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ANNIE'S SONG

John Denver (key: B)
You fill up my senses 

like a night in the forest 

like the mountains in springtime, 

like a walk in the rain 

like a storm in the desert, 

like a sleepy blue ocean 

you fill up my senses, 

come fill me again. 

Come let me love you, 

let me give my life to you 

let me drown in your laughter, 

let me die in your arms 

let me lay down beside you, 

let me always be with you 

come let me love you, 

come love me again. 

You fill up my senses 

like a night in the forest 

like the mountains in springtime, 

like a walk in the rain 

like a storm in the desert, 

like a sleepy blue ocean 

you fill up my senses, 

come fill me again.

AMERICAN PIE

Don Mclean (key: E*)
A long, long time ago...

I can still remember

How that music used to make me smile.

And I knew if I had my chance

That I could make those people dance

And, maybe, they’d be happy for a while.

But February made me shiver

With every paper I’d deliver.

Bad news on the doorstep;

I couldn’t take one more step.

I can’t remember if I cried

When I read about his widowed bride,

But something touched me deep inside

The day the music died.

Chorus: So bye-bye, Miss American Pie.

Drove my chevy to the levee,

But the levee was dry.

And them good old boys were drinkin’ whiskey and rye

Singin’, "this’ll be the day that I die.

"this’ll be the day that I die."

Did you write the book of love,

And do you have faith in God above,

If the Bible tells you so? 

Do you believe in rock ’n roll,

Can music save your mortal soul,

And can you teach me how to dance real slow? 

Well, I know that you’re in love with him

`cause I saw you dancin’ in the gym.

You both kicked off your shoes.

Man, I dig those rhythm and blues.

I was a lonely teenage broncin’ buck

With a pink carnation and a pickup truck,

But I knew I was out of luck

The day the music died.

I started singin’,

"bye-bye, miss American pie" …
Now for ten years we’ve been on our own

And moss grows fat on a rollin’ stone,

But that’s not how it used to be.

When the jester sang for the king and queen,

In a coat he borrowed from james dean

And a voice that came from you and me,

Oh, and while the king was looking down,

The jester stole his thorny crown.

The courtroom was adjourned;

No verdict was returned.

And while lennon read a book of marx,

The quartet practiced in the park,

And we sang dirges in the dark

The day the music died.

We were singing,

"bye-bye, miss American pie" ….
Helter skelter in a summer swelter.

The birds flew off with a fallout shelter,

Eight miles high and falling fast.

It landed foul on the grass.

The players tried for a forward pass,

With the jester on the sidelines in a cast.

Now the half-time air was sweet perfume

While the sergeants played a marching tune.

We all got up to dance,

Oh, but we never got the chance!

`cause the players tried to take the field;

The marching band refused to yield.

Do you recall what was revealed

The day the music died? 

We started singing,

"bye-bye, miss American pie" ….
Oh, and there we were all in one place,

A generation lost in space

With no time left to start again.

So come on: jack be nimble, jack be quick!

Jack flash sat on a candlestick

Cause fire is the devil’s only friend.

Oh, and as I watched him on the stage

My hands were clenched in fists of rage.

No angel born in hell

Could break that satan’s spell.

And as the flames climbed high into the night

To light the sacrificial rite,

I saw satan laughing with delight

The day the music died

He was singing,

"bye-bye, miss American pie …."

I met a girl who sang the blues

And I asked her for some happy news,

But she just smiled and turned away.

I went down to the sacred store

Where I’d heard the music years before,

But the man there said the music wouldn’t play.

And in the streets: the children screamed,

The lovers cried, and the poets dreamed.

But not a word was spoken;

The church bells all were broken.

And the three men I admire most:

The father, son, and the holy ghost,

They caught the last train for the coast

The day the music died.

