4th O July, Asbury Park (Sandy)

All

[T | - 15- 12-12-10- 8- |
--]-15-13-13-10-8- |

Sandy the fireworks are hailin' over Little Eden tonight
Am Gsus G

’ Forcin' a light into all thode stony faces |left stranded on this warm July
[} F [}
Down in town the circuit's full wit switchblade |overs so fast so shiny so sharp
Am Gsus G

As the wizards play down on Pinball Way on the boardwal k way past dark
F G

And the boys fromthe casino dance with their shirts open |ike
Cc

Am
Latin lovers on the shore
Gsus G F Gr
Chasin' all themsilly New York Virgins by the score
F C F C F G & F C F C c7 F
Sandy the aurora is risin' behind us, the pier lights our carnival life forever
C F C G Dn7

Love me tonight for | may never see you again, hey Sandy girl
G7 [}
now, now baby
Dnv7 G7 C
| |




Now t he greasers they tranp the streets or get busted for trying to sleep on the beach

al |l night

Am Gsus G
Them boys in their spiked high heels ah Sandy their skins are so white
C F C

And nme | just got tired of hangin' in themdusty arcades bangin' them pleasure nmachines
Am

Chasin' the factory girls underneath the boardwal k where they

Gsus G

pronmise to unsnap their jeans

F G

And you know that tilt-a-whirl down on the south beach drag

C Am

| got on it last night and ny shirt got caught

Gsus G F &

And it kept me spinnin' they didn't think |'d ever get off

F CF C F G G F C F C c7 F

Ch Sandy the aurora is risin' behind us, the pier lights our carnival life on the water
C F C G Dnv

Runni n', | aughi n underneath the boardwal k oh,w th the bosses'daughter, | renmenber, Sandy
girl,
Gr C
now now now baby
Dm7
-10----10------- |-10-12-10-------] ---~- 10- 12vvvvv- - - |

Sandy that waitress i was seein'lost their desire for me
Am G
| spoke with her |ast night,she said she won't set herself on fire for ne anynore

Cc
She worked that joint underneath the boardwal k,
F
she was always the girl you saw bopin' down the beach with the radio,

the kids say last night she was dressed |ike a star in one of themcheap little seaside
bars
G
and i saw her parked with her |over-boy out on the kokono
G

Did you hear, the cops finally busted madane marie
C Am

for tellin' fortunes better than they do

Gsus G

for me,thisboardwal k-1ife's through, babe

F 74

you oughta quit this scene,too

F CF C F G G F C F ccr F
Sandy the aurora's rising behind us, the pier lights our carnival life forever
C F Cc G Dni7 G7
Cc
Ch love ne tonight and | promise I'll love you forever oh,i nean it, Sandy girl

ny, ny, ny, ny, ny baby

Dm7 G7 (03 F C

-10----10------- |-10-12-10------- | ----10-12vvvvv- - -|

----13----13-10-|---------- 13-10-]-13-------- |----- |
|

| promise Sandy girl,

C F AmGsus G Gr C7 Dnv
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sha,la,la,la,

| a baby.



30 days, 30 days out

| G| G| A| A| G| G| A| A A G
| G| G| A| A| G| G| A| A| A Wth every kiss you leave a little shadow of doubt
We fell in love and I made you the world (fade out)
| spent all ny tine tryin' to satisfy you, girl A G
-0--3-
Just one thing that | can't figure out -2--0-
G -2--0-
Closer | get, farther baby | am out -2--0-
-0--2-
a2 3-
30 days, 30 days out
A G
Well I'msix days runnin' but |'m 30 days out

30 days, 30 days out
A

Wth every kiss you leave a little shadow of doubt

The roof was |eakin' honey where we live
And |'mwonderin' what's that sonething that you won't give

| started |oving you but | gotta stop
G
You got me nostly waitin' for that other shoe to drop

30 days, 30 days out
A G
Vell |I'"msix days runnin' but |I'm 30 days out

30 days, 30 days out
A

Wth every kiss you leave a little shadow of doubt

(Guitar solo)| A| A| A| A| A| Al A| A| G

| Al G
30 days, 30 days out

|
30 days, 30 days out

Tried to tal k about what's goin' on
You just snmile and tell me "Baby there ain't nothin' wong"

In your snile there's a signin red
G
It said "Thousand niles of hard road dead ahead"

30 days, 30 days out
A G
Well |'msix days runnin' but |'m 30 days out

30 days, 30 days out
A G
Wth every kiss you leave a little shadow of doubt

30 days, 30 days out
A G
Well I'msix days runnin' but |'m 30 days out



57 Channels (And Nothin' On)

-5--5-5-5--3-3--3--3--5-|
......................... | (cont. sim)

| bought a bourgeois house in the Hollywood hills
Wth a trunkl oad of hundred thousand dollar bills
Man came by to hook up ny cable TV
W settled in for the night ny baby and ne

Am G
We switched

|
-5--5--5--5--5--5--5--5-]-3--3--3--3-3--3--3--3-
‘round and 'round 'til hal f - past dawn. There was

fifty-seven channels and nothin' on

Wl |l now hone entertai nnent was ny baby's wi sh
So | hopped into town for a satellite dish

| tied it to the top of nmy Japanese car

| canme hone and pointed it out into the stars
A nessage cane back from the great beyond
There's fifty-seven channel s and nothin' on

G
Vell we nmight'a nmade some friends with some billionaires
W nmight'a got all nice and friendly

If we'd nade it upstairs
Am G
Al | got was a note that said, "Bye-bye John
D

Qur love is fifty-seven channels and nothin' on.

So | bought a .44 magnumit was solid steel cast

And in the blessed name of Elvis well | just let it blast
'Til my TV lay in pieces there at ny feet

And they busted nme for disturbin' the al mighty peace
Judge said, "Wat you got in your defense son?"
"Fifty-seven channel s and nothin' on"

| can see by your eyes friend you're just about gone
Fifty-seven channel s and nothin' on

Fifty-seven channel s and nothin' on

A Good Man |'s Hard To Find (Pittsburgh)

D G
It's cloudy out in Pittsburgh

It's rainin' in Saigon
D A
Snow s fallin' all across the Mchigan |ine
D
Well she sits by the light of her Christmas tree
G
Wth the radio softly on

D A D
Thi nkin' how a good nan is so hard to find

Vell once she had a fella
Once she was sonebody's girl
D A
And she gave all she had that one last tine
D
Now there's a little girl asleep in the back room
G
She's gonna have to tell about the meanness in this world
D A D

And how a good man is so hard to find

A G D
Vell there's pictures on the table by her bed
G D

H min his dress greens and her in her wedding white
D
She remenbers how the world was the day he |eft
G
And now how that world is dead
D A D
And a good man is so hard to find
She got no tine now for Casanovas
G
Yeah those days are gone
D D
She don't want that anynore, she's nade up her nind
G
Just somebody to hold her
As the night gets on
D A D
When a good nan is so hard to find
G
Well she shuts off the TV
And wi thout a word
D A
And into bed she clinbs
D
Vel | she thinks howit was all so wasted
G
And how expendabl e their dreams all were
D A D

When a good nman was so hard to find

Vell it's cloudy out in Pittsburgh



-3--0--2- Across The Border

-2--0--2-
-0--0--2- Capo 3rd fret
----2--0-
. | G| C| G| D| G
C
Toni ght ny bag is packed
G
Tonorrow |' Il walk these tracks
D7 G
That will lead me across the border

Tonorrow ny | ove and |
G
W11l sleep 'neath auburn skies
D7 G
Somewher e across the border

C
We' || | eave behind ny dear
D7

The pain and sadness we found here
G C
And we'll drink fromthe Bravo's nuddy waters

G C
Where the sky grows grey and wi de
G

We' Il neet on the other side
D7 G
There across the border

[}
For you I'Il build a house

G
Hi gh up on a grassy hill
D7 G
Somewher e across the border

C
Where pain and nenory

G
Pain and nenory have been stilled
G

D7
There across the border

And sweet blossons fills the air

D7
Pastures of gold and green
G C
Rol | down into cool clear waters
G C
And in your arms 'neath open skies
G

1"l kiss the sorrow from your eyes
D7 G
There across the border

(Harmonica Solo) | G| C| G| D7 | G| G| G| C| G| D7 | G| G

[}
Toni ght we'll sing the songs
D7

I'1l dream of you ny corazén
G C
And tonorrow ny heart will be strong



Adam Rai sed A Cain
G Cc
And nmay the saints' blessing and grace
G

Carry me safely into your arns
D7
There across the border

(Instr. )| G| C| G| D7| G| G| G| C| G| D7 | G| G

C
For what are we | |
D7 e |- 19\ 7<5- 2<0>2- - |
W thout hope in our hearts -|-s-s-p---p-h---|
G C e R |
That soneday we'll drink from God's bl essed waters
Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
G C In the sumer that | was baptized ny father held ne to his side
And eat the fruit fromthe vine Am Em Am Em Am Em
G As they put nme to the water he said how on that day | cried
| know | ove and fortune will be mne Am C
D7 G W were prisoners of |ove a love in chains
Sonewhere across the border Am C
He was standin' in the door | was standin' in the rain
Am B
| G| C| G| D7 | G| G| G| C| G| D7 | G| G| Wth the same hot blood burning in our veins
| C| CcC| Dr| D7I| G| C| C| G| C| G| DI| G| G| Em
repeat to fade out Adam raised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain
G C D7 Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
-3--0--2- Al of the old faces ask you why you're back
-0--1--1- Am Em Am Em Am Em
-0--0--2- They fit you with position and the keys to your daddy's Cadillac
-0--2--0- Am C
-2--3---- I'n the darkness of your room your nother calls you by your true name
=3------- Em C

You renmenber the faces the places the nanmes
Am B7

You know it's never over it's relentless as the rain
Em
Adam raised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain

(Solo) | EmMAM| EmAmM| EmAM|AmEm| EmAm| EmAm| Em Am|Am Em |
| EmMAM| EmAm| EmAm|Am Em| Em Am| Em Am| Em Am | Am Em |

| Em| Em| Em| Em| Em|
Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh

Em Am Em Am Em Am Em
In the Bible Cain slew Abel and East of Eden he was cast
Em Am Em Am Em Am Em

You're borninto this |ife paying for the si ns of somebody el se's past
Am C
Daddy worked his whole life for nothing but the pain
Am C
Now he wal ks these enpty roons | ooking for sonmething to blane
Am B7

You inherit the sins you inherit the flanes
Em
Adam raised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain, Adamraised a Cain

Am C
Lost but not forgotten fromthe dark heart of a dream
Em
Adamraised a Cain (to fade out)



(Acconpani nent for verse)

Em Am C B7
-0--0--0--2-
-0--1--1--4-
-0--2--0--2-
-2--2--2--4-
-2--0--3--2-

[0 RS
b....bend
rb...rel ease bend
/....slide up
\....slide down
>. ... hanmmer

< .pull

vvv..vibrato
=....fast strokes

Ain't Got You

G
| got a fortune of heaven in dianonds and gol d

| got all the bonds baby that the bank could hold

| got houses 'cross the country honey end to end
And everybody buddy wants to be ny friend

Well | got all the riches honey any man every knew
But the only thing I ain't got honey ICai n't got )(?ou

| got a house full of Rembrandt and priceless art

And all the little girls they wanna tear me apart

When | wal k down the street people stop and stare

Well you think | might be thrilled but baby | don't care
Cause | got nore good | uck honey than old King Farouk
But the only thing | ain't got baby ? ain't got (;ou

C G
| got a big dianpnd watch sittin' on my wist
C G

| try to tenpt you baby but you just resist
C G

| made a deal with the devil babe | won't deny

C D
Until | got you in my arms | can't be satisfied
G

| got a pound of caviar sitting home on ice

| got a fancy foreign car that rides |ike paradise

| got a hundred pretty wonmen knockin' down ny door

And fol ks wanna kiss me | ain't even seen before

| been around the world and all across the seven seas
Been paid a king's ransom for doin' what conmes naturally
But I'mstill the biggest fool honey thics wor | d everG knew

'Cause the only thing | ain't got baby I ain't got you

G C D
©-3--3--5--
©23--5--7--
<-4--5.-7--
<-5--5--7--
<-5--3--5--



Al O Nothin' at Al
| C# | C#
Said you'd give ne just a little kiss

F# C#
Ad you'd rock ne for alittle while

Vell you'd slip nme just a piece of it
F#
Vell listen up ny little child
Ci F# Gt F#
| want it all or nothin' at all, say yeah, say yeah
CH# F# C#

I want it all or nothin' at all

Said you'd take ne for a little dance
F# Ct
If you had a little tinme on your hands

Vell all | do is push and shove
F#
Just to get alittle piece of your |ove
C# F# Cit F#
| want it all or nothin' at all, say yeah, say yeah
Gt F# (e
I want it all or nothin' at all
F# C#
VWell now | don't wanna be greedy
F# C#
But when it cones to |ove there ain't no doubt
F# G#
You just ain't gonna get what you want
Wth one foot in bed and one foot out mmmh
F# Ci F#
You got to give it all or nothin' at all, say yeah, say yeah
Cit F#t CH#
Al or nothin' at all
F# CH
Yeah, nah nah nah nah
F# CH#
Yeah, nah nah nah nah
F# Ci
Yeah, nah nah nah nah, yeah yeah
Now | only got a little tine
F# C#
So if you're gonna change your m nd
Then shout out what you're thinkin' of
F#
If what you're thinkin' of is |ove
CH F# CH F#
I want it all or nothin' at all, say yeah, say yeah
Gt F# Gt | F#
I want it all or nothin' at all
C# F#t G F#
| want to have it all or nothin' at all, say yeah, say yeah
CH F# Ct NC
I want it all or nothin' at all, oh
C# F# C# F#
| want it all or nothin' at all, say yeah, say yeah
CH#t F# C# | F#

| want to give it all
Ctt

GCh yeah, all
(Fade out)
CH# F#
-2--2-
-2--2-
-3--3-
-4--4-
-4--4-
-2--2-

F#
right

or

not hi n’'

at all



Al That Heaven WII| Allow Anerican Skin (41 Shots)

| C| C| G| G| 4| DNC | A| A| Fém| F#m| E| E| D| D|

G C G A F#m E D
| got a dollar in ny pocket there ain't a cloud up above 41 Shots, 41 Shots, 41 Shots, 41 Shots
D G C D
| got a picture in a |locket that says baby | |ove you A F#m E D

C 41 shots, 41 shots, 41 Shots, 41 Shots
Well if you didn't |ook then boys then fellas don't go |ookin' now
C D G | A| A| Fém| F#m| E| E| D| D|

Vel| here she comes a-wal kin' all that heaven will allow
D G C G A F#m
Say hey there mister bouncer now all | wanna dance 41 shots, we'll take that ride
D G C D E
But | swear | left ny wallet back hone in ny workin' pants ‘cross this bloody river

C G D
Cnon Slimslipneinnman I'Il make it up to you sonehow To the other side

C D G A F#m
| can't be late | got a date with all that heaven will allow 41 shots, cut through the night
E
C Em You' re kneeling over this body in the vestibul
Rain and storm and dark skies well now they don't nmean a thing D
C D G Praying for his life

If you got a girl that |oves you and who wants to wear your ring

C Em D A
So c¢'non nister trouble we'll meke it through you sonehow Is it agun, isit a knife
D G D A
We'Il fill this house with all the love all that heaven will allow Is it awallet, this is your life
D A D A
D G C G It ain't no secret, it ain't no secret
Now some nmay wanna di e young man young and gl oriously D A D A
D G C D It ain't no secret, it ain't no secret
Get it straight now mister hey buddy that ain't me D A
C No secret ny friend
' Cause | got something on ny mind that sets ne straight and wal ki ng proud D A
C D G You can ge killed just for living
And | want all the time all that heaven will allow E
Bm C D C| C| G| G| Arv | C7 | G| In you anerican skin
Yeah, | want all the time all that heaveb will allow
G C D EmBmAnv C7 A F#m E

D
-3--0--2--0--2--0---0- 41 Shots, 41 Shots, 41 Shots, 41 Shots
-0--1--3--0--3--1
-0--0--2--0--4--0---3-
-0--2--0--2--4--2---2- A F#m
0---3- 41 shots, Lena gets her son ready for school
E

She says "On these streets, Charles
D
You' ve got to understand the rules

A
If an officer stops you
F#m
Promi se ne you'll always be polite,
E

That you never ever run away

D
Pronmi se Mama you' |l keeps your hands in sight"
D A
Well, is it agun, isit aknife
D A
Is it awallet, this is your life
D A D A
It ain't no secret, it ain't no secret
D A D A

It ain't no secret, it ain't no secret



D A Atlantic Gty
No secret ny friend

D A Em G C G
You can ge killed just for living Well, they blew up the chicken man in Philly |ast night
E Em G C G
I'n you anerican skin Now, they blew up his house, too
Em G Cc G
Down on the boardwal k they're gettin' ready for a fight
A F#m E D Em G C G
41 Shots, 41 Shots, 41 Shots, 41 Shots Gonna see what themracket boys can do
| A| A| F#ém| F#ém| E| E| D| D| Em G C G
(guitar solo) Now, there's trouble bustin' in fromoutta state
Em G C G
A F#m E D And the D.A can't get no relief
41 shots, 41 shots, 41 Shots, 41 Shots Em G Cc G
Gonna be a runble out on the pronenade
Em G C D
D A And the ganblin' conmm ssion's hangin' on by the skin of his teeth
Well, isit agun, isit aknife
D A Em G (03 G
Is it awallet, this is your life Vel |l now, ev'rything dies, baby, that's a fact
D A D A Em G D Em
It ain't no secret, it ain't no secret But maybe ev'rything that dies someday cones back
D A D A Em
It ain't no secret, it ain't no secret Put your makeup on, fix your hair up pretty
D A Em G C G | EnG| CG| EmG| CG|
No secret ny friend And neet nme tonight in Atlantic Gty
D A
You can ge killed just for living Em G C G
E Vell, | got a job and tried to put nmy noney away
In you anerican skin Em G C G
But | got debts that no honest man can pay
Em G C G
A F#m So | drew what | had fromthe Central Trust
41 shots, we'll take that ride Em G C
E And | bought us two tickets on that Coast City bus
‘cross this bloody river
D Em G C G
To the other side Now, baby, ev'rything dies, honey, that's a fact
A F#m Em G D Em
41 shots, and ny boots caked in this nud But maybe ev'rything that dies someday cones back
E Em G C G
We're baptized in these waters (baptized in these waters) Put your nekeup on, fix your hair up pretty
D Em G C G
and in each others bl ood And neet me tonight in Atlantic City
| 3x
D A | CG|] G | CG| CGD|
Is it agun, is it a knife
D A C Em
Is it awllet, this is your life Now our |luck may have died and our |ove may be cold
D A D A C D Em
It ain't no secret, it ain't no secret But with you forever I'll stay
D A D A C Em
It ain't no secret, it ain't no secret We're goin' out where the sand's turnin' to gold
D A C G Cc G
No secret ny friend Put on your stockin's baby, “cause the night's getting cold
D A C G C G
You can ge killed just for living And maybe ev'rything dies, baby, that's a fact
E Cc G D C | EnG| CG| EmG| CG|
I'n you anerican skin But maybe ev'rything that dies soneday comes back
You can get killed just for livin' in.... Em G C G
Now, | been lookin' for a job, but it's hard to find
Your anerican skin Em G C G
Down here it's just winners and |osers and don't get caught on the wong side of that
| Al A| Fém| F#m| E| E| D| D| line
Em G C G
Vell, I'"'mtired of comin' out on the losin' end

10



Em G C D Back In Your Arms

So, honey, last night | met this guy and |'mgonna do a little favor for him
| CI G| Am| F| C| G| Am| F| C| G| An| F| C

Em G Cc G
Well, | guess everything dies, baby, that's a fact G Am
Em G D Em In ny dreamny | ove was | ost
But maybe ev'rything that dies someday comes back F C
Em G C G I lived by luck and fate
Put your makeup on, fix your hair up pretty G Am
Em G C G | carried you inside of ne
And nmeet ne tonight in Atlantic City F
Em G C G Prayed it wouldn't be too late
And neet ne tonight in Atlantic Gty G F
Em G (03 G Now |'m standin' on this enpty road
And neet ne tonight in Atlantic Gty G F
Em G C G Were nothin' noves but the w nd
And neet ne tonight in Atlantic Gty
And honey | just wanna be
EmG C D G Am
--0--8--0--2-- Back in your arns
--0--0--1--3- F C
--0--0--0--2-- Back in your arns again
--2--0--2--0-- G Am
--2--2--3----- Back in your arns
--0--3-------- F C

Back in your arns again

G Am
Once | was your treasure
F C
And | saw your face in every star
G

Am
But these promi ses we neke at night
F
Ch, that's all they are
G F
Unless we fill themwith faith and |ove
G

Enpty as a howin' wnd
G Cc
And honey | just wanna be

G Am
Back in your arns

F C
Back in your arms again

G Am
Back in your arns

F ]
Back in your arms again

G Am

Back in your arns
F C| G| Am| F| F
Back in your arns again

G
You came to me with | ove and ki ndness
Am F
But all nmy life I've been a prisoner of nmy own blindness
G
I met you with indifference
Am

And | don't know why

G Am

Now | wake from ny dream
F C

| wake fromny dreamto this world
Am



Were all is shadow and darkness
F

And above nme a dark sky unfurls
G F
And all the love I've thrown away and | ost

G F
I'mlongin for again
G Cc
Now darlin' | just wanna be
G Am
Back in your arms
F C
Back in your arnms again
G Am
Back in your arns
F C
Back in your arns again
G Am
Back in your arms
F C
Back in your arms again
G Am

Back in your arns

(sax solo to fade out) | F| C| G| Am| F |

[ CIL G| An| F| C|
C G AmF
-0--3--0--1-
-1--0--1--1-
-0--0--2--2-
-2--0--2--3-
-3--2--0--3-
[ P 1-
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Back In Your Arns Again

C G Am
You said once | was your treasure
And | saw your face in ';very st arC
The prom se?: we r(r;ake at ni ght

Ch, that's all they are

G
‘Less we fill themwth faith and |ove
F G F
They're enpty as a how in' w nd
G
Now darlin' | just wanna be
G Am

Back in your arms
F C
Back in your arns again

G Am
Back in your arns

F C
Back in your arns again

G Am

Back in your arms
F C
Back in your arns again

G
You cane to me with |ove and ki ndness
Am
But all ny life |I've been a prisoner of my own blindness
G
| met you with indifference
Am

G
And | don't know why

[ CI G| Am| F] C| G| Am| F| C

G Am
Now | wake from ny dream
F C
| wake frommy dreamto this world
G Am

Were all is shadow and darkness

E
And a dark sky unfurls
G F
And all the love I've thrown away and | ost
G F

Honey, I'mlongin' for again
G C
Now there's nothin' that | wouldn't do if | could be

G Am
Back in your arns

F C
Back in your arns again

G

Am
Back in your arms
F C
Back in your arns again
G Am

Back in your arns
F C

Back in your arns again
G Am



Back in your arns

(sax solo to fade out)

C G AnF
-0--3--0--1-
-1--0--1--1-
-0--0--2--2-
-2--0--2--3-
-3--2--0--3-
R T 1-

Backstreets
3x | | 2X |
Intro: | G| Em| D| C| C| D| G| D| C| D7 |

G Em
One soft infested summer nme and Terry becane friends
G Em
Trying in vain to breathe the fire we was born in
G Em
Catching rides to the outskirts tying faith between our teeth
D C D
Sleeping in that ol d abandoned beach house getting wasted in the heat
G C G C
And hiding on the backstreets, hiding on the backstreets

G Anv G Em
Wth a love so hard and filled with defeat
C

Running for our lives at night on them

S2---0>2----- |=2eenn-- 2-0--|
-3-3---eeie- |-0-cceemnnnn- |
backstreets
G Em
Sl ow dancing in the dark on the beach at Stockton's Wng
G Em

Where desperate |overs park we sat with the last of the Duke Street Kings
D C
Huddl ed in our cars waiting for the bells that ring
Am C D
In the deep heart of the night we could | oose from everything
G C G C

to go running on the backstreets, running on the backstreets
G C Am G Em

Terry you swore we'd |live forever

|

Taking it on them backstreets G

-2---0>2
-3-3
t oget her
A F#m
Endl ess juke joints and Val entino drag
A F#m
Where dancers scraped the tears up off the streets dressed down in rags

A F#m
Running into the darkness some hurt bad some really dying
E D

At night sometines it seemed you could hear the whole dam city crying
E

Blanme it on the lies that killed us blame it on the truth that ran us down
A D
You can blane it all on nme Terry it don't natter to me now
E
When the breakdown hit at midnight there was nothing left to say
A E F#m | B| DGD7 G|
But | hated himand | hated you when you went away
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..slide up
..slide down
.. hamrer
...pull
VVvV..vibrato

AV T

G Em
Laying here in the dark you're like an angel on ny chest
G Cc

Just another tranp of hearts crying tears of faithlessness
D C
Renenber all the novies, Terry, we'd go see
Am

Trying to learn how to wal k |ike heroes we thought we had to be

Em Bm
And after all this time to find we're just like all the rest
C D7sus
Stranded in the park and forced to confess
G C G C
To hiding on the backstreets, hiding on the backstreets
G G Em C G | C| G|

Were we swore forever friends on the backstreets until the end

Hi ding on the

| 8x [
G C
backstreets, hiding on the backstreets, hiding on the
Am F
Hi ding on the backstreets, hiding on the backstreets
D7 G

It’s allright we'll go hiding on the backstreets tonight
C
Hi di ng on the backstreets

I 3x |
G Cc
Hi ding on the backstreets, hiding on the backstreets

| D] CBmAm GAmBm| C| D| G| C| C| D| G| D| CBm| Am D7 | G|

G EmD C D7 AW AnA F#mE B Bm D7sus
<-3--0--2--0--2--0--0---0--2--0---2--2--3----
©-0--0--3--1--1--1--1---2--2--0---4--3--1----
©20--0--2--0--2--0--2---2--2--1---4--4-2---
©20--2-50--2--0--2--2--=2--4-=2---4--4 - 0----

“e2--2ennn 3---- 0--0---0--4--2-2c2-220uuunnn
1 T 2--0--emennnenas
b....bend

rb...rel ease bend
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Badl ands

| EEEB| AACMMB| EEEB| AACGMMB| EEEB| AACHMB |

E A B
Lights out tonight trouble in the heartland
E A B
Cot a head-on collision smashin' in ny guts nan
E A B E

I"mcaught in a crossfire that | don't understand
A B

But there's one thing | know for sure girl

E-VII B A B
| don't give a damm for the same old played out scenes
E E-VIl B A B
| don't give a damm for just the in-betweens
E A B E
Honey | want the heart | want the soul i want control right now

You better listen to me baby
A

Tal k about a dreamtry to make it real
B
You wake up in the night with a fear so real
A B A
You spend your life waiting for a noment that just don't cone
E B

Vel | don't waste your time waiting

E A C#m
Badl ands you gotta live it every day
B E
Let the broken hearts stand

CHm

As the price you've gotta pay
B E

W'l keep pushin' till it's understood
A B E | AB|
And these badl ands start treating us good

E A B
Workin' in the field till you get your back burned
E A B

Workin' “neath the wheels till you get your facts |earned
E A B
Baby | got ny facts | earned real good right now
A B

You better get it straight darling
E EVIl B A B
Poor man wanna be rich, rich man wanna be king
E E-ViIl B A B
And a king ain't satisfied till he rules everything

E A B E | AB|
| wanna go out tonight, | wanna find out what | got

A
Now | believe in the |ove that you gave ne
B

| believe in the faith that could save ne
A

| believe in the hope and | pray that sonme day
B A B

It will raise me above these

E A CH#m

Badl ands you gotta live it every day

B E

Let the broken hearts stand
A C#m

As the price you've gotta pay

B E

We' Il keep pushin' till it's understood

A B E
And these badl ands start treating us good
A B

Whoa whoa whoa whoa

E B A B E B

|
--------------------- [ N /7 T R
__________________________________ |_.__ - - -

/ 11\ 9- -9/ 11\9- - 9/ 11VVVVV- - 7-9- 11-9- | - - - -
B- =B b rbe o bee e [ = 42n e e

(Sax Solo) | EB| ABE| EB| ABE| EB| ABE| EA| AB|

| E| E| E| AB| E| AB| E| AB|
Mmm Mm Mmm

E A B
For the ones who had a notion, a notion deep inside
E A B
That it ain't no sin to be glad you're alive
E A B

I wanna find one face that ain't |ooking through ne
E A B

I wanna find one place, | wanna spit in the face of these
E A CH#m
Badl ands you gotta live it every day

B E
Let the broken hearts stand

C#m

As the price you' ve gotta pay

B E
We' Il keep pushin' till it's understood

A B E

And these badl ands start treating us good
A

Wioa whoa whoa whoa
E A B

15



Badl ands whoa whoa whoa whoa (fade out) Bal boa Park

(Capo 3rd fred)
C G

E A B GMmE-VI
©0--0--2--4-aTun-m
<0--2--4--5--29----
c1e-2--4--6---9Q---
<2--2--4--6---9----
©2--0--2--4---T---

Y T,
b....bend C G cC G
rb...rel ease bend He lay his bl anket underneath the freeway
/....slide up C G C
\....slide down as the evening sky grew dark
>. ... hammer G CcC G
<....pull took a sniff of toncho fromhis coke can
VVV..vibrato D C

and headed through Bal boa Park

G

where the men in Mercedes
C G C
come nightly to enpl oy
G cC G
in the cool San Di ego evening
D C| CG| CG| D| CG
the services of the border boys

C G C

He grew up near the zona norte

G C G C

with the hustlers and snmuggl ers he hung out with
G C

he swal | oned their balloons of cocaine
D C
brought 'emcross the 12th street strip
G C G
sleeping in a shelter
C G C
if the night got too cold
G CcC G

runnin' fromthe mgra
D C| CG| CG| D| CG
of the border patrol

C G C G
Past the Sal vage yard 'cross the train tracks
C G C
and in through the stormdrain
G C G

they stretched their blankets out neath the freeway
D C
and each one took a nane

there was x-man and cochese
C G C
little spider his sneakers covered in river nud
C G
they come north to California
D c| CG|] CG| D] C
end up with the poison in their blood

Enmz G

He did what he had to do for noney

D C

sonetimes he sent hone what he could spare
Env C

the rest went to hi-top sneakers and toncho

G D G
and jeans |ike the gavatchos wear
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C G C G Be True
one night the border patrol swept 12th street

c G C | Al A| D| D| F#m| F#m| E| E| A| A| D| D| F#m| F#m| E| E| A
a big car cone fast down the boul evard
G C G D F#m Bm D
spi der stood caught in it's headlights Your scrapbook's filled with pictures of all your |eading nen
E A
got hit and went down hard Wel| baby don't put ny picture in there with them
C G C G D F#m Bm D
as the car sped away spider held his stonach Don't make us sone little girls dreamthat can't ever cone true
G C G E
linped to his blanket 'neath the underpass That only serves to hurt us and nake you cry |ike you do
G C G D E A F#m Bm A
lie there tasting his own bl ood on his tongue Vel | baby don't do it to nme and | won't do it to you
D
closed his eyes and listened to the cars D F#m Bm D
G | C| G You' ve seen all the romantic novies you dream you take the boys hone

rushin by so fast E A

But when the action fades your left all alone
C G D Env D F#m Bm D
-0--0--0--0-- You deserve better than this little girl can't you see you do
-1--0--3--0-- G E
-0--0--2--0-- Do you need sonebody to prove it to you?
-2--0--0--0-- D E A F#m Bm A
-3--2-- Well you prove it to me and | prove it to you
S S

F#m A
Now every night you go out |looking for true lust satisfaction
F#m D

But in the norning you end up setting for |ights,
E
Lihts, lights, lights, camera action; Cooh

A D F#m Bm D
I'n another cameo roll with some big player you' re befriending
A

You' re gonna go broken hearted | ooking for that happy ending
D F#m Bm D
Well girl your gonna end up just another lonely ticket sold
G E

Crying alone in the theater as the credits roll
D

A
You say I'Il be like those other guys
Bm A
Who filled your head with pretty lies
F#m D E
And dreans that can never cone true
D E A F#m Bm E4 E A
Well you be true to me and |'I|l be true to you

(Sax solo to fade out) | A| A| D| D| F#m| F#ém| E| E

A D F#ME G BmE4
-0--2--2---0--3--2--0-
-2--3--2---0--0--3--0-
©2--2--2---1--0--4--2-
<2--0--4---2--0--4--2-
S0----- 4e-n2-22--2--2-



Because The Night - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 12/28/1980
(Bruce Springsteen - Patti Smith)

| AnF| GAm| AmF | GAm| AnF | G Am |
| ANF| GAm| AmMF | GAm| AmF | G Am|
Am F G Am
Take ne now baby here as | am
Am
Pull me close try and understand
F G Am
| work all day out in the hot sun
F G Am
Stay with me nowtill the nmornin' cones

F
Come on now try and understand
Am F

The way | feel when I'min your hands
C F G
Take ne now as the sun descends
They can't hurt you now
Am

They can't hurt you now
E

They can't hurt you now

Am F G
Because the night belongs to |overs
Am F G Am
Because the night belongs to us

Am F G
Because the night belongs to |overs
Am F G Am

Because the night belongs to us

F G Am

What | got | have earned
F G Am

What |'mnot | have | earned

F Am

Desire and hunger is the fire | breathe
F G Am
Just stay in ny bed till the norning cones

F G C G
Come on now try and understand
Am F

The way | feel when I'min your hands
Take ne now as the sun descends
Bb
They can't hurt you now
Am
They can't hurt you now
E

They can't hurt you now

Am F G
Because the night belongs to |overs
Am F G Am
Because the night belongs to us

Am

Because the night belongs to |overs
Am F G Am

Because the night belongs to us
(Sax solo) | AMF| FG| AmF| FG| AmF| FG| Am| C
G Cc

Your |ove is here and now
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Am G C
The vicious circle turns and burns w thout
G Am G Cc G
Though | cannot |ive forgive ne now
F c F

The time has cone to take the nmorment and
Am

They can't hurt us now
F E

They can't hurt us now

Bm G A
Because the night belongs to |overs
Bm G A Bm
Because the night belongs to us

Bm G A
Because the night belongs to |overs
Bm G A Bm

Because the night belongs to us

(CQuitar solo)

| BnG| GA| BnG| GA| BnG| GA| BmG |
| BnG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG|
| BnG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG|
| BnG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG|
| BnG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG|
| BnG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG| GA| BmG|
| BNG| AF# | F# | F# | F# | F#

Bm G A

Because the night belongs to |overs

Bm G A Bm

Because the night belongs to us

Bm G A

Because the night belongs to |overs

Bm G A Bm

Because the night belongs to us

Bm G A

Because the night belongs to |overs

Bm G A Bm

Because the night belongs to us

| BNG| GA

AMF BmG A C Bb E F#
-0--1--2--3--0--0--1--0-- 2--
<1--1--3--0--2--1--3--0-- 2--
©2--2--4--0--2--0--3--1--3--
©2--3--4--0--2--2-3--2--4--
©0--38--1--2--0--3-1--2--4--
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Better Days Tonight this fool's halfway to heaven and just a nile outta hell
G

| D] D| D| D| And | feel like |I'"mconmn' home
Wl l ny soul checked out missing as | sat |listening D
Bm These are better days baby
To the hours and minutes tickin away D G
Em There's better days shining through
Yeah just sittin' around waitin' for ny life to begin D
G These are better days baby
While it was all just slippin' away Em G D
D Better days with a girl like you
I"mtired of waitin' for tonorrow to cone
Bm
O that train to cone roarin' 'round the bend These are better days baby
Em G
| got a new suit of clothes a pretty red rose These are better days it's true
G D
For a woman | can call ny friend These are better days baby
D
D There's better days shining through
These are better days baby
G (repeat chorus to fade out)
Yeah there's better days shining through
D
These are better days baby G D A BmEm
Em G D| DA -3--2--0--2--0-
Better days with a girl like you -0--3--2--3--0-
-0--2--2--4--0-
D -0--0--2--4--2-
Well | took a piss at fortune's sweet kiss -2----- 0--2--2-
Bm B 0-
It's like eatin' caviar and dirt
Em

It's a sad funny ending to find yourself pretending
G
Arich man in a poor man's shirt
D

Now ny ass was draggin' when froma passin' gypsy wagon
Bm
Your heart like a dianmond shone
Em
Tonight I'mlayin' in your arns carvin' |ucky charms
G

Qut of these hard |uck bones

D
These are better days baby

These are better days it's true

D
These are better days baby

G A D
There's better days shining through

(Guitar solo) | G| G| Bm| Bm| Em| G| D| D| D

Now a life of leisure and a pirate's treasure
Bm
Don't neke much for tragedy
Em

But it's a sad nan ny friend who's livin' in his own skin
And can't stand the u:orrpanyG
Every fc?ol's got a reason for feelin' sorry for hinself
And turning his heart to stgnme

Em
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Betty Jean

G Cc

Bl ack Maryland road on dark nountain night
G D

Two cars pullin' up ahead on ny right

GGoi n' up the highway gonna gee ny Betty Jean

ghe got eyes like a jack rabbit, staring t?ead in ny high beans
Well over in the woods in a hail door |ight

Two Red Hills boys in a bare-knuckle fight

Stretched out on the hood of ny GTO
She's filin' her nails shoutin', "Go, Bobby, go!"

C G
Betty Jean, Betty Jean,
C D
Betty Jean, Betty Jean,
C G D C

Betty Jean, Betty Jean honey you're cute but you sure are mean
G
Ooh, Betty Jean

Well she junped in that car

We started drivin' around

She turned that radio dial

To that head bangin' sound

Goin' up the highway, she was givin
She put her hand on ny |leg

| drove us in a drainage ditch

ne itch

Betty Jean, Betty Jean,

Betty Jean, Betty Jean,

Betty Jean, Betty Jean honey you're cute but you sure are nmean
Ooh, Betty Jean

BREAK (Hum Bop): C GD G
CGDG
Next thing | knew, | was runnin' through the crowd
| swore her ny love forever, she was |aughin' out |oud
We were married in the Spring out on 531
Had 15 kids and | hate every single one

Betty Jean, Betty Jean,

Betty Jean, Betty Jean,

Betty Jean, Betty Jean honey you're cute but you sure are mean
Ooh, Betty Jean
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Bi shop Danced - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 02/19/1973

Bi shop danced with a thunbscrew woman

Did a doubl e-quick back flip and ;:Iid across the floor
The Catholic traffic flowed ?reely ‘cross the river
And fiddlestick fiddled quick cl?ut the front goor

Ch t?aby dunpling, mama's in the back tree

If the bow breaks, r(rzﬁc\:na nmi ght fGaII

Little sad and only baby don't be |onely
G D

Em
Ch mama knows ‘rithmatic, knows how to take a fall
G D cC G

Mama knows 'rithmatic, knows how to take a fall

C

G
And the kids are crying 'Flapjacks, make 'emfat, early in the norning'
G

C

Little Jack, grab your hat, hear the breakfast call
C G

Muskrat, bat a cat, kick himin the fireplace

There's soneone in the kitchen blowing Dinah on their horn
D cC GD
There's soneone in the kitchen bl owing Dinah |ike they' re born

G
Wl | naverick daddy got a one-eyed bride
C
She glides |ike a nmonkey-nul e kicking on the back slide

G
Over hill, over hill, daddy don't you spill now
Cc G

Papa got a switch stick, he's punping little Bill

C D cC G

Papa got a switch stick, he's punping little Bill
C

G
And Billy he's crying "Tomahawk, tonahawk, daddy better duck now'
C G
The Mhawks, the Mhawks, they're still out there in the woods
C G
Monat uk, QOcanuk, runnin' through ny dreans now

Wth fire on their fingertips and indian screans
D cC G
Wth fire on their fingertips and feathers nmade of nponbeans

(accordin solo G| D| C| G| G|
| G

lo) | G| G| G| G| C|] C| G|

Gl G| C] C] G| G| D|] C|] G]

Vell early in the norning the cannoneer cried

"l seen the sailor's warning in the western sky"
C G

Well nountain nan, if you can, cut me down a fir tree
C D C G
Branches full of candlesticks for baby and ne

C
And ny darling cried, she said "Honey

G

The weat hervane lately it's been pointing the way to heaven"
c G Cc



Scatterbrains, scatterbrains, watch out where you fall
G
Chanpagne, chanpagne, a round for all the old choir boys

They're busting off the altar chasing Dinah through the hall
D cC G
They're busting off the altar chasing Dinah through the hall

C G
And the kids are crying 'Flapjacks, nake 'emfat, early in the norning
C G
Little Jack, grab your hat, hear the breakfast call
C G
Muskrat, bat a cat, kick himin the fireplace

There's soneone in the kitchen bl owing Dinah on their horn
D G
There's soneone in the kitchen blowing Dinah like they're born

G C D Em
-3--0--2--0-
-0--1--3--0-
-0--0--2--0-
-0--2--0--2-
-2--3----- 2-
R TR 0-

Bl i nded by the Light

S | 4x | 2x |
Introo NABEBE| AE| BE| EA| E|

II\E/adrmn drummers bummers and Iﬁdi ans in the summer with a It37eenage di pl orratE
In the dunps with the nunps as the adoIAescent punps his wayBi7nto hi s hat £
Wth a boul der on ny shoul der feel iAn' ki nda ol der | triB;ped the nerry-go-round :
Wth this very unpl easing Sne@zi ng and wheezing the calliope crashed to the ground E

A B7 E
Sonme all -hot hal f-shot was headin' for the hot spot snappin' his fingers clappin' his
hands
A B7 E
And sone fleshpot mascot was tied into a |lover's knot with a whatnot in her hand
A B7

E
And now young Scott with a slingshot finally found a tender spot and throws his lover in
the sand

A B7
E
And sone bl oodshot forget-nenot whispers daddy's within earshot save the buckshot turn up
the band

A B E
And she was blinded by the light

A B E
Ooh cut |oose |ike a deuce another runner in the night

C#m B7 A E AE
C#m
Blinded by the light she got down but she never got tight, but she'll nmeke it alright
E A B7 E
Sonme brinmstone baritone anticyclone rolling stone preacher fromthe east
A B7

E

He says: "Dethrone the dictaphone, hit it in its funny bone, that's where they expect it
| east”

A B7
E
And sone new nown chaperone was standin' in the corner all alone watchin' the young girls
dance

A B7

E
And sone fresh-sown noonstone was messin' with his frozen zone to remind himof the
feeling of ronance

A B E
Yeah he was blinded by the |ight
A B E
Ooh cut |oose |ike a deuce another runner in the night
A B C#m B7 A E A

E C#m
Blinded by the light he got down but she never got tight, but he's gonna neke it tonight

B A E

Sone silicone sister with her manager's mister told ne | got what it takes
B A

E
She said I'Il turn you on sonny to sonething strong if you play that song with the funky
br eak

B A E
And go-cart Mozart was checkin' out the weather chart to see if it was safe to go outside

B A E
And little Early-Pearly came in by her curly-wrly and asked me if | needed a ride
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Bl ood Brothers

A B7 E
Ch, sone hazard from Harvard was skunked on beer playin' backyard bonbardier | D] D| D
A B7
E We played king of the nountain out on the end
Yes and Scotland Yard was trying hard, they sent sone dude with a calling card, he said, Bm A D
do what you like, but don't do it here The world cone chargin' up the hill, and we were wonen and nen
A B7
E Now there's so much that time, time and nenory fade away
Well | junped up, turned around, spit in the air, fell on the ground, asked wich was the Bm D
way back home We got our own roads to ride and chances we gotta take
A B7 G D
E We stood side by side each one fightin' for the other
He said take a right at the light, keep going straight until right, and then boy you're Bm A D
on your own We said until we died we'd al ways be bl ood brothers
A B7 E
And now in Zanzibar a shootin' star was ridin' in a side car hunmin' a lunar tune Now t he hardness of this world slowy grinds your dreans away
A B7 Bm A D
E Makin' a fool's joke out of the prom ses we nake
Yes, and the avatar said blow the bar but first renpve the cookie jar, we're gonna teach
those boys to |augh too soon And what once seemed black and white turns to so many shades of gray
A B7 Bm A D
E We | ose ourselves in work to do, work to do and bills to pay
And sone ki dnapped handi cap was conpl ai ning that he caught the clap fromsone nousetrap G D
he bought |ast night And it's aride, ride, ride, and there ain't nuch cover
A B7 Bm A D | D| D|
E Wth no one runnin' by your side nmy blood brother
Vel |l | unsnapped his skull cap and between his ears | saw a gap but he'd figured he' d be
all right (Harp solo) | D| D| D| D| A| Bm| A| D| D| D| D| D| D| Bm| A
A B E D G D
He was just blinded by the light On through the houses of the dead past those fallen in their tracks
A B E G A D| A7
Ooh cut | oose |ike a deuce another runner in the night Al ways novin' ahead and never |ookin' back
Ctm B7 A
Blinded by the |ight Mana always told me not to | ook into the sights of the sun D
Now | don't know how | feel, I don't know how | feel tonight
Ch but mama that's where the fun is Bm
If I've fallen 'neath the wheel, if |'ve lost or |'ve gained sight
I was blinded
| don't even know why, | don't know why | nmde this call
Bm A
E B B7 O if any of this matters anynore after all
---12---1-----12---0----- 14---2----2--- G D
---12---1- -16---4----4--- But the stars are burnin' bright |ike some nystery uncovered
---18---2-----14---2----- 16---4----2--- Bm A
---14---3----- I'"I'l keep novin' through the dark with you in ny heart
---14---3- D
B B R R My bl ood brot her

(Harp solo to fade out)

D BnA G A7
-2--2--0--3--0-
-8--3--2--0--2-
<2--4--2--0--0-
-0--4--2--0--2-
©--22--0--2--0-
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Bl ood Brothers (alternate version)

Fm Ab Eb Fm
Once we were kids playin' king of the nmountain on the end
Ab Eb Fm
World cane chargin' up the hill, and we were wonmen and we were men
Db Ab Eb Fm
Yeah we stood by each others side each one fightin' for the other
Db Ab Fm | Fm| Ab | Eb |
And we swore until we died we'd al ways be bl ood brothers

| Fm| Fm| Ab | Eb |

Fm Ab Eb Fm
Now t he hardness of the world slowy grinds your world away
Eb Fm
Makin' nothin' but a fool's joke out of pronises made
Ab Eb Fm
It's along and dirty ride, and there ain't nuch cover
Db Ab Eb F | Fm| Fm| Fm|

m
No one runnin' by your side ny blood, ny blood brother

(Quitar solo)
| Fm| Ab | Eb | Fm| Fm| Ab | Eb | Fm|
| | Ab | Eb| Fm| Db | Ab | Eb | Fm| Fm|
Eb Fm Eb Fm
Through the houses of the dead past those fallen in their tracks
Eb Fm Eb Db C
Al ways novin' ahead and never |ookin' back
Fm Ab Eb Fm
Now the noons dirty light shines 'cross the highway unfurled
Ab Eb Fm
And this love burns inside ne like the last light in the world

Fm
And the night is shinin' bright |ike some nystery uncovered
Db Ab Eb Fm |
I"I'l keep movin' through the dark with you in ny heart ny bl ood brother

(Instr. verse to fade out)

FmAb Eb Db C
-1--4--6--4--3-
-1--4--8--6--5-
-1--5--8--6--5-
-2--6--8--6--5-
-2--6--6--4--3-

Fm |

Fm |

Fm |

Bobby Jean

| 2x
Two three four | A| AE| E| ED| D|
E

Well | cane by your house the other day
D
She said there was nothing that | could

B7
There was not hi ng nobody coul d say
A

|
DB7 | B7 | B7 A
, your nother said you went away

have done

Now me and you we' ve known each other ever since we were sixsteen
D

I wished | would have known | wi shed |
B7 | Al A
Just to say goodbye Bobby Jean

coul d have called you
E| E| ED| D| DB7 | B7 | B7T A

E

Now you hung with me when all the others turned away turned up their nose

We |iked the same nusic we liked the sa
A

B7
ne bands we |iked the same clothes
E

Yeah we told each other that we were the wildest, the wildest things we'd ever seen
D

Now | wi shed you would have told me | wish | could ve talked to you

B7 | Al A
Just to say goodbye Bobby Jean

D F#m
Now we went wal king in the rain talkin'

E| E| ED| D| DB7 | B7 | B7 A|

"bout the pain fromthe world we hid
A

E
Now there ain't nobody nowherer nohow gonna ever understand ne the way you did

A
W maybe you'll be out there on that road somewhere
E
In sone bus or train traveling along
D
In sone notel roomthere' |l be a radio

And you'll hear me sing this song
A

Well if you do you'll know I'mthinking
D

pl ayi ng

E
of you and all the mles in between
B7

And |'mjust calling one last time not to change your m nd
E

D

But just to say | miss you baby, good | uck goodbye, Bobby Jean

Sax Solo | A| AE| E| ED| D| DB?

