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ALPHABETICAL LISTING 

8 Ah'w Baby • M e tCo/ter 

9 Ain't Gonna Worry My life Anymore • B.B. King 

10 Ain't Misbehavin'• Fo/s IVo//er 

11 Ain't That Loving You Baby • 

Elvis Presley/JimmY Reed 

13 Alabama Bound • Leodbeily 

16 Alimonia Blues • John Lee Hooker 

12 All Aboard • A4u(/(//IVorers 

11 Ml Slues Miles Davis 

14 All My Love in Voin • Sonny Boy Williamson 

15 All Your Love • Eric Qopton/John Mayall/Olis Rush 

20 Alright, Okay, You Win • Count Basie/Joe Williams 

17 Angel Eyes • Frank Sinatra 

18 Apologize • John Lee Hooker 

19 As the Years Go Passing By • Gary Moore 

26 Ask Me No Questions - B.B. King 

24 At My Front Door • The El Dorados 

8 Aw Shucks, Hush Your Mouth • Jimmy Reed 

22 Babe, I'm Gonna Leave You • Led Zeppelin 

28 Baby Doll • Bessie Smith 

21 Baby How Long • Hov^in' Wolf 

25 Baby, Let's Play House - Elvis Presley 

30 Boby Please Don't Go-

Big Bill Broonzy/John Lee Hooker/Muddy Waters 

27 Boby, Scratch My Back • Slim Harpo 

29 Baby, What You Want Me to Do-

Etta James/Jimmy Reed 

32 Baby What's Wrong • Eric Clapton/Lonnie Mack 

31 Baby, Won't You Please Come Home • 

Louis Armstrong/Bessie Smith 

33 Back Door Man-

Willie Dixon/Ihe Doors/Howlin' Wolf 

35 Backwater Blues • Leadhelly/Bessie Smith 

36 Basin Street Blues • Louis Armstrong 

34 Beale Street Blues • Jelly Roll Morton 

38 Bell Bottom Blues • Eric Oopton 

37 A Big Hunk o' Love • Elvis Presley 

39 Big Rood Blues • Tommy Johnson 

40 Billie's Blues • Billie Holiday 

42 (What Did I Do to Be So) Black and Blue -

Louis Armstrong/Jack Teagarden 

44 Black CoHee-

Ella Fitzgerald/Peggy Lee/Sarah Vaughan 

50 Blow, Wind, Blow • Muddy Waters 

43 Blue Prelude • Woody Herman 

49 Blue Train • John Coltrane 

46 Blue Turning Grey over You • 

Billie Holiday/Fats Waller 

47 Blueberry Hill • Fats Domino 

45 Bluebird • John Lee Hooker/Howlin' Wolf 

41 The Blues Ain't Nothin' But a Woman Cryin' for Her Man -

Cow Cow Davenport 

48 Blues Before Sunrise • Leroy Carr/Eric Clapton 

51 Blues for Alice • Charíie Parker 

52 The Blues Hod a Baby and They Nomed It Rock and Roll -

Muddy Waters 

53 Blues on the Ceiling • Fred Neil 

59 Blues with a Feeling • Little Walter 

54 Bo Diddley - Bo Diddley 

55 Boogie Chillen No. 2 • John Lee Hooker 

56 Boom Boom • John Lee Hooker 

57 Born in Mississippi, Raised Up in Tennessee • 

John Lee Hooker 

60 Born to Be Blue • Mel Tormé 

58 Bottle It Up and Go - Leadbelly 

64 Bourgeois Blues • Leadbelly 

62 Bright Lights, Big City • Jimmy Reed 

65 Bring It on Home - Willie Dixon 

62 Broke and Hungry • Traditional Blues Standard 

63 Broken Hearted Blues • Willie Dixon/Buddy Guy 

63 Built for Comfort • Willie Dixon/Howlin' Wolf 

66 Caldonia • Woody Herman 

68 Can't Hold Out Much Longer • Utile Walter 

69 Can't You Hear Me Talking to You • B.B. King 

70 Canal Street Blues • John Lee Hooker 

61 Candy Man Blues - Mississippi John Hurt 

71 Careless Love • Leadbelly 

72 Catfish Blues • Muddy Waters 

73 Check Yourself • Gene Chandler/Lowell Fulson 

67 Checkin' Up on My Baby • Sonny Boy Williamson 

74 Chicago Blues • Arthur Crudup/Lonnie Johnson 

76 Chicago Bound • Jimmy Rodgers 

75 Close to You • Willie Dixon 

76 Clouds in My Heart • Muddy Waters 

84 Cold Weather Blues • Muddy Waters 

77 Come Back Baby • Ray Charles/Aretha Franklin 

61 Come On in My Kitchen • 

Robert Johnson/The Steve Miller Band 

78 Confessin' the Blues • 

Chuck Berry/B.B. King/Jay McShonn 

79 Continental Blues • Ernie Watts 

83 Cool Drink of Water Blues • Tommy Johnson 

90 Country Boy Blues - Ul Green 

80 Country Girl • O. /Tmjf 

90 Cow Cow Blues • Cow Cow Davenport/Memphis Slim 

82 Crackin' Up • Bo Diddley/fhe Rolling Stones 

86 Crazy Blues • Mamie Smith 

84 Crossroads (Cross Road Blues) -

f rif Clapton/Robert Johnson 

88 Cryin' in My Sleep • Jimmy Yancey 

92 Custard Pie • Sonny Terry 

89 Dallas Blues • Woody Herman 

93 De Kalb Blues • Leadbelly 

94 Deod Presidents - Willie Dixon 

85 Decoration Day • Sonny Boy Williamson 

87 Devil Got My Woman • 5ilc/p James 

95 Did You Ever • Jimmy Rushing/Jimmy Witberspoon 

94 Diddie Via Diddie-Blind Blake 

100 Dippermouth Blues • Louis Armstrong 

96 Dirty No-Gooder's Blues • Bessie Smith 

91 Dissatisfied • Sonny Boy Williamson 

102 Diving Duck • Muddy Waters and Otis Spann 

97 Do Me Right • Willie Dixon 

98 Do You Know What It Means to Miss New Orleans • 

Louis Armstrong and Jack Teagarden 

92 Don't Go No Further • Willie Dixon/Ihe Doors 

108 Don't Smoke in Bed • Peggy Lee 

99 Don't You Lie to Me • B.B. King 

108 Double Trouble • f r i r Clapton/Otis Rush 

104 Down Hearted Blues • Alberta Hunter/Bessie Smith 

109 Down in the Bottom • Willie Dixon 

106 Down in the Dumps • Bessie Smith 

107 Drunken Hearted Man • Robert Johnson 

101 Dust Pneumonio Blues • Woody Guthrie 

110 Easy Rider • íeo(/¿e//y 

111 Empty Bed Blues • Bessie Smith 

105 End of the Blues-fori//oo/rer 

110 Everyday (I Have the Blues) • B.B. King 

113 Evil • Eric Clapton/Willie Dixon/Howlin' Wolf 

112 Eyesight to the Blind • Sonny Boy Williamson 

114 Fattening Frogs for Snakes • Sonny Boy Williamson 

114 Feel Like Going Home • Muddy Waters 

115 Fever • Peggy Lee 

116 Fine and Mellow • Billie Holiday 

119 Five Long Years - Buddy Guy 

118 Flip, Flop and Fly • Joe Turner 

120 Folsom Prison Blues • Johnny Cash 

121 Foolish Man Blues • Bessie Smith 

122 Forty Days and Forty Nights • Muddy Waters 

120 Forty-Four • Wow/in'iVoff 

124 From Four till Late • 

f r i r Clapton vnth Cream/Robert Johnson 

126 Further On Up the Road • Eric Clapton 

125 Gee Baby, Ain't I Good to You • 

Hat "King" Cole/Bee Holiday 

127 Georgia on My Mind • Ray Charles 

130 God Bless'the C h i l d - M e M i / o y 

124 Going Down Slow • 

Eric Clapton/Howlin' Wolf/B.B. King 

129 A Good Man Is Hard to Find • 

Alberta Hunter/Bessie Smith/Sophie Tucker 

131 Good Mornin' Blues • Leadbelly 

128 Good Morning Heartache • Billie Holiday 

135 Good Morning Little Schoolgirl • 

Muddy Waters/Sonny Boy Williamson 

132 Good Rockin' Tonight • Elvis Presley 

133 Goodbye Baby • Elmore James 

131 Got the Blues, Can't Be Satisfied • 

Mississippi John Hurt 



134 Got to Hurry • f r i t Clapton 

136 Gulf Coast Blues • Ella Rtzgerald/Bessie Smith 

140 Happy with fhe Blues • Peggy Lee 

138 Have You Ever Loved a Woman • fric Clapton 

141 Heartbreak Hotel • Elvis Presley 

144 Hellhound on My Trail • Robert Johnson 

142 Help Me • Sonny Boy Williamson 

137 Hesitation Blues • Traditional Blues Standard 

145 Hey Hey-S/ff 8/7/iroonzy 

149 Hey Lawdy Mama • Louis Armstrong/Count Basie 

146 Hey, Pretty Mama • Willie Dixon 

147 Hidden Charms • Willie Dixon/Howlin' Wolf 

148 Highway 40 Blues • Ricky Skaggs 

150 Highway 51 Blues • Curtis Jones 

153 Home to Mamma • Willie Dixon 

151 Honest I Do • Jimmy Reed 

152 Honey Bee • Muddy Waters 

150 Hootie Blues • Charlie Parker 

154 Hound Dog • Elvis Presley 

155 How Many More Years • Howlin' Wolf 

156 Howlin' for My Dorling • Willie Dixon 

145 Hush Hush • Jimmy Reed 

156 I Ain't for It • Tampa Red 

158 I Ain't Got Nobody • Bessie Smith 

160 I Ain't Got Nothin'But the Blues • 

Duke Ellington/Lena Home 

159 I Ain't Superstitious • 

Jeff Beck/Willie Dixon/Howlin' Wolf 

157 I Almost Lost My Mind • ivory Joe Hunter 

162 I Believe I'll Make a Change • Washboard Sam 

163 I Believe I've Been Blue Too Long • B.B. King 

164 I Can Make Love • Willie Dixon 

161 (I) Can't Afford to Dolt • 

Fleetwood Mac/Homesick James Williamson 

166 I Can't Be Satisfied • Muddy Waters 

168 I Can't Quit You Baby • 

Willie Dixon/Led Zeppelin/Otis Rush 

167 I Can't Stop, Baby • M'i/Z/e D/xon 

166 I Don't Know • Sonny Boy Williamson 

170 I Got It Bad and That Ain't Good • 

M e Ellington/Benny Goodman 

169 I Got My Brand on You • Muddy Waters 

172 I Got to Find My Baby • Willie Dixon 

171 IGotWhatltTakes-lW//fei)/xon 

165 I Gotta Right to Sing the Blues • 

Louis Armstrong/Lena Horne/Jack Teagarden 

172 I Just Want to Make Love to You • 

Willie Dixon/Led Zeppelin/Muddy Waters 

173 I Keep Going Back fo Joe's • Bobby Scott 

174 I Know Your Wig Is Gone • T-Bone Walker 

176 I Need Love • Willie Dixon 

177 I Wanno Put o Tiger in Your Tank • Willie Dixon 

175 IWantfoBeLovedlVf///eDfxon 