And they were singing,

"bye-bye, miss American pie" ….
They were singing,

"bye-bye, miss American pie" …..
BAD, BAD, LEROY BROWN
Jim Croce (key: G)
Well the south side of Chicago

is the baddest part of town

And if you go down there

you better just beware

of a man named Leroy Brown

Now Leroy, more than trouble

You see he stand 'bout six foot four

All the downtown ladies 

call him "Treetop Lover"

All the men just call him "Sir" 

Chorus:
And he's bad, bad Leroy Brown

The baddest man in 

the whole damn town

Badder than ol' King Kong

Meaner than a junkyard dog

Now Leroy, he a gambler

And he like his fancy clothes

And he like to wear his diamond rings

on everybodys nose

He got a custom Continental

He got an Eldorado too

He got a 32 gun in his pocket for fun

He got a razor in his shoe (chorus)

Well Friday bout a week ago

Leroy shootin' dice

And at the edge of the bar

sat a girl named Doris

and ooh that girl looked nice

Well he cast his eyes upon her

and the trouble soon began

Leroy Brown learned a lesson

'bout messin' with the 

wife of a jealous man (chorus)

Well the two men took to fightin'

And when they pulled them from the floor

Leroy looked like a jigsaw puzzle

with a couple of pieces gone (chorus 2x)

Yes he's badder than 

ol' King Kong

And meaner than a 

junk yard dog

BAND ON THE RUN
Paul McCartney (key:   )
Stuck inside these four walls

Sent inside forever

Never seeing no one nice again like you

Mama you, mama you

If I ever get out of here

Thought of giving it all away

To a registered charity

All I need is a pint a day

If I ever get out of here

If we ever get out of here

Well, the rain exploded with a mighty crash

As we fell into the sun

And the first one said to the second one there

I hope, you're having fun

Band on the run

Band on the run

And the jailer man and Sailor Sam

Were searching every one

For the band on the run

For the band on the run

Band on the run

Band on the run

Well, the undertaker drew a heavy sigh

Seeing no one else had come

And a bell was ringing in the village square

For the rabbits on the run

Band on the run

Band on the run

And the jailer man and Sailor Sam

Were searching every one

For the band on the run

Band on the run

Band on the run

Band on the run

Yeah, band on the run

The band on the run

Well, the night was falling as the desert world

Began to settle down

In the town they're searching for you every where

But we never will be found, oh no

Band on the run

Band on the run

And the county judge who held a grudge

Will search for evermore

For the band on the run

For the band on the run

Band on the run

Band on the run

FIRE AND RAIN

James Taylor (key: C)
Just yesterday morning they let me know you were gone 

Susanne the plans they made put an end to you 

I walked out this morning and I wrote down this song 

I just can't remember who to send it to 

I've seen fire and I've seen rain 

I've seen sunny days that I thought would never end 

I've seen lonely times when I could not find a friend 

But I always thought that I'd see you again 

Won't you look down upon me, Jesus 

You've got to help me make a stand 

You've just got to see me through another day 

My body's aching and my time is at hand 

And I won't make it any other way 

Oh, I've seen fire and I've seen rain 

I've seen sunny days that I thought would never end 

I've seen lonely times when I could not find a friend 

But I always thought that I'd see you again 

Been walking my mind to an easy time my back turned towards the sun 

Lord knows when the cold wind blows it'll turn your head around 

Well, there's hours of time on the telephone line to talk about things 

to come 

Sweet dreams and flying machines in pieces on the ground 

Oh, I've seen fire and I've seen rain 

I've seen sunny days that I thought would never end 

I've seen lonely times when I could not find a friend 

But I always thought that I'd see you, baby, one more time again, now 

Thought I'd see you one more time again 

There's just a few things coming my way this time around, now 

Thought I'd see you, thought I'd see you fire and rain, now


GARDEN PARTY

Ricky Nelson (key: D)
I went to a garden party to reminisce with my old friends

A chance to share old memories and play our songs again

When I got to the garden party, they all knew my name

No one recognized me, I didn't look the same

Chorus: But it's all right now, I learned my lesson well.