A E D B7 F#m
S5 -0--5---7--2--
-25--0--7--10--2--

| B7 | B7 A| fade out
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Book of Dreans Born In The USA

A B

I'mstanding in the backyard Born down in a dead man's town

Listening to the party inside The first kick I took was when | hit the ground
E

Tonight I'mdrinkin' in the forgiveness End up like a dog that's been beat too nuch

D
This life provides Till you spend half your life just covering up
A D
The scars we carry remain but the pain slips way it seens B
A E A Born in the US. A, | was born in the U S A

Ch won't you baby be in ny book of dreans E B
I was born in the U S A, bornin the US A now

I"'mwatchin' you through the w ndow B

D A Got inalittle horetown jam

Wth your girlfriends fromback home
So they put arifle in ny hand

You're showin' off your dress E

Sent me off to a foreign |and

There's |aughter and a toast

A D To go and kill the yellow man
From your daddy to the prettiest bride he's ever seen
A E Al A B
Ch won't you baby be in ny book of dreans Born in the US A, | was bornin the US A
E B
(Keyboard Solo) | A| D| A| A| A| A| D| D] Al A| D| D| A|] E|] A I was born in the U S A, bornin the US A now
B
In the darkness ny fingers slip across your skin Cone back home to the refinery
E A
| feel your sweet reply Hring man said "Son if it was up to ne"
D E
The room fades away nd suddenly |'mway up high Went down to see ny V. A nan
A | Bl B| B| B| E| E| E| E|
Just holdin' you to nme He said "Son, don't you understand”
D
As through the wi ndow the noonlight streans B
A E A|l Al D| D| A| E | had a brother at Khe Sahn
Ch won't you baby be in ny book of dreans
Fighting of f the Viet Cong
A E
Now the ritual begins They're still there, he's all gone
'Neath the wedding garland we meet as strangers B
He had a woman he | oved in Saigon
The dance floor is alive with beauty | E| E|] E| E|
D | got a picture of himin her arms now
Mystery and danger
A D B
W dance out 'neath the stars' ancient light into the darkening trees Down in the shadow of the penitentiary
A E
Ch won't you baby be in ny book of dreans Qut by the gas fires of the refinery
E
(Keyboard solo) | A| D| A| A| A| A| D| D| A| A I"mten years burning down the road
| DI D Al E| A|] A| A| D| A| A
| Al A| D| D] (fade out) Nowhere to run ain't got nowhere to go
A D E B
-0--2--0- Born inthe US. A, | was bornin the US A
-2--3--0- E B
-2--2--1- Born in the US A, I'"'ma long gone Daddy in the U S.A now
-2--0--2-
-0----- 2- Born in the U S A, Bornin the US A
------- 0- E

Born in the U.S.A, I'ma cool rocking Daddy in the U S. A now

| Bl Bl Bl B| E|] E|] E|] EJ
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Born to Run

B
| [--em-e- |
| [---m-e- |
| [-------- |
| [--2--4--]
| [-----e-- |
[ [---eeee |
E Asus Bsus
In the day we sweat it out in the streets of a runaway Anerican dream
E Asus Bsus
At night we ride through mansions of glory in suicide machines
A c#ml G#
Sprung fromcages out on hi ghway 9,
F#m m G# E
Chronme wheel ed, fuel injected and steppin' out over the line
DE A CHml Gt
Ch, Baby this town rips the bones from your back
F#m C#ml G
It's a death trap, it's a suicide rap
E C#m
W gotta get out while we're young
A Bsus E

“Cause tranps |ike us, baby we were born to run

Yes girl we were

Wendy let me in | wanna be your friend

Asus Bsus

| want to guard your dreans and visions
E

Just wrap your |egs round these velvet rins

Asus Bsus
and strap your hands across ny engines
A Cinl G#
Toget her we could break this trap
F#m CHm G# E
We'll run till we drop, baby we'll never go back
DE A Ciml
Ch, you walk with me out on the wire
F#m C#m G#
“Cause baby |'mjust a scared and |onely rider
E C#m

But | gotta find out howit feels
A Bsus E
I want to know if love is wild, baby | want to know if love is real

Sax Solo | E| E| Asus | Bsus | E| E| Asus | Bsus | C#ém| C#MB E | E| Bnv |

Dsus D Dsus D
Beyond the Pal ace heni-powered drones
Gsus G Gsus
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Screamdown the boul evard F#m CHm G# E

Asus A Asus A I'"I'l Tove you with all the madness in ny soul
The girls conb their hair in rearviewmrrors D E A CHm G F#m
Csus C Csus C Ch, Soneday girl | don't know when we're gonna get to that place
And the boys try to | ook so hard C#m E
Dsus D Dsus D Where we really want to go and we'll walk in the sun
The anusenent park rises bold and stark A Bsus E
Gsus G Gsus G But till then tranps |ike us baby we were born to run
Ki ds are huddl ed on the beach in a mist C#m B E
Asus A Asus A Ch honey, tranps |ike us baby we were born to run
| wanna die with you Wendy on the streets tonight C#m A B E
Csus C Csus C Come on Wendy, tranps |ike us we were born to run

In an everlasting kiss

----------------- 3-3-3---------|-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3-3- 3- 3-3- |

-1-1-1-2-1-1-1\5------- Ly T |

C E A B CimF#mD Dsus G Gsus C Csus A Asus BnV F# F#sus C#m G# D E
----------------------------------- | --0--0--2--4---2---2--3----3--3----0--1----0--0----2---2--2---------X-=--=-2---=--------
----------------------------------- | --0--2--4--5--2---3--3----0--1----1--1----2--3----3---2--2---------Bo---3-mmo -

- 3- 3-5-5/ 6- 6- 6- 6-6- 6- 6- 6- 6-6- 5- 3-0- | |
----------------------------------- |-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1- 1-1-1- 1- |

F#sus F

One Two Three Four

E Asus Bsus
Hi ghway's janmed wi th broken heroes on a | ast chance power drive
E Asus Bsus
Everybody's out on the run tonight but there's no place left to hide
A CH#m G#
Together Wendy we' Il live with the sadness
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Born To Run (Acoustic) - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 04/27/1988 -0--0--2--2--2-
-0--2--0--2--3-

| G| G | C|] G| G| G| C| G -2--3----- 0--3-
C D B 1-
In the day we sweat it out on the streets of a runaway American dream
G C D
At night we ride through nansions of glory in suicide machines
C G

Sprung from cages on hi ghway 9
Am C
Chrone wheels, fuel injected and steppin' out over the line
G

Baby, this town rips the bones from your back

Am D
It's a death trap, it's a suicide rap
C Am
| wanna get out while |I'mstill young
C D G | G| C| G

' Cause tranps |ike us, baby we were born to run

C D
Well, Wendy, let ne in, | wanna be your friend, | wanna guard your dreans and visions
G C D

Just wrap your legs 'round these velvet rinms, strap your hands across ny engines
c G
And together we could break this trap
Am D C
Ve'Il run til we drop, and baby we'll never go back
G

Walk with me out on the wire

Am D
Grl, I'mjust a scared and lonely rider
Cc Am

And | gotta know how it feels

C | G| C| D
| wanna know if love is wild, | wanna know if |love is real

F
Beyond the Palace hem -powered drones scream down the boul evard
C Am G

The girls conb their hair in the rear viewnmirrors and the boys try to | ook so hard
D

F
The anuserent park rises bold and stark, kids are huddl ed on the beach in the m st
C Am D

Well, | wanna die with you Wendy on the streets tonight in an everlasting kiss
G Cc D
Well, the highway's jamred with broken heroes on a |ast chance power drive
G [} D

Everybody's out on the run tonight, but there ain't no place left to hide
Cc G
Together we could live with the sadness
Am D

I"I'l love you with all the naddness in ny soul

G
Soneday, baby, | don't know when
Am D [}
We're gonna get to that place that we really wanna go
Am
And we'll walk in the sun
C G
Til then, tranps |ike us, baby we were born to run
C D G
Qooh. . ..
G C D AmnF
-3--0--2--0--1-
-0--1--3--1--1-



Brilliant Disguise 0--0--0--2-----
AL AL AL A

I hold you in nmy arns as the band plays
E
What are those words whi spered baby just as you turn away
A
| saw you | ast night out on the edge of town
E

| wanna read your mind and know just what |'ve got in this newthing I've found

F#m ADA F#m ADA
So tell ne what | see when | |ook in your eyes

F#m A E F#m D A | E|l Al Al A
I's that you baby or just a brilliant disguise

| heard sonebody call your nane fromunderneath our wllow
E
| saw sonet hing tucked in shanme underneath your pillow
A
Vell |1've tried so hard baby but | just can't see
E

What a woman |ike you is doing with ne

F#m ADA F#m ADA
So tell ne what | see when | ook in your eyes

F#m A E F#m D A | E|l Al Al A
I's that you baby or just a brilliant disguise

E A
Now | ook at me baby struggling to do everything right
A

D
And then it all falls apart when out go the lights
E D
I"'mjust a lonely pilgriml walk this world in wealth
A E
I want to know if it's you | don't trust 'cause | damm sure don't trust nyself

A
Now you play the loving woman ||| play the faithful man
E

But just don't |ook too close into the pal mof ny hand

A
We stood at the alter the gypsy swore our future was right
E
But conme the wee wee hours nmaybe baby the gypsy lied
F#m ADA F#m ADA
So when you | ook at ne you better | ook hard and | ook tw ce
F#m A E F#m D A | E|l Al Al A
I's that me baby or just a brilliant disguise

A
Toni ght our bed is cold

I"'mlost in the darkness of our |ove
God have nercy on the man

E A
Who doubts what he's sure of

Chord pattern for A| AA2 | A A |
and E| B4 E| E2 E |
A A2 MM E E4 E2 FEmD
-0--0--0--0--0--0--2---2-
-2--0--3--0--0--0--2--- 3-
-2--2--2--1--2--4--2---2-
-2--2--2--2--2--2--4---0-
-0--0--0--2--2--2--4-----



Bring On The N ght

D
|

A Em G D
lie in bed but baby I can't sleep no matter how hard | try
Em G Em

There's sonet hing bad baby, wong with nme whenever | close ny eyes
G

Em D A Em

The dreans of Mary keep nme awake with every little curve in place
G

F#m

When | wal k home in the daybreak | pray
A

Cone back hone, baby, won't you give ne

G

Darlin' bring on the night

G A
Ch yeah darlin', bring on the night
G A

Ch now darlin', bring on the night

D
D
|

A Em G

wal k the street, |I'mlookin' for romance | end up stunblin' in some stupid half-trance
A Em G Em

As | watch the lovers mix with circunstance we watch the disco dancers dance
G

For bi ddi ng cl ose inspection of who's tellin' who
A

Em D A
| ook for connection in sone new eyes but for protection they' re tranquilized
F#m G

G

For bi ddi ng cl ose inspection of who's tellin who lies

Bring on the night
G

A

A

Ch yeah darlin', bring on the night
G A D

Ch now darlin', bring on the night

Am Em G D
Is it as sinple as it seems | don't know what |'mdoin' here
Am Em G D DA G (A
Is it as sinple as it seens, is it as sinple as | fear, well if I'mright
(Sax solo) | G| A| G| A| G| A| G| A| Em
G Em D A

| look for connection in some new eyes but for protection they're tranquilized

F#m G

For bi ddi ng cl ose inspection of who's tellin' who

A

For bi ddi ng cl ose inspection of who's tellin' who

G

Baby of who's tellin' who lies
A

Bring on the night
G

A

Ch yeah darlin', bring on the night
A

G

GCh now baby, bring on the night
G A

Ch now darlin' bring on the night
G A

Cone home darlin', bring on the night
A

G
Ch now darlin' bring on the night

©3--2--0--0--3--
©2--2--0--0--2--
<0--2--2--0--0--
R S B
_______ 0--3-----

N BB NN
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Brot hers Under The Bridge ('95)

D

Saigon, it was all gone
G D

The sanme Coke nachines as the streets | grew on

Down a mesquite canyon we cone wal king al ong the ridge
G Bm
Me and the brothers under the bridge

Canpsite's an hour's walk fromthe nearest road to town
G D
Up here there's too nuch brush and canyon for the CHP choppers to touch down

Ain't lookin' for nothin', just wanna live
Bm A D
Me and the brothers under the bridge

Cone the Santa Ana's, man, that dry brush'll [|ight

G D
Billy Devon got burned up in his own canpfire one w nter night
We buried his body in the white stone high up along the ridge

G Bm A D
Me and the brothers under the bridge

Bm G
Had enough of town and the street life
D A
Over nothing you end up on the wong end of soneone's knife
D

Now | don't want no trouble and | ain't got none to give
G D

Bm A
Me and the brothers under the bridge

| conme honme in '72

D
You were just a beautiful light in your mana's dark eyes of blue
| stood down on the tarmac, | was just a kid
G Bm A D

Me and the brothers under the bridge

Cone Veteran's Day | sat in the stands in ny dress blues

G D
| held your mother's hand when they passed with the red, white and bl ue
One minute you're right there . then sonething slips .

| G| G| Bmn| A| D

D G BmA
<2--3--2--0-
-3--0--3--2-
-2--0--4--2-
-0--0--4--2-
<---2--2--0-
R T
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Brot hers Under The Bridges ('83)

(Sax intro)|] E| E| E| E|

A

E D

Lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay
A E D

Lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay |ay

A E

Wl | every spring when the weather gets warm
D

Bm

They come pourin' into town straight off of themfarns

E

A
Driving 455s running hard and strong

Bm

D
They'd scratch built in themtool sheds all w nter |ong

E

‘Neath the trestles drinkin' the beer and the wine
D

Now sone canme to run, sone just to pass the time

A G#m D

A
Wth the brothers under the bridges

E

Me and Tommy we was just fourteen, didn't have our licenses yet

Bm D

Qur walls were covered with pictures of cars we'd get

A E

We'd listen and wait for that highway to runble and quake
D

Bm

As they drove in through town when the weekend' d break
E

Bringin' girls with that distant look in their eyes
D

E
Now together 'neath the trestles they'd be laughing in the night

A G#m D A

Wth the brothers under the bridges

D

A
Vell now me and ny brother'd hitched a ride in Joey's pickup to the edge of town

And we watched fromthe tall

D A

D
We' d hi tchhi ke back hone, sneak in, get in bed before our nmonid cone
E

And we'd lay there in the night talkin' about how we nmight sonmeday be one

D C#m E

A
Yeah sonmeday run with the brothers under the bridges

(sax break) | A| A| D| D| A| A| D| D| Al A| D| D| A|] A| D| D| A

E

grass as the chall enges were nmade and the duel s went down
A

E Bm D
Well now | hear a cry in the distance and the sound of marching feet come and gone
A E Bm D
Well I'msittin down here by this highway figuring, figuring just where, where |

E
Toni ght up here on Signal Hill
D

E
watch a young man in a red shirt wal king through a night so still
A E Bm

Put his jacket 'round his girl as the autum w nd sends a chill

Gtm D

A
Through the brothers under t he bridges

(Sax solo) | E| E| E| E

A

E D

bel ong



Lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay lay |lay

E AD
-0--0--2-
-0--2--3-
<1--2--2-
-2--2--0-
22 0----
Yo M

Cadi |  ac Ranch

G c G
e [ — [ T T |

(repeat 1x)

Well, there she sits buddy justa gleaming in the sun
C G
Right there to greet a working nman when his day is done

I''mgonna pack nmy pa and |'m gonna pack ny aunt
C D G

I''m gonna take them down to the Cadillac Ranch

El derado fins, whitewalls and skirts

C G
Rides just like a little bit of heaven here on earth
Wel | buddy when | die throw ny body in the back

[} D G
And drive me to the junkyard in ny Cadillac

G
Cadillac, Cadillac
Cc G
Long and dark, shiny and bl ack

Open up your engines let 'emroar
C G
Tearing up the highway |ike a big old dinosaur

G
James Dean in that Mercury '49
Cc

Juni or Johnson running through the woods of Caroline

Even Burt Reynolds in that black Trans- Am
C D G
Al gonna neet down at the Cadillac Ranch

G
Cadillac, Cadillac
C G
Long and dark, shiny and black

Open up your engines |let 'emroar
Cc G
Tearing up the highway |ike a big old dinosaur

(Solo) | G| G| C| G| G| G| C| DG|

Hey, little girlie in the blue jeans so tight
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C G Candy' s Room
Driving al one through the Wsconsin night
(Intro) 4bars druns
You're ny last |ove baby, you're ny |ast chance
[} D G G D7 C D7 C F C G
Don't let themtake me to the Cadillac Ranch

G
Cadi |l lac, Cadillac
C G

Long and dark, shiny and bl ack

(pi ano acconpani nent f. verse arranged f. guitar)

Pul l ed up to ny house today

C D G G Dnv7 C

Came and took ny little girl away In Candy's roomthere are pictures of her heroes on the wall
Dnv C F C G
(2x intro by sax & guitar) To get to Candy's roomyou gotta wal k the darkness of Candy's hall
D7 C
Strangers fromthe city call ny baby's nunber and they bring her toys
G C D Dnv C F C G
-3--0--2- When | cone knocking she smiles pretty she knows | wanna be Candy's boy
-0--1--3-
-0--0--2- C F
-0--2--0- There's a sadness hidden in that pretty face
-2--8---- G F
-3 A sadness all her own fromwhich no nman can keep Candy safe
C D7 F

b....bend We kiss and ny heart's punpin' to ny brain
rb...rel ease bend C G
/....slide up The bl ood rushes in nmy veins fire rushes towards the sky
\....slide down Dm F
> ... hammer We go driving driving deep into the night
<....pull F C
vvv..vibrato | go driving deep into the light in Candy's eyes

F G
She says baby if you wanna be wild you got a lot to |earn, close your eyes
C F

Let themnelt let themfire let them burn
G Dm F

“Cause in the darkness there'll be hidden worlds that shine

F Cc G

When | hold Candy cl ose she nmakes these hidden worlds mne

------------ |----------]--17/19vvvv- - |
------- R Rl EEPERER LR
-9/ 11\ 9>7---| -9/ 11vvvv- | - -
--b-rb----9-]---
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She has fancy clothes and di anond rings

C G F

She has nen who'll give her anything she wants but they don't see
Cc G Dm F

That what she wants is nme, oh and | want her so

C G
1"l never let her go no no no
Dm F
She knows that 1'd give all that | got to live
C G Bm| Am|
Al that | want all that | live to nake Candy mine
G C

Toni ght

G DWW C F Dm BmA AmF#m
©3--1---0--1--1---2--0--0--2--
c0--2---1--1--8---3--2--1--2--
S0--2---0--2--2---4-22-22--2--
©0--0---2--3-0---4--2--2--4--

. Tocememcmememe e 2--

b....bend
rb...rel ease bend
/....slide up
\....slide down
>. ... hamer
<....pull
Vvvv..vibrato

Car Wash

A D A
Well ny name is Catherine LeFevre
D A
I work at the Astrowash on Sunset and Vine

D F#m
| drop ny kids at school in the norning
D E A
And | pick themup at Mary's just 'fore suppertine

A
Well | work down at the car wash
D A

For a dollar and a dine

D F#m
And nister, | hate ny boss

D E A

It's at the car wash I'mdoing ny tine

D A
Pick up ny water bottle and my towel, sir
D A

And | take 'emone by one
F#m
From Mercedes to VW

E A
| do "emall and | don't favor none
D A
Well | work down at the car wash
D A
For a dollar and a dine
D F#m
And mister, | hate nmy boss
D E A

It's at the car wash I'mdoing ny tine

(Quitar solo) | D| A| D| A| D| Féfm| DE| A

D A
Wel | soneday I'lIl sing in a night club
D A
1'1l get a million-dollar break
D F#m

A handsonme man will cone here with a contract in his hand
D A

And say "Catherine, this has all been some m stake"

D A
Vell | work down at the car wash
D A
For a dollar and a dinme
F#m
And nister, | hate ny boss
D E A
It's at the car wash I'mdoing ny tine
D E A

It's at the car wash I'mdoing ny tine
D E A

It's at the car wash I'mdoing ny tine

D A E F#m

-2--0--0--2--
©3--2--0--2--
S2-22--1--2--
-0--2--2--4--
----0--2--4--

_______ 0--2--



Caut i ous Man

G c
Bill Horton was a cautious man of the road

G D
He wal ked | ookin' over his shoulder and renmined faithful to its code
G C

When sonet hi ng caught his eye he'd nmeasure his need
G D G

And then very carefully he'd proceed

C
Billy net a yound girl in the early days of My
G Bm (03

It was there in her arms he let his cautiousness slip away
G C
In their lovers twlight as the evening sky grew dim

G D G
He'd lay back in her arns and | augh what had happened to him

C
On his right hand Billy tatooed the word |ove
Bm

And on his left hand was the word fear
And iGn whi ch hand he held his fate was never cl earD

CoGrre I ndi an summer he took his young ICover for his bride
And with Swn hands built a great house Sovm by the riversidg

| GI C| G| G| ¢ D]

Now gi Iy was an honest man Ee wanted to do what was right
He V\Srked hard to fill their lives with happy days and |oving ni gﬁts
AIGone on his knees in the darkness for stceadi ness he'd pray

FoGr he knew in a restless hea?t the seed of betrayal Igy

Bm
One night Billy awke froma terrible dreamcallin' his wife's name
D
She lay breathing beside himin a peaceful sleep a thousand niles away
G C

He got dressed in the noonlight and down to the highway he strode
G D G
Wien he got there he didn't find nothing but road

| G| C| C| Bn7 | Bnv

G Cc
Billy felt a coldness rise up inside himthat he couldn't nane
G Bm C
Just as the words tattooed 'cross his knuckl es he knew woul d al ways renain
G
At their bedside he brushed the hair fromhis wife's face
C

as the nmoon shone on her skin so white
G D G
Filling their roomwith the beauty of God's fallen I|ight

G C D BmBW
©8--0--2--2--2--
-0--1--3--3--3--
<0--0--2--4--2--
<0--2--0--4--4--



Chicken Lips & Lizard Hi ps - As performed by Bruce Springsteen
( John & Nancy Cassi dy)

G
This is for all you kids out there that hate your nom and pop
For forcin' you to eat everything that's on your dinner plate every night

C G
Wen | was a little kid | never liked to eat
D

Mom woul d put things on ny plate and |'d dunp ‘emon her feet
G C G
But then one day she made this soup | ate it all in bed
D G
| asked her what she put in it and this is what she said:

Cc G
Ch, chicken lips and lizard hips and alligator eyes
D

Monkey | egs and buzzard eggs and sal amander thighs
G C G
Yeah, rabbit ears and canel rears and tasty toenail pies
D G

Stir 'emall together and it's mama's soup surprise

(Harp solo) | G| G| C| G| G| D| G| G

C G
| went into the bathroomand | stood beside the sink
D

| said, "I'mfeeling slightly ill and | think I1'd like a drink"
G C G
Mama sai d, “I've just the thing I'lIl get it in a wnk
D G

It's full of lots of protein and vitanmins, | think"

C G
It was, chicken lips and lizard hips and alligator eyes
D

Yeah, nonkey | egs and buzzard eggs and sal amander thighs
G C G
Rabbit ears and canel rears and tasty toenail pies

Stir 'emall together and it's mama's soup surprise

G CD
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Chimes OF Freedom- As performed by Bruce Springsteen 07/03/1988
(Dyl an)

.| G| C| G| C| G| CD| G| G
G Cc G C

Vell, far between sundown's finish and midnight's broken toll

G C D G
We ducked inside the doorway, thunder crashin'

C G

As majestic bells of bots struck shadows in the sound
G C

Seenming to be the chimes of freedom flashin'

D G C G
Yeah, flashin' for the warriors whose strength is not to fight
C Am D
Flashin' for the refugees on their unarned road of flight
C G C
And for each and every underdog soldier in the night
G C D G
We gazed upon the chinmes of freedom flashin'
C G C
Well, in the city's nmelted furnace unexpectedly we watched
G C D G

Wth faces hidden here while the walls were tightenin’
C C

G
As the echo of the wedding bells before the blowi ng rain
G C D G
Di ssolved into the wild bales of lightnin'

D G C G
Yeah, tollin' for the rebel, yeah, tollin' for the raked
C Am D
Tollin' for the luckless, the abandoned and forsaked

G C G C
And tollin' for the outcasts burnin' constantly at stakes
G G

And we gazed upon the chines of freedom flashin'

Ch yeah!
| C| G| b] D] C| D] GC| G
Cc C
And then through a cloud-like curtain in a far off corner flashed
G C D G
There's a hypnotic, splattered mist was slowy liftin'
C G C

Vell, electric light still struck like arrows fired but for the ones
G C G
Condemmed to drift or else be kept fromdriftin'

D G C G
Well, tollin' for the searching ones on this speechless, secret trail
C Am D

For the | onesone haunted lovers with too personal a tale
G C G C
And for each young heart for channel ed soul misplaced inside a jail
G C D G
Yeah, we gazed upon the chinmes of freedom flashin'

C G C
Well, starry eyed and laughin' | recall when we were caught,
C D G
Trapped by an old track of vows for the hands suspended
C G

As we |istened one last tine, and we watched with one |ast |ook
G C D



Spel | bound and swal | owed "Has the tollin' ended?"

D C G
Yeah, tollin' for the achin' ones whose wounds cannot be nursed
C Am D
For the countless, confused, accused, misused strung out ones at worst
G C G C

And for every hung out person in the whole w de universe
G C D G

Now we gazed upon the chines of freedomflashin'
C | G| D|DJ|]C|]D|] GC| G

Aaaah. . ...

G C D Am
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Countin' On a Mracle

A F#m
It's a fairytale so tragic
A F#m
There's no prince to break the spell
A F#m
| don't believe in magic
Bm D Bm
But for you | will
D
Yeah for you | will
Bm D
If I"'ma fool, I'Il be a fool
G
Darlin' for you
D
Well 1'mcountin' on a miracle
D
Baby |'mcountin' on a niracle
Bm
Darlin' |'mcountin' on a mracle
D A
To cone through
A F#m
There ain't no storybook story
A F#m
There's no never-endi ng song
A F#m
Qur happily ever after darlin'
Bm D
Forever cone and gone
Bm D
I'mnovin' on
Bm
If I'mgonna believe
D
I'1l put ny faith
G
Darlin' in you
D
Vell I'mcountin' on a nmiracle
D
Baby |'mcountin' on a mracle
Bm G
Darlin' |'"mcountin' on a mracle



D
To cone through

Em Bm
Sl eepi ng beauty awakes from her dream
C G

Wth her lover's kiss on her lips

Em Bm
Your kiss was taken from ne
C G
Now all | have is this

Em

Your kiss, your kiss, your touch, your touch
Cc

Your heart, your heart, your strength, your strength
G

Your hope, your hope, your faith, your faith
Em

Your face, your face, your |ove, your |ove
C

Your dreanms, your dreams, your life, your life

A F#m
I"mrunnin’ through the forrest
A F#m A
Wth the wol f at ny heels
F#m Bm
My king is lost at nidnight
D A
VWen the tower bells peal
F#m
We've got no fairytale ending
A F#m A
In God's hands out fate is conplete
F#m Bm

Your heaven's here in ny heart
D
Qur love's this dust beneath ny feet
D

Bm
Just this dust beneath ny feet
Bm
If I"mgonna live
D
11 Tift my life
G
Darlin' to you

I"mcountin' on a niracle
D

G

Baby I'mcountin' on a mracle

Bm
Darlin' |I'mcountin'

To cone through

on a mracle
D

A
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Cover Me

Bm D A Bm D A Gm D A
-12--b---] - | --s---10-12>14- 12>14- | -14<12<10- -12>14<12<10-------- |
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The
Bm D A Bm D A
tines are tough now, just getting tougher
Bm D A Bm D A Em Esus Em
This old world is rough, it's just getting rougher cover ne
Esus Em | BnDA| BmDA |
Cone on in baby, cover ne
G A | BnDA| BmDA |
Well 1"mlooking for a lover who will conme on in and cover ne

Now proni se me baby you won't let themfind us
Hold me in your arns, let's let our love blind us cover me

Shut the door and cover ne

Vell 1'mlooking for a |over who will come on in and cover ne hey
Em

Qutside's the rain, the driving snow

Bm | Bm A A Bm|

| can hear the wild w nd bl ow ng

Em

Turn out the light, bolt the door

Bm F#

| ain't going out there no nore

Bm D A Bm D A
This whole world is out there just trying to score
Bm D A Bm D A Em Esus Em
I've seen enough | don't want to see any nore, cover ne
Esus Em | BmDA| BmDA |

Cone on in and cover me
G | BnDA| BnDA |
I"'mlooking for a |over who will come on in and cover ne

Bm DA Bm D A Bm D A
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Bm D A Em Esus Em Em Esus Em Bm D A
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Em
Qutside's the rain, the driving snow
Bm | Bm A A Bm|
| can hear the wld w nd bl ow ng
Em
Turn out the light, bolt the door
Bm F#
| ain't going out there no nore

Bm D A Bm D A
This whole world is out there just trying to score
Bm D A Bm D A Em Esus Em
I've seen enough | don't want to see any nobre, cover me

Esus Em | BnDA| BmDA||

Wap your arms around ne, cover ne
G A | BnDA| BmDA |
Vell 1'mlooking for a | over who will cone on in and cover ne
G A | BnDA| BmDA |
Ch, I'mlooking for a |over who will come on in and cover ne
G A | BmnDA| BmDA |
Yeah, |'mlooking for a |over who will come on in and cover ne (to fade out)

BnD A Esus EmF# G
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Cross My Heart - As perfornmed by Bruce Springsteen

(Bruce Springsteen/ Sonny Boy W Iiamson)

E
First time | crossed ny heart

| was beggin' baby please
At your bedside down on ny knees
A
When | crossed ny heart
E
It's when | crossed ny heart
B E
| crossed ny heart pretty baby over you
Second tinme | crossed ny heart

Rain cane in fromthe south

| was lyin' there with sonething sweet and salty in nmy nmouth
A

When | crossed ny heart
E
That's when | crossed ny heart

B E
| crossed ny heart pretty darlin' over you

A
Well you may think the world's black and white
E
And you're dirty or you're clean
A
You better watch out you don't slip
B

Through them spaces in between

E
Where the night gets sticky

And the sky gets black
| grabbed you baby you grabbed ne back
A
And we crossed our hearts
E

We crossed our hearts

E
Yeah | crossed ny heart hmmm

|
15-15-15--- - - - - | -15- 15 15
----14>16-| -
b-

Vell little...

A
Little boys little girls
E

They know their wongs fromtheir rights
A

Once you cross your heart
B

You ain't ever supposed to lie

E
Vell life ain't nothin'

But cold hard ride
I ain't leavin' "til I'msatisfied
A
| cross ny heart
E

Yeah | cross ny heart
B E| E
Vell | cross ny heart pretty darlin' over you

(Guitar solo) | A7 | A7 | E| E| A7T| AT | E| E|

A7
Gonna cross ny heart
E
Gonna cross ny heart
A7
Gonna cross ny heart
E
Gonna cross ny heart
A7
Gonna cross ny heart

E A B A7
<0--0--2--0--
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Crush On You ~0--2--4--5---

-1--2--4--6---
(Tune down 1/2 step) 2--2--4--6---
| E| Al E| AE| E| AE| E| AE -2--0--2--4---
N o P

A E
My feets were flying down the street just the other night
E

When a Hong Kong special pulled up at the |ight
A E

What was inside, nan, was just c'est magnifique

E A

| wanted to hold the bunper and | et her drag me down the street

E A
Ooh, ooh, | gotta crush on you
Qoh, ooh, | gotta crush on you

E CHm B
Ooh, ooh, | gotta crush on you tonight

E A E
Sonetimes | spot a little stranger standing 'cross the room
A E
My brain takes a vacation just to give ny heart nore room
A E

For one kiss, darling | swear everything | would give
A E A

Cause you're a wal king, talking reason to live

E A
Ooh, ooh, | gotta crush on you
Ooh, ooh, | gotta crush on you
E C#m B

Ooh, ooh, | gotta crush on you tonight
(Sax solo) | E| AE| E| AE| E| AE| E| AE]

A E
Well now she might be the talk of high society
A E
She's probably got a |ousy personality
A E

She might be a heiress to Rockefeller
A E
She might be a waitress or a bank teller

She nakes the Venus de M1lo look |ike she's got ng styIE

She neke Sheena of the Jungle | ook néek and m'IE

| need a quick shot, Doc, knock ne olfAf ny feeiE

Cause |'Il be minding ny own business wal ki ng dmﬁn the streetE. .. watchout!

E
Ooh, ooh, | gotta crush on you
E

Ooh, ooh, | gotta crush on you
E C#m B| B| B| B| E

Qoh, ooh, | gotta crush on you tonight

(repeat chorus to fade out)

E A B Cfm

0--0--2--4-
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Ci ndy Cynt hi a

Eb Ab | DC|] G| DC| G
| pick you up with flowers when you get off from work
Eb Bb D [} G D CG
It's like you don't even care it's like I'msone kind of jerk Cynthia, when you come wal king by you're an inspiring sight
Eb Ab C G D C
| take you out on a date and then you won't even kiss nme Cynthia, you won't smile or say hi but baby that's alright
Eb C D C D C
Boy when | ain't around |'ll bet you don't even mss nme ‘Cause | don't need to hold you or taste your Kiss
G D C G
Ab Eb Bb I just like knowi ng, Cynthia, you exist
I don't know why I |ove you like | do D CG
Ab Eb Bb In awrld like this
I try and try, you treat ne |ike a fool
Ab Eb Bb D C G D CG
It makes me want to cry, it makes me feel so blue Cynthia, when you pass it seems |ike this whole town drops
Ab Eb D C G D CG
But | just do, baby | just do Cynthia, or maybe it's just baby and these fools stuck here punchin' this clock
C D [} D C

Vel | you give us a reason to stop just for a while
| call you up just to pass the tinme G D C G

Soon as you hear ny voice you disconnect the |ine Stop, stand and sal ute your style
And when | call you back your nother says you ain't home DCG
Cindy | know that you're on the other end of this phone Yeah Cynthia
Eb Bb Cc D C D C
Ch inthis world there ain't another like you Well now you ain't the finest thing I'll never have
Ab G D CG
My little candy girl, so hard-hearted and cruel And when you go the hurt you |eave, baby, it ain't so bad
Ab D CG
| think that's what keeps ne coning back No it ain't Cynthia
Eb Ab Bb Eb D CG
I"'ma fool for you Cindy and | like it like that There ain't a man in this whole town who'd say you ain't fine
C D
BREAK: Bb Bb Eb Eb You hear the guys talkin', tell me baby do you m nd
Bb Bb Eb Eb G C D CG
Wl |l you make us happy, honey, when we feel sad
| came to get you last night, Cndy at quarter to six C D
Your Daddy came to the door, he said G ndy got sick To see sonething so good in a world gone bad
She got sent honme fromwork with a note fromthe nurse D CG
And | worry your presence would make her condition worse There's still Cynthia oh yeah
But it ain't your health, 'cuz you sure look so fine D (03 G D CcG
Little girl it's sonething else that's on ny mind Cynthia, no one knows your nunber, no one knows where you |ive
What ever you got, well you can give it me D C G D CG
‘Cuz if it's good enough for you it's good enough for me Cynthia, | wonder do you understand this strange thing you give
C D C D Cc
| don't know why | love you like I do Well baby is it your style, the nystery in your snile
You nake nme cry and feel like a fool G D CcCG
| guess | like it when you hurt me this way O just how cool you walk in a world gone wild
You dish it out and | just put it away D cC G
Tell me if you will, Cynthia
OUTRO: Bb Bb Eb Eb
C D C D C
Well | gotta be pretty naive to believe in you
G D
I know you ain't ever gonna be ny dream cone true
Cc G
That's alright, | got other dreams as good as you, Cynthia
G

D C

Yeah now baby, now this ain't no cone-on

D C G | DC| G| DC| G
Just wal k on, Cynthia, walk on that's right

D C G
You nmeke ne hol | er, yeah, yeah, alright
D C G

| said yeah, yeah, yeah, alright



D CG
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Dancing in the Dark

8x
| B

get up in the evening, and | ain't got nothing to say

come home in the noring, | go to bed feeling the sane way
C#nv E E B
ain't nothing but tired, man I'mjust tired and bored with nyself
Gim B G#m
Hey there baby, | could use just a little help

F# B F# E

You can't start a fire, you can't start a fire without a spark
CiHn7 E CHnv

This gun's for hire even if we're just dancing in the dark

B
Message keeps getting clearer, radio's on and |'mnoving round the place
E
| check ny look in the mirror | wanna change ny clothes ny hair ny face
C#nv E Ci B E B
Man | ain't getting nowhere |'mjust living in a dunp like this
Gfm B G#m
There's sonet hi ng happeni ng sonewhere baby | just know that there is

F# B F# E

You can't start a fire, you can't start a fire without a spark
C#nv7 E CiH#nv

This gun's for hire even if we're just dancing in the dark

GHm7 B E F#

You sit around getting ol der there's a joke here somewhere and it's on nme
GHnv B E F#

1'1l shake this world off ny shoul ders come on baby this |aughs on ne

B
Stay on the streets of this town and they'|l be carving you up alright

E
They say you got to stay hungry hey baby |'mjust about starving tonight
Ci#nv E Ci#nv B E B
I"'mdying for some action I'msick of sitting 'round here trying to wite this book
GH#ni? B GHn7?
| need a | ove reaction cone on now baby gi me ne just one | ook

F# B F# E
You can't start a fire, sittin ‘round crying over a broken heart
CHnv

This gun's for hire even if we're just dancing in the dark

F# B F# E

You can't start a fire, worring about your little world falling apart
Cinv7 E Cinv

This gun's for hire even if we're just dancing in the dark

Even if we're just dancing in the dark
Even if we're just dancing in the dark
Even if we're just dancing in the dark

B C#n7 E Gim F#
B T B A
R A
B T T T
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Dar kness on the Edge of Town

G
3-- |
0-- |
0--|
0--|
2--|
3--|
..
G C
Well, they're still racing out at the Trestles
G C
But that blood it never burned in her veins

G Cc
Now | hear she's got a house up in Fairview
G C

And a style she's trying to nmintain
G Em
Vell if she wants to see ne
G C | G Em |
You can tell her that |'measily found
G C G Em
Tell her there's a spot out “neath Abram s Bridge
D D7 C
And tell her there's a darkness on the edge of town
CcCG [}
There's a darkness on the edge of town

G Cc
Everybody's got a secret Sonny
G

Sonet hing that they just can't face
G C

Sone fol ks spend their whole lives trying to keep it
G C

They carry it with themevery step that they take
G C G Em
Till some day they just cut it |oose
G Cc | G Em |
Cut it loose or let it drag ~em down
C

Where no one asks any questions
G

Em
O looks too long in your face
D Dni7 C
I'n the darkness on the edge of town
D CcCG C

There's a darkness on the edge of town

(Instr.)
| GC| GEm| GC| GEm

Sone folks are born into a good life
G C

O her folks get it anyway anyhow
G Cc
| lost ny noney and | lost ny wife

G C
Them things don't seemto matter nmuch to me now
G C G Em
Tonight I'Il be on that hill “cause | can't stop
G C G Em
1"l be on that hill with everything | got
G C G Em
Lives on the line where dreams are found and | ost
G C Em
I'I'l be there on tine and |'Il pay the cost
G Cc G Em
For wanting things that can only be found
D Dnv7 [}
In the darkness on the edge of town
D CcG C

There's a darkness on the edge of town

| GC| GEm| GC| GEm| GC| GEm| D| D0 C| D| CG| C|
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Dar |l i ngton County C G

For a kiss and a snmile |'Il give nmine all to you
D
C non baby, take a seat on the fender, it's a |ong night
C

Tell ne, what else were you gonna do?
Just nme and you, we could ...

G Cc G
Singing sha-la la, shalalalalala
C G

sha-lalalalalala
Cc G
sha-lala, sha-lalalalala
C G
sha-lalalalalala

[ [ | (Sax Solo) | C| C| C| G| D| D| G|

ST 9T ([T 5 S-Sty R

----- 9-----9-7-1-/9-----9\ 7-5-| - 7-5-5-| G cC G
el --- | Little girl, sittin" in the w ndow
[T | C G
Ain't seen ny buddy in seven days
G cC G C G
Driving into Darlington County County man tells ne the sane thing
C G G
Me and Wayne on the Fourth of July He don't work, and he don't get paid
cC G C F C
Driving into Darlington County Little girl, you're so young and pretty
Cc G F Cc
Lookin' for sone work on the county |line Walk with me and you can have your way
C F C G C G
We drove down from New York City Then we'll leave this Darlington City
F C C G
Where the girls are pretty but they just wanna know your nane For a ride down that Dixie H ghway
G CG
Driving into Darlington City G C G
C G Singing sha-la la, shalalalalala
Got a union connection with an uncle of Wayne's C G
D sha-lalalalalala
We drove eight hundred nmiles wthout seeing a cop C G
C sha-lala, sha-lalalalala
We got rock'n'roll nusic blasting off the t-top C G
sha-lalalalalala
G C G
Singing sha-la la, shalalalalala G C G
C G Driving out of Darlington County
sha-lalalalalala (03 G
C G | seen the glory of the comin' of the Lord.
sha-la la, sha-lalalalala cC G
Driving out of Darlington County
sha-lalalalalala C G
Seen Wayne handcuffed to the bunper of a state trooper's Ford.
G Cc G
Hey little girl, standing on the corner G C G
G Singing sha-la la, shalalalalala
Today's your lucky day for shure, all right C G
C G sha-lalalalalala
Me and ny buddy, we're from New York City C G
C G sha-la la, sha-lalalalala
We got two hundred dollars, we want to rock all night C G
C F C sha-lalalalalala (to fade)
Grl, you're lookin' at tw big spenders
F C
Why, the world don't know what ne and Wayne might do G C D F
G C G --3--0--2--1-
Qur pa's each own one of the Wrld Trade Centers --0--1--3--1-
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Dead Man Wl kin'

D
There s a pale horse conin

And |'mgonna ride it
I Il risein the nornin

Wth ny fate decided

G D
I'ma dead man wal ki n
G D

I'ma dead man wal ki n

In Saint James Parish
I was born and Christened

How | got ny story
G D
Mster, there ain t no need for you to listen
G D G
It s just a dead man talkin

D

Once | had a job, | had a girl
G D
But between our dreans and actions lie this world
I'n the deep forest
Their blood and tears rushed over ne
Al | could feel was the drugs and shotgun
G D

And ny fear up inside of me

G D G
Li ke a dead nan talkin'

D
Neath the summer sky ny eyes went black
G A D
Sister, | won't ask for forgiveness, ny sins are all | have

Now t he cl ouds above ny prison
Myve slowy 'cross the sky
There s a new day comin

G

D
And ny dreans are full tonight

(fade out)
D G A
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Delivery Man
G
I"’mrunblin’ outta town
G
‘Cross the West side tracks
G
Drivin' ny pa's flat bed
G
Wth a | oad-a chickens in the back
C
I"'ma little illegal
C
But | ain't on fire
D

| got them hens tied down
D

Wth rope and chicken wire

G
Up in the cab me and Wl son
G

W gotta shout
G
Bet ween the noise fromthe engine
G

And them chi ckens squawking all about
C

There's a | ow bridge
C
comin’ up on 105
D
And if we don’t make it man
D

Them feathers gonna fly, yeah

BREAKK. GGGGCCDD

Now Wl son ain't bad |ookin', ‘cept he's kinda shy
Told him!| got hima girl in rails tonight
Well, she goes by the nane of Beverly Jean

She got eyes like a jack rabbit
Starin’ dead in your high

On her bureau

The World Trade Centers gl ow

When she turns ‘em upside down
Well, they're covered in snow

Al WIlson says is, "I don't know,
Wayne, | don't know'.

G
| took a hard turn,

just South of the cK;okorm

Qur rope gave (?ut, ny load shifted
W was SII over the road

Pens k():usti n' on the bl acktop

Chi ckens sccatteri n’ all about

Runni n’ r?el | bent ‘cross the highway
Gettin’ tGurned insi de out

By the local commuters,
D
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at sixty miles per hour

G
In five mnutes it was all over,
G

except for the flowers

That flatbed was sideways,

in a drainage ditch

There weren’t no way she was novin',
without a crane and a hitch

When the highway patrol cane in,
and set up a road bl ock

W was chasin’ some survivors
‘cross the parkin' |ot

Vell | stood up

and checked our situation at hand
Lord don't let ne

spend ny life as a delivery man



Devil Wth A Blue Dress Medley - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen 09/23/1979
(Long/ St evenson, Bl ackwel | / Marascal o, Rai ney, Johnson/ Penni nan/ Cr ewe)

| BEB| BEB| BEB| BEB

F#

Devil with the blue dress, blue dress, blue dress
E

Devil with the blue dress on

B

Devil with the blue dress, blue dress, blue dress

Devil with the blue dress on

Fe, fe, fi, fi, fo, fo, fum

Look at Mdlly now, here she cone

Wearin' a wig, hat, shades to match

Hi gh heal ed sneakers and an aligator hat
\E‘éari n' her dianons, wearin' a big ring

She got ?asors on her fingers and everything

F#
Devil with the blue dress, blue dress, blue dress

E

Devil with the blue dress on

B

Devil with the blue dress, blue dress, blue dress

Devil with the blue dress on

Wearin' her perfunme, Chanelle nunber five
Cot to be the finest girl alive

She | ooks so pretty every tine she wal ks by
The boys are too nervous, even to say hi
II\Elot t oo TBki nny, not too fat

She's a real hundinger and | like it |ike that

F#
Devil with the blue dress, blue dress, blue dress
E

Devil with the blue dress on
B
Devil with the blue dress, blue dress, blue dress

Devil with the blue dress on
(Guitar solo) | B| B| B| B| D

Cood golly Mss Mlly, sure like to ball
G D
Good golly Mss Mlly, sure like to ball
A G
When you're rockin' and rollin'
D

Don't you hear your mama call

Fromthe early, early norning to the early, early night

See Mss Mlly rockin' in the house of blue |ight

G
Good golly Mss Mlly, sure |
A
When you're rockin' and rolli

D
Don't you hear your mana call

| E| EA| DA| EA| DA

EADA EADA
Well c., c.c. rider
EADA
Cone on see just what you've
ADGD A D
Well | saidc., c.c. rider
EADA

Conme on see just what you've
B

You made nme | oving you
A

D
ike to ball

n'

EA| DA| EA| DA

EADA
done
GD

EADA
done

EA| DA| EA| DA

And now, now, now your nman has cone

E A D A

Vel |l now |''mgoin' c.c. rider
E A D A

Goin' to see nmy baby c.c. rider
E A D A

And | won't be back c.c. rider
D A

Back until fall c.c. rider
A D G D

Well 1'mgoin' c.c. rider
A D G D

Goin' to see nmy baby c.c. rider
E A D A

And | won't be back c.c. rider
D A

Back until fall c.c. rider

B A

And | buy nyself a good | ove
No no no no not come back at

E A

| EA| DA| EA| DA
all

E

Jenny, Jenny, Jenny won't you come along with ne

Jenny, Jenny whooo Jenny, Jenny

A

E

Jenny, Jenny, Jenny won't you cone along with ne

Jenny, Jenny whooo Jenny, Jenny
B A

You know | |ove you baby I'm

E
living in misery

Jenny, Jenny whooo Jenny, Jenny

Spinnin', spinnin', spinnin'

Spi nnin' spinnin' whooo spinnin', spinnin'
A

Spinnin', spinnin', spinnin'

A E
spinnin' like a spinnin' top

E
spinnin' like a spinnin' top
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Spi nnin' spinnin' whooo spinnin', spinnin'
B A E
You don't love ne darlin' but | can't stop

Jenny, Jenny whooo

| BEB| BEB| BEB| BEB

F#

Devil with the blue dress, blue dress, blue dress
IZE)eviI with the blue dress on

Sevil with the blue dress, blue dress, blue dress

Devil with the blue dress on

B FKE G C D A
2--2--0--3--0--2--0-
<4--2--0--0--1--3-2-
~4--3--1--0--0--2--2-
<4--4--2--0--2--0--2-
©2--4-2--2-23---- o-
S T S R
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Does This Bus Stop At 82nd Street?

Intro: | GAm| G/ Am| D Em| EmD7 |

G C G [}

Hey bus driver keep the change

G Bm C G

bl ess your children give them names

D D Am

Don't trust men who wal k with canes
Em C

Drink this and you'll grow w ngs on your feet

G C G Cc

Broadway Mary, Joan Fontaine

G Bm C G

advertiser on a downtown train

D Am D Am

Chistmas crier bustin' cane,

Em

he's in love again

Em
Were dock worker's dreams
C

mx with panther's schenmes to

D C G
someday own the rodeo
Em C

Tai nted women in Vistavision
G C D
performfor out-of-state kids at the |ate show

G C G C
W zard i nps and sweat sock pinps
G Bm C G
Interstellar nongrel nynphs
Am D Am

Rex said that lady left himlinp.
Em C
Love's like that - sure it is

G C G Cc

Queen of di anpbnds, ace of spades

G Bm C

New y di scovered | overs of the evergl ades

D Am D Am
Take out a full page ad in the trades
Em (03

To announce their arrival

Em C
And Mary Lou she found out how to cop
D C G Em
She rides to heaven on a gyroscope
C

The Daily News asks her for the dope

G C D
She says: "Man, the dope's that there's still hope"
G C G Cc G Bm
Senorita, Spanish rose, w pes her eyes and bl ows her nose
D Am D Am Em
Uptown in Harlemshe throws a rose
C

to sone |ucky young matador

G An G/ D Em D7 CBm



WNO OO

---2---0
---3---0
---2---0
-2 0---2
------- 2
------- 0

e 2---0---2---
e de--1---3---
e 2---0---4---
R, R S T
_______ 3---2---

Dol | house
| G| DA| G| DA| G| DA| D4 DD2]| D| Bm

D G
Vel | ever since you were a little girl
Bm
You set the rules in your little world
D

But girls grow up and throw their toys away
G D
You're a big girl now but you still wanna play
A

Grl we're living - You dress themup the way you want to

Grl we're living - You make them do just what you want themto do

Grl we're living - Once | thought we had a | ove that was true

But |'mjust another doll in your dollhouse to you
G

We're living in a doll house
D

We're living in a dollhouse
G
Grl we're living in a dollhouse
D A

You nay feel safe and sound
DD4ADD2| D]

But your dol |l house, girl, is falling down
D
It's all been neatly arranged in your nmind
G D Bm
Every detail fits your own design
D

Every roomis perfectly in place
G

But | can see the sadness, baby, on your face
A

Grl we're living - You had a plan and darling like a child

Grl we're living - You thought it's down to fashion,

Grl we're living - But your little dreamhouse is runnin'

Bef ore your very eyes we're shrinking down to size

G
We're living in a doll house
D

We're living in a doll house
G

Grl we're living in a doll house

D A
We may feel safe and sound
G D4 DD2| D
But our dollhouse, girl, is falling down

(sax solo) | G| G| D| A| G| G| D| A
| G| G| DA| GA| DD4ADD2| D| Bm
D

Everything's as you dreaned it would be
G D

But there's something wong that you can't see
Bm D
Room by room you | ooking for some little flaw

down to style

wild
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G
A crack somewhere

Grl we're living
Grl we're living
Grl we're living
Grl we're living

Grl we're living

Until you're just
G

We're living in a
D

W're living in a
G

Grl we're living
D

D
in your dollhouse wall
A
- Sonething, girl, that will explain away

- The hurt you feel, darling, when we play

Your little dolls they got a grip on you
- Your little dolls they got a grip on you

- Your little dolls they got a grip on you

another doll in your dollhouse too
dol | house

A
dol | house

in a doll house
A

We may feel safe and sound

G
But our dol | house,
D

girl, is falling down
A

Ch we're living in a doll house
G

Grl, we're living in a dollhouse
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Don't Look Back

A D E A
Cold rain running down the front of ny shirt
D A E A
I'mflat on ny back wheels in the dirt
D E A

Angel makes her face up out on Baker Street
D A E A

She's straddlin the shifter in ny front seat
D

There's nothing to |ose
Bm
It's a heartbreak

A D E A
The deck's stacked
D
So put your foot to the floor
E D A

And darling don't |ook back

A D E

A

W' re making night tracks through the blazin' rain
A

D A E
Bl owi n' pistons workin' in the fast |ane
D E A
Red line burning pockets full of cash
D A E A

Angel writes her name in lipstick on ny dash
D

There's nothing to |ose

Bm A D E
It's a bad break but baby we're back
D
Tonight we'll blow off their doors
E A D A
And honey we won't | ook back
D Bm
We held it in our hearts in a pouring rain
D Bm

We made it through the heart of a hurrican
Em D

We tore it apart and put it together again
A G Bm| E| E

Whooohh, whooohh, ooohh

e

A D E A
Well Angel won't you believe in love for ne

D A E

A

Come on and neet me tonight darlin' out in the street

D E A
We'll rmove with the city in the dark
A E A

You got to walk it talk it in your heart
D

There's nothin' to |ose
Bm

It's a heartache
A D E A

The deck's stacked
D Bm

So put your foot to the floor darlin'

D Bm

Tonight we'll blow off their doors baby

D

We're gonna even the score
E A M A2 | A2 A
And darling won't | ook back

DD4 D2 |

D2 D |



Downbound Train
Qoooh ooooh

AEDA e [=-mmmmmmmee e |
..... back. R el EEE TR
_______________ [=---3emcmennnn-
- - ----3-3-
------------ Al--1-1--
A D E Bm EmA4 A2 D4 D2 --3-3-31-3---- |-
-0--2--0--2---0--0--0--3--0--
-2--3--0--3---0--3--0--3--3-
-2--2--1--4---0--2--2--2--2--
-2--0--2--4---2--2--2--0--0-- Gm Bb
-0----- 2--2---2--0--0-------- | had a job, I had a girl
------- O F
| had something going mister in this world
Gn Bb
| got laid off down at the |unber yard
F
Qur love went bad, tines got hard
Now | work down at the carwash
Gn
Were all it ever does is rain
Eb F Gn Eb F
Don't you feel like you're a rider on a downbound train

Gn Bb
She just said "Joe | gotta go
F

We had it once we ain't got it any nore"
Gm Bb
She packed her bags |eft me behind
F

She bought a ticket on the Central Line

Eb F
Nights as | sleep, | hear that whistle whining
Gn
| feel her kiss in the misty rain
Eb F Gn Eb F
And | feel like |'"'ma rider on a downbound train

| Eb7 | F| F| Gn| Eb | F| Gn| F|

Gm Bb
Last night | heard your voice
F

You were crying you were so al one
Gn Bb
You said your |ove had never died
F
You were waiting for me at hone
Gn

Bb
Put on ny jacket, | ran through the woods
F

I ran till | thought ny chest would expl ode
an Bb
There in the clearing, beyond the highway
F

In the noonlight, our weddi ng house shone
Gm Bb
| rushed through the yard, | burst through the front door
F

M head pounding hard, up the stairs | clinbed
Gn Bb
The room was dark, our bed was enpty
F
Then | heard that |ong whistle whine
Bb
And | dropped to ny knees, hung ny head and cried



Eb F Drive Al Night
Now | swing a sledge hamrer on a railroad gang
| F| F| BbC| F| Bb C|
Knocki ng down themcross ties, working in the rain

Eb F Gn Eb F F Bb [} F| Bb C
Now don't it feel like you're a rider on a downbound train When | |ost you honey sonetimes | think | lost nmy guts too
F C F| BbC
| Gn| Bb| F| F | to fade out And | wish God would send me a word, send ne something |I'mafraid to | ose
F F |
Gn Bb F Eb Eb7 Lying in the heat of night like prisoners all our lives
--3--1--1--6--6-- F
--3--3--1--8--8-- | get shivers down ny spine and all
--3--3--2--8--6-- Bb [ F| Bb C|
--5--3--3--8-8-- I wanna do is hold you tight
--5--1--3--6--6--
--3----- 1-------- F Bb C F
| swear |'Il drive all night just to buy you sone shoes
Bb Cc
And to taste your tender charms
F Bb C F| BbC| F| BoC| F| Bb C|
And | just wanna sleep tonight again in your arnms
F Bb C F| Bb C
Tonight there's fallen angels and they're waiting for us down in the street
F C F |
Toni ght there's calling strangers, hear them crying in defeat
F Bb C
Let themgo, let themgo, let themgo, do their dances of the death
Bb C
Let 'emgo right ahead
F Bb C F Bb C

You just dry your eyes girl, and c'nmon c'non c'non let's go to bed baby, baby, baby

F Bb C F
| swear I'Il drive all night just to buy you sone shoes
C

And to taste your tender charns
F Bb C F| Bb C|
And | just wanna sleep tonight again in your arms

(Sax solo) | F| BoC| F| BbC| F| Bb C| F| Bb C|
| FI BobC| F| BbC| F| BobC| F| BbC|
F Bb C F| BbC
There's machines and there's fire waiting on the edge of town
F Bb Cc F| Bb C

They're out there for hire but baby they can't hurt us now
Bl C

Cause you've got, you've got, you' ve got ny, ny love girl
C
You' ve got ny love girl
F Bb C
Through the wind, through the rain, the snow, the wind, the rain
F b F

You' ve got, you've got ny, ny love, oh girl you've got ny |ove
Bb C F

You' ve got, you've got ny love, oh girl you' ve got ny |ove

Bb C
You' ve got, you've got ny love, oh girl you've got ny |ove
Bb C F
You' ve got, you've got ny love, oh girl you've got ny |ove
F Bb C F FBb C F
Heart and soul, heart and soul
F Bb C F F Bb C F
Heart and soul, heart and soul
F Bb C

Don't cry now (to fade out)
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Bb C Dry Lightning
--1--0-
--3--1-
--3--0-
--3--2-
--1--3-

Threw ny robe on in the norning

Watched the ring on the stove turn to red,

G
Stared hypnotized into a cup of coffee
Cc

Pul l ed on ny boots and made ny bed
Screen door hangin' off its hianes
Kept bangin' ne awake all n?ght

As | ook out the winGdow

The only thing in sicght

F
I's dry lightning
C

On the horizon line
Gsus G
Just dry lightning
Gsus (03
And you on ny mnd

F
| chased the heat of her bl ood
C
Like it was the holy grail
G

Descend beautiful spirit
C

Into the evening pale

F
Her appal oosa's

C
Kickin' in the corral snelling rain
G
There's a low thunder rolling
C

'Cross the nesquite plain

F
But it's dry lightning
C

On the horizon line

G Gsus G
Just dry lightning
Gsus C

And you on ny mnd

C F C G




I'd drive down to Alvarado street
[}
Where she danced to make ends neet
G
I'd spend the night over ny gin
Cc G
As she'd talk to her nen

E
Vel | the piss yellow sun
C

Comes bringing up the day

She said ain't nobody gonna give nobody
C

What they really need anyway
F
You get so sick of the fighting
C

You | ose your fear of the end
G

But you can't |ose your nenory

C

And the sweet snell of your skin

F
And it's dry |ightning
Cc

On the horizon line
Gsus G

Just dry lightning
Gsus C

And you on ny mnd

G F C Gsus

-3--1--0--3---
-0--1--1--1---
-0--2--0--0---
-0--3--2--0---
-2--3--8--2---
-3--1----- 3---
b....bend
rb...rel ease bend
/....slide up
\....slide down
>. ... hamer
< .pull
= .fast strokes
.vibrato

G

Enpty Sky

Capo 3rd fet
Em| C| D

| woke up this norning
Em
| could barely breathe
D
Just an enpty inpression
Em
In the bed where you used to be
D

I want a kiss fromyour |ips
Em

| want an eye for an eye
D

| woke up this norning to an enpty sky

Em C
Enmpty sky, enpty sky
D

| woke up this norning to an enpty sky
C

Em
Enpty sky, enpty sky
D

| woke up this norning to an enpty sky

Bl ood on the streets
Em
Bl ood flowin' down
D
| hear the blood of ny bl ood

Cryin' fromthe ground

Em C
Enpty sky, enpty sky
D

| woke up this norning to an enpty sky
Em C

Enpty sky, enpty sky
D

| woke up this norning to an enpty sky

Harp sol o
| C| Em| D

On the plains of Jordan
Em
I cut ny bow fromthe wood
D
O this tree of evil
O this tree of good

I want a kiss fromyour lips

| want an eye for an eye
D

| woke up this norning to the enpty sky



Em Cc
Enpty sky, enpty sky
D

| woke up this norning to an enpty sky
Em

Enpty sky, enpty sky
D

| woke up this norning to an enpty sky

Factory
| C| FC| CG| FC|

C F [}
Early in the norning factory whistle blows,
G

Man rises frombed and puts on his clothes,

C
Man takes his lunch, walks out in the norning light,
G F C
It's the working, the working, just the working life.
F C
Through the nansions of fear, through the mansions of pain,

G
| see ny daddy wal ki ng through themfactory gates in the rain,
Cc F C

Factory takes his hearing, factory gives himlife,
G F C
The working, the working, just the working life.

(Sol o)
| CI] FC| C| G| C| FC| CG| FC|

F Cc
End of the day, factory whistle cries,
G

Men wal k through these gates with death in their eyes.

C F C
And you just better believe, boy, sonebody's gonna get hurt tonight,
G F C
It's the working, the working, just the working life.
G F C

'Cause it's the working, the working, just the working life.
| CG| FC| CG| FC]...

Hm ___  .....
C F G
-0--1--3-
-1--1--0-
-0--2--0-
-2--3--0-
-3--3--2-
ce--1--3-
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A
Well now you say you've found another man who does things to you that | can't
G A D
And that no matter what | do it's all over now between ne and you girl
G

But | can't believe what you say, no | can't believe what you say 'cause baby

G D
| don't wanna fade away
G

Ch | don't wanna fade away
G

Tell nme what can | do what can | sa)[/)
Cause darling IAdon‘t wanna fade awgy
G
Well now you say that you've nmade up your m nd
It's b:en such a long, long time since it's beDen good with us
And t hat sor?e\/\heréz back along the line you IoAst your |ove and | Ic?st your trust

Now roons that once were so bright are filled with the comng night, Darling

G D
| don't wanna fade away
G
Ch | don't wanna fade away
G D
Tell me what can | do what can | say
A D

Cause darling | don't wanna fade away

G D
You say it's not easy for you
A D
And that you've been so |onely
G D G D A

Wile other girls go out doing what they want to do
G D D
You say that you miss the nights when we'd go out dancing
G D G A
The days when you and | wal ked as two
G

Well girl, | miss themtoo

A
Ch | swear that | do
Ch girl
(Organ solo) | Bm| Bm| Bm| Bm| Em| Em| A4 | A

G A D
Now baby | don't wanna be just another useless nenory hol ding you tight
G A

O just sonme other ghost out on the street to whom you stop
G

D
And politely speak when you pass on by vanishing into the night
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A
Left to vanish into the night, no baby

G D
| don't wanna fade away
G D
Ch | don't wanna fade away
G D
Tell ne what can | do what can | say
A D

Cause darling | don't wanna fade away

G D
| don't wanna fade away
G

Ch | don't wanna fade away
G D
Tell me what can | do what can | say
D| G| D| G| D (fade out)
Cause darling | don't wanna fade away

G D A A BmEm
©8--2--0--0--2--0-
<0--3--3--2--3--0-
<0--2--2--2--4--0-
©0--0--2--2--4--2-
B S 0--0--2--2-
T 0-



Fire - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 12/16/1978
| G| G| G| G| G| G| G| NC

G
I"mdriving in nmy car

| turn on the radio
Am
I"mpulling you close
G

You just say no
Am
You say you don't like it

But girl | know you're a liar
C

* Cause when we ki ss
D G
Hrmmm fire

Late at night

I"mtakin'" you hone
Am
| say | wanna stay

You say you wanna be al one
Am
You say you don't |ove ne
E
Grl you can't hide your desire
Cc

' Cause when we ki ss
D
Qooh, fire

C
You had a hold on ne

Right fromthe start
D
It's a grip so tight
G
| couldn't tear it apart
C

M nerves all junpin'
G

Actin' like a fool
Am

Vel | your kisses they burn
DN.C

But your heart stays cool

G
Rormeo and Juli et

Sanmson and Del il ah
Am
Baby you can bet

G
Their love didn't deny
Am
Your words say split

But your words they lie
C

* Cause when we kiss
D

Hmmm fire
Fire
Burning in ny soul

It's out of control

(Bass parts
G

G AmME C D
-3--0--0--0--2-
-0--1--0--1--3-
-0--2--1--0--2-
-0--2--2--2--0-
-2--0--2--3----
P T [ P
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For You And who am | to ask you to lick ny sores? And you should know that's true

| came for you, for you, | came for you, but you did not need nmy urgency
4x | | came for you, for you, |I cane for you, but your life was one | ong energency
Intro: | FBb Am| Am| Bb C| DmC Dm C Dm | And your cloud line urges me, and ny electric surges free
F AmBb ¢ Dm | 4x |
Princess cards she sends me wth her regards | bDmCBb C| DmAm| GmBb
Gm Dm Bb C

oh bar-room eyes shine vacancy to see her you gotta | ook hard F Bb Am Dm C Gm
F Am Bb C Dm ---1---1---0---1---0---3---
Wounded deep in battle | stand stuffed |ike sone soldier undaunted ---1---3---1---3---1---3---

Gm Dm B C Bb Am ---2---83---2---2---0---3---
To her Chesire smile I'll stand on file, she's all | ever wanted
Gm Bb C F Am
But you let your blue walls get in the way of these facts

Bb C F Am
Honey get your carpet baggers off nmy back
Bb C F Am
You woul dnt even give ne time to cover ny tracks
F C

You said "Here's your mirror, and your ball and jacks"
F C F C
But they're not what | canme for, and Imsure you see that too

C Dm Am Gm Bb

| came for you for you | cane for you

C Dm

But you did not need ny urgency
C Gm Bb

| came for you for you | came for you

C Dm

But your life was one | ong energeny

Bb F
And your cloud line urges me, and ny electric surges free

FC

Crawl into my anbul ance, your pulse is getting weak

Reveal yourself all nowto me girl while you' ve got the strength to speak
“Cause they're waiting for you at Bellevue with their oxygen masks
But | could give it all to you nowif only you could ask

And don't call for your surgeon even he says it's too late

It's not your lungs this time, it's your heart that holds your fate
Don't give me noney, honey, | don't want it back

You and your pony face and your union jack

Wel| take your local joker and teach himhow to act

| swear | was never that way even when | really cracked

Didn't you think | knew that you were

Born with the power of a |oconotive

Able tom eap tall buildings in a single bound?

