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Octopus's Garden Tab by The Beatles - E-Chord

.

-CHORDS.COm

The Beatles
Octopus's Garden
Key: E
o
Intro: B E B A B E C#m A B
E C#m

\ I'd like to be under the sea
A B

7M. In an Octopus's Garden in the shade.
E C#m

'3 He'd let us in knows where we've been,
A B

Y  1In his Octopus's Garden in the shade.

C#m
S I'd ask my friends to come and see

A B

é An Octopus's Garden with me.
E C#m

j? I'd like to be under the sea

g, A

Y 1n an Octopus's Garden in the shade.
E C#n

q We would be warm below the storm
A B

Jo In our little hideaway beneath the waves.

E C#m

/) Resting our head on the sea bed

B
|Z In an oOctopus's Garden near a cave.

C#m
|3 We would sing and dance around
B
[j Because we know we can't be found.

C#m
]S I'd like to be under the sea
A

’é In an Octopus's Garden in the shade.

Solo: A F#m D E A F#m D E A
E CH#m
[7 We would shout and swim about
A B
]3 The coral that lies beneath the waves.
E C#H#m
]@ Oh, what joy for every girl and boy
A B

7b Knowing they're happy and they're safe.

C#m

2] We would be so happy, you and me.
A B

21 No one there to tell us what to do.

) E C#m

?3 I'd like to be under the sea
A B C#m

LL In an Octopus's Garden with you,

TR Apus (orclen Witk yan
A B E

S

é.

C e v . Pagelof2

™
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| Give me a ticket for an airplane,

= ~ Am7 D7
2 Ain‘t got time to take the fastest train.
A F7
3 Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin’ home,

E7 Om
./ My baby wrote me a letter.

—

}_—

. I don’t care how much money I gotta spend,

AwmT a£
. Got to get back to my baby.

q N 7
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin’ home,
aZJ AN
¢ My baby wrote me a letter.
C - N C &
0 Well, she wrote me a letter said she couldn’t live without me no more.
[

-

)Jo Listen mister caH t you see 1 Jgt to get back to my b;by once more.
Er K 4m F~ .

i Anyway, give me a ticket for an alrplane,

T
] Aln t got time to take the faZ£est train.

N F7
)2 Lonely days are gone, I'm a goin’ home,
c5 A

1< My baby just wrote me a letter.

) — ountzo

RN M&Mb Sovo
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i notes. A N . SYLVIA'S MOTHER - Dr. Hook
m #4 except * '
P Churchlick

L .. B ,
Sylvia's / mother says, / . Sylvia‘'s / busy .

: b
Too / busy to / come to the / phone. f o oo o/

D7 . '
Sylvia's / mother says / . Sylvia's / tryin®

iy

3 G c
Y To / start a new / life of her Jowm. / o e o o/
S

{

; : : G :
Sylvia's / mother says / . Sylvia‘'s. / happy .
b D7 G .
So / why don‘t you / leave her a - / lone 2/ « o .

D* * * ) *
. (chorus) 7 And the / opera - / ator says /, forty cents / more . .

* * *
% Por the /next . . ./ three . . . / minutes + . o /
% :

. c .
3 Plea - / ease Mrs. Avery

G D
I /.just want to / talk to her / .
G

D7 .
{y I'11 only / keep her a = / while. / . . . . /
C H

{ \2 Please Mrs., Avery .
D 7 N\

G
1> I /.just wanna / tell her good - / bye. /eeee/eeoe/oees/

X G ~3 ;
|4 Sylvia's / mother says / . Sylvia's / packin’

i She's / goin', be / leavin' to - / Bay. Lo s aad
. D7
/6  sylvia's / mother says / . Sylvia's / marryin’
G _ C
19 A/ fella down / Galveston /way . . . / « « « ./ .

G
/&  Sylvia's / mother says /.please don't say / nothin' .

D D? G
{3 To / make her start / cryin’ and / stay. / . . . - (ch.)

G
20 Sylvia's / mother says / . Sylvia's / hurrysn’

D
2] She's / catchin' the / nine o‘'clock / train. / . « « o 7

D7
L2 Sylvia's / mother says / . take your um - / brella

G
2% ‘'Cause / Sylvie it's / startin®' to / rain. / . . .

o C , .

2/ and / . Sylvia's / mother says / ? thank you for / callln
- D D? | c .