You see, ya can't please everyone, so ya got to please yourself

People came from miles around, everyone was there

Yoko brought her walrus, there was magic in the air

'n' over in the corner, much to my surprise

Mr. Hughes hid in Dylan's shoes wearing his disguise.  chorus
lott-in-dah-dah-dah, lot-in-dah-dah-dah

Played them all the old songs, thought that's why they came

No one heard the music, we didn't look the same

I said hello to "Mary Lou", she belongs to me

When I sang a song about a honky-tonk, it was time to leave.  chorus
lot-dah-dah-dah (lot-dah-dah-dah)

lot-in-dah-dah-dah

Someone opened up a closet door and out stepped Johnny B. Goode

Playing guitar like a-ringin' a bell and lookin' like he should

If you gotta play at garden parties, I wish you a lotta luck

But if memories were all I sang, I rather drive a truck.  chorus
lot-dah-dah-dah (lot-dah-dah-dah) lot-in-dah-dah-dah

'n' it's all right now, learned my lesson well

You see, ya can't please everyone, so you got to please yourself

HOTEL CALIFORNIA 
The Eagles (key: Bm)
On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair

Warm smell of colitas, rising up through the air

Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim

I had to stop for the night

There she stood in the doorway

I heard the mission-bell

And I was thinking to myself,

this could be heaven or this could be hell

Then she lit up a candle and she showed me the way

There were voices down the corridor,

I thought I heard them say...

Welcome to the hotel California

Such a lovely place (Such a lovely place)

Such a lovely face

Plenty of room at the hotel California

Any time of year, (any time of year)

you can find it here

Her mind is tiffany-twisted, she got the Mercedes bends

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys, she calls friends

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat.

Some dance to remember, some dance to forget

So I called up the captain,

please bring me my wine

He said, we haven't had that spirit here since nineteen sixty nine

And still those voices they're calling from far away,

Wake you up in the middle of the night

Just to hear them say...

Welcome to the hotel California

Such a lovely place (Such a lovely place)

Such a lovely face

They living it up at the hotel California

What a nice surprise, (what a nice surprise)

bring your alibis

Mirrors on the ceiling,

The pink champagne on ice

And she said we are all just prisoners here,

of our own device

And in the master's chambers,

They gathered for the feast

They stab it with their steely knives,

But they just can't kill the beast

Last thing I remember, I was

Running for the door

I had to find the passage back

To the place I was before

Relax, said the night man,

We are programmed to receive.

You can check out any time you like,

But you can never leave!
I CAN SEE CLEARLY NOW LYRICS   

Johnny Nash (key: G)
I can see clearly now, the rain is gone,

I can see all obstacles in my way

Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind

It’s gonna be a bright (bright), bright (bright)

Sun-Shiny day.

I think I can make it now, the pain is gone

All of the bad feelings have disappeared

Here is the rainbow I’ve been prayin’ for

It’s gonna be a bright (bright), bright (bright)

Sun-Shiny day.

Look all around, there’s nothin’ but blue skies

Look straight ahead, nothing’ but blue skies

I can see clearly now, the rain is gone,

I can see all obstacles in my way

Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind

It’s gonna be a bright (bright), bright (bright)

Sun-Shiny day.

IMAGINE 
John Lennon (key: C)
Imagine there's no Heaven 

It's easy if you try 

No hell below us 

Above us only sky 

Imagine all the people 

Living for today 

Imagine there's no countries 

It isn't hard to do 

Nothing to kill or die for 

And no religion too 

Imagine all the people 

Living life in peace 

You may say that I'm a dreamer 

But I'm not the only one 

I hope someday you'll join us 

And the world will be as one 

Imagine no possessions 

I wonder if you can 

No need for greed or hunger 

A brotherhood of man 

Imagine all the people 

Sharing all the world 

You may say that I'm a dreamer 

But I'm not the only one 

I hope someday you'll join us 

And the world will live as one

LET IT BE

The Beatles (key: F*)
When I find myself in times of trouble, mother Mary comes to me, 

speaking words of wisdom, let it be. 

And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me, 

speaking words of wisdom, let it be. 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be. 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be. 

And when the broken hearted people living in the world agree, 

there will be an answer, let it be. 

For though they may be parted there is still a chance that they will see, 

there will be an answer. let it be. 

Let it be, let it be, ..... 

And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light, that shines on me, 

shine until tomorrow, let it be. 