And your Chel sea suicide with no apparent notive

You could laugh and cry in a single sound

Bridge:
C Bb F
And your strength is devastating in the face of all these odds
C Bb C
Rermenber how | kept you waiting when it was nmy turn to be the god?

You were not quite half so proud when | found you broken on the beach
Renmenmber how | poured salt on your tongue and hung just out of reach
And the band they played the homeconing thene as | caressed your cheek
They ragged, jagged nmel ody she still clings to ne like a |each

But that medal you wore on your chest always got in the way

Like alittle girl with a traphy so soft to buy her way

We were both hitchhikers but you had your ear tuned to the roar

O sonme netal -tenpered engine on an alien, distant shore

So you, left to find a better reason than the one we were living for
And it's not that nursery nouth | came back for

It's not the way you're stretched out on the floor

“Cause |'ve broken all your windows and |'ve ramed through all your doors
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Forever Young - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 10/22/1987 Franki e
(Dyl an)

(tune down a half step) E

May CGod bl ess and keep you al ways
May your v%ishes all cone true

May you ;vaays do for others

E B
And |l et others do for you

E
May you build a |adder to the stars
B F Dm C Bb
And clinmb on every rung Dark weekends in the sun out on Chel sea Row
A EB F Bb
And make you stay forever young Descending the stairs Frankie ny one
F Dm C Bb
Check your makeup in the mrror cone on baby let's go
May your hands al ways be busy F Dm Gn Bb F#
B We' Il dance round this dirty town 'till the night is all done

May your feet always be swift
A Then all the finer things sleep al one tonight

May you have a strong foundation GH# Gt Gn  Fm Eb
E B Then all the minor kings |lose their thrones tonight
When the wi nds of changes shift Bbm Gt Bb C
E Don't worry about us baby we'll be alright
May your heart always be joyful
B F Dm C Bb
May your song al ways be sung Wl | everybody's dying, this town's closing down
A EB E F Dm Gm Bb
And make you stay forever young Their all sittin' down at the courthouse waiting for ‘'emto take the flag down
B Cm F Dm C Bb
Forever young, forever young | see strange flashes in the sky up above
F Dm Gm Bb
May you stay forever young Gonna spend the night at the drive-in with the one that | |ove
GH#
Thanks John At dusk the stars all appear on the screen
Bb Bb Am Gm F
Yeah just like they do each night in ny dreans
E A B Cm
-0--0--2- But tonight's no dream Franki e
-0--2--4-
-1--2--4- | can feel nyself too
-2--2--4- Bb | FDm| CBb | FDm| GnBb |
-2--0--2- Well now and forever ny love is for you
-0-------
Eb
Wal k softly tonight little stranger
Yeah into these shadows we're passing through
Tal k softly tonight little angel
Bb F
You nake all ny dream worlds cone true
(Harp Solo) | FDm| CBb | FDm| GnBb | FDm| CBb | FDm| GnBb |
| FDm| CBb | FDm| GnBb | FDm| CBb | FDmn| GnBb |
F Dm C Bb
Well lately I've been standing out in the freezing rain
F Dm b
Readi n' them want ads out on Chel sea Road
F Dm C Bb
I''mw nging down the street in search of new ganes
F Gm Bb

Dm
Hustling through these nightlights' dianond gl ow



Gt
Well Frankie | don't know what | mgonna find
Bb Bb AMGn F
Maybe nothing at all, maybe a world | can call mne
Cm Eb

Shining |ike these streetlights down here on the strand
Bb | FDn| CBb | F Dm|
Bright as the rain in the pal mof your hand

| FDOm| CBb | FDm| GnBb | F

Dm C Bb F
Wal k softly tonight, little stranger
Dm an Bb F
Into these shadows where |overs go

Dm C Bb F
Talk softly to me, little angel
Dm Gm Bb F
Whi sper your secrets so soft and | ow

Dm C Bb F
Wal k softly tonight, little stranger
Dm Gn Bo F
Into these shadows where |overs go
Dm C F
Talk softly to me, little angel
Dm Gm Bb F
Whi sper your secrets so soft and | ow

Dm C Bb F
Wal k softly tonight, little stranger
Dm Bb F
Into these shadows where |overs go
Dm C Bb F
Tal k softly to me, little angel
Dm Gm Bb F
Whi sper your secrets so soft and | ow
Dm C BbF
Tal k softly to nme
Dm GnBb F
Tal k softly to nme
Dm C B F
Tal k softly to me
Dm GnBb F

Tal k softly to me

| FDM| CBb | FDn| GnBo | FDn| CBb | FDn| GnBb |
| FDN| CBb | FDm| GnBo | FDm| CBb | FDm| GnBb |
| FDn| CBb | FDm| GnBb | FDm| CBb | FDm| GnBb |
| FDM| CBb | FDn| GnBo | FDn| CBo | F Dn| GnBb |
| Bo| Bo| Bb| Bb |

| Eb Gm| Bb Ab | Eb Gm| FmAb | (to fade out)

F DmC Bb GnF# G¢# Fm Eb Bbm Am Bm Cm Ab
<1--1--0--1--3--2--4--1--6--1---0-- 2--3-- 4-
<1--38--1--3--3--2-4--1--8--2--- 1- - 3--4- - 4-
©2--2--0--3--3--3-5--1--8--3---2--4--5--5-
©8--0--2--3--5--4--6--3--8--3---2--4--5--6-
<-3--1--5--4-6--3--6--1---0--2--3--6-
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Further On (Up The Road)

capo 1st fret

Em

Where the road is dark
G

And the seat is soaked
Em

Where the gun is cocked

G
And the bullet's cold
Em D Em D
Wiere the mles are marked in blood and gold
C D Em
I'"I'l meet you further on up the road

Got on ny dead man's suit
G
And ny smilin' skull ring
Em
My lucky graveyard boots
G

And a song to sing
Em

Em D
| got a song to sing, keep me out of the cold
C D Em
And |'Il neet you further on up the road
D
Further on up the road
Em
further on up the road
where the way is dark
B7
and the night is cold
Em D Em D
but one sunny norning we'll rise, | know
C D Em
and |'Il meet you further on up the road

Em D Em D
|-w bar - |
e------- 11-13[--------- 13-]-11------------ R
B-13-13------ J---emem-e - |-----ee--- \11]/13----------- 13-



Gal vest on Bay

D
Fifteen years Le Bing Son
G D
Fought side by side with the Americans
A D

I'n the mountains and deltas of Vietnam

In '75 Saigon fell
G D

and he left his comand

A D
And brought his fanmily to the prom sed | and

Vel |l | been out in the desert
G

Seabr ook Texas and the small towns

Was doin' ny time G D

Em In the Gul f of Mexico

Sear ching through the dust A D
G It was delta country and remninded hi mof hone

Looking for a sign

D
If there's a |ight up ahead He worked as a machinist, put his noney away
Em G D
Well, buddy, | don't know And bought a shrinp boat with his cousin
A
But | got this fever And together they harvested Gal veston Bay
B7
Burning in ny soul A D
Em D Em D In the nornin' 'fore the sun conme up
So let's take the good times as they cone G D
C D Em He'd kiss his sleepin' daughter
And 'l neet you further on up the road A D

Steer out through the channel

G D| G| D|
And casts his nets into the water

G
Further on up the road

Em Billy Sutter fought with Charlie Conpany
Further on up the road G D

G I'n the highlands of Quang Tri
Further on up the road G D

B7 He was wounded in the battle of Chu Lai

Further on up the road
And shi pped hone in '68

Em D Em D A D

One sunny norning we'll rise, | know There he narried and worked the gulf fishing grounds
D Em G

And "Il meet you further on up the road In a boat that'd been his father's

Em D Em D A D
One sunny norning we'll rise, | know In the nmorning he'd kiss his sleeping son

Cc D Em G D| G| D|
And |'Il neet you further on up the road And cast his nets into the water
G D

Billy sat in front of his TV as the south fell
G D
And the Comunists rolled into Saigon

He and his friends watched as the refugees cane
A D
Settle on the same streets and worked the coast they grew up on

A D
Soon in the bars around the harbor was talk
G D
O Anerica for Anericans



A D Gave It A Nane
Soneone said, "You want 'emout, you got to burn 'emout”

G D
And brought in the Texas klan | D] G| b] G| b] G| bD| G| D
G D
One hunid Texas night there were three shadows on the harbor Inthe fields of the lord
A D G D
Cone to burn the Vietnamese boats into the sea St ood Abel and Cain
G
In the fire's light shots rang out Cain sl ew Abel 'neath the black rain
G D F#m A
Two Texans |ay dead on the ground At night he couldn't stand the guilt or the blame
D G D
Le stood with a pistol in his hand So he gave it a name
G D
A D So he gave it a name
Ajury acquitted himin self defense GA D| G| D| G| D
G D So he gave it a nanme
As before the judge he did stand
A D G D
But as he wal ked down the courthouse steps Billy got drunk, angry at his wife
G D | AD| GD| DA| 2/4D| 44 G| D] G
Billy said "My friend, you're a dead man" He hit her once, he hit her twice
F#m A
G D At night he'd lie in bed, he couldn't stand the shane
One | ate sumrer night Le stood watch al ong the waterside G D
So he gave it a nanme
Billy stood in the shadows G D
G D So he gave it a nane
Hi s K-bar knife in his hand GA D| G| D| G| D] G| D| G| D| G| D| G| D
A D So he gave it a name
And the nmoon slipped behind the clouds
G D
G D Pa told me "Son, one thing | knowis true
Le lit a cigarette, the bay was as still as glass

Poi son snake bites you, you're poison too"
As he wal ked by Billy stuck his knife into his pocket F#m A
G D At night | can feel that poison runnin' 'round ny veins

Took a breath and | et him pass
| Al G| D] G| D| G| A| D| G..

A D

In the early darkness Billy rose up
G D D G F#mA
Went into the kitchen for a drink of water 2--3--2---0-
A D -3--0--2---2-
Ki ssed his sleeping wife -2--0--2---2-
G -0--0--4---2-
Headed into the channel ----2--4---0-

D < P R
And casts his nets into the water
A D

Of Gal veston Bay

D AG
-8--0--3-
<2--2--0-
©3--2--0-
<0--2--0-

----0--2-
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Gve The Grl A Kiss G C G C
Love was never neant to be that way

| GC|... Well darling
G C G C G
I ain't lookin' for just excitenent It ain't witten in the sky above
G C G C C G
Baby that's just a fact Well no fortune-teller told me this
G Cc G C Em
If you want to get to her heart You gotta tell her that you love her
C GC G
You better let her know just where you're at Tell her that you need her
C G
Vel | now say And give the girl a great big kiss
C G

G | say give the girl a great big kiss

It ain't witten in the sky above C G
C G | say give the girl a great big, great big, great big
Vell no fortune-teller told ne this C G
Em Now give the girl a great big, great big
C G

You gotta tell her that you love her
G You gotta give the girl a great big, great big
C G

Tell her that you need her
C You gotta give the girl a great big kiss

And give the girl a great big kiss
C

G D Am Bm Em
Ch yeah give the girl a great big kiss Well now darling all | wanna do
Am Bm Am
Is darlin' make sweet |ove to you
G cC G C
Now i f you're such a fool you think | GC|...
G Cc GC
It don't natter, baby, what you say
G C G C
Maybe you better tell her how you're feelin' G C EmD AmBm
G C GC -3--0--0--2--0--2-
It ain't gonna happen any other way -0--1--0--3--1--3-
-0--0--0--2--2--4-
Loose tine -0--2--2--0--2--4
-2--3--2----- 0--2-
G -3----- 0----------

It ain't witten in the sky above
G
Well no fortune-teller told me this
Em

You gotta tell her that you need her
G
Tell her that you |ove her
C G
And give the girl a great big kiss
C

Ch yeah give the girl a great big kiss

Am Bm Em

Now baby all | wanna do
Am Bm Am

I's darlin'" nake sweet |ove to you

(Organ solo) | GC| GC| GC| GC| GC| GC| GC| G
(CQuitar solo) C| Em| G| C| G| Em| G| C| G| C| GD
G C G C
Now | don't know what the neanin' is
G C G C
Why you wanna hide the things you feel and say
G C G C

But baby it's just a natural fact



GQoria's Eyes A
Now | work hard to prove ny love is true
D
Now I work hard and | bring it on home to you
A

At night | pray as silently you lie
E D

Some day ny love agin will rise
Cc D

A
Li ke a shining torch in Goria's eyes
A C D
| was your big man | was your prince charmng Like a shining torch in Goria's eyes
D C D A
King ona white horse hey now | ook how far I've fallen Yeah, like a shining torch in Goria's eyes
A
| tried to trick you yeah but baby you got wise N. C.
E D | was your big man your prince charm ng

You cut ne right down to size
C D A Ki ng ona white horse now | ook how far I've fallen
Yeah, now I'mjust a fool in Qoria's eyes

(Guitar solo to fade out) | A| A| A| A| D| D| A| A
Swore |'d get you back | was so sure

I'd get you back |ike | done so many tines before

A A D E C

Alittle sweet talk to cover over all of the lies E-0--2--0--0-
B-2--3--0--1-

You came runnin' back but to my surprise G2--2--1--0-
c D Al A D-2--0--2--2-
Wel|l there's sonethin' gone in Goria's eyes A-0----- 2--3-
D------- X----

(GQuitar solo)
C

in the dark..."

D C
Vell in the dark when it was just me and you

| asked the question that | knew the answer to
Is that a snmile ny little dolly on the shelf
Tell me is that a snile

D

O is it somethin' else?
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Gory

dory

dory

Gory

A D

Days, in the wink of a young girl's eye
A E| A| D|

Days, glory days

A D
Days, yeah they'l| pass you by
A D

Days, in the wink of a young girl's eye
A E| A| D|

G ory Days, glory days
A D E
-0--2--0-
-2--3--0-
-2--2--1-

A D A D -2--0--2-

| had a friend was a big baseball player back in highschool -0----- 2-

A D A o e 0-

He could throw that speedball by ya, nake you |l ook |ike a fool boy

E D b....bend

Saw hi mthe other night at this roadside bar | was walking in he was wal ki ng out rb...rel ease bend

E D E /....slide up

We went back inside, sat down, had a few drinks, but all we kept talking about \....slide down
>. ... hamer
<....pull
VVV..vibrato

A D
Qdory Days, yeah they'll pass you by
A D

Gory Days, in the wink of a young girl's eye
A E| A| D|
dory Days, glory days

A D A D
There was a girl that lives up the block, back in school she could turn all the boys
heads

A D A D
Sonetines on Friday |'Il stop by and have a few drinks after she put her kids to bed
E D

Her and her husband Bobby, well they split up, | guess it's two years gone by
E D

W just sit around tal king about the old tines, she says when she feels |ike crying she
starts

E
| aughi ng t hi nki ng about

A D
Qdory Days, yeah they'll pass you by
A D
Qory Days, in the wink of a young girl's eye

E| Al DJ
dory Days, glory days

A D A D
Think |'mgoing down to the well tonight and I'mgonna drink till | get® ny fill
A D A D
| hope when | get older | don't sit around thinking about it, but | probably wll
E D
Yeah just sitting back trying to recapture a little of the glory of
E D

E
Vell the time slips away and | eaves you with nothing, mster, but boring stories of

A D
G ory Days, yeah they'll pass you by
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Goin' Cali Gowin' Up

Bass Intro: C (R ff 1)

-0-x-x-x-0----(cont. sim)

Vel | he'd been hearing too many voices and feelin' a little off-track
Li ke there was sonething big pressing down on his back

So he called up his friends and they said come on out west Repeat Riff 1

It's a place where a man can really feel his success | stood stonelike at m dnight suspended in ny masquer ade

So he pulled his heart and soul down off the shelf
Packed them next to the faith that he'd lost in hinself
Said his good-byes and when the dirty work was done

conbed ny hair till it was just right and commanded the night brigade
F C F C

was open to pain and crossed by the rain and | wal ked on a crooked crutch

He turned his wheels into the fading sun F C G C F cC G C FC
| strolled all alone through a fallout zone and came out with ny soul untouched

For seven days and nights |ike a black-top bird he sped F G Am

Mai ntai ned radio silence 'cept for in his head I hid in the clouded wath of the crowd but when they said sit down | stood up

And just like his folks did back in '69 F G/ Riff 1 (or play 2x | FC| GC|)

He crossed the border at Needl es and heard the pronised | and on the line Ooh- ooh growi n' up

Now where the Transcontinental dunps into the sea Repeat Riff 1

There's a bar nade up to | ook |ike 1963 The flag of piracy flew fromny nmast ny sails were set wing to wing

Grl in the corner eyed himlike a hungry dog a bone

As he brushed the desert dust off that Mercedes chrone
Bartender said "Hey, how s it hangin', tiger?"

He had a shot of tequila, smiled and whispered "lighter"

had a jukebox graduate for first mate she couldn't sail but she sure could sing
F C G C F C G

pushed B-52 and bonmbed “emwith the blues with nmy gear set stubborn on standing
F C G C F C G C FC
He went down to the desert city where the rattlesnakes play broke all the rules strafed nmy ol d high school never once gave thought to |anding
And left his dead skin by the roadside in the noon of day G Am
Sun got so hot it alnost felt like friend hid in the clouded wath of the crowd but when they said Come down'| threw up
It could burn out every trace of where you been F G/ Riff 1 (or play 2x | FC| GC)
Ooh-ooh growin' up

There was a wonan he'd net in a desert song
Alittle while later a son cone al ong | 3x | 2x |
Looked at that boy's snmile and called it honme Piano Solo: | FC| GC| An| F| G| Rff 1
And that night as he lay in bed the only voice he heard was his own
Repeat Riff 1
| took nonth-l1ong vacations in the stratosphere

And you know it's really hard to hold your breath

| swear | lost everything | ever loved or feared | was the cosmic kid
C G C F C G
Cc
Well ny feet they finally took root in the earth but | got me a nice little place in the
stars
F (03 G (03 F C G C FC

And | swear | found the key to the universe in the engine of an ol d parked car
G

Am
I hid in the clouded wath of the crowd but when they said Sit down'| stood up

F G7 F
Ooh-ooh growi n' up
F G7 F C| GC| FCG| G
Ooh-ooh growin' up

C F G G Am
--0---1---3---1---0-- -
--1---1---0---0---1---
--0---2---0---0---2---
--2---3--0---0---2---
--3---3--2---2---0---
------ 1---3--=3-nun---
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Gypsy Woman - As perfornmed by Bruce Springsteen
(Curtis Mayfield)

Em

From nowhere through the caravan
Am

Round the canpfire light

Lovel y wonan in notion

Bm
Wth hair as dark as night
Bm
Her eyes were like that of a cat in the dark
Am
that hypnotized me with |ove
Em Am
She is a gypsy woman
Em Am
She is a gypsy wonan
Em Am Em

She is a gypsy wonan

She danced around and round
Am
Cuitar's mel ody

Fromthe fire her face was agl ow

Bm
How she enchanted ne
Am
I'"d like to hold her near
Bm Am
And ki ss her hair and whisper in her ear

Em Am
I love you gypsy woman
G Am

| love you gypsy woman
Em Am
| love you gypsy wonman
G Am
| love you gypsy wonan

Bm
Al through the caravan
Em
She was dancing wth all the nen
Bm
Waiting for the rising sun
Em
Everyone was having fun
Bm
Hated to see her go
Am
Knowi ng that she'll never know

That | |ove her
Bm

That | |ove her
Em Am
| love you gypsy wonan
G Am

| love you gypsy woman

Em Am
| |ove you gypsy woman
G Em

| love you gypsy woman

Em Am Bm G

-0--0--2--3-

-0--1--3--0-
-0--2--4--0-
-2--2--4--0-
S2--0--2--2-
o PR 3-
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Happy

(Song's speed up 1/4 step)
¢l g7l Fl F|] C
g7
Some need gold and some need di anond rings

C
O a drug to take away the pain that |iving brings
F
A pronise of a better world to come

When whatever here is done
C Dm
| don't need that sky of blue
Am
Al | know s since | found you

F C Dm Am
I m happy when |I'min your arns
F C Dm Am
Happy, darling, conme the dark
F C Dm Am
Happy when | taste your Kkiss

F C Dm Am| AmF | C
I'"'mhappy in a love like this

g7 F

There's a house upon a distant hill

C
Where you can hear the laughter of children ring
F
Guardi an angel s, they watch from above
Wat ching over the love that they bring
C Dm

But at night | feel the darkness near
Am
| awake and | find you near

F C Dm Am
I''m happy with you in ny arns
F C Dm Am
I'mhappy with you in ny heart
F C Dm Am
Happy when | taste your kiss

F C Dm Am| Am| F
I''mhappy in love like this

Am
In a world of doubt and fear
C F
| wake at night and reach to find you near
Am
Lost in a dream you caught me as | fell
G C
| want nore than just a dreamto tell
g7
We're born in this world, darling
F C
Wth few days and trouble never far behind
g7 F
Man and woman circle each other in a cage
A cage that's been handed down the |ine
C
Lost and running 'neath a million dead stars

Dm Am
Tonight let's shed our skins and slip these bars

68

F C Dm Am
Happy in each other's arns
F C Am
Happy baby, cone the dark
F (03 Dm Am
Happy in each other's Kkiss
F C Dm Am | Am |

I mhappy in a love like this

C g7F DnAmG
-0--0---1--1--0--3-
<1--0---1--3-1--0-
<0--0---2--2--2--0-
<2--2---3--0--2--0-

FC|

DmAm | . ..



Hearts O Stone
| F| An| Bb | C

F Am
You stare in the mirror at the lines in your face
Bb C

And you try to see, girl
F Am
The way things were when we were at your place
Bb C
In the days it was just you and ne girl
Dm Am
And you cry because things ain't |ike before
Dm Bb
Wel'l don't you know they can't be that way anynore
C

But don't worry baby

F Bb F
| can't talk now I'm not al one
F
So put your ear close to the phone
Bb

‘cause this is the last dance
F C
This is the last chance for hearts of stone

F Am
If there was sonething baby, that | could do
Bb C
Sonet hing that would | ast, honey | woul d
F Am
But we all know, girl, especially you do
Bb C

How you can't return to your past, no
Dm Am
So girl close your eyes and I'I|l be there
Dm Bb
Hol d me once nore and we can go anywhere
C

Ah we coul d

F Bb F
| can't talk now I'mnot alone
F
So put your ear close to the phone
Bb

‘cause this is the [ ast dance
C F C
This is the last chance for hearts of stone

(sax solo) F| An| Bo | C| F| Am| Bb | C

Dm Am
And you cry because things ain't |like before
Bb
Vel | don't you know they can't be that way anynore

C
But don't worry baby, well | know it baby
F Bb F
| can't talk now I'mnot al one
Bb (03 F
So put your ear close to the phone
Bb

‘cause this is the |ast dance
C

This is the |ast
This is the |ast

This is the |ast

F AmBb C Dm

-1
-1
-2
-3
-3

--0--1--0--1-
--1--3--1--3-
<-2--3--0--2-
<-2--3--2--0-
co0--1--3----

chance for
dance

chance for

hearts of stone

F
hearts of stone

Bb

E
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Held Up Wthout A Gun
| C| FC| C| FC|

C F C
was out driving, just taking it slow
F C

Looked at ny tank it was reading | ow

F cC F

Pull ed in an Exxon station out on H ghway One

G C F
Hel p up without a gun

G C
Hel p up without a gun

C F C
Sone damm fool with a guitar walks in off the street
F C

Ain't got nowhere to go and nothing to eat
C

Man with a cigar says sign here son

G C F
Hel p up wi thout a gun

G C | FC| G| FC| F| FC| G| FC| CG|
Hel p up without a gun

C F C
Now it's a sin and it oughta be a crine
C F C
You know it happens buddy all of the time
F CcC F
Try to make a living try to have a little fun
G CcC F
Hel p up without a gun
G F
Hel p up without a gun
G F

Hel p up without a gun
G C
Hel p up without a gun

CF G
-0--1--3-
-1--1--0-
-0--2--0-
<2--3--0-
©3--3--2-
e 1--3-
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Hi gh Hopes - As performed by Bruce Springsteen
(Tim Scott)

A
Monday norning runs to Sunday night

Screami ng sl ow ne down before the new year dies
Won't take nuch to kill a lovin' snile
And every nother with a baby cryin in her arns sings
G A
Gve nme help, give me strength
G

G ve a soul a night of fearless sleep
G ve ne |love, give ne peace

C E
Don't you know these days you pay for everything

A
Got hi gh hopes, got high hopes

Got hi gh hopes, got high hopes

Conmin' fromthe city, comin' fromthe wld
| see a breathless arny breakin' |ike a cloud
They' re gonna snother |ove, they're gonna shoot your hopes
Before the neek inherit, they'll learn to hate thensel ves
gve me hel p, give ne StrengthA
G ve a soul a night of fearless sl eepG
G ve nme |ove, give nme peace
C E
Don't you know these days you pay for everything
A
Got hi gh hopes, got high hopes
Got hi gh hopes, got high hopes
Got hi gh hopes, got high hopes

Got hi gh hopes, got high hopes

So tell me someone, now, what's the price

| wanna buy sone tinme and maybe live ny life

| wanna have a wife | wanna have sone kids

I want to look in their eyes and know they stand a chance
gve ne hel p, give me strength

G ve a soul a night of fearless sleepG

G ve ne |love, give ne peace

C E
Don't you know these days you pay for everything

A
Got hi gh hopes



Hi ghway 29
Cot high hopes

C F C
Cot high hopes | slipped on her shoe, she was a perfect size seven
Anv
Got hi gh hopes | said there's no snokin' in the store ma'am
G F
(repeat chorus to fade out) She crossed her |egs and then

Cc
We made sone small talk, that's where it should have stopped

A G C E Ani7 G F
-5--3--3--0- She slipped me a nunber, | put it in nmy pocket
-5--3--5--0- c
-6--4--5--1- M/ hand slipped up her skirt, everything slipped ny nmnd
-7--5--5--2- AW F
-7--5--3--2- In that little roadhouse
-5--3----- 0- C

On hi ghway 29

F C
It was a small town bank, it was a ness
A7 C/ G
Well | had a gun, you know the rest
Money on the floorboards, shirt was covered in blood
C A7 F
And she was cryin', her and me we headed south
[}
On hi ghway 29
Anv? F
Inalittle desert notel, the air it was hot and clean
C G
| slept the sleep of the dead, | didn't dream
Anv F

| woke in the norning washed ny face in the sink
C G
We headed into the Sierra Madres 'cross the borderline

F C
The winter sun, shot through the black trees
An
| told nyself it was all sonething in her
[e)¢c] F

But as we drove | knew it was something in ne
C

Sonet hi ng had been conmin' for a long long tine
Ani? F
And sonet hing that was here with nme now
C
On hi ghway 29

| C| JF QG| AW | OG| C|

F C
The road was filled with broken glass and gasoline
F

She wasn't sayin' nothin', it was just a dream

The wind cone silent through the wi ndshield
C
Al | could see was snow and sky and pines
A7
| closed ny eyes and | was runnin',
C/ G F

Yeah, | was runnin' then | was flyin'.....

( Verse Instr. )
| FI FI C| C| Ao | CG| F | F |



Hi ghway Patrol nan
C F Awv CG CF G

-0--1--0----0----0----3-- D G D
-1--1--1----1----1----0-- My nanme is Joe Roberts | work for the state
-0--2--0----0----0----0-- A
-2--3--2----2----2----0-- I'ma sergeant out of Perrineville barracks nunber 8
-3--3--0----3----X----2-- D G D
Rl R 3----1----3-- | always done an honest job as honest as | could

A

| got a brother naned Frankie and Frankie ain't no good

D
Now ever since we was young kids it's been the same cone down
A
| get a call on the shortwave Frankie's in trouble downtown

D G D
Well if it was any other man, |'d put himstraight away
A

But when it's your brother sonetines you | ook the other way

G D
Yeah ne and Frankie |aughin' and drinkin’'
G D

Not hin' feels better than bl ood on bl ood
G D

Takin' turns dancin' with Maria as the band
A
Pl ayed "Ni ght of the Johnstown Fl ood"
D G D
I catch himwhen he's strayin' |ike any brother would
A

Man turns his back on his fanmly well he just ain't no good

Well Frankie went in the arny back inGl965D

| got a farmdefernent, settled down, took Maria for ny wAfe

Bl.?t them wheat prices kept on droppin' till it \MasGIike we were gettin' robEed
Franki e cane hone in ‘és, and ne, | took this j(?b

G
Yeah we're laughin' and drinkin'

G D
Not hin' feels better than bl ood on bl ood
G D

Takin' turns dancin' with Maria as the band
A

Pl ayed "Ni ght of the Johnstown Fl ood"
D G D
| catch himwhen he's strayin' teach himhowto walk that |ine
A D
Man turns his back on his fanmily he ain't no friend of mne

| DI G| Al D| D]

Vel | the night was |ike any other, | got a CSII “bout quarter to niDne
There was trouble in a roadhouse out on the M chigan Ifne
There was a kid lyin' on the floor |ookin' bad bl Sedi n' hard fromhis hea?d
There was a girl cry'n' at a table and it was Frank, tlf:l)ey said

G D
Vell | went out and | junped in nmy car and | hit the lights
Well | nusta done one hundred and ten through M chigan county that n?ght
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D D
It was out at the crossroads, down "round WIIow bank
A D
Seen a Buick with Chio plates behind the wheel was Frank

Vell | chased himthrough them county roads

G D
Till a sign said "Canadi an border five miles fromhere"

A D

| pulled over the side of the highway and watched his tail-Ilights disappear

G D
Me and Franki e |aughin' and drinkin’

G

Nothin' feels better than blood on bl ood

G D
Takin' turns dancin' with Maria as the band

A
Pl ayed "Ni ght of the Johnstown Fl ood"
D G D
| catch himwhen he's strayin' teach himhowto walk that |ine
A | DI G| D

Man turns his back on his famly and he just ain't no good

D G A
<22--3--0--
--3--0--2--
--2--0--2--
--0--0--2--
_____ 2.-0--
_____ [

Human Touc

| GI FC|

You and ne

W let it all slip away
F

In the end

h
G| FC| G

F [} G
we were the pretenders
C

C F
what you don't surrender
CcCG

Well the world just strips away

F C
Grl ain't no kindness in the face of strangers

F C G

Ain't gonna find no mracles here

=

C

G

F

Wl | you can wait on your blessings ny darling
C G F

But | got a deal for you right here

C F

| ain't lookin' for prayers or pity
Cc

F

I ain't comin' 'round searchin' for a crutch

C F

| just want soneone to talk to

G F

C
And a little of that human touch

I Gl FCJ

Just a little of that human touch

F C

G

Ain't no nercy on the streets of this town

C

Ain't no bread from heavenly skies
F

C
Ain't nobody drawin' w ne fromthis bloo

C G F

It's just you and me tonight

Tell me in

C F
a world without pity
C F

Do you think what |'maskin's too nuch?
C F

| just want sonething to hold on to
C G

And a little of that human touch

C G

Just a little of that human touch

| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC|

C

F
Ch girl that feeling of safety you prize
D7 Am

Vell it comes with a hard hard price
F C

You can't shut off the risk and pain

Am

F
Wthout losin' the love that remains

We're all

F
riders on this train

G

E
d

G|

G| FC|

F C|

G|

G

F C|

Am
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| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC| G

F C G
So you been broken and you been hurt
F C G

Show ne sonebody who ain't
F [ F
Yeah | know | ain't nobody's bargain
C G F
But hell a little touchup and a little paint

C F
You ni ght need sonethin' to hold on to
C F
Wien all the answers they don't amount to much
[} F

Sonmebody that you can just talk to
C G F
And a little of that human touch

c F
Baby in a world without pity

C F
Do you think what |I'maskin's too nuch?

C F

| just want to feel you in nmy arms
C F
And share a little of that human touch

Share a little of that human touch
[} G F
Feel alittle of that human touch
C G F
And you feel a little of that human touch

Share a little of that human touch
G F
Fell alittle of that human touch
(03 G F
Gve you a little of that human touch
C G | G| G| G|
And you give ne a little of that human touch
| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC|

Hey now

| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC| G| G| G| G|

(no guitar) | G| FC| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC| G| FC|
(guitar solo to fade out) | G| FC ...

G F C AmDwW
-3--1--0--0--1--
<3--1--1--1--1--
<0--2--0--2--2--
<0--3--2--2--0--
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Hungry Heart

(Capo 1st fret)

| C| Aww | Dnv | Gisus | C| Anv | Dn¥ |

C A7

Cot a wife and kids in Baltinore Jack
Dnv Grsus

G7sus

C

I went out for a ride and | never went back
Anv

Li ke a river that don't know where it's flow ng
G7sus
| took a wong turn and | just kept going
Am7 Dni7
Everybody's got a hungry heart
G7sus C
Everybody's got a hungry heart
D7
Lay down your npney and you play your part
Grsus C| A | Dnv | Grsus |
Everybody's got a hungry heart
AV
| net her in a Kingstown bar
Dnvv G7sus
We fell inlove |l knewit had to end
Anv D7
We took what we had and we ripped it apart
Grsus C
Now here | am down in Kingstown again
A7 Dnv7
Everybody's got a hungry heart
G7sus
Everybody's got a hungry heart
Anv Dir
Lay down your noney and you play your part
Grsus
Everybody's got a hungry heart
(Organ solo) | Eb | CniW | Fn?W | Ab | Eb | Cnv | Fnv |
Anv Dnv
Everybody needs a place to rest
G7sus C
Everybody wants to have a hone
Dnv
Don't make no difference what nobody says
Grsus C
Ain't nobody |ike to be al one
A7 Dnv7
Everybody's got a hungry heart
G7sus
Everybody's got a hungry heart
D7

Lay down your noney and you play your part
Grsus C
Everybody's got a hungry heart

(Repeat chorus to fade out)

C AV Dn?V Grsus Eb Cnv Fnv7 Ab

<0--0---1---1----- 6--3--1---4-
T TR TR T 8- -4 --1---4-
©0--0---2---0----- 8--3--1---5-

C

Grsus |

C
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I Ain't Got No Home - As performed by Bruce Springsteen
(Wbody Guthrie)

B e ) |-3---] G| G| G| G

| ain't got no home, I'mjust a ranblin' around
D
I work when | can get it, | roamfromtown to town
G C G
The police nake it hard, boys wherever | may go
D G
| ain't got no home in this world anynore

C G
| was farmn' shares and always | was down
D

My debts they were so nmany, nen, they wouldn't go around
G C G
The drought had got my crop and M ster banker got ny |oan

D G
| ain't got no honme in this world anynore

C G

Six children | have raised they're scattered and they're gone
D

And ny darling wife to heaven she has flown
G C G
She died of a fever yeah on the cabin floor

D G
| ain't got no hone in this world anynore

Cc
| mined in your nines and | guttered in your corn
D

I've been workin' mster since the day that | was born
G C G
I worry all the tinme like | never did before
D

‘Cause | ain't got no hone in this worl d anynore

G| G| G| G

C G

Well now | just ranbled ,round to see what | can see

D

This wide wicked world is sure a funny place to be
G C G

The ganblin' man is rich and the workin' man i s poor

D G
| ain't got no home in this world anynore

C G
Vell 1'mstranded on this road that goes fromsea to sea
D

Hundred thousand others are stranded here with ne

G C G
Hundred thousand ot hers yes and hundred thousand nore
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D G
ain't got no hone in this world anynore

OGoohh (to fade out)
G C D
-3--0--2-
-0--1--3-
-0--0--2-
-0--2--0-
S2--3----
[N R



| Wsh | Wre Blind G D | Env
I's bani shed fromne

| G| G| G| G [ D

And this darkness is all baby that ny heart sees

| love to see the cottonwood bl ossom C
C Andthough this worldlsfllled
In the early spring D| Em
D

Wth the grace and beauty of God' s hand
| love to see the message of |ove C
G OCh | wish | were blind

That the bluebird brings D G| G|
D When | see you with your man
But when | see you walkin' with him Env C
G Env Ch | wish | were blind
Down al ong the strand D | GD|
C When | see you with your man
I wish | were blind Env C
D G OCh | wish | were blind
When | see you with your man D | GD| Env |
Whien | see you with your man
| love to see your hair shining | C| D| GD| Env | (fade out)
C
In the long summer's |ight G C D Ew
D -3--0--2--0--
| love to watch the stars fill the sky -3--1--3--0--
G -0--0--2--0--
On a summer ni ght -0--2--0--0--
C D -2--3----- 2--
The nusic plays you take his hand B 0--
G Env

| watch how you touch himas you start to dance
C

And | wish | were blind
D G| G| C
Wien | see you with your nan

D G
We struggle here but all our love's in vain
Cc D
Ch these eyes that once filled me with your beauty
G cC | CcCG| C

Now fill me with pain

D
And the |ight that once entered here
G Env
I's bani shed fromne

C D
And this darkness is all baby that ny heart sees
[}
And though this world is fllled
D| Em
Wth the grace and beauty of God' s hand
C

Oh | wish | were blind
D G| G|
When | see you with your nan

(Quitar solo) | G| G| C| C| D| D| G| G| C| D]
| G| Evv | C| D| G| G|
D G
We struggle here but all our love's in vain
C

Ch these eyes that once filled ne with your beauty
G cC | CcCG| C
Now fill me with pain

D
And the light that once entered here



| ceman

Eb
Sl eepy town ain't got the guts to budge
Db

Baby this enptiness has al ready been judged
Ab Eb
| wanna go out tonight, | wanna find out what | got

You're a strange part of me you're a preacher's girl
Db

And | don't want no piece of this nechanical world
Ab Eb
Got ny arns open wide and ny blood is running hot

CGb
We'll take the midnight road right to the devil's door

And even the white angels of Eden with their flam ng swords
Eb
Won't be able to stop us fromhitting town in this dirty old Ford

Vell it don't take no nerve when you got nothing to guard
b

| got tonbstone in ny eyes and |'mrunning real hard
Ab Eb
My baby was a | over and the world just blew her away

Once they tried to steal ny heart, beat it right out of ny head

Db
Well baby they didn't know that | was born dead
Ab Eb
| amthe iceman, fighting for the right to live
Gb

| say better than the glory roads of heaven

Better off riding hell-bound in the dirt
F
Better than bright line of the freeway

Better than the shadows of your daddy's church
Ao

Better than the waiting
Eb
Baby better off is the search

Eb Db Ab G F
<B--4--4--2--1-
-8--6--4--2--1-

-8--6--5--3--2-
-8--6--6--4--3-
-6--4--6--4--3-
------- 4--2--1-
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I'm A Rocker
| AD| DA| AD| DA| AD| DA| AD| DA

D | AD| DA
| got a 007 watch and it's a one and only
D | AD|
It's got a |-Spy beeper that tells ne when you're |onely
D | AD| DA
| got a Batmobile so | can reach ya' in a fast shake

DA

D | AD| DA

When your world's in crisis of an inpending heartbreak

D E
Now don't you call Janes Bond or Secret Agent Man
F#m B A
Cause they can't do it, like I can
D A
I'ma rocker, baby |'ma rocker - every day
D A

I'ma rocker, baby |I'm a rocker

D
If you're hanging froma cliff or you're tied to the tracks girl
A D A
I"ma rocker, baby, |I'ma rocker
D
Col unbo split and you can't find Kojak
A D A
I'ma rocker, baby, |'ma rocker
D
True love is broken and the tears are falling faster
A D A

I"ma rocker, baby, |I'ma rocker

You're suffering froma pain in your heart or some other natural
A D A

I'ma rocker, baby, |'ma rocker
D E
Now | don't care what kind of shape you're in
F#m B A
If they put up a roadblock, I'lIl parachute in
D A
I'ma rocker, baby, I'ma rocker - I'min |ove
A
I'ma rocker, baby, |I'ma rocker - every day
D A
I"ma rocker, baby, |I'ma rocker - with you
D A
I'ma rocker, baby, |I'ma rocker - with you

(Organ solo) | E| E| E| E| E| E| E| E|
| Al |

B| CG#m| F#| EA| AE| EA| AE|
D
So you fell for some jerk who was tall, dark and handsone
A D A
I'ma rocker, baby, |'ma rocker

D
Then he ki dnapped your heart and now he's holding it for ransom
A D A

I"ma rocker, baby, |I'ma rocker

Vell, like a mission inpossible |'mgonna go and get it back
A D A
I'ma rocker, baby, |'ma rocker

D
You know | would'a taken better care of it, baby than that

di saster



A D A
I'ma rocker, baby, |I'ma rocker
D E
Sonetinmes | get so hot girl, well, | can't talk
F#m B
But when I'mwi th you | cool off, and | walk
D A
I'"ma rocker, baby, I'ma rocker, and | talk
D A
I"ma rocker, baby, |'ma rocker, every day
D A
I'"ma rocker, baby, I'ma rocker, every day
D A
I'"ma rocker, baby, I'ma rocker, every day

(repeat chorus to fade out)

A D F#mB E
©0--2--2---2--0-
©2-23--2---4--0-
©2--2--2---4-1-
<2--0--4---4-2-
“0----- 4---2--2-
_______ 2o --0-

I'"'m Goi n' Down

| Al E| Fém| D| A

A E

We sit in the car outside your house

D

I can feel the heat coming 'round
A E

| go to put ny arm around you
F#m

D
And you give ne a look like |I'mway out of bounds
A

Well you let out one of
F#m

Well lately when | |ook

A Esus

I''m goin down down down
E F#m D

I''m goin down down down
A E

I''m goin down down down
F#m D

I'"'m goin down down down

A

A

E

your bored sighs
D

into your eyes

down

F#m

E D
We get dressed up and we go out, baby, for the night
E

F#m D

We cone hone early burnin’, burnin’, burnin’ in some fire fight
A E

I'msick and tired of your setting me up
D

F#m

Setting me up just to knock-a knock-a knock-a
A

Esus
Me down down down down
E F#m D
I''m goin down down down
A

I'"'m goin down down down
F#m D
I''m goin down down down

2x

down
down

down

|
Sax Solo: | A| E| F#m| D|

A E

| remenber back when we

B#m D
I pull you close now baby but when we kiss | can feel a doubt
A E
started
D

F#m

M ki sses used to turn you inside out
A E

| used to drive you to work in the norning

F#m

D

Friday night 1'd drive you all around
A E

You used to love to drive ne wild

F#m

But lately girl you get
A Esus

Me down down down down

E F#m D

D
your kicks fromjust drivin’

I''m goin down down down down
A E
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I'''m goi n down down down down I'mon Fire
F#m D
I''m goin down down down down (repeat to fade out)

A E F#mD Esus

(pal m nut ed)

E
Hey little girl is your daddy hone

Did he go away and | eave you all alone

C#m
| got a bad desire
A B E
Goh I"'mon fire

Tell me now baby is he good to you
A
Can he do to you the things that | do oh no
Gtm

| can take you higher
A B E
Ooh I"'mon fire

4x 4ax 4x 3x
| C#m| E| C#mM| E |

A
Sonetinmes it's |like soneone took a knife baby
E C#m
edgy and dull and cut a six-inch valley through the niddle of ny soul
E

At night | wake up with the sheets soaking wet

and a freight train running through the mddle of ny head
A C#m
Only you can cool ny desire
A B A B E A B E
Ooh I"'mon fire, Ooh I"'mon fire, Ooh I"mon fire

| repeat to fade out |
| C#m| C#m| C#m| C#m| E| E| E| E |

E CmA
<-0--4---0--
<20--5---2--
c-4--6---2--

<-4--6---2--
<-2--4---0--
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If | Should Fall Behind
| Dl D] D| D

We said we'd wal k together baby come what nay
Bm
That cone the twilight should we | ose our way
G D
If as we're wal kin a hand should slip free
Bm

1"l wait for you
G

And should | fall behind
D
Wit for ne

We swore we'd travel darlin' side by side
Bm
We'd hel p each other stay in stride

G D
But each lover's steps fall so differently

Bm
But 1'lIl wait for you

G
And if | should fall behind
D
Wwait for ne
D
Now everyone dreans of a love lasting and true
G Bm

But you and | know what this world can do

G D
So let's nake our steps clear that the other may see

Bm
And I'lIl wait for you

G
If | should fall behind
D
Vait for me
Now there's a beautiful river in the valley ahead
Bm

There 'neath the oak's bough soon we will be wed

G D
Shoul d we | ose each other in the shadow of the evening trees

Bm
1"l wait for you

G
And should | fall behind
D
Wit for me

Bm
Darlin' 1'1l wait for you
G
Should | fall behind
D
Wit for me

Bm
Yeah, I'Il wait for you
G

Should | fall behind
D

Wit for me

(N
Shoul

Vi t

(repeat chorsu to fade out)

wait for
G
d1 fall
D
for ne

D G Bm
-2--3--2--
-3--0--3--
-2--0--4--
-0--0--4--
R TR T
PR T

you

behi nd
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I ncident on 57th Street

I ntro:

Bb Eb Bb Eb Bb

Spani sh

Eb F Bb
Johnny drove in fromthe underworld last night with bruised arns and
Bb F

broken rhythm and a beat-up ol d Buick but dressed just |ike dynanite,
Bb Eb F
He tried sellin' his heart to the hard girls over on Easy Street,
Bb Eb Bb F
But they sigh, "Johnny, it falls apart so easy and you know hearts these days are cheap.
Eb Bb

And the pinps swuing their axes and said, "Johnny, you're a cheater."
Eb Bb

Well, the pinps swng their axes and said, "Johnny, you're a liar."
Eb Bb
And from out of the shadows came a young girl's voice, said: "Johnny don't cry."
Bb

Puerto Rican Jane, oh won't you tell me what's your nane.
| want to drive you down to the other side of town where paradise ain't so
Bb

crowded and there' Il be action goin' down on Shanty Lane tonight
F Eb
Al the golden heeled fairies in a real bitch-fight pull thirty-eights
Bb F
And ki ss their girls goodnight.

Bb Eb F
Goodni ght, it's alright, Jane
Bb Eb F
Now | et them black boys in to light the soul flane,
Bb Eb F
We may find it out on the street tonight, baby,
Bb Eb F

O we may wal k until the daylight, maybe.

Bb Eb F
Vell, like a cool Roneo he made his noves, oh she |ooked so fine
Bb Eb F
Like a late Juliet she knew she'd never be true but then she didn't really mnd
Bb F
Upstairs a band was playin' and the singer was singin' sonething about going hong,
Bb El F

She whi spered, "Spanish Johnny, you can | eave ne tonight, but just don't |eave ne alone."
Eb Bb
And Johnny cried, "Puerto Rican Jane, word is down the cops have found the vein.
Eb

Them bare foot boys left their hones for the woods

Them little barefoot street boys, they said their hones ain't no good,
F Eb Bb F
They left the corners, threw away their sw tchbl ade knives and ki ssed each other goodbye.

Bb Eb F
Johnny was sittin' on the fire escape watchin' the kids playin' down the street,
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Bb Eb F

He called down, "Hey little heroes, sumer's long but | guess it ain't very sweet around
here anynore,

Bb Eb F
Janey sl eeps in sheets danp with sweat, Johnny sits up al one and watches her dream on,
dream on,

Bb Eb F
And the sister prays for lost souls then breaks down in the chapel after everyone's gone.

Bb Eb F
Jane noves over to share her pillow but opens her eyes to see Johnny up and puttin' his
cl ot hes on,

Eb Bb
She says, "Those romantic young boys, all they ever want to do is fight,
Eb
Those romantic young boys, they're callin' through the w ndow
Bb Fsus

Hey, Spani sh Johnny, you want to nmake a little easy noney tonight?"
F
And Johnny whi spered,

Bb Eb
"Goodni ght, it's all tight Jane,
Bb F
I'"I'l meet you tonorrow night on Lover's Lane
Bb Eb F
We may find it out on the street toni ght baby
Bb Eb |
O we may wal k until the daylight, maybe."....repeat to fade out




| ndependence Day And the highway she's deserted clear down to Breaker's Point
Bl F

Bb F Bb F There's a lot of people |eaving town now, |eaving their friends, their hones
------- 8-|-810-10-8------|---------------8-|-8-10-10-8------|----------8] C

B K e e 10-8-]-8-10-10----10---|----------- 10-8-]-10----10---| At night they wal k that dark and dusty highway all al one

[EEEE R [T 10------ [EEEE R |----10------ | F

-l-- | Vel | papa go to bed now, it's getting |late

| Bb F

|

......... [T N I''mre Not hi ng we can say can change anything now
Bb

Bb F C Because there's just different people coning down here now
--8-10-10-8------ [ R I |
------------ 10- 8-| - 8-10-10-8----|----8-8-8------ And they see things in different ways
| I- c Bb
----------------- I el EEEE LR LT (1 I IRy And soon everything we've known will just be swept away
----------------- R e RRGREREEEREETE BETRRY
----------------- ] R PR R EEEREY F
So say goodbye it's |ndependance Day
C Bb
F Papa now | know the thi ngs you wanted that you could not say
Wel| papa go to bed nowit's getting |late F
Bb F But won't you just say goodbye it's |ndependance Day
Not hi ng we can say is gonna change anything now C Bb
Bb F | swear | never neant to take those things away
I"I'l be leaving in the norning fromSt. Mary's Gite
C Bb | Bb| F| Bo| F| Bb| F| C| Bb | (to fade out)
We woul dn't change this thing even if we could sonehow
Bb F
Cause the darkness of this house has got the best of us Bb F C
Bb F -1--1--0-
There's a darkness in this town that's got us too -3--1--1-
Bb F -3--2--0-
But they can't touch ne now and you can't touch ne now -3--3--2-
C Bb -1--3--3-
They ain't gonna do to ne what | watched themdo to you e
F b....bend
So say goodbye it's |ndependance Day rb...rel ease bend
C Bb /....slide up
It's | ndependance Day all down the |ine \....slide down
F >. ... hamer
<....pull

Just say goodbye it's |ndependance Day ..
C Bb vVvV..vibrato
It's Independance Day this tinme

F
Now | don't know what it always was with us
Bb F
We chose the words, and yeah, we drew the lines
Bb F

There was just no way this house could hold the two of us
C Bb
| guess that we were just too nuch of the sane kind

F
Wel | say goodbye it's |ndependance Day
C

It's I ndependance Day all boys nust run away
So say goodbye it's |ndependance Day
C

Bb
Al nen nmust make their way cone | ndependance Day

(Sax solo) | Bob| F| Bo| F| Bob | F| C| Bb

F
Now the roons are all enpty down at Frankie's joint
Bb



Into The Fire

F
The sky was falling and streaked with bl ood

| heard you calling me, then you disappeared into the dust

Bb F
Up the stairs, into the fire

B F
Up the stairs, into the fire

Bb
| need your kiss, but love and duty called you sonepl ace higher
F

Somewhere up the stairs, into the fire

Bb
May your strength give us strength
F

May your faith give us faith
[}
May your hope give us hope
F
May your |ove bring us |ove
Bb
May your strength give us strength
F
May your faith give us faith
[}
May your hope give us hope
Bb F
May your |ove bring us |ove
You gave your love to see, in fields of red and autum brown
You gave your love to ne and |ay your young body down
Bb F
Up the stairs, into the fire
Bb F
Up the stairs, into the fire
| need you near, but love and duty called you sonepl ace higher
F

[}
Somewhere up the stairs, into the fire

Bb
May your strength give us strength
F

May your faith give us faith
C

May your hope give us hope
F

May your |ove bring us |ove
Bb
May your strength give us strength
F
May your faith give us faith
C
May your hope give us hope
F
May your |ove bring us |ove
Bb
May your strength give us strength
F
May your faith give us faith
C
May your hope give us hope

Bb
May your |ove bring us |ove

It was dark, too dark to see, you held me in the Iight you gave
You lay your hand on ne
Then wal ked into the darkness of your snmoky grave
Bb F
Up the stairs, into the fire
Bb F
Up the stairs, into the fire
Bb
| need your kiss, but |ove and duty called you somepl ace hi gher
C F

Sonewhere up the stairs, into the fire

Bb
May your strength give us strength

F
May your faith give us faith

C
May your hope give us hope

F
May your |ove bring us |ove

Bb
May your strength give us strength

F
May your faith give us faith

C
May your hope give us hope

F
May your |ove bring us |ove

Bb
May your |ove bring us |ove



It's Hard to be a Saint in the Gty D E F#m
The cripple on the corner cries out "N ckels for your pity"

Intro: D E F#m
And t hem downt own boys sure talk gritty
[ L | D E Asus A

| | It's so hard to be a saint in the city

|-14--12--11------- 11/12-|
|-12--12--12----12------- | A D F#mE C A7 A7sus D/sus Gf C7 Dm Bb Esus Asus
|-12--10---9--9---------- | AD ---0---2---2---0---0---0--- 3 0---1---1---0----0---
---2---3---2--0---1---2--- 1---83--3---0----3---
---2---2---2--1---0---0--- 3---2---3---2----2---
F#m D E A DAD cee20eeQene 42 n e 2e 2---0---3---2-20-2-0-
| had skin like |eather and the dianond-hard | ook of a cobra 4 3---0---0 3 ----1---2----0---
F#m D E F#m T

| was born blue and weathered but | burst just |ike a supernova
c

| could walk like Brando right into the sun

F#m D
Then dance just |ike a Casanova
E F#m
Wth ny blackjack and jacket and hair slicked sweet
D E F#m
Silver star studs on ny duds like a Harley in heat
D E F#m D E
When | strut down the street | could feel its heartbeat
D E F#m
The sisters fell back and said "Don't that nan | ook pretty"
D E F#m
The cripple on the corner cried out "Nickels for your pity"
D E F#m

Them gasol i ne boys downtown sure talk gritty
D E A7

It's so hard to be a saint in the city

F#m D E A DAD
| was the king of the alley | could talk some trash
F#m D E F#m
| was the prince of the paupers crowned downtown at the beggar's bash
D
| was the pinp's main prophet | kept everything cool
F#m D
Just a backstreet ganbler with the luck to | ose
E F#m
And when the heat came down and it was left on the ground
D E F#m
The devil appeared |ike Jesus through the steamin the street
D E F#m D E
Showin' ne a hand | knew even the cops coul dn't beat
D E F#m

| felt his hot breath on ny neck as | dove into the heat
D E
It's so hard to be a saint when you're just a boy out on the street

A7sus A7
And the sages of the subway sit just like the living dead
D7sus D7
As the tracks clack out the rhythmtheir eyes fixed strai ght ahead
(€7
They ride the |ine of balance and hold on by just a thread
c7
But it's too hot in these tunnels you can get hit up by the heat
Dm

You get up to get out at your next stop but they push you back down in your seat
Bb

Your heart starts beatin' faster as you struggle to your feet
Esus E
Then you're outa that hole and back up on the street
D E F#m
And them South Side sisters sure |ook pretty



| Wanna Marry You

A7 G A
---------- | -=ee0efocennonnn]
-2--2---2-]-3--2-|-2-7-7\5-]
-2----4--|-4----|-2-6-6\4-|
---------- ERERER EEEEERER
---------- ERRRER EEERERERS
—————————— R
D G6 A
| see you wal ki ng baby down the street
D G

Pushing that baby carriage at your feet

A
| see that lonely ribbon in your hair
A7 D
Tell ne am| the nman for whomyou put it there

D €3
You never snile girl, you never speak
A D

You just wal k on by, darling week after week
A
Rai sing two kids alone in this mxed up world

A7
Mist be a lonely life for a working girl

GB
Little girl I wanna marry you
A D
Ch yeah, little girl | wanna marry you
G
Yes | do
D
Little girl, | wanna marry you

6
Now, honey | don't wanna clip your w ngs
D G
But a tinme cones when two people should think of these things
A

Having a home and a family
A7 D
Facing up to their responsibilities
G6

They say that in the end true |ove prevails
D G
But in the end true love can't be no fairytale
A
To say |'lIl make your dreams cone true woul d be wong

A7 D
But nmaybe darling, | could help them al ong

G6
Little girl | wanna marry you
A
Ch yeah, little girl | wanna marry you
G
Yes | do
A D
Little girl, | wanna marry you
A

G
My daddy said right before he died
F#nv Bnv

That true, true love was just a lie
G A

86

He went to his grave a broken heart
G A

An unfulfilled live, nakes a man hard

Ch, darling,
D &
There's sonet hing happy and there's sonething sad
A D G
' Bout wanting sonebody, oh so bad
A
| wear ny |love darling w thout shane

A7 D
I'd be proud if you would wear ny nane

(Sax solo to fade out) | D| D| G| G| A| A|

G|

Al



Jackson Cage

(repeat 1x)

Driving home she grabs sonething to eat

F#m A G#m
Turns a corner and drives down her street
F#m
Into a row of houses she just nelts away
F#m A

Li ke a scenery in another man's play

Into a house where the blinds are closed
C#m A
To keep from seeing things she don't wanna know
B

She pulls the blinds and | ooks out on the street
A B
Where the cool of the night takes the edge off the street