178 I Want You Close to Me • Willie Dixon 

180 I'd Rather Drink Muddy Water • 

Jifie fois and the Fiddle/Jimmy Witherspoon 

179 I'm a Man • Bo D/rfrf/ey/r/ie I'ort/i/fi/s 219 

184 I'm a Natural Born Lover • Willie Dixon 223 

181 I'm a Steady Rollin'Man • 228 

fric Qapton/Robert Johnson 229 

186 \'m afloman-Peggy Lee 231 

182 I'm Ready • M e D/xon/A((/(/(/y IVofers 230 

180 I'm So Glad-SU://) James 232 

188 I'm Tore Down • Eric Clapton 234 

187 I'm Your Hoochie Coochie Man • 236 

Willie Dixon/Jimi Hendrix/Muddy Waters 235 

190 I've Been Dealin' with the Devil • 237 

Sonny Boy Williamson 239 

185 I've Been Treated Wrong • Washboard Sam 238 

192 Ice Creom Man • John Brim/Elmore JamesAan Halen 245 

194 In the Evening • 240 

Count Basie/Leroy Carr/Ello Fitzgerald 242 

191 In the House Blues • Bessie Smith 246 

195 It Do Me So Good • Mi/i/e D/xon 244 

196 It Hurts Me Too • fric Clapton/Elmore James 

197 It Makes My Love Come Down • Bessie Smith 252 

198 It Seem Like a Dream • Yank Rachell 248 

200 It Serves Me Right to Suffer • John Lee Hooker 247 

199 It's a Low Down Dirty Deal • T-Bone Walker 

184 It's a Low Down Dirty Shame • 250 

OIlie Sbepard/Jimmy Witherspoon 249 

201 it's My Own Fault • John Lee Hooker/B.B. King 255 

202 It's Too Bad Things Are Going So Tough • Freddy King 251 

203 Jailhouse Blues • Leadbelly/Bessie Smith 254 

204 Jelly Roll Blues M y M Morton 256 

194 Jim Crow • ¿eo(//)e//y 258 

206 ¡uke-Little Waher 253 

207 Just 0 Dream • Big Bill Broonzy/Muddy Waters 252 

200 Just Like I Treat You • Willie Dixon 260 

210 Key to the Highway • % M ffroonzy 259 

208 Killing Floor- 261 

Jimi Hendrix/Hov^in' Wolf/Led Zeppelin 258 

212 Kindhearted Woman Blues- 262 

Robert Johnson/Johnny Winter 262 

210 Kokomo Blues - Scrapper Blackwell 265 

211 Lady Sings the Blues - M e Holiday 266 

214 Last Night - i/f//e ^o/ter 268 

209 The Lemon Song - H o i v A n ' M 264 

215 Let Me Love You Baby - 263 

Willie Dixon/Stevie Ray Vaughan 266 

216 Let's Get Down to Business - B.B. King 269 

213 Letter to My Baby • John Lee Hooker 

212 Life Is Like That - Memphis Slim 274 

218 Little Baby - Mî///e D/xon 

222 little Queen of Spades - Robert Johnson 270 

217 Little Red Rooster - 267 

Willie Dixon/Howlin' Wolf/The Rolling Stones 273 

220 Live Another Day - Sfevie Ray Vaughan 272 

225 Lonely Boy Blues • Walter Brown 

224 Lonesome Whistle Blues - Freddy King 276 

226 Long Distance Call • Muddy Waters 

227 Long Gone Blues - Billie Holiday 278 

Long Gone Lonesome Blues • Hank Williams 

Long Road - Bessie Smith 

Look What You've Done • Muddy Waters 

Louise, Louise Blues - Big Bill BroonzyAampa Red 

Love in Vain Blues - Robert Johnson 

Love Struck Baby - Stewe Ray Vaughan 

Lover Man (Oh, Where Can You Be?) - Billie Holiday 

Lovin'est Woman in Town - Willie Dixon 

Loving You • Willie Dixon 

Lucille - B.B. King 

Mad Man Blues - John Lee Hooker 

Mary Had a Little Lamb - Buddy Guy 

Matchbox- Carl Perkins 

Maudie - John Lee Hooker 

Mean Mistreater - Memphis Minnie/Muddy Waters 

Mean Old Frisco Blues • Arthur Crudup 

Mean Old World • Big Bill BroonzyABone Walker 

Mean Woman Blues -

John Lee Hooker/Roy Orbison/Elv'is Presley 

Mellow Down Easy - Willie Dixon/Little Walter/ZZ Ti 

Memphis Blues - Traditional Blues Standard 

Mercury Blues -

K.C. Douglas/Alan JacksonAhe Steve Miller Band 

Merry Christmas, Baby - Elvis Presley 

Michigan Water Blues - Jelly Roll Morton 

Midnight - B.B. King 

The Midnight Special - Leadbelly 

Midnight Sun - Uonel Hampton 

Milk Cow Blues - Ricky Nelson/Elvis Presley 

Mind Your Own Business - Hank Williams 

Moanin' at Midnight - Hovtlin' Wolf 

Moanin' for My Baby - Howlin' Wolf 

Mule Kicking in My Stall - Muddy Waters 

My Babe - Willie Dixon/Littíe Walter/Elvis Presley 

My Baby Is Sweeter • M e Dixon 

My Baby Left Me - Elvis Presley 

My Country Sugor Mama - Howlin' Wolf 

My First Wife Left Me - John Lee Hooker 

My Home Is on the Delta - Muddy Waters 

My John the Conquer Root - M e Dixon 

My Last Goodbye to You - Big Bill Broonzy 

My Man Blues - 0es5/e Smith 

Mystery Train - Elvis Presley 

New York Town - Woody Guthrie 

Night Train - James Brown/Jimmy Forrest/ 

The Viscounts 

Nine Below Zero -

Muddy Waters/Sonny Boy Williamson 

99 i \ m • Lil Green 

No Particular Place to Go - Chuck Berry 

Wo?\oie\oGo-Howlin'Wolf 

Nobody Knows the Way I Feel This Morning -

Sidney Bechet/Alberta Hunter 

Nobody Knows You When You're Down and Out -

fric Clapton/Bessie Smith 

Oh! Darling - The Beatles 



275 On the Road Again - Canned Heat 331 

277 One Bourbon, One Scotch, One Beer - 329 

John Lee Hooker 336 

280 One More Time - M e Dixon 333 

279 O o h W e e - M e D / x o n 

282 Paying the Cost to Be the Boss • B.B. King 335 

284 Peach Orchard Mama - Big Joe Williams 339 

286 Pickpocket Blues - Bessie Smith 338 

288 Pinetop's Blues - Pinetop Smith 

290 Piney Brown Blues - Joe Turner, Jimmy Witherspoon 340 

287 Please Help Me Get Him Off My Mind-fiess/eSm/f/i 342 

292 Please Send Me Someone to Love - B.B. King/Sode 343 

294 Poison i v y - M e AfoAon 346 

296 Pride and Joy • 5/ewe Ray Vaughan 

283 Prison Bound - Traditional Blues Standard 344 

298 Rain Is Such o Lonesome Sound • Jimmy Witherspoon 

281 Ramblin' on My Mind • 341 

Robert Johnson/Big Joe Williams 348 

297 Reconsider Baby • Lowell Fulson/Elvis Presley 

291 Riverside Blues - Josie Bush 347 

304 Road Runner - Bo Diddley/The Who/Johnny Winter 353 

293 Roberta • Leadbelly 350 

303 Rock Me Baby - B.B. King 348 

300 Rocking Chair Blues • Bessie Smith 349 

302. Roll'Em Pete- 351 

Count Basie/Joe Turner and Pete Johnson 355 

306 Rollin' and Tumblin' • Muddy Waters 358 

310 Rollin' Stone - Muddy Waters 352 

308 Royal Garden Blues - Count Basie 354 

312 Rusty Dusty Blues - Count Basie/Louis Jordan 356 

295 Saint James Infirmary - Josh White 360 

301 The Same Thing-M/eD/xon/Murfrfy Mooters 357 

305 Son Francisco Bay Blues - fric Clapton/Jesse Fuller 359 

314 ^ e See Me i -Lou is Armstrong/Mo Rainey 362 

311 The Seventh Son - M e Dixon/Willie Mobon 

316 Shady Lone Blues • Sonny Boy Williamson 363 

310 Shake Thot Thing - Papa Charlie Jackson 361 

319 Shipwrecked Blues - Jimmy Rushing 

320 Silver City Bound - Leodbeily 364 

318 Six Cold Feet of Ground • Leroy Carr 364 

313 Smokestack Lightning - 367 

Howlin' Wolf/Lynyrd Skynyrd/Muddy Waters 365 

321 Some of These Days - Sophie Tucker 368 

325 Something Inside Me - Elmore James 370 

315 Sorrowful Blues - Bessie Smith 379 

327 Spoonful - 371 

Eric Clapton/Willie Dixon/Howlin' Wolf/Muddy Waters 372 

322 St. Louis Blues - Bessie Smith 374 

324 Standing Around Crying - Muddy Waters 366 

326 Statesboro Blues • The Allman Brothers Band 375 

328 Steamroller (Steamroller Blues) • 

Elvis Presley/James Taylor 380 

330 Stella Mae - John Lee Hooker 

332 Still a Fool • Muddy Waters 376 

334 Still Got the Blues-Gory Aloore 

Stormy Weather - Lena Home/Ethel Waters 383 

Sugar Blues - Clyde McCoy 

Sun's Gonna Shine in My Door - Big Bill Broonzy 381 

Sweet Home Chicago - 377 

The Blues Brothers/Robert Johnson 

T-Bone Shuffle - T-Bone Walker 378 

Tail Dragger - M e Dixon 382 

Toin't Nobody's Biz-ness If I Do • 384 

B///fe Holiday/Bessie Smith 386 

Take It Easy Baby - Sonny Boy Williamson 388 

Terraplane Blues - Robert Johnson 

Texas Flood - 5/ene Roy Vaughan 392 

That's All Right-

Arthur Crudup/Carl Perkins/Elvis Presley 369 

That's Alright- 390 

John Lee Hooker with Charlie MusselMe 

That's No Way to Get Along - Rev. Robert VTilkins 394 

They're Red Hot - 396 

Robert Johnson/Red Hot Chili Peppers 

Things Ain't What They Used to Be - M e Ellington 389 

32-20 B l u e s - M e r r M n s o n 

This Pain in My Heart - Willie Dixon 397 

Three Hours Post Midnight - Johnny "Guitar" Watson 398 

Three Hundred Pounds of Joy • M e Dixon 400 

Three O'Clock Blues • B.B. King 399 

IhefhriW Is Gone-B.B.King 401 

The Time Seems So Long • T-Bone Walker 402 

Tin Roof Blues - Hew Orleans Rhythm Kings 404 

Tishomingo Blues - Jack Teagarden 

Tobacco Road - The Nashville Teens 407 

Tollin' Bells - Willie Dixon 406 

Too Young to Die - Sonny Boy Williamson 

Traveling Riverside Blues - Robert Johnson 

Trouble in Mind -

Louis Armstrong/Aretha Franklin/Muddy Waters 

Trouble No More - liÁuddy Waters 