L\ And / Sal won't you / call back a - / gain. / . . . (ch)

/ bre 1 times, then fade)

(ending: zood -



BOOTS start with a chromatic run on E and down

E

\ You keep sayin' you've got something for me
Em

L. Something you call love, but confess
A

2 You've been messin' where you shouldn't have been messin’
- En
7 And now someone else is getting all your best
G Ew G Em
5 These boots were made for walking, that's just what they'll do
G Byn B7
£ One of these days these boots are gonna walk all over you ...(ChRun....
E n
You keep lyin' when you oughta be truthin’
€
% And you keep losin' when you oughta not bet
A
9 You keep samin' when you oughta be changin'
Eh
[© Now what's right is right, but you ain't been right yet
G
[l These boots were made for walking, .....efc ... chromatic run...

pr—

)

Ewn

2 You keep playin' where you shouldn't be playin'
Ewn

12 And you keep thinkin' you will never get burnt
A

v I just found me a brand new set of matches

. Ew
[S And what he knows you ain't got time to learn

G En
6 These boots were made for walking ..... efc.... chrom. run
G
(+ Are you ready boots???? Start walkin'....



LOVE POTION #9

Am
@ I took my troubles down to Madame Rue
P Dm

(» Yon know that gypsy with the gold cap tookk

(_) She's goﬁa(%ad down on 34t‘1? and Vv m*
(5-7)

E
@ S even little bottles of Love Potion #9

P

69 I 1d her that I was a flep with chicks

™M
(:6) I'éﬁh;een dlsg;@:&a since 1@5
@ ,5 looked at my pam and she

i \

Ny

She said, "what you need is, Love Potion # T'

Do«

GShe bent down and turned around and gave me a wink

made her magic sign

@She said, "I'm gonna fix it up rngt here in the)51nk
M

@It elled like turpentine and looked like,India ink
i3

I held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink

D

@I d‘Qn't know if it was day,_or night

@ arted kissing everything in 51ght

-

@H roke my little bottle of Love Potion

1\ But when I kissed a Mdown at 34th and Vlne _ !
Ar“ E “)
#

i



You Are My Sunshine Tab by Johnny Cash - E-Chords

Johnny Cash
<« You Are My Sunshine P
Key:A EFF# GG#AA#BCC#DD#E

by Johnny Cash And Bob Dylan

~-CHORDS.COom
New world of chords

Page 1 of 2

Guitar | Keyboard
Chord | Chord {Y‘\&\‘LC ‘ i rD C [:
oy Yok =2 = )
Simplified  Add to Print Split in Send
Version  print area Columns by E-mail
| % 45
RTF Add to correct Hide
Version Version  Songbook tab Chords

hu_)re Johnny Cash, You Are My Sunshine tabs at GuitarAnd

I think this sounds pretty good

¥ (& The other night dear as I lay sleeping,

7,1 dreamed I (ﬂiheld you in my (&) arms,
When I a(D)woke dear I was mis(A)taken

= And I hung my (E)head and I (A)cried,

Chorus:

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine,

& You make me

(D) happy when skies are (A)gray,

You'll never (D)know dear, how much I (A)love
% Please don't take my (E)sunshine (A)away,

I'1l always love you and make you happy,

[0 If you will
But if you

(D)only say the (A)same,
(D) leave me to love an(A)other,

j2L You will regret it (E)all some (A)day,

Repeat Chorus

You told me once dear, you really loved me,
|4 and no one

but now you've (D)left me and love an (A)other,
16 you have shattered (E)all my (A)dreams,

(D)else could come be (A)tween,

Repeat Chorus

http://www.e-chords.com/guitartab.asp?idmusica=62262

you,

O

1/10/2008



I Em Am

= Jambalaya (on The Bayou) by Hank Wwilliams

; r
& BT
{ Goodbye, joe, me gotta go, me oh my Oh.éL
2~ Me gotta go, pole the pirogue down the bayou.

= _
2> .My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh.

t} son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

)
T Well jambalaya and a crawfish pie and éfllet gﬂmbo
( cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio.

i Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gayo,

e

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.
Br¢

~ Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is buzzin',

G

s |0 Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen.

®
|) Dress in style, go hog wild, _é:b

|7 _son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

chorus. . \ = | . ;
- o o~ \ \
\ éﬂ%&mfe PABIEAN
} Ihstrumentats. . EVMQ

.. Chorus
- e —
! Settle down far from town, get a pirogue. Oh
|4 Gonna catch up all the fish in the bayou.
'S Swap my gun to buy Yvonne what she need-o.
i Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

Chorus x4 ..

\3 3ra time acapella.. 4th back to instruments.. end

Dk | o



e-Chords - Text Version Page 1 of 2

Vlﬁ%ig MQ«V] ]

Maggie May, performed by Rod Stewart

_ | » | .
Tohos D Ew &D x1 éré(
= e
l@Wake UDAMaCfgie I think I've C{%t- something to say to you. CQ? QJ\
@ It's late September and I really should be b@:k at school. /ﬂ” (
G A

C@ I know I keep vou amused, but I feel I'm being used.

