


COWBOY LULLABYCOWBOY LULLABYCOWBOY LULLABYCOWBOY LULLABY    
    

    
C                              G7C                              G7C                              G7C                              G7    
Desert silver blue beneath the pale moon light 
                            C    C7                            C    C7                            C    C7                            C    C7 
Coyotes yappin' lazy on the hill 
F               FmF               FmF               FmF               Fm              C C C C           
Sleepy winks of light along the far skyline 
D7                            G7D7                            G7D7                            G7D7                            G7 
Time for millin' cattle to be still 
 
 
 
C            G7              CC            G7              CC            G7              CC            G7              C    
So, now, the lightnin's far away 
    F                C            D7             G7 F                C            D7             G7 F                C            D7             G7 F                C            D7             G7 
The coyote's nothin' skeery, just singin' to his dearie 
C           C           C           C           G7           CG7           CG7           CG7           C 
Ya, ha, I’m on a holiday day 
F                  C              G7   CF                  C              G7   CF                  C              G7   CF                  C              G7   C    
So settle down you cattle 'til the… morning 
 
 
 
C                                    G7C                                    G7C                                    G7C                                    G7    
Nothing out there on the plains that you folks need 
                                                                                                                                      C   C7      C   C7      C   C7      C   C7 
Nothing there that seems to take your eye 
F                 Fm                   CF                 Fm                   CF                 Fm                   CF                 Fm                   C 
Still you have to watch 'em or they'll all stampede 
D7                              G7 
Plungin' down some 'ryo bank to die 
 
 
 
C            G7              CC            G7              CC            G7              CC            G7              C    
So, now, the lightnin's far away 
    F                C            D7             G7 F                C            D7             G7 F                C            D7             G7 F                C            D7             G7 
The coyote's nothin' skeery, just singin' to his dearie 
C           G7           CC           G7           CC           G7           CC           G7           C 
Ya, ha, I’m on a holiday day 
F                  C              G7   CF                  C              G7   CF                  C              G7   CF                  C              G7   C    
So settle down you cattle 'til the… morning 
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Do Your Ears Hang Low chords by Misc Children ULTIMATE
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D

231

[Verse 1]  

Do your ears hang low  

Do they wobble to and fro  

Can you tie them in a knot  
        
Can you tie them in a bow  
           
Can you throw them o’er your   
shoulder  

like a continental soldier  
                

Do your ears hang low  
   
[Verse 2]  

Do your ears hang high  

Do they reach up to the sky  

Do they droop when they are wet  
        
Do they stiffen when they’re   
dry  
        
Can you semaphore your   
neighbour  

with a minimum of labour  
                

Do your ears hang high  

[Verse 3]  

Do your ears flip-flop  

Can you use them for a mop  

Are they stringy at the bottom  
         
Are they curly at the top  
        
Can you use them for a swatter  

Can you use them for a blotter  
                

Do your ears flip-flop  
   
[Verse 4]  

Do your ears hang out  

Can you waggle them about  

Can you flip them up and down  
       
As you fly around the town  
        
Can you shut them up for sure  

When you hear an awful bore  
                

Do your ears hang out  
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FOREVER IN BLUEJEANS              Neil Diamond

      G
1. Money talks,
                                                            C
    but it don't sing and dance, and it don't walk,
                                                        G           Am 
     and long as I can have you here with me,
           Bm             D                    G                       D – C – Bb – D 
    I'd much rather be forever in blue jeans.
 
       G
2. Honey's sweet,
                                                  C
    but it ain't nothin' next to baby's treat,
                                                   G       Am
    and if you pardon me, I'd like to say,
             Bm   D                      G               
     we'll do okay, forever in blue jeans.
 
       G
    Maybe tonight,
                   G7                C          Cm                 G     - G7
    maybe tonight, by the �re, all alone you and I.
                      F                    C                   F                     D      ~
    Nothing around, but the sound of my heart and your sighs.
 
      G
3. Money talks,
                                                            C
    but it can't sing and dance, and it can't walk,
                                                        G            Am 
     and long as I can have you here with me,
           Bm             D                    G                       D – C – Bb – D 
    I'd much rather be forever in blue jeans.
 
             G
4. And honey's sweet,
                                                  C
    but it ain't nothin' next to baby's treat,
                                                   G       Am
    and if you pardon me, I'd like to say,
             Bm   D                      G               
     we'll do okay, forever in blue jeans.
 