Trying to Get Bock on My Feet -

Sonny Boy Williamson 

Tupelo - John Lee Hooker 

Twenty Nine Ways to My Baby's Door - Willie Dixon 

23 Hours Too Long - Sonny Boy Williamson 

Vicksburg Blues • Litde Brother Montgomery 

Vida Lee - T-Bone Walker 

Walk On - Sonny Terry 

Walkin' Blues - Robert Johnson/Muddy Waters 

Walking through the Park - Muddy Waters 

Wang Dang Doodle • Willie Dixon/Koko Taylor 

Wasted Life Blues - Bessie Smié 

Weary Blues - Louis Armstrong/Bessie Smith 

Wee Baby Blues -

Nat "King" Cole/Joe Turner with Art Tatum 

Vies] End Blues -

Louis Armstrong/Jelly Roll Morton/King Oliver 

When the Ughts Go Out -

Willie Dixon/Jimmy Witherspoon 

When You Got a Good Friend -

Robert Johnson/Johnny Winter 

Whiskey and Wimmen • John Lee Hooker 

Who Do You Love • 

Bo Diddley/The Doors/Carlos Santana 

Who's Been Talking - Howlin' Wolf/Muddy Waters 

Why Don't You Do Right - Peggy Lee 

Why I Sing the Blues - B.B. King 

Woke Up Cold in Hand - Jazz Gillum 

Woman Alone with the Blues -

Barbara Lee/Peggy Lee/Anita O'Day 

Worried Life Blues -

Roy Charles/Eric Clapton/John Lee Hooker 

Worried Man Blues - Traditional Blues Standard 

Yellow Dog Blues -

M e Ellington/W.C Handy/Bes^e Smith 

Yer Blues - Tifie Beatles 

You Can't Judge a Book by the Cover -

Bo Diddley/Willie Dixon/Hank Williams, Jr 

You Can't Lose What You Ain't Never Had -

Muddy Waters 

You Don't Have to Go - Jimmy Reed 

You Don't Know My Mind - Leadbelly/Clara Smith 

You Gonna Need My Help • Muddy Waters 

You Know I Got to Do It - Leadbelly 

You Know My Love - Willie Dixon 

You Need Love - M e Dixon/Muddy Waters 

You Shook Me • 

Willie Dixon/Led Zeppelin/Muddy Waters 

Young Fashioned Ways - Willie Dixon 

Your Funeral My Trial • 

John Mayall/Sonny Boy Williamson 
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Country Boy Blues 
99 Blues 

Woody Guthrie 
Dust Pneumonia Blues 
New York Town 

Buddy Guy 
Broken Hearted Blues 
Rve Long Years 
Mary Hod a Little Lamb 

Lionel Hampton 
Midnight Sun 

W.C. Handy 
Yellow Dog Blues 

Slim Harpo 
Baby, Scratch My Back 

Jimi Hendr ix 
I'm Your Hoochie Coochie Man 
Killing Floor 

Woody Herman 
Blue Prelude 
Caldonia 
Dallas Blues 

Billie Hol iday 
Billie's Blues 
Blue Turning Grey over You 
Rne and Mellow 
Gee Baby, Ain't 1 Good to You 
God Bless'the Child 
Good Morning Heartache 
Lady Sings the Blues 
Long Gone Blues 
Lover Man (Oh, Where Con You 
Toin't Nobody's Biz-ness If 1 Do 

Earl Hooker 
End of the Blues 



John Lee Hooker 
Alimonia Blues 
Apologize 
Baby Please Don't Go 
Bluebird 
Boogie Chillen No. 2 
Boom Boom 
Born in Mississippi, Raised Up in Tennessee 
Canal Street Blues 
h Serves Me Right to Suffer 
It's My Own Fault 
Letter to My Boby 
Mad Man Blues 
Maudie 
Mean Woman Blues 
My First Wife Left Me 
One Bourbon, One Scotch, One Beer 
Stella Moe 
Tupelo 
Whiskey and Wimmen 
Worried Ufe Blues 

John Lee Hooker w i t h 
Charlie Musselwhite 

(4 That's Alright 

Lena Home 
iO I Ain't Got Nothin'But the Blues 
i5 I Gotta Right to Sing the Blues 
31 Stormy Weather 

H o w l i n ' Wol f 
21 Baby How Long 
33 Bock Door Man 
45 Bluebird 
&3 Built for Comfort 
13 Evil 
20 Forty-Four 
24 Going Down Slow 
47 Hidden Chorms 
55 How Many More Years 
59 I Ain't Superstitious 
98 Killing Floor 
J9 The Lemon Song 
17 Uttle Red Rooster 
S3 Moanin'at Midnight 
52 Moanin'for My Baby 
52 My Country Sugar Moma 
'3 No Place to Go 
13 Smokestock Lightning 
27 Spoonful 
I i Who's Been Talking 

Alberta Hunter 
14 Down Hearted Blues 
!9 A Good Man Is Hard to Find 
'2 Nobody Knows the Way I Feel This Morning 

Ivory Joe Hunter 
i7 I Almost Lost My Mind 

Mississippi John Hurt 
)1 Candy Man Blues 
n Got the Blues, Can't Be Satisfied 

Etta James 
29 Baby, What You Wont Me to Do 

Skip James 
87 Devil Got My Woman 

180 I'm So Glad 

Lonnie Johnson 
74 Chicago Blues 

Robert Johnson 
61 Come On in My Kitchen 
84 Crossroads (Cross Rood Blues) 

107 Drunken Hearted Man 
124 From Four till Late 
144 Hellhound on My Troll 
181 I'm 0 Steady Rollin'Mon 
212 Kindhearted Woman Blues 
222 Uttle Queen of Spodes 
231 Love in Vain Blues 
281 Ramblin' on My Mind 
333 Sweet Home Chicago 
342 Terraplane Blues 
348 They're Red Hot 
353 32-20 Blues 
359 Traveling Riverside Blues 
379 Welkin'Blues 
383 When You Got a Good Friend 

Tommy Johnson 
39 Big Road Blues 
83 Cool Drink of Water Blues 

Curtis Jones 
150 Highwoy 51 Blues 

Louis Jordan 
312 Rusty Dusty Blues 

B.B. King 
9 Ain't Gonna Worry My Ufe Anymore 

26 Ask Me No Questions 
69 Can't You Hear Me Talking to You 
78 Confessin' the Blues 
80 Country Girl 
99 Don't You Ue to Me 

110 Everyday (I Hove the Blues) 
124 Going Down Slow 
163 I Believe I've Been Blue Too Long 
201 It's My Own Fault 
216 Let's Get Down to Business 
235 Lucille 
255 Midnight 
282 Paying the Cost to Be the Boss 
292 Please Send Me Someone to Love 
303 Rock Me Boby 
351 Three O'clock Blues 
355 The Thrill Is Gone 
384 Why I Sing the Blues 

Freddy King 
202 It's Too Bad Things Are Going So Tough 
224 Lonesome Whistle Blues 

320 Silver City Bound 
398 You Don't Know My Mind 
399 You Know I Got to Do It 

Led Zeppelin 
22 Babe, I'm Gonna Leave You 

168 I Can't Quit You Baby 
172 I Just Worn to Make Love to You 
208 Killing Floor 
404 You Shook Me 

Barbara Lee 
388 Woman Alone with the Blues 

Peggy Lee 
44 Black Coffee 

108 Don't Smoke in Bed 
115 Fever 
140 Hoppy with the Blues 
186 I'm a Woman 
382 Why Don't You Do Right 
388 Woman Alone with the Blues 

Utrie Walter 
8 Ah'w Baby 

59 Blues with a Feeling 
68 Can't Hold Out Much Longer 

206 Juke 
214 Lost Night 
252 Mellow Down Easy 
259 My Babe 

Lynyrd Skynyrd 
313 Smokestack Ughtning 

Clyde McCoy 
329 Sugar Blues 

Jay McShann 
78 Confessin' the Blues 

Wi l l ie Mabon 
294 Poison Ivy 
311 The Seventh Son 

Lonnie Mack 
32 Baby What's Wrong 

John Maya l l 
15 All Your Love 

406 Your Funeral My Trial 

Memphis Minnie 
240 Mean Mistreater 

Memphis Slim 
90 Cow Cow Blues 

212 Ufe Is Like That 

A lan Jackson 
17 Mercury Blues 

Papa Charlie Jackson 
0 Shake That Thing 

Elmore James 
13 Goodbye Baby 
12 Ice Cream Man 
16 It Hurts Me Too 
!5 Something Inside Me 

Leadbelly 
13 Alabama Bound 
35 Backwater Blues 
58 Bottle It Up and Go 
64 Bourgeois Blues 
71 Careless Love 
93 De Kolb Blues 

110 Easy Rider 
131 Good Mornin'Blues 
203 Jailhouse Blues 
194 Jim Crow 
251 The Midnight Special 
293 Roberta 

61 
247 

365 

The Steve Mil ler Band 
Come On in My Kitchen 
Mercury Blues 

Little Brother Montgomery 397 
Vicksburg Blues 

Gary Moore 
19 As the Yeors Go Passing By 

334 Still Got the Blues 

Jelly Roll Mor ton 
34 Beale Street Blues 

204 Jelly Roll Blues 
249 Michigan Water Blues 
380 West End Blues 

The Nashvi l le Teens 
356 Tobacco Rood 

Fred Neil 
53 Blues on the Ceiling 

Ricky Nelson 
256 Milk Cow Blues 

New Orleans 
Rhythm Kings 

352 Tin Roof Blues 

Anita O'Day 
388 Woman Alone with the Blues 

King Ol iver 
380 West End Blues 

Roy Orbison 
244 Mean Woman Blues 

Charlie Parker 
51 Blues for Alice 

150 Hootie Blues 

Carl Perkins 
238 Matchbox 
346 That's All Right 

Elvis Presley 
11 Ain't That Loving You Baby 
25 Baby, let's Ploy House 
37 A Big Hunk o' Love 

132 Good Rockin'Tonight 
141 Heortbreok Hotel 
154 Hound Dog 
244 Mean Woman Blues 
250 Merry Christmas, Baby 
256 Milk Cow Blues 
259 My Babe 
258 My Baby Left Me 
263 Mystery Train 
297 Reconsider Boby 
328 Steamroller (Steamroller Blues) 
346 Thot's All Right 

Yank Rachell 
198 it Seem like a Dream 

Ma Rainey 
314 See See Rider 

Red Hot Chili Peppers 
348 They're Red Hot 

J immy Reed 
11 Ain't That Loving You Baby 

8 Aw Shucks, Hush Your Mouth 
29 Baby, Whot You Wont Me to Do 
62 Bright Ughts, Big Gty 

151 Honest I Do 
145 Hush Hush 

You Don't Hove to Go 

J immy Rodgers 
76 Chicago Bound 

The Rolling Stones 
82 Crackin'Up 

217 little Red Rooster 

Otis Rush 
15 All Your Love 

108 Double Trouble 
168 I Can't Quit You Baby 



J immy Rushing 
95 Did You Ever 

319 Shipwrecked Blues 

Sade 
292 Please Send Me Someone to Love 

Carlos Santana 
377 Who Do You Love 

B o b b y S c o t t 
173 I Keep Going Back to Joe's 

OIlie Shepard 
184 It's 0 Low Down Dirty Shome 

Frank Sinatra 
17 Angel Eyes 

Ricky Skaggs 
148 Highway 40 Blues 

Bessie Smith 
28 Boby Doll 
31 Baby, Won't You Please Come Home 
35 Backwater Blues 
96 Dirty No-Gooder's Blues 