Fﬁm E’_{n Asus A

Oh Maggie I couldn't have tried any more.
Em A

@ You lured me away from home, just to save you from being alone.

kevy: A‘

@ You stole my heart, and that's what really hurts.

@ 2. The morning sun, when it's in vour face, reallyv shows vour age.
@ But that don't worrv me n%le, in my eyes vyou're everything.

@) I lagqc:;rhed at all your jokes, my love you didn't need to cé\ax. —

Tim Em Asus A LO

{6) Oh Maggie I couldn't have tried any more.
] A
@ You lured me away from home just to save vou from being alone.
@' You stolele my soul that's a pain I can do without.
@ 3. All I needed was a friend to lend a guiding hand. b
_ @ But you turned into a lover and, mother, what a lover, vou wore me out.

@ A% yvou did was wreck my bed, and in the morning kick me in the head.
Eirm 24 Asus A
GQ Oh Maggie I couldn't have tried anv more

@ You lured me away from home 'cause vou didn't want to be alone.
Em A D
i{{ You stole my heart, I couldn't leave you if, I tried.

A

@ 4. I suppose I should collect my books and get back to school.
@ Or steal my daddv's cue, make a living out of plaving pool.
F A

Cl) Or find myself a rock and roll band, that needs a helping hand.
vl Asus A

@ Oh Maggie, I wished I'd never seen vour face.
= A

@ You made a first class fool out of me, but I'm as blind as a fdol can be.
g AGD A GD

@ You stole my heart but I J:bve vou anvway.

+- CHORDS USED ==-————————ec ‘
| | .

lA-X02220 | %&/5\ DEW\ (j{':b k*l’t-
http://www.e-chords.com/textversion.asp?idmusic=13009&keyb=&key=2&doc=&chords... 15/03/2007,
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;Tum 4 THE NIGHT THEY DROVE OLD DIXIE DOWN | s

Am S ' | Y
/.lc'/.i T
F Am C
Virgil / Caine is my name and I / drove on the Danville / train../ .
Am g Am 'F
_%‘ 11 so much / cavalry came and / tore up the tracks a - galn 7’
Cc Am F Am
3 In the winter of / sixty-five we were / hungry, just / barely alive. P
F
4 I took the train to / Richmond that fell;

C Am D
S It was a / time I re - / member, oh, so / well. / . . .

c T Am F c
JRUS: [ The / night they / drove 0ld Dixie / down
) And the / gglls were ringin’.
¢ The / glght they / é?ove 01d ngle 7 down.
7 And all théﬁg ggople wgre singin' they gent./ ?
> "la-la-la / la-la-la / la-la-la-la-la / la-la-la-1la." / . « . . /

CHORUS
;i Am | C F Am C
Back with my wife in / Tennessge and / one day she said to / me, /. .
Am Am
. “irgil, / quick, come see: / There goes the Robert E. / Lee.”
c Am F

F
1, Now, / I don't mind/choppin’ wood and I/don't care if.the/money’s no good.

Am
|y Just / take what you need and / leave the rest,

Am D
i< But they should / never have / taken the very / best. / . . .
CHORUS
/& Am C F . Am C
. Like my father be - / fore me, / . I'm a workin' / man. / .

F Am
i1 And like my brother be / fore me, / . I took a rebel / stand.
F ,

. . C
)y Well, he was / just.eighteen, / proud =nd brave,
Am . S
;2 But a / Yankee laid him / in his grave.
Am F
> I / swear by the blood be - / low my feet

c Am
), You can't / raise a Caine back / up when it's in de - / feat. / . . .

CHORUS



Ok /& /—’-}.—@ﬂv\ Mg /6%/5&

G
‘'] We don't smoke marijuana in Muskogee
D7
7. We don't take our trips on LSD

3 We don't burn our draft cards down on Main Street
G
U We like living right and being free

— Chyens

y We don't make a party out of loving
D7
{ We like holding hands and pitching woo [AwD

/) We don't let our hair grow long and shaggy
q G
Like the hippies out in San Francisco do

g And I'm proud to be an Okie from Muskogee
| D7
pA place where even squares can have a ball

i

lrems
I We still wave 0ld Glory down at the courthouse

G
((And white lightning's still the biggest thrill of all

I3 Leather boots are still in style for manly footwear
D7
Y Beads and Roman sandals won't be seen

)V Football's still the roughest thing on campus

G
[{ And the kids here still respect the college dean
D7 G

HAnd white lightning's still the biggest thrill of all
Yy



page 30

HELP ME MAKE IT THROUGH THE NIGHT

D e 6/1/‘«)4@{/

- D * =
]?ake the ribbon from your halr, éf?b { 1[1&7
) —
-~ Shake it loose and let it fazl, }/LUJZI7
ey

Layin’ soft upon my skin,
= ' D

LfLike the shadows on the wall.