 

 
    

   G
    Maybe tonight,
                   G7                C          Cm                G     - G7
    maybe tonight, by the �re, all alone you and I.
                      F                    C                   F                     D      ~
    Nothing around, but the sound of my heart and your sighs.
 
      G
5. Money talks,
                                                            C
    but it don't sing and dance, and it don't walk,
                                                        G           Am 
     and long as I can have you here with me,
          Bm              D                    G                      
    I'd much rather be forever in blue jeans.
    
    G - C                                                G       Am
6.            and if you pardon me, I'd like to say,
             Bm   D                      G                G – C   G – C …
     we'll do okay, forever in blue jeans.
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             NI GHT RI DER’ S LAMENT  

G              G           C     C  

Last  ni ght  as I  was out  a- r i di n'  

 G                    G              D     D  

The gr aveyar d shi f t  mi dni ght  t i l l  dawn 

     C            C            G       Em   Em    

The moon was as br i ght  as a r eadi ng l i ght  

        C            D                G  

For  a l et t er  f r om an ol d f r i end back home 

 

G  

He asked me  

C          D             G       G 

Why do you r i de f or  your  money?  

C          D              G      G 

Why do you r ope f or  shor t  pay?  

           C           D  

You ai n' t  get t i n'  no wher e  

            G           C    G   Am Am 

And you' r e l osi n'  your  shar e  

         D             D         G    G 

Oh,  you must ' ve gone cr azy out  t her e  

   

G                     G           C   C 

He sai d l ast  ni ght  I  r un ont o Gi nny 

G                  G            D     D  

She’ s mar r i ed and has a good l i f e 

          C                C             G         Em   Em         

Oh,  you sur e mi ssed t he t r ack when you never  came back 

            C          D            G  

She made t he per f ect  pr of essi onal ' s  wi f e 

 

G  

And she asked me  

C           D              G   G 

Why does he r i de f or  hi s money?  

C            D              G    G 

Why does he r ope f or  shor t  pay?  



          C           D  

He ai n' t  get t i n'  no wher e  

          G              C    G   Am Am 

And he’ s l osi n'  hi s shar e  

        D              D        G    G 

Oh,  he must ' ve gone cr azy out  t her e 

 

REFRAI N    C    D         G         G  

But  t hey' ve never  seen t he nor t her n l i ght s 

C             D           G   G 

Never  seen a hawk on t he wi ng 

C                D             G    C   G   Am Am 

Never  seen t he spr i ng hi t  t he Gr eat  Di v i de 

               D           D           G   G 

And t hey never  hear d ol d Camp Cooki e s i ng 

 

G                    G         C     C 

Now,  I  r ead up t he l ast  of  my l et t er  

G                 G               D     D  

And t or e of f  t he st amp f or  Bl ack J i m 

        C                    G    Em   Em          

Li t t l e Dougi e r ode up t o r el i eve me 

         C           D          G  

He j ust  l ooked at  my l et t er  and gr i nned 

 

G  

He asked me  

C            D              G   G 

Why do you r i de f or  your  money?  

C           D                G    G 

Why do you r ope f or  shor t  pay?  

           C           D  

You ai n' t  get t i n'  no wher e  

            G             C    G   Am Am 

And you’ r e l osi n'  your  shar e  

          D             D         G   G 

Oh,  you must ' ve gone cr azy out  t her e 

REFRAI N         





 Wast ed On The Way  by Graham Nash, recorded by CSN 
 
        D                       D7 
   Look ar ound me -  I  can see my l i f e bef or e me 

      G                A              D                              
Runni ng r i ngs ar ound t he way i t  used t o be 

             D                  D7 
   I  am ol der  now -  I  have mor e t han what  I  want ed 
              G                A              G     D 
   But  I  wi sh t hat  I  had st ar t ed l ong bef or e I  di d 
 
        D           G        A              D               D7 
   And t her e' s so much t i me t o make up ever ywher e you t ur n 
        G             A             D7 
   Ti me we have wast ed on t he way 
        G        A            D             G 
   So much wat er  movi ng under neat h t he br i dge 
                G               A         G    D 
   Let  t he wat er  come and car r y us away 
 