104 Down Hearted Blues 
106 Down in the Dumps 
111 Empty Bed Blues 
121 Foolish Man Blues 
129 A Good Man Is Hard to Find 
136 Gulf Coast Blues 
158 I Ain't Got Nobody 
191 In the House Blues 
197 It Mokes My Love Come Down 
203 Joilhouse Blues 
223 Long Rood 
264 My Man Blues 
276 Nobody Knows You When You're 

Down and Out 
286 ñckpocket Blues 
287 Please Help Me Get Him Off My Mind 
300 Rocking Choir Blues 
315 Sorrowful Blues 
322 St. Louis Blues 
338 Toin't Nobody's Biz-ness If I Do 
374 Wasted Life Blues 
366 Weary Blues 
390 Yellow Dog Blues 

Clara Smith 
398 You Don't Know My Mind 

Mamie Smith 
86 Crozy Blues 

Pinetop Smith 
288 Pinetop's Blues 

T a m p a R e d 
156 I Ain't for It 
229 Louise, Louise Blues 

J a m e s T a y l o r 
328 Steamroller (Steamroller Blues) 

Koko Taylor 
372 Wang Dong Doodle 

Jack Teagarden 
42 (Whot Did I Do to Be So) Block and Blue 

165 I Gotta Right to Sing the Blues 
354 Tishomingo Blues 

Sonny Terry 
92 CustordPle 

370 Walk On 

Mel Tormé 
60 Born to Be Blue 

Sophie Tucker 
129 A Good Mon Is Hard to Rnd 
321 Some of These Days 

Joe Turner 
118 Flip, Flop ond Fly 
290 Piney Brown Blues 

Joe Turner and 
Pete Johnson 

302 RoH'EmPete 

Joe Turner ^^ith 
Art l a t u m 

375 Wee Boby Blues 

Van Halen 
192 Ice Cream Mon 

Sarah Vaughan 
44 Block Coffee 

Stevie Ray Vaughan 
215 Let Me Love You Boby 
220 Uve Another Day 
230 Love Struck Baby 
296 Pride and Joy 
343 Texas Flood 

The Viscounts 
269 Night Troin 

T-Bone Wa lke r 
174 I Know Your Wig Is Gone 
199 It's a Low Down Dirty Deal 
246 Mean Old World 
335 T-Bone Shuffle 
358 The Time Seems So Long 
368 Vida Lee 

F a t s W a l l e r 
10 Ain't Mlsbehovin' 
46 Blue Turning Grey over You 

Washboard Sam 
162 I Believe I'll Moke 0 Change 
185 I've Been Treated Wrong 

E t h e l W a t e r s 
331 Stormy Weather 

Muddy Waters 
12 All Aboard 
30 Boby Please Don't Go 
50 Blow, Wind, Blow 
52 The Blues Had 0 Boby and 

They Nomed It Rock and Roll 
72 Catfish Blues 
76 Clouds in My Heort 
84 Cold Weather Blues 

114 Feel Uke Going Home 
122 Forty Days and Forty Nights 
135 Good Morning Uttle SchoolgiH 
152 Honey Bee 
166 I Can't Be Sotlsfied 
169 I Got My Brand on You 
172 I Just Wont to Moke Love to You 
182 I'm Ready 
187 I'm Your Hoochie Coochie Mon 
207 JustoDreom 

226 Long Distance Coll 
228 Look What You've Done 
240 Mean Mistreater 
260 Mule Kicking In My Stall 
265 My Home Is on the Delta 
274 Nine Below Zero 
306 Rollln'and Tumblin' 
310 Rollin'Stone 
301 The Some Thing 
313 Smokestack Ughtning 
327 Spoonful 
324 Standing Around Crying 
332 Still 0 Fool 
362 Trouble in Mind 
363 Trouble No More 
379 Walkin' Blues 
371 Walking through the Park 
378 Who's Been Talking 
389 You Can't Lose What You Ain't Never Hod 
400 You Gonno Need My Help 
402 You Need Love 
404 You Shook Me 

Muddy Waters 
and Otis Spann 

102 Diving Duck 

Johnny "Gu i t a r " Watson 
348 Three Hours Post Midnight 

E r n i e W a t t s 
79 Continental Blues 

Josh Whi te 
295 Saint James Infirmory 

The Who 
304 Rood Runner 

Rev. Robert Wi lk ins 
341 That's No Way to Get Along 

Big Joe Wi l l iams 
284 Peach Orchard Mama 
281 Ramblin' on My Mind 

Hank Wil l iams 
219 Long Gone Lonesome Blues 
258 Mind Your Own Business 

Hank Wi l l iams, Jr. 
396 You Can't Judge o Book by the Cover 

Joe Wi l l iams 
20 Alright, Okay, You Win 

Homesick James 
Wi l l iamson 

161 (I) Can't Afford to Do It 

Sonny Boy Wil l iamson 
14 All My Love in Vain 
67 Checkin' Up on My Boby 
85 Decoration Day 
91 Dissatisfied 

112 Eyesight to the Blind 
114 Fattening Frogs for Snakes 
135 Good Morning Uttle Schoolgirl 
142 Help Me 
166 I Don't Know 
190 I've Been Dealin' with the Devil 
274 Nine Below Zero 
316 Shady Line Blues 
340 Take It Easy Baby 
357 Too Young to Die 

361 Trying to Get Bock on My Feet 
367 23 Hours Too Long 
406 Your Funeral My Triol 

Johnny Winter 
212 Kindhearted Woman Blues 
304 Road Runner 
383 When You Got o Good Friend 

J immy Witherspoon 
95 Did You Ever 

180 I'd Rather Drink Muddy Water 
184 It's 0 Low Down Dirty Shame 
290 Piney Brown Blues 
298 Rain Is Such o lonesome Sound 
376 When the Ughts Go Out 

J immy Yancey 
88 Cryin' in My Sleep 

179 
The Yardbirds 
I'm 0 Man 

ZZTop 
252 Mellow Down Easy 
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AH'W BABY 
Copyright © 1%0 (Renewedl by Arc Music Corporation (BM!) 

HíüWM îl\iii 
Words and Music by 
WALTER JACOBS 

ï ^ 0 ^ 0 ' 

Ba - by. 
Ba - tiy. 
Ba - by. 

É 
CJ , 

you're look - in' a good a - gain to - nigtit. 
I wan - na will my love to you 

it's a low-down dirt - y shame 
(oh yeah) 
(oh yeah) 

P î É 

m 

Yeah-
Yeah-
Yeah-

ba -
ba -
ba -

by. 
by. 
by. 

you're look-in' good a -
I wan-na will my 

it's a low-down 

D? 

î r u LJ » Í 
gain 
love 
dirt -

to 
to 
y 

- night. 
you. 

shame. 

You are made 
'Cause you're my 

the way 

for me. ba - by. 
kind of ba - by. 
they talk a - bout you. 

CJ 

i U 
I can't wait for to - mor - row night. 

baby. I u - sual - ly want— you. 
but I love— you just the same. 

AW SHUCKS, HUSH YOUR MOUTH 
Copyright ® 1964 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

M0O£eAf£ 6LU£6 

Words and Music by 
JIMMY REED 

<|t)y J . 11= J ? y î p J^ I J i n r n J ^ ^ 

Aw bucks. 
say 

hush. 

hush your 
sweet 

shut your 

mouth 
things 
mouth 

Ba - by. you knock-ing me 
rings— all in my 

Ba - by. you knock-ing me 

*J- AJ j . IJ ) S J ? - l b î  &Í 
out. 
ears, 
out. 

1 said. 
And when you 

O h ! _ Hush. 

"Shucks, 
say 

hush. 

hush your mouth." 
sweet— things, 

shut your mouth. 

Ba-by, you knock-ing me 
rings all in my 

Ba-by, you knock-ing me 

DJ 

0 ) 1̂  ij n j j ;up n J ;ii.j 
1.1 
G GDIM D l 

out. 
ears, 
out. 

You- my kind of wom - an, you know what it's all a - bout 
You got me on the run, and hon - ey I can't blame you 
All the good in me, you know you bring- it out.-

tá DJ 
i 

IDIM D J G 

i=¿ 
And when you 

Hush, 



AIN'T GONNA WORRY MY LIFE ANYMORE 
o Copyright 1970 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION and CAREERS-BMG MUSIC PUBLISHING, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
B.B. KING 

^ 

Meocuf e {LOU B B 
^ 5 I \J •!• '*• IJ ' J ^ •0 0 # 

Don't care when you go; I won't let you stay. 

^ 

B 
m î 

bring it back some - day. 

H J 

î 
^ 

# — 0 -

Good - time ba - by. 

^ 
^ S î m í H I 

^ ê i * t 0 

^ 

Oh. but some - day. ba - by.-

£7 S 

I ain't g o n - n a wor - ry my 

H J B 

life 
^ 

î P ' » 4 •0—0-

an - y - more. I ain't got— one thing 

^ 

S £7 

^ ^ 
^ 3 

^ 
ï 

aive me the blues: when I go in the hole 

B 

\j n ' j ^3 Í 1 o í » — » -
and my thought's a - bout you. Oh. but some - day. ba - by.-

ÉÉ 
H-. B 

w i 
^ ^ 

0 0 ^ 0 0 

I ain't gon - na wor - ry my life an - y - more. 

^ 

Fh B 
I 

Bl3 
fl m 

Don't care when you more 
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AIN'T MISBEHAVIN' 
Copyright © 1929 by Mills Music. Inc. 
Copyright Renewed. Assigned to Mills Music, Inc., Chappell & Co. 
and Razaf Music Co. in the United States 
All Rights lor RazafMusic Co. Administered by The Songwriters Guild Of America 

Words by ANDY RAZAF 
Music by THOMAS "FATS" WALLER 

and HARRY BROOKS 

FjtDmj EWG Gi^s ^ ^ t7 Cp//yi7 rtAl f p m l LV/KJ b7f5 

No one to talk with. all by my - self. no one to talk with. but 

AV Pb B/G 
''I. Lr nJh¡ J) h ^ n 

f«l7 Bk 

^ p ^ J p r p 
I'm hap - py on the shelf. Ain't mis - be - hav - in' I'm sav - in' my love for 

k 
G J C J F J B\U EV '.DIM? Ml H 'DIMl 

m ^ ; n p r' i ̂  Ĵ  ̂  J Í 
you.. 

è 
EWG GJIÍS 

I know for cer - tain the one I love. 

AV DVs 

^ 
p r p I Lf n . ^ 

EWG C J 

^ n ^r 
I'm thru with flirt-in', it's just you I'm think - in' of. Ain't mis - be - hav - in' 

mJ BVs EV Av EV DJVS G J C M 

r y V ; J J p ^ ^ S H r L ; p r 
I'm sav - in' my love for you.. 