I wake up to the sound of music, mother Mary comes to me, 

speaking words of wisdom, let it be. 

Let it be, let it be, .....

PIANO MAN

Billy Joel (key: D*)
It's nine o'clock on a Saturday

The regular crowd shuffles in

There's an old man sitting next to me

Makin' love to his tonic and gin

He says, "Son, can you play me a memory

I'm not really sure how it goes

But it's sad and it's sweet and I knew it complete

When I wore a younger man's clothes."

la la la, di da da

La la, di di da da dum

Chorus:

Sing us a song, you're the piano man

Sing us a song tonight

Well, we're all in the mood for a melody

And you've got us all feelin' all right

Now John at the bar is a friend of mine

He gets me my drinks for free

And he's quick with a joke and he'll light up your smoke

But there's some place that he'd rather be

He says, "Bill, I believe this is killing me."

As his smile ran away from his face

"Well I'm sure that I could be a movie star

If I could get out of this place"

Oh, la la la, di da da

La la, di da da da dum

Now Paul is a real estate novelist

Who never had time for a wife

And he's talkin' with Davy, who's still in the Navy

And probably will be for life

And the waitress is practicing politics

As the businessman slowly gets stoned

Yes, they're sharing a drink they call loneliness

But it's better than drinkin' alone

Chorus

sing us a song you're the piano man

sing us a song tonight 

well we're all in the mood for a melody

and you got us all feeling alright

It's a pretty good crowd for a Saturday

And the manager gives me a smile

'Cause he knows that it's me they've been comin' to see

To forget about their life for a while

And the piano, it sounds like a carnivore

And the microphone smells like a beer

And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar

And say, "Man, what are you doin' here?"

Oh, la la la, di da da

La la, di da da da dum

Chorus:

sing us a song you're the piano man 

sing us a song tonight

well we're all in the mood for a melody 

and you got us all feeling alright

RAINDROPS KEEP FALLING ON MY HEAD 

B.J. Thomas (key: D*)
Raindrops keep fallin' on my head

And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed

Nothin' seems to fit

Those raindrops are fallin' on my head, they keep fallin'

So I just did me some talkin' to the sun

And I said I didn't like the way he got things done

Sleepin' on the job

Those raindrops are fallin' on my head, they keep fallin'

But there's one thing I know

The blues they send to meet me won't defeat me

It won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me

Raindrops keep fallin' on my head

But that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turnin' red

Cryin's not for me

'Cause I'm never gonna stop the rain by complainin'

Because I'm free

Nothin's worryin' me

It won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me

Raindrops keep fallin' on my head

But that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turnin' red

Cryin's not for me

'Cause I'm never gonna stop the rain by complainin'

Because I'm free

Nothin's worryin' me

ROCKY MOUNTAIN HIGH

John Denver (key: D*)
He was born in the summer of his 27th year

Comin' home to a place he'd never been before

He left yesterday behind him, you might say he was born again

You might say he found a key for every door

When he first came to the mountains his life was far away

On the road and hangin' by a song

But the string's already broken and he doesn't really care

It keeps changin' fast and it don't last for long

But the Colorado rocky mountain high

I've seen it rainin' fire in the sky

The shadow from the starlight is softer than a lullabye

Rocky mountain high

He climbed cathedral mountains, he saw silver clouds below

He saw everything as far as you can see

And they say that he got crazy once and he tried to touch the sun

And he lost a friend but kept his memory

Now he walks in quiet solitude the forest and the streams

Seeking grace in every step he takes

His sight has turned inside himself to try and understand

The serenity of a clear blue mountain lake

And the Colorado rocky mountain high

I've seen it rainin' fire in the sky

You can talk to God and listen to the casual reply

Rocky mountain high

Now his life is full of wonder but his heart still knows some fear

Of a simple thing he cannot comprehend

Why they try to tear the mountains down to bring in a couple more

More people, more scars upon the land

And the Colorado rocky mountain high

I've seen it rainin' fire in the sky

I know he'd be a poorer man if he never saw an eagle fly

Rocky mountain high

It's Colorado rocky mountain high

I've seen it rainin' fire in the sky

Friends around the campfire and everybody's high

Rocky mountain high

STAIRWAY TO HEAVEN

Led Zeppelin (key:  )
There's a lady who's sure all that glitters is gold 

And she's buying the stairway to heaven. 