                  D                       D7 
   Oh,  when you wer e young,  di d you quest i on al l  t he answer s 
                 G            A               D    
   Di d you envy al l  t he dancer s who had al l  t he ner ve 
        D                              D7 
   Look ar ound you now -  you must  go f or  what  you want ed 

            G                  A               D            
   Look at  al l  my f r i ends who di d and got  what  t hey deser ved 
 
                    G        A              D               D7 
   And t her e' s so much t i me t o make up ever ywher e you t ur n 
        G            A             D7 
        Ti me we have wast ed on t he way 
        G       A            D              G 
        So much wat er  movi ng under neat h t he br i dge 
                G               A         D     D7 
   Let  t he wat er  come and car r y us away 
 
                    G        A               D              D7 
   And t her e' s so much l ove t o make up ever ywher e you t ur n 
        G            A             D7 
   Love we have wast ed on t he way 
        G        A            D              G 
   So much wat er  movi ng under neat h t he br i dge 
                G               A       D      D7 
   Let  t he wat er  come and car r y us away 
                G              A           G    D 
        Let  t he wat er  come and car r y us away 



Whoever Shall Have Some Good Peanuts 

By Sam Hinton 

 
       F 

Whoever shall have some GOOD PEANUTS, 

        C 

And giveth his neighbor none, 

 F 
He can’t have any of my GOOD PEANUTS 

          C                                  F 

When his GOOD PEANUTS are gone. 

 
CHORUS: 

F                                   C        F 

Oh won’t it be joyful, joyful, joyful 

F                                            C                                       F 

Oh won’t it be joyful, when his GOOD PEANUTS are gone! 
 

         F 

Whoever shall have some GIRL SCOUT COOKIES, 

        C 

And giveth his neighbor none, 
 F                              

He can’t have any of my GIRL SCOUT COOKIES 

          C                                          F 

When his GIRL SCOUT COOKIES are gone. 

 
 

Oh won’t it be joyful, joyful, joyful 

Oh won’t it be joyful, when his  

GIRL SCOUT COOKIES and his 
GOOD PEANUTS are gone! 

 

Whoever shall have some DOUBLE DECKER ICE CREAM CONES 

 

…..GOLDEN CRISY COLD-FRIED CHICKEN DRUMSTICKS 
 

…..RICH RED RIPE JUICY STRAWBERRY SHORTCAKE WITH LOTS OF 

WHIPPED CREAM ON TOP OF IT 





OLD SHOULDERS  by Linda Smith, dedicated to her mom


	 G	 	 	 	   C	          G

Her shoulders were weighted with burdens untold

	 	 	       D

A life full of love and concern

        G		 	 	 C	         G

The years often heavy, the days often long

 	 	 	 D	    G

Some lessons too painful to learn


	        G

	 Old shoulders of love, bearing hope from above

	        C		 	 	  G.         D

	 Old shoulders will carry us through

           G     

	 Rounded from years, yet strength still appears

	 	 	         D          G///  ///      C ///     D//

	 Old shoulders restore us anew.


        G                                          C                   G

Her childhood was carefree, her days without fear

        G                                    D

Her chores fit the size of her hands

            G                                         C               G

Yet the eyes she looked up to had oft shed a tear

	 	       D                         G///    A///

Of sadness from lost dreams and plans.


        A                                         D                  A

She cradled those memories as life took her on

         A                               E7

And gathered a few of her own.

        A                                                   D         A

She learned that her shoulders could carry a song

                             E7                          A

And wondered at how strong they’d grown.


	        A                 

	 Old shoulders of love, bearing hope from above

	        D                                  A          E7

	 Old shoulders will carry us through

            A                  

	 Rounded from years, yet strength still appears

                                        E7          A

	 Old shoulders restore us anew.




       A                                       D                 A

Our shoulders hold stories of trouble and gain

        A                                     E7

And all of rthe lessons we’ve learned

         A                                  D                   A

May you find a shoulder for comfort and rest

                               E7         A

And may you give one in return.


	        A       

	 Old shoulders of love, bearing hope from above

                  D                                  A         E7

	 Old shoulders will carry us through.

           A

	 Rounded from years, yet strength still appears

                                        E7         A       D

	 Old shoulders restore us anew.

                  A                    E7              A      D/   (pause)

	 Old shoulders are waiting for you

                  A                   E7          D///   ///        A/

	 Old shoulders restore us anew.