É 
A V J / C F J / C C J 

0 ^ 0s 0 . 0 , 

Like Jack Hor-ner 

0 0 0̂  

> L/ pr" \̂  \ j y r i» u P f i» 
in the cor-ner. don't go no-where. what do I care. Your kiss - es 

C/.7 Fs Gyjfs C i F l B h E\/ UDIMI 

m r ir f ji i~3 p r' 
are worth wait - in' for. be lieve me. I don't stay out late. 

F^mj EV/G G J ^ S M)& DVs , r»i7 t^mJ tl>/C3 C37f5 ñ!i , , U ^ 

A y J ; J f I ̂  p c_j P r p I Lr n . . ^ 
don't care to go. I'm home a - bout eight. just me and my ra - di - o. 

EV/G C J BVî a / i j CJ ri»j Bi>9 

» I' ^ ; n p r' i ̂  ^ ^ J ^ r ^ 
AVs EV 6/9 
-xn rt̂  

^ 

Ain't mis - be - hav - in' I'm sav - in' my love for you.-



AIN'T THAT LOVING YOU BABY 
11 

Copyright © I9,')9 by Elvis Presley Music. Inc. 
Copyright Renewed and the interest of Clyde Otis assigned lo Elvis Presley Music 
(Administered bv R&H Music) 

Words and Music by CLYDE OTIS 
and IVORY JOE HUNTER 

MOOÊSATÊLV 

EV 
fet IT r r á m t * t 

^ ^ 
Let 
Lis -

They 

me 
ten 

may 

tel! 
to 

kill 

you 
me 
me 

Ba 
Ba 
Ba 

- by. 
by. 
by. 

it 
and 

tell 
don't 

bu -

vou what 
sound 

ry me 

1 
like 
six 

would 
it's 
feet 

¿ 
^ Í Í 

do. 
true. 
deep. 

I 
You 
Well 

would 
just 
my 

climb 
throw 

bo -
me 
dy 

the 
in 

might 
the 

tail 
0 

lie. 

est 
cean. 
but 

I'd 
my 

^ 

i \ l CM E\ I 

m a - J I T r r s 
moun - tain. Ba - by. just to 
swim to the bank And 
spir - it's gon - na rise And 

get real tight with you 
crawl right back to you. Cry - in' 
come right back to you. Cry - in' 

4 / EV AV EV A 
^ i \̂  ^LJ^ i^ é f ^ 10 0 ' 

Ain't that a - lov - in' you. Ba - by. Ain't that a - lov - in' you. 

EV m to 

/h 
m É 0 0 0- 0 0 ' 0 W f ^ * ^ 

Babe, come on and tell me. Ain't that a - lov - in' you. Ba - by. But you 

61-7 AV EV 
v .1 ^pr î Pf ^^ ^ i L P ^ 

Ul 
iBs 

^ ^ 

don't. you don't know. know my name. 

ALL BLUES 
Copyright © 1959 Jazz Horn Music 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights Administered by Sony/ATV Music Publishing, 8 Music Square West. Nashville, TN 37203 

GJ 

iir"T'~^Ji£jr"r"'JiËJr"r'~'Ji^ ^ 

By MILES DAVIS 

CJ 

^ 
^ 

(Instrumental) 

DJIS EVJÍ9 D j i é G-, 

^^pL!)\^f' iJ-J^Jp|J' \Y \^-Y 1 ^ - ^ 
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ALL ABOARD 
© 1956 (Renewed 1984) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by 

McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

à 
MOOMATÉLV FA6t D 

i 1 r y II' 'ir r i>\\r h,ii 0 0 0 - ^ 
^ 

Mean old Fris - co.-
peo - pie-

take a my - a 
just don't 

babe a - way.— 
un - der - stand. 

É 
p 

^ 

0 I o 

^ o ~ Tjy-. 
Mean old 
What makes 

Fris - c o 
peo - pie-

k h \ >ù 
D 

0 0 0 0 ' 
T t r T t r Txr~ 

take - a my - a babe a - way 
just don't un - der - stand.. 

k 
A; 

j J II,, J. 1 ^ ^ ^ l m -TJÚ -0 W-
Well I'm 

Well. Now to 
hop - ing and 
take my wo - man 

trust - ing-
'way 

she'll come back home one 
get her to an - oth - er man. 

É 
D 

'If =iij u V I \ ¿ = 
-XT 

day.. 
Tjr: Tzr: 

What makes 
Stand-ing there trem - bling. 

fe 

D 
M \r hîi 0 0 0 ' 

^ 0 - — ^ a 
train go - in' 'round and 'round 

^tr-

ta ^ h\̂ - \î  0 0 ŵ  0 0 0^̂  

Stand-ing here trem - bling. train go - in' 'round and 'round.. 

P 

—Z7ty~-
J J J J l y j . ^ 

Tir: —0—r 
Well I start - ed in - to cry - ing.. 

H.¡ n J ; 
P7 

j^rr^ 
^ ^ -0—0 a~ 

peo-pie. I don't have an - y friends. 
rtr. 

A work-ing man 



^ 0 0 0-
^ 

P 

builds up.- round-er tears it down.-

13 

É 
« 

#—-0 W ^ 0 » —» 

TiT-

A work-ing man builds up,. round - er 

H lf M 
D AJ 

^ M 
-0-nzzZ^iCT-~ 

tears it down 
rrr: rar. V 0 0-

Well I worked hard all my 

1̂ iî  J. a J n J i 
p 

m 
0 O ^ 

now I'm get - tin' pushed a - round.. 
rzr; n r : 

life. 

ALABAMA BOUND 
TRO - ® Copyright 1963 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers, Inc., New York, NY 

^ 

M0O£eAf£LV 

c 
É É 

Words and Music by 
HUDDIE LEDBETTER 

^ # . _ 
i. I'm Al - a - bam - a bound. 

2-5 (See additional lyrics) 
I'm Al - a - bam - a bound.- I'm A - la -

F 
^ m̂ C J 

^ ^ ^ ' If ^ 
bam bound,- A - la bam bound,- And if the train 

m ̂ m t 
don't 

2 

ï # ' > w ^ -0-
turn a - round.- I'm Al - a - bam - a bound. I'm Al - a - bam - a bound. 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Oh don't you leave me here. 
Oh don't you leave me here. 
Ifyou will go anyhow, leave a dime for beer. 

3, Elder Green is gone. 
Elder Green is gone. 
She is way "cross the country, sweet gal. with her long clothes on. 

4, Oh. the preacher preached, the sister turned around. 
The deacon's in the comer hollering. 
"Sweet gal. I'm Alabama bound," 

5. Preacher's in the stand, passin' his hat around, 
Sayin'. "Brothers and sisters. 
Shoot your money to me. I'm Alabama bound,' 
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ALL MY LOVE IN VAIN 
Copyright © 1955 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMl) 

^ 

Moo¿eAr£Lv 
£ 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

^ 
^ 1 ^ ^ ^ ^ #^—# 0 0 0- # 0 ^ 0 ^ ^ ^ 

My heart has been bro-ken and I know my love's in vain.- My 

m J J ;'î ^ r j ^ ^ J J, j . ' ̂  # 0—» # # 
heart has been bro-ken and I know my love's in vain; But the 

m B J AJ 

j - ; i j j j j ^ J ^ ^ 
peo-pie have al - ways told me. That a wom-an was a glo - ry for a man. 

\ ^ 0 ' 

AJ 

f)J ^ i j n m 
^ 0 0 ^ 0 — 0 #• 

If you whis - per when she needs it. The judge will not let you ex 

AJ 

ï ^m ^ ^ ^ 0 0 0 

plain. If you whis - per when she needs it. The 

m UJ J.^J^LJ ^ 0 — # #^—# 0 # # 0-
judge will not let you ex - plain;-

B; m 
Be-cause he be 

£ 
ĵ J ; j ^ r j ^ irj..j n \ ^ ^ 

lleves in jus - tice And a wom - an is the glo - ry for 

tó 

A J 

Í 
^ g 1 i 

I'd rath-er be tied out in the des - ert. Right out in the fall - ing rain,. 

m J i^^j. p ï 0 0 0 

Tied out in the des - ert. 
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^ 0 0 U J i ^ i LJ ̂ ^ # 0 

Right out in the fall - ing rain;-

tó 

B: A J 

^ V ^ ̂  ^ 

Than to 

^ # # 0- ^W^ 
lose my ba - by. She is the glo - ry for man.-

Copyright © 1965 (Renewed) by Conrad Music. 
a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMl) ( 

ALL YOUR LOVE 
(I Miss Loving) 

¥ * 
^LOIt) 6LU£« 

Words and Music by 
OTIS RUSH 

, / V l m A f f f ^ 
$ 

^ 
All your love I miss lov-ing. 

ba - by, 

l / M 

All your kiss I miss kiss-ing. 
I have in store for you. 

.M 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
t f t ï 

^ P 
All your love I miss 
All my love, prêt - ty 

É 
B-, 

lov-ing, 
ba - by. 

All your kiss 1 miss 
I have in store 

A, 

kiss-ing. 
for you, 

C/V1 
To CODA -0-

^ ^ 
á 

0 0 0' -0—0- * ^ 
Be-fore I met you. 

Well. I love you. 
ba - by. 
ba - by. 

I did - n't know what I was miss-ing. 
I know you love— me— too 

i ? U ^ Lf 'ih 0 0 0: m 
6ttlKS|fMK 

£ 
^ ^ 

0 0 " 0 g 

All my love, pret-ty 

m 
Oh. oh. oh, ba-by. 

As 
you know I 

A J 

ax: É ï W ^ ^ í 

m 
love you. 

£ 
Yeah. yeah. yeah. ba - by. 

B7 
you know I love you. 

A J m i ï 
^ í -0—0-

ba - by. I love you. ba - by. oh, I love you so.. 

m âuou£e D.S. AL CODA 

f Íi0 P í 
-0-COD/l 

M ft 
All your love I miss 



ALIMONIA BLUES 
© Copyright 1971 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 

Al 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

|.Ti;ll=J. 
P7 A J 

^ f = ^ >̂ ;̂ ; ; ^ ; J j : " - ^ J ^ 

ba - by. 
(Recitation) 

And why you treat me like you do. babe? 

^ 

P; 
^^y î Ĵ I '^JJJJ J J j J J j J J 0 4 0 4 0 4 0 

I won-der why you treat me like you do, babe. And ba 

ë A J 

by. ba - by, 

£7 P7 

P 
^ 

î 
drive- me the way you You know I love you, ba-by. 

tí 

I 
A J a 

do, ba - by 
^ 

You 

Recitation 

You takin' me downtown to the judge, you told the judge I didn't never treat you right. 
You told the judge I hadn't paid no alimonia in three months until today. 
You know baby, baby, you was wrong, you was wrong, baby. 
And baby. baby. I took your word, baby. I get ya my money every week. 
I didn't bring ya downtown, you told me that you wasn't goin' downtown on me. 
But you let it pile up, all the back alimonia. baby. 

You come downtown and told the judge 1 hadn't give you a thing, hadn't give you a thing. 
You knowed. you knowed I couldn't show no receipt for it. 
You lied to me. and baby, why you treat me this way, baby? 