E CHm
I'n the Jackson Cage
GHm
Down in the Jackson Cage
E B A
You can try with all your m ght
E B A
But you're rem nded every night
C#m A
That you've been judged and handed |ife
B E | B| C#m
Down in the Jackson Cage

A E
Every day ends in wasted notion
F#m A CGim
Just crossed swords on the killing floor
F#m E
To settle back is to settle w thout know ng
F#m A

The hard edge that you're settling for
B

Because there's always just one nore day
CH#m
And it's always gonna be that way

B

Little girl you' ve been down here so | ong
A B

| can tell by the way that you nopve you belong to

E C#m
The Jackson Cage
G#m A
Down in Jackson Cage
B
And it don't matter just what you say
A E

B
Are you tough enough to play the game they play
A m A
O will you just do your tinme and fade away

B E
Down into the Jackson Cage

(Harp solo) | C#m| C#m| E| E| C#m| C#m| E B |

A E
Baby there's nights when | dreamof a better world
F#m A Gim
But | wake so downhearted girl
F#m
| see you feeling so tired and confused
E F#m A

| wonder what it's worth to ne or you
B
Just waiting to see sone sun
CHm A
Never knowing if that day will ever come

B
Left al one standing out on the street

A B
Till you become the hand that turns the key down in
E CHm
Jackson Cage
G#m A
Down in Jackson Cage
E B
Well darling can you understand
A E B
The way that they will turn a man
A CH#m A

Into a stranger to waste away
B A E

Down in the Jackson Cage

CtmA E F#m Gim B
-4---0--0--2----4---2-
T T s By R RN
[ R T Iy RO R N
-6---2--2--4---6----4
-4---0--2--4---6----2-

Al

Al

C#m
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Janey Don't You Lose Heart A
Janey don't you | ose heart - no no no no no
E
A E A E B E Janey don't you | ose heart - no no no no no
B A
Janey don't you | ose heart - no no no no no

(Repeat chorus to fade out)

A E B C#m

A E -0--0--2--4--
You got your book baby with all your fears -2--0--4--5--
c#m A -2--1--4--6--
Let me honey and |'I| catch your tears - no no no no no -2--2--4--6--
B A -0--2--2--4--
I'I'l take your sorrow if you want me to - no no no no no Bl ¢ PP
B
Yeah cone tonorrow that's what "Il do
Listen to me
E

Janey don't you | ose heart - no no no no no

Janey don't you | ose heart - no no no no no

E
Janey don't you |ose heart - no no no no no
B E
Janey don't you | ose heart
A E
Well you say you got no new dreans to touch
C#m A
Ch, You feel like a stranger babe who knows too nuch - no no no no no
B A

When you cone hone |late and get undressed - no no no no no
B

You lie in bed and feel this enptiness
A
Vell listen to me

E
Janey don't you | ose heart - no no no no no
A
Janey don't you | ose heart - no no no no no
Janey don't you | ose heart - no no no no no
B E
Janey don't you | ose heart

(Sax solo) E| E| A| A| E| E| Cim| Cim| A| A
| Bl B Al A| B| B

Yeah. ..
A E
Yeah, till every river baby it runs dry
C#m A
Until the sun's torn fromthe sky - no no no no no
B A
Till every feel you've felt burst free - no no no no no
B

Gone tunblin' down into the sea

Listen to me

E
Janey don't you |ose heart - no no no no no
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Jersey Grl - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 07/09/1981

(Tom Wi ts) G

| see you on the street and you | ook so tired
D

| know that job you got |eaves you so uninspired
A

When | come by to take you out to eat

D
G- | -5----- | ---4-7-] You're lyin' all dressed up on bed baby fast al seep
R G

------- | --eeee]-5meeen ]

Go in the bathroomand put your nekeup on

D
| got no tinme for the corner boys We're gonna take that little brat of yours and drop her off at your nonis
D A
Down in the street making all that noise I know a place where the dancing's free
A D G D
O the girls out on the avenue Now baby won't you come with ne
D G
‘ Cause tonight | wanna be with you ' Cause down the shore everythings all right
G D
Tongi ght |'m gonna take that ride You and your baby on a Saturday night
D A
Across the river to the Jersey side Not hing matters in this whole wide world
A D
Take ny baby to the carnival When you're in love with a Jersey girl
D
And 'l take her on all the rides
G Shalalalalala, shalalalalala

' Cause down the shore everything's all right A D G D
D Shalalalalala, shalalalal'minlove with a Jersey girl
You and your baby on a Saturday night D

A Shalalalalala, shalalalalala
You know all ny dreans cone true A D G D
D Shalalalalala, shalalalalala
VWen |' mwal ki ng down the street with you
G D
G D Shalalalalala shalalalalala
Shalalalalala, shalalalalala A D G D
A D G D Shalalalalala, shalalalalala
Shalalalalala, shalalalal'min love with a Jersey girl G D
G D Shalalalalala, shalalalalala
Shalalalalala, shalalalalala A D G D
G D Shalalalalala, shalalalalala

A D
Shalalalalala, shalalalalala

G D A G

You know she thrills me with all her charms -2--0--3-
D -3--2--0-

When |'m wrapped up in ny baby's arns -2--2--0-
A -0--2--0-

My little girl gives me everything ce--0--2-
D e 3-

| know that sone day she'll wear ny ring
G

So don't bother ne man | ain't got no tine

D
I"'mon ny way to see that girl of mne
A
‘ Cause nothing matters in this whole wide world
D G D

When you're in love with a Jersey girl

G D
Shalalalalala, shalalalalala
A G D
Shalalalalala, shalalalal'minlove with a Jersey girl
G

D
Shalalalalala, shalalalalala
A D G D
Shalalalalala, shalalalalala



Johnny 99

E B E
QOooooh Oooooh

Vel | they closed down the auto plant in Mahwah | ate that nmonth
B
Ral ph went out |ookin' for a job but he couldn't find none
E
He came home too drunk fromm xin' Tanqueray and w ne
B

E
He got a gun shot a night clerk now they call'm Johnny 99

Down in the part of town where when you hit a red light you don't stop

B
Johnny's wavin' his gun around and threatenin' to blow his top
E
When an of f-duty cop snuck up on himfrom behind
B E
Qut in front of the Club Tip Top they slapped the cuffs on Johnny 99

A E
Vell the city supplied a public defender but the judge was Mean John Brown
B

He cane into the courtroomand stared young Johnny down

E
Well the evidence is clear gonna let the sentence son fit the crine
B E
Prison for 98 and a year and we'll call it even Johnny 99
| EI' EI E] E|] A| A| E] E
| EI EI E|l E|l Al B|] E| E|
A E

A fist fight broke out in the courtroomthey had to drag Johnny's girl away
B
Hi s mama stood up and shouted "Judge don't take ny boy this way"
E
Well son you got a statenent you'd like to nake
B

Before the bailiff cones to forever take you away

Now j udge | had debts no honest man could pay

The bank was holdin' ny nortgage and they were gonna take ny house aaay
Now | aiEn't sayin' that makes me an innocent man

But it was nore “n all this that put that gﬁn inny haEd

Vel | your honor | do believe I'd be better off dead
B
So if you can take a nan's life for the thoughts that's in his head
E

Then sit back in that chair and think it over judge one nore tine
B E
And let “emshave off ny hair and put me on that execution |line

| B| E| to fade out

E A B
<-0--0--2--
©20--2--4--
ce1e-2--4--
S-2--2--4--
--2--0--2--
JRs TR
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Johnny Bye Bye - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen
(Chuck Berry/Bruce Springsteen)

Ve

Il she drew out

E

al |l

her

A

And put her little boy on the G eyhound Bus
A E

Leaving Menphis with a guitar in his hand

B E

Wth a one way ticket to the Prom sed Land

Hey little girl

A

with the red dress on
B

E

E

There's party toni ght down in Menphis town
A

Il be going down there if you need a ride

B E

The man on the radio says Elvis Presley's died

A E
W drove to Menphis the sky was hard and bl ack
B

E
Up over the ridge came a white Cadillac

They drawed out all

A

E

noney from the Southern Trust
B E

E| AE|

E

E

his nmoney and they laid himin the back
B E

A wonan cried fromthe roadside "Ch he's gone,

A

They found hi mslunmped up against the drain

he's gone"

E

B
Wth a whole lotta trouble running through his veins

A E
Bye bye Johnny, Johnny bye bye
B

You didn't

have to die,

(Fade out) E| A E|

E A B
<0--0--2-
-0--2--4-
~1--2--4-
<2--2--4-
<2--0--2-
Yo TR

E|

E
you didn't have to die

B E

B E



Jungl el and

C Env F Am Dm F G Am

| 4x |
| CEn? | F G|
C Env F G C Env F
The rangers had a honecoming in Harlemlate |ast night
G C Env F G C Env F G
And the Magic Rat drove his sleek nmachine over the Jersey state |ine
C Env F

Barefoot girl sitting on the hood of a Dodge
G C Em7

Drinking warm beer in the soft sunmer rain

Dm Am Dm
The Rat pulls into town rolls up his pants
Am Dm Am Dm G | CEnV | FG| C
EnV | F G|
Toget her they take a stab at romance and di sappear down Fl aningo Lane
C Env F G C Env F
The Maxi mum Lawman run down Fl amingo chasing the Rat and the barefoot girl
C Env F G C Env G
And the kids round here look just |ike shadows always quiet, holding hands
G Cc Env F G c Env F
From the churches to the jails tonight all is silence in the world
Dm Am Dm Am Dm F C| F| C| F|

As we take our stand down in Junglel and

C G F GC G F G
The mi dni ght gang's assenbl ed and picked a rendezvous for the night

C G Cc G F
They' || neet “neath that giant Exxon sign that brings this fair city light
G C G F

Man there's an opera out on the Turnpi ke

G C G F
There's a bal l et being fought out in the alley
G C G F G C G F

Until the local cops, Cherry Tops, rips this holy night
Dm Cc F G
The street's alive as secret debts are paid
Dm C F G

Contacts nmde, they vani shed unseen

Dm C F G Dm C F G
Kids flash guitars just like switch-blades hustling for the record machine
Bb C Dm

The hungry and the hunted expl ode into rock'n'roll bands
Bb F C| F| C| F|
That face off against each other out in the street down in Junglel and

| 4x | 3x |
| CG| FG| CGF| FG| CGF | F|
C G F G C

13vvvv--12-13------ J----e--e---12--18------
--14vvvv--12--14-

Bb F
In the parking lot the visionaries dress in the |atest rage
Cc Gm Bb

F C
Inside the backstreet girls are dancing to the records that the D.J. plays
Bb

Lonel y-hearted | overs struggle in dark corners

F C Gm Bb C
Desperate as the night noves on, just a |ook and a whisper, and they're gone

| Eb | Eb| Ab | Eb | Ab | Bo | Eb | Ab | Eb | Ab | Ab | Bb | Eb Bb | Bb | Bb |
| Eb | Eb | Cn Bb | CGm Bb | Ab Bb | Ab Bo | Eb | Bo | Bo | Ab | CnBb Gm| Grsus |
| Ab Bb| Eb Bb | Eb Bb | CmBb | GmBb | Ab Bb | Ab Bb | Eb Bb | Ab Bb |

Eb Bb Bb Bb
Beneath the city two hearts beat

Om Bb OmBb Abmaj7 Bb
Soul engines running through a night so tender in a bedroom | ocked

Abmaj 7 Bb Eb Bb Ab  Bb7 Eb
I'n whispers of soft refusal and then surrender in the tunnels uptown

Cm C9sus Cm C9sus
The Rat's own dream guns hi m down as shots echo down them hallways in the night
Abnaj 7 Bb Abmaj 7 Bb

No one wat ches when the anbul ance pul | s away
o)} C an

O as the girl shuts out the bedroomlight

G Dm C F G7sus
Qutside the street's on fire in a real death waltz

G Dm C F G/’sus G Dm C
Between flesh and what's fantasy and the poets down here

F G/sus G Dm C F Gisus G
Don't wite nothing at all, they just stand back and let it all be
G Bb

And in the quick of the night they reach for their nonent
Dm Bb
And try to make an honest stand but they wind up wounded, not even dead
D7 F C
Toni ght in Jungl el and
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C Env F G AmDmBb GnEb Ab Cm G7sus Abmaj 7 C9sus Dnv

<0--0---1--3-0--1--1--3--6--4--3-1
<1--3---1--0--1--3--3--3--8-4--4--1

-3--2---3--2--0----- 1--5--6--6--3-2-----0--
----0---1--3---------- 3----- 4----- 3
b....bend

rb...rel ease bend

/....slide up

\....slide down

>. ... hamer

<....pull

VvVvv..vibrato
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Kitty's Back

| |
B|--8/f. /\/\-
€]

<13----15----13---]




Anv E7sus Anv E7sus Anv E7sus Anv
Catlong sighs holdin' Kitty's black tooth
E7sus Anv E7 Anv E7sus Anv E7sus Anv
She left to marry some top cat, ain't it the cold truth
E7 Dm Am
And there hasn't been a tally since Sally left the alley
Dm E7sus E E7sus E7
Since Kitty left with Big Pretty things have got pretty thin, yeah yeah
Dm F7 Dsus

It's tight in this business and young dudes are nusclin' in

| 2X |
| Dsus | D| DA| A AF#mE |

Big Jack Knife cries cause baby's in a bundle

She goes runnin' nightly, lightly through the jungle

And themtin cans are explodin' down in the ninety degree heat
Cat somehow | ost his baby down on Bl eeker Street

Dnv
It's sad but it sure is true
Gsus G Gsus G
Cat shrugs his shoul ders, sits back and sighs
C Em F G Am
oh what can | do, ooh what can | do?
C Em F G Am

Qoh what can | do, ooh what can | do?

| DnEm| F7 Em| DmEm| F7 | E7 | Am

organ solo 6 bars: Am
guitar solo 16 bars: Am

organ sol o: | |
| Dm| Am| Dm| Esus | E| Esus | E| Dsus| D| DA| A A F#mE |

Catlong lies back bent on a trash can

Flashin' lights cut the night, in the white cities of neon [?]

Wl | you better nove fast when you're young or you're not | ong around
Cat sonehow | ost his Kitty down in the city pound

Dnv F7 Esus E Esus E

So get right, get tight, get down
Esus E

Well, who's that down at the end of the alley
Esus E
She's been gone so |ong
Esus4 E
Here she conmes, here she cones, here she cones, here she cones
Esus E

Here she conmes, here she cones, here she comes, here she cones

Ei#tn:y's back in town (here she cones now), Kitty's back in t;\vvn (oh,
Ei#tn:y's back in town (here she comes now), Kitty's back in tﬁwn (oh,
Ei#tn;y's back in town (here she comes now), Kitty's back in tgwn (oh,
E?t”:y's back in town (here she cones now), Kitty's back in tﬁ\m (oh,

O

w)

o

w]

Dsus D Dsus D
Cat knows his Kitty's been untrue

A F#m
And that she left himfor a city dude

D E7
Wel | she's so soft, she's so blue
Gsus G Gsus G
When he | ooks into her eyes he just sits back and sighs

C Env F G Am

Ooh what can | do, ooh what can | do?

Qoh what can | do, ooh what can | do?

Ch oh oh oh oh, all right

Ooh- ooh- ooh-ooh-ooh, all right, ooh all right

oh
oh

oh

o
>

al lright)
al I right)
al I right)
allright)
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Ooh- ooh- ooh-ooh- ooh, al
Ooh- ooh- ooh-ooh- ooh, al
Ooh- ooh- ooh-ooh- ooh, al

| right, ooh all right Land of Hope and Dreans
I right, ooh all right
I right, ooh all right Capo 3rd fret

CEW FGANCENW F G A7 Spur 2 (Capo 3)

Am Em EbmDm G C E7 AW E7fsus F7 D A F#mE Dnv Gsus F Esus Dsus

<-0---0---6---1---3---0---0 2---0---1---3----1---0----3---
<-1---0---7---3---0---1--- 0 2---0---1---1----1---0----3---
©-2---0---8---2---0---0--- 1. PR PR MY R S S B
ca2---2 2---0 4 0---0----8---2----0---
<-0---2 3---2 Y I R I
------ 0 0 Y

G C
Grab your ticket and your suitcase, thunder's rollin' down the track
G Em
You don't know where you're goin', now, but you know you won't be back
D
Vell, darlin' if you're weary, put your head upon ny chest
D C D
We'll take what we can carry and we'll |eave the rest
G Em
Well, big wheels roll through fields where sunlight streanms
C D G C
Well, neet ne in a land of hope and dreans
G C
Vell, | will provide for you and |'ll stand by your side
G Em
You' Il need a good conpanion, now, for this part of the ride
D (]
Vel |, |eave behind your sorrows, let this day be the |ast
D (03 D
Vel |, tonorrow there'll be sunshine and all this darkness past
G C Em
Well, big wheels roll through fields where sunlight streams
C D G C G C
VWell, neet me in a land of hope and dreans
Em
Well, this train, carries saints and sinners
D
This train, carries |losers and w nners
G
This train, carries whores and ganblers
C
This train, carries |lost souls
Em
This train, dreams will not be thwarted
D
This train faith will be rewarded
G
This train, hear the steel wheels singin'
C

This train, bells of freedomringin'

el cl]clGclelcjpclelGe|c|clG |G| C]cC]|

(Sax sol o)

Em
Vell, this train, carries saints and sinners
D

This train, carries |osers and winners
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This train, carries whores and ganblers
C

This train, carries |ost souls

Em

This train, carries broken hearted

D

This train, thieves and sweet souls departed
G

This train, carries fools carries kings yeah
C

Al'l aboard
Em

| say this rain, dreans will not be thwarted
D

This train, faith will be rewarded

G

This train, hear the steel wheels singin'

C

This train, bells of freedomringin'
Gl GlCc|lCcC|]G]|]G]|]C]|C|

Em
Well, this train, carries saints and sinners
D
This train, carries |osers and winners
G
This train, carries whores and ganblers
C
This train, carries |ost souls
Em

| say this train, carries broken hearted
D

This train, thieves and sweet souls departed
G
This train, carries fools carries kings yeah
C
This train, all aboard

Em

| say this rain, dreans will not be thwarted
D

This train, faith will be rewarded

G

This train, hear the steel wheels singin'
C

This train, bells of freedomringin'

|G| G6G|Cc|Cc|]G]|]G]|]C]|]C]|G
Gl GlJcjJcjlcG|lG]|]Cc]|]C]|G
Em
| say, this train
D

Cone on this train
G
Come on this train
Let me see your hands
Em
Ch, this train
D
Cone on this train
G

Come on this train

Cone on, come on, come on, CONe on

This train

Leap of Faith
| B| BE| B| B

B E B
Al over the world the rain was pourin'
GH#n7
| was scratchin' where it itched
B E

B
Ch heartbreak and despair got nothing but boring
G#m F# B
So | grabbed you baby like a wild pitch

F# B E
It takes a leap of faith to get things going
F# B E
It takes a leap of faith you gotta show sone guts
F# B E
It takes a leap of faith to get things going, yeah
B Fit B | EB| F# B
In your heart well, you nust trust
E B
Now your |egs were heaven your breasts were the altar
GH#n7
Your body was the holy |and
B E B
You shouted junp but ny heart faltered
G#nv F# B

You | aughed and said "Baby don't you understand?”

F# B E
It takes a leap of faith to get things going
F# B E

It takes a leap of faith you gotta show sone guts
B E

It takes a leap of faith to get things going, yeah
B

F# B | EB| F# B
In your heart well, you nust trust
E F# B
Now you were the Red Sea | was Moses
E F# B
| kissed you and slipped into a bed of roses
E F# B

The waters parted and | ove rushed inside
E
I was Jesus' yeah, son sanctified

B E B
Toni ght the moon's | ooking young but |'mfeeling younger
GV

"Neath a veil of dreans sweet blessings rain
B E B
Honey | can feel the first breeze of summer

GV F# B
And in your love |'mborn again

F# B E
It takes a leap of faith to get things going
B E

It takes a leap of faith you gotta show sone guts

F# B E
It takes a leap of faith to get things going, yeah
B F# B
I'n your heart well, you nust trust

(repeat chorus to fade out)
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Leavin' Train
B E F# Gnv

-2--4--2--4---

-4--5--2--4--- | EI EA| E|] EA] E|] EA|] E| B

<4--4--3--4---

“4--6--4--4--- E A E A

[ B 4--5--- Baby when | ask you if everything is alright

_______ 2--4--- E A E A

You whi sper "Don't worry" and you shut out the |ight
E A E A
Now bl ack is black in this bed we're |aying
E A E A
And | wanna believe the words that your |lips are saying

A E
But your eyes look like a leavin' train

They keep on draggi ng nme down
A

E
Your eyes look like a leavin' train
A
They keep on draggin’
They keep on draggin'
B
They keep on draggin' me down
E A E A
Vell | did anything just to try to get close to you
E A E A
| took it step by step like a man's supposed to
E A E A
Tell ne now, is this ny is this ny contrition
E A E A
To have the love that | longed for fill me with suspicion
A E
But your eyes look like a leavin' train
A E
They keep on draggi ng nme down
A E
Your eyes look like a leavin' train
A
They keep on draggin’
They keep on draggin'
E B
They keep on draggin' nme down
(Quitar solo) | E| EA| E| EA| E| EA| E| EA|
| E| E|] E| B| E| EA| E| B
E A E A
Say nowit's tellin' tinme, oh nmy little sister
E A E A
Now can | believe the words, the words of |ove you whisper
E A E
Is ny train in vain, ooh has ny soul gone to waste
E A E A
Am | just a victimof, avictimof ny lost faith
E
But your eyes look like a leavin' train

A E
They keep on draggi ng ne down
A

Your eyes look like a leavin' train
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They keep on draggin'
They keep on draggin'

They keep on draggin'

me down

B

Let's Be Friends (Skin To Skin)

C| Dn| C| Dm| C| Dn| C| F| C

Dm C
| been watchin' you a long tine
Dm C
Trying to figure out where and when
Dm C
We been noving down that sane |ine
Dm

The tinme is now naybe we could get skin to skin

Em Dm
Don't know when this chance might cone again
Em Dm
Good tines got a way of comin' to an end
Em F

Don't know when this chance might cone again
G

Good times got a way of slippin a-way
Cc Dm

Let's be friends, baby let's be friends
C Dm
Let's be friends, cone on let's be friends

Cc Dm C
I know we're different you and ne
Dm C

Got a different way of wal kin'
Dm C
The tine has cone to let the past be history
Dm
Yeah, if we could just start talkin'

Em Dm
Don't know when this chance might cone again
Em Dm
Good times got a way of comin' to an end
Em F

Don't know when this chance might come again
G

Good tines got a way of slippin' a-way
C Dm

Let's be friends, baby let's be friends

Dm
Let's be friends, come on let's be friends

Dm Em Dm Em
Do, do do doo do do do doo...

Dm C
There's a lot of talk going 'round now
Dm
Let'emtal k you know you're the only one
Dm
There's a lot of walls need tearing down
Dm

Toget her we coul d take them down one by one
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Don't know when this

Em
Good tines got a way
Don't know when this

G
Good times got a way
C

Em Dm
chance mi ght cone again
Dm

of comin' to an end
Em F
chance might come again

of slippin' a-way
Dm

Let's be friends, baby let's be friends
Cc Dm

Let's be friends, conme on let's be friends
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Lift M Up
Capo 1st fret

C
| don't need your answered prayers

O the chains your |over wears
| don't need your rings of gold

O the secrets that you hold
F
Lift me up, darling
C Am F
Lift me up and I'Il fall with you lift ne up
Am
Let your love lift me up

C

| don't need your sacred vow

Am

O the pronise tonorrow brings

C

There behind the norning clouds

Am

1"l take the faith the daylight brings
F

Lift me up, darling
C Am F
Lift me up and I'Il fall with you lift ne up
Am G
Let your love lift nme up

F C Am (G Bass) F
When the norning bright
C Am (G Bass) F
Lifts away this night
C Am (G Bass) F
And the |ight above

We will find our love, we will find our |ove

Break | Em| Dm| G| F | F

C
Your skin, your hand upon ny neck
Am
This skin, your fingers on ny skin
C
This kiss, this heartbeat, this breath
Am
This heart, this heart, this wlderness
F

Lift me up, darling
C F
Lift me up and 1'Il fall with you lift me up
Am
Let your love lift ne up

(repeat chorus)



Light Of Day - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen 09/22/1992

Well 1've been out of the woods for six days and nights now (Riff 1)

<-/8-3--3-]-32-0----0--
<4-4--4-]-4-2-051--1--

I'ma little hot wired, but I'mfeeling alright (Rff 1)
| got some noney in ny pocket and a long lean ride (Rff 1)
| got to make it down to Gal veston by Saturday night, now (R ff 1)

A
Well I'ma little down under, but I'mfeeling OK
B
Got a little lost along the way
E A | E|l DA| E
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I'mjust around the corner to the light of day Linda Let Me Be The One
D A | E| DA| E| E| E| E|

Well, I'"mjust around the corner to the |ight of day | G| g2) | C| D] G| 2) | C| D
G C
Been driving five hundred miles, got five hundred to go, yeah The m dni ght boys are outside
I got rock and roll nusic on the radio D G
| got a brother on a rig just off the gulf coast Scraping tears up off the street
He says the girls down there, well they're really the nost, nman Em Am
Standi n' guard beneath the wi ndow
A D G
Vll I"'ma little down under, but I'mfeeling OK Where only Linda sl eeps
B Em C
Got a little lost along the way The | eader is a kid named Eddie
E D A | E| DA| E
Just around the corner to the light of day val kin' |ike an angel in defeat
E D A | E| DA| E Em Am
Just around the corner to the light of day He trashes her old nan's car
E D A | E| DA| E
I"'mjust around the corner to the |ight of day Sl ashes Linda's nane in the seat
E D A | E| DA| E
I'mjust around the corner to the light of day And cal I's out
(Keyboard solo) | A| A| B| B| A| A| B| B G G(2)
(guitar solo over | E| DA | progression ) Linda will you let me be the one
C D
E Linda will you let me be the one
Well | got thrown out of work on the Kokonp G G(2)
Don't ask me what |'mdoing, | don't know Linda will you let nme be the one
He wasn't joking when he wote ne that letter C D
Things can't get any worse, they got to get better Linda will you let ne be the one
A G C D
Vll I"'ma little down under, but I'mfeeling OK In a roomfull of contenders
B G Em Am D
Got a little lost along the way Eddi e spars till he drops to his bed and surrenders
E D A | E| DA| E G
I'mjust around the corner to the light of day Draped in the scarves
E D A | E| DA| E Em
Just around the corner to the light of day He stole from Linda's bedroom
D G
(repeat chorus to fade out) The night he layed at her feet
Em Am
When the midnight boys were stranded
E A B D D
-0--0--2--2- Down on Cason Street
-0--2--4--3-
-1--2--4--2- G G 2)
-2--2--4--0- Linda will you let me be the one
-2--0--2---- c D
“0----eeeee- Linda will you let nme be the one
G 2)
b....bend Linda will you let me be the one
rb...rel ease bend C D
/....slide up Linda will you let me be the one
\....slide down
>. ... hammer (Sax solo) | E| E| A| B| E|] E| A| B| C| D|
<....pull (Break) | G| 2) | C| D| G| 2) | C| D
VVV..vibrato
G C D

In the basenent of St. Mary's
G Em

Eddi e hides fromthe rain
Am D G
Inwith the stolen sisters 'til the streets are dry again
Em C D
Tal kin' fast cars and spare parts
Em

G
Enpty hones and broken hearts
Am
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Distant worlds with strange girls Livin On The Edge O The Wrld
D

And kneeling with Linda in the dark A D A EDA
Early North Jersey industrial skyline
G 3 2) D A DEA
Linda will you let ne be the one I"man all-set cobra jet creepin' through the night tine
C D A EDA
Linda will you let ne be the one Cotta find a gas station, gotta find a pay phone
G 3 2) D A DEA
Linda will you let me be the one This turnpi ke sure is spooky at night when you're all alone
C D D
Linda will you let me be the one I"mliving on the edge of the world
A D
Tryin' to get ny girl on the line
A D
Livin' on the edge of the world
A D
But | think it's just a waste of ny tine
E
Sone jerk keeps breaking nmy connection, girl
A
"Cause I'mliving on the edge of the world
D C#m Bm E A EDA
Living on the edge of the world
D A EDA
Radi o, radio, hear ny tale of heartbreak
D DEA

New Jersey in the norning |ike a lunar |andscape
D A EDA
Got a counter girl at the Exit 24 HoJo
D A DEA
Down past the refinery towers where the great black river flows
D

I"'mliving on the edge of the world
A D
Tryin' to get back to you, girl
A D
Living on the edge of the world
A D
Tryin' to get a nessage through

E
| gotta nmeke a connection, girl

A

Because |'mliving on the edge of the world

CHm Bm E A EDA
Living on the edge of the world

(Harp solo) | A| DA| AE| DA| A| DA| AD| EA|
| Al DA| AE| DA| A| DA| AD| EA|
| Al D| A| D| A| D| A| D| D| C4#mBmEA| AE| DA

D A EDA
Radi 0's jamed with gospel stations

D DEA

Lost souls callin' long distance salvation

D EDA
Hey mister deejay gotta hear ny |ast prayer

D DEA

It's a hey ho rock and roll, deliver me from nowhere

D
I'mliving on the edge of the world
A D
Tryin' to get back to you, girl
A D
Living on the edge of the world
A D
Tryin' to get a nessage through
E

| gotta make sone connection, girl
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A Lion's Den
Because |I'mliving on the edge of the world

D E | FI d F| C
Living on the edge F C F
D E You broke ny heart, tore it apart
Make some connection, girl C F
A Thought it was cute, thought it was smart
Because |'mliving on the edge of the world C F
C#m Bm E A EDA But now |I'mback and |'ve got the strength of ten
Living on the edge of the world G

So | got a nessage for you ny friend
| Al D] A| D] A

F [} F C
A D I'mDaniel waitin' in the lion's den
Now nmy boss don't dig ne 'cause he put ne on the night shift F G
A D Daniel waitin' for that lion to come
It takes me two hours to get back to where ny baby |ives F C F C
A D I'mDaniel waitin' in the lion's den
In the wee wee hours ny mind gets hazy F C F C
A Dum dum dee du dum dee dee dum dum
Rel ay towers, won't you lead nme to ny baby
A D F C F
'Neath the overpass the trooper hits his party lights switch That old lion's mean and long in the tooth
A C F
Good ni ght, good |uck, one, two powershift And |ike you, baby, he's out on the | oose
D| A| D... c F
Living on the edge of the world... Messin' hearts up tine and tinme again
G
Vell it's tine for that nmessin' to end
A D E
-0--2--0- F C F C
-2--3--0- I'mDaniel waitin' in the lion's den
-2--2--1- F
-2--0--2- Daniel waitin' for that lion to come
-0----- 2- F C F C
------- 0- I"'mDaniel waitin' in the lion's den
F C F C

Dum dum dee du dum dee dee dum dum
| Am| Bb | Dm| F| Am| Bb | F| G| G

F c F
At night | hear you out prow ing around
C F

Tearing guys up, scaring 'em down
C F
Now al | that grow ing's gonna come to no end
G
‘Cause | mjust biding ny tine, ny little friend

F C F C
I'mDaniel waitin' inthe lion's den
F C G
Daniel waitin' for that lion to come

F C F C
I'mDaniel waitin' in the lion's den
F F C
Dum dum dee du dum dee dee dum dum
F (03 F C
Dum dum dee du dum dee dee dum dum
F C F Cc

Dum dum dee du dum dee dee dum dum

F C G AnBb Dm
<1--0--3--0--1--1-
<1--1--0--1--3--3
<2--0--0--2--3--2-
©8--2--0--2--3--0-
©8--3--2--0--1----
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Li vi ng Proof
| bl D

G
Vel | now on a sunmer night in a dusky room
D

Come a little piece of the Lord' s undying |ight
A G

Crying like he swallowed the fiery nmoon
D

G
Yeah, in his nmother's arns it was all the beauty | could take

D A

Li ke the missing words to sonme prayer that | could never neke
G D

Ch, in aworld so hard and dirty so foul ed and confused
A

Searching for a little bit of God's mercy
G | G| D] D] G| G| D
I found living proof

G
| put ny heart and soul | put 'em high upon a shelf

D A G
Right next to the faith the faith I'd lost in nyself
D
I went down into the desert city
G

Just tryin' so hard to shed ny skin
D

| crawl ed deep into sonme kind of darkness
A
Lookin' to burn out every, every trace of who |'d been
G

You do sone sad sad things baby
D

When it's you you're tryin' to |lose
G A

You do sone sad and hurtful things
G | G| D] D| G| G| D
I've seen living proof

A
You shot through ny anger and rage
Em A
To show ne ny prison was just an open cage

There were no keys no guards
G D
Just one frightened man and sone ol d shadows for bars
(Guitar solo) | D| G| G| D| D| G| G
D
Well now all that's sure on the boul evard
Is that life is just a house of cards
D
As fragile as each and every breath
A
Of this boy sleepin' in our bed
D
Tonight let's lie beneath the eaves
G
Just a close band of happy thieves
D

And when that train cones we'll get on board

A
And steal what we can fromthe treasures, treasures of the Lord
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G
It's been a long | ong drought baby
D

Tonight the rain's pourin' down on our

G

Looking for a little bit of God's nercy
G

I found |iving proof
D

Ch, living proof
G

| found living proof

D

Yeah, |iving proof
G

I found |iving proof

D

Ch, found Iiving proof
G

| found living proof

D
Ch, found living proof
G

Yeah, | found |iving proof
D

| found Iiving proof
G

| found living proof

D | D|] G| G| (fade out)
Ch, now

D G A Em
-2--3--0--0-
-3--0--2--0-
-2--0--2--0-
<0--0-2---2-
<---2--0--2-
R T 0-
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Local Hero

| Bo| Eb | Bb | Eb

Bb
I was driving through ny hometown
Eb Bb
| was just kinda killin' time

When | seen a face staring out of black velvet painting

Eb

F
From the wi ndow of the five and dinme

| couldn't quite recall the nanme
Eb Bb

But the pose |ooked famliar to nme

Bb

So | asked the salesgirl, "Wio was that man

F Bb

Bet ween the doberman and Bruce Lee?"

Eb Bb
She said, "Just a local hero"
Eb

“Local hero," she said with a snile
Eb b

Eb

Bb

[ Bb |

“Yeah a | ocal hero he used to live here for a while."

Bb
| met a stranger dressed in black

At the train station
Eb Bb

He said, "Son your soul can be saved"

There's beautiful wonen nights of
F

low livin'

And sorme dangerous noney to be made

There's a big town 'cross the whiskey line

Eb Bb
And if we turn the right cards up

They nake us boss the devil pays of f
Bb

F
And them fol ks that are real hard
Eb Bb
They get their local hero
Eb Bb

up

Yeah, sonebody with the right style

Bb
They get their local hero
Eb Bb

Sonmebody with just the right smile

Bb

Bb |

Vell | learned ny job | learned it well
Eb

Eb |

Fit nyself with religion and a story to tell

Eb

Bb

Bb |

First they made me the king then they made ne pope
Eb Bb |

Vel |, then they brought the rope

Bb

Eb |

Bb |

| woke to a gypsy girl sayin', "Drink this"
Eb

Bb

Well ny hands had lost all sensation

These days |'mfeeling all right
F

Eb |

Eb

Bb |

Eb

Eb |

Bb |

Eb



‘Cept | can't tell ny courge fromny desperation
Fromthe tainted chalice
Eb
Wel | drunk sone heady wine
Tonight I'mlayin' here

But there's something in ny ear
F

Bb

Sayin' there's alittle town just beneath the floodline

Eb
Needs a | ocal hero

Eb Bb
Yeah, sonebody with the right style

Eb Bb

Lookin' for a local hero

Eb Bb
Yeah, soneone with the right snile

Bb Eb Bb

Lookin' for a local hero, yeah sonebody woth the right snile
(fade out)
Bb Eb F
-6--6--1-
-6--8-1-
-7--8--2-
-8--8--3-
-8--6--3-
-B----- 1-

Lonesone Day

Capo on 3rd fret

Baby once | thought | knew
G C G

Everything | needed to know about you

C G C G
Your sweet whisper, your tender touch
C G C G
But | didn't really know that nmuch
Em D C

Joke's on ne, it's gonna be okay

CG| CG

If I can just get through this |onesone day

Cc G| CG
Lonesone day
Hel I's brewing, dark sun's on the rise
This stormw || blow through, by and by
House is on fire, vipers in the grass
Little revenge and this too shall pass
This too shall pass, darling
Yeah |'m gonna pray
Right now all | got's this |onesone day
Lonesone Day
Em D G C
It's alright, it's alright, it's alright, yeah
Em D G C
It's alright, it's alright, it's alright, yeah
Em D G C
It's alright, it's alright, it's alright, yeah
Em

It's alright, it's alright

| FIFI F|FI
| An| G| F| F| D| D| D| D

Better ask questions before you shoot

Deceit and betrayal's a bitter fruit

It's hard to swallow, cone time to pay

That taste on your tongue don't easily slip away

Let ki ngdom cone, |'mgonna find ny way
CG| CG
Yeah, through this |onesone day
C G| CG

Lonesone day
C G| CG
Lonesone day
C G| CG
Lonesone day
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Em

It's alright,

Em

It's alright,

Em

It's alright,

Em

It's alright,

Em

It's alright,

Em

It's alright,
C

Lonesome day
C

Lonesone day
C

Lonesonme day
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al right,
al right,
alright,
alright,
al right,

al right,

G|

C

C
yeah
C

yeah
C
yeah
C
yeah
C
yeah
Cc

yeah

CcG|

CG

Loose Change
A
Met her at a friendly little bar down al ong the coast
She said it was her birthday so we had us a nice little Ezay
Drove afound for a while, snoked a few cigarettes

D
Took her back to ny place, she slipped off her party dress

E D A
She sat for a while on the edge of the bed just talkin'
F#m A F#m A
Loose change in ny pocket
F#m A F#m
Loose change in ny pocket
A
Pint of ginin ny boot cuff, I"'mdrivin' for a drink and a dance

Sittin' on the next stool, miss alittle tine on her hands

A
Yeah | knew she was trouble, but trouble sure was |ookin' fine
D
And when | pulled her close what | knew kinda slipped ny nind
E D A
We lay in bed and watched the noon cone up craw ing

F#m A F#m A
Loose change in ny pocket
F#m A F#m

Loose change in ny pocket

D
| pour another drink, wait for the night to get through
A
Stars are burning in that black void so far away and bl ue

Now |"'msittin' at a red light | feel somethin' tickin' way down
D
The night's noving like a slow train craw ing through this shithole town
A
Got ny bags packed in the back and I"'mtryin' to get going again
D

But red just goes to green and green goes red and then
E D

A
Then all | hear's the clock on the dash tick-tocking
F#m A F#m A
Loose change in ny pocket
F#m A F#m A
Loose change in ny pocket
F#m A F#m A
Loose change in ny pocket
F#m A F#m A

Loose change in ny pocket

A D E F#m
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Loose Ends

| GA G| G
| G G| G&

G| EmEn6 Em| EmEnt Em |
G| EmEn6 Em| Em En6 Em
We et out on open streets

Em
When we had no place to go

| remenber how ny heart beat
Ani?
When you said "I |ove you so"
C
Then little by little
Em Am
We choked out all the life that out |ove could hold oh, no

Cc
It's like we held a noose

Em
And baby wi t hout check
C D cC G
We pulled until it grew tighter around our necks
Cc

Each one waiting for the other
Em
Darling to say when

c D G %G| GHA G|

Wel | baby you can neet ne tonight on the | oose end

We didn't count tonorrows

Em
We took what we could and baby we ran
G
There was no time for sorrow

Ani?
Every place we went | held your hand
C

And when the night closed in

Em Am
| was sure your kisses told me all | had to know oh, no
It's like we held a noose

Em
And baby wit hout check
C D CcC G
We pulled until it grew tighter around our necks
C
Each one waiting for the other
Em
Darling to say when
C D G A G| GA G

Wel | baby you can neet ne tonight on the |oose end

(Sax Sol o)
| I Cl

m| Em| G| G|
Am| C | |

| B m| CG| G|
GD| G | |

c|c

G
Qur |ove has fallen around us
Em

Like we said it never could
G

W saw it happen to all the others
Anv
But to us it never would
Cc
Wel | how coul d sonething so bad, darling

Em Am
Cone from sonething that was so good | don't know

It's like we held a noose
Em
And baby without check

C D cC G
We pulled until it grew tighter around our necks
C
Each one waiting for the other
Em
Darling to say when
C D G

Wl | baby you can neet me tonight on the |oose end
G&® G| EmEnm Em..
On a | oose end (fade out)

G G4 EmEm6 An7 Am D
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Lost In The Fl ood
Intro: Em

D C D G Bnv
The ragamuffin gunner's returnin' honme like a hungry runaway
C D

He wal ks through town all al one
G

Bm
He must be fromthe fort he hears the high school girls say
D D Em Bm
H's countryside's burnin' with wolfnman fairies dressed in drag for hom cide
C D G Bm

Bm
They' re breakin' beans and crosses with a spastic's reelin' perfection
C G

The hit and run, plead sanctuary, "neath a holy stone they hide
C D G

Bm
Nuns run bald through Vatican halls pregnant, pleadin' inmmcul ate conception
D D Em Bm
And everybody's wecked on Main Street from drinking unholy bl ood
C D (03 Bm Em
Sticker smiles sweet as gunner breathes deep, his ankles caked in nud
C D Em C D Em
And | said "Hey gunner man that's quicksand, that's quicksand that ain't nud
C Em C D Em Am D

Have you thrown your senses to the war or did you |ose themin the flood?"

That pure Anerican brother, dull-eyed and enpty-faced

Races Sundays in Jersey in a Chevy stock super eight

He rides “er low on the hip, on the side he's got Bound For Qory in red, white
and bl ue flash paint

He | eans on the hood telling racing stories, the kids call himJimy The Saint
Well the blaze and noise boy, he's gunnin' that bitch | oaded to blastin' point
He rides head first into a hurricane and di sappears into a point

And there's nothin' left but some bl ood where the body fell

That is, nothin' left that you could sell

Just junk all across the horizon, a real highwaynan's farewell

And he said "Hey kid, you think that's oil? Man, that ain't oil that's blood"
| wonder what he was thinking when he hit that storm

O was he just lost in the flood?

Ei ghth Avenue sailors in satin shirts whisper in the air

Sone storefront incarnation of Maria, she's puttin' on nme the stare

And Bronx's best apostle stands with his hand on his own hard ware
Everything stops, you hear five, quick shots, the cops come up for air

And now t he whi z-bang gang fromuptown, they're shootin' up the street

And that cat fromthe Bronx starts lettin' |oose but he gets blown right off
his feet

And sone kid cones blastin' round the corner but a cop puts himright away
He lays on the street holding his | eg screaning sonething in Spanish

Still breathing when | wal ked away

And sonebody said "Hey man did you see that? His body hit the street with such
a beautiful thud"

| wonder what the dude was sayin' or was he just lost in the flood?

Hey man, did you see that, those poor cats are sure nessed up

| wonder what they were gettin' into, or were they just lost in the flood?

2x |
Qutro: AmEm| AmD | AmEm |

Em D C Bm Bn7 G Am
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Lucky Man
| Em| Em| Em| Em
Runni ng down the highway hal f past el even
Waitin' for ny odoneter to roll straight sevens
I"ma |ucky man
| went to see the gypsy the other night
She | ooked in ny pal mshe | ooked me in the eye
A Em
Said you're a lucky nman, yeah, you're a lucky man
Sone fol ks got fortune some got eyes of blue
What you got will always see you through
You're a lucky nman
Pa went fromthe arny to the factory to the killing yard
I make nmy living with ny hands behind the wheel of this car
I"'ma lucky man, mmh, I'ma ﬁucky man, mmh, |I'ma IES::ky man
Messin' with me nan wouldn't be wise
Rol| them dice - ah snake eyes
I"'ma lucky man
Had a girl in Calgary | gave her up
Man that |ove thing was nessin' wth ny |uck

I"'ma |ucky man

1"l wake up tonmorrow norning in another state
Ki ss nme now baby before it's too late
If you wanna kiss a lucky nan
| don't miss nogirl | don't mss no hone
He travel s fastest who travels al one
A Em

He's a lucky man, yeah, he's a |ucky man, ooh, he is a |ucky man

A man with the world in the pal mof his hands

(Fade out)
Em A
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Lucky Town

Bb F

____________ I_._._.

____________ [

____________ [

-3>5-5--3-5-|-3--3-

--h---- oo | ______
Gn

Wl | house got too crowded clothes got too tight
Bb F

And | don't know just where |'mgoing tonight
Gm
Qut where the sky's been cleared by a good hard rain
Bb F

There's sonebody callin' ny secret name

Eb F
I''m going down to Lucky Town
Bb Gm
Going down to Lucky Town
Eb F Gm
| wanna | ose these blues |'ve found
F Gm
Down in Lucky Town
Eb Bb F

Baby, down in Lucky Town

Gn
Had a coat of fine |eather and snakeskin boots

But that coat always had a thread hangin' |oose
Gm
Vell | pulled it one night and to ny surprise
Bb F
It led me right past your house and over the rise

Eb F

I m goi ng down to Lucky Town

Bb Gm

Down to Lucky Town

Eb F Gm

| wanna | ose these blues |'ve found
F Gm

Down in Lucky Town
Eb Bb F
Baby, down in Lucky Town

Eb
Vell, | had some victory that was just failure in deceit
Bb Gm
Now the joke's comin' up through the soles of ny feet
Eb
| been a long tine wal king on fortune's cane
Bb Gn

Vell, tonight |'msteppin' lightly and feelin' no pain

Vel | here's to your good | ooks baby now here's to nmy health
Bb F

Here's to the | oaded places that we take oursel ves

Gm

When it cones to luck you make your own
Bb

F
Tonight | got dirt on ny hands but |'m building ne a new hone

Eb F
I''m going down in Lucky Town
Bb Gm

Down in Lucky Town

Eb F Gn
I''m gonna | ose these blues |'ve found
F Gm
Down in Lucky Town
Bb F

Baby, down in Lucky Town

(repeat Chorus to fade out)

F GmBb Eb
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Mary Lou Man At The Top

D G C D | G| DEm| C| DG
Your scrapbook's filled with pictures of all your |eading nen Em
G C Am Here cones a fireman, here cones a cop
Vel | baby don't ne picture in there with them G Em D
Bm Em C Here comes a wrench, here comes a car hop
Don't make ne some little girl's dreamthat can never come true G Em
D

Been going on forever, it ain't ever gonna stop
Ch baby, don't do it tonme | won't doit to you C D G
Everybody wants to be the man at the top

G C
Mary Lou, I'mnot like all those other guys Em
Bm Am Bm D Everybody wants to be the man at the top
Mary Lou, | won't fill pretty head with their pretty lies G Em D
G C Everybody wants to be the man at the top
Mary Lou, and dreans that never, never, never ever will cone true G Em
Bm Am Bm D A m your gun, son, and shoot your shot
Mary Lou, | don't deserve to hurt and make you cry |ike you do C D G
Everybody wants to be the nan at the top
G C D
You seen all the romantic novies, you dreamto take the boys hone Em
G Am Rich man, poor nman, beggar nan, thief
But when the action fades you're left all alone G Em D
Bm Em C Doctor, |awyer, Indian chief
You deserve better than this, a real |ove that can grow G Em
D One thing in common they all got
And | ain't playin' outtakes, girl fromsone late |ate show, no C D G
Everybody wants to be the nan at the top
G C
Mary Lou, you're not like all those others girls Em
Bm Am Bm D Everybody wants to be the nan at the top
Mary Lou, so afraid to shake up that neat little world G C D

Everybody wants to be the nan at the top
G

Em
(Sax solo) | G| G| C| C| Bm| Am| Bm| D | Ai m your gun, son, and shoot your shot
| G| G| C| C| Bm| Am| Bm| D C D G
Everybody wants to be the nan at the top
G C D
Every ni ght you go out |ookin' for true love's satisfaction
G C Am | G| DEm| C| DG
But you always end up settling for just |ights, camera, action QOooooh
Bm Em c | G| DEm| C| DG
I'n another canmeo role with sone bit player you' re befriending Oooooh
D
You' re gonna go broken-hearted | ookin' for that happy ending C D Em
Man at the top says its lonely up there
G C G Em G Em
Mary Lou, |'ve seen all those novies too If it is, man, | don't care
Bm Am Bm D C D Em
Mary Lou, well | know the hurt too much dreamning can do From the big white house to the parking |ot
G C C D G
Mary Lou, you're gonna end up just another lonely ticket sold Everybody wants to be the nan at the top
Bm Am Bm
Mary Lou, crying alone in the theater as the credits roll Em
G| G| C| G Here cones a banker, here conmes a busi nessman
Let's go G Em D
Here cones a kid with a guitar in his hand
G Em
D G C AmBmEm Dreaning of his record in the nunber-one spot
-2--3--0--0--2--0 C D G
-3--0--1--1--3--0 Everybody wants to be the man at the top
-2--0--0--2--4--0
-0--0--2--2--4--2- Em
----2--3--0--2--2- Everybody wants to be the nman at the top
< T 0 G Cc D
Everybody wants to be the man at the top
G Em

Al m your gun, son, and shoot your shot
c D
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Everybody wants to be the man at the top

| Gl

Qooooh (repeat to fade out)

D Em |

G EmC D
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Cl

DG

Bb F
Wl |l you can go out with him
C F
Play with all of his toys
Bb

But takin' care of you darlin'

C
Ain't for one of the boys
D F
Ch there's sonethin' in your soul
D Bb
That he's gonna rob
C Bb

And | ovin' you baby

Bb
Lovin' you darlin'
C F
Lovin' you womaen is a man's nan's job
F
Lovin' you's a nan's job baby

c F
Lovin' you's a nan's job
Bb

Lovin' you's a nman's job baby
C F
Lovin' you's a man's job

Bb F
Well now his kisses may thrill
C F
Those other girls that he |ikes
Bb F
But when it comes sto treatin'
F
A real wonman right
D

Vell all of his tricks
D Bb
No they won't be enough
C Bb
' Cause |ovin' you baby
D Bo

Lovin' you wonman
C F
Lovin' you darlin' is a man's man's job

F
Lovin' you's a man's job baby
Cc F

Lovin' you's a nan's job
Bb
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Lovin' you's a man's job baby
C Bb

Lovin' you's a man's job

You're dancin' with himhe's holding you tight
D A

Ch, I'mstanding here waitin' to catch your eye
G
Your hand's on his neck as the nusic sways Bb F
A C A C A Now i f you're lookin' for a hero
Al ny illusions slip anay ----|-------- |=-eene-- [EEEE TR | -0vvv----]|-------- | C F
e |-------- [EEEE TR | -1vvv----|-1vvv---| Sonmeone to save the day
----]-2vvv---|-3vvV--- | -2vVV-0---| - OVVV----|------- | Bb F
B O-|-------- |-------- 3-|-2vvv--3-|------ 3| Vell darlin' ny feet
B |------ 3 | -3vwv---o| - oo | C F
R |-------- |---------- |--------- |-------- | They' re made of clay
D F
A D Bb But |'ve got sonethin' in ny soul
D Bb
-0vvv-4/ 8- And | wanna give it up
-0vvv--s-- C Bb
But gettin' up the nerve
D Bb

Gettin' up the nerve
Cc

F
Gettin' up the nerve is a man's man's job

Bb F
Lovin' you's a man's job baby
C F

Lovin' you's a man's job
Bb

Lovin' you's a man's job baby
C Bb
Lovin' you's a nan's job

BbF C D A
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Mansion on the Hill

| D] G| D| D| D] G| D| D]
| G| G| D| D| A|] A|] D] D]
D G D
There's a place out on the edge of town, sir,
G D
Risin' above the factories and the fields
G D

Now, ever since | was a child, | can remenber
A D

That nansion on the hill

In the day you can sSe the children pIDayi ng
On the road that ISads to those gates of hardened stDeeI
St eel ga?es that conpletely surround, slijr,
The manAsi on on the hiDII
G D
At night ny daddy'd take ne and we'd ride
Through the streets of a town so siGI ent and stl:;ll
Park on a l(jaack road al ong the highway sli:)de
Look up at thAat nmansi on on the hiDII | D| G| D| A
G D
I'n the summer all the lights would shine
There' d be mési c playin', people | aug(fhi n' all Dthe tiDrre

Me and ny sister, we'd hide out in the tall cornfields
A D
Sit and listen to the mansion on the hill

G D

Toni ght down here in Linden Town

G D

| watch the cars rushin' by, hone fromthe mll
G D

There's a beautiful full moon rising
A D
Above the mansion on the hill

| D] G| D] G| D| G| D| A| A| DGD|

D A G
©22--0--3--
©-3--2--0--
©-2-22--0--
©-0--2--0--
_____ 0--2--
________ 3--

Mary Queen Of Arkansas

D G Bm D Dsus
Mary queen of Arkansas, it's not too early for dreamn'
D Dsus D Dsus G Bm
The sky is grown with cloud seed sown and a bastard's | ove can be redeening
G A D Dsus D Dsus

Mary, ny queen, your soft hulk is reviving
G A7

No, you're not too |late to desecrate,

Well I'mjust a lonely acrobat,
I've been a shine boy for your acid brat and a wharf

the servants are just

the live wire is ny trade
rat of your state

Mary, ny queen, your blows for freedomare missing

You'd not man enough for me to hate or woman enough for kissing

Bri dge:
Bm

The big top is for dreaners,

Bm

And the gallows wait for
G

But | was not born to live to die and you were not born for queenin'
G Dsus

It's not too late to infiltrate, | eavi n'

Mary queen of Arkansas,

But on your bed Mary |
But | know a place where we can go,

Where | can get a good job and start all
| got contacts deep in Mexico where the servants have been seen

D Dsus Bm

fee2eeee B 20eei B 20222 0----0
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C

we can take the circus all

A7

n A7

the servants are just

Mary

Env

Env Bm

martyrs whose papers are in order
A

your white skin is deceivin'
You wake and wait to lie in bait and you al nbost got me believin'
can see the shadow of a noose
| don't understand how you can hold ma so tight and | ove ne so damm | oose

over again clean

the way to the border
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Mary's Pl ace

F|I| B | F| Bb| F| Bb | F| Bb

F Bb
| got seven pictures of Buddha

F Bb
The prophet's on ny tongue

F Bb

El even angel s of mercy
Bb
Sighin' over that black hole in the sun
F Bb
My heart's dark but it's risin'
F Bb
I"'mpullin' all the faith | can see
F Bb
From that black hole on the horizon
F

Bb

| hear your voice calling me

C
Let it rain, let it rain, let it rain, Let it rain
Bb C
let it rain, let it rain, let it rain
F Bb F Bb
Meet me at Mary's place, we're gonna have a party
F Bb F
Meet ne at Mary's place, we're gonna have a party
Gn Am Bb C
Tell ne how do we get this thing started
F Bb
Meet ne at Mary's place
F Bb
Meet me at Mary's place
F Bb
Fami | iar faces around ne
F Bb
Laughter fills the air
F Bb
Your |oving grace surrounds me
F Bb
Everybody's here
F Bb
Furniture's out on the front porch
F Bb
Music's up | oud
F Bb
| dream of you in ny arms
F Bb
| lose nyself in the crowd
Dm C
Let it rain, let it rain, let it rain, Let it rain
Bb C
let it rain, let it rain, let it rain
F Bb F Bb
Meet ne at Mary's place, we're gonna have a party
F Bb
Meet ne at Mary's place, we're gonna have a party
Gm Am Bb C
Tell me how do we get this thing started
F Bb
Meet ne at Mary's place
F Bb

114

Bb

Bb

Meet me at Mary's place

(Sax sol o)
Gn|Am |[Dm |Dm| Gn|Am |Dm|Dm| Gn|Am |Dm |Dm |
Gn| Am| Bb | C
F| Bo|] F| Bo| F| Bo| F| Bb

F Bb
| got a picture of you in ny |ocket
F Bb
| keep it close to ny heart
F Bb
It's a light shining in ny breast
F Bb
Leadi ng me through the dark
F Bb
Seven days, seven candl es
F Bb

I'n ny window |ighting your way
F

Your favorite record' s on the turntable

F

| drop the needle and pray - turn it up

F Bb

Band' s countin' out midnight - turn it up

F Bb

Floor's runblin' loud - turn it up

F Bb

Singer's callin' up daylight - turn it up

F

And waitin' for that shout fromthe crowd - turn it
F Bb

And waitin' for that shout fromthe crowd - turn it
F Bb

And waitin' for that shout fromthe crowd - turn it
F Bb

And waitin' for that shout fromthe crowd - turn it
F Bb

And waitin' for that shout fromthe crowd - turn it
F Bb

Waitin' for that shout fromthe crowd

Dm C

Turn it up, turn it up, turn it up, turn it up

Bb C

Turn it up, turn it up, turnit up

F Bb F Bb
Meet ne at Mary's place, we're gonna have a party
F Bb F

Meet ne at Mary's place, we're gonna have a party
Gm Am Bb C

Tell ne how do we get this thing started

F Bb

Meet me at Mary's place

F Bb

Meet me at Mary's place

F Bb

dododododo. . ..

