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Diane’s House
2570 S. Jackson St.

It is near the intersection of 
Colorado and Yale.   On Jackson St 
between Yale and Iliff.
If you have any problems 
call me 303-507-4111

DoDoug
1) She has plenty of chairs, but you will  need to 

bring a music stand (or share).  
2) If you have clothes pins or some other 
clamp, it will be helpful if it gets windy.
3) Use of I Pads out doors can be hard to see
4) We will be in the back yard.  go around the
 le left side of the garage to get the there.
4) If you can car pool that will help!



This Is The Life chords by "Weird Al" Yankovic ULTIMATE 
GUITAR 
COM

"Weird Al" Yankovic
This is the Life 
Released: 1984
Standard tuning, no capo

I eat filet mignon seven times a day

My bathtub's filled with Perrier

What can I say

This is the life

I buy a dozen cars when I'm in the mood

I hire somebody to chew my food

I'm an upwardly mobile dude

This is the life

They say that

Money corrupts you

But I can't really tell

I got the whole world at my feet

And I think it's pretty swell

I got women lined up outside my door

They've been waitin' there since the week before

Who could ask for more

This is the life

You're dead for a real long time

You just can't prevent it

So if money can't buy happiness

I guess I'll have to rent it

Yeah, every day I make the front page news
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F          Fm
No time to pay my dues 
G7                       F
I got a million pairs of shoes
C                G
This is the life

Am
I got a solid gold Cadillac
F                        C
I make a fortune while I sleep
D
You can tell I'm a living legend and
G
Not some ordinary creep

No way, I'm the boss, the Big Cheese

Yeah, I got this town on its knobby little knees
G7                   F
I can do just what I please
C               G
This is the life

G                     C     C7
That's right, I'm the king, number one
F                         Fm
I buy monogrammed Kleenex by the ton
C                  C7
I pay the bills, I call the shots
F                     Fm
I grease the palms, I buy the yachts
C           
One thing I can guarantee

The best things in life, they sure ain't free

It's such a thrill just to be me
            A
This is the life
F   G             C
Wa-a, this is the life
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https://www.ultimate-guitar.com/artist/weird_al_yankovic_11879
https://tabs.ultimate-guitar.com/
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Here I Go Again - Whitesnake

G   D   C       G   D   C

G         D              C     D
I don't know where I'm going,

G       D                    C    D
but I sure know where I've been.

G                D           C                   G/B
Hanging on the promises in songs of yesterday.

Am                        D
And I've made up my mind,

Am                         D
I ain't wasting no more time,

Em
here I go again.
Am            G    Em    Am   C  D

Here I go again.
G               D                C       D
Though I keep searching for an answer,

G                  D                     C   D
I never seem to find what I'm looking for.

G            D                 C G/B
Oh Lord, I pray you give me strength to carry on,

Am                          D
'cause I know what it means,
Am                               D       C  D

to walk along, the lonely street of dreams.

G          C           D   C   D
And here I go again on my own,

G              C               D   C   D
going down the only road I've ever known.

G             C            D    C G/B
Like a drifter I was born to walk alone.
Am7                     D
And I've made up my mind,

Am7                        D    C  D
I ain't wasting no more time.

G                  D                C        D
I'm just another heart in need of rescue,

G            D                 C      D
waiting on love's sweet charity.

G               D               C                G/B
And I'm gonna hold on for the rest of my days,

Am7                        D
'cause I know what it means,



Here I Go Again - Whitesnake

Am7                              D       C  D
to walk along, the lonely street of dreams.

G          C           D   C   D
And here I go again on my own,

G              C               D   C   D
going down the only road I've ever known.

G             C            D    C G/B
Like a drifter I was born to walk alone.
Am7                     D
And I've made up my mind,

Am7                        D
I ain't wasting no more time.
C      D   Em   Am             Em

But here I go again,   here I go again.
Am             Em   Am         Em    Am   C  D

Here I go again,    here I go.
Am7                        D
'cause I know what it means,
Am7                              D       C  D

to walk along, the lonely street of dreams.
G          C           D   C   D

And here I go again on my own,
G              C               D   C   D

going down the only road I've ever known.
G             C            D    C G/B

Like a drifter I was born to walk alone.
Am7                     D
And I've made up my mind,

Am7                        D    C  D
I ain't wasting no more time.
G          C           D   C   D

And here I go again on my own,
G              C               D   C   D

going down the only road I've ever known.
G             C            D    C G/B

Like a drifter I was born to walk alone.
Am7                        D
'cause I know what it means,
Am7                              D       C  D

to walk along, the lonely street of dreams.
G          C           D   C   D

And here I go again on my own,
G              C               D   C   D

going down the only road I've ever known.
G             C            D    C G/B

Like a drifter I was born to walk alone.
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Randy Newman – You’ve got a friend in me 

 
Intro: 
C E7 Am D7* G7* C D7* G7* C G7* 
 
Verse 1: 
C  G7  C C7 F   D7  C C7 
You've got a friend in me…    You’ve got a friend in me 
F    C  E7  Am 
  When the road looks rough a- head 
   F  C   E7  Am 
And you're miles and miles from your nice warm bed  
F    C   E7  Am 
  You just re- member what your old pal  said  
  D7  G  C A7  D7  G  (C) 
Baby, you've got a friend in me…  Yeah, you’ve got a friend in me 
 
Intro: 
C E7 Am D7* G7* C D7* G7* C G7* 
 
Verse 2: 
C  G7  C C7 F   D7  C C7 
You've got a friend in me…    You’ve got a friend in me 
F   C  E7  Am 
  You got troubles and I got ‘em too 
F   C  E7  Am 
  There isn't anything I wouldn’t do for you 
F   C   E7 Am 
  We stick to- gether, we can see it through  
 D7  G  C A7  D7  G  C 
Baby, you've got a friend in me…  Yeah, you’ve got a friend in me 
 
Bridge 
F        B7   C  D7  C 
  Some other folks might be a little bit smarter than I am… Bigger and stronger too… 
B7        Em A7  Dm  G 
  But none of them will ever love you the way I do… It’s me and you… Oh! 
 