1 tried to talk to the judge 
He told me to shut up. that I couldn't reduce the receipt. 
(And) my wife was cryin'. she was cryin' 
But I could see it in her face, in her face 
She couldn't look at me. couldn't look at me. 

Hey. hey. hey, hey, hey, hey, hey hey 

She told the judge I hadn't paid no alimonia. 
She told the judge little kids was hungry. 
She lied on me. hey. hey. hey. 
The Alimonia Blues, the Alimonia Blues. 
Hey. hey, I never do that again. 



ANGEL EYES 
Copyright © 1946 (Renewed) by Music Sales Corporation (ASCAP) 

^LOIO 6LU£ i 
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Words by EARL BRENT 
Music by MATT DENNIS 

AlYilh fc I CMI A ^ I / C CM6 ^ AWC CMS Amlh I—I 

Try 10 Ihink-
An-gel eyes-

that love's not a - round, 
that old dev - il sent. 

still it's un - com - fort-'bly near 
they glow un - bear - a - bly bright. 

É 
EVí3 AVMUJ GJVS Dnlt Cms Ah/C . /M6 AVs/C 

J) f ^ J ' Ĵ  I jTj J J^J-^^ 
My old heart-

Need I say— 
ain't gain - in' no ground 
that my love's mis - spent 

be • 
mis 

Dih A\fs Gi\s Ci€ Ah G ih .N\ Bks '̂"'iz 
m • i r ipf ^m 

J JO J J J i j 0" J 0 ' 
cause my an - gel eyes ain't here.-
spent with an - gel eyes to - night. So drink up all you peo-

i 
Â NIAJS F i h BV NlS E h h fíornjs DVMAJS AMS D ih m r i r p'l̂  ^1 ^ ^̂  u ^ 0^ 0 ^ 9 ^ 

ple.- or - der an-y-thing you see. Have fun. you hap-py 

C/V1/ÍJ9 Cf/vi7 Ff7f5 b/yi/ij7 L/V1/ÍJ9 Lf/vi7 r f 7 

^ I' > J.^J ' \̂  I |J "̂J r J 
P/yi7 G7jf5 

i é^J^O; 

peo - pie. the drink and the laugh's- on me. 

./yi9 AVJ/C C M6 Ah/C CMS AMIVÍ 

H'^-j/TJJ- J) IJ r p j } } J L i sg ^ 

Par-don me,- but I got - ta run the fact's un - com - mon - ly clear.. 

t 
P»i7 G'^s GJ CI»9 fífj/C C/»6 Ah/C 

m }¡ ÍTJ^J- J) I J. J J j _ j . j) 
Got - ta tind- who's now "Num-ber One" and 

Dih AhGi^s CM CM/B\> Ah Gi^i C/M(/y)/ij7) 

^ m ^'N-JJ-JJ J J, ^ ^ 
why my an - gel eyes ain't here 'Scuse me while I dis - ap - pear 
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APOLOGIZE 
Copyright © I960 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMl) 

I — i — 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

U LL!! ^ 

- i -

0 0 0 t . 

i 

t z t -0—r n n 

Yes. I've come to you, ba by. 
by. 

ba-by, I want to a-pol-o-gize to 
ba - by, I want— to come— back 

BV, 
Í f é é \ 

x n ixe 

you. 
home. 

Yes, I've come to you. ba - by.. 
I know I've done you wrong, ba - by.-

n r 

» f f f f ^ g * ^ . -à—à zm 

ba - by. I want to a - pol-o-gize to 
ba - by. I want- to come— back 

you.— 
home. 

For - give me. 
Well. 1 a-pol-o-gize. 

^ 
I 

6I>7 

tzti * ê ¥ 0 0 Í ^m 
zm 

dar - lin'.-
ba - by 

let me come back-
ba - by, I sure want 

— home a - gain.-
to roam no more. 

1 I 

"h > V * = — t 3 mM 0 w w J—; i 

^ - i f t" ^ i ^ 1 ^ — — ^ ' - ^ ^ ^ - ^ - ^ n 
1 know I've done you wrong, ba I want to tell you, ba by-

m m ^m BV, 
0 0 0 

^ ^m x n 0 0.^ \ZJCt 

ba-by, just how- I miss you so. I want to tell you. ba - by.. 

^ 

F 
i y >>|»| 0 0 f 

^ m : a t 
ba - by, just how— I miss you so.. 

i 
The nights are so 

CJ 

^ 

BV? 
ï 0 0 0 

ft 

^ t á Í ibzzÉztá 
zaz 

long and— lone-some, ba-by. ba-by, since you've been gone a - way.-

file:///ZJCt


AS THE YEARS GO PASSING BY 
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© Copyright 1959 by MUSIC CORPORATION OF AMERICA, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
DEADRIC MALONE 

9L0U SLU£9 ñ M D, 
ti'^/;3iJ pJ JJ- w ff^ 

^ ^ 4 — 0 — — 
as you leave me here to cry.-

So long, so long good - bye. 
There is noth - in' I can do 

leave it up to you. 

P M m 

J P J J J- I > ^ W m ^ ^ 
4—0^ 

There is noth - in' 1 can do 
Gon - na leave it up to you. 

as you leave me here to cry. 
So long, so long good - bye 

^ ^ 3E3 
T^ f 

You know my love 

# w # 

will fol-low you- as the years go pass - in' 

1/Vl 

J 6 J ^ J. Ë 
^ 

b y -

D M 

^ 

I Give you all that I own. 
r Gon - na leave it up to you. 

i $ m 
^ 

p /V) 

that's one thing you can't de - ny.. 
So long. so long good - bye.. 

Give you 
Gon - na 

A> 
J p J J J- W i ^P 
all that I own. 
leave it up to you. 

that's one thing 
So long. 

you can't de - ny 
so long good - bye. 

Jo CODA -0-

^ $ n i l J- » J Í 
* - * - * 

You know my love will fol-low you- as the years go pass - in' 

l / V ) 

-0-Cop/i 

C 7 P.S. /IL OODA A M F El Â  

\ " »• y / J 
by,. Gon-na by 
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ALRIGHT, OKAY, YOU WIN 
Copyright © 1955 by Cherio Corporation 
Copyright Renewed 
Al l Rights Administered by Melody Lane Publications. Inc. 

M0O£ZAr£ SOOG|l£ iOOOGtIC 

EV 

Words and Music by SID WYCHE 
and MAYME WATTS 

BV* EV BV* EV 

' ) j) j :mJ » ^ ̂ J-JiJ » » i^^i^ » ' • ) ; JEB^ 

Well, al - right,. o - kay.- you win I'm in 

^EV-, AV 

m . 90^0 ' r=^ ¥=¥ 
^ 

love with you Well, al right— 

fe^ 

B 
o - kay 

Bl>7 

you win 

To CODA 

ir«n ) f J w ^ : ĵ.nmj iiS 
^ 

ba - by, what can I do? do an - y - thing- you say.-

AVs EV 
^ ^ 

AVJ EV 
! ^ 

^ 
» ? y n i j > ̂ ' j)j Ï — # 

Well, al - right,-lit's just 
r as long 

got - ta be 
as it's me 

that way 
and you. 

I 

EVe 

^ 
î # ^ B / v j . ^ # ^ 

^0^ 
All that I am ask 

EV 
ih f fi ^ 

AVÎ m 
^ 0 ' 0^J^0-

all I want- from you,- just love— me like 

lÊ^E 
^ 

m. EV K.Î. Bk 
J m ^ J J J j~3 i j » ^ ^ 

I love— you an' it won't be hard to do!- Well. al - right. 

EV B V J EV BV* EV D.S. AL CODA 

I'J » ) J. I>J^LJ > > tJ^^JjJ » y J j 
o - kay you win. I'm in 



21 
-0-Coo/i 

EV AVe A h EV 
0 0, i rz * ' 0 ^ 

^ 
^ ^ S^^ nu ^ '• 

sweet ba by take me by the hand. Well, al - righu 

AV EV AV EV AV EV Ait CVJ EV EsVs EVs/s 
r V f » » '• ' ^ ^ ^ 

x t I 
o - kay you win. 

BABY HOW LONG 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMl) Words and Music by 

CHESTER BURNETT 

¥ Í 
McoiUM 6LU£« A 

ii'f r f r p r J f f r îr J I 0—0-

When you left me here this morn - ing, 
long ba - by, 

when you leave— home,-
long 

î 
you're tak - in' my 

how 
you can call me 
are you gon - na 

heart a - way 
long, how long 
on your phone,-
do me wrong? 

When you 
How— 
Well 
How 

left me 
long 

when you 
long 

here this 

leave— 

morn - ing. 
ba - by. 
home 

iM y J r r r 'ir ^ É m TOI í 
you're tak - in" my heart a - way 

how long, how long 
you can call me on your phone,-
are you gon - na do me wrong? 

^ ^ 
That's al - right. 

You know I 
I'll send you your 

in't no-bod - y nev 

ba -
love 
mon 

- er 

by 
you,— 

-ey,— 
lived,-

P7 
M V J \\ f = ^ 

1-Î 

m ^ [ u î TTzr. 

you're gon - na come back home some day 
you should-n't be do - in' me wrong,. 
dar - ling, you can come back— home,-
that did - n't do some - bod - y wrong. 

How 
Well 
How 
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BABE, I'M GONNA LEAVE YOU 
Copyright © ] 969. 1975 Songs Of PolyGram Intemational, Inc. and Superhype Publishing. Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by ANNE BREDON, 
JIMMY PAGE and ROBERT PLANT 

A M I AM AMISUS/G A M I / G d l F \ J ) l l F \ 

W ¥ f P I P r" f 
Babe. ba - by, ba 

A M I AM AMISÜSIG A M I / G D / F ^ D l / F ^ F 

by. I ' m -

rmj n ^ 

— gon - na leave— you I said. 

\M1 1/yi 

J r ' u ̂  
A ĵs.s/G AMJ/G D/Fl D J / H F 

» Y n I ̂ J ^ ^ Í 
ba by.. you know- I'm gon 

Fs 

n^^n.n r J- ^ j - ^ - r r r P r 1 ¥ ¿=± 
na leave you— w h e n - the sum - mer - time 

£7 £ Am EJG 

r r r ^ \̂ ^ ^ ^ $ . 

leave you when the-

P7/FJÍ P / F | 

> yD& r p 
sum - mer comes a - roll leave— you when-

\M A M I DM{ADDB) 

w* p M p- rp », 0-
^ 

the sum - mer comes a - long 

AmJ ^ AmJsu$/G Amj/G D/F^ Dj/Fi F 

11= r ^pr- p I r *pr p \ r ^pr D 1V u u _ 0 0 0 0 0 = x 

l .Babe . babe . - babe,-
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

babe . - babe. babe , - ba by. oh ba - by. 1-

Amj_ Am Aa^s/G Amj/G D/F\ Dj/Fi F 

r r r r CJ ? r r r i r r r r f r r 
wan - na leave you. 

A M I AM 

î m 
I ain't jok 

AMISUS/G A M I / G D / F i D i / F i 

ing.— wom-an. I've got to-

F £ 
=?^ ^ Í É = ¥ = 

— ram - ble. Oh. yeah. 
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A M I AM Amj/G D/H DJ/H 

P r f h f ^ J n IJ J M y p l f r » 
î — I 

Fe 

Ba - by. ba - by. I be - lieve in. 

