)soon be turning 
(Bm7)Red (E7)cryin’s not for (Bm7)me (E7)cos 

(Am)I’m never gonna stop the rain by complainin’ 
(C) Be(D)cause I’m  

(G)Free (Gmaj7) (Am) nothin’s (D)worryin’ [stop] me 
 

 
Written by Hal David, Burt Bacharach 

 







Look At Miss Ohio – Blind Pilot (writtern by 

Gillian Welch);  “use Calypso strum” 
NOTE: Asterisk* = 1 downstrum only on this chord 

---------------------------------------------------------- 
Intro: F C G Am-G    F C G G 
---------------------------------------------------------- 
 

F                  C                           G                  Am - G                          
Oh me oh my oh, would you look at Miss Ohio 
           F                                     C          G       G 
She's runnin around with her rag top down. 
                   F                              C*            G     G 
She says I wanna do right but not right now 
 
 
  

            F                C            G                   Am - G 
Gonna drive to Atlanta and live out this fantasy 
F                                          C           G      G 
Runnin' around with your rag-top down 
          F                                  C*           G     G 
Yeah, I wanna do right but not right now 
 
---------------------------------------------------------- 
Short Instrumental:  Am D Am D    F C G G 
---------------------------------------------------------- 
 
  

                 F                         C                                
Had your arm around the shoulder of a  
G                   Am - G  
regimental soldier 
        F                                            C             G      G 
And mamma starts pushin' that wedding gown 
             F                               C*            G     G 
Yeah, I wanna do right but not right now 
 
 
  

F                  C                           G                  Am - G         
Oh me oh my oh, would you look at Miss Ohio 
         F                                            C         G       G 
She's a runnin' around with her rag-top down 
                   F                               C*           G      G 
She says I wanna do right but not right now 
 

 
 

---------------------------------------------------------- 
Solo:  Am D Am D     F C G G     F C G G 
           Am D Am D     F C G G     F C G G 
---------------------------------------------------------- 
 
F                 C               G                             Am - G   
I know all about it, so you don't have to shout it 
F                                     C             G     G 
I'm gonna straighten it out somehow 
            F                                C*          G      G 
Yeah, I wanna do right but not right now 
 
 
  

F                C                             G                  Am - G 
 Oh me oh my oh, would you look at Miss Ohio 
           F                                         C           G     G 
She's a runnin' around with her rag-top down 
                   F                              C*            G     G                    
She says I wanna do right but not right now 
                      F                               C*            G   G* 
(Slowly)Yeah, I wanna do right but not right now   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

http://plus.ultimate-guitar.com/tp/?utm_source=UltimateGuitar&utm_medium=Tabs&utm_campaign=UG+Player&artist=Miranda+Lambert&song=Look+At+Miss+Ohio
http://plus.ultimate-guitar.com/tp/?utm_source=UltimateGuitar&utm_medium=Tabs&utm_campaign=UG+Player&artist=Miranda+Lambert&song=Look+At+Miss+Ohio
http://plus.ultimate-guitar.com/tp/?utm_source=UltimateGuitar&utm_medium=Tabs&utm_campaign=UG+Player&artist=Miranda+Lambert&song=Look+At+Miss+Ohio
http://plus.ultimate-guitar.com/tp/?utm_source=UltimateGuitar&utm_medium=Tabs&utm_campaign=UG+Player&artist=Miranda+Lambert&song=Look+At+Miss+Ohio
http://plus.ultimate-guitar.com/tp/?utm_source=UltimateGuitar&utm_medium=Tabs&utm_campaign=UG+Player&artist=Miranda+Lambert&song=Look+At+Miss+Ohio
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Wind of Change – The Scorpions 

[intro – while whistling]     
(Am) (Dm)   |   (Am) (Dm)   |   (C) (Dm-Am-G) 

 
(C – single strum) 

I (C)follow the Mosk(Dm)va… down to Gorky (C)Park 

(C)Listening to the (Dm)wind… of (Am)cha-a-(G)-ange 
(C – single strum)  