Verse 3: 
C  G7  C C7  F   D7 C C7 
And as the years go by,   Our friendship will  never die 
F    C  E7 Am 
  You're gonna see it's our desti- ny  
 D7  G  C A7  D7  G  (C) 
Baby, you've got a friend in me…  Yeah, you’ve got a friend in me 
 
Intro: 
C E7 Am D7* G7* C D7* G7* C G7* C*  







Gypsies in the Palace - Jimmy Buffett

G C G
So long boss, knock 'em dead, don't worry 'bout a thing
C G A D
Wish that we could come along, we'd love to hear you sing
G C G
Limo's here, your bags are packed, the list is by the phone
C G A G
Me and Snake will watch your place and treat it like our own
G C G
Look at all this liquor        Look at all this food
C G A D
It's only gonna go to waste  We're not really being rude
G C G
But the good stuff's in his closet, I swear he wouldn't mind
C G A G
Hell we'll just shoot the lock off, I do it all the time

C G C G
We're gypsies in the palace, He's left us here alone

C G A D
The Order of the Sleepless Knights will now assume the throne
C G C G
We ain't got no money, we ain't got no right
C G A G
But we're gypsies in the palace, we got it all tonight
G C G
There's damsels in distress out there and we got all this beer
C G A D
We'll free them from their condos and bring 'em over here
G C G
We'll show them his gold records We'll play his music loud
C G A G
We'll party just like Bubba does We'll do the old man proud
C G C G
We're gypsies in the palace, there ain't no wrong or right
C G A G
We're gypsies in the palace, and a' goin' wild tonight
G C G
He's the greatest guy to work for, man he's really cool
C G A D
Hey Snake this party's gettin' dull, throw someone in the pool
G C G
Hey let's all take our clothes off and form a conga line
C G A G
Watch out for that broken glass, hey Snake we need more wine



Gypsies in the Palace - Jimmy Buffett

C G C G
We're gypsies in the palace, there ain't no wrong or right
C G A G
We're gypsies in the palace, and we're raisin' hell tonight
G C G
Oh hi there boss, what's goin' on You say you're coming WHEN?
C G A D
I'll send Snake out to pick you up tomorrow night at ten
G C G
Everybody outta here, this joint is closin' down
C G A G
We gotta find someone to clean this up, he's comin' back to town
G C G
Hi there boss we waxed your cars, we raked and mowed your lawn
C G A D
We couldn't find enough to do in the short time you were gone
G C G
Man it sure is peaceful here, you've really got it all
C G A G
If you ever hit the road again, give me and Snake a call

C G C G
We're gypsies in the palace, He's left us here alone

C G A D
The Order of the Sleepless Knights will now assume the throne
C G C G
We ain't got no money, we ain't got no right
C G A G
But we're gypsies in the palace, we got it all tonight
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Hurt – Johnny Cash 

[Strum slowly so that there is a short gap between hitting the first 
string, second string and the pair of the last two strings. Or play 

single strums] 
 

[intro] (C) (D) (Am) 
 

I (C)hurt my(D)self to(Am)day 
To (C)see if (D)I still (Am)feel 

I (C)focus (D)on the (Am)pain 
The (C)only (D)thing that’s (Am)real 

The (C)needle (D)tears a (Am)hole 
The (C)old fa(D)miliar (Am)sting 
Try to (C)kill it (D) all a(Am)way 

But I re(C)member (D)every(G - normal strumming)thing 
 

(Am)What have I be(F)come 
(C) My sweetest (G)friend? 

(Am)Everyone I (F)know 
Goes a(C)way in the (G)end 

And (Am)you could have it (F)all 
(G)My empire of dirt 

(Am)I will let you (F)down 
(G)I will make you (Am – single strum)hurt 

 
(C) (D) (Am) 

 
I (C)wear this (D)crown of (Am)thorns 

U(C)pon my (D)liar’s (Am)chair 
(C)Full of (D)broken (Am)thoughts 
(C)I can(D)not re(Am)pair 

Be(C)neath the (D)stains of (Am)time 
The (C)feeling (D)disap(Am)pears 

(C)You are (D)someone (Am)else 
(C)I am (D)still right (G – normal strumming)here 

 
(Am)What have I be(F)come 

(C) My sweetest (G)friend 
(Am)Everyone I (F)know 

Goes a(C)way in the (G)end 
And (Am)you could have it (F)all 

(G)My empire of dirt 
(Am)I will let you (F)down 

(G)I will make you hurt 
 

If (Am)I could start a(F)gain 
A (G)million miles away 
(Am)I would keep my(F)self 

(G – single strum)I would find… a way 
 
Written by Trent Reznor 
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