Gn| C| Gn| C| Gn| C| Gm| C

Gm C Gn| C
neet me at Mary's place

Bb

up
up
up
up

up

Bb



Gm

Bb

| C

me at Mary's Pl ace

rain,

Gm C
meet me at Mary's place
| F| Bb | F
neet
| F| Bo| F| Bb
Dm
Let it rain, let it
Bb
let it rain, let it

rain,

C
| et

| et

it rain,

it

rain

Let

it

rain

Meeting Across the River

D
Hey, Eddie, can you lend me a few bucks
C
And toni ght can you get us a ride
D

Cotta nmake it through the tunnel

A
Got a nmeeting with a man on the other side
G7sus
Hey Eddie, this guy, he's the real thing
F

So if you want to come al ong
Env

You gotta promise you won't say anything
A7

“Cause this guy don't dance
D C
And the word's been passed this is our |ast chance

We gotta stay cool tonight, Eddie

“Cause man, we got ourselves out on that |ine
And if we blow this one

They ain't gonna be |ooking for just me this time

And all we gotta do is hold up our end

Here stuff this in your pocket

It'"Il look like you're carrying a friend

And renenber, just don't snmile

Change your shirt, “cause tonight we got style

Wel| Cherry says she's gonna wal k
“Cause she found out | took her radio and hocked it
But Eddie, man, she don't understand

That two grand's practically sitting here in ny pocket

And tonight's gonna be everything that | said
And when | wal k through that door

I'"mjust gonna throw that nopney on the bed
She'll see this time | wasn't just talking
Then I' m gonna go out wal ki ng

Hey Eddie, can you catch us a ride?

D C A Gisus F Env A7
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Merry Christmas Baby - As perfornmed by Bruce Springsteen 12/31/1980 GCh yeah

(Baxt er/ Moor e)
Play it boys, go

G Merry Christmas, happy new year
Bring it down band
Now | just came here tonight to say

| just wanna say G C D A E
| just wanna say -3--0--2--0--0-
-0--1--3--2--0-
Merry Christmas baby, you surely treat me nice -0--0--2--2--1-
c G -0--2--0--2--2-
Conme on Merry Christmas baby, you surely treat ne nice -2--3----- 0--2-
D C G T, 0-
| feel just like I'mliving, living in paradise
Now |isten
Now you see, | feel real good tonight

And | got nusic on the radio

And | fCeeI real good tonight

And | got nusic on the rGadio

And the boys and the band are playin' pretty good
And | feEI just like IGWanna ki ss youc

Underneath ny mistle-toe

But now |isten Santa came down chi mey
Hal f past three

Wth lots of nice little presents for ny baby and nme
G

C
Merry Christmas baby, you surely treat me nice
D C
And | feel like I"'mliving, just living in paradise

Conme on boys
(Sax solo) | A| A| A|] A| D| D| A| A| E| D| A| A

Vel | now Santa cane down chi mey
Hal f past three

Wth lots of nice little presents for ny baby and ne
Bbrry Christmas baby, you surely treat me ﬁi ce
And | Feel like I'mIiving,DI'mIiving in paradAise
And | just came down to say merry Christmas baby

| just wanna say nerry Christmas baby

| just wanna say nerry Christmas baby

| just wanna say merry Christnas baby

And happy new year too

116



M ssing

Gm
Woke up this norning, there was a chill in the air

Went to the kitchen, ny cigarettes were lying there
Jacket hung on the chair, the way | left it last night
Everything was in place, everything seermed alright
Eb Cm Gm Eb Cm Gm
But you were missing, mssing, m ssi ng
Last night | dreamed the sky went black
You were drifting down, couldn't get back
Lost in trouble, so far from hone
| reached for you, ny arns were |ike stone
Eb Cm Gm Eb Cm Gm
Ch, but you were missing, mssing, m ssi ng
Cm Gn Eb
Searched for sonmething to explain
Cm Gmn Eb
I'n the whispering rain and the trenbling | eaves
Gn Eb
Tell nme baby, where did you go
Cm

You were here just a nonent ago

At nights | still hear your footsteps fall
| can hear your voice noving down the hall
Drifting through the bedroom
| lie awnake but | don't nove

| Eb| Cm| Gn| Gm]|...

Gm Eb Cm
-3--6--3-
-3--8--4-
-3--8--5-
-5--8--5-
-5--6--3-
R T

Mur der | ncor por at ed

| EmMD| GA| EnD| GA| EnD| GA| EmD| GA |

Em D G A | EnD| GA
Bobby's got a gun that he keeps beneath his pillow

Em D G A | EnD| GA
Qut on the street your chances are zero

Em D
Wel | take a | ook around you - come on now
G A
It ain't too conplicated
EmD GA EmD| GA

You're nessin' with Mirder |Incorporated

Em D G A | EmMD| GA
Now you check over your shoul der everywhere that you go
Em D G A | EmMD| GA
Wal kin' down the street there's eyes in every shadow
Em D

You better take a | ook around you - come on now

That equi pnent you got's so outdated

EmD GA Em D
You can't conpete with Mirder |ncorporated
G A EmD GA EmD| GA |

Everywhere you | ook now, Murder | ncorporated

(Sax solo) | EnD| GA| EmD| GA| EmMD| GA| EmD| GA||

-/17-17-17-17--17-17-17-17-| -/ 17-17-17- 17\ 15- 15-15- 15- | -/ 15- 15-15- 15- - 15-15- 14- 14- |
-/16-16-16- 16- - 16- 16- 16- 16-| -/ 16-16- 16- 16\ 14- 14-14- 14- | -/ 14- 14-14- 14- - 14-14- 14- 14-|

|
-15-15-14-14--15-15- 14- 14- |-/ 17- 17- 17-17- - 17- 17-17- 17- | - 17- 17- 15- 15-- 15- 15- 14-14- |
-14-14-14- 14 - 14-14- 14- 14- | -/ 16- 16- 16-16- - 16- 16-16- 16- | - 16 16- 14- 14-- 14- 14- 14-14- |

B 0-0- 0-

|
------- 15- 15 - - - 15- 15-15- | -15- 15-15- - 0- 0- O-

14/15-15-15-|-16- 16-16

So you
Bm D
So you keep a little secret down deep inside your dresser drawer
Bm D
For dealing with the heat you're feelin' out on the killin' floor
Bm D

No matter where you step you feel you're never out of danger
C B
So the confort that you keep's a gol d-plated snub-nose thirty-two

| heard that you

Em D G A | EnD| GA
You got a job downtown, man that |eaves your head cold
Em D G A | EnD| GA

Everywhere you look life ain't got no soul
Em

D
That apartment you live in feels like it's just a place to hide

117



G A
When you're wal kin' down the street you won't neet no one eye to eye
Em D
Now t he cops reported you as just another hom cide
G B

But | can tell that you was just frustrated

N. C. EmD| GA| EmD |
Fromliving with Murder |ncorporated
G A EmDGA EmD| GA|
Everywhere you | ook now, Mirder |ncorporated

| EnD| GA| (repeat to fade out)

EmMD G A B Bm
<0--2--3--0--2--2-
<0--3--0--2--4--3
0--2--0--2--4--4

2--0--0--2--4--4
R S 2--0--2--2-
S0 [ J

b....bend
rb...rel ease bend
/....slide up
\....slide down
>. ... hamer
<....pull
vvv..vibrato
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My Beautiful Reward
| Gl Ccl G| G
C G
Vel |l | sought gold, and dianond rings
C
My own drug to ease the pain that livin' brings
G C G

Wal ked fromthe nmountain to the valley floor

D G C
Searchin' for ny beautiful reward
D G C

Searchin' for ny beautiful reward

G C G
From a house on a hill, a sacred |ight shines
Em C
| wal k through these roons, but none of themare mne
G C G
Down enpty hal |l ways, | went from door to door
D G C
Searchin' for ny beautiful reward
D G c|l Cc| G

Searchin' for ny beautiful reward

C G
Wel | your hair shone in the sun
C
I was so high, yeah | was the |ucky one
G

Then | cane crashing down
C G

Li ke a drunk on a barroom fl oor

D G [}

Searchin' for ny beautiful reward

D G c|l Cc| G

Searchin' for ny beautiful reward

C G
Tonight | can feel a cold wind at ny back

I"'mflyin" high over the gray fields,
C

My feathers |ong and bl ack
G

C G
Down along the river's silent edge | soar
D G C
Searchin' for ny beautiful reward
D G C
Searchin' for ny beautiful reward
D C

G
Searchin' for nmy beautiful reward
D G C

Searchin' for ny beautiful reward

(Harp solo) | G| C| G| G| G| G| C| G| C| G| G|
| Dl G| C| D] G]C]C|]G|]C|] G| GJ

G C EmD

-3--0--0--2-

-0--1--0--3-

-0--0--0--2-

-0--2--2--0-

-2--3--2----

R T 0----

(fade out)



My Best Was Never Good Enough M City O Ruin

c F G
Every cloud has a silver lining, every dog has his day Capo 3nd fret
F C G D F# Env D C
She said, "Now don't say nothin' GD F# En7 D C
G Gsus F
if you don't have sonething nice to say." G Env
F G There's a blood red circle
The tough, now they get going, when the going gets tough C G
C F C On the cold dark ground
But for you ny best was never good enough G D/ F# Env D C
And the rain is falling down
F C G Em7
"Now don't try for a hone run, baby The church doors thrown open
G F C G
If you can get the job done with a hit" | can hear the organ's song
C G F G D/ F# En¥ D C
Renenber, "A quitter never wins and a w nner never quits" But the congregation's gone
GEnw CG
"The sun don't shine on a sleepin' dog s ass" My city of ruins
F G G En7 CG
And all the rest of that stuff My city of ruins
C G F C
But for you ny best was never good enough
G Env
C F C Now t he sweet bells of nercy
"If God gives you nothin' but |enpns, then you neke sonme | enpnade” C
F (03 Drift through the evening trees
"The early bird catches the fuckin' worm G D/ F# Env D C
Gsus Young nmen on the corner |ike scattered |eaves
Rone wasn't built in a day" G Env
The boarded up wi ndows
Cc C G
"Now life's like a box of chocol ates, The enpty streets
(03 G D/ F# Env D C
You never know what you're going to get" And ny brother's down on his knees
G GEnv CG
"Stupid is as stupid does and all the rest of that shit" My city of ruins
F C GEnv CG
Cone' on pretty baby, call my bluff M city of ruins
Cc G F C
' Cause for you ny best was never good enough
C
C F G Conme on rise up
-0--1--3-- D G
-1--1--0-- Come on rise up
-0--2--0-- C
-2--3--0-- Come on rise up
-3--3--2-- D G
----1--3-- Conme on rise up
Cc
Come on rise up

D G
Cone on rise up
GDF# Env D C

Cone on riiiiiiiiise up

(Organ sol o)
Env - C-

G - G- GDF# Env D- C
G-Enw-C- G-GDFtEWD-C

G Env
Now there's tears on the pillow
C G
Darling where we slept
G D/ F# Env D C
And you took nmy heart when you |eft
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C

I's lost,

G Env
W thout your sweet kiss ny soul
G
ny friend
GDF# EnVv D C

Tel |

me

how do | begin again

GEmw CG

My city's in ruins

GEmw CG

My city's in ruins

G
Now with these hands - with these hands

Env C

Env C G

G
Wth these hands - with these hands -
G C G

Wth these hands - with these hands -
G C

Wth
G
Wth
G
Wth
G
Wth
G
Wth
G
Wth
G
Wth

Corre
Comre
Cone
Come
Corre
Comre
Comre
Cone

Corre
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Env

Env G
these hands - with these hands -
Env C G
these hands - with these hands -
Env C G
these hands - with these hands -
Env C G
these hands - with these hands -
Env C G
these hands - with these hands -
Env C G

these hands - with these hands -

Env C

G

| pray Lord

| pray for the strenght Lord
| pray for the faith Lord
W pray for your |love Lord

| pray for the lost Lord
Pray for this world Lord
Pray for the strength Lord

Pray for the strength Lord

G
these hands - Come on - with these hands - Come on

on

on

on

on

on

on

on

on

on

on

rise up
D G
rise up

rise up
D G
rise up

rise up
D G
rise up

rise up
D G
rise up

rise up
D G
GDF# Env D C

rerrrrrrrirse up

My Father's House

Last night | dreamed that | was a child

Qut where the pines grow w |d and tgll

I was tr)[/)ing to r(r;ake it home through the forest
Before the darkﬁess faDIIs

G D
| heard the wind rustling through the trees
A

And ghostly voices rose fromthe fields
D G D

I ran with nmy heart pounding down that broken path
A D

Wth the devil snappin' at ny heels

G D
| broke through the trees, and there in the night
A

My father's house stood shining hard and bright
D G

D
The branches and branbles tore ny clothes and scratched ny arns
A D
But | ran till | fell, shaking in his arns

G D
| awoke and | imagined the hard things that pulled us apart

A
W11 never again, sir, tear us fromeach other's hearts
D G D
| got dressed, and to that house | did ride
A D
Fromout on the road, | could see its windows shining in |ight
G D
| wal ked up the steps and stood on the porch
A
A wonman | didn't recognize canme and spoke to nme through a chai ned door
D G D
| told her ny story, and who I'd cone for
A D
She said "I'msorry, son, but no one by that nane |ives here anynore"

| D] D] G| D] D| D| D| A| A

| D] G| D] D| D| A| D] D
G D

My father's house shines hard and bright

A
It stands like a beacon calling ne in the night



D G D
Calling and calling, so cold and al one

A D
Shining “cross this dark hi ghway where our sins |ie unatoned
D A G
--2--0--3--
--3--2--0--
--2--2--0--
--0--2--0--
_____ 0--2--
________ 3--

My Honet own
| Al Al DA| E| E| E|] AE| D|

A D A E
| was eight years old and running with a dine in ny hand
A E D

Into the bus stop to pick up a paper for nmy old nan
D

A A E
I'"d sit on his lap in that big old Buick and steer as we drove through town
E A E D
He'd tousle ny hair and say son take a good | ook around
A D A E A E

A
This is your honetown, this is your honetown, this is your hometown, this is your
honet own

A D A E
In “65 tension was running high at ny high school
A E D

There was a lot of fights between the black and white there was nothi ng you could do
E
Two cars at a light on a Saturday night in the back seat there was a gun
E A

Words were passed in a shotgun blast troubled tinmes had come
A D A E A E D A
To ny hometown, ny hometown, ny honetown, ny honet own

Now r/ilmn Street's whitewashed wi ndows and 5acant stores

Seens IFi#ILT:e there ain't nobody wants to cone down ﬁere no nore

They're ([:)Iosi ng down the textile mll acrossAthe railroad tracks

For eman sDays these jobs are going boys and they gi n't comng Eack to
D A E A E D A

Your hometown, your honetown, your honetown, your horetown

D A E

Last night me and Kate we laid in bed tal king about getting out
A E D
Packing up our bags maybe headi ng south
A D A E
I"'mthirty-five we got a boy of our own now
A E D
Last night | sat himup behind the wheel and said son take a good | ook around
A | Al Al DA| E| E| E| AE| D] repeat to fade

This is your honmetown

A D E F#m

<0--2--0--2--
©2--3--0--2--
S2--2--1--2--
©2--0--2--4--
S0----- 2--4--
_______ 0--2--
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My Love WII Not Let You Down C F
My love, love, love, love, love, love will not |et you down

G F C
-3--1--0-
<0--1--1-
-0--2--0-
-0--3--2-
<2--3--3-
3 l----

| GI GI FI Fl C] C| F| F

G F
At night | go to bed but | just can't sleep
c F

| got something runnin' around ny head ooh that just won't keep

G F
In the silence | hear ny heart beatin' tine slippin away

C F

| got a time bormb tickin' deep inside of me girl all | want to say

C F C F
| keep searchin' for you darlin' searchin everywhere | go

F

And when | find you there's gonna be just one thing that you gotta know

One thing you gotta know

G F

My love, love, love, love, love, love will not |let you down
Cc F

My love, love, love, love, love, love will not |et you down

G F
At night | walk the streets |ookin' for ronance
C F
But | always end up stunblin' in a half trance
G F

| search for a connection in some new eyes
Cc F

That hardly protect you fromtoo nany dreans passed by
[} F ] F
| see you standin, across the roomwatchin' nme w thout a sound
C F
I'''m gonna push nmy way through that crowd |'m gonna tear your holy walls down

Tear all your walls down

G F

M/ love, love, love, love, love, love will not |et you down
C F

My love, love, love, love, love, love will not |let you down
G F

My love, love, love, love, love, love will not |let you down

C F
M/ love, love, love, love, love, love will not |et you down

(Quitar solo) | G| G| F| F| C| C| F| F| G| G| F| F| C| C| F| F

C F Cc F
Vell hold still nowdarlin' hold still for CGod's sake
C F
Cause | got nme a pronmise | ain't afraid to make

| ain't afraid to make

G F
My love, love, love, love, love, love will not |et you down
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W

Lover

Man

(Song's speed up 1/4 step)

You treated me hard and made ny heart ache
G

Yo

And now you want our

Ve

G| G|

know you're only human,

ur life with her

Il come into ny arns and fall,

D

| D

| G

D
turned to bl ack
G D C
| ove back
D

D

C

Was it a gypsy's curse or a hex sign
G

O was it just that sinple
D

Ch

An

yes, |

d what

is

There's no need to apol ogi ze

We stood at the wi shing well

G
The water so cold and bl ack
D G

There was no goi ng back

D

G | G
ny |over man

thing that
C
've had the days
G D C
To grow used to your foolish ways
D G |
it really, after all, ny lover man
can see the change in your eyes
G D
[}
Qur dreans |like coins into the water fell
D

Life is short and love's a dirty game
D

don't nmean to cause you hurt

or cause you pain
D C

C

Now there's no need for our gane to end

Cone close and we' |l

To find our

G|

My | over man

G|

M | over man

G D C
-3--2--0-
-0--3--1-
-0--2--0-
-0--0--2-
[ T 3-
P T

beauti f ul

G|
G|

D |

D |

G D C
begi n
D
sel ves again,

D

G|
ny |over nan

D
and nen they make m stakes

G|

G

G|

D |

C

D]

D]

D |

D|

D

<

G|

G|

D

G|

D |

C

led you fromthese arms of mne

D

D |

D

G

Nebr aska
| Al A] D] D] Al A| D| D] G| G| D| D] A|] A| D| D]

A D A D
| saw her standin' on her front lawn just twirlin' her baton
G D A

Me and her went for a ride sir and ten innocent people died

A D A D
From the town of Lincoln Nebraska with a sawed-off .410 on ny |ap
G D A D

Through to the badl ands of Woning | killed everything in ny path

A D A D
| can't say that I'msorry for the things that we done
G D A

At least for alittle while sir me and her we had us sone fun

A D

A
The jury brought in a guilty verdict and the judge he sentenced me to death
G D A

D
M dnight in a prison storeroomw th | eather straps across ny chest

A

A D
Sheriff when the man pulls that switch sir and snaps ny poor neck back
D

G D A
You nake sure ny pretty baby is sittin right there on ny lap

A

A D D
They declared me unfit to live said into that great void nmy soul'd be hurled

G D
D

They wanted to know why | did what | did well sir | guess there's just a nmeanness in this

wor | d

| Al DI A DI G| D] A| DJ

D A G
--2--0--3--
--3--2--0--
<22--2--0--
-20--2--0--
_____ 0--2--
________ 3--
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New York City Serenade

Intro: A F#mBnv A

A F#m Bnv Asus A F#m Bnv Asus
Billy, he's down by the railroad track, sittin' lowin the back seat of his Cadillac,
A F#m Bnv Asus A F#m Bnv Asus

Di anond Jackie, she's so intact, as she falls so softly beneath him
nv F#nv

Jackie's heels are stacked, Billy's got cleats on his boots,

Bnv F#nv
Toget her they're gonna boogal oo down Broadway and cone back honme with the |oot,
Bnv D Esus E
It's midnight in Manhattan, this is no time to get cute, it's a nad dog's pronenade,
A F#m Bnv Asus A F#nv7 Bnv Asus
So walk tall, or better don't walk at all.

Fish lady, fish lady, fish lady she baits themtenenment walls,

She won't take cornerboys, ain't got no noney, and they're so easy,

| said, "Hey baby won't you take ny hand, wal k me down Broadway,

I'ma young man and | talk real |oud, yeah, baby walk real proud for you.

So shake it away, so shake away your street life, shake away your city life,

And hook up to the train, hook up to the night train, hook it up hook up to the, hook up
to the train,

Bm F#m
But | know that she won't take the train, no she won't take the train,
Bm F#m
No she won't take the train, no she won't take the train
Bm F#m
No she won't take the train, no she won't take the train
Bm F#m

No she won't take the train, no she won't take the train

She's afraid themtracks are gonna sl ow her down,

Esus E
And when she turns this boy'|l be gone
A F#m Bnv Asus A F#m Bnv Asus
So |ong, sonetines you just gotta wal k on.
A F#m Bnv Asus

Hey vibes man, hey jazz nman play ne your serenade
A F#m B Asus
Any deeper blue and you're playin' in your grave

Bnv F#nv
Save your notes, don't spend 'emon the blues boy,

BnY F#ni7
Save your notes, don't spend 'emon the darlin' yearlin' sharp boy,

Bnv D

Straight for the church note ringin', vibes man sting a trash can

Esus E
Listen to your junk man, listen to your junk man,
Listen to your junk man, listen to your junk man,

A F#m Bnv Asus A F#m
He's singin' (singin'), He's singin' (singin'), He's singin
Bnv7 Asus
Al dressed up in satin, walkin' down the alley.
A F#m Bnv Asus ..... repeat fo fade out

He's singin', singin', singin, singin,
Watch out for you junk man, watch out for your junk man,
Watch out for your junk nan

A F#m Bnv7 Asus D Bm Esus E

©o0---2---2--0---=2---2---0----0--
©-2---2-2-3---3:---3---3---0----0--
R R S EEN N S S B
S S N N S A
S R RN S, N 2---2----2--



Ni ght

| ax |
| F| Fsus | F |
Bb Bbsus Bb Fsus F
You get up every norning at the sound of the bell
Bb Bbsus Bb Fsus F

You get to work late and the boss man's giving you hell
b Gm

Till you're out on a mdnight run
Eb F
Losi ng your heart to a beautiful one
Eb Gm
And it feels right as you lock up the house
Cm C Fsus F

Turn out the lights and step out into the night

Ab Bb Cm
And the world is busting at its seanms
Ab Bb Cm

And you're just a prisoner of your dreans
am

Qan
Hol ding on for your life “cause you work all day
C Fsus F Fsus F
To blow “emaway in the night

Bb Bbsus Bb Fsus F
The rat traps filled with soul crusaders
Bb Bbsus Bb Fsus F
The circuits lined and jamed with chroned invaders
Eb F Gm

And she's so pretty that you're lost in the stars
Eb F an
As you jockey your way through the cars
Eb Gm
And sit at the light, as it changes to green

Oom C Fsus F
Wth your faith in your nmachine off you screaminto the night

Ab Bb Cm
And you're in love with all the wonder it brings
Ab Bb
And every nuscle in your body sings as the highway ignites
Om C Fsus F Fsus F
You work nine to five and sonehow you survive till the night

C
Hel | all day they're busting you up on the

|
--6--5--8--|--1-3>5------
out si de
C Eb
Toni ght you're gonna break on through to the inside
C

And it'Il be right,

|
--3/8/12-12--|

C GCsus Fsus F Fsus F

it'll be right, and it'll be tonight

Ab Bb Cm
And you know she will be waiting there
Ab Bb Cm
And you'll find her somehow you swear
Bb C Fm

Somewher e toni ght you run sad and free
C
Until all you can see is the night
4x
| Fsus | F| Eb Bb | F |

F Fsus Bb Bbsus Eb Gn Cm Ab Am Fm

B T T T 3--3--3--4--5--1--
B T ERV 4--3--4--4--5--1--
T T TS R 3--3--5--5--5--1--
--3--3----3--3----- 55 -5eu6e-7--2--
B T 6--5--3--6--7--2--
N 3----- 5--5--1--
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No Surrender No retreat baby , no surrender
C F

| 4x | No retreat baby , no surrender

| F|] C| Bb| Bb |

Qooh. . . | F| C| Bb | Bb | repeat

QOooh. .
F C
W busted out of class had to get away fromthose fools F C Bb
--1--0--1--
W |earned nore froma three-mnute record than we ever |earned in school --1--1--3--
F C --2--0--3--
Toni ght | hear the nei ghborhood drummer sound | can feel ny heart begin to pound --3--2--3--
Bb F C --3--3--1--
You say you're tired and you just want to close your eyes and follow your dreans down B e
F Cc Bb F
We made a pronise we swore we'd always remenber
Bb c F
No retreat baby, no surrender
C Bb F
Like soldiers in the winter's night with a vow to defend

Bb C F
No retreat baby, no surrender

C
Well now young faces grow sad and old and hearts of fire grow cold

Bb F C
We swore blood brothers against the wind I'mready to grow young again
F
And hear your sister's voice calling us home across the open yards
Bb F
Well naybe we'll cut soneplace of our own with these druns and these guitars
F C Bb F
W made a promi se we swore we'd always renmenber
Bb C F
No retreat baby, no surrender
C Bb F
Bl ood brothers in the stornmy night with a vow to defend
Bb C F
No retreat baby , no surrender
| Bb| Bb| C| F| Bo| Bb| F| C|
Oooh. ..
| Bb| Bb| C| F| Bb| Bb| F| C| C|
Qooh. ..
F C
Now on the street tonight the lights grow dimthe walls of ny roomare closing in
Bb F C
There's a war outside still raging you say it ain't ours anynore to win
F C

| want to sleep beneath peaceful skies in ny |overs bed
Bb F C
Wth a wide open country in ny heart and this romantic dreans in ny head

W nmade a promise we swore we'd al ways remember
Bb C F
No retreat baby, no surrender
C Bb F
Like riders in the storny night with a vow to defend
C Bb
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None But The Brave
Introo E A Cim A E H A H

E A
Toni ght down on Union Street

C#m A
I"mthinkin' back, baby, to you and nme
E H

To the way you used to be
A H
And your words cone back to ne

E
From passing cars
A
Their voices sing out
C#m A

I'n enpty bars where guitars ring out
E H

W wal k and tal k about
A H
W' d be the lucky one to get out

E A
You said, None baby but the brave
CHm A
No one baby but the brave
E H A

Ch strong enough to save sonething
H

From what they gave

E A
None baby but the brave
C#m A E~

No one baby but the braaa-ave

E A
Now in dreans these nights | see you ny friend

C#m A

The way you were back then
E H
Ah, on a night like this

A H
| know that girl no | onger exists

E A
Except for a noment in sone stranger's eyes
CHm
O in a naneless girl
A

In cars rushin' by
E H
That's where | find you tonight

A H
And in ny heart it still survives

A
To none, baby, but the brave
C#m A E
No one baby but the brave
E H

Ch strong enough to save

A H

Sonet hing fromthe | ove they gave
E A

Yeah, none baby but the brave
CHm A E~

No one baby but the braaa-ave

E A

Now toni ght once nore | search
CHm A

Every face on that crowded fl oor
E H

Looking for | don't know what for
H
Sonething that ain't there no nore

E A
There's a girl standin' by the band
CHm
She reminds nme of you

A
And | asked her to dance
E H
As the drummer counts his play
A H

| take her hand and we nove away
Solo: HC#m A E H
EAH H Cim A E H
CtmE A /lll

E A
And tonight, now I'll see old friends
C#m A
caught in things they got no chance to win
E H

Just gettin' beaten, and then playin' again
H

Till their strength gives out or their hearts give in

E A
Wio's that man who thinks he can decide
C#m A
whose dreans will live and who(se) shall be pushed aside
E H
Did he ever walk down this streets at night
H

And | ooked into the eyes

E A

Baby, of none, baby, but the brave
C#m A
No one baby but the brave

E A
No, none baby but the brave
C#m A
No one baby but the brave
E A

none baby but the brave
CHm A H A GiImFfmA HE
No one baby, no one but the braaaaaaaaaaaaaaave

4x (fade)
E A Cim A
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Not hi ng Man G
The pearl and silver

Bm D
Capo on 1st Fret Restin' on ny night table
G
| D| D] G| Bm| D| D| G| Bm| D It's just me Lord
Bm D
G Pray |'mable
| don't renenber how | felt Bm
Bm D Darlin, with this kiss
| never thought 1'd live G D
G Say you under stand
To read about nyself
Bm D A Bm G D
I'n ny honet own paper | am the nothing man
G A Bm G D
How ny brave young life | am the nothing nan
Bm D
Was forever changed | D] G| Bm| D| D| G| Bm| D
G
In a msty cloud Doo doo doo....
Bm G D
O pink vapor
Bm D G Bm A
Darlin' give ne your Kiss --0---0---0---0--
G D --3---3---8---2--
Only under st and --2---0---4---2--
A Bm G D --0---0---4---2--
| am the nothing ren e 2---2---0--
Al Bm| G| D e K R
I am
G
Around here
Bm D

Everybody acts the sane
G

Around here

Bm D
Everybody acts |ike nothing' s changed
G
Friday ni ght
Bm D
The club neets at Al's Barbecue
G

The sky's still

Bm
The same unbel i evabl e bl ue

Bm
Darlin' give me your kiss
G D

Conme and take ny hand
A Bm G

| am the nothing nan
A| Bm| G| D

I am
| D] G| Bm| D| D| G| Bm| D
Doo doo doo.. ..
G
You can call ne Joe
Bm D

Buy nme a drink and shake ny hand
G
You want courage

Bm D
I'I'l show you courage you can understand
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One Love
INTRO CGCG

C G
One girl, one |love
C

One dreamin our hearts
Two hearts as one

Cc G
One hope, never to be torn apart

C F G
Yeah, come on baby, rock ne the way | |ove
c F G

Shake me darlin’, shake nme, don't let ne go
C G

F
You' re the one, yeah, you're the one
G

for ne

One dream one dream

Is all, is all | need

One reason to beli eve

In you, I've found the thing | need

Yeah, cone on baby, rock me the way | |ove

Shake ne darlin', cone on, don't let me go
You're the one, yeah, you're the one
for ne

BREAK:. CGCGCGCGDD

Once | was al one

So al one, so all alone

Then you cane al ong

Wth a |ove you said | could call hone

Yeah, cone on baby, rock ne the way | |ove
Shake me darlin’, cone on, don't let nme go
You' re the one, yeah, you're the one

for ne

Conme on baby, rock me all night |ong
| been searchin’ for you for so |ong
You' re the one, yeah, you're the one
for nme

QUTIRO CGCGCG... fade

One Step Up

Capo 3rd fret
G

Woke up this norning ny house was cold

D

Checked out the furnace she wasn't burnin’
Env

Went out and hoped in ny old Ford

D

Hit the engine but she ain't turnin'

G

We're given each other sone hard | essons lately

D
But we ain't learnin'
Env D G
We're the sane sad story that's a fact
A7 G

One step up and two steps back ----------- [EEEEE T |

(notation w thout capo)

G

Bird on a wire outside ny notel room
D

But he ain't singin'

Env

Grl in white outside a church in June
D

But the church bells they ain't ringing

G

I"'msitting here in this bar tonight

D

But all I'mthinkin' is
Env G

I"'mthe same old story sane old act

7 G

One step up and two steps back

(notation without capo)

G
It's the sanme thing night on night

D
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D rb...rel ease bend

Who' s wrong baby who's right /....slide up
Em7 \....slide down
Another fight and | slamthe door on >. ... hammer

D <....pull

Anot her battle in our dirty little war VVV..vibrato

G
When | | ook at nyself | don't see
D

The man | wanted to be

E7 D G

Sonewhere along the line | slipped off track
A7 G

I''mcaught novin' one step up and two steps back

(notation w thout capo)

G

There's a girl across the bar

D

| get the nessage she's sending
Env

Mm she ain't lookin' to married
D

And ne wel | honey |'mpretending
G

Last night | dreamed | held you in ny arms

D

The nusic was never-endi ng

Enm7 D G

We danced as the evening sky faded to bl ack
G

One step up and two steps back
A7

G

One step up and two steps back
A7 G

One step up and two steps back
A7 G

One step up and two steps back
A7 G

One step up and two steps back

|
(notation w thout capo)

| G| G| D| D| EnV | En? | D| D | (fadeout)

Uuuuuuhhh. .. ...
G D Env A7
-3--2--0---0-
-0--3--0---2-
-0--2--0---0-
-0--0--0---2-
N RN 2---0

[ T, 0-----
b....bend
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Open Al'l Night

G

Well, | had the carburator, baby, cleaned and checked

Wth her line blown out she's hunmin' like a turbojet
C

Propped her up in the backyard on concrete bl ocks
G

For a new clutch plate and a new set of shocks

D
Took her down to the carwash, check the plugs and point
G
Vell, I'"'mgoin' out tonight. |I'mgonna rock that joint

Early north Jersey industrial skyline
I"'ma all-set cobra jet creepin' through the nighttine
[}
Cotta find a gas station, gotta find a pay phone
G
This turnpi ke sure is spooky at night when you're all alone
D
Cotta hit the gas, baby. |'mrunning late
G | G| G| C|
This New Jersey in the nornin' like a lunar |andscape
G
Now, the boss don't dig ne, so he put me on the night shift
It's an all-night run to get back to where ny baby |ives
C
I'n the wee, wee hours your mnd gets hazy
G
Radi o relays towers, won't you lead me to ny baby?
D

Under neath the overpass, trooper hits his party light swtch
G

Good ni ght, good |uck. One, two power shift

| met Wanda when she was enpl oyed
Behind the counter at Route Sixty Bob's Big Boy Fried Chicken
C

On the front seat, she's sittin' in ny lap
G
We're wipin' our fingers on a Texaco road map
D
| remenber Wanda up on scrap netal hill
G

Wth them big brown eyes that make your heart stand still

| G| G| G| G| C| C|
| D] D] D| DI D] D] D| D]
G
Well, at five a.m, oil pressure's sinkin fast

| make a pit stop, wi pe the w ndshield, check the gas
Gotta? call ny baby on the tel ephone

Let her know that her daddy's comin' on hone

Sit tig?;tD, little mama, |'mcomn' “round

| got three nore hours, but |'mcoverin' ground

Your eyes get itchy in the wee, wee hours

Sun's just a red ball risin' over themrefinery towers
Radi (():' s jammed up with gospel stations

LoéD;t soul s callin' long distance salvation

Hey, mister deejay, won'tcha hear ny |ast prayer?
G

Hey, ho, rock'n'roll, deliver me fromnowhere

ce 7-7-97--7-7-9-7--
—  -.5-5-5.5.-55.5.5.-




Qut In The Street D
In the crowd | feel at hone
E D
The bl ack and whites they cruise by
CH#

F#m
And they watch us fromthe corner of their eyes
Bm F#m
(repeat 1x) But there ain't no doubt girl, down here
F# A
D E A We ain't gonna take what they're handing out
Put on your best dress baby D
D When |'mout in the street oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
And darling fix your hair up right E A
E A I wal k the way | wanna wal k
Cause there's a party honey D A
D When |'mout in the street oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
Way down beneath the neon |ights E D
E D | talk the way | wanna tal k
Al'l day you've been working that hard line A Bm D| E
CH F#m| E| D Baby, out in the street | don't feel sad or blue
Now t oni ght you're gonna have a good tine D
Baby, out in the street I'll be waiting for you
E A
I work five days a week girl
D

Loadi ng crates down on the dock
E A
| take nmy hard earned noney

D
And neet ny girl down on the bl ock

E D
And Monday when the foreman calls tine
C# F#m
I've already got Friday on ny nind
Bm
Wen that whistle blows
F#m
Grl, I"mdown the street
A
I"'mhone, |'mout of ny work clothes Bm
D A When the whistle bl ows
VWhen I'mout in the street oh, oh, oh, oh, oh F#m
E A Grl, |'"'mdown the street
I walk the way | wanna wal k F# A
D A I'mhonme, |'mout of ny work clothes
When |'mout in the street oh, oh, oh, oh, oh D A
E D When |'mout in the street oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
I talk the way | wanna talk E A
A I wal k the way | wanna wal k
Wien |'mout in the street D A
Bm Wien |'mout in the street oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
Wien |'mout in the street E

| talk the way | wanna tal k

D A

When |'mout in the street oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

E A

Pretty girls, they're all passing by
D

Wien |'mout in the street oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
E D

On the corner we give themthe eye

D E A
Wien |"mout in the street girl, C#m Bm Al E
D Baby, out in the street | just feel all right
Vell, | never feel alone G#m F#m| Bm| D
E A Meet ne out in the street, little girl tonight
When |"mout in the street girl, E

132



Meet me out in the
| A| A| Bnv G|
QGoooh
G
Meet me out in the
G
Meet me out in the
G
Meet me out in the
G
Meet me out in the
G
Meet me out in the

street,

Al Al

A
street,
A
street,
A
street,
A
street,
A
street

meet me
A| B
nmeet ne
meet ne
nmeet ne

nmeet ne

A B G D C# FEME F# Bm G#m
©0--2---8--2--4-22---0--2--2--4--
©2--3---0--3-6--2---0--2--3--4--
S2--2---0--2--6--2---1--3--4--4--
©2--4---0--0--6--4---2--4--4--6--

out

out

out

out

out

in the

in the
in the
in the

in the

street

Bnv
street

Bnv
street

Bnv
street

B

street

Over The Rise

I walk along the | evee to see the gypsy nan

The dirt 'neath ny feet

Em
He | ooked into ny pal

And told nme you were

Once we stood together

baby's turnin'

to qui cksand
G

m then looked nme in the eye
C G

gone, gone over th

Qur wishes |ike dreans, baby,

Em

Ch then | kissed your |ips but when |
Cc G

They were gone, gone

C
Toni ght the bl ackbirds fly low on the water's edge
C

over the

erise

at the wi shing well

into the water fell

rise

Em

Ch we wal ked this path not knowi ng where it |ed
Cc

G
Now at the bottom of the river deep |ies sonmething shiny and gol den
G

I's a pronmise that |ove couldn't keep sane as a pronise broken

Em

D

Vell | woke |ast night to the sound of rain

The wind rustling branches agai nst the wi ndow pane
G

| searched the pillow beside ne for the tears we cried
C G

Baby they were gone,

G C Em
-3--0--0-
-0--1--0-
-0--0--0-
<0--2--2-
-2--3--2-
[ 0-

Em

gone over

the rise

G

| ooked into your eyes
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Par adi se

Capo on 3rd Fret
An| Am| G| G| Am| Am

G
Were the river runs to black
Am
| take the school books from your pack
F

Plastics, wire and your kiss

Am
The breath of eternity on your lips
G
I'n the crowded narket pl ace
Am
| drift fromface to face
F
I hold nmy breath and cl ose ny eyes
Am
| hold ny breath and cl ose ny eyes
G
And | wait for paradise
Am
And | wait for paradise
F| F| An| Am
G
The Virginia hills have gone to brown
Am
Anot her day, another sun goin' down
F
| visit you in another dream
Am
| visit you in another dream
G
| reach and feel your hair
Am
Your srell lingers in the air
F

| brush your cheek with ny fingertips
Am
| taste the void upon your |ips
G

And | wait for paradise
Am
And | wait for paradise

F| F| An| Am| G| Am

G
| search for you on the other side
Am
Were the river runs clean and w de

Up to ny heart the waters rise
Am
Up to ny heart the waters rise

G
| sink 'neath the water cool and clear

Am
Drifting down, | disappear
F
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| see you on the other side
Am
| search for the peace in your eyes
G

But they're as enpty as paradise
Am
They're as enpty as paradi se

F| F| An| Am| G| Am

G
| break above the waves
Am
| feel the sun upon ny face



Par adi se By The "C' - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 07/07/1978

Intro: | CFC| NC
Chor us: | FI F| C|] C| G| G| C|C|F|]F|C|C|]G|] G| CF| C|
Organ Verse: | Gn| Gn| F| F| C| C| Gn| Gn| Gn| Gn| Am| Am|

| DMEm| FEm| DmEm| G| G|
Chor us: | FIF| C| C| G| G| C|C|F|F|C|C|] G| G| CF|C|

Cuitar Verse: | Am| Am| Em| Em| Dm| Dn| F| F| An| Am| Em| Em| Dm|
| DNEm| FEm| DmEm| G| G..

Chor us: |

F| F|] C| C| G| G| CF| C|
| G| G| CF

C F G GnAmDmEm
<0--1--3--3--0--1--0- -
<1--1--0--3--1--3--0--
<0--2--0--3--2--2--0--
©2--3-20--5--2--0--2--
©3--3-22--5-20-----2--
S M 0--

Part Man, Part Monkey
| Cm| Fm| G7 | Cm| Cm|
[ Cm| Cm| Cm| Cm| Fm| G/ | Cm| Cm|
They prosecuted some poor sucker in these United States
For teachin' that man descended fromthe apes
Fm
They coul da settle that case without a fuss or fight
Cm
If they'd seen ne chasin' you sugar
Thru the jungle last night
G7
They'd called in that jury and a one two three said
an

‘Part man part nonkey, definitely'

Wel | the church bell rings fromthe corner steeple

Man in a nonkey suit swears he'll do no evil
Fm
Ofers his lover's prayer but his soul lies
Cm
Dark and driftin and unsatisfied
G7

Wel | hey bartender tell ne what'd ya see
Cm
Part man part nonkey |ooks like to nme

Fm
Wl |l the night is dark the moon is full
Cm

The flowers of ronance exert their pull
Fm

We talk a while ny fingers slip
G7

I"'mhard and cracking like a whip

| Cm| Cm| Cm| Cm|
(Guitar solo) | Gn| Gn| Gn| Gn| Fm| Fm| Cm| Cn| Cn| Cn| Cn| Gm| Om|

Wel|l did God neke man in a breath of holy fire

O did he cram on up out of the nuck and nmire

Vel the r'::tnn on the street believes what the bible tells himso
But you can g;nk me nmister because | know

Tel | torrfm Sgul -suckin' preachers to cone on down and see

Part man part nonkey, baby that's ne

cm Fm G7
-3--1--3-
<4--1--3-
<5--1--4-
<5--3--3-
-3--3--5-
ae-1--3-
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Pink Cadillac Hey man there's only one thing and one car that will do
B
Anyway we don't have to drive it honey, we can park it out in back

And have a party in your pink Cadillac

2 4---2---5-4-| ----- 4---2---54- E

-0-0---0---0-----/-0-0---0---0----- |-0-0---0---0-----]-0-0---0---0----- Pink Cadillac crushed velvet seats

Vell now,. ..
Riding in the back, o0ozing down the street
A

You may think |I'"mfooling for the foolish things I do Waving to the girls, feeling out of sight

You may wonder how come | |ove you when you get on ny nerves |ike you do Ependi ng all ny noney on a Saturday night

Vel | t?aby, you know you bug ne there ain't no secret about that Ebney, | just wonder what you do there in the back of your
el | chBne on over here and hug ne and, baby, I'Il spill the facts Pi nkECadi Ilac, Pink Cadillac

Vell, honey it ain't your noney 'cause baby | got plenty of that
(Repeat chorus to fade out)
| love you for your

E E A B
Pink Cadillac crushed vel vet seats -0--0--2-

-0--2--4-
Riding in the back, oozing down the street -1--2--4-
A -2--2--4-
Waving to the girls, feeling out of sight -2--0--2-
E o PR

Spending all nmy noney on a Saturday night
B
Honey, | just wonder what you do there in the back of your

E
Pink Cadillac, Pink Cadillac

Véll now way back in the Bible, tenptations always cone al ong

There's al ways sonebody tenpting you sonebody into doing sonething they know is w ong
well they tAerrpt you man with silver and they tenpt you sir with gold

And t hey tEenpt you with the pleasures that the flesh does surely hold

They say Eve tenpted Adamwith an apple man | ain't going for that

I know it was her

Ei nk Cadillac crushed vel vet seats

Riding in the back, oozing down the street

V\Qvi ng to the girls, feeling out of sight

Ependi ng all ny noney on a Saturday night

Ebne)é, I just wonder what it feels like in the back of your

Pink Cadillac, Pink Cadillac

Now sone folks say it's too big and uses too nuch gas
Sonme folks say it's too old and that it goes too fast
A

But my love is bigger than a Honda yeah, it's bigger than a Subaru
E
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Pl ane Weck At Los Gatos (Deportee) - As perfornmed by Bruce Springsteen 09/29/1996 Poi nt Bl ank

(Wcuthrie)
Bm G A | F#m | F#7 |
-2-2--2--2--|----]-3-3-3--3--|----]-0-0--0--0--]| -- - -|
Bb Eb Bb -3-8--2--3--]----]-83-3-3--83--|----]-2-2--2--2-] ----|
The crops are all in and the peaches are rotting -4-4--2--4--|----]-0-0--2--0--|----|-2-2--4--2--| ----|
b “B-B--2- 4| -] -0-0--0--0--|----]-2-2--2--2--| ----]
The oranges piled in their creosote dunps -2-2--2--2--|----]-2-2--2--2--|----|-0-0--0--0--| ----|
Eb Bb e |----]-83-3-3--3--|----] - |----| (repeat 1x)
You're flying themback to the Mexican border
F Bb Bm
To pay all their noney, to wade back again Do you still say your prayers little darling
G
Eb Bb Do you go to bed at night
Goodbye to ny Juan, good-bye Rosalita A F#m F#7
F Bb Praying that tonorrow, everything will be allright
Adi os nes anigos, Jesus and Maria Bm G
Eb Bb But tonorrow s fall in nunber in nunber one by one
You won't have your nanes when you ride the big airplane A F#m F#7
F Bb You wake up and you're dying you don't even know what from
Al they will call you will be deportee
Bm G
Eb Bb Wel| they shot you point blank you been shot in the back
My Father's own father, he waded that river A F#m F#7 Bm
F Bb Baby point bl ank you been fooled this time, little girl that's a fact
They took all the npney he nade in his life G A
Eb Bb Ri ght between the eyes baby, point bl ank
Six hundred miles to that Mexican border F#m F#7 Bm| G
F Bb Eb F Bb Ri ght between the pretty lies that they tell
They chase us like rustlers, like outlaws, like thieves A| A| F#m| F#7
Little girl you fell
Eb Bb Bm
Coodbye to ny Juan, good-bye Rosalita You grew up where young girls they grow up fast
F Bb G
Adi os nmes ami gos, Jesus and Maria You took what you were handed and | eft behind what was asked
Eb Bb A
You won't have your names when you ride the big airplane But what they asked baby wasn't right
F Bb F#m F#7
Al they will call you will be deportee You didn't have to live that live
Bm
| was gonna be your Romeo you were gonna be ny Juliet
Eb Bb G
The sky plane caught fire over Los Gatos canyon These days you don't wait for Romeo's, you wait on that welfare check
F Bb A F#m
A fireball of lightning, and shook all our hills And on all the pretty things that you can't ever have and on all the pronmi ses
Who are all these friends, all are fallin' dry |eaves? F#7 Bm G
F Bb That always end up point blank, shot between the eyes
The radio says they are just deportees A F#m F#7 Bm
Point blank like little white lies you tell to ease the pain
Eb Bb G A
I's this the best way we can grow our big orchards? You're wal king in the sights, girl of point blank
Bb F#m F#7 Bm| Bm| G| G| A| A| F#m| F#7
I's this the best way we can grow our good crops? And it's one false nove and baby the |ights go out
Eb Bb
To fall like like dry | eaves and rot on ny topsoil
F Bb Bm
And to be called no name, except deportee Once | dreaned we were together again
G
Baby you and ne
Eb Bb A F#m F#7
Coodbye to ny Juan, good-bye Rosalita Back hone in those old clubs the way we used to be
F Bb Bm
Adi os mes ami gos, Jesus and Maria We were standing at the bar it was hard to hear
Eb Bb G
You won't have your nanmes when you ride the big airplane The band was playing |oud and you were shouting something in ny ear
F Bb A
Al they will call you will be deportee You pulled ny jacket of f and as the drummer counted four
F#m
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You grabbed ny hand and pulled me out on the floor Pony Boy - As performed by Bruce Springsteen
(trad./arr. Bruce Springsteen)

Bm
You just stood there and held nme, then you started dancing slow | F| F| Bb| F| F| FBb| 4| F| F
G
And as | pulled you tighter | swore |'d never let you go Pony boy pony boy
A Bb F
Vell | saw you |ast night down on the avenue won't you be ny pony boy
F#m F#7 Bb
Your face was in the shadows but | knew that it was you G ddy- up gi ddy-up giddy-up whoa
Bm C F
You were standing in the doorway out of the rain My pony boy
G
You didn't answer when | called out your nane
A Ride with me ride with me
You just turned and then you | ooked away Bb F
F#m F#7 Wwon't you take a ride with ne
Li ke just another stranger waiting to get bl own away Bb
Underneath the starry sky
Bm G @ F | F| F| Bo| F| F| FBb| C4| F
Poi nt bl ank, right between the eyes My pony boy
A F#m F#7
Poi nt bl ank, right between the pretty lies you fell
Bm G Oer the hills and through the trees
Poi nt bl ank, shot straight through the heart Bb F
We'll go ridin' you and ne
A F#m F#7 Bb
Yea point blank, you' ve been twi sted up till you've becone just another part of it G ddy- up gi ddy-up gi ddy - anay
Bm G C F
Poi nt bl ank, you're walking in the sights My pony boy
A F#m F#7
Point blank, living one false nove, just one false nobve away
Bm G Pony boy pony boy
Poi nt bl ank, they caught you in their sights Bb F
A F#m F#7 Wn't you be ny pony boy
Poi nt bl ank, did you forget how to love, girl did you forget how to fight Bb
Bm G G ddy- up gi ddy-up giddy-up whoa
Poi nt bl ank, they nust have shot you in the head C F
A F#m F#7 Bm My pony boy
Cause point bl ank, bang bang baby you're dead

(Harp solo) | F| F| Bo| F| F| FBo| CA| F| F
BmG A F#m F#7
©2--3--0--2---2--

23--3--2-22---2-- Down into the valley deep
-4--0--2--2---3-- Bb F
-4--0--2--4---2-- "Neath the eves we will sleep
-2--2--0--4---4-- Bb
RN TEEEE 2---2-- Sky of dreans up above

c4 F

My pony boy

Pony boy pony boy
Bb F

Wwn't you be ny pony boy

Bb
G ddy- up gi ddy-up giddy-up whoa
C F

M/ pony boy
Pony boy pony boy
Bb F
Wn't you be ny pony boy

Bb
G ddy- up gi ddy-up giddy-up whoa
c4 F

My pony boy
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F Bb C C4
-1--1--0--1--
<1--3--1--1--
-2--3--0--0--
©3--3--2--2--
-3--1--3--3--
e

Prove It Al N ght

| A| F#tm| A|
A F#m
I've been working real hard, trying to get my hands clean,
A F#m
We' || drive that dusty road from Mnroe to Angeline,
Bm D
To buy you a gold ring and pretty dress of blue,
Bm D
Baby just one kiss will get these things for you,
Bm D E
A kiss to seal our fate tonight, a kiss to
D E F#m
Prove it all night, prove it all night
D E | C#m F#m |
Grl there's nothing el se that we can do,
D E F#m
So prove it all night, prove it all night,
D E
And girl 1'Il prove it all night for you
A F#m
Everybody's got a hunger, a hunger they can't resist,
A F#m
There's so nuch that you want, you deserve nmuch nore than this,
Bm D
But if dreams came true, oh, wouldn't that be nice,
Bm D
But this ain't no dreamwe're living through tonight,
Bm D E

Grl, you want it, you take it, you pay the price

D E F#m
Prove it all night, prove it all night
D E CHm  F#m
Prove it all night girl and call the bluff,
D E F#m
Prove it all night, prove it all night and girl,
E | BmD| BmD|

| prove it all night for your |ove
(Sax Sol o)
| A| F#ém| A| F#m| Bm| D| Bm| D| BmD| E |

(Cuitar Sol o)
| DE| EF#fm| DE| C#mF#m| DE| EF#m| D| E |

A F#m

Baby, tie your hair back in a |ong white bow,
A F#m

Meet me in the fields out behind the dynano,
Bm D

You hear the voices telling you not to go,
Bm D

They nade their choices and they' || never know,

Bm D E

What it nmeans to steal, to cheat, tolie,

F#m |
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What it's like to live and die Racing in the Street

| F| D7 | C4 | Bb |

D E F#m
Prove it all night, prove it all night F
D E | C#m F#m | | got a sixty-nine Chevy with a 396
Grl there's nothing el se that we can do, Bb
D E F#m Fuel i e heads and a Hurst on the floor
Prove it all night, prove it all night Gm
D E CHm F#m She's waiting tonight down in the parking |ot
And girl | prove it all night for you Bb
D E F#m Qut si de the Seven-El even store
Prove it all night, prove it all night F
D E F#m Me and ny partner Sonny built her straight out of scratch
Prove it all night, prove it all night (to fade out) Bb

And he rides with me fromtown to town
Gm
BmD E A F#m C#m We only run for the noney got no strings attached
-2--2--0--0--2---4-- Bb
-3--3--0--2--2---5-- We shut “emup and then we shut “em down
-4--2--1--2--2---6--
6-- c7 F
4-- Toni ght, tonight the strip's just right
Bb
| wanna blow “emoff in ny first heat
Gm
Summer's here and the tinme is right
Bb
For racin' in the street

F
W take all the action we can neet
Bb

And we cover all the northeast state

Wien the strip shuts down we run “emin the street
From the fiBrbe roads to the interstate

Now sgme guys they just give up living

And start d)?i)ng little by little piece by piece
Sone guythl:)one h(?r?e fromwork and wash up

Then go racin' in the street

c7 F
Toni ght, tonight the strip's just right
Bb

| wanna blow "emall out of their seats
Gm
Cal l'ing out around the world
Bb
We're going racin' in the street
(Break) | F| Dn?v | C4 | Bo | F| Dn7 | C4 | Bb |
F

| met her on the strip three years ago

Bb
In a Camaro with this dude fromL. A

Gm

| blewthat Camaro of f ny back

Bb
And drove that little girl away

F

But now there's wrinkles around ny baby's eyes

Bb
And she cries herself to sleep at night
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Gm Rai se Your Hand - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen 07/07/1978
When | cone hone the house is dark (Steve Cropper / Eddie Floyd / Alvertis Isbell)
Bb
She sighs "Baby did you make it all right"
F
She sits on the porch of her daddy's house
Bb

But all her pretty dreams are torn |
------------- | DG| DG| DG| DG| DG| DG| DG| DG

She stares off alone into the night (cont. sim)
Bb
Wth the eyes of one who hates for just being born If there's sonething you need
F
For all the shut-down strangers and hot rod angels That you just don't have
Bb
Rumbl i ng through this promnised | and Well just don't sit there
Gm
Toni ght ny baby and nme we're gonna ride to the sea Feel i ng bad
Bb
And wash these sins off our hands Cone on now get up
G F Em
c7 F Try and under st and
D#

Toni ght, tonight the highway's bright
Bb Just raise you hand
Qut of our way mister you best keep
Gm

*Cause summer's here and the tine is right Now baby here | am - baby here | am
b

We're goin' racin' in the street You know |'mstanding in line - you know |'m standing in line
| F| Bb| Gn| Bb | (to fade out) | wanna give you ny love - | wanna give you ny |ove
F Dn7 C4 Bb Gn C7 Please let ne try - please let ne try
-1--1---1--1--3--0-
-1--1---1--3--3--1- Come on now get up
-2--2---0--3--3--3- G F Em
-3--0---2--3-5--2- Try and under st and
-3-eee-- 3--1--5--3- D# D
[ P 3---- Just raise you hand

----------- |

________ 3--]

--2>4/5 - --|

---h-s- -

----- -l

___________ | T

Bm F#m G A

Just raise your hand but | understand

Ch yeah, oh yeah

| DG| DG| DG| DG| DG| DG| DG| DG|

Now baby here | am - baby here | am

You know | 'm standing in line - you know |'m standing in |ine
| wanna give you ny love - | wanna give you ny |ove

Please let ne try - please let ne try

Come on now get up

G F Em
Try and under st and
D# D

Just raise your hand, raise your hand, raise your hand

Just raise your hand, raise your hand, raise your hand
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Just raise your hand, raise
Just raise your hand, raise
Just raise your hand, raise
Rai se your hand, raise your
Rai se your hand, raise your
Rai se your hand, raise your
Rai se your hand, raise your
Rai se your hand, raise your
Cone on now get up

G F Em (Stop)
Try and understand

D
You gotta raise your hand

Just raise your hand
(repeat to fade out)
D G F Em D# F#mBmA
-2--3--1--0---3--2---2--0-

©8--0--1--0---4--2---3-2-
©2--0--2--0---3--2---4-2-

<0--0--3--2------ 4---4-2-
R T S 4---2--0-
T R 2
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your
your

your

hand,
hand,
hand,
hand,

hand

hand, raise your
hand, raise your
hand, raise your
rai se your hand
rai se your hand
rai se your hand

rai se your hand

hand
hand

hand

Rant od

(Tune down 1/2 step)

-\3-3-33---3-3-35/6-6-5-3---5-3 6-
-13-3-3-3---3-3-3-5/6-6-5-3--5-36-

G| G

Hey, little dolly with the blue jeans on

| wanna rantod with you honey, till halfpast dawn

C

Let your hair down sugar and pick up this beat
G

Cone on and neet ne tonight
D

I've been working all week,

down on Bl uebird street

I'mup to ny neck in hock

G
Come Saturday night | let ny ranrod rock

G

She's a hot stepping hem with a four on the floor

She's a roadrunner engine in a '32 Ford

C
Late at night when |'m dead
G

| swear | think of your pretty face when |
D

on the line

Well | ook over yonder see themcity lights
G
Conme on little dolly 'n' go ranrodding tonight
(Organ solo) | G| G| G| G| G| G| G| G|
| clc]CclC|] G| G| G| G|
| DI D] D] D] G| G| G| G
C D
Well, | said Cone on, cone on, cone on little baby
C D