An (C)August summer (Dm)night… soldiers passing (C)by 
(C)Listening to the (Dm)wind… of (Am)cha-a-(G)-ange 

 
(C – single strum)  

The (C)world is closing (Dm)in… did you ever (C)thi-i-ink 
That (C)we could be so (Dm)close… like (Am)bro-o-(G)-others  

(C – single strum)  
The (C)future’s in the (Dm)air… I can feel it every(C)where 

(C)Blowing with the (Dm)wind… of (Am)cha-a-(G)-ange  
(G) [drumbeats] 

 
(C)Take (G)me… to the (Dm)magic of the (G)moment 

On a (C)glory (G)night… where the (Dm)children of to(G)morrow dream 

A(Am)way… (F) in the wind of (G)change (G) 
 

(C – single strum)  
(C)Walking down the (Dm)street… distant memor(C)ies 

Are (C)buried in the (Dm)past… for(Am)e-e-e(G)ver 
(C – single strum)  

I (C)follow the Mosk(Dm)va… down to Gorky (C)Park 
(C)Listening to the (Dm)wind… of (Am)cha-a-(G)-ange  

(G) [drumbeats] 
 

[chorus] 

(C)Take (G)me… to the (Dm)magic of the (G)moment 
On a (C)glory (G)night… where the (Dm)children of to(G)morrow share  

Their (Am)dreams… (F) with you and (G)me (G) 
 

(C) Take (G)me… to the (Dm)magic of the (G)moment 
On a (C)glory (G)night… where the (Dm)children of to(G)morrow dream 

A(Am)way… (F) in the wind of (G)change (G) 

 

(Am) The wind of change blows (G)straight… into the face of  

(Am)Time… like a storm wind that will (G)ring… the freedom bell… for 
peace of  

(C)Mind… let your balalaika (Dm)sing… what my guitar… wants to  
(E)Say (E7) 
 

[chorus] then end on (C – single strum) 
 

Written by Klaus Meine 





Nashville Cats by The Lovin' Spoonful  #8 in 1966. 
 

CHORUS: 

C        G    C              C7 

Nash- ville Cats, play clean as country water. 

C        G     C              C7 

Nash- ville Cats, play wild as mountain dew. 

C        G     C                                               C7 

Nash- ville Cats,, been playin' since they's babies. 

C        G     C                  C7 

Nash- ville Cats,, get work before they're two. 
  

                     C                      G 

Well, there's thirteen hundred and fifty-two guitar pickers in Nashville. 

                      G                C 

And they can pick more notes than the number of ants on a Tennessee anthill 

       .         F 

Yeah, there's thirteen hundred and fifty-two guitar cases in Nashville 

              G                         C               C7 

And any one that unpacks his guitar will play... twice as better than I will. 

 

                    C                  G 

Yeah, I was just thirteen, you might say I was a musical proverbial knee-high. 

                             C                 

When I heard a couple new sounding tunes on the tubes and they blasted me sky high. 

             C      F 

And the record man said 'Every one is a Yellow Sun Record from Nashville. 

            G                            C             C7 

And up North there ain't nobody buys them,' and I said, 'But I will.' And it was... 
 

CHORUS: 

C        G    C              C7 

Nash- ville Cats, play clean as country water. 

C        G     C              C7 

Nash- ville Cats, play wild as mountain dew. 

C        G     C                                               C7 

Nash- ville Cats,, been playin' since they's babies. 

C        G     C                  C7    C7 

Nash- ville Cats,, get work before they're two. 
 

                     C            G 

Well, there's sixteen thousand eight hundred twenty-one mothers from Nashville. 

                  C 

All their friends play music, and they ain't uptight if one of the kids will. 

                    C          F 

Because it's custom made for any mother's son to be a guitar picker in Nashville. 

         G                                C 

And I sure am glad I got a chance to say a word about the music and the mothers from Nashville. And it was... 
 

CHORUS: 

C        G    C              C7 

Nash- ville Cats, play clean as country water. 

C        G     C              C7 

Nash- ville Cats, play wild as mountain dew. 