When she gets there she knows, if the stores are all closed 

With a word she can get what she came for. 

Ooh, ooh, and she's buying the stairway to heaven. 

There's a sign on the wall but she wants to be sure 

'Cause you know sometimes words have two meanings. 

In a tree by the brook, there's a songbird who sings, 

Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven. 

Ooh, it makes me wonder, 

Ooh, it makes me wonder. 

There's a feeling I get when I look to the west, 

And my spirit is crying for leaving. 

In my thoughts I have seen rings of smoke through the trees, 

And the voices of those who stand looking. 

Ooh, it makes me wonder, 

Ooh, it really makes me wonder. 

And it's whispered that soon if we all call the tune 

Then the piper will lead us to reason. 

And a new day will dawn for those who stand long 

And the forests will echo with laughter. 

If there's a bustle in your hedgerow, don't be alarmed now, 

It's just a spring clean for the May queen. 

Yes, there are two paths you can go by, but in the long run 

There's still time to change the road you're on. 

And it makes me wonder. 

Your head is humming and it won't go, in case you don't know, 

The piper's calling you to join him, 

Dear lady, can you hear the wind blow, and did you know 

Your stairway lies on the whispering wind. 

And as we wind on down the road 

Our shadows taller than our soul. 

There walks a lady we all know 

Who shines white light and wants to show 

How everything still turns to gold. 

And if you listen very hard 

The tune will come to you at last. 

When all are one and one is all 

To be a rock and not to roll. 

And she's buying the stairway to heaven.

TAKE ME HOME, COUNTRY ROADS
John Denver (key: G*)
Almost heaven, West Virginia

Blue Ridge Mountains

Shenandoah River -

Life is old there

Older than the trees

Younger than the mountains

Growin like a breeze

Country Roads, take me home

To the place I belong

West Virginia, mountain momma

Take me home, country roads

All my memories gathered round her

Miners lady, stranger to blue water

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky

Misty taste of moonshine

Teardrops in my eye

Country Roads, take me home

To the place I belong

West Virginia, mountain momma

Take me home, country roads

I hear her voice

In the mornin hour she calls me

The radio reminds me of my home far away

And drivin down the road I get a feelin

That I should have been home yesterday, yesterday

Country Roads, take me home

To the place I belong

West Virginia, mountain momma

Take me home, country roads

Country Roads, take me home

To the place I belong

West Virginia, mountain momma

Take me home, country roads

Take me home, now country roads

Take me home, now country roads

YOU'VE GOT A FRIEND

James Taylor (key: A)
When you're down and troubled

And you need a helping hand

And nothin', wo nothin' is going right

Close your eyes and think of me

And soon I will be there

To brighten up even your darkest night.

You just call out my name

And you know wherever I am

I'll come runnin', oh yeah babe

To see you again

Winter, spring, summer, or fall

Now all you got to do is call

And I'll be there, yeah yeah yeah

You've got a friend.

If the sky above you

Should turn dark and full of clouds

And that 'ol north wind should begin to blow

Keep your head together

And call my name out loud, now

Soon I'll be knockin' upon your door.

You just call out my name

And you know wherever I am

I'll come runnin', oh yes I will

To see you again

Winter, spring, summer, or fall, yeah

All you got to do is call

And I'll be there, yeah yeah yeah

Hey ain't it good to know that you've got a friend

When people can be so cold

They'll hurt you, and desert you

Well they'll take your soul if you let them

Oh yeah, but don't you let them.

You just call out my name (out my name)

And you know wherever I am

I'll come runnin'

To see you again, oh babe, don't you know 'bout

Winter, spring, summer, or fall

Hey now all you got to do is call

Lord I'll be there, yes I will, oh

You've got a friend.

You've got a friend, yeah

Ain't it good to know you've got a friend

Ain't it good to know you've got a friend

Oh yeah, yeah

You've got a friend.