C

Cone on, cone on let's shake it tonight
D

Come on, come on, come on little sugar

C

G

D
Dance with your daddy and we'll go ranrodding tonight

Hey little dolly won't you say you will

Meet ne tonight on the top of the hill
C

Vell just a few niles cross
G

There's a cute little chapel

D
Say you'll be mine little girl I'Il put ny foot on the floor
D

C
G ve nme the word now sugar,

G CD
©3--0--2-
-0--1--3-
-0--0--2-
-0--2--0-
T T

the county line

nestled down in the pines

we' |l go ranrodding forever nore

I et her unw nd

G|

G (fade out)



Real Man
| B| B| F#m| A| B| B| F#m| A| A

B
Took ny baby to a picture show

Found a seat in the back row

Sound cane up |ights went down

E
Rambo he was blowin' 'em down

B F#m
| don't need no gun in ny fist baby
CH#m
Al | need is your sweet kiss
A

To get ne feelin' like a real man
B
Feelin' like a real man
E
Wl | you can beat on your chest
F#m
Hel | any nonkey can
A B
But you got nme feelin' like a real man
A B
Ch feelin' like a real man

Me and ny girl Saturday night

Late novie on channel five

The girls were droppin' they' re droppin' like flies
To sone snooth Eal kin' cool walkin' private eyE

| ain't got no nerves of steel

F#m C#m
But all | got to knowis if your love is real
A B
Ch get ne feelin' like a real man
A B
Ch feelin' like a real man
E
Wel| you can beat on your chest
F#m
Hel I any nonkey can
A B
Your love's got ne feelin' like a real man
A B
Ch feelin' like a real nan

| B| B| B| F#m| A| B| B| F#m| A| A
B

Vell, | ain't no fighter that's easy to see

And as a lover | ain't goin' down in history

But when the lights go down and you pull ne close

Vell | look in your eyes and there's one thing I know
B F#m
Baby I'I| be tough enough
B#m

If I can find the guts to give you all ny |love
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A B Real World - As performed by Bruce Springsteen
Then 1'Il be feelin' like a real nan (Buce Springsteen/Roy Bittan)
A B
Feelin' like a real nan | Bb| Bb| Bb | Bb | Eb | Eb | Bb | Bb |
E B | Bo| Bo| Bb| Bo | Eb| Eb| Bb | Bb | Bb
Vel |l you can beat on your chest
F#m
Hel | any nonkey can M ster trouble conme walkin' this way
A B
You got ne feelin' like a real man Year gone past feels |ike one |ong day
A B Eb Bb
Ch feelin' like a real man But I'"'malive and I'mfeelin' all right
A B
Yeah | been feelin' like a real man Vell | run that hard road outta heartbreak city
A | Al B
Ch, feelin' like a real man Bui It a roadside carnival out of hurt and self-pity
El
A B It was all wong well now |'mnovin' on
You got me feelin' baby
A B F
You got ne feelin' baby Ain't no church bells ringing
A Eb Bb
You got ne Ain't no flags unfurled
B A F Cm
Na, nah , nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah Just ne and you and the love we're bringing
B A Eb
Na, nah ,nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah Into the real world
A b Bb
Na, nah ,nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah Into the real world, oh
B A
Na, nah ,nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah, nah
B | Al B|] A| B|] Al B| A| B | built a shrine in ny heart it wasn't pretty to see
Ch, bring it up___ Eb

Made out of fool's gold nenory and tears cried
| B| B| F#ém| A| B| B| F#m| A| B| B| F#m| A| B| B| F#m| A| E| B Bb
Now |'m headin' over the rise

I'msearchin' for one clear nonment of love and truth
B F#fmA E C#m

-2--2---0--0--4-- I still got alittle faith
-4--2---2--0--5-- Eb
-4--2---2--1--6-- But what | need is some proof tonight
44 2--2--6-- Bb

©2--4---0--2--4--
RN S 0-----

I"mlookin' for it in your eyes

F
Ain't no church bells ringing
Eb Bb
Ain't no flags unfurled
F Cm

Just

ne and you and the |ove we're bringing
Eb

wor | d

Into the real
Ab Bb
Into the real world, oh

Bb
Well tonight | just wanna shout

| feel ny soul waist deep and sinkin'

Into this bl ackBrbi ver of doubt

But I, well | just wanna rise and wal k al ong the riverside

And when the norning comes baby | don't 5\2nna hi de

1"l stand right E:) your side with my arns open wide yeah, yeah

Bb
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Wl | tonight

Vel tonight | just wanna shout

| feel ny soul waist deep and sinkin'
Bb

Into this black river of doubt

Yeah |, well just wanna rise and wal k along the riverside
Bb

"Til the norning cones
F

I'1l stand right by your side
Bb

Ch, | wanna find sone answers | wanna ask for sone hel p

I'mtired of runnin' scared
Eb
Baby let's get our bags packed

Bb
We'l| take it here to hell and heaven and back

And if love is hopel ess hopel ess at best
B
Cone on put on your party dress it's ours tonight

Bb
And we're goin' with the tunblin'

F
Ain't no church bells ringing
Eb Bb
Ain't no flags unfurled
F

Just ne and you and the | ove we're bringing

Eb
Into the real world

Ab Bb
Into the real world, oh

(fade out) | Bb | Bb | Bb | Bb |

Bb Eb F Ab Cm
-6--6--1--4--3-
-6--8--1--4--4-
-7--8--2--5--5-
-8--8--3--6--5-
-8--6--3--6--3-
-6 -- 1--4ee--

b....bend
rb...rel ease bend
/....slide up
\....slide down
>, ... hamer
<....pull
VvVvv..vibrato

di ce

Cm

Eb |

Eb |

Bb |

Bb

145



Reason to Believe

G Cc G
Seen a man standin' over a dead dog lyin' by the highway in a ditch
D

He's | ookin' down kinda puzzled pokin' that dog with a stick
G C G

Got his car door flung open he's standin' out on Hi ghway 31
C G

G
Like if he stood there | ong enough that dog'd get up and run
cC G D G
Struck me kinda funny seemkinda funny sir to me
C G D G

At the end of every hard earned day people find some reason to believe

C G
Now Mary Lou | oved Johnny with a | ove nean and true
D
She said "Baby I'lIl work for you every day and bring ny noney hone to you"
G C G
One day he up and | eft her and ever since that
C G D G
She waits down at the end of that dirt road for young Johnny to cone back
cC G D G
Struck me kinda funny seemed kind of funny sir to nme
C G D G

How at the end of every hard earned day people find sone reason to believe
| Gl C| DI G| G| C|D|] G| G| G|
C G
Take a baby to the river Kyle Wlliamthey called him
D

Wash the baby in the water take away little Kyle's sin
G C G
I'n a whitewash shotgun shack an ol d man passes away
C D G
Take his body to the graveyard and over himthey pray
Cc G D G

Lord won't you tell us tell us what does it mean
C G

G
Still at the end of every hard earned day people find some reason to believe
C G
Congr egati on gathers down by the riverside
D
Preacher stands with his Bible groomstands waitin' for his bride
G C G
Congregation gone and the sun sets behind a weepin' willowtree
C D G
Goom stands al one and watches the river rush on so effortlessly
C D
Wonderin' where can his baby be
C G G
Still at the end of every hard earned day people find some reason to believe

| G| G|
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Red Headed Woman - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen 09/22/1992

E A E B7 E
Yeeeeh

Vel | brunettes are fine man
And bl ondes are fun

But when it cones to getting a dirty job done

1"l take a red headed worman
E
A red headed wonan
B7
It takes a red headed woman
E

To get a dirty job done

Vell listen up stud

Your life's been wasted

Til you've got down on your knees and tasted

A
A red headed wonman
E

A red headed wonan
B7
It takes a red headed woman
E
To get a dirty job done

A
Tight skirt, strawberry hair
E

Tell ne what you've got, baby, waiting under there

B7 E
They can see every cheap thing that you ever done

Big green eyes that |ook like, son
E

Vell, | don't know how meny girls you dated, man

But you ain't lived til you've had your tires rotated

A
By a red headed wonan
E
A red headed wonan
G7
It takes a red headed woman
E

To get a dirty job done

E A E B7 E
Yeeeeh

E A E B7 E
Yeeeeh

E A B7

-0--0--2-

-0--2--4-
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Remenber Wen The Music - As perfornmed by Bruce Springsteen 12/07/1987

(Chapi n)

G

Renenber when the nusic
C

Cane from wooden boxes

G
Strung with silver wires
D

And as we sang

The words would set our hearts on fire
G

To believe in things

D

So we'd sing

G

Renenber when the nusic

C

Brought us all together

G

To stand inside the rain
D

And as we'd join hands

C
We'd neet in the refrain

G
Wth dreanms to live
D

And hope to give

G
Renenber when the nusic
C

Was the best that we'd dream of
For our's cﬁldren's time
And z?s we' d worked we'd sing
Cause we knewtcine was just a lie
A :;sift to say

D
A gift that future gave
G
Renenber when the nusic
Was a rcock we could cling to
So we woul d not dt(:spair
And eE)s we sang we'd knew
W' d hear an f(a:cho iGn the air

And if we weren't smiling then

We'd snmile again

C

And all the tines | |istened
G

And all the times | heard
C

And all the nelodies |I'm m ssing
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G G F# Rendezvous - - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 12/31/1980
And all the magic words

G E G D F
Al the beautiful voices | had a dream

C Bb
And the choices we had then | hope you find you got Qur love would last forever

D
Those kind of choices once again | had a dream
F
G Toni ght ny dream cones true
C

Renenber when the nusic Dm
C Well if you hold me tight
Was a glow on the risin' Gm Bb
G W'l be riders, girl on the night
O the new born day C F
D Oooh | want a rendezvous
And as we sing the sun cone up
C

And chase the dark away Haven't | told you girl

G Bb
And |ife was good How much | |ike you

D F
For we knew we coul d | got a feeling that you lik nme too

C Dm
G Well if you'll hold nme tight
Renmenber when the nusic Gm Bb
C We'll be riders girl on the night

Brought the night across the valley C F

G Oooh | want a rendezvous
As the day went down
D

And as we hum the nel ody
Cc

W' d be safe inside the sound

G
And so we'd sl eep |
D -3-2-3-5-6-53-2--|
To awake with dreans
G Bb Eb | Eb Bb

And pronises to keep You deserve so nmuch nore than this girl
Dm
Wll I'mridin' on the power
G C D GF# GEGED Gm
-3--0--2--3----3---3-- And |iving on the pronise
-0--1--3--0----0---0-- Bb C
-0--0--2--0----0---0-- I'n your |ast kiss
-0--2--0--0----0---0--
-2--3----- X-===X====-=
B 2----0------ F

Because | had a dream
Bb
Qur love would |ast forever

| had a dream

F
Toni ght ny dream cones true
C Dm

And if you'll hold ne tight
Gm Bb
We'l|l be riders girl on the night
C AmDmBb C F
Qooh, oooh, oooh rendezvous
F Bb AnC F
I want a rendez, | wandt a rendez, | want a rendezvous

F Bob C DNGnG Am
<1--1--0--1--3--3--0---
<1--3--1--3--3--0--1---
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[

Ricky Wants A Man Of Her Oan
| EAE| EAE| EAE| E4 E
A

Well | ook out mammm, your little girl she has changed
B
She cut her baby curls and she's got her act rearranged
A B
Well | ook out daddy, what she needs now she can't find at hone
E A E

Ch Ricky wants a nman of her
A
She wants a man of her

E B E
Rick wants a man of her own

A E
Mane says her little girl won't talk to her anynore
A B
She just goes in her room turns on radio, and shuts the door
A B

She's got her own bathroom TV, stereo, extension phone
E A
Ch but mama, Ricky wants a nan of her
A

She wants a man of her
E B E
Rick wants a man of her own

B A E
Wl | daddy says when he drops her of Friday night at the gym
B E A
She slides way down in the front seat so the kids won't see her with him
B A E
Se don't do no work, she don't tell nobody when she's com ng hone
A B

She makes poor daddy wait down on the corner at midnight all alone

E A E
She used to like me to take her to a ball gane or a novie show
A B

She used to nmake daddy take his little girl where she wanna go
A E
Now we're | eft peeking through the curtains every time that we hear a horn bl ow
B E
| gues Rick wants a nman of her own

N. C. (A (E)
Well ny folks say "son talk to her, she'll listen to you"
(A (B)
Yeah she listens real nice and she does what she wants to do
A B
Daddy says she waers her jeans so tight "Well you change 'emor you're stayin' home"
E A E

Ch but daddy Ricky wants a man of her
A

She wants a man of her
E B E
Rick wants a man of her own

She's al nbst grown
A E
Ri cky wants a man of her
A
She wants a man of her
E B E
Rick wants a man of her own
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Rockaway The Days
| CBb| F| CBb | F

C Bb F
Billy got out of prison but he wasn't right
C Bb

F
Some like to drink or ganble, Billy liked to fight
Cc Bb F
He tracked back to his hone state of Maryland

Cc Bb F CBb | F
Went to his nonmls nobile home where she took himin, alright

C Bb F
Rockaway the days, rockaway the nights
Cc Bb F
G me sonething to last me, baby, till the morning Iight
C Bb F
| ain't lookin' for trouble, | ain't looking for a fight
Bb F CBv| F| CBo| F

Honey rockaway these days, rockaway these nights

C Bb F
Vel |l at a picnic one Sunday Billy nmet Mary Dove
Cc Bb F

Mary | ooked at Billy, Billy fell in love
C Bb F
Billy swore to Mary he'd always | ove her so
C Bb F CBb | F
They were married in the valley where the river flows, alright

C Bb F
Rockaway the days, rockaway the nights
C Bb F
G mme sonething to last nme, baby, till the norning |ight
Bb F
| ain't lookin' for trouble, | ain't looking for a fight
C Bb F CBb| F| CBb | F
Honey rockaway these days, rockaway these nights
C Bb F
At a roadside bar Billy argued with a young nan
C Bb F
And he settled that argument with a razor in his hand

C Bb F
Wth blood on his shirt back to Mary he did run
Cc Bb F CBb| F
She sighed "Billy, oh Billy, what have you done?"

[} Bb F
He ran to his ma's trailer but the lights were dim
C F

He pounded on the door, she wouldn't let himin
Cc

Up the road to a neighbor's house he drew near
[ Bb F C Bo| F|
They said "Billy go away, we don't want no trouble 'round here"

C Bb F
Billy stole a car and headed out on the road

C Bl F
Pocketful of pills and his brain on overl oad
C F
Seen sonme lights in his rearview mrror, panicked and gave her the gun
C F CBb| F| CBb
W apped hinself 'round a tel ephone pole way out on 101

C Bb F
Vell Billy got cut out by the highway patrol
C Bb F

CBb |

| F

=



Just lay there with the cars passing on slow
c F

Sheriff told Billy's ma that Billy died
C b F

Bl
She buried his body by the riverside, alright

C

Bb

E

Rockaway the days, rockaway the nights
C Bb

G me sonething to |ast

cBb| F

F
ne, baby, till the norning |ight

C Bb F
| ain't lookin' for trouble, I ain't looking for a fight
C Bb F CBo| F| CBb |
Honey rockaway these days, rockaway these nights
C Bb F
Well rich nan want the power and the seat on the top
C Bb F
Poor man want the noney that the rich nan got
Bb F
Honey tonight |"'mfeeling so tired and unsure
C Bb C Bb CBb| F| CBb | F
Cone on in Mary, shut the light, close the door
C Bb F
Rockaway the days, rockaway the nights
C Bb F
G me sonething to last nme, baby, till the nmorning |ight
C Bb F
| ain't lookin' for trouble, | ain't looking for a fight
C Bb F CBb| F| CBb |

Honey rockaway these days, rockaway these nights

C BbF
-8--6--5-
-8--6--6-
-9--7--5-
-10-8--7-
-10-8--8-
8--6----

...or capo at

3rd fret A G D

-0--3-2-
-2--0--3-
<2--0--2-
<2--0--0-
S0--2----
[ T

E

F

Rol| of the Dice - As performed by Bruce Springsteen
(Bruce Springsteen/Roy Bittan)

¢l clclClFIFIA]AIGIF|]C]C

Well 1've been a |osin' ganbler
Just throwin' snake eyes

Love ain't got me downheart ed

| know up around the cAorner lies
MW fool's parac(i:;se

F C
In just another roll of the dice

Al'l ny elevens and sevens been comn' up
Si xes and ni nes
F
But since | fell for you baby
A

Been conmin' on changin' tines

G
They're waitin' over the rise
F c | c|D
Just another roll of the dice
C F G
I've stunbled and | know | nade ny nistakes
D C F G

Ch, but tonight I'mgonna be playin' for all of the stakes

Vell it's r?ever too late so cone on girl
The tables are waiting

You and m'; and lady luck well tonight
V'l be ceIAebr ating

Drinkin' chanpagne on iSe

I'n jFust another roll of the dice

| c|]c|Cc|C|C|F|]F|]A|]A|] G|] F|] C|] C]| Bb

D C
Hi gh-rollers lay down your bets and I'll raise 'em
Bb D F
And well, | know the odds ain't in ny favor
C

Maybe |"mjust a clown throwin' down
Lookin' to cone up busted

I'ma thi efFin the house of |ove
And | can't be t'rAust ed

el | FI'II be nmekin' ny I?eist

In just another roll of the dice
C
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Just another roll of the dice Rosalita (Conme Qut Tonight)
F

Move on up, nobve on up
A G
Rol|l ne baby in this fool's heaven

F C
Ch yeah, just another roll of the dice

(fade out)

CF A G BD
<0--1--0--3--1--2-
<1--1--2--0--3--3
<0--2--2--0--3--2-
©2--3--2--0--3--0-
©8--3--0--2--1----

F Bb F C F Bb FC
Spread out now Rosie, doctor come cut | oose her mama's reins,
F Bb F FC

You know playin' Blind Man's Bluff is a little baby's gane,
F Bb Bb F

You pick up Little Dynamite, |I’mgonna pick up Little Gun
F Bb F C F Bb FC
And together we're gonna go out tonight and nake that highway run
Bb Am Dm
You don't have to call me |ieutenant, Rosie, and | don't want to be your son,
C Bb

The only lover |'mever gonna need's your soft, sweet little girl's tongue,
Csus C Csus | CCsus | CCsus | CGCsus |
And Rosie, you're the one.

Dynanite's in the belfry, baby, playin' with the bats,

Little Gun's downtown in front of Wolworth's tryin' out his attitude on all the cats,
Papa's on the corner waitin' for the bus,

Manme, she's hone in the window, waitin' up for us,

She'll be there in that chair when they westle her upstairs cause you know we ain't
gonna cone,
| ain't here on business, baby, I"'monly here for fun

And Rosie, you're the one.

F Bb C
Rosalita, junp a little lighter
F Bb C

Senorita, come sit by ny fire
F Bb C
| just want to be your lover, ain't no liar
F Bb C
Rosalita, you're ny stone desire.

Jack the Rabbit and Weak Knee WIllie, don't you know they're gonna be there,
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Sl oppy Sue and Big Bone Billy, they'|l be coming up for air, You can hear themin the back room strummin', so hold tight
W' re gonna play sone pool, skip some school, act real cool, stay out all night, it's daddy' s com n'
gonna feel alright,
Bb C Everybody sing.
So Rosie conme out tonight, little baby come out tonight
Bb Am Dm F Bb C Csus
Wndows are for cheaters, chinineys for the poor, Rosalita, jump a little lighter
C Bb F Bb C Csus
Closets are for hangers, w nners use the door, Senorita, cone sit by ny fire
Csus C Csus C Csus C| Csus C| F Bb C GCsus
So use it Rosie, that's what it's there for. | just want to be your lover, ain't no liar
Bl C Csus
Rosalita, you're ny stone desire.
F Bb C
Rosalita, junp a little lighter 4x |
F Bb C | FBb| CCsus |
Senorita, come sit by ny fire
F Bb C | 2x |
| just want to be your lover, ain't no liar | F Bb | F C |
F Bb C Hey hey hey hey hey hey hey hey
Rosalita, you're ny stone desire.
| 6x |
| 6x | | F Fsus | F |
| cl cl | G| D|DJ D#| DE|] E |
F Bb C Am Eb Dm Gn C# D D#¥ E Csus F7sus Fsus
--1---1---0---0---3---1---3--4---2---6---0---1----1----- 1---
--1---3--1---1---4---3---3--6---3---8---0---1----1----- 1---
--2---3--0---2---3---2---3--6---2---8---1---0----3----- 3--
--3---3--2---2---5---0---5--6---0---8---2---2----1----- 3--
=-3---1---3---0------nm-en 5--4--un---- 6---2---3----3----- 3--
el K R R T 0-------- 1----- 1---
b....bend
| 2x | rb...rel ease bend
| F| Gn| F7sus | Gm| /....slide up
\....slide down
C Gm >. ... hamer
Now | know your mane, she don't like me cause | play in a rock and roll band, <....pull
Dm Am VvVvv..vibrato

And | know your daddy, he don't dig ne but he never did understand,
F

Your papa | owered the boom he | ocked you in your room

Gm
I"mcomn' to lend a hand,
Dm Am
I"mconmn' to |liberate you, confiscate you, | want to be your man
Bb C F Am
Sone day we'll look back on this and it will all seem funny
Dm Bb
But now you're sad, your nonmma's mad,
N. C.
and your papa says he knows that | don't have any noney
and your papa says he knows that | don't have any noney
and your papa says he knows that | don't have any noney
Gm Eb Bb
Well tell himthis is his last chance to get his daughter in a fine ronance,

[}
Cause Rosie the record conpany just gave me a big advance.

And ny tires were slashed and | al nost crashed but the Lord had nercy,
And ny nachine, she's a dud, out stuck in the nud sonewhere in the swanps of Jersey
Well hold on tight, stay up all night, cause Rosie |I'mconin" on strong,
By the tinme we neet the norning light | will hold you in ny arns
Bb Am Dm
| know a pretty little place in Southern California, down San Di ego way,
C Bb

There's a little cafe, where they play guitars all night and day
Am Dm C

baby cause don't you know
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| GA| D| GA | Bm| GA| D|

G A D G
Every day here you cone wal ki ng
A Bm
| hold ny tongue, | don't do much talking
A D
You say you're happy and you're doin' fine
A Bm
Well go ahead, baby, | got plenty of tine
G A D Bm
Because sad eyes never lie
G A D Bm
Sad eyes never lie

G A D G
Well for a while |'ve been watching you steady
A Bm G
Ain't gonna nove 'til you're good and ready
D

You show up and then you shy away
G Bm
But | know pretty soon you'll be walkin' this way
G A Bm
Because sad eyes never lie
G A D Bm
Sad eyes never lie

G A Bm
Baby don't you know | don't care

Don't you know that |'ve been there
A Bm
Well if sonething in the air feels a little unkind
A G
Don't worry darling, it'll slip your mnd

A D G
I know you think you'd never be mne
A Bm
Well that's okay, baby, | don't nind
A D

That shy smle's sweet, that's a fact

A Bm G
Go ahead, | don't nmind the act
A D
Here you cone all dressed up for a date
G A Bm
Well one nore step and it'll be too late
G
Bl ue blue ribbon in your hair
A Bm
Like you're so sure I'll be standing here

G A
| got sady eyes...

G A D Bm
+3--0--2--2-
-0--2--3--3-
-0--2--2--4-
-0--2--0--4-
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Santa Ana

Fromthe tin rooftop the little boy did watch
C D G

The procession down through town

C D G

Through the nmuseum where Dani el whupped the Devi l
C G

Wth them boys from the underground

C D G
VWere the G ants of Science fight for tight control
C D G

Over the wildlands of New Mexico
G

Sam Houston's ghost's in Texas fighting for his soul
Am

Em G D CAm
And the townsfol k rest uneasy beneath the guns of Kid Colt
G C D
And the kid says "Hey, where's Santa Ana?"

G C D
He who coul d romance the dumb into talking
G C D

Take a chance with nme tonight, ny contessa
G Cc D

If it don't work out | ain't lame, | can wal k hey
c D G

Now sone fol ks think cancer's taken to the streets of this town
C D G

Vel | Sandy eats her candy and then |ays her noney down
C D G C

Themcats are in fromthe canyons to strut their stuff in town
G C
But there's only secret sinners here
G C

Lord, there's only secret thieves
G C
Only a fool would try to save

D
Wat the desert chose to |eave
D

And hey there senorita
G D
Wth your playboys in their Spanish bandanas
G (03 D
French creamwon't soften those boots, baby
G C D
French kisses wi |l not break your heart oh

| CD| G| CD| G| CD| G| CD| G| CD|
| Em| C| G| Ab | Bom| Eb| D| D| D| D

Em Bm
Ch painted night set free with |ight
Am Em
G ows outside the Rai nbow Sal oon
Bm
Mat ching braces with a Spanish | ady
Am Em
'Neath a graduation noon
C D
No nore col |l eges, no nore coronations
G Em
Sone punk's idea of a teenage nation
Am Em
Has forced Santa Ana to change his station
G D4 D
From sol dier to cartoon
C D G

And the G ants of Science spend their days and nights
[} D G

Not with wives, not with |overs, but searchin' for the lights

C D G C
They spotted in the desert on their helicoptor flights
D M D

Just to be lost in the dust and the night

G C D G C
Hey ah ny contessa, in your juke joint rags you always bring candy for the kids
G

Conme waltz with me tonight senorita
G C D
' Cause only fools are alone on a night like this oh

| CD| GJ...

G C D AmEmAb BomEb D4
-3--0--2--0--0--4--6---6--3
-0--1--3--1--0--4--6---8--3
<0--0--2--2--0--5-6---8--2
©0--2--0--2--2--6--8---8--0
S2--3---- 0--2--6--8---6----
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Santa Claus |Is Comin' To Town - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 12/12/1975

(Coots / G llespie)

C F
You'd better watch out, you'd better not cry
C F
You' d better not pout, I'mtelling you why
C F

Santa Claus is coming to town
C F

Santa Claus is coming to town
C Am F G C F
Santa Claus is coming to town

C F
He's making a list, he's checkin' it twice
C

He's gonna find out who's naughty and nice
C F
Santa Claus is coming to town

C F
Santa Claus is coming to town
C Am F G C

Santa Claus is coming to town

G C F
He sees you when you're sl eeping
G [} F

He knows if you're awake
D
He knows if you've been bad or good
G
(so you'd) better be good for goodness sake

Better be good for goodness sake

C F

You'd better watch out, you'd better not cry
C F

You'd better not pout, I'mtelling you why

C F

Santa Claus is coming to town

C F

Santa Claus is coming to town

C Am F G C

Santa Claus is coming to town
(Sax solo) | C| F| C| F| C| F| C| F|

G C F
He sees you when you're sl eeping
G C F

He knows if you're awake
D
He knows if you've been bad or good
G
(so you'd) better be good for goodness sake

Better be good for goodness sake

C F
You'd better watch out, you'd better not cry
C F

You' d better not pout, I'mtelling you why
C F

Santa C aus is coming to town
c F
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Santa Claus is coming to town
C Am F G
Santa Claus is coming to town

C F G AnD
-0--1--3--0--2-
<1--1--0--1--3-
-0--2--0--2--2-
-2--3--0--2--0-
©8--3--2--0----
R T TR

(repeat to fade out)



Seasi de Bar Song
E A B C#m F#m Gim
-0--0--2--4---2---4--

| NC | NC | NC | NC | E| E| E| E| E| E| E| E| -0--2--4--5---2---4--

| E| E| E| Al E| B| E|] A| E| B|] EAE| E -1--2--4--6---2---4--
-2--2--4--6---4---6--
-2--0--2--4---4---6--

Wel|l Billy bought a Chevy '40 coupe del uxe S0--- e 2---4--

A
Chrone wheels, stick shift, hey give her gas, pop the clutch
E B
Little girls on the corner like a dianond they shine
E A

Soneday Billy I'mgonna make 'emall mine

E
Hey girl, you wanna ride in Daddy's Cadillac
A

‘Cause | love the way your long hair falls down your back
B

Bo Diddley, Bo Diddley's at the Seaside Bar
E A

We' || run barefoot in the sand and listen to his guitar
CHm
You say your mama's gonna neet you when the norning cones
A

Yeah, papa's gonna beat you 'cause he knows you're out on the run
E
I"mgonna live a life of love and toni ght you're the one

G#m F#m
The highway is alive tonight so baby do not be frightened
G#m

There's sonething about a pretty girl on a sweet summer night
Ctm B Cim B Cfm B
That gets this boy excited

G#m C#m
The radio nman finally understands and plays you sonething you can nove to
F#m G#m
You lay back, cut |oose your drive power
A B A GfmF#m Gfm A B A G#m F#m G#m F#m

Your girl leans over says, "Daddy can you turn that radio up any | ouder?"

E
Ah, the juke joint's hummin', everybody came down
A

Little Wllie and the Soul Brooms layin' all his stuff now
B
Well don't let that daylight steal your soul
E A B Cim B A B E
Get in your wheels and roll, roll, roll, roll, roll, roll, roll

Ch that's right now

(Sax solo) | Cim| E |
| EAE

E| Cém| C#m| A| B |
| AEB

|
A
CH#m
Oh nane' s gonna neet you when the norning comes
A
And your daddy's gonna beat you 'cause he knows you're out on the run
But | don't care, | wanna live a life of love while the night's still young
Al right now
| E| E|] C#m| C#im| E| E| Cim| C#m| A| B| E| A| E| B| EAE
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Secret Garden

C| FO| FO| Am| Am| F9 | F9 | C

F9 Am
She'll let you in her house if you cone knockin' late at night
F9 C
She' Il let you in her mouth if the words you say are right
F9
If you pay the price she'll let you deep inside
AV C
But there's a secret garden she hides
F9 Am
She' Il let you in her car to go drivin' round
F9 C
She' Il let you into the parts of herself that'll bring you down
F9
She'll let you in her heart If you got a hamer and a vice
A7 C

But into her secret garden don't think twice

Am F (03 G
You' ve gone a nmillion nmiles howfar'd you get
Am F C G
to that place where you can't renmenber and you can't forget
C F9 Am
She' Il | ead you down a path there' |l be tenderness in the air
F9
She' Il let you conme just far enough so you know she's really there
C F9 Am

Then she'll ook at you and smile and her eyes will say

F9
She's got a secret garden where everything you want
C F9
Where everything you need

Anv G C| C|

W1l always stay a million mles away

(Sax solo) | FO | FO9 | Am| Am| F9 |
| | G| C

FO | C| C| FO| F9 | Am|
C| C| F9| FO9 | Am |

C F9 AnF A7 G
-0--3--0--1--0---3-
~1--1--1--1--1---0-
-0--2--2--2--0---0-
<2--3--2--3-22---0-
SBe-n-- 0--3--0---2-
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Am |

F9 |

F9 |

Seeds - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen 09/30/1985

2
-0-0--0--0--|-0-0--0--0--|-0-0--0--0
(repeat with variations throughout)

Well a great black river a man had found

So he put all his nmoney in a hole in the ground
And he sent a big steel armdrivin' down down down
Man now | |ive on the streets of Houston town

Packed up ny wi fe and kids when wi nter cane al ong
And we headed down south with just spit and a song
But they said "Sorry son it's gone gone gone"

It's all gone

Vel | there's nmen hunkered down by the railroad tracks
The El khorn Special blowin' ny hair back

Tents pitched on the highway in the dirty noonlight
And | don't know where |'mgonna sl eep tonight

Parked in the |unberyard freezin' our asses off

M/ kids in the back seat got a graveyard cough

Vell |'msleepin' up in front with ny wife

Billy club tappin' on the windshield in the nmiddle of the night
Says "Moyve al ong man nove al ong"

Wl | big linousine |ong shiny and bl ack

You don't | ook ahead you don't | ook back

How many tinmes can you get up after you've been hit?
Vell | swear if | could spare the spit

I'd lay one on your shiny chronme

And send you on your way back home

(organ solo) | E| E| E| E| E| E| E| E |

So if you're gonna |eave your town where the north wind bl ow
To go on down where that sweet soda river flow

Vel |l you better think twice on it Jack

You're better off buyin' a shotgun dead off the rack

You ain't gonna find nothin' down here friend

Exept seeds blowin' up the highway in the south wind

Movin' on novin' on it's gone gone it's all gone

(Guitar solo to fade out)

E
-0-
-0-
S1-
_2-
-2
-0-



Seven Angels And wi thout |ove, your soul's dyin'
A

G#m

Si xth angel says to believe you
| EDE| NC | EDE| NC | EDE| NC | EDE| NC (cont. sim) F#m G#tm

When you say you'll never |eave nme cryin'
Seven angel s got ny nunber E

Seventh angel says you're lyin'
Since | fell in love with you

| EDE| NC |
Seven angel s got ny nunber
They're all telling me what to do E D A GfmF#m
A G#m -0--2--0--4---2--
First angel says "Go on and | ove her" -0--3--2--4---2--
F#m G#m 21--3-e2-u8eu-2--
Second angel says "Ain't you tired of being al one?" -2--0--2--6---4--
A G#m -2----- 0--6---4--
Third angel says "Do the right thing, neat" -0-------- 4---2--
F#m E

Fourth angel says "Check that other little angel walkin' on down the street"

| EDE| NC (cont. sim)

Seven angel s got ny nunber
Since | fell in love with you
Seven angel s got ny nunber

They're all telling ne what to do

A Gfm
Fifth angel says, "Don't worry
F#m G#m
Love's waitin' 'round the corner for you, son"
A GH#m
Si xth angel says "You better hurry
F#m G#m
It don't take long for the good to get gone"
A G#m
Wal kin' on wings all sexy and bl ue
E

Seventh angel says I'ma fool
(Quitar solo)
| EDE| NC | EDE| NC | EDE| NC | EDE| NC (cont. sim)
A
| got seven angels calling on ny pride
E
Seven devils craw ing around inside
E
Seven angels tellin' ne which way to turn
One kiss and ny soul wanna burn

| EDE| NC. | EDE| NC (cont. sim)

Seven angel s got ny nunber
Since | fell in love with you
Seven angel s got ny nunber

They're all telling me what to do
A

GHm
The earth's so |lonely, sad and bl ue
F#m G#m
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Seven Tears

G D

| had a wife, | had a child
C [D

I had a home up on a hill

G D

Had a good life for seven years
C

Now al |l |’ve got is seven tears

Went down to see ny gypsy nman

He said, "Now son, | understand".

When | said, "I want one for every year".
He tattooed on ny face, these seven tears

G [C GD C
Ch, seven tears, oh, seven tears
[D g
I want one for every happy year
G C GD C
My baby’s gone, she’s gone, gone, gone
D g
And |I'Il cry forever, ever on
| NSTRUMENTAL: G[C GO
C[D g
G[C GO
C[D g

When | wal k out into the lights of town
Peopl e see me comin’ and they gather round
They wanna know how | ended up here

Wth this tattoo on ny face of seven tears

Ch, seven tears, oh, seven tears

| want one for every happy year

My baby’'s gone, she’s gone, gone, gone
And I'Il cry forever, ever on

Mmm  ooh

160

Shake Rattle & Roll - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen 09/02/1995
( Cal houn)

G

Get outta that ??? and wash your face and hands
C G

Get outta that ??? wash your face and hands

D C G
Get into that kitchen and make sonething ???
But | believed to the soul you're the devil and night ???
[} G
Yeah | believed to the soul you're the devil and night ???
D C G
???
| said, Shake, rattle and roll

Shake, rattle and roll

C
Shake, rattle and roll
G
Shake, rattle and roll

D C G
Well you won't do right now to save your doggone soul

(Sax sol o) | G| G|
(GQuitar solo) | G| G|
(Sax & guitar)| G| G|

[aNaXol
[aNeXa)
[eXeXKel
[eXeXKe]

| G| G|
| G| G|
I Gl G|

O oo
[eNeXe]
[eNaX0]
[aNeXol

Well you're wearin' those dresses were the sun cones shinin' through
C G
Well you're wearin' those dresses were the sun cones shinin' through
C G

D
Baby | can't believe how that belongs to you

| said, Shake, rattle and roll

Shake, rattle and roll

C
Shake, rattle and roll
G
Shake, rattle and roll

D [} G
Vell you won't do right now to save your doggone soul

| said, Shake, rattle and roll
Shake, rattle and roll
C

Shake, rattle and roll
G
Shake, rattle and roll
D Cc G
The harder | work, the faster ny noney goes

G CD
©3--0--2-
-0--1--3-
-0--0--2-
-0--2--0-
T T



She's the One

| 8x |
| Esus E Esus E |

Al ternate between Esus E, Asus A and Bsus B

Wth her IEiIIer graces and her secret places
That no boy can fill with her hands on her hips
Ch and that smile on her |ips

Because she knows that it kills ne

Wth her soft French cream

Standing in that doorway |ike a dream

I wish she'd just |eave ne al one

Because French creamwon't soften them boots
And french kisses will not break that heart of stone
Wth her IBong hair falling

And her eyes th;t shine |ike a m dnight ;\un

GOh-o0 she's the one, she's the one

Wth the thunder in your heart

At night when you're kneeling in the dark

It says you're never gonna |eave her

But there's this angel in her eyes

That tells such desperate lies

And all you want to do is believe her

And toniAght you'll try just one nore tine

To leave it all behind and to break on through

Ch she (I:Ean take you, but if she wants to break you
She's gonna find out that ain't so easy to do

And no matter where you sleep tonight or how far you ?un

E
Oh-o0 she's the one, she's the one

| |
[---- <e--Beee-Be--BoaaB-|
[T 4 --6----6---6---6--|
|---4/6------ 6----6---6---6--|
| |
|

Oh-o0 and just one kiss she'd fill themlong sumer nights with her
G#m

------------ 4----4---4--4--|------------b----b---4---4--|
------------ 4----b4---b--4--|--------o-b---b---4---4--|
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------------ e Wy Iy By | Sherry Darling
B T M [ --6----6---6---6--|

---4/6- --6----6---6---6--|---4/6- --6----6---6---6--| F Bb
------------ el IR T TF: CEEY. BEp By B L LT IEEPEEPEE PP PP |
t ender ness that secret . -6--6-6-6\5vvVVv--5--8--------------- I [T |
---------- S----------5|-7vvVv-7-7-|
F#m 4-5-7-8/ 7vvvv--7-8---|
------------ 2----2---2---2--| e n 2222222 21| |

S S S -
Y S S -
.

------- S N [

1 L Sy NI EEEYT b BEERPy. By By Sy o |
------------ I B B T [ S S B N
pact you made back when her [|ove could save you fromthe
B E
bi tterness oh oh
Ch she's the one, oh she's the one F Bb
Your mama's yapping in the backseat
Ch she's the one, oh she's the one | A| A| E| C F
Tell her to push over and nove them big feet
Ch she's theone | B| B| B| B| BAB| EAE| E| EAE| Bb C F
| E| EAE| E| EA| E| fade out Every Monday norning | gotta drive her down to the unenpl oynent agency
C F Bb
Well this nmorning | ain't fighting tell her | give up
F
Tell her she wins if she'll just shut up
Bb C F Bb

But it's the last time that she's gonna be riding with ne

F Bb C
And you can tell her there's a hot sun beating on the black top
F

She keeps tal king she'll be walking that |ast block
Dm C
She can take a subway back to the ghetto tonight
F Bb
Vell | got sonme beer and the highway's free
C F
And | got you and baby you've got ne
Bb Cc F Bb| FC
Hey, hey, hey, what you say Sherry Darling

F Bb
Now there's girls nelting on the beach
C F

And they're so fine but so out of reach
Bb Cc

F Cc
Cause |'mstuck in traffic down here on 53rd Street
F Bb
Now Sherry nmy |ove for you is real
C F
But | didn't count on this package deal
C F Bb

And baby this car just ain't big enough for her and me
F Bb C
So you can tell her there's a hot sun beating on the black top
F
She keeps tal king she'll be wal king that |ast block
Dm C
She can take a subway back to the ghetto tonight
F Bb
Well | got sone beer and the highway's free
C F
And | got you and baby you've got me

Bb c F Bb | FCJ
Hey, hey, hey, what you say Sherry Darling

162



Shut Qut The Light

(Sax solo) | F| Bb| C| F| Bb| C| FBb| | E| E

C F Bb F Bb A E
--5-5-|-5-6/8--8--8--8-\6-|-6--6-6--5-|-3--3-5-6--5-|-5--55--6-|-6/8-/10--8--| The runway rushed up at him as he felt the wheels touch down
--6-6-|-6-8/10-10-10- 10\ 8- |- 8--8-8--6-| -5--5-6-5-6-|-6--6-6--8-|-8/10/11--10-| A

He stood out on the blacktop, and took a taxi into town
A E
He got out down on Main Street, and went into a |ocal bar
B A
Bought a drink and found a seat in a corner in the dark

C F Bb F
E A E
She called up her nmana to nake sure the kids were outa' the house

She checked herself out in the dining roomnirror
B
And undid an extra button on her bl ouse
A

E
He felt her lyin' next to himand the clock said 4 am
Bb C B E
Well let there be sunlight let there be rain He was starin' at the ceilin' he couldn't nmove his hands
F
Let the brokenhearted | ove again A E A E
Dm C Ch nama, nama, nmanma come quick, |'ve got the shakes and |'m gonna be sick
Sherry we could run with our arns open wi de before the tide A E
F Bb Trow your arnms around ne in the cold dark night
To all the girls down at Sacred Heart B E
C F Hey now manma don't shut out the light
And all you operators back in the park A E
Bb C F Don't you shut out the light, don't shut out the |ight
Say hey, hey, hey, what you say Sherry Darling A B E
Dm Bb C F Don't you shut out the light, don't shut out the |ight
Ch, oh, oh, hey hey hey, what you say Sherry Darling
Dm Bb c F| Bb| F A E
Ch conme on say hey, hey, hey, what you say Sherry Darling Vel |l on his porch they stretched a banner, that said Johnny Wl come Hone
B
(Sax solo to fade out) | Bb| C| C| F| Dn| Dm| C| C| Bobby pul led his Ford outa' the garage and they polished up the chronme
| F| Bb| C| F| Bo| C| FBb| F| E A E
H s mama said Johnny oh Johnny, |I'mso glad to have you back with me
F Bb C Dm B E
-1--1--0--1- H's pa said he was sure they'd give himhis job back down at the factory
-1--3--1--3-
-2--3--0--2- A E A E
-3--3--2--0- Ch nama, mama, mame cone quick, |'ve got the shakes and |'m gonna be sick
-3--1--3---- A E
B Trow your arns around ne in the cold dark night
E
b....bend Hey now mame don't shut out the |ight
rb...rel ease bend A E
/....slide up Don't you shut out the light, don't shut out the |ight
\....slide down A B E
>. ... hammrer Don't you shut out the light, don't shut out the light
<....pull
VVV..vibrato A E
Wel | deep in a dark forest, a forest filled with rain
B

Beyond a stretch of Maryland pines there's a river wthout a nane
E A E

In the cold black water, where Johnson Linnier stands
B E
He stares across the lights of the city and dreans of where he's been

A E A E
Ch mama, mama, mama cone quick, |'ve got the shakes and |'m gonna be sick
E

Trow your arms around nme in the cold dark night

B E
Hey now mana don't shut out the |ight
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A

Don't you shut out the |ight,
A

Don't you shut out the |ight,
A

Don't you shut out the |ight,

(Harp solo) | A| E| A| E|

E A B

-0--0--2-

-0--2--4-

-1--2--4-

-2--2--4-

-2--0--2-

Yo PR
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E

don't shut out the light
E

don't shut out the |ight
B E

don't shut out the light

Al E| Bl E| Al E| A| BE

Si nal oa Cowboys

Capo 3rd fret
| G| GJ

C
M guel cane froma snall town in northern Mexico
G D
He cane north with his brother Louis to California three years ago
G Cc
They crossed at the river |evee, when Louis was just sixteen
D G

G
And found work together in the fields of the San Joaquin

They left their hones and fanmilies

Their father said, "My sons one thing you will |earn,
for evgrythi ng the north gives, it exacts a price in returnP"
They wor ked siGde by side in the orchards fromnorning till the day was throggh
Doi ng the work the hEeros woul dn' t So.

C
Word was out sone nmen in from Sinal oa were |ooking for some hands
Vel l, dSep in Fresno county there was a deserted chicken ran?h
And there in a small tin shack on the edge of a ravincie

D G

M guel and Louis stood cooki ng net hanphet ani ne

You could spend a year in the orchards
G
O make half as much in one ten hour shift
Cc
Working for the men from Sinal oa
G D
Ah, but if you slipped,
[}
The hydriodic acid
G C
Coul d burn right through your skin
G D
They' d | eave you spittin' up blood in the desert
G

If you breathed those fumes in

G C
It was early one winter evening as M guel stood watch outside

D
When the shack exploded, lighting up the valley night
G Cc
M guel carried Louis' body over his shoul der down a swale to the creekside
G D G
And there in the tall grass, Louis Rosal es died

C
Mguel lifted Louis' body into his truck and then he drove
G D

To where the norning sunlight fell on a eucal yptus grove

There in the dirt he dug up ten-thousand dollars. all that they'd saved
D G

Ki ssed his brothers |ips and placed himin his grave

G C D



--0--2-
_-1--3-
--0--2-
--2--0-
R T

So Young And In Love
.D| G| Em| D| C| G| Em| D| C| G| Em| G| Em

G Em

There's flying angels on your fire escape

They lie to your mane for you, try to EZep you safe
You're with themfGi re alley virgins on a rﬁngini ght vanp
Lost ?our heart on Main Street to a I;?autiful tranp
You | ost your n(irgi

She's sent from above
G
You're so young and in |ove
Em

So young and in | ove
G

Em

Allright, so young and in |ove

G Em

Allright, so young and in |ove
G Em G

Allright, so young and in |ove

Em
Rat traps filled with soul crusaders
G Em

‘n' boppin' 'n" noppin' with Little Melvin and the |nvaders

Em G
M ssy's on the dance floor doin' her stuff

Em

Leroy's dancin' doin' the continental strut

They' re soppin'

So fine, allright sent from above

G Em
So young and in | ove
G Em
So young and in | ove
G Em
So young and in | ove
G Em

So young and in |ove

Am Em

Aaaah. .. oooh allright

Am Bm Bm Em

Qooh. .. allright, it's allright

Cc D

G
Everybody's reelin' when the band hits the ceilin’
Don't you know you wanna go
Cc G D
The kids start rockin' when the boys start knockin'

And everybody wants to go

Let's gol!
(Sax solo) | G| Em| D| C| G| Em| D| C| Am| Am|
| DEm| DEm| Am| Am| AmBm| C D
G Em
Qooh joint's shut down but you don't wanna go hone
G Em G
You're in the shady side of town and you're all alone
Em
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Papa's chewin' your ear off, you ain't got no cash
G Em
Mama' s chewin' your ear off 'bout hangin' out with trash

And you're so fine and sent from above

G

So young and in |ove
Em
So young and in |ove
G Em
So young and in | ove
G Em
So young and in | ove
Em D

So young and in | ove

| G| Em| D| C| G| Em| D| C| AnBm| BmnEm| Em| EmG

D G EmC AmBm
-2--3--0--0--0--2-

©3--0--0--1--1--3
<2--0--0--0--2--4
<0--0--2--2--2--4
cee-2-22--3--0--2-
R Ao WD
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Sonet hing in the N ght
| G71 G711 G| G| G7| g7| G| G| g7 G7| G| G|
' g71 g7 G| G| g7 Gg7] G| G| g7 g7] G| G|
G
I'mriding down Kingsley,
C
Figuring I'Il get a drink
G
Turn the radio up |oud,
D | CD|
So | don't have to think,
G
| take her to the floor,
C
Looking for a norment when the world seens right,
Am
And | tear into the guts,
C D7 G
Hmm of sonmething in the night
You' re born with nothing,
C
And better off that way,
G
Soon as you've got sonething the send
D | CD|
Someone to try and take it away,
G
You can ride this road 'till dawn,
C
W t hout another human being in sight,
Am
Just kids wasted on
D7 G
Hmm sonet hing in the night
D
Nothing is forgotten or forgiven,
c | CGCG|
Wien it's your last tine around,
D
| got stuff running around 'round ny head

D7
That | just can't |ive down

G
When we found the things we |oved,

C
They were crushed and dying in the dirt
G

We tried to pick up the pieces,
D | CD|
And get away wi thout getting hurt,
G

But they caught us at the state line,
C

And burned our cars in one last fight,
Am
And left us running burned and blind,
C D7 G
Hnm chasi ng sonething in the night | g7

G7G C D D7 Am
--0--3--0--2--2--0-
<-0--0--1--3--1--1-

a7 |

a7 |

G7| G| G| (to fade out)



--0--0--0--2--2--2- Soul Driver
--2--0--2--0--0--2-

--3--2--8-------- 0-
----- e B
---------- R ECPTI EECEPRPEPEPEREPEPES
-------- 17----| -15VVVVV--- | -mmmmm e
16----14-|------ |----]----16----14vvv-
B R e e |----]-16----14----------
--------------- e B R ARt
R R e EEEPTETEREPEETE [------ R
A F#m

| |
| --] - 14>15<14- |
-14/16- 16vvvvv---16>18<16>18----| ---b--rb--|

| | | |
-16>18<16-- 14-| -13vv-| - - - -9>11<9>11vVVVVV- - -
---b--rb |------ |----- b-rb-b----|-----

A
Rode through forty nights of the gospels' rain

F#m
Bl ack sky pourin' snakes frogs
A
And |l ove in vain

D Bm F#m
You were down where the river grows wilder
D E F#m

Baby | et me be your soul driver

A
Well if something in the air feels a little unkind
F#
Don't worry darlin'
A
Ch, it'll slip your mind
D Bm F#m

I'1l be your gypsy joker your shotgun rider
D E F#m

Baby | et ne be your soul driver

(Keyboard solo) | F#m| F#m| A| A| F#m| F#m| A | A|
(Quitar solo)
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Bm A
Now no one knows which way |ove's wheel turns
Bm

WIl we hit it rich
F#m
O crash and burn
Bm A
Does fortune wait or just the black hand of fate
E

This love potion's all we've got
D

| D| F#m| A
One toast before it's too late
F#m A

If the angels are unkind or the season is dark

F#m
O if in the end

A

Love just falls part

D Bm F#m
Then here's to our destruction

D E F#m

Baby | et nme be your soul driver
D Bm F#m
Here's to our destruction

D E F#m
Baby |l et me be your soul driver

| F#m| F#m| A| A| F#m| F#m| A| A |
| D| Bm| F#m| F#m| D | E | F#m| F#m|
| D| Bm| F#m| F#m| D| E | F#m| F#m

FfmA D E Bm
<2--20--2--0--2-
©2---2--3--0--3-
©2--22--2--1--4-
<4--22--0--2--4-
B Qeeo-a2--2-

b....bend
rb...rel ease bend
/....slide up
\....slide down
>. ... hammer
<....pull
vvv..vibrato
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Soul s of the Departed

(Tune guitar down 1 step)
E

D--3-0--------- |-0-0-3-0---0-]---2---------
On the road

On the road to Basra stood young Lieutenant Jinmmy Bly
Detailed to go through the clothes of the soldiers who died
At night in dreams he sees their souls rise

Li ke dark geese into the Cklahona skies

A E
Well this is a prayer for the souls of the departed
A E

Those who' ve gone and |l eft their babies brokenhearted

E
This is a prayer for the souls of the departed

Now Raphael Rodriguez was just seven years old

Shot down in a schoolyard by sonme East Conpton Chol os

H's mana cried, "My beautiful boy is dead"

In the hills the self-made nmen just sighed and shook their heads

A E
This is a prayer for the souls of the departed
A E

Those who' ve gone and |l eft their babies brokenhearted

Young |ives over before they got started
A
This is a prayer for the souls of the departed

A E
Yeah, tonight as | tuck my own son in bed
A E A
Al | can think of is what if it would ve been himinstead
E
want to build ne a wall so high nothing can burn it down
C# A E

|
D
Ri ght here on ny own piece of dirty ground

Now | ply ny trade in the land of king dollar
Where you get paid and your silence passes as honor
And all the hatred and dirty little lies

| E| E|
Been written of f the books and into decent nen's eyes



Spare Parts

(Quitar solo) | A| E| A| E| A| E| D| G#A| E| E| (slide auitar)
| Al EI] Al E|] A] E| D| GRA| E| E]
| EI EI] E|l E] E|] E| E

E A D C#

-0--0--2--4-

<0--2--3--6- D| D| D| D

<1--2--2--6-

©2--2--0--6-

S2--0----- 4-

[ o PR

cont. strunmm ng

D
Booby said he'd pull out Bobby stayed in
Janey had a baby wasn't any sin
C
They were set to marry on a summer day
Bobby got scared and he ran away
D
Jane noved in with here ma out on Shawnee Lake
She sighed na sonetines ny whole life feels |ike one big mistake
C
She settled in in a back roomtine passed on
A
Later that winter a son cane al ong
G D
Spare parts and broken hearts
A | G| G| D] D| D| D
Keep the world turnin' around
Now Janey wal ked that baby across the floor night after night
But she was a young girl and she missed the party lights
C
Meanwhile in South Texas in a dirty oil patch
D
Bobby heard about his son bein' born and swore he wasn't ever goin' back
G D
Spare parts and broken hearts
A | G| G| D| D
Keep the world turnin' around

G
Janey heard about a woman over in Cal verton

Put her baby in the river let the river roll on
She Ic()soked at her boy in the crib where he |ay
Got downAon her knees cried till she prayed

D

M st was on the water |low run the tide

Janey held her son down at the riverside

C
Wai st deep in water how bright the sun shone
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D
She lifted himin her arns and carried himhone

As he lay sleeping in her bed Janey took a | ook around at everything

Went to a drawer in her bureau and got out her old engagement ring

Took ouCt her wedding dress tied that ring up in its sash

Went strai ght It?own to the pawn shop man and wal ked out with some good cold cash

G D
Spare parts and broken hearts

A G
Keep the world turnin' around
G D
Spare parts and broken hearts
A G| G| D

Keep the world turnin' around

D CAG
-2--0--0--3-
-8--1--2--0-
-2--0--2--0-
-0--2--2--0-
©e2-3--0--2-
__________ 3-

b....bend
rb...rel ease bend
/....slide up

\ .slide down
>. ... hammer
<....pull
VVV..vibrato
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Spirit in the N ght

Intro: Em | Repeat 4x

C Em D Em
Crazy Janey and her mission man were back in the alley tradin' hands
[} Em D Anv
“Long came Wld Billy with his friend G-man all duded up for Saturday night
C Em D Em
Billy slammed on his coaster brakes and said anybody woul d wanna go on up to Geasy Lake
C Em

It's about a mile down on the dark side of Route 88

D Env
| got a bottle of rose so let's try it

c Fraj 7 Am C
We' || pick up Hazy Davy and Killer Joe and |'Il take you all out to where the gypsy
angel s go
D7
They're built |ike light
G D Em Bm
Oooh and they dance like spirits in the night (all night) in the night (all night)

[} Em

Ch you don't know what they can do to you
Bm
Spirits in the night (all night), in the night (all night)
Em

C
Stand right up now and let it shoot through you -

Vell now Wid Billy was a crazy cat and he shook some dust out of his coonskin cap

He said "Trust sonme of this it'll show you where you're at or at least it'll help you
really feel it"

By the time we nmade it up to Greasy Lake | had ny head out the wi ndow and Janey's fingers
in the cake

I think | really dug her “cause | was too |oose to fake

| said "I'"mhurt" she said "Honey let me heal it"

And we danced all night to a soul fairy band

And she kissed me just right like only a |onely angel can

She felt just right

Just like as sweet as a spirit in the night (all night) in the night (all night)

Baby don't know what she do to you

Spirits in the night (all night), in the night (all night)
Stand up now and | et her shoot right through you -------------

Am C Em
QOoooooh Qoooooh
C

Am
OGoooooh Ooooooh

Now t he night grew bright and the stars threw light in Billy and Davy dancin' in the
nmoonl i ght

We were down near the water in a stone rmud fight

Killer Joe'd passed out on the |awn

Vel | Hazy Davy got really hurt he cramed into the lake in just his socks and a shirt
Me and Crazy Janey were nmakin' love in the dirt singin' our birthday songs



Janey said "Hey little brother don't you think it's tinme now we go" Stay - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 09/23/1979

So we closed our eyes and said goodbye to gypsy angel row felt just right (WIlianson)
Together we noved like spirits in the night (all night), in the night (all night)
Baby don't know what they can do to ya 16x
Spirits in the night (all night), all night (all night) | GEm| CD|
Stand up now and let it shoot right through you
G Em (03 D G Em C D
Like a spirit in the night (all night), all night (all night) Stay, aaah just a little bit |onger
Al night (all night), all night (all night) G Em C D G EmC D
Al night (all night), all night (all night) Pl ease, please, please, please tell ne that you're going to
Al'l night ooooooooh G Em CD
And your nommy don't nind
G Em CD
And you daddy don't mind
G Em C D
If we take a little time and leave it all behind
G Em
Fade out Sing one nore song
GEmC D G EmCD
Ch, won't you stay just a little bit |onger
C Em D D7 Bm An7 Fnmj7 G Em C D G
---0----0----2----2----2----0----0---- Pl ease, please, please say you will
---1----0----3----1----3----1----1---- Em
---0----0----2----2----4----0----2---- Say you will
---2----2----0----0----4----2----3---- B Em
B e LR 2----0----3----- Just put your sweet |lips on nine
-------- [ D
Tell ne that you love ne all of the time
G Em C D G EmC D
Stay, aaah just a little bit |onger
Em C D G EmC D
Pl ease, please, please, please tell ne that you're going to
G Em C D
And the pronotor don't mind
G Em CD
And the union don't mnd
G Em C D
If we take a little time and leave it all behind

G Em
Sing one nore song

(sax solo) | NC | B| B| Em| Em| A| A| DN.C | N.C |

G Em C D G EmC D

Stay, aaah just a little bit |onger

G Em [} D G EmC D

Pl ease, please, please, please tell me that you're going to
G Em CD

And the pronotor don't mind
G Em CD

And the big nman don't mnd

G Em C D

Take a little time and leave it all behind

G Em

Sing one nore song

G Em C D
Stay, aaah come on, come on, come on
G Em C D
Stay, aaah conme on, cone on, cone on
G Em (03 D

Stay, aaah come on, come on, come on
D G

G
One nore song
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Stand On It

G EmC D B A
-3--0--0--2--2--0 D
-0--0--1--3--4--2- Well, Jimy Lee was hookin' 'round the far turn
-0--0--0--2--4--2-
-0--2--2--0--4--2- Of a funky Southern Florida dirt track
“2--2--8annn 2--0-
R TR o He had nud caked on his goggles
A
And a screanmin' three fifty stacked up on his back
D
Well, as he passed the stands, he feeling all tuckered out

G7
when through the roar of his engine he heard sonebody shout
D A7 D

Stand on it, come on, boy, stand on it

Mary Beth started to drift, she hit the shift
But she just couldn't get a hand on it
She was racin' sone red hill boys
She had the deed to the ranch and a grand on it
Wth eight Dgrand blowin' hot on the red line
She bl ew pasGt7 a hitchhi ker out on Route 39

D A7 D
He hollered, stand on it, cone on, boy, stand on it
Well, now when in doubt and you can't figure it out just stand on it
Vell, if your mind s confused; you don't know what you're gonna do
Vel | buddy, stAand on it
well, if you've Ic?st control of the situation at hand
Go nga7b agirl; go see a rock 'n roll band

D A7 D

And stand on it, cone on nan, stand on it

(Guitar solo) | D| D| D| D| D| D| A| A| D| D| GI| G| D| A7| D| D

Vel now, Colunbus, he discovered Anerica
Even though he hadn't planned on it
He got |ost and woke up one norning

A

When he's about to land on it

D
He woul dn't have got out of Italy, man, that's for sure
G7
W thout Queen |sabella standing on the shore shouting
D D

Stand on it, go ahead, man, stand on it

Well, now when in doubt and you can't figure it out just stand on it

Vell, if your mind s confused; you don't know what you're gonna do
A

Vel | buddy, stand on it

D
Well, if you've lost control of the situation at hand
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G7

Co grab a girl; go see arock 'n roll band
D A7 D
And stand on it, cone on boy, stand on it
Bobby was |eadin' the pack, he settled back and he got ready for the |ong haul
A
Well fifty yards fromthe finish |line somebody roared up and they blew himinto the wall
D

Well he rolled over twice, |lucky to survive
Layin' in the back of the anbul ance nore dead than alive

D A7
Sonebody shouted "Man, you call that drivin'?

