This land is your land

 C                       F                               C

    This land is your land, this land is my land

              G                                   C

from California, to the New York Island,

                              F                                       C

from the redwood forests, to the Gulfstream waters,

  G                   G7                       C

this land was made for you and me.

     C              F                               C

1. As I went walking that ribbon of highway,

                 G                                C

    I saw above me that endless skyway,

                  F                             C

    I saw below me that golden valley,

     G                   G7                       C

    this land was made for you and me.   + CHORUS

   C                      F                                     C

2. I roamed and rambled and followed my footsteps

                                G                               C

    to the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts,

                    F                                C

    and all around me a voice was sounding,

     G                    G7                      C

    this land was made for you and me.   + CHORUS

       C                               F                           C

3. When the sun comes shining and I was strolling,

                                      G                                        C

    and the wheat-fields waving, and the dustclouds rolling,

                           F                                 C

    a voice was chanting and a fog was lifting,

     G                    G7                      C

    this land was made for you and me. + CHORUS

Frankie and Johnny

[C] Frankie and Johnny were lovers

Lordy how they could love

[F] Frankie was loyal to Johnny

True as all the stars [C] above

He was her [G7] man

But he was doing her [C] wrong

[C] Frankie went down to the barroom

To pick up a bucket of beer

[F] Frankie did ask the bartender

Has my lovinist man been [C] here?

He is my [G7] man, I think he's doing me [C] wrong.

[C] Ain't gonna tell you no stories

Ain't gonna tell you no lies

[F] I seen your lover Johnny

With a gal named Nellie [C] Bly

He's your [G7] man, I think he's doing you [C] wrong

[C] Frankie looked over the transome

Found to her great surprise

[F] There on the bed lay Johnny

making love to Nellie [C] Bly

He's her [G7] man, he's doing her [C] wrong

[C] Frankie drew back her kimono

Took out a big fourty-four

[F] Rooty toot toot, three times she shoot

Right through that hardwood [C] floor

She shot her [G7] man, cause he was doing her [C] wrong

Irene Goodnight 

F                C7                            F

Irene good ni…ght, Irene good night,

                                     Bb                     C7                   F

good night Irene, good night Irene, I’ll see you in my dreams.

      F                                    C7                                          F

2. Sometimes I lives in the country, sometimes I lives in town,

                                               Bb          C7                                  F

    sometimes I take the great notion to jump into the river and drown. 

 Chorus

    F                                      C7                                                 F

3. Last Saturday night I got married, me and my wife settled down  

                                             Bb                      C7                        F

    Now me and my wife are parted think I’ll take a little stroll  downtown



Chorus


    F                                       C7                                                 F

4. Stop rambling, stop your gambling, stop staying out late at night

                                              Bb                C7                           F

    go home to your wife and family, stay there by the fireside bright. 

Chorus

Repeat Chorus, then repeat last of Chorus at ½ tempo

This Little Light Of Mine

F

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine,

Bb                                                           F

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine,

This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine,

                           C7               F

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

F

My brothers and my sisters, I'm gonna help them shine,

Bb                                                                          F

My brothers and my sisters, I'm gonna help them shine,

My brothers and my sisters, I'm gonna help them shine,

                                       C7                    F

Help 'em shine, help em shine, help 'em shine.

F

This little love of ours, I'm gonna let it shine,

Bb                                                          F

This little love of ours, I'm gonna let it shine,

This little love of ours, I'm gonna let it shine,

                            C7              F

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

F

This big world of ours, I'm gonna help it shine,

This big world of ours, I'm gonna help it shine,

Bb                                                             F

This big world of ours, I'm gonna help it shine,

                                 C7                   F

Help it shine, help it shine, help it shine.

Go Tell Aunt Rhody  

D                              A7                D

Go tell Aunt Rhody, go tell Aunt Rhody, 

                                      A7                        D

go tell Aunt Rhody, the old grey goose is dead.

D                                              A7                   D

The one she's been saving, the one she's been saving, 

                                             A7                   D

the one she's been saving to make a featherbed.

Chorus

D                                             A7              D

She died in the millpond, she died in the millpond, 

                                                A7                     D

she died in the millpond from standing on her head.

Chorus

D                                      A7             D

Her goslins are weeping, crying and peeping, 

                                      A7                                  D

her goslins are weeping because their mammy's dead.

Chorus

D                                                A7                D

The old gander's mourning, the old gander's mourning, 

                                          A7                           D

the old gander's mourning because his wife is dead. 