F E J E FB F 

I real - ly got to 

£7 £ 

; ]7 J JI g/ r p ^ ^ Lr- P r > 
ram - ble. Sung: I can hear it call - in' me— the way it 

Spoken: I can hear il calling me. 

F EJ E D J / H D/H F £ 
1 - i - - i -

f n j > f f PPf ,f f f i ^ j 
used to do.— 

AM AMI DMÍADIB) 1,1 

I can hear it call - in' m e — back home, 

~Amj/G Dj/Fi 
r^pr p Ir - :||T . \ U r r , \ U r t ï 

Ba - by ba - by.. 

U rr 
F 

^ ^ r lr r ^ ^ ï 
ba - by 

F 

that's when it's call - in' me. 

£7 A/Ci 

J IJ J J f I u r ^ ^ I '̂  ^ n \ n 
I said that's when it's call - in' me. 

C/v)6 D M I DPMAJI /\M(ADDB) 

back- home. 

r r r r if r r r if r r r 
UJin tjjo} iij *-=-

(Instrumental) 

Additional Lyrics 

Baby, oh babe, I'm gonna leave you. 
Oh babe, oh you know 
I'm really gonna leave you. 
I could hear it callin' me. 
I said don't you hear it 
Callin' me now. babe, don't you? 

3. I know, I know. I know 
I'm never, never, never, never, never 
Gonna leave you, babe. 
But I gotta go away from this place. 
I gotta quit you. yeah. 
Oh baby, don't you hear it callin'? 
Oh woman, I know. 
Feels good to have you back again. 
And I know that one day, baby, it's alright. 
We gonna go walkin' 
Through the park every day. 
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AT MY FRONT DOOR 
Copyright © 1955 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMl) Words and Music by JOHN C. MOORE 

and EWART G. ABNER, JR. 
M0O£2Ar£LV FA^r 

GG 

m nu- i i. i=ii í 0 " 0 í 
Cra - zy lit - tie ma - ma come knock - ing. knock - ing at my front 

^ ^ ^ Í • 0 d . - 0 P 
door. door. door. Cra - zy lit - tie ma - ma come knock - ing. 

k 
D J 

{̂_J f î ^ ^ Í 0 0 '^^^^ 

knock - ing at my front door,- Cra zy lit - tie ma - ma come 

Cs 

^ 
% w •r\_r^ J 

0 ^ I ^ 0 ^ 

knock, knock, knock-ing, just like- she did it be - fore. 

woke up this morn - ing with a feel - ing of de - spair, I tel - e - phoned my ba - by. but she-

rmj ^ ^ ^ J ^^ J J J ^ L J ' ^ 
Heard— some-one knock - ing. and much— to my sur-prise, 

P7 
i 

was - n't there, 

I 9 1 

r r r p̂ ̂  ps Í ^ 0 0 -
^ * ^ 

there stood my ba - by. look - ing in my eyes. Cra - zy lit - tie ma - ma come 

k ^ J \̂ ' i -n .n ^ ^ 
^ ^ 

0 " 0 

knock, knock, knock-ing. just l ike— she did it be - fore. If you 

^ i n ^m i P ̂  P 
got a lit - tie ma - ma and ya want to get a-long teach— your lit - tie ma - ma right-
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Cs 
n j » ¡i.yJ ¿. i l m m 

Tell her that you love her like you did be - fore, she'll come 

P7 

from wrong. 

Gs 

^ 
^m 0 - 0 0. 

knock, knock, knock - ing at your door. Cra - zy lit - tie ma - ma come 

k w m É ^ 
^ • 0 ' " ^ 0 J . 0^A^0' 

knock. knock, knock - ing. just like— she did it be - fore. 

BABY, LET'S PLAY HOUSE 
Copyright © 1954 (Renewed) by Embassy Music Corporation (BMI) 
and Eixcellorec Music, a division ot" AVI Music Publishing Group, Inc. 
All Rights Administered Worldwide by Embassy Music Corporation 

Written by ARTHUR GUNTER 

% 

IM A «OLIO m i 

ê 
^ 

m p t rc m :xt 
1. You may go to col - lege,. 
2. Lis - ten to me, ba - by,— 

3-4 (See additional lyrics) 

you may go to 
what I'm talk - in' a 

school, 
bout. 

r r r̂  r ^ 0, 0 0 0 0 
^ ^ 

You 
Come 

may 
on 

get 
back 

re 
to 

- lig-
me. 

ion. 
ht -

ba -
tie 

by, don't you 
girl ,— so 

be 
we 

no 
can 

- bod - y's 
play some 

É 
BVi 

? ^ Í ZXSl n n 
fool, 

house 

CJ 

\ Now. ba - by. come. ba - by, come. Come back, ba - by. 

^ p r" LT r I CJ r r ''̂  ^ ^ IZE 

Come back. ba - by. I wan - na play house with you-

Additional Lyrics 

3, This is one thing, baby 
What I want you to know: 
Come on back and let's play a little house 
So we can do what we did before. 
Now. baby. come. etc. 

4. Listen, I'm telling you, baby. 
Don't you understand? 
I'd rather see you dead, little giri. 
Than to be with another man. 
Now. baby. come. etc. 



26 

ASK ME NO QUESTIONS 
© Copyright 1970, 1971 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
and CAREERS-BMG MUSIC PUBLISHING, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

MeO£2AT£Ly G 

Words and Music by 
B.B. KING 

^ 
0, 0 » 1 f mm ^ tl—r I Í P 0 0 ' - 0 ^ 

You go out. 

CJ 

^ ^ 

EV-, 

m 
when you get read - y. 

G 
W l — ^ 

and you come 

EMI 

i V ̂ p r I ^ m m J f j f * * 4 = = t 

home- when you please. 

iâ_ P7 

you just love me when you want to ba-by; 

G GJ C Cm G D J 

^ î ^ 0 ^ 0 ^ # ^ = g 
# — 0 -

And you think it ought to be all right with me. Well. I tried— 

É 
CJ 

p r" i i J J ^ \ ^ i ^ » ^Lj IL¿/"r '^p ^ ^ 

to talk with you, ba - by. And to let you know just how I 

EVJ 

^ 
», 0 i 

' . M l D-, 

J » IY n n , ^ ^ »==? if 
feel. You tell me if I don't like it; You know some-one else 

à 
G GJ C Cm G G CJ 

» ^LL/ IP r p̂ # # -#^ 

will. Oh, but I've got- wise— to you. Babe; 

I . . \ ^ 
^ ^ ^ Vfi n I ç * -̂v 

You're not the on ly bird in the sky,. Oh. so don't 

n̂/TJ n 
P7 To CODA -0-

î » » ? y p », » 
^ 

ask me no ques-tions now. Ba-by. And I, I won't 

u ê 
G 

0 r-0. : 

^ ^ m 
tell you no lie. be-cause I want to feel arms a-bout me. 

CJ £h 
*v. J- J n i ^ J . - J r ri' 

And lips 

' . M l 

m ^ 
close.- close to mine. So I don't have to beg you to love me; 
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à 
A: D-, 
t il ¿ ¿ j V f f J ^ \ } W 

G GJ C Cm G DJ i>.s.iiO>m 
l t t * 

> T I-l 
I don't have to beg you all the time. Oh. but I've 

CODA 

DJ u i 0 0^=^ ^ H ) I» La p̂r -̂
tell you no lie yes, you can love me if you want to or you can keep on-

CJ EV 
^ 

G E 

j y I ̂  £ 
b L M I 

'T Or \^ J-- J \ ± = 4 0 0 ^ 0 
play-ing the field. 

^ 

P: 
Be - cause- now I know if you don't love me-

G Gl C CM G 

I know-

J à 0 0 0^_ é̂ 0 4 
fl 

there's some - bod - y else that wil 

BABY SCRATCH MY BACK 
Copyright © 1970 by Embassy Music Corporation (BMI) 
Copyright Renewed 

By JAMES MOORE 

M£01UM 6 L U £ « 

É -̂  L; ^ J I • i C J ^ j I " ^ 
^ 

^ ; -0—0-

Spoken: "A\v, I'm itchin' and I don't know where to scratch. 

BVi 
É 

^ ^ ^ U K znz 
Come here, baby, scratch my back. I know vou can do it, so, 

BIS 

É 0\ 0 m 0 n n 0 00 ^ fZ 

^ ^ P m i 

baby, get to it. A'w, you're workin' with it now. You got me feelin' so 

BVJ AV/B> 
txn m 0 ^ 0 f^0 0 m 0 m l b t m 0--—0- P ^ 

good. Look how it's done now, baby. Look, girl, I'll show you how to scratch. 

Bk ^a EV DV GVMAJI F ^ 

J U' II m : f 3x: 3x : :nz 
Now you're doin' the chicken scratch. Baby, scratch my back.' 



28 

BABY DOLL 
© l927lRene>.edl, 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORP. By BESSIE SMITH 

MeoeureLv 
F_ P P; .,L'7 (37 r ,_, ^^ ^7 . 

J U j j IY i,J ; J J J |i|r f r H'^ r j I ^ IT # 

Hon-ey. there's a fun - ny feel-ing 'round my heart, and it's bound to drive your ma - ma 

F Bl> F 
w m nr: 

wild. It must be some-thing they call the Cu - bun doll it 

G J BV 

I» J J j ^ j J J J IJ- y p I u j j p r ^ I ̂  p CJ r ' ^ 
weren't your ma - ma's an - gel child. I went to see the doc-tor the oth-er day. he 

C J F 
V r m J. ; 

^ ^ ^ j f \ f ¿ I n 
said I's well as well could be: But I said. "Doc-tor. you don't know-

l l ' /^J^J JJJ l - iJ . ^ ^ 
F/EV 

p 
real-ly what's- wor-ry-ing me. I want to be some - bod - y's 

P7 Gs 

!> y f p J. J J J JJ„J J J J ^ } f 1"^ I J ? f J> 
ba - by doll so I can get my lov - ing all the time. 

F/EV D: 
;> J p' r r" ^ 1̂  '̂  ^ J 

want to be some - bod - y's ba by doll- to ease my mind.. 

F: DÇMAJI 

u - |y ^f r r J i^PCJ J ^^^if r r ^ ^ 
He can be ug - ly. he can be black. so long as he can ea - gle rock and 

B D I M l F/EV D J 

^^r pi"̂ J ;iJ"';n:j ipJJ p-ir p 
ball the jack.- I want to be some - bod - y's ba by doll so I can get— 
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To CODA ^ 

n j y ; \n /TJj- p 
my lov - in' all the time. I mean- to get my lov-in' all the 

C J F J 

»^j-_;r ^ ic jr ^ P 
time. Lord. I went to the gyp - sy to get my for 

BV MAJI B D I M l D.S. AL CODA 

tune told. she said you in 

CODA 

F 
f p Í J r m y r P1'̂  ^ ^ ¡̂  h . j n w 

hard luck. Bes - sie. dog-gone your bad luck soul. time. 