D
Why didn't you stand on it"

D A G A7
-2--0--1--0-
-3--2--0--2-
-2--2--0--0-
-0--2--0--2-
<---0--2--0-
R 3----

State Trooper

Am

New Jer sey Turnpi ke,

D

Am D Am
----- e e RPNl
""" T
2-2--|--2-2-2-2--2-2-2-2--| --0-0-0-0--0- 0- 0- 0- - | - - 2- 2- 2- 2-- 2-2-2-2- -|
3-0--]--0-0-3-0--0-0-3-0--|--0-0-3-0--0-0-3-0--|--0-0-3-0--0-0-3-0- - |
----- Rt R e e TR TR e

ridin' on a wet night

Am

“neath the refin'ry's glow out where the great black rivers flow

Li cense, registration:
D

| ain't got none
Am

But | got a clear conscience “bout the things that | done

M ster state trooper,

D

pl ease don't stop ne
Am

Pl ease don't stop ne, please don't stop ne

Maybe you got a kid, maybe you got a pretty wife
D

The only thing that |

M ster state trooper,
D

Am
got's been both'rin' me ny whole life

pl ease don't stop nme
Am

Pl ease don't stop ne, please don't stop ne

In the wee, wee hours your mnd get hazy
Am
Radi o relay towers |lead me to ny baby

D

The radio's jamed up with talk show stations
D

It's just talk,

tal k,

M ster state trooper,

Am
Qooooh Cooooh

talk, talk, till you |ose your patience

pl ease don't stop ne

Hey, sonebody out there, listen to ny |ast prayer

Hi ho silver-o,

Qooooh

del i ver

me from nowhere
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Stol en Car Straight Tine

| G| C| G| C| G| C D11
G C G Got out of prison back in '86 and | found me a wife

I met alittle girl and | settled down G B

(03 G Wal ked the cl ean and narrow
In alittle house out on the edge of town

C G just tryin' to stay out and stay alive
We got married, and swore we'd never part
C Got a job at the rendering factory, it ain't gonna make nme rich
Then little by little we drifted fromeach other's heart G B
I'n the darkness before dinner cones
G C G D11
First | thought it was just restlessness Soretines | can feel the itch
C G A7sus G
That would fade as tine went by and our |ove grew deep | got a cold mind to go tripping across that thin line
C D11
In the end it was sonething nore | guess I"'msick of doin straight tine
C G

That tore us apart and nade us weep
M/ uncles at the evenin' table nakes his living runnin' hot cars

C agB
And |'mdriving a stolen car Slips ne a hundred dollar bill, says
G D11
Down on El dridge Avenue “Charlie, you best renenber who your friends are."
C A7sus G
Each night | wait to get caught | got a cold nmind to go tripping across that thin line
G D11
But | never do | ain't nmakin' straight tine
G C G G D11
She asked if | remenbered the letters | wote Eight years in, it feels like your gonna die
D11
When our |ove was young and bol d But you get used to anything sooner or later it becones your life
[} G
She said |ast night she read those letters
C G Kitchen floor in the evening, tossin' ny little babies high
And they made her feel one hundred years old GgB
Mary's smlin', but she watches nme
C D11
And I'mdriving a stolen car out of the corner of her eye
G
On a pitch black night Seens you can't get any nore than half free
G agB
And I'mtelling nyself I'mgonna be alright | step out onto the front porch
C G D11
But | ride by night and | travel in fear And suck the cold air deep inside of ne
C G A7sus G
That in this darkness | wll disappear Got a cold mind to go tripping cross that thin line
D11
| C| G| (repeat to fade out) I'msick of doin' straight time
G C G D11
-3--3- In the basenment, huntin' gun and a hacksaw
-3--3- G D11
-0--0- Sip a beer, and thirteen inches of barrel drop to the floor
-0--2-
-2--3-
-3----
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Conme home in the evening, can't get the smell from ny hands
G'B

Lay my head down on the pillow
D11
And, go driftin' off into foreign |ands

Picking pattern
D11



Streets of Fire

| AF#m| A F#m
A

F#m A F#m
When the nigth's quiet and you don't care anynore,
A F#m A F#m
And your eyes are tired and there's someone at your door
D Bn7 D Bn¥ A F#m | A F#m |

And you realize you wanna let go
E4 E E4 E
And the weak lies and the cold walls you enbrace
g Bnv

Eat at your insides and | eave you face to face with
A F#m A F#m A F#m A F#m
Streets of fire, streets of fire, streets of fire, streets of fire

A F#m A F#m
I''mwandering, a |oser down these tracks
A F#m A F#m
I"'mdying, but girl | can't go back
D Bnv D Bnv A F#m| A F#m |
' Cause in the darkness | heard sonebody call ny name
E4 E E4 E

And when you realize how they tricked you this tinme
D Bnv7

And it's all lies but |'mstrung out on the wire

A F#m A F#m A F#m A F#m
In these streets of fire, streets of fire, streets of fire, streets of fire
F#m

A F#m

| |
12<14>12-| ----------- |==-ee-- 5>7<5vvv- |
------- b--r---]-4>6<4-2---|-4>6<4--b-rb----|
---------- |--b-rb---4-]--b-rb----------|
4-
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A F#m A F#m
I live now, only with strangers
A F#m A F#m
| talk to only strangers

D Brnv D B A F#m | A F#m |
I wal k with angels that have no place
E4 E E
And don't look in ny face don't, don't
Bnv D Bnv
Come around ny place “cause | don't know why
A F#m A F#m A F#m A F#m

Streets of fire, streets of fire, streets of fire, streets of fire (to fade out)

A F#mD BW E4 E
<0--2-222-22----0--0-
©2--2---3-23---0--0-
S2e-2--e 22202222 1-
S2--4eee0--de-- 222
Y R S
e 0--0-
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Streets O Phil adel phia
| F I F| An| Am| F | F| Am| Am

F

| was bruised and battered | couldn't tell what | felt
Am

| was unrecogni zabl e to nysel f
F

Saw ny reflection in a window and didn't know ny own face
Am
Ch brother are you gonna | eave ne wasting like this on the
Bb

Streets of Phil adel phia
F| C| C| B| F| C| C
Lala la...

F
| wal ked the avenue 'til ny legs felt like stone
Am
| heard voices of friends vani shed and gone

At night | hear the blood in ny veins
Am
Just as black and whispery as the rain on the
Bb
Streets of Phil adel phia
F| C|] C| Bb| F| C| C| Bb
Lalala...

Dm Bb
Ain't no angel gonna greet me
F Am
It's just you and | ny friend
Bob
And ny clothes don't fit me no nore
c4 Cc F
| wal ked just a thousand miles just to slip this skin

The night is falling, I'mlying awake
Am
| can feel nyself fading away
F

So receive me brother with your fatel ess kiss or
Am
WIl we |eave each other alone like this on the

Bb
Streets of Phil adel phia
F| C| C| Bo| F| C| C (fade out)
Lalala...




Sugar | and Summer On Signal Hill

G

They're grazin' the field Verse 1:

G | DG| C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|

Covered with tar | DG| C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|

C | GC| D| Bm| CD| G| G|

Can't get a price

G Verse 2:

To see ny way cl ear | DG| C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|

C | DG| C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|

I'msitting down | GC| D| Bm| CD| G| G|

G

At the Sugarl and Bar Br eak:

D | Bb| C| G| Em| C| D| G| Em| C| D| C| D| G| G|

It mght as well bury

G Verse 3:

My body right here | DG| C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|
| DG|] C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|

Tractors and conbi nes | BnC| D| BmC| D| BmC| D| BmC| D|

Qut in the cold | Bm| C| Bm| CD| G| G|

Sheds piled high

Wth the wheat we ain't sold Verse 4:

silos filled with | DG| C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|

Last year's crops | DG| C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|

If sonething don't break me | DG| C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|

We' Il gonna drop | DG|] C| DG| C| DG| C| DG| C|
| DG| C

BREAKK. GGGGCCGGDDGG

Well ny wife got another D G C BmBb Em

Coming injuly -2--3--0--2--1--0-

She's just laid up in bed -3--0--1--3--3--0-

Al she does is cries, cries, cries -2--0--0--4--3--0-

Tomy, oh Tommy -0--0--2--4--3--2-

I"'mso al one ----2--3--2--1--2-

Tommy, oh Tommy e R 0-

Ch! Wn't you stay home

Pa' don't say nothing

except when it rains

He sits by the w ndow

Listening to the sound of passing trains
Roaring out of the night

Carrying an enpty | oad

We got a whole ot of grain

That ain't got nowhere to go

BREAK
well, if prices
Don't get no higher
111 fill this dustbin with gas

And set these fields on fire
Sit out on a ridge

Where the bluebirds fly

And watch the flame rise up
Agai nst this sugarland sky

QUTRO CCGGDDGG
CCGGDDGG
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Take ' Em As They Cone

D

Last night | dreamed he was runnin' through the aval anche

G

Tears streaned your pretty face all burned red

Once your dead its done and not nuch renains
G

Down the hi ghway another stranger cones
D
You gotta take 'em baby when they cone

Little girl put on your red dress

G
Cause we're goin' out on the town tonight
Bm
And when | hold this sw tchbl ade
G
Lets be sure sone fools gonna want to fight

D
You gotta take 'em baby as they cone

You gotta take 'em
G

Take 'emas they cone girl
Bm

Take 'emas they conme girl
G

Take 'emas they cone girl

D

Take 'em baby as they conme

CGod save the rider in the bl ack night

G
Save the man who taught that it was right
Bm
To do what they have dream of
G
So we come what we have becone
D

You gott a take 'em baby when they cone

Little girl gone are birthdays

Faded away into the clear blue night
Bm
And all the pronises we made
G
Lie shattered and broken in the nmorning |ight

D
You gotta take 'em baby as they cone

You gotta take 'em
G

Take 'emas they come girl

Bm

Take 'emas they cone girl
G

Take 'emas they cone girl

D G
Take 'em baby as they cone

Em
| know your heart is breakin'
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G
| can feel it too girl
Em A
Though ny finger on the trigger's is shakin
D

Here | Swear to you girl

If | could take all your sorrow

G
So that you'd never cry, girl, or be blue
Bm
Cone tonorrow
G
That's what |'d do for you, little one
D
I swar |'lIl take 'em baby as they cone
Take 'em
G
Take 'emas they cone girl
Bm

Take 'emas they come girl
Take 'emas they cone girl
D

Take 'em baby as they conme

Take 'em
G

Take 'emas they cone girl
Bm

Take 'emas they cone girl
G

Take 'emas they come girl
D
Take 'em baby as they cone

(to fade out)

G D Bm EmA
-3--2--2---0--0-
-0--3--83---0--2-
-0--2--4---0--2-
-0--0--4---2--2-



Tenth Avenue Freeze- Qut Al the little pretties raise their hands
Cc

Bb9 B N. C. I''mgonna sit back right easy and | augh
Bb F
When Scooter and the Big Man bust this city in half
( F (bm F
Wth a Tenth Avenue freeze-out
F (Dm
Tenth Avenue freeze-out
(DM F (DM F
(Chords in brackets are not played by the guitar) Tenth Avenue freeze-out
F (Dm)
| 8x | Tenth Avenue freeze-out
| F(Dm |
| F(Dm | fade out
F
Tear drops on the city
F (Dm F (Dm F D® Dn C9 C Bb9 Bb F Gm
Bad Scooter searching for his groove --0---1--0--0-42--1---1--10--1--5- - 3--
(Dm Bb (am --3---3-3--1--13--1---3--11--1--6- - 3--
Seem | i ke the whole world wal king pretty --2---2--0--0--12--3---3--10--2--5--3--
Bb) (Gm F (DM F (Dm
And you can't find the roomto nove
C
Wel | everybody better nove over, that's all
Bb b....bend
‘cause |'mrunning on the bad side rb...rel ease bend
F /....slide up
And | got ny back to the wall \....slide down
(Dm F (Dm F >. ... hanmmer
Tenth Avenue freeze- out <....pull
F (Dm VVvVv..vibrato

(Dm
Tenth Avenue freeze-out

F (
I"'mstranded in the jungle
F (Dm F (DM F
Taking all the heat they was giving
(D Bb (Gm
The night is dark but the sidewal k's bright
Bb (am F (Dm F (Dm

And lined with the light of the living
C

From a tenenment window a transistor blasts
Bb
Turn around the corner things got real quiet real fast

F
I walked into a
(Dm F (Dm F
Tenth Avenue freeze- out
F (Dm

(Dm
Tenth Avenue freeze-out

D Dm C9 C Bb9 Bb

And |'mall alone, I"mall alone (And kid you better get the picture)
D Dm C9 C Bb9 Bb

And |'mon ny own, I"mon ny own
9 | F (DM | F (DM | F (DM | F (Dm |
And | can't go hone

F (DM
Wen the change was nade uptown

F (Dm F (DM F
And the Big Man joined the band
(D Bb an
Fromthe coastline to the city

(Gm F (Dm F (Dm
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The Angel

G C G Em C

The angel rides w th hunch-backed chil dren,

C G Em D

Weldin' love as a | ethal weapon, on his way to hubcap heaven
his boots in oil

Basebal | cards poked in his spokes,

The interstate's choked with nomadi c hordes in Vol kswagen vans
anchor s

Wth full running boards dragging
Fol l owi n* dead-end signs into the
The angel rides by humpin' his hun

Am Em

G D
Madi son Avenue's claimto fame in a trainer bra with eyes like rain

F Csus

She rubs against the weather -beaten frane and asks the angel

O f in the distance the narble dome reflects across the flatlands

C

great
sores
k netal

Wth a naked feel off into parts unknown

The woman strokes his polished chronme and |ies beside the angel's bones

G C Em D Bm Am F
---3----0----0----2----2----0----1
“--0----1----0----3-2-=3-c--1----1
R P S Sy R T
RRRY ) PR SIS JYSY ) Ry S TR |

3
1
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poi son oozing from his engine

he's patiently soaked
The roadside attendant nervously jokes as the angel's tires strokes his precious pavenment

The Bi g Muddy

| D] D

Billy had a mistress down on A and 12th

She was that little sonethin' that he did for hinself
H s oD:m little secret didn't hurt nobody

Core the z?fter noon he'd take her wadin'

D
Wi st deep in the big nuddy

Wai st deep in the big nuddy
G D
You start out standing but end up crawlin' sonny

Got in sone trouble and needed a hand froma friend of mne

This old friend he had a figure in mind

D4
It was nothing illegal just a little bit funny
G

He said, "C non don't tell me that the rich don't know sonny

Sooner or later it Il cones down to noney."

D
And you're wai st deep in the big nuddy

Wi st deep in the big nuddy

G D
You start on higher ground but end up crawlin' sonny

vell | hGad a friend sid, "You watch what you do

Poi son snake bites you and you're ;?oi son too"

How beautiful the river flows and the birds they sing
But you and | we're nessier things

There ain't % one leavin' this world buddy

W thout their shi rttGai I dirty

O their hands bl oody

D

Wai st deep in the big nuddy

Wi st deep in the big nuddy
G D

You start on higher ground but end up sonmehow craw in’

Wai st deep in the big nuddy
Wai st deep in the big nuddy

Wai st deep in the big nuddy

D D4G
-2--3--3-
-3--3--0-

sonny



The Bi g Payback

A E

| bought a scooter and | rented a shack
E A
Qut in the sun, by the railroad track
D A
| got a job and |I'm a-breakin' ny back
E A
Workin' and workin' for the big payback

D A
| keep a puttin' and a puttin' out
E A

| keep a sweatin' like a hog and all
D A

I work so long that I'ma losin' track

E A
Waitin', waitin' on the big payback

D
Well, it's a wham bam thank you ma'am god damm, ring out Sam
A

| took on that train rumblin' down this track
They got your neck in the noose, you're draggin' long in back

E A

Chasin' and chasin' the big payback

(Harp solo)| A| DA| A| EA| A

D A
Ch what ny foreman does well | don't know
E

A
He just throws ne a shovel and yells "Go, Bobby, Go"
A

Oh well-a all day long he's just a busy wi se crack
E A
Wiile |'msweatin' and sweatin' the big payback

D
Well, it's a wham bam thank you ma'am god damm, ring out Sam
A
| took on that train rumblin' down this track

They got your neck in the noose, your hands are tied up in back
E A

And you're a-workin' and workin' for the big payback

(Harp solo)| A| DA| A| EA| A

D A
| quit that job, and Mster | ain't goin' back

CGot nme a knife and she's a long and bad
D A
I"I'l tell you how | make the peace with that man
E A
Down in the alley of the big payback
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The E Street Shuffle

D
| go a wham bam thank you ma'am god damm, c'non man Intro: Horns | Am| Em| Dm| G C |
A
You're a goin' to that train runblin' down this track C
--8--8-10/12-10--8--|--8--8-10/12--|--8--8-10/12-10--8--|--8--810-8-10-8--|
| got your neck in the noose and | don't give a dam, Jack --8--8-10/12-10--8--|--8--8-10/12--|--8--8-10/12-10--8--| --8--8-10-8-10-8--|
|

E A
I"mon that long | ost highway of the big payback
E A

I"mon that |ong | ost highway of the big payback
E A

I"mon that long | ost highway of the big payback

gparks fly on E Street when the boy prophets walk it handsone and hot
A D E Al the little girls' souls grow weak when the manchild gives them a doubl e shot
gg:g EZe school boy bops pull out all the stops on a Friday night
gé:% The teecnage tranps in skin-tight pants do the E Street dance and everything's all right
?:S Them I?i7ds dowr/l there are either dancin' o;:7hooked up in a scuffle
m

Dressed in snakeskin suits backed with Detroit nuscle
They're doin' the E Street Shuffle

Now those E Street brats in twilight dual flashlight phantonms in full star stream

Down fire trails on silver nights with blonde girls playing sweet sixteen

The newsboys say the heat's been bad since Power 13 gave a trooper all he had in a sumer
scuffle

And Power's girl, Little Angel, been on the corner keepin' those crazy boys out of
trouble

Little Angel steps the shuffle like she ain't got no brains

She's deaf in conbat down on Lover's Lane

She drives all themlocal boys insane

Yes, she does

Bridge:

Little Angel says,

Am Dm Em Am
"Ch oh oh (oh oh oh), everybody forma line
Am Dm Em Am

Ch oh oh (oh oh oh), everybody forma I|ine" Em Dm G7

Vel| the sparks fly on E Street when the boy prophets wal k it handsonme and hot

Al themlittle girls' souls grow weak when the manchild gives them a doubl e shot
Little Angel hangs out at Easy Joe's, it's a club where all the riot squad goes when
they're cashin' in for

a cheap hustle

But them boys are still on the corner |oose and doin' that lazy E Street Shuffle

As them sweet summer nights turn into summer dreans Little Angel picks up Power and he
slips on his jeans

And they nove on out down to the scene

Al the kids are there

bass break: Ab7

gui tar sol o: Bbnv Ebnv Bbn¥ Ebn¥ BbnvV Ebnv
drum break: Bbnv

| Bbn¥ | Bbn¥ | Ebnv | Ebn¥ |

Bbni7
-6-6---3----

repeat to fade out
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AMEmMDmG C F7 G/ Ab7 Bbnv Ebnv

--0--
-1--
2--
.2--
--0--

0--1--3--0--1--1--4---

0--3--0--1--1--0--4---
0--2--0--0--2--0--5---
2--0--0--2--1--0--4-- -
2-..-- 2--3--3--2--6---
0----- 3o 1--3--4---

DOONP

The Fever

| NNC. | NNC. | En" D| En¥ C| Env D| Env C |
| EnD| AW En? | EMD | AW En? | EmMD | An7 En7? | EmD |
| EMD| Anw EnV | EmMD | ANV En? | EmMD | An7 EnV | EmD |
| END| AnV En7 | EmMD | An7 EnV | EmMD | AnV Env | EmD |
| EMD| AW En? | EmMD | An¥ EnV | EmMD | AnV Env | EmD |
Anv Env
When | get hone fromny job I turn on ny TV
Anv Env
But | can't keep nmy mind on the show
Bm
When | lay down at night, oh | can't get no sleep
Anv Bm
So | turn on ny radio
A7 Bm Env
But the only sound | hear is you whisperin' in ny ear
Anv Env

The words that you used to say
Ani?
Now ny days grow | onger
Env

' Cause ny | ove grows stronger
C Bm Env
And the fever gets worse every day

And |'ve got the fever for this girl

Bm
He's got the fever, oh he's got the fever
Ani7 Enmv
Not hi ng that a poor boy can do

Wien he's got the fever for this girl
Bm
He's got the fever, oh he's got the fever
Ani? Bm Env
Left this little boy blue

C
Vell | can renmenber comn' hone
G
| see you standin' at the stove
C
Wth the dishes on the table
G

Di nner ready to go

Bm (03
We' || maybe go out to a novie show
Ani? Bm
Sonet hing that you like to see
A7
Well, now, you are nmy sun in the norning
Em7
And ny noon at night
Ani?
When | think about you
Env
It makes me feel all right
A7

Well now ny days grow | onger
Env

The | ove just grows stronger
C Bm
And the fever gets so bad at night
Env
I've got the fever for this girl

ANV En¥ |
ANV En¥ |
ANV En¥ |
ANV En¥ |
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Bm
He's got the fever, oh he's got the fever
Ani? Env

Not hing that a poor boy can do

Wien he's got the fever for this girl

Bm
He's got the fever, oh he's got the fever
A7 Bm

Left this little boy blue

(Sax solo) | EmMD | An¥ Env | EmD | An¥ Env |

En7 D Anv Env
OGoooh he's gonna be all right
Env D Anv Env

QGoooh he's gonna be all right
| AmMBm| Am Bm | Am Bm |

Ani7 Env

| can renenber comin' hone turning on ny TV
Anv Env

But | can't keep ny mind on the show

Bm C
Wien | lay down at night, oh | can't get no sleep
Anv Bm
So | turn on the radio
A7 Bm Env

But still the only thing |I hear is you whisperin'
Anv Env

The words that you used to say
Anv
And now t he days grow | onger
Enm7
And the | ove grows stronger
C Bm Env
And the fever gets bad every day

I've got the fever for this girl
Bm
Got the fever, oh he's got the fever
A7 Env
Not hi ng that a poor boy can do

Wien he's got the fever for this girl

Bm
Got the fever, oh he's got the fever
Anv7 Bm
Left this little boy blue
Enmv Bm
Got the fever, oh he's got the fever
Ani? Env

Not hing that a poor boy can do

Wien he's got the fever for this girl
Bm

Got the fever, oh he's got the fever

A7 Bm

Left this little boy blue

Env Bm A7 En7
Qoooh he's gonna be all right

Em Bm A7 G C
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The Fuse The fuse is burning
G

Cone on let nme do you right
D C
Down at the court house they're ringin the flag down The fuse is burning (repeat to fade out)
G
Long black line of cars snakin' slow through town
C
Red sheets snappin’ on the line
G D

Wth this ring will you be mine

Am
The fuse is burning
D
Shut out the lights
Am
The fuse is burning
G D

Come on |let ne do you right

C
Trees on fire with the first fall’'s frost
G D
Long black line in front of Holy Cross

Bl ood noon risin’ in a sky of black dust
G

Tell nme baby who do you trust?
Am G
The fuse is burning
D
Shut out the lights
Am
The fuse is burning
G

Core on let ne do you right

Bm
Tires on the highway hissin’ sonething’ s comng
D
You can feel the wires in the tree tops bummn’
Bm
Devil's on the horizon line
D
Your kiss and |'malive

C
A qui et afternoon, an enpty house
G D
On the edge of your bed you slip off your blouse

The roomis burning with the noon sun

N. C. D

Your bittersweet taste on ny tongue
Am G

The fuse is burning

Shut out the lights
Am

The fuse is burning
G D
Come on |let ne do you right

Am G
The fuse is burning

D

Shut out the lights
Am
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The Ghost O Tom Joad

Bm
Men wal kin' 'long the railroad tracks
D Bm A

CGoin' sone place, there's no goin' back

Hi ghway Patrol choppers conin' up over the ridge
Bm A Bm
Hot soup on a canpfire under the bridge

Shelter line stretchin' round the corner
D Bm A
el cone to the new world order

Fam lies sleepin' in their cars in the southwest
Bm A Bm
No hone, no job, no peace, no rest

G
The highway is alive tonight
D A Bm
But nobody's ki ddin' nobody about where it goes
A
I"'msitting down here in the canpfire |ight
Bm A Bm

Searchin' for the ghost of Tom Joad

He pulls prayer book out of his sleepin' bag
D Bm A
Preacher lights up a butt and takes a drag

Waitin' for when the last shall be first and the first

Bm A Bm
In a cardboard box 'neath the underpass

Got a one way ticket to the pronmised | and
D Bm A

You got a hole in your belly and a gun in your hand

sl eeping on a pillow of solid rock
Bm A Bm
Bathing in the city aqueduct

G
The highway is alive tonight
D A Bm
But where it's headed everybody knows
A

I"msitting down here in the canpfire |ight
Bm A m
Searchin' for the ghost of Tom Joad

(Har moni ca Sol o)
| G| G| 3/4DDA| 44Bm| 3/4A| 4/4 Bm|

Now Tom Sai d; "Mdm wherever there's a cop beatin’
D Bm A
Werever a hungry new born baby cries

Where there's a fight 'gainst the blood and hatred in the air

Bm A Bm
Look for me nomI'Il be there

Wherever there's sonebody fightin' for a place to stand

D Bm A
O decent job or a helpin' hand

Wherever sonebody's strugglin' to be free
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Bm A Bm

Look in their eyes momyou'll see ne."

G
The highway is alive tonight

D A Bm

But nobody's kiddin' nobody about where it goes

A
I"msitting down here in the canpfire |ight
Bm A Bm

Searchin' for the ghost of Tom Joad

| G| G| 34 DDA| 4/4 Bm|

| G| G| 3/4 BnBmA | 4/4 Bm|

| G| G| 334 DDA| 4/4 Bm|

| G| G| 3/4 BnBmA | 4/4 Bm|
BnG A D

<-2--3--0--2-

©-3--0--2--3

c-4--0--2--2-

<-4--0--2--0-

©-2--2--0----

_____ [ T



The Honeynooners -3--3--2-
----1--3-

C

Two kids gettin' nmarried

Sane ol d thing

F

Fol ks congratul ate you

Church bells ring

C
Who's got the ring?
Who's gonna pay the priest?
G
Get your nane in the paper
Picture or two at |east

C
At the reception

Al the old records play

\';here are you gonna |ive?

Are you gonna take her away?

In the t(::orner ny new nephew showin' ne his knife

You Swore it you would | ove her for the rest of your life
(Harp solo) | C| C| F| F| C| G

E
When | kissed you at the altar

We bunped heads

Ebneym)on night we figured we best shake on it instead
Eressed kind of funny

Laughin we hop into bed

You g(;:onna wear it on your feet

You gonna \Sear it on your head

C
In the norning ny new family's sitting on the front porch sw ng

Smilin' kind of funny
Nobody says a thing
C
New brother in lawis throwi ng a football
Tosses ne a pass
G
We all sit down on the front stoop
C

Everybody happy at |ast

CF G
<0--1--3-
-1--1--0-
-0--2--0-
-2--3--0-
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The Line and | asked, "Senora, is there anything | can do"

C Av
| got ny discharge fromFort Irwin There's a bar in Tijuana
F C F
took a place on the San Diego county line where nme and Bobby drink al ongside
F C G C
felt funny bein' a civilian again the same people we'd sent back the day before
G
it'd been some tine we met there she said her name was Loui sa
C Cc G
nmy wife had died a year ago she was from Sonora and had just cone north
F C Anv F
I was still tryin' to find ny way back whol e we danced and | held her in ny arns
F Cc C
went to work for the INS on the |ine and | knew what | would do
G C
with the California Border Patrol F C
she said she had sone family in Madera county
F G [}
Bobby Ranirez was a ten year veteran if she, her child and her younger brother could just get through
C
and we becane friends At night they cone across the |evy
F C F
his famly was from CGuanaj uato in the searchlights dusty glow
G F C
so the job it was different for him we'd rush "emin our Broncos
Cc G
he said" "They risk death in the deserts and nountains" and force 'em back down into the river bel ow
F C C
pay all they got to the snugglers rings, she clinmbed into ny truck
F C F
we send 'em home and they cone right back again she | eaned towards me and we ki ssed
G C F C
Carl, hunger is a powerful thing." as we drove her brothers shirt slipped open
G Cc
F C and | saw the tape across his chest
Vell | was good at doin' what | was told
F C Anv F
kept ny uniform pressed and cl ean We were just about on the hi ghway
F C C C
at night | chased their shadows when Bobby's jeep come up in the dust on ny right
G Anv F
through the arroyos and ravines | pulled over and let ny engine run
C G
C and stepped out into his lights
drug runners, farmers with their famlies, Anv7
F C | felt nyself novin'
young women with little children by their sides F G C
F C felt ny gun restin' 'neath ny hand
come night we'd wait out in the canyons F C
G C we stood there starin' at each other

and try to keep 'emfromcrossin' the line G
as off through the arroyo she ran

Vell the first time that | saw her
F C Bobby Ramirez he never said nothin'
she was in the holdin' pen F (03
F C 6 months later | left the line
Qur eyes nmet and she | ooked away F C
| drifted to the central valley
then she | ooked back again G

C and took what work | could find
her hair was bl ack as coal C
F C at night | searched the local bars
her eyes reninded nme of what |'d | ost F
F and the migrant towns
she had a young child cryin' in her arns C
C G C Lookin' for ny Louisa
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G C The Long Goodbye
with the black hair fallin' down
[ cpcpecpcypcecjpcecpcypc

C F G Aw
-0--1--3--0-- F C
-1--1--0--1-- My soul went wal kin' but | stayed here
-0--2--0--0-- F
-2--3--0--2-- Feel like | been workin' for a thousand years
-3--3--2--0--
----1--3----- Chi ppin' away at this chain of my own lies
(Alternate with susbended chords) F C

Cinbin' a wall a hundred mles high

G Bb
Vell | woke up this nmorning on the other side
Cc

Yeah yeah this is the | ong goodbye
G Bb | C| CF| C| C
Hey yeah this is the | ong goodbye

F C
Sanme old faces it's the same old town
F C
What once was | aughs is draggin' ne now
F C
Waitin' on rain hangin' on for |ove
F Cc

Words of forgiveness fromsone God above
G

Ain't no words of mercy comn' fromon high

C
Yeah yeah just one | ong goodbye
G Bb | C|] CF| C| F

Hey yeah this is the | ong goodbye

Well | went to | eave twenty years ago
C F
Since then | guess | been packin' kind of slow

Sure did like that admirin' touch
C Bb G C | C|]CF|]C]|]C
Cuess | liked it a little too much

F C

The noon is high and here | am
F C

Sittin' here with this hammer in ny hand

F (@
One nore drink oughta ease the pain

F C
Starin' at that last link in the chain

G Bb

Well let's raise our glass and let the hanmer fly
C F

hey yeah this is the |ong goodbye
G Bb

Hey yeah this is the | ong goodbye
C F
Kiss me baby and we're gonna fly
G Bb

Hey yeah this is the | ong goodbye
Cc F
Yeah yeah this is the | ong goodbye
G Bb

Hey yeah this is the | ong goodbye
C F
Ki ss me baby 'cause we're gonna ride
G Bb

Yeah yeah this is the | ong goodbye
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(Fade out) | C| CF| G| Bb The New Ti nmer

C F G Bb

-0--1--3--1-

-1--1--0--3- 2>4- - 2- 2- - 4<2<0- |

-0--2--0--3- ---h---0-0---p-p--|

-2--3--0--3- D------ [ R | start fingerpicking
-3--3--2--1-

B . D

He rode the rails since the great depression
A
Fifty years out on the skids

He said you don't cross nobody
D
You'll be all right out here kid

Left my family in Pennsylvania
A
Searchin' for work I hit the road

| met Frank in east Texas

D
In a freight yard blown through with snow

From New Mexi co to Col orado

California to the seg

Frank he showed ne the ropes, sir

Just till | could get back on ny feetD

| hoed sugar beets outside of Firebaugh

| picked the peaches fromthe Marysville tree
They bunked us in a barn just |like aninals

D| D| A| D
Me and a hundred others just |ike ne

We split up cone the spring tine
A
| never seen Frank again
' Cept one rainy night he blew by me on grainer

D
Shouted ny name and di sappeared in the rain and the wi nd

They found hi m shot dead outside Stockton
A
H's body lyin' on a nuddy hill
Not hin' taken, not hin' stolen
D| D| A| D
Somebody killed himjust to kill
A D
Late that summer | was rollin' through the plains of Texas
G D
A vision passed before ny eyes
A D

A smal| house sittin' trackside
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Wth the glow of the saviours beautiful |ight

A D
A woman stood cookin' in the kitchen
G D
Kid sat at the table with his old nan
A D

Now | wonder does ny son niss me
A D| D] A| D
Does he wonder where | am
Tonight | pick my canpsite carefully
A
Qut si de the Sacramento Yard
Gat her some wood and light a fire

D
In the early winter dark

Wnd whistling cold | pull ny coat around nme

Make some coffee and stare out into the black night

I lie anake, | lie awake sir
D
Wth my nmachete by ny side

My Jesus your gracious |ove and mercy

A

Tonight I'msorry could not fill ny heart
Li ke one good rifle

D
And the name of who | ought to kill
D A G
-3--0--3-
-2--2--0-
-3--2--0-
-0--2--0-
e===-0--2-
_______ 3-
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A

The Price You Pay
| G| CG| CGD| Bm| G| CG| CGD| G|

[}
You nmake up your mind, you choose the chance you take
G D

You ride to where the highway ends and the desert breaks
G C
Qut on to an open road you ride until the day

G D C
You learn to sleep at nigth with the price you pay

G C
Now with their hands held high, they reached out for the open skies
G D
And in one |ast breath they built the roads they'd ride to their death
G C

Driving on through the night, unable to break away
G D C
From the restless pull of the price you pay

G C
Ch, the price you pay, oh, the price you pay
G D Cc

Now you can't walk away fromthe price you pay

G C
Now they'd cone so far and they'd waited so |ong
G D
Just to end up caught in a dream where everything goes w ong

G C
Where the dark of night holds back the |ight of day
G D C
And you' ve gotta stand and fight for the price you pay

G C
Ch, the price you pay, oh, the price you pay
G D C

Now you can't walk away fromthe price you pay
(Harp solo) | G| CG| CGD| Bn| G| CG| CG| D| C| C| C| G| G| G| G|

C
Little girl down on the strand with that pretty little baby in your hands
G D

Do you renenber the story of the promised | and
G C

How he crossed the desert sands and could not enter the chosen |and
G D C

On the banks of the river he stayed to face the price you pay

G C
So let the ganme start, you better run you little wild heart
G D
You can run through all the nights and all the days
G C
But just across the county line, a stranger passing through put up a sign
G Em C

That counts the man fallen away to the price you pay, and girl before the end of the day
D Cc

I'mgonna tear it down and throw it away

| G| CG| CGD| Bm(repeat to fade out)

G C D BmEm

-3--0--2--2--0-
-0--1--3--3--0-
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The Pronise

| FQq Bog FQ BbCQ FQ BoCg FQ BbQ F

Bb F Dm
Johnny works in a factory and Billy works downt own

Terry works in a rock and roll band
Anv Bb F
Lookin' for that mllion-dollar sound

| got alittle job in Darlington
Bb F Dm
But sone nights | don't go
Gm Anv Bb
Sone nights | go to the drive-in, and sone nights | stay home
F

| followed that dreamjust |ike those guys do up on the screen

F Bb
And | drove ny Chall enger down Route 9 through the dead end and all the bad scenes
C F C
When the promi se was broken, | cashed in a few of ny own dreans
F
Vell | built that Challenger by nyself
Bb F Dm
But | needed noney and so | sold it
I lived a secret | shouldn't kept to nyself
Gn AV Bb Dm
But | got drunk one night and | told it
Am
Al ny life | fought that fight
Gm A7 Bb
The fight that no man can ever wn
F C
Every day it just gets harder to live
F
This dream |'mbelieving in
Gm F Bb C F
Thunder Road, oh baby you were so right
Gn F Bb C FCQ BoQg FQ Bbg F
Thunder Road, there's somethin' dyin' on the highway tonight
F
| won big once and | hit the coast
Bb F
Yeah but | paid the cost
Dm
Inside | felt like | was carryin' the broken spirits
[en AV
O all the other ones who | ost
Dm Am
When the pronise is broken you go on living
Gn Anv Bb
But it steals something from down in your soul
F C
Li ke when the truth is spoken and it don't make no difference
F
Sonmethin' in your heart runs cold
Bb
| followed that dream through the southwestern track
F Bb
That dead ends in two-bit bars
C

And when the pronise was broken | was far away from home
F

e backseat of a borrowed car

Sleepin' inth
Gm F Bb Cc F



Thunder Road, for the lost |overs and all
Cc

Gn F Bb

Thunder Road, for the tires rushing by in the rain
Cc F

Gm F Bb

Thunder Road,Billy and ne we'd al ways say

Gn F Bb
Thunder Road, we were gonna take it all

F Bb DmAW C Gm
-1--1--1--0---0--3-
<1--3--3--1---1--3-
©2--3--2--0---0--3-
©3--3--0--2---2--5-

C
and throwin all

the fixed ganes
F

away

Fd Bo...

The Promi sed Land
| G| CG| EmC| CG|

G Em
On a rattl esnake speedway in the Utah desert
C G

| pick up ny noney and head back into town
Em
Driving cross the Waynesboro county |ine
C

G
| got the radio on and I'mjust killing tinme
Em G
Working all day in ny daddy's garage
Em Am

Driving all night chasing sonme mirage
C D7

Pretty soon little girl |I'mgonna take charge
G C G
The dogs on Main Street how °"cause they understand
Em (03 G
If | could take one nobment into ny hands
C G
Mster | ain't a boy no I'ma man
Em Cc G

And | believe in a prom sed |and

G Em
I've done ny best to live the right way
C

| get up every norning and go to work each day
Em
But your eyes go blind and your blood runs cold
C G
Sonetinmes | feel so weak | just want to expl ode
Em G
Expl ode and tear this town apart
Em
Take a knife and cut this pain fromny heart
C D7

Find sonebody itching for sonething to start

G C G
The dogs on Main Street how "cause they understand
Em C G
If | could take one nonent into ny hands
C G
Mster | ain't a boy no I'ma man
Em C G

And | believe in a promised | and
| G| Em| C| D| G| Em| C| D
Em C
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| G| Em| C| D|
| G| CG| EmC| CG|
Em
There's a dark cloud rising fromthe desert floor
C G
| packed ny bags and I'm headi ng straight into the storm

Em
Gonna be a twi ster to bl ow everything down
C G

That ain't got the faith to stand its ground
G

Em

Bl ow away the dreams that tear you apart

Em

Bl ow away the dreanms that break your heart

Em Am

Bl ow away the lies that |eave you nothing
C D7

But | ost and brokenhearted

G C G
The dogs on Main Street how °cause they understand
Em G
If I could take one noment into ny hands

C G

Mster | ain't a boy no I'ma nan

Em C
And | believe in a promsed | and
Em (03 G
And | believe in a pronised |and
Em G

And | believe in a pronised |and

(Harp Solo) | G| CG| EmC| CG| G| CG| EmC| CG| (to fade out)

G C EmD7 Am
-3--0--0--2--0-
-0--1--0--1--1-
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<0--2--2--0--2-
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The Rising

Eb Bb

Can't see nothin' in front of me

Eb Bb

Can't see nothin' conming up behind

Eb Bb

| meke ny way through this darkness

Eb

| can't feel nothing but this chain that binds ne
Eb Bb

Lost track of how far I've gone

Eb Bb

How far 1've gone, how high I've clinbed
Eb Bb

On ny back's a sixty pound stone

Eb Bb

On ny shoul der a half nile of line

Eb Bb

Come on up for the rising

Eb

Cone on up, lay your hands in mne
Eb Bb

Cone on up for the rising

Eb Bb

Come on up for the rising tonight
Eb Bb

Left the house this norning

Eb Bb

Bells ringing filled the air

Eb Bb
Wearin' the cross of ny calling
Eb Bb

On wheels of fire | cone rollin' down here
Eb Bb

Cone on up for the rising

Eb Bb

Cone on up, lay your hands in mne
Eb Bb

Cone on up for the rising

Eb Bb

Come on up for the rising tonight
F Eb

Li,bi, Figbi,bigbi, Ligli,li

F Eb

Liybi, Figbiybigbiy, Ligli,li

F Eb

Liybi, Figbig iy i, Higti, i

F Gn

Liy i, biybig i, i, i

F
--18vvv--8/10\8/10\8-1




There's spirits above and behind ne
Eb F
Faces gone bl ack, eyes burnin' bright
F Gm

May their precious blood bind nme
Eb Bb F
Lord, as | stand before your fiery light

F Eb

Liy i, Liybiybig iy, Tigligli

F Eb

Liy iy, Ligbigbiy iy Tighigli

F Eb

Liy b, Li bi, iy biy, iy i hi

F Eb

| O Y R O I A Y B

Eb Bb

| see you Mary in the garden

Eb Bb

In the garden of a thousand sighs
Eb Bb
There's holy pictures of our children
Eb Bb

Dancin' in a sky filled with |ight
Eb Bb

May | feel your arns around ne
Eb Bb

May | feel your blood mix with nine
Eb Bb

A dreamof life comes to ne

Eb Bb

Li ke a catfish dancin' on the end of ny line

Eb Bb

Sky of blackness and sorrow ( a dreamof life)
Eb Bb

Sky of love, sky of tears (a dreamof l|ife)
Eb Bb

Sky of glory and sadness ( a dreamof life)
Eb Bb

Sky of mercy, sky of fear ( a dreamof l|ife)
Eb Bb

Sky of menory and shadow ( a dreamof |ife)
Eb Bb

Your burnin' wind fills ny arns tonight

Eb Bb

Sky of longing and enptiness (a dreamof |ife)
Eb Bb

Sky of fullness, sky of blessed |ife

Eb Bb

Cone on up for the rising

Eb

Conme on up, lay your hands in mne
Eb Bb

Come on up for the rising

Eb Bb

Conme on up for the rising tonight

F Eb
Libi, iy bi, bi bi, iy i hi
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The River And pull her close just to feel each breath she'd take
C

| Em| G| D] CG| An| G| C| C Now t hose nmenories come back to haunt ne
G Em
They haunt ne like a curse
Em G Am
| come fromdown in the valley Is adreama lieif it don't come true
D q9) G C(9)
Where mister, when you're young O is it sonething worse
Em G C G
They bring you up to do |ike your daddy done
C Em C
Me and Mary we nmet in high school That sends ne down to the river
G D Em D G
Wien she was just seventeen Though | know the river is dry
Am G C Em cC D G
We'd drive out of this valley down to where the fields were green That sends ne dow to the river tonight
Em C D G
Em C Down to the river nmy baby and |
We'd go down to the river Em C D C(9)
D G Ch down to the river we ride
And into the river we'd dive Em
Em C D 9) Oh.. | C| D| G| (to fade out)
Ch down to the river we'd ride
Em G EmG D C Am (C(9)
Then | got Mary pregnant -0--3--2--0--0---3-
D c(9) -0--0--3--1--1---3-
And man, that was all she wote -0--0--2--0--2---0-
Em G (03 G -2--0--0--2--2---2-
And for ny 19th birthday | got a union card and a weddi ng coat
C
W went down to the courthouse
G D Em

And the judge put it all to rest
Am

No wedding day smiles, no walk down the aisle
G q9)
No flowers, no wedding dress

Em C
That night we went down to the river
D G
And into the river we'd dive
Em C D Q9

Ch down to the river we did ride

(Harp solo) | Em| G| D C9) | Em| G| C| G| C| C| GD| Em| An| An| G| C| C

Em G D C
| got a job working construction for the Johnstown Conpany
Em G C
But lately there ain't been much work on account of the econony
C

Now al | them things that seemed so inportant
G D
Well mster they vanished right into the air
Am
Now | just act like | don't remember

G C
Mary acts |ike she don't care

Em G
But | remenber us riding in ny brother's car
D C
Her body tan and wet down at the reservoir
Em G

At night on thembanks 1'd |ie awake
C

196



The Ties That Bind

=

You been hurt and you're all cried out you say
F C
You wal k down the street pushing people outta your way

You packed your bags and all alone you wanna ride

You don't want nothing, don't need no one by your side
C G
You' re wal ki ng tough, baby but you're wal king blind
F

To the ties that bind

C | G| F
The ties that bind

C F | FG| C
Now you can't break the ties that bind

C
Cheap romance, it's all just a crutch
F

You don't want nothing that anybody can touch
You're so afraid of being sonebody's fool
F
Not wal ki ng tough, baby not wal ki ng cool
C
You wal k cool, but darling, can you walk the line
F

And face the ties that bind

C | G| F
The ties that bind

C G F | FG| C
Now you can't break the ties that bind

G Am F G

Ch |, I'd rather feel the hurt inside, yes | would darling
F

Am
Than know the enptiness your heart nust hide

C G
Yes | would darling, yes | would darling,
F G
Yes | woul d baby
(Sax solo) |
|

mm
mm

C| C|
C| C|
F D|

D

You sit and wonder just who's gonna stop the rain
G

Who' | | ease the sadness, who's gonna quiet the pain
It's a long dark highway and a thin white line
G

Connecting baby your heart to mne
A
We're running now but darling we will stand in tine

G
To face the ties that bind

D | A| G
The ties that bind
D A G
Now you can't break the ties that bind
D G

You can't forsake the ties that bind
| DG
Whoa, whoa, oh

C F G AnD A
<0--1--3--0--2--0-
<1--1--0--1--3--2-
<0--2--0--2--2--2-
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The Wsh

A D
Dirty old street all slushed up in the rain and snow
E A E
Littl e boy and his ma shivering outside a rundown nusic store w ndow
A D Bm

That night on top of a Christmas tree shines one beautiful star
A

And |ying underneath a brand new Japanese guitar

A D
| remenber in the norning, ma, hearing your alarmclock ring
E
I'dlie in bed and |listen to you gettin' ready for work
E

The sound of your nakeup case on the sink

A D Bm
And the ladies at the office, all lipstick, perfume, and rustlin' skirts

A

E
And how proud and happy you al ways | ooked wal ki ng hone from work

If pa's éyes were windows into a world so deadly and lt)rue
You couldn't stop ﬁE from | ooking but you kept ne fromcrawin' 1AhroughE
And it's a ?unny old world, mama, where a little boy's wi shes conme tDrueBm
Vell | got a few ﬁeft in ny pocket and a Epecial one just for )/;\ouE

A D
It ain't no phone call on Sunday, flowers or a nother's day card
E A E
It ain"t no house on a hill with a garden and a nice little yard
A D Bm
| got ny hatred down on Bond Street, |'molder but you'll know me in a glance
A A E

E
We'll find us a little rock 'n' roll bar and baby we'll go out and dance

(Guitar solo) A| A| D| D| E| E| A| E| A| A| D| Bm| A| E| A| E

A D
Vell it was me in ny Beatle boots, you in pink curlers and natador pants
E E
Pullin' nme up off the couch to do the twist for ny uncles and aunts
A D
Well | found a girl of ny own now, na, | popped the question on your birthday
Bm A

She stood waiting on the front porch while you were telling ne to get out there
E A E
And say what it was that | had to say

A D
Last night we all sat around | aughing at the things that guitar bought us
E A E

And | |ayed awake thinking 'bout the other things it's brought us
A
Vel | tonight |'mtaking requests here in the kitchen

D Bm
This one's for you, ma, let me cone right out and say it
A A
It's overdue, but baby, if you re looking for a sad song, well | ain't gonna play it

(Quitar solo to fade out) A| A| D| D| E| E| A| E| A| A| D| Bm| A|] E| A|

A D E Bm
-0--2--0--2
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This Hard Land We're ridin' cross that river
G

| G| C| D] G| G| C| D| G I'n the noonlight
D G
C D G Up onto the banks of this hard | and
Hey there mister can you tell ne what happened to the seeds |'ve sown
C D G C D G
Can you give ne a reason sir as to why they've never grown Hey Frank won't ya pack your bags and neet ne tonight down at Liberty Hall
Cc G C D G
They' ve just blown around fromtown to town Just one kiss fromyou ny brother and we'll ride until we fall
D G C C G D
Till they're back out on these fields Well sleep in the fields we'll sleep by the rivers and in the norning
G G
Yeah where they fall fromny hand W' Il make a plan
D G
Back into the dirt of this hard |and We'll if you can't make it
G
C D G Stay hard, stay hungry, stay alive
Now me and ny sister from Germantown yeah, we did ride D
C D G If you can
W nade our bed sir fromthe rock on the nountainside G
G And neet me in a dreamof this hard | and
We been blowin' around fromtown to town
D G (Harp solo to fade out) | G| C| D| G| G| C| D| G|
Lookin for a place to stand | C| G| D] G| C| G| D| G| G| G
C
Where the sun burst through the cloud G C D
G -3--0--2-
To fall like a circle -0--1--3-
D G -0--0--2-
Like a circle of fire down on this hard | and -0--2--0-
-2--3----
C D
Now even the rain it don't come 'round
G

It don't come 'round here no nore

C D
And the only sound at night's the w nd
G

Slamm n' the back porch door
C G
It just stirs you up like it wants to bl ow you down
D G
Twi stin' and churnin' up the sand

C G
Leavin' all themscarecrows lyin' face down
D G | G| G|
Face down in the dirt of this hard | and

(Harp solo) | G| C| D| G| G| C| D| G|
| C|] G| D] G| C| G| D] G| G| G

C
From a building up on the hill
D

G
| can hear a tape deck blastin' "Home on the Range"
C
| can see them Bar - M choppers
D G

Sweepi n' | ow across the plains
C G
It's me and you Frank we're |ookin' for lost cattle
D G
Qur hooves twi stin' and churnin' up the sand
D G
We're ridin' in the whirlw nd searchin' for lost treasure
D G

Way down south of the Rio G ande
C
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This Land I's Your Land - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 12/28/1980
(Wbody Guthrie)

(Harp solo) | G| C| C| G| G| D7 | D7 |
| G| G| C|] C| G| G| D7 | DI| G| G

C G
Vel |l | rode that ribbon hi ghway

D7 G
| saw above ne the endl ess skyway

C G
| saw bel ow nme the gol den valley
D G
This I and was nmade for you and nme

C G
I've roanmed and ranbl ed and followed ny footsteps
D7 G

Through the sparkling sands of her dianpnd deserts
C G
And all around ne a voice was calling
G
It said this |and was made for you and ne
C
This land is your |and
G
This land is ny |land
D7
From California

To the New York island
Cc

From t he Redwood For est

G
To the Gulf Streamwaters
D G
This land was nmade for you and ne
C G
Well the sun came shining and | was strolling

D7
Through wheat fields waving and dust clouds rolling
C

And a voice was soundi ng
G
As the fog was lifting

D G
Saying this | and was made for you and ne

C
This land is your |and

G
This land is ny |and
D7
From California
G
To the New York island
C

From the Redwood Forest
G

To the Gulf Streamwaters

D7 Cc| C|

This land was made for you and ne

(Harp solo) | C| C| G| G| G| G| D| D|
| Cl C] G| G| G| D] D| G|
| CI Dl Dl C| G|
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Thunder Road

The screen door slanms, Mary's dress waves
C Bb
Li ke a vision she dances across the porch as the radio plays

Bb
Hey that's me and | want you only
F

C
Roy Orbison singing for the lonely
F

Don't turn me home again, | just can't face nyself alone again
F Bb F
Don't run back inside, darling you know just what |'mhere for

So you're scared and you're thinking
C Bb
That naybe we ain't that young anynore
Show a little faith, there's magic in the night
F Bb
You ain't a beauty, but hey you're alright

F c7 C
Ch and that's alright with ne --

F Dm
You can hide “neath your covers and study your pain
F Bb

Make crosses fromyour lovers, throwroses in the rain
F Am
Waste your sunmmer praying in vain
Bb c7
For a saviour to rise fromthese streets
F Dm

Vell now |*mno hero, that's understood
F

Bb
Al the redenption | can offer, girl, is beneath this dirty hood

F Am
Wth a chance to neke it good sonehow
Bb cr

Hey what el se can we do now?
F Bb F
Except roll down the window and | et the wind bl ow back your hair

Well the night's busting open
Am Bb
This two |anes will take us anywhere
C
We got one last chance to neke it real
F Bb

To trade in these wings on some wheel s
F (o174
Cinmb in back: Heaven's waiting down on the tracks
F Dm
Oh-oh cone take ny hand
F Bb
We're riding out tonight to case the promised |and

F Am Bb C
Oh-oh Thunder Road, oh Thunder Road, oh Thunder Road,
F Dm
Lying out there like a killer in the sun
F Bb
Hey | knowit's late we can make it if we run

F Am Bb c7 F
Ch Thunder Road, sit tight take hold, Thunder Road

Bb C Bb F Bb F
Well | got this guitar and | learned howto make it talk ---------------- |--------
I ________
[--3-----
[--3-----
|
|

Dm Bb
And ny car's out back if you're ready to take that |ong wal k
Bb C

From your front porch to ny front seat
Am Dm
The door's open but the ride it ain't free
Bb Gm Bb
And | know you're lonely and there's words that | ain't spoken
C

But tonight we'll be free, all the pronises'|| be broken

F Bb
There were ghosts in the eyes of all the boys you sent away
They haunt this dusty beach road

Cc Bb
In the skeleton frames of burned out Chevrolets
C

They screamyour nane at night in the street
F Bb

Your graduation gown lies in rags at their feet and in the

A Bb

| I
Lonely cool before dawn you hear their engines roaring on but when you




RN TR N U | Thunder cr ack

in It’s a
Bb C F F# -> G F# -> G

Town full of losers and I'mpulling out of here to win. Well, her brains they rattle and her bones they shake
F#m -> G D G
Ch she's a angel fromthe inner |ake
F# -> G F# -> G
Her brains they rattle and her bones they shake
F# -> G D G
Ch she's a angel fromthe inner |ake
F# -> G F# -> G

Her brains they rattle and her bones they shake
Don't dance with her Elway, don't dance with Jake
D G

F# -> G
Oh she's a angel fromthe inner |ake
F# -> G F# -> G

Her brains they rattle and her bones they shake

She give ne all the lovin' that a good man can take
F# -> G D G

Ch she's a angel fromthe inner |ake

| Gb| CD| GD| CD| GD| CD| GD| CD|
| GDb| CD| GD| CD| GD| CD| GD| CD
G D c D

Sha na na na na ah oh oh

G D C

Sha na na na na ah oh oh

G D C D

Sha na na na na ah oh oh

G D Cc D

Sha na na na na ah oh oh
G C
Thunder crack, baby's back

G D C D
This time she'll tell ne how she really feels
G D D

And bring me down to her lightning shack
Cc D

D
You can watch ny partner reeling
G [}
She noves up, she npves back
r epeat G D
to fade out Qut on the floor there ain't nobody cleaner
G C
She does this thing she calls the "Junp back Jack"
G D

She's got the heart of a ballerina
F Bb C DmAmC7 Gm

--1--1--0--1--0--0-- 3-- G D c D
--1--3--1--2--1--3--3-- Straight fromthe Bronx, hung on the line
--2--3--0--3-2--0--3-- G D c D
--3--3--2--0--2--2--5-- She slips she slides she slops she bops, she bunps, she grinds
--3--1--3- G D c D
T Even them dance hall hacks fromthe west side of the tracks

G D (03

Move in close to catch her timng
G C

She noves up, she noves back

G D

Qut on the floor there ain't nobody cleaner

G C
She does this thing she calls the "Junp back Jack"
G D

She's got the heart of a ballerina

G C
She ain't no little girl, she ain't got no curls
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G

D

©2--3--3--1--0--3-1-

Her hair ain't brown and her eyes ain't either -3--4--2--0--0--4--2-
G -4--5--0--2--2--4--2-
Round and round and round and round -4--5----- 3--2--2--0-
C =2--3-------- 0-------
And round and round and round and round
-> slide
And round and round and round and round
And round and round and round and round
Em Bm
M/ heart's wood, she's a carpenter
Am C D
She's an angel in the night what she does is alright
G D C D
Dance wi th nme partner
G D
Dance with ne partner
G D C
Dance with ne partner

Em G
"Til the dawn, oh 'til the dawn all night |ong

| Em| C| Em| C| Em| C| Am| Bm| Am| Bm|

Whoooh. . ...

| En| C| Em| C| Em| C| Am| Bm| Am| Bm|

Vhoooh. . ...