Michael row the boat ashore, 

C                                                  F   C

Michael row the boat ashore, hallelujah

                                   G7               C G7 C

Michael row the boat ashore, hallelu u    jah

Sister help to trim the sail, hallelujah

Sister help to trim the sail, hallelujah

Chorus

The river is deep and the river is wide, hallelujah

Green pastures on the other side, hallelujah

Chorus

Jordan's river is chilly and cold, hallelujah

Chills the body but not the soul, hallelujah

Chorus

The river is deep and the river is wide, hallelujah

Milk and honey on the other side, hallelujah

Chorus

It Ain’t Gonna Rain No More 

C  

It ain’t gonna rain no more no more





             G7

It ain’t gonna rain no more no more

How in the heck can I wash my neck





 C

If it aint gonna rain no more

Oh, a peanut sittin on the railroad track

It's heart was all a-flutter

Around the bend came Number Ten

Toot! Toot! Peanut butter 

Some people say that flees are black

But I know that ain't so

Cause Mary had a little lamb

Whose fleece was white as snow

The chamber maid came to my bed

Get up you lazy sinner

We need the sheets for table clothes

And it's almost time for dinner

Old mosquito he fly high

Mosquito he fly low

If old mosquito lands on me

He ain't a gonna fly no mo'

As I went walking through the woods

Singing a tune so gaily

The wind come whistling through the trees

And froze my ukelele 

Crawdad Song

F

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey  

                                                    C7

You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe  .

F                                            F7   Bb

You get a line and I'll get a pole, we'll go down to that crawdad hole,

F          C7              F

Honey, suger baby mine.

Sittin' on the bank 'til my feet get cold, honey,  

Sittin' on the bank 'til my feet get cold, babe

Sittin' on the bank 'til my feet get cold lookin' down that crawdad hole, 

Honey, suger baby mine.

Yonder comes a man with a sack on his back, honey 

Yonder comes a man with a sack on his back, babe

Yonder comes a man with a sack on his back, packin' all the crawdads he can pack, 

Honey, suger baby mine.

The man fell down and he broke that sack, honey 

The man fell down and he broke that sack, babe

The man fell down and he broke that sack see those crawdads running back, Honey, suger baby mine.

I heard the duck say to the drake, Honey, Babe,

I heard the duck say to the drake,

I heard the duck say to the drake, there ain't no crawdads in this lake, 

Honey, suger baby mine.

Freight Train             (Elizabeth Cotton)

C
                                  G7

Freight train, Freight train, goin' so fast,

 
                                  C

Freight train, Freight train, goin' so fast,

E7
                         F

Please don't tell what train I'm on

 
   C
              G7
   C

So they won't know where I'm gone.

Freight train, Freight train, goin' round the bend,

Freight train, Freight train, comin' back again,

One of these days turn that train around

And go back to my home town.

Chorus

One more place I'd like to be,

One more place I'd lie to see,

To watch them old Blue Ridge Mountains climb,

When I ride old number nine.

Chorus

When I die Lord, Bury me deep,

Down at the end of Chestnut street,

Where I can hear old number nine

As she comes down the line. 

Chorus

Midnight special 

D
                                 G 
                               D

 Well, you wake up in the mornin' hear the ding dong ring
 

   
                                   A7 
                              D

 And they march you to the table
 You see the same old thing
 


                           G 
                                    D

Ain't no food upon the table
 and no pork up in the pan

 
                       A7                                                                  D

But you'd better not complain, boy you'll get in trouble with the man

 
                  G                                       D

Let the midnight special Shine it’s light on me

                   
A7                                                       D

Let the midnight special Shine the ever-lovin' light on me

Yonder come Miss Rosie how in the world did you know

I can tell her by her apron and the dress she wore

Umbrella on her shoulder piece of paper in her hand

She gonna tell the gov'nor turn a loose my man

(chorus)

If you ever go to Houston  oh, you'd better walk right

You'd better not stagger and you'd better not fight

The sheriff will arrest ya and the judge'll put you down

You can bet your bottom dollar you’re penetentury bound 

John B. Sails

    C  

We come on the Sloop John B, my grandfather and me.

                                              G7

Around Nassau town we did roam,

                    C                         F

Drinking all night, Got into a fight,

            C                       G7             C

Well I feel so break up, I wanta go home.

     C

So hoist up the John B sail, see how the mains'l sets,

                                                            G7   

Call for the captain ashore, let me go home.

                  C                          F

Let me go home, I wanta go home,

            C                       G7              C

Well I feel so break up, I wanta go home.

First Mate, he got drunk, broke up the people's trunk,

Constable had to come and take him away.

Sheriff John Stone, why don't you leave me alone?

Well I feel so break up, I wanta go home.

     Chorus

The poor cook he caught the fits, threw away all my grits,

Then he took and ate up all of my corn.

Let me go home, I wanta go home,

This is the worst trip I've ever been on

Chorus

You Are My Sunshine

G                            G7

The other night dear as I laid sleeping

            C              G

I dreamed I held you in my arms

           C                  G

But when I woke dear I was mistaken

       G      D          G

And I hung my head and I cried

           G                        G7

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine

             C                   G

You make me happy when skies are gray

             C                      G

You'll never know dear, how much I love you

             G         D       G

Please don't take my sunshine away

I'll always love you and make you happy

If you will only say the same

But if you leave me and love another

You'll regret it all some day

(chorus)

You told me once dear you really loved me

And no one could come between

But now you've left me to love another

You have shattered all of my dreams

(chorus)