C        G     C                                               C7 

Nash- ville Cats,, been playin' since they's babies. 

C        G     C                  C7   C7 

Nash- ville Cats,, get work before they're two. 
 

C/G C/G C/G C* 

https://www.ultimate-guitar.com/artist/the_lovin_spoonful_991




Sweet Virginia - The Rolling Stones   

Strum:      D DuDuDu 
Intro:     strum G D G G   or 

  Holding G chord, Fingerpick C E A strings and strum 3 times,  
 Pluck C string and hammer down  D chord  and strum 3 times, 
 Pluck C string and hammer down G chord and strum 3 times,  
 holding G chord, lift finger off C string and hammer down and strum 4 times 
 
C                  A              G     G7 

Wading through the waste   stormy winter 

C                  A                   G     G7 

and there's  not a friend  to help you through 

C                  A                  G        C7 

Trying to stop the waves  behind your eye-balls      

G               D                    G/C   G 

Drop your reds, drop your greens and blues 

 
C                  A          G     G7 

Thank you for your wine,  California 

C                   A                 G     G7 

thank you  for your sweet  and bitter fruits 

C                   A                 G        C7 

Yes, I  got  the   desert   in   my   toe-nail    

G             D               G/C    G 

And I hid the speed inside my shoes      

 

C                 A                G    G7 

Come on,  come on down,   Sweet Virginia 

C                A                  G   G7 

Come on,  Honey  Child     I beg of you  

C                 A                    G          C 

Come on,  come on down,     you got it in you, uh huh 

G                  D                      G/C     G 

Got to scrape that sh*t   right offa your shoes . . . I want you to 

 

C                 A                G    G7 

Come on,  come on down,   Sweet Virginia 

C                 A               G   G7 

Come on,  come on down   I beg of you  

C               A                     G          C 

Come on,  Honey Child,     you got it in you, uh huh 

G                  D                      G/C     G 

Got to scrape that sh*t   right offa your shoes . . . One More time now 

 
C                 A                G      G 

Come on,  come on down,   Sweet Virginia, who oo oo oo 

C                 A                  G   G7 

Come on,  Honey Child   I’m beggin’ you  

C                 A                    G          C 

Come on,  come on down,     you got it in you, uh huh 

G                  D7                     C             G    G* 

Got to scrape that sh*t   right offa your shoe oo oo oo oohs 
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Titanium – David Guetta ft. Sia 

[intro] (C) (G)   |   (Am) (Am) x2 
 

(C) You shout it out (G) 
But (Am)I can't hear a word you say 
(C) I'm talking loud (Em) not saying much 

(Am) 
(C) I'm criticised (G)  

But (Am)all your bullets ricochet 
(C) You shoot me down (Em) but I get up  
(Am) 
 

(F) I'm bulletproof… (G) nothing to lose  
(Em) Fire a(Am)way, fire  

A(F)way… ricochet (G) you take your aim  
(Em) Fire a(Am)way, fire  

A(F)way… you shoot me down (G) but I won't fall  
(Em) I am tit(Am)anium  
(F) You shoot me down (G) but I won't fall  

(Em) I am tit(Am)anium 
(F) (G)   |   (Em) (Am) x2 
 

(C) Cut me down (G) 
But it's (Am)you who'll have further to fall 

(C) Ghost to-own(Em) and haunted love  
(Am) 

(C) Raise your voice (G)  
(Am)Sticks and stones may break my bones 
(C) I'm talking lou-oud(Em) not saying much  

(Am) 
 

(F) I'm bulletproof… (G) nothing to lose  
(Em) Fire a(Am)way, fire  
A(F)way… ricochet (G) you take your aim  

(Em) Fire a(Am)way, fire  
A(F)way… you shoot me down (G) but I won't fall  

(Em) I am tit(Am)anium  
(F) You shoot me down (G) but I won't fall  
(Em) I am tit(Am)anium 

(F) (G) 
(Em) I am tit(Am)anium 

(F) (G) 
(Em) I am tit(Am)anium 
 

(F) Stone-hard (G) machine gun  
(Em) Firing at the (Am)ones who run 
(F) Stone-hard (G) as bulletproof  