(Quitar solo) | G| G| G| G| G| G| G| G| GD| CD|....
G C

Thunder crack, baby's back

G D C D
This time she'll tell ne how she really feels
D C D

And bring ne down to her |ightning shack
D

G D C

You can watch ny partner reeling

G C

She noves up, she noves back

G D

Qut on the floor there ain't nobody cleaner

G Cc

She does this thing she calls the "Junp back Jack"
G D

She's got the heart of a ballerina

G

She ain't no little girl, she ain't got no curls
G

Her hair ain't brown and her eyes ain't either
G

Round and round and
C
And round and round

And round and round

round and round
and round and round

and round and round

D
And round and round and round and round

Em Bm
M/ heart's wood, she's a carpenter

Am D

She's an angel in the night what she does is alright
G D C D| GD| CD|...
Dance wi th ne partner

F# G D C EmBmAm
©2--3--2--0--0--2--0-
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Tougher Than the Rest ~0--1--1--1-

-1--1--3--3-
| C| F] F] C|] C| B]|] F|] C| C -0--2--3--2-
-2--3--3--0-
F C -3--3--1----
Vell It's Saturday night you're all dressed up in blue R R
Bb F C
| been wat ching you awhi | e maybe you been watching nme too b....bend
F C rb...rel ease bend
So sonmebody ran out |eft sonebody's heart in a ness /....slide up
Bb F C F \....slide down
Well if you're looking for |ove honey I'mtougher than the rest >. ... hammer
< . pull

C vvv .vibrato
Some girls they want a handsome Dan or some good-|ookin' Joe

Bb F Cc
On their arns sone girls like a sweet-tal kin' Romeo
F C
Well 'round here baby | |earned you get what you can get
Bb F C F
So if you're rough enough for |ove honey I'mtougher than the rest
Dm Bb F
The road is dark and it's a thin thin line
Bb F
But | want you to know I'Il walk it for you anytine
Dm F
Maybe your ot her boyfriends couldn't pass the test
Bb F C F
Well if you're rough and ready for love honey |'mtougher than the rest

--1-1--3/5----3>5

______ S---=-=--h--
Cc
Vell it ain't no secret |'ve been around a time or two
Bb F C
Vell | don't know baby maybe you've been around too
F
Vel| there's another dance all you gotta do is say yes
Bb F F
And if you're rough and ready for |ove honey |I'm tougher than the rest

Bb F C F
If you're rough enough for |ove baby I'm tougher than the rest

(Harpsol o - repeat verse to fade)

C F Bb Dm
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Trapped - As performed by Bruce Springsteen 08/05/1984 (Keyboard) | G| D| &4 | G| G| D] C| C
(aiff)

G D (e’ G
Well it seems like |'ve been playing your gane way too |ong
D C

And it seens the gane |'ve played has made you strong

G D cC G
Because |' mtrapped, ooooh yeah
D C
(cont. sim) Trapped, ooooh yeah
G D C
| G| b] &4 G| G| b] C| C| G| D] &4]| G| G| D] C| C Trapped, ooooh yeah
D C
G D A G Trapped, ooooh yeah
Well it seems like |I'mcaught up in your trap again G D C
D C Trapped, ooooh yeah
And it seems like |'Il be wearing the same old chains D C
G D e’ G Trapped, ooooh yeah
But goodwi |l conquer evil, and the truth will set ne free G D C
D C Trapped, ooooh yeah
D C

And | know soneday | will find the key
G D C Trapped, ooooh yeah
And | know sonewhere | will find the key G

I'"'mtrapped

G D e’] G

Well it seems like |'ve been playing your gane way too |ong
D C G D 44 C
And it seens the gane |'ve played has made you strong -3--5--3--0-
G D 4 G -0--3--1--1-
But when the gane is over, | won't wal k out a |oser -0--5--0--0-
D C -0--0--0--5-
And | know that I'Il walk outta here again -5----- 5--3-
G D C -3----- 3----

| know soneday I'll walk outta here again
G D cC G

But now |' mtrapped, ooooh yeah
D G

Trapped, ooooh yeah
D cC G

Trapped, ooooh yeah
D C

Trapped, ooooh yeah

| G| D| &| G| G| D| C| C

G D '] G
Well it seens like |I've been sleeping in your bed too |ong
C
And it seens |ike you' ve been neaning to do me harm
G D 4 G
But I'll teach ny eyes to see beyond these walls in front of ne
D C
And soneday |'Il wal k outta here again
G D C
And soneday |'Ill wal k outta here again
G D cC G
But now |' mtrapped, ooooh yeah
D cC G
Trapped, ooooh yeah
D cC G

Trapped, ooooh yeah
D C

Trapped, ooooh yeah
(Sax solo) | G| D| &4 | G| G| D] C| C| G| D] &4 | G| G| D| C| C| C| C|
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Troubl e In Paradise

A F#mE BmD C#m

A -0--2---0--2--2--4--

You do the drying, I'll do the dishes -2--2---0--3-3--5--

F#m E -2--2---1--4--2--6--

Who' Il do the crying when all the wishes don't come true -2--4---2--4--0--6--

A “0--4---2--2--n-- 4--

You do the washing, 1'll do the folding [N T o T,
F#m E

Whose heart is breaking when whose arns are hol di ng soneone new
D

Sittin' on a peaceful |ake sunnin'

F#m
Didn't hear the roar of the waterfall com ng
Bm E
Wien it's all a storybook story
Bm E

When it's all so easy and nice
A

Here cones trouble in paradi se

You did the dusting, | did the sweeping
F#m

E
You did the driving oh and | did the sleeping a little too |ong
D
On a picnic 'neath the sky so blue
F#m

We didn't see the rain and heartache com ng through

Bm E
When it's all an old black and white novie

Bm
And you're sure you've seen the ending twice

D
Here cones trouble in paradi se
You said everything was fine
A

I'msorry, baby, | didn't see the signs

Ch so beautifully you read your lines
CHm
But in a play where the hero has no vice
C#m D
And | ove cones without a price

A
So does trouble in paradise
Don't matter who did the dusting or who did the sweeping
F#m E
Who did the trusting or who did the cheating when it's all gone
D

Laying in a field on a summer's day

F#m
Waitin' for those gray skies to clear away
Bm E
Knowi ng all love's glory and beauty
Bm E

Can vani sh before you think twice
A

Leaving trouble in paradise

Now we share the |aughing, we share the joking
F#m E A

Ch we do the sleeping with one eye open
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Troubl e River Tunnel of Love

| CG| BbF| CG| BbF| CG| Bb F| CG| Bb F |
EF#t | EF#t | EF#t | EF# | EF# | EF# | EF# |
C G Bb F
Fat nman sitting on a little stool
Cc G Bb F
Takes the noney fromny hand while his eyes take a walk all over you
G B F

-------------- | (cont. sim Hands ne two ticket smiles and whispers good | uck
Bb F Bb C
E F# E F# Cuddl e up angel cuddle up ny little dove
There's a river runs through this valley Bb F CG| BbF| CG| Bb F
E F# E F# W'l ride down baby into this tunnel of |ove
Col d and deep and bl ack
E F# E F# E F# E F# E C G Bb F
Comin' |ike a tonbstone shadow across ny back Well | can feel the soft silk of your blouse
Cc G Bb F
F# E F# B E FE And themsoft thrills in our little fun house
Trouble river, six foot high and rising C G Bb F
F# E F# B | EF# | EF# | EF# | EF# Then the lights go out and it's just the three of us
Trouble river, | can't keep fromcryin' Bb F Bb C
You ne and all that stuff we're so scared of
E F# E F# Bb F CG| BbF| CG| Bb F
| woke up last night shakin' Gotta ride down baby into this tunnel of |ove
E F# E F#
Shakin' froma dream Bb F
E F# E F# E F# E F# E There's a crazy mirror showing us both in 5D
That all | seen was smiling faces staring back at me G F
I''m | aughing at you you're laughing at ne
F# E F# B E F#E Bb F
Troubl e river, six foot high and rising There's a room of shadows that get so dark brothers
F# E F# B | EF# | EF# | EF# | EF# Am C CG| BbF| CG| Bb F |
Trouble river, | can't keep fromecryin' It's easy for two people to |ose each other in this tunnel of |ove
(Guitar solo) | EF# |... Sol o
| CG| BbF| CG| BbF| CG| Bb F|
E F# E F# | CG| BbF| CG| BoF| CG| Bb F|
Snakes crawling in the hi house | CG| BbF| CG| BobF| CG| Bb F|
E F# E F#
I"'m stuck in nuddy ground Br eak
E F# E F# | FI FI F| F| F]| F| F| F| CG| BobF| CG| Bb F |
Toni ght |'mgonna shed this skin
# E F# C G Bb F
'Cause water's risin' and | goin' down to It ought to be easy ought to be sinple enough
Cc G Bb F
F# E F# B E F#E Man neets wonman and they fall in |ove
Troubl e river, six foot high and rising C G Bb F
F# E F# B | EF# | EFf | EF# | EF# But the house is haunted and the ride gets rough
Trouble river, | can't keep fromecryin' Bb F Bb C
And you've got to learn to |live with what you can't rise above
| EF#|... Bb F CG| Bb
If you want to ride on down in through this tunnel of |ove
CG| Bb
E F#B Tunnel of |ove
-0--2--2- F CG| Bb F|
-0--2--4- Tunnel of |ove
-1--3--4-
-2--4--4- | BbF| FC| Bb| FC| BoF| FC| Bb| FC| BoF| FC| Bb| FC|
-2--4--2- Qooh. .. ...
-0--2----

| CG| BbF| CG| BbF| CG| Bb F| fade out

C G Bb F Am
-0--3--1--1--0-
<1--0--3--1--1-
<0--0--3--2--2-
<2--0--3--3--2-
©3--2--1--3--0-
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R TR 1---- TV Movie

D
Bri an: | woke up |ast night shaking froma dream
Capo third fret

For in that dream| died
Tuning EADGA D (just tune B string down one whole step to an A and E string down a

whol e step to My wife rolled over and told nme
a D) A
That ny life would be imortalized
C G Bb F Chorus Bb D
Not in some major notion picture
0 0 2 0 X G D
0 0 0 0 5 O great Anmerican novel, you see
2 1 0 2 0 G D
2 2 0 0 0 No, they're gonna make a TV novie out of me
0 2 2 0 X
0 0 3 2 3 G D

VWell now, it's one two three you take the npney

G
Yeah it's as easy as AB C

G A D
Yeah they're gonna make a TV novie out of ne
Wl | they can change ny name or they can leave it
They can change ny story too
O they can nake me bl ack or Chinese
A

And do things that | never did do

D

They' re gonna give ny life a whol e new ending
G

D
And put ne in prine time first-run
G A D
And when it's over, what | did there will be what | done
G D
VWell now | don't want my name in a history book
G D

Nobody' s ever gonna see
G D
No, they're gonna make a TV novie out of me

(guitar solo) | D| D| D| D| D| D| A| A
| D| D| G| D| G| A| D| D
G D
Vell now, it's one two three you take the npney
G D
Yeah it's as easy as A B C
G D

Yeah they're gonna neke a TV novie out of me

Vell |'ma shoe-in for a sponsor
Goodyear blinp and radial wheels
Sonebody had a neeting sonewhere
Sonehow somebAody made a deal

Vel | IGWas c?ne of them kiDnds of stories

That everybody liked to see
G A

208



Yeah t hey'
Now | don’
G

No | ong soliloquy
G

re gonna make a TV novie out of ne

G D

t want no inscription on ny gravestone

D

A D

No they' re gonna neke a TV novie out of ne

Vel | now,
Yeah it's
Yeah they'
D G A
-2--3--0-
-3--0--2-
-2--0--2-
-0--0--2-
-e--2--0-
RN T

G D

it's one two three you take the noney
G D

as easy as ABC
G A D
re gonna nmake a TV novie out of me

Two Faces

Capo 2nd fret
G

<0--0----- 0---0-]----4--2--0-2-|-4--4--2
©2--0-052---2-0-|-=--2--2--2-2-]-2--2--2--0-
h -

I met a girl and we ran away

| swore |'d make her happy every day
And how | made her crsm
Two faces have IG
Sonetines mister | feel sunny and wild
Lord | love to see ny baby snile

Em

Then dark clouds cone rolling by
G

Two faces have |

Cc G

One that |aughs one that cries

Em G

One says hello one says goodbye

C G

One does things | don't understand
Em c7 G
Makes ne feel like half a man

At night | get down on ny knees and pray

Qur love will make that other nman go away

Em
But he'll never say goodbye
G|
Two faces have |
C Em C Em
--/7-10-10VvV--/10-10-]| -10-9----=-=------ |----10-7-7-1-10-9-7----|-10-9-7-------- |
B R R R |------ 10- 7vvv--7-]-10-------- |-------- 10-|-------- 10-/10v|
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Last night as | kissed you 'neath the willow tree

He swore he'd take your |ove away from ne
C
He said our life was just alie
G
And two faces have |
Em
Well go ahead and let himtry

(Repeat verse to fade out)

G Em C C7
-3--0---0--0-
-0--0---1--1-
-0--0---0--3
-0--2---2--2-
-2--2---3--3
23--0--------
b....bend
rb...rel ease bend
/....slide up
\....slide down
>. ... hanmer
< . pull

VVV..vibrato

210

Two For The Road

G
It's one for the noney and one for the show
C
| got one kiss for you honey so conme on let's go
D
| didn't see it coming but girl now | know
G

It takes one for the running but two for the road

One thousand dreanms whispered in the dark

But a dreamls just a dreamin one (e:npty heart
It takes nore than one to rev it Ep and go
So let's get it running, we're two fG(Jr the roadC
Two one-way tickets and a dianmond ring

Hell it don't natter what the ?ain m ght bring
When this world treats you Eard agd cold

I'1l stand beside you, we're two for the road

G C

ST T T T [<oee 7T = 7-7-7-7-8- | -T-=--=-- |-7/8-88-8

. ... hanmer



Two Hearts C G F

Two hearts girl get the job done
|]ca|]ca|lcalcH| C C G CF| CF| CF| C
Two hearts are better than one

4 C 4 | cca|] cca| C
| went out wal king the other day

F C F c|lcau| cao cC ¢4 F G
Seen a little girl crying along the way -0--1---1--3
C 4 C 4 | ca|]cAa| C -1--1---1--0-
She' d been hurt so bad said she'd never |ove again -0--0---2--0-
F C F | cca| C -2--2---3--0-
Soneday your crying girl will end -3--3---3--2-
F  deeeaaaa 1--3-

And you'll find once again

C G F
Two hearts are better than one

C G F
Two hearts girl get the job done

C G co| cc| C
Two hearts are better than one

c4 Cc c4 ca| cao
Once | spent ny tine playing tough guy scenes
C F C F ca| co
But | was living in a world of childish dreans
C 7] C 7] coa| co
Soneday these childish dreans nust end
C F C F ca| C

To becone a man and grow up to dream again
F
Now | believe in the end

C G F
Two hearts are better than one
C G

Two hearts girl get the job done
C G cco| C
Two hearts are better than one

F
Sonetines it might seemlike it was planned

C G F
For you to roamenpty hearted through this |and
Though the world turns you hard and cold
C G

There's one thing mister that | know

c4 C 4 ca| co

That's if you think your heart is stone
C F C F ca| co

And that you're rough enough to whip this world al one
C c4 C c4 cu| co
Al one buddy there ain't no peace of mnd

C F F co| C
That's why 1'I| keep searching till | find

F

My special one

C G F
Two hearts are better than one
C G

Two hearts girl get the job done

C G ca| cao
Two hearts are better than one
F C G F

| believe two hearts are better than one
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Unsatisfied Heart The town’s lit by a red summer noon
| feel your arns around nme
B | wake up in this room
Sir | ama pilgrim
Ab

CHORUS
And a stranger in this |and
Eb
Once | had a hone here
Fm

My sal vation was at hand

I lived in a house of gold
Yeah on the far hill side
| had two beautiful children
And a kind and loving wife

CHORUS:
Ab
And you live
CH# Eb Ab
Wth unsatisfied heart, can you live
C# Eb Ab
Wth unsatisfied heart, can you live
C# Eb Ab
Wth unsatisfied heart, can you live
CH Eb

Wth unsatisfied heart

And one day a nan cane to town
Wth nothing and nowhere to go
He cane to nme and he nentioned
Sonething |'d done a long tine ago

| allowed himinto ny hone

On his vow that secret wouldn’t see the |ight
At night | lay awake in ny wife's arns

She sighed Joe are you alright

CHORUS

BREAK: Eb Ab Eb Fm
Eb Ab Eb Fm
Ab C# Eb
Ab C# Eb
Ab C# Eb
Ab C# Eb

Day after day, tine

Yeah tine passed on by

But | could feel nyself changing
Yeah changi ng deep inside

One night | woke up

And as ny wife did sleep

| got dressed in the darkness
And | fled into the street

CHORUS

Ni ght after night

The same dream keeps comi n round
I'"m standing high on the green hills
On the outskirts of town

The night air fills ny lungs

And rustles ny shirt

| can see the house where we live
The building where | used to work

As | draw near
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Used Cars

D G D
M sister's in the front seat with an ice creamcone
A D
M me's in the black seat sittin' all alone
D

As ny pa steers her slow out of the |ot
A D

For a test drive down M chigan Avenue

D G D
Now, nmy nm, she fingers her wedding band
A D

And wat ches the salesman stare at ny old nan's hands
G
He's telling us all about the break he'd give us
A D

If he could, but he just can't

A D

Well if I could, I swear | know just what |I'd do
G
Now, mister, the day the lottery | win
D A D
| ain't ever gonna ride in no used car again
G D
Now, the nei ghbors cone fromnear and far
A D

As we pull up in our brandnew used car
G D
| wish he'd just hit the gas and let out a cry
A D | G| G| D| A

Tell “emall they can kiss our asses goodbye
D G D
M/ dad, he sweats the sane job frommornin' to norn
Me, | walk home on the same dirty streets where /I\ was bch)rn
Up the bIocZI can hear ny little sistgr in the front seat bIGOW' n' that r?orn

The sounds echoin' all down M chigan Avenue

G
Now, mister, the day ny nunbers comes in
D A D
| ain't ever gonna ride in no used car again

| 2x |
| GI G| DI DI Al A| D] A| D

Val entine's Day

Bass part

E
I"'mdriving a big lazy car rushin' up the highway in the dark
A

| got one hand steady on the wheel and one hand's trenblin' over ny heart

E
It's pounding baby like it's gonna bust right on through

A | E|l E| E|
And it ain't gonna stop till |I'malone again with you
E
A friend of m ne became a father |ast night
A
Wien we spoke in his voice | could hear the |ight
E
Of the skies and the rivers the tinberwolf in the pines
A
And that great jukebox out on Route 39
E
They say he travels fastest who travels al one
A | E| E|
But tonight | nmiss nmy girl mister tonight | miss ny hone
Gfm
Is it the sound of the |leaves left blown by the wayside
G#m
That's got nme out here on this spooky old highway tonight
A
Is it the cry of the river with the noonlight shining through
B
That ain't what scares ne baby what scares ne is |osing you
| EI EI] EI] E] Al A] AJ] AJ] E] E] E] E] A|] A] A|] A

E
They say if you die in your dreans you really die in your bed
A

But honey last night | dreamed ny eyes rolled straight back in nmy head
E

And God's light cane shinin' on through
A
| woke up in the darkness scared and breathin' and born anew
E
It wasn't the cold river bottom| felt rushing over ne

A
It wasn't the bitterness of a dreamthat didn't come true
E

El

E|

It wasn't the wind in the grey fields |I felt rushing through ny arns
A

| EI EIl E] E] A] A] A] A
No no baby it was you

So hold me close honey say you're forever mne
A | EI E] E|] E|] A
And tell me you'll be ny lonely valentine

E A C&mGmB
-0--0--4---4--2-
-0--2--5---4--4-
-1--2--6---4--4-
-2--2--6---5--4-
-2--0--4---5--2-
[0 PR, Y/

Al

Al

El

Al

Al

Al Al A

Al AL A

fade out

Al
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Vigilante Man - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen Viva Las Vegas - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen

(Wbody Guthrie) ( Ponus/ Shunan)
A E A
Rai ny ni ght down in the engine house
E
Sleepin' just as still as a nouse
A

D
Yeah, a man came al ong and chase us out in the rain
E A
Well was that a vigilante man Hey bl ackj ack dealer, hit ne man

E A Bright lights city gonna set ny soul gonna set ny soul on fire
Storny days, we pass the tine away
E | got a whole lotta noney that's ready to burn so get those stakes up high
Yeah sl eepin' in sone good warm pl ace F#m
A D There's a thousand pretty wonmen just-a waiting out there
And a cop cone along we give hima little race
A E A They're all living just the devil may care
Say was that a vigilante man
And |'mjust a devil with love to spare
E A D A D A
Vell tell me why does a vigilante man So Viva Las Vegas, viva Las Vegas
E
Tell nme why does a vigilante man
A D | wish that there were nore than twenty-four hours in a day
Carry that sawed off shotgun in his hands
A A Even if there were forty nore | wouldn't sleep a minute away
To shoot his brothers and sisters down that no good vigilante man F#m
There's bl ackj ack, poker, and roul ette wheel

(Guitar solo) | A| E| A| A| A| A|] E]l E|l A| A| D| D] A| E| A| A A fortune won and |ost on every deal
E A Al'l you need is noney and nerves of steel
Well | ranble around yeah, fromtown to town D A D A
E Viva Las Vegas, viva Las Vegas
Yeah | ranble around mmh, fromtown to town
A D D
Yeah and they run us around like a wild herd of cattle lord Vel | viva Las Vegas with the neon flashing
E A A
Yeah is that your vigilante man And the walls crashing all your hopes down the drain
D
E A Yeah viva Las Vegas turning day into nighttinme
Vell tell me why does a vigilante man E
E Turning night into daytine if you seen it once you'll never be the same again
Why does a vigilante man
A
Carry that club in his hands (Guitar solo) | D| D| D| bD| D| D| b| D| bD| D| D| bD| D| D| D| A
A E A

Woul d he beat an innocent nman down that no good vigilante nman
I'mgonna be on the run I'mgonna have ne some fun if it costs ne ny very last dinme
Oooh (Fade out)

If I wind up broke, well, I'Il always remenber that | had ne a swinging tinme
F#m
A E D I'"mgonna give it everything | got
-0--0--2-
-2--0--3- Lady Luck |I want you let the dice stay hot
-2--1--2-
-2--2--0- Let me shoot a seven with every shot
-0--2---- D A D A D A D A
----0---- Viva Las Vegas, viva Las Vegas, viva Las Vegas , viva Las Vegas
D E A

Viva, viva Las Vegas busted

(fade out) Hey nan, you going anywhere near Vegas?

A F#MD E
<0--2---2--0-
<2--2---3--0-
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<2--4---0--2-
S0--deee-a-2-
PR T 0-

Wages O Sin
| EE4 EE4 | cont. sim

Wien we fight and | wanna talk it out

You won't say nothing, nothing at all

You just sit there, you won't open that pretty nouth
I think you like keeping ny back up against the wall
Wages of sin, you keep nme paying

Wages of sin for wongs that |'ve IéoneG

Wages of sin,cyou kee;l)E ne payi ng

Wages of sin, one by one

I walk in the apartment, there's clothes thrown all over the place

You're crouched in the corner with nakeup running down your face

| don't wanna believe what ny heart keeps saying

You keep me on the line so you can keep nme paying

Wages of sin, we keep paying
C E G

Wages of sin for the wongs that we've done

Wages of sin, we keep paying

C E
Wages of sin, that's how we have our fun
C| C| G| E|] C| C|E
Aaaah
| remenber when | was a little boy out where the cottonwoods grow tall

G
Trying to make it hone through the forest before the darkness falls

Baby all the sounds | heard, even if they weren't real

C G
I was running down that broken path with the devil snapping at ny heels
G [} G C
| tried so hard, so hard in every way
G C

Swore soneday |'d grow up, just throwit all away
G C G C

Cried all the tears, baby, that | could cry

G E C
Stonmached all ny fears till they came rushin' up inside
G [} G [}
Darlin' I'mlosin' and it's a nean ganme
G
Still | play on and on just the sane

Wages of sin, yeah | keep paying
G E C
Wages of sin for some wong that |'ve done

Wages of sin, well | keep paying
G E

Wages of sin, one by one

C| C| G| E|] C| C]| G| E
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Aaaah Waitin' On A Sunny Day

E E4C G | C| C| Am| Am| F| F| C| G| C
-0--0--0--3-
-0--0--1--0- Am
-1--2--0--0- It's rainin' but there ain't a cloud in the sky
-2--2--2--0- F
-2--2--3--2- Must of been a tear from your eye
-0--0----- 3- C| G| C
Everything' || be okay
Am
Funny, thought | felt a sweet summer breeze
F
Must of been you sighin' so deep
C| G| C
Don't worry we're gonna find a way
Am
I"'mwaitin', waitin' on a sunny day
F

Gonna chase the clouds away
C| G| C
Vaitin' on a sunny day

Am
Wthout you, I'mworkin' with the rain fallin' down
F

I'mhalf a party in a one dog town
C| G| C
| need you to chase these bl ues away
Am
Wthout you, I'ma drumer girl that can't keep a beat
F

An ice creamtruck on a deserted street
C| G| C
| hope that you're comng to stay
Am
I'mwaitin', waitin' on a sunny day
F

Gonna chase the clouds away
C| G| D| D| Bm| Bm| G| G| D| A| E| G| G
Wiitin' on a sunny day

C Am
Hard times, baby well they come to us all
F
Sure as the tickin' of the clock on the wall
cC| G| C
Sure as the turnin' of the night into day
Am
Your smile girl, brings the nornin' light to ny eyes
F

Lifts away the blues when | rise
C| G| C
| hope that you're comng to stay
Am
I'mwaitin', waitin' on a sunny day
F

Gonna chase the cl ouds away
G|
Waitin' on a sunny day

| E| E| G#m| C#m| A| A| E| B ...
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Wal k Like a Man

F D7 F Bb
| remenber how rough your hand felt on mine on ny weddi ng day
F Dnv F Bb

And the tears cried on ny shoulder | couldn't turn away
F D F

Vel |l so nuch has happened to me that | don't understand
F Dnv
Al'l | can think of is being five years old foll ow ng behind you
F Bb
At the beach tracing your footprints in the sand
c F| Dnww F| Bb | Bb
Trying to walk like a man

F Dnv F Bb
By Qur Lady O The Roses we |ived in the shadow of the elns
F D7 F
| remenber na draggin' ne and ny sister up the street to the church whenever

Bob
she heard those wedding bells
F

D7 F Bb
Vell would they ever | ook so happy again the handsome groom and his bride
F Dnv  F Bb
As they stepped into that |ong black |inmpsine for their nystery ride
Dm Am Bb

For tonight you step away fromnme and alone at the alter | stand
F

And as | watch ny bride coming down the aisle | pray
Bb C F| D F| Bo | Bb | Am| Am| G| G| Bb |
For the strength to wal k like a man

F Dm7 F Bb
Well now the years have gone and |'ve grown fromthat seed you' ve sown
F D7 F Bb
But | didn't think there'd be so nany steps yeah |'d have to | earn on ny own
F Dnv F
Vell | was young and | didn't know what to do
Bb Dm

When | saw your best steps stolen away from you
Bb

Now I'I'l do what | can

F| D7 F| Bb | Bb
1"l walk I'ike a man

F | Dow F| Bb | Bb | F| Dnv F| Bb | Bb |
And |I'Il keep on wal kin'

F Dn7 Bob C DmAmG
<1--1---1--0--1--0--3-
<1--1--23--1--3--1--0-
©2-22-223-20--2--2--0-
-3--0---3--2--0--2--0-
1--3
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War - As perfornmed by Bruce Springsteen 09/30/1985
(Barrett Strong / Norman Witfield)

(Conplete song in G

War
Wat is it good for
Absol utel y not hing
War

What is it good for
Absol utely nothing

War is something t hat | despise

For it means destruction of innocent |ives

War neans tears in thousands of nothers' eyes

When their sons go out to fight to give their lives

War

What is it good for
Absol utely nothing
Say it again

War

What is it good for
Absol utel y not hing

War

It's nothing but a heartbreaker
War

Friend only to the undertaker

War is the eneny of all mankind

The thought of war blows ny nind

Handed down from generation to generation
I nduction destruction

Who wants to die

War

What is it good for
Absol ut el y not hing
Say it again

War

What is it good for
Absol utely nothing

War

I't's nothing but a heartbreaker
War

Friend only to the undertaker

War has shattered many young nen's dreans

Made them disabled bitter and nmean

Life is too precious to be fighting wars each day
War can't give life it can only take it away

War

What is it good for
Absol utely nothing
Say it again

War

What is it good for
Absol utel y not hing

Peace | ove and under st andi ng

There nust be sone place for these things today
They say we nust fight to keep our freedom

But Lord there's gotta be another way

That's better than

War

War



What is it good for
Absol utely nothing
Say it again

War

What is it good for
Absol utel y not hi ng

War

What is it good for
Absol utely nothing
Say it again

War

VWhat is it good for
Absol utel y not hi ng
I"mtal ki ng about
War

G
_-3--
--0--
--0--
--0--
2.
_-.3--

Ve Shal |

Overcone - As perforned by Bruce Springsteen

(Z. Horton/ F. Ham | t on/ G. Car awan)

Yeah we shall overcone

We shal | overcone
Gn F

We shal |l overcone soneday

Eb Bb
Darlin' here in ny heart

Eb Bb Gm

Yeah | do believe
Bb Gn F Bb
We shal|l overconme soneday
Vell we'll walk hand in hand

W'l walk hand in hand

W'l wal k hand in hand soneday
Eb Bb

Gm F

Bb

Darlin' here in ny heart
Eb Bb Gm
Yeah | do believe
Bb Gm F
Well we'll walk hand in hand soneday
Vel | we shall live in peace
We shall live in peace
F
We shall live in peace soneday
Eb Bb
Darlin' here in ny heart
Eb Bb Gm
Yeah | do believe
Bb Gm F Bb
We shall live in peace soneday
(Instr.)

| Bb| Bb| Bb | Bb |
|

Gm |

Bb | Eb Bb | Gn| Bb |

Well we are not afraid

We are not afraid

We shal |
Eb

F
over conme soneday
Bb

Well here in ny heart
Eb Bb  Gm

Bb
W shal |

Yeah | do believe
Gm

F Bb
over conme soneday

Yeah we shal |l overcone

We shal |

over cone
Gn

Fl
GnF |

=

| Bb |

Bb |

Bb |
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W shal| overconme soneday
b b

Darlin' here in ny heart

Eb Bb Gm

Yeah | do believe

Bb Gn F Bb

W shal| overcone soneday
Gn F Bb

W shal| overconme soneday

(fade out)

Bb GnF Eb

-1--3--1--6--

-3--3--1--8--

-3--3--2--8--

-3--5--3--8--

-1--5--3--6--

[P TR R,
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When The Lights Go CQut

F#

Now you say you have a best friend, you trust himwth your life

You trust himw th your noney, you trust himwth your kids

You'd even trust himwth your wife

B

You better watch what's goin'

When the night

Yeah when the |

Vell now the world is dark and funny,

You ain't gonna know what's going on by what you see in the |ight

B

is dark, when there ain't
A

on when the lights are out

nobody | ookin' around
F#

ights are out, down in this dirty little town

You gotta watch what's goin' on when the

When the night
Yeah when the |

B
Now you swear t
B

Wthin reason |

But you kept sl

is dark, when there ain't
A

better listen up to what

lights are out

nobody | ookin' around
F#

ights are out, down in this dirty little town

F#
hat she trusted you
F#t

under st and

ippin' in late at night

F#

And in the nornin' you had that smell on your hands

Vel |l now the world is turning,

Me, I'mwatching and |'m | earning

Rone is burning

They say sure as God's hand and the tickin' of the clock

The lord's light'll

Vell |ast night

| slept the sleep of fear

shine under every slinmy rock

And | heard God's voice whispering in ny ear

B

He said you better watch what's going on when the |ights are out

When the night
Yeah when the |
A

Down in this di

F# A B
-2--0--2-
<2--2--4-
<2--2--4-
<4--2--4-
<4--0--2-
B,

is dark, when there ain't nobody |ookin' around
A

ights are out down in this
F

rty little town

F#
dirty little town

say

of day



Wien You Need Me Wien You're Al one

F C F F Bb F
When you need nme call ny nane Times were tough | ove was not enough
] [} F
' Cause without you ny life just wouldn't be the same So you said sorry Johnny |'m gone gone gone
F Bb
If you want me come sunny skies or rain You said ny act was funny
F C F Bb F
When you need me just call my nane But we both knew what was mni ssing honey
C Bb
C F So you let out on your own
If you miss ne, I'll be there F
C Now that pretty formthat you' ve got baby
To brush the sunlight fromyour hair Bb C F
F Bb W Il make sure you get al ong
I"I'l be there to guide you when trouble wal ks beside you Bb C F
F C F But you're gonna find our sonmeday honey
If you need me I'll be there
Bb C F
Bb F When You're al one you're al one
And when this dirty world has been cold to you Bb C F
C When You're al one you're al one
| got two strong arms waitin' to hold you Bb C F
F When You're al one you're al one
And when those nean days cone al ong Bb C F C
Bb When You're alone you ain't nothing but alone
W'l stand together and we'll take 'emon
F C F F Bb F
So if you need ne just call ny nane Now | was young and pretty on the mean streets of the city
C F
(Harp solo) | F| C| F| F| F| F| C| C| F| F| Bb| Gn| F| C| F| F And | fought to make'em ny hone
Bb F
C F Wth just the shirt on ny back | left and swore |'d never | ook back
VWhen you need nme call ny name C Bb
C And nan | was gone gone gone
' Cause without you ny life just isn't the sanme F
F But there's things that'll knock you down you don't even see comi ng
* Cause when this world kicked nme around Bb C F
Bb Gmn And send you crawing |ike a baby back hone
You picked ne up off the ground Bb C F
F C F You're gonna find out that day sugar
So if you need me I'Il be there
Bb C F
When You're al one you're al one
C F Bb Gm Bb C F
-0--1--1--3- When You're al one you're al one
-1--1--3--3- Bb C F
-0--2--3--3- When You're al one you're al one
-2--3--3--5- Bb c F C| B | By| Gv | Gw | C| C
-3--3--1--5- When You're alone you ain't nothing but alone
R P 3-
F
| knew sone day your runnin' would be through
Bb F
And you'd think back on ne and you
CcC F
And your |ove would be strong
Bb F
You'd forget all the bad and think only of all the |aughs that we had

C Bb
And you'd wanna come hone
F

Now it ain't hard feelings or nothin' sugar
F

Bb

That ain't what's got ne singing this song
Bb C F

It's just nobody knows baby where | ove goes

Bb C Dm

But when it goes it's gone gone
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Bb

When You're al one

Bb

When You're al one

Bb

When You're al one

Bb

Wen You're al one

Bb

When You're al one

Bb

When You're al one

Bb

Wen You're al one

Bb

When You're al one

F Bb C Dm G

<1--1--0--1--3--
<1--3--1--3--3--
©2--3--0--2--3--
©8--3--2--0--3--
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you'
you'
you'

you

you'
you'

you

you

C F
re al one
C F
re al one
C F
re al one
C Dm
ain't nothing but alone
C F
re al one
C F
re al one
C F
re al one
Dm
ain't nothing but al one

Bb |

Bb |

Fl

Fl

Wiere The Bands Are

D A D
| hear the guitars ringin' out
G D
Ri ngin' out down Union Street
A D
| hear t he | ead singer shoutin' out, girl
G

| wanna be a slave to the beat
A
Yeah, tonight | wanna break ny chains
Bm
Sonmebody break ny heart
G

Sonmebody shake ny brains

Downt own there's sonething that | wanna hear
G A

There's a sound, little girl, keeps ringing in ny ear

D A
| wanna be where the bands are

D G
| wanna be where the bands are

D A
Where the bands are
G D

| wanna be where the bands are

A D
| get off fromwork and | grab sonething to eat
G D

| turn the corner and | drive down your street
A D
Littl e gray houses darling | ooks |ike nowhere
G
But hey | know you're hiding in there
A

Cone on out for just alittle while

Bm
You know that heart of stone, girl
G
It just ain't your style

A
Toni ght | wanna feel the beat of the crowd
G

And when | tell you that | |ove you
A

| wanna have to shout it out |oud

Shout it out |oud

Shout it out |oud

D A
| wanna be where the bands are
D G

| wanna be where the bands are
Were the bands are

| wanna be where the bands are
F#m Em D
| wanna be where the bands are

(Sax solo) | E| Cim| B

| Cim| B| A|
(Quitar solo) | G| Em| D

| |
C| G| Em| D| C|

Al

A



D A
| hear the guitars ri
G

Ri ngin' on down Union

| hear the |ead singer shoutin'
G

| wanna be a slave to

And | want sonething
Bm

Sonet hing to break ny
G

Sonet hi ng to shake ny

There's a rocker's sp

G

So neet ne on down

ngin' out again
D

Street

A

the beat
that'll
heart

brai ns

ecial on tonight

A
‘Neath the neon |ights

| wanna be where the

| wanna be where the
D A
Where the bands are

| wanna be where the

| wanna be where the

| wanna be where the
D A
Where the bands are

| wanna be where the
F#m Em
| wanna be
G F#m Em
| wanna be
G F#m EmA
| wanna be where the
D
| wanna be

I wanna be
A

Were The bands Are
D

I wanna be
G

| wanna be

F#m EmA D

| wanna be where the

D
bands are
D
bands are

bands are

bands are

bands are

bands are

bands are

bands are

D A G BmFfmEmE B C#m
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N T

out and girl

G|

A
break ny chains

D

Wld Billy's Circus Story
Intro: | GC| G
C

D G
The Machinist clinbs his ferris wheel |ike a brave
C D G
And the fireeater's lyin' in a pool of sweat victimof the heatwave,

C D G C
Behind the tent the hired hand tightens his | egs on the sword swal |l owers bl ade,
G
Circus town's on the shortwave

Well the runway lies ahead |like a great false dawn,

Fat |ady, big mama, Mssy Binbo sits in her chair and yawns,

And the nan-beast lies in his cage sniffin' popcorn

And the midget licks his fingers and suffers Mssy Binbo's scorn
Circus town's been born.

G
Whoa and a press roll drummer go, ballerina to-and-fro cartwheelin' up on that tightrope,
C
Wth a cannon blast, lightin' flash, novin' fast through the tent, Mars bent,
G

He's gonna miss his fall,
D
Ch Cod save t he human cannonbal | .
C G
And the flying Zanmbini's watch Marguarita do her neck twi st,
C

Am D
And the ringmaster gets the crowd to count along: 95, 96, 97.

C D Em
A ragged suitcase in his hand, he steals silently away fromthe circus grounds,
C D
And the highway's haunted by the carnival sounds
Em D C

They dance |ike a great greasepaint ghost on the wind,
Bm Em C

A man in baggy pants, a lonely face, a crazy grin,
G F C

Runnin* hone to sone small Chio town
Em G D
Jesus, send sone sweet wonen to save all your clowns

And circus boy dances |ike a nonkey on barbed wire,

And the barker ronmances with a junkie, she's got a flat tire,

And now t he el ephants dance real funky and the band plays like a jungle fire,
Circus town's on the live wire.

C
And the strong man Sanpson |ifts the midget, little Tiny Tim up on his shoul ders, way up
G C G Cc

G
And carries carries himon down the m dway past the kids, past the sailors, to his diny
lit trailer

C G Dsus D
And the ferris wheel turns and turns like it ain't ever gonna stop,
Dsus D Dsus

And the circus boss | eans over and whispers in the little boy's ear,
Cc
Hey son you want to try the big top?
G

Al'l aboard, Nebraska's our next stop.

G C D Am Em Bm F Dsus
©o8ee0---2--20---0---2---1---8----
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223



224

W t hout You

| G| G| Em| Em| C| D| G| G
Monday, | go to work

Em

Tuesday, can't find ny shirt
C D
Wednesday, |'mfeelin' blue
I''m hel pless, darlin'

G

Wt hout you, wi thout you

G

Wt hout you, w thout you
G

Thur sdays, everything's fine

Em
Friday, |I'mout of nmy mind
C D

Sat urday, Sunday too
It's hopeless, darlin'

G

W thout you, without you

G
W thout you, without you

C

Each and every night of the week
Bm Em

| toss and turn in ny sleep

Am

Worryin' if you're all right
D

Wonderin' where you are tonight

Monday, | go to work

Em

Tuesday, can't find ny shirt
C D
Wednesday, |'mfeelin' blue
I'm hel pl ess, darlin’

G

W thout you, without you

G

W thout you, without you

G
Thur sdays, everything's fine

(Sax solo) | G| G| Em| Em| C| D|
| G| G| Em| Em| C| D|

C

Each and every night of the week

Bm Em

| toss and turn in ny sleep

Am

Wrryin' if you're all right
D
Wonderin' where you are tonight

Monday, | go to work

Em

Tuesday, can't find ny shirt
C D
Wednesday, |'mfeelin' blue



I'"'m hel pless, darlin'

G

W t hout you, without you

G

W thout you, without you
G

Thur sdays, everything's fine
Em

Friday, |'mout of my mind
C D

Sat urday, Sunday too

It's hopeless, darlin'

G

W t hout you, without you

G

W t hout you, without you

(repeat to fade out)

G EmC D
-3--0--0--2-
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-0--0--0--2-
-0--2--2--0-
S2--2--3----
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Wor ki ng on the Hi ghway
[ ¢l clclcl

c F C | FC| F
Friday night's pay night guys fresh out of work
C G C | FC| F
Tal ki ng about the weekend scrubbing off the dirt
C F C | FC| F
Sone heading home to their famlies some |ooking to get hurt
Cc G C | FC| F
Sone going down to Stovell wearing trouble on their shirts
c FC| FC| F
I work for the county out on 95
C G C| FC| F
Al day | hold a red flag and watch the traffic pass me by
C G | FC| F
In nmy head | keep a picture of a pretty little nmiss
Cc G C
Soneday mister |'mgonna |lead a better life than this

F G C

Worki ng on the highway |aying down the bl acktop
F G C

Working on the highway all day long | don't stop
F G C

Wor ki ng on the highway bl asting through the bedrock |
F G ]

Worki ng on the highway, working on the hi ghway

C F C | FC| F
| met her at a dance down at the union hall
C | FC| F
She was standing with her brothers back up against the wall

c F C| FC| F
Sonetimes we'd go wal king down the union tracks

C G C | FC| F
One day | |ooked straight at her and she | ooked strai ght back

2x |
| FC| FC|] FC| GC|

F G C
Wor ki ng on the highway |aying down the bl acktop
F G C
Working on the highway all day long | don't stop
F G C
Wor ki ng on the highway bl asting through the bedrock | 2X |
F G C | FC|] FC|] FC| GC|
Wor ki ng on the highway, working on the highway
Am C
Saved up ny noney and | put it all away
Am C
I went to see her daddy but we didn't have much to say
Am

C
"Son can't you see that she's just a little girl
F G

She don't know nothing about this cruel cruel world"

c F c | FC| F
We lit out down to Florida we got along all right

C G C
One day her brothers cane and got her and they took me in a black and white
Cc F cC | FC|

The prosecutor kept the pronise that he nade on that day
@ G C| FCJ| F
And the judge got mad and he put ne straight away
C F C | FC| F
| wake up every norning to the work bell clang
Cc N. C.
Me and the warden go swinging on the Charlotte County road gang

FC|

F
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F

Working on the
F

Working on the
F

Working on the
F

Wor ki ng on the

F

Worki ng on the
F

Working on the
F

Wor ki ng on the
F

Worki ng on the

| FC| FC|

| FC| FC|

| FC| FC|

| FC| FC|
C F G

--0--1--3--

--1--1--0--

--0--2--0--

--2--3--0--

--3--3--2--

_____ 1--3--
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G C
hi ghway | ayi ng down the bl acktop
G Cc
hi ghway all day long | don't stop
G C
hi ghway bl asting through the bedrock
G C
hi ghway, working on the hi ghway
G C
hi ghway | ayi ng down the bl acktop
G C
hi ghway all day long | don't stop
G C
hi ghway bl asting through the bedrock
G C
hi ghway, working on the hi ghway
FC| GC|
Qoooh
FC| GC|
Qoooh
FC| GC|
FC| GC|

2x
FC| FC|

FC|

|
GcC|

Wor | ds Apart

Em
lalalalalalalalalala
D Em
lalalalalalalalalala
Em
| hold you in ny arns, yeah that's when it starts
D Em

| seek faith in your kiss, and confort in your heart

| taste the seed upon your lips, lay ny tongue upon your scars
D Em
But when | | ook into your eyes, we stand worlds apart

lalalalalalala
D Em
lalalalalalala

lalala
lalala
lalalalalalala
D Em
lalalalalalala

lalala

lalala

Where the distant oceans sing, and rise to the plain
D Em
In this dry and troubl ed country your beauty remains

Down fromthe nountain roads where the highway rolls to dark
D Em
‘neath Allah's blessed rain, we renain worlds apart

lalalalalalalalalala
Em
lalalalalalalalalala

lalalalalalalalalala
D Em
lalalalalalalalalala

D
Sonetinmes the truth just ain't enough
Em
O it's too nuch intimes like this
D Em
Let's throw the truth away, we'll find it in this kiss



I'n your skin upon ny skin, in the beating of our hearts
D Em
May the living let us in, before the dead tear us apart

lalalalalalalalalala
D Em
lalalalalalalalalala

We'll let blood build a bGridge over nountains draped in [s)t ars
I"I'l meet you on the ridge, between these worlds apart Em
We've got this nmoment now in Ii%e, then it's all just dust and d[a)rk
Let love give what it gives
Em

Let's let love give what it gives

Weck On The Hi ghway
| Al Al Al A

A D
Last night | was out driving
A | EE4 | E
Comi ng home at the end of the working day

A

I was riding alone through the drizzling rain
D
On a deserted stretch of a county two | ane

A E A
When | cane upon a weck on the highway

D
Now t here was bl ood and glass all over
A | EEA| E

And there was nobody there but nme
A
As the rain tunbled down hard and col d
D

| seen a young man lying by the side of the road
A E A
He cried Mster, won't you hel p ne pl ease

(Organ solo) | A| F#m| F#m| A| A| F#m| F#m| A |

D
An anbul ance finally came and took himto Riverside
A | EE4| E
| watched as they drove him away
A

And | thought of a girlfriend or a young wife
D
And a state trooper knocking in the middle of the night
A E A
To say your baby died in a weck on the hi ghway

D
Sonetimes | sit up in the darkness
A | EE4| E
And | watch ny baby as she sl eeps
A

Then | clinb in bed and | hold her tight
D
| just lay there awake in the niddle of the nigth

A E A
Thinking ' bout the weck on the highway

A| D| D] AD| A| NC
| F#ém| F#m| A | A | (repeat to fade out)

A D E E4 F#m
<0--2--0--0--2--
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You Can Look (But You Better Not Touch)

F c F c F
-------- O T I - 1 T N A
<-5<Be-|-5/6--n-n--
T

c F c F c F G
</ 8-8--n-n-- R E T ] [T [ R 3-3-3---3-3-3-3--
</ 8-8--5<3--| --=35-3-|--c---3-5-3-|----- 3-5-3-|---0-0-0--- 0-0-0-0- -

Cc F C
Yesterday | went shopping buddy down to the mall
F C
Looking for something pretty | could hang on ny wal |
F

| knocked over a lanp before it hit the floor | caught it
F Cc
A sal esman turned around said, "boy you break that thing you bought it"

F C

You can | ook but you better not touch boy
F C

You can | ook but you better not touch

F Am
Mess around and you'll end up in dutch boy
C F C F C F G
You can | ook but you better not, oh no you better not, oh no you better not touch

C F C

Well | came home fromwork and | switched to Channel 5
F Cc

There was a pretty little girly looking straight into ny eyes
F C

Well | watched as she wiggled back and forth across the screen
F [}
She didn't get ne excited she just made nme feel nean

F C

You can | ook but you better not touch boy
F C

You can | ook but you better not touch
F Am

Mess around and you'll end up in dutch boy
C F C F C F G
You can | ook but you better not, oh no you better not, oh no you better not touch

(repeat intro)

C F C
called up Dirty Annie on the tel ephone

well 1
F C

| took her out to the drive-in just to get her alone
F

| found a lover's rendezvous, the nmusic low, set to park
F [}

| heard a tapping on the wi ndow and a voice in the dark

F C
You can | ook but you better not touch boy
F C
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You can | ook but you better not touch
F Am

Mess around and you'll end up in dutch boy
C F C

You can | ook but you better not, oh no you better not, oh no you better not touch

F C
You can | ook but you better not touch boy
F C

You can | ook but you better not touch
F

Am
Mess around and you'll end up in dutch boy
(03 F C

You can | ook but you better not, oh no you better not,

C F C F
Ch no you better not, oh no you better not,

(repeat intro)

C F G Am
-0--1--3--0-
-1--1--0--2-
-0--2--0--2-
-2--3--0--2-
-3--3--2--0-
cee-1--3----
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You're M ssing

F Dm
F Dm God's drifting in heaven
Shirts in the closet, shoes in the hall
F Dm Devil’'s in the mail box
Mama’s in the kitchen, baby and all F
Bb C | got dust on nmy shoes

Everything is everything
Bb C Not hi ng but teardrops
Everything is everything

F| Dn| F| Dm| F

But you’re m ssing F| Dm..
F Dm

Cof fee cups on the counter, jackets on the chair

F Dm

Papers on the doorstep, but you're not there
Bb C

Everything is everything
Bb C
Everything is everything

F| Dn| F| Dm| F
But you’'re missing

F Dm
Pictures on the nightstand, TV's on in the den
F Dm
Your house is waiting, your house is waiting
Bb C
For you to walk in
Bb C
For you to walk in
F| Dm
you’'re m ssing
F | Dm
you're m ssing
Bb Dm C
But you're missing, when | shut out the lights
Bb Dm C
You're missing, when | close ny eyes
Bb Dm

You're missing, when | see the sun rise
C

You’ re mi ssing

Dm Bb F
Children are asking if it's alright
Bb F C

W11l you be in our arms tonight

F Dm
Morning is norning, the evening falls | got
F Dm
Too nuch roomin ny bed, to many phone calls
Bb C
How s everything, everything
Bb [}

Everyt hing, everything

F | Dm

you' re m ssing
F| Dn| F| Dm
you’re mi ssing
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Youngst own

Dm
Here in north east Chio

Back in eighteen-o-three
C

Janes and Danny Heaton

Found the ore that was linin'" yellow creek

They built a blast furnace
Here al ong the shore

C

And they made the cannon balls

That hel ped the union win the war

C
Here in Youngstown
Dm
Here in Youngstown
F C
My sweet Jenny, |'msinkin' down

Dm
Here darlin' in Youngstown

Wl |l ny daddy worked the furnaces

Kept 'em hotter then hell
C

| come honme from' Nam worked nmy way to scarfer
Dm
Ajob that'd suit the devil as well

Yeah, taconite, coke and |imestone

Fed ny children and nade ny pay
Cc

Then snokestacks reachin' like the arns of god

Dm
Into a beautiful sky of soot and

C
Here in Youngst own
Dm

Here in Youngst own
F C
My sweet Jenny, |'m sinkin' down
Dm
Here darlin' in Youngstown

clay

F C
Well ny daddy conme on the Ohio works

When he come honme fromworld war

Dm
t wo

Now the yards just scrap and rubble

He said, "Them big boys did what

Hitler

Dm
couldn't do"

F C
These mills they built the tanks and bonbs

Dm
That won this countries wars
C

We sent our sons to Korea and Vietnam
Dm

230

Now wer e wondering what they were dyin'

C
Here in Youngst own
Dm
Here in Youngstown
F C
My sweet Jenny, |'msinkin' down
Dm

Here darlin' in Youngstown

From t he Monongal eh val |l ey
To the Mesabi iron range
C
To the coal nines of Appalacchia
Dm
The story's always the sanme

Seven- hundred tons of netal a day

Now sir you tell ne the world's changed

C
Once | nmade you rich enough
Dm
Ri ch enough to forget ny nane

C
Here in Youngstown
Dm
Here in Youngst own
F C
My sweet Jenny, |'msinkin' down
Dm

Here darlin' in Youngstown

F

for

When | die | don't want no part of heaven

Dm
I would not do heavens work wel |
C

| pray the devil comes and takes ne

Dm

To stand in the fiery furnaces of hell

(Chorus Instr.) C- Dm- F- C- Dm

Dm F C
c-1---1--0--
B T T
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______ 3 -3--
______ 1-----



Zero And Blind Terry But they refused to yield

E E
The Skulls net the Pythons The Pyt hons fought with buzz guns
A E A E
Down at the First Street station And the troopers with swords |ike |ight
CHm GHm CH#m GH#m
Al liances have been nade in alleyways And Zero and Terry they ran away
F#m B F#m B
Al'l across the nation As the gang fought all through the night
E
These boys live off the mlk of a silver jet (Sax solo) | E| E| A| E| EC#m| Gim| F#m| B| E
A E
And the | ove of sweet young wonen
C#m G#¥m Wl | now sonme fol ks say Zero and Terry got away
Now the Pythons are down from old Englishtown A E
F#m B O hers said they were caught and brought back
And they're lookin' to do sone livin' CH#m GHm
But still themyoung pilgrinms to this day
E F#m B
Vel | the | eader of the Pythons Go to that spot way down by the railroad track
A E
Is a kid they just call Zero E A
G#m G#m Where the Troopers net the Pythons
Now Terry's pop says these kids are sone kind of nonsters E A
F#m B ad tiners cry on a hot August night
But Terry says "No, pop, they're just plain heroes" E A

If you | ook hard enough, if you try

E A
| E| E| A| E| ECim| Gim| F#m| B | You'l | catch Zero and Terry and all the Pythons
(Sax solo) | E| E| A| E| EC#tm| Gim| F#m| B E A
Ch just hiking the streets of the sky
A E B E E A
Zero and Terry they found a love that burns like wild fire Just wal kin', hiking the streets of the sky
A E E A
Now Terry's daddy understood that this Zero was no good Just hiking the streets of the sky
B A

Achild, a thief and a liar Hey Zero

Gfm
Well fromout of the darkness that breaks the dawn
GH#m E A C#m Gim F#m B
Zero rode like twlight -0--0--4---4---2---2-

C#m A -0--2--5---4---2---4-
He said "Tonight's the night, Blind Terry, come on" -1--2--6---4---2---4-
E B A -2--2--6---6---4---4-
Terry come on, tonight is the night -2--0--4---6---4---2-

B E S0----ee-e 4--2-----
Pack your bags, baby
A B E
And together they ran |ike reindeers through the street
A B E
Li ke tomorrow the earth was gonna catch up on fire
A B E A

Now Terry's dad hired some troopers to kill Zero and bring Terry back home

They crawl ed up in the night
A B E
Like firelight
E| Al B| E| E| A| Bl E| E| A|] B|] A| B
Qooh. . .

E
Now snow-white troopers fromthe council of crine
A E
Rode silver foxes through Terry's field
C#m G#m
Ch they nmet the Pythons down on Route 9
F#m B
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