5Come and lay down by my SidEGP“
. Till the early mornin’ light. 1 \

S All I'm takin’ is your time. A? Cﬂ%?ﬁ
'D I

{ Help me make it thru the night.

(4
don’'t care who’'s right or wrong.
|2
oI don’'t try to understand.

=
. Let the devil take tomorrow.

11 Lord, tonight I need a frié%g.

D

|2 Yesterday is dead and gone

;jtknd tomorrow’s out of sight,
/S And it’s sad to be alone.Lxl

w{ ((, Help me make it thru the nightl')j*t

é??fﬁ



Correct chords for - ~ HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU.

3
- - G . D7
4 - Happy / Birth - day to / you, .
' G
N Happy / Birth - day to / you, 2
C.
3 Happy / Birth - day dear / s
L"J G D7 G

Happy / Birth - day to / 3you. [/

When you have your TRANSPOSING sheets, try

transposing this into the key of C

A Happy / Birth - day to / gyou, .

W

( Happy / Birth - day to / you,

Happy / Birth day dear / s

!

+O

g, Happy / Birth day to / you. /

by



wiLDHORSEs ROILIJIANG STONES

INIRO. G CGCG SOLOINE
\ TIRED OF LIVING - IT’S EASY TO DO Bm G Bm G
1. THE PAINS YOU WANTED - I BOUGHT THEM FOR YOU Am CD/G D/C
2 BERKELEY LADY - YOU KNOW WHO I AM Bm G Bm G
| YOUKNOW I CAN'T LET - SLIDE THUR MY HAND Am CD/G D
CHORUS
¢ WILD HORSES - COULDN’T DRAG ME AWAY Am CD/G F C G/Am
¢ WILD - WILD HORSES - COULDN'T DRAG ME AWAY Am C D/G F C
7 1 WATCHED YOU SUFFER - A DULL ACHING PAIN Bm G Bm G
¥ NOW YOU DECIDE - TO SHOW ME THE SAME Am CD/G D/C
S NO SWEEPING EXITS - ALL OFF STAGE LINES Bm G Bm G
1o COULD MAKE ME BE BETTER - TO TREAT YOU UN KIND Am CD/G D
3 TR
A G-
CHORUS
., TKNOW I’'VE DECEIVED YOU - A SIN AND A LIE Bm G Bm G
2. THAVE MY FREEDOM - BUT 1 DON’T HAVE MUCH TIME Am CD/G D/C
|>, FAITH HAS BEEN BROKEN - TEARS MUST BE CRIED Bm G Bm G
)</ LETS DO SOME LIVEN - AFTER WE DIE Am CD/G D
CHORUS
SOLO OVER MELODY

CHORUS - ( WE’LL RIDE THEM SOMEDAY) END ON D G

(79



L W

I o ok G\v\

/0
/1
ke

I3

&

/6

7
/8

Jave

Last Chance for Mary Amm TP
AM
4x then start bass after 2x

Am G
She grew up in-a Indiana town
D Am
Had a good lookin' momma who never was around
Am G
But she grew up tall, and she grew up right
D Am

With them Indiana boys on an Indiana night

X2 Harmonica

Am G
Well she moved down here at the age of eighteen
D Am
she blew the boys away, it was more then they'd seen
Am G
I was introduced and we both started groovin'
D Am
She said “I dig ya baby but I got to keep movin'”
G D
...on, keep movin' on
2%
chorus:
Em7
Last dance with Maryjane
A
One more time to kill the pain
Em7
I feel summer creepin' in and i'm
A (=
tired of this town again ;i{‘
Harmonica x2
Am G
Well I don't know but i've been told
D Am
you'll never slow down and you'll never grow old
Am G
I'm tired of screwing up, i'm tired of goin down
D Am
I'm tired of myself and i'm tired of this town
Am G

oh my my, oh hell yes



D Am
j%Honey put on that party dress

Am G
20 Buy me a drink, sing me a song
D Am

2] take me as I come 'cause I can't stay long

chorus+:
Em7
77 Last dance with Maryjane
A
23 One more time to kill the pain
~ Em7
2N I feel summer creepin' in and I'm _
&
939 Tired of this town again
Guitar solo 6=
Am G
72{ There's pigeons down on Market Square
D Am
74- She's standing in her underwear
Am G
74 Lookin' down from a hotel room
D Am
7% Nightfall... will be coming SOON.eis «
Am G
36 Oh my my, oh hell yes
D Am
3! You've got to put on that party dress
Am G
32 It was too cold to cry when I woke up alone
D Am

33 I hit the last number, I walked to the road

Chorus:z

Em7
3} Last dance with Maryjane

A

3y One more time to kill the pain

Em7
3( I feel summer creepin' in and I'm
| A 6[-
S{Tired of this town again

Harmenica......... Guitar Solo