(Am)Gla-a-a-ass  
 

(F) You shoot me down (G) but I won't fall  
(Em) I am tit(Am)anium  
(F) (G) (Em) (Am) 

(F) (G) 
(Em) I am tit(Am)anium   (F – single strum) 
 
Sia, David Guetta, Giorgio Tuinfort, Nick van de Wall 







CALIFORNIA DREAMING    
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[C]’’  [E7]’’  [Am]’’  [F]’’  [E7sus4]     [E7]’’       
                                                                                       
All the leaves are [Am] brown ( [G] leaves are [F] brown) 
And the [G] sky is [E7sus4] gray (and the sky is [E7] grey) 
I've been for a [C] walk (I've been [E7] for a [Am] walk) 
On a [F] winter's [E7sus4] day (on a winter's [E7] day) 
I’d be safe and [Am] warm (I’d be [G] safe and [F] warm) 
If I [G] was in L.[E7sus4] A. (if I was in L.[E7] A.) 
California [Am] dreamin' (Cali- [G] fornia [F] dreamin') 
On [G] such a winter's [E7sus4] day [E7] 
 
Stopped into a [Am] church [G] [F]  
I passed a-[G] long the [E7sus4] way [E7] 
Well I [F] got down on my [C] knees (got down [E7] on my [Am] knees) 
And I pre-[F] tend to [E7sus4] pray (I pretend to [E7] pray) 
You know the preacher likes the [Am] cold (preacher [G] likes the [F] cold) 
He knows I'm [G] gonna [E7sus4] stay (knows I'm gonna [E7] stay) 
California [Am] dreamin' (Cali-[G] fornia [F] dreamin') 
On [G] such a winter's [E7sus4] day [E7] 
 
All the leaves are [Am] brown ( [G] leaves are [F] brown) 
And the [G] sky is [E7sus4] gray (and the sky is [E7] grey) 
I've been for a [C] walk (I've been [E7] for a [Am] walk) 
On a [F] winter's [E7sus4] day (on a winter's [E7] day) 
I’d be safe and [Am] warm (I’d be [G] safe and [F] warm) 
If I [G] was in L.[E7sus4] A. (if I was in L.[E7] A.) 
California [Am] dreamin' (Cali-[G] fornia [F] dreamin') 
On [G] such a winter's [E7sus4] day [E7] 
 
California [Am] dreamin' (Cali-[G] fornia [F] dreamin') 
On [G] such a winter's [Am] day (Cali-[G] fornia [F] dreamin') 
On [G] such a winter's [Am] day (Cali-[G] fornia [F] dreamin') 
On [G] such a winter's [Am] day 
 



  

WHITE SANDY BEACH As Performed by: IZ 
Strum Pattern:   Down   Down Up   Up Down Up 

  

[Intro]: G G G G    C Cm G D7  

         

  G             G       G     G 

I saw you in my dream, we were walking hand in hand 

     C           Cm       G      D7 

On a white sandy beach of Hawai’i 

        G       G      G   G 

We were playing in the sun, we were having so much fun 

     C           Cm       G       G 

On a white sandy beach of Hawai’i 

 

[Chorus] 

D7           D7    C                   D7 

Sound of the ocean soothes my restless soul 

D7           D7    D7   D7   D7  

Sound of the ocean rocks me all night long   

 

      G      G   G     G 

Those hot long summer days, lying there in the sun 

      C          Cm        G     G 

On a white sandy beach of Hawai’i 

 

[Chorus] 

D7   D7    C                   D7 

Sound of the ocean soothes my restless soul 

D7      D7 D7   D7   D7   D7   D7 

Sound of the ocean rocks me all night long   

 

G                G        G              G 

Last night in my dream, I saw your face again 

        C           Cm         Cm          Cm         G      G 

We were there in the sun, on a white sandy beach of Hawai’i 

     C          Cm  Cm     Cm  Cm     G    G   G   G* 

On a white sandy beach   of       Hawai’i   
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