BABY, WHAT YOU WANT ME TO DO 
Copyright © 1959 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

M0O£eAr£LV 

Words and Music by 
JIMMY REED 

éfHH] '̂ - »• J j)||:r p7 ' > \^i} J^if p7- ? ^ ^ j M 
Got me run - nin',-

up 
beep - ing._ 

you got me hid - in' You got me 
go - in' down Go - in' 
got me hid - ing Got me 

m r r r r P'IT P^ PÎ  -^J ^ ^ 
run, hide. hide, run, an 
up, down, down, up, an 

beep, hide, hide, beep, an 

y way you want to. 
y way you want it. i Let it 
y way you want to. to, ) 

roll. 

m B J 

y^JjJ M f r p ^ ^ ^ r ^ r r P̂P ^ ^ ^ 
yeah 

A J 

yeah, yeah. You got me doin' what you want me,-

^^^^r p ^ \̂̂  ' ^J ̂  

1.Í 

^^m 
ba - by. why you want to let go? Go - in' 

Got me 
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BABY, PLEASE DON'T GO 
© Copyright 1944, 1963 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
JOE WILLIAMS 

M0O£eAt£ 5 L U £ 6 

j>^' '^ P'^LJ r r 
BV 

^ 
Oh. ba - by. please don't go.. 

.1' V , V 
Bh 

^ ' ' r u ^ f t rnr 

Oh, ba - by, please don't go. 

is Vf r \ r . Í M 
^ 

^ t Í p r J' ^ v j ^ ^ 
Oh, ba - by. please- don't- go back to New Or - leans- be-cause 1 

È 
BV 

^ ^ P^LJ r r 
love- you so.. Oh. turn your lamp down 

BV-, 
v=s^ ^ ^p'Cj r r 11"̂  

low.. Oh. turn your lamp down low.-

M ^r f I f , ^ f̂ J ^ ^ 
^ 
Oh. turn your lamp— down- low. be-cause I 

m 
BV 

r ' iivn }\h^m Y4 ^ ^ ^ ^ 
Ba - by, please don't- go,. love you so,. 

N^ ^'^p^Lrr r Í ^ ^ 
They got me 'way down here. They got me 'way down 

61-7 

^ ^rjir riAt f M 
^ Í zrr: 

here.. They got me 'way- down- here by the 
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BV 

roll - in' tog treat me like a dog. 

I' y . ^r . y^=y p^L; r f 
Oh, ba - by, please don't go,. 

^ p ' L J r f ^ 1 
Oh, ba - by, please don't go! 

BABY, WON'T YOU PLEASE COME HOME 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

MEDIUM BLU£6 

Words and Music by CHARLES WARFIELD 
and CLARENCE WILLIAMS 

jfhv-^i J- J 
FitMi Fs Es A l 

1̂  -̂ ^ f 0 0 ^ 0 
Ba - by, won't you please come home. 'cause your mam-ma's all a - lone-

k 
D J 

\H^ P'T i 
GMG J A l EVJ Ds DJVS 

] i J I ^ J K - tn ^0^ ? = * 
I have tried- in vain, nev - er no more to call your name 

^ j^in 
Fji«7B7 E-. \mJ C J B J 

j j j - j p J i j j . ^ j . } \ \ r Y s ^ ^ 
^ 

¿ZZ* 

When you left you broke my heart- Be - cause I nev - er thought we'd part, Ev - 'ry 

C CÍ G F J E J A J D-, 
i 

L LfD//vi7 CJ ^7 t 7 /H7 1^7 b /H7/Hl>9 

hour in the day.- you will hear me say,-

i 
G B; AmJ 

ba - by won't you please come home. 

P7 AVJ^ G 

^ ^ Si ¡. I ly / f ;̂ r n f ^ ^ ^ 

home. dad - dy needs mam - ma. ba - by won't you please come home. 
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BABY WHAT'S WRONG 
Copyright © 1961 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) and Seeds of Reed Music (BMI) Words and Music by 

JIMMY REED 

^ î ï 0 0 i <> \ Ó 
Hey. ba by. 

TT- .XT 
hon - ey what's wrong with you? 

^ ^ 

A J 

^ 
î 0 0 P 

Hey. ba by. hon - ey what's wrong with 

m Dl BMI B I BMI 

4 ' J \J i ' ^ \ 
You don't treat me. dar - lin' you?-

m B J B * B J F | « 7 B S £ B7 6»,7 87 Bs 

H ^ N j t 
Uke you used to do,. You 

m 
^ ^ JN'^ J 0 0 ' 4—0—0- 0—0—0- -0—0—0—0-

tell me. tell me ba - by. got me run-nin' ba-by. you got me hid-in'. too. 

H H V r f J ï 0 0 0 0- ^ ^ à ]^ 
what we gon - na do. hey. ba by. hon - ey what's wrong with 

m B J B Ml B J Bmj B J B * B J 

^ ^ P t=4 
You don't treat me you .'-

XT 
dar - Hn'. like you 

m Fjmj B S E B J BMJ B J B S B J F J E 

I 
^ m 
used to do.. Hey. 



BACK DOOR MAN 
© 1961 (Renewed 1989) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BM1)/Adniinistered by BUG MUSIC 

33 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M0O£eAT£LV 

£7 
î HH \i 1 ^p7 p - n p r y I > ;^^ J r n 

a back door man. 

Ife » Ip f J I J \ » ; p r ^H JJ- l i '^ :̂ \̂ ' '''j'' 0 ^ 0 ' 

am- a back door man. Well, the 

HH \ï ? ̂ p n n 0, 0 - 0 
^ \J i \ l ï ^ > 0 0^-0-

men don't know but the little girls un - der - stand 

HH M p r ^ J > y i » P J $ 
^ 

tó 

When ev 
They take 
When ev 

Cop's— 

'ry - bod - y's 
me to the doc -
'ry - bod - y's 
wife— cried. 

tor. 
tryin' to 
shot full of 

tryin' to 
"Don't kick him 

sleep. 
holes 
sleep. 
down 

» \^ J ; , ^ j . ^ ^ 
#i—0-

# 0 » 0—0' 

^ 

I'm some - where-
Nurse cried.— 

I'm some - where-
Rath - er be dead 

mak-in' my 
can't 

mak-in' my 
s ix— feet 

mid-night 
save his 
mid-night 
in the 

creep 
soul 
c r e e p -
ground.-

» <p f p r ^ 
^ ^ 

Just 
- cused 

Ev -
When 

the 
him 
'ry 
you 

mom 
for mur 

mom 
come-

in' 
der. 
in' 
home-

the roost 
first de 
the roost 
you can 

er crow,-
gree 
er crow.. 
eat pork and beans. 

^ > p̂ r \^-^ > u I > \> ï 
0 ^ 0 " 

some-thin' tell me— 
Judge— wife— cried, 

some-thin' tell me— 
I eat more chick - e n — 

I got to go 
let the man go free. 
I got to go 

an - y man seen,-
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BEALE STREET BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

MeO£eAT£LV 

BV 

Words and Music by 
W. C. HANDY 

DMIVB BVi 

Í ^m taz 
I've 
The 

seen 
Sev 

the 
en 

lights— of gay Broad 
Won - ders of the World I've 

way.-
seen-

à 
EV BV 
ï 

^ 
-#^ 

Old Mar - ket 
And man - y 

Street down by the Fris - co 
are the plac - es I have 

Bay.-
been. 

I've strolled the 
Take my ad -

,BV/F 
s ^ 

BI. F 7 BV BV 

w ^ 
^ 

Pra - do. 
vice, folks. 

I've gam-bled on the Bourse, 
and see— Beale Street first You'll 

a 
^ •p r p 

see prêt - ty 
see Hog - Nose 
see men who 

Beale Street could 

Browns-
res 
rank 
talk 

in 
t'rants 
with 

If 

and 
the 

beau - ti - ful 
Chit - lin' Ca 
first in the 

Beale Street could 

gowns 
fes, 

na - tion, 
talk 

You'll 
You'll 

Who-
Mar 

see 
see 

ried 

É 
£1- BI»/PF7/CG.7/Bl. F/ / IC7/GF F* B> 

à 
BVJ/D 

^ ^ ^ ^^ 
i 

# ^ ^ 

É 
EV 

tail 
jugs 
come 
men 

or -
that 
to 

would 

mades 
tell 

Beale 
have to 

and 
of 
tor 

take their 

hand 
by -
in 

beds 

- me -
gone 
spi 
and 

downs. 
days. 

ra -
walk. 

You'll 
And 
tion. 
Ex -

meet hon 
plac - es. 

Pol -
cept one 

- est 
once 

1 -

or 

men— 
plac 
tl 
two 

and 
es. 

Clans 
who 

GDIMI GO DIM Bi/F 
i ^ ^ É 

pick - pock - ets skilled. 
now just a sham 
call you a dub 
nev - er drank booze— 

You'll find that 
You'll see 

Un - less you've 
And the 

bus' - ness nev 
Gold - en Balls 
been in - i • 
blind man on 

er clos - es 
e - nough to 
ti - a - ted 

the cor - ner 

till some 
pave the 

in the 
who 

1-4 

fc^ 

F7 BV BV 
#-^ E Ï 

^ 
bod 
New 
Rick 

- y 
Je 

- ri 

gets 
- ra - sa 
- ters 

killed. 
- lem. 

Club, 

You'll 
You'll 

If 

sings the Beale Street Blues. I'd rath - er 
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m 
35 

Eh 
i #—» 

be herc-
riv - e r— 

than a n - y - place I 
may - be. by - and 

know.. 
b y . _ 

AV 
V ñ J - _ J 

Atu EV 

? J) n^ j -

I'd rath - er 
Goin' to the 

C7/£ 

w be here-
riv - er 

than an - y - place 
and there's a rea 

t BV/F Fm EVJBV 
M 

BV-, 

I 
son 

B 

know.. 
why: -

^ J - J> 

It's goin' '' to 
Be - cause the 

i 

"̂ m ^̂ m m 0 0 0 : 

take the Ser-geant 
riv - ers wet— 

for to make me go.-
and Beale Street's done gone dry.. 

-Goin' to the 

BACKWATER BLUES 
o 1927 (Renewed). 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORP 

^LOU 6LÜ£Í E 

By BESSIE SMITH 

• m ffii r̂ r ^JIJI r ^ ^̂^ J J-^ 0 L ^ a 
1. When it rained five days and the skies turned dark as night 

2-7 (See additional lyrics) 

m r*- fpç \[ \[ ^ \ ^ } \ ^ ^ \ h :>\j - \- '' ^ 
When it rained five days and the skies turned dark as night.. 

tó 

B: 

TJTJi 0 J^^J^ 0 JUJ 

There was 

trou-ble tak-ing place- in the low - lands— at night 

Additional Lyrics 

2. I woke up this morning, wouldn't even get out of my door. 3, They rowed a little boat, about five miles 'cross the farm, 
I woke up this moming, wouldn't even get out of my door. They rowed a little boat, about five miles 'cross the farm. 
Enough trouble to make poor giri wonder where she gonna go, I packed up all my clothing, throwed it in and they rowed me along. 

4. It thundered and it lightened and the winds began to blow. 
It thundered and it lightened and the winds began to blow. 
There was a thousand women, didn't have no place to go. 

.">. I went out to the lonesome, high old lonesome hill. 
I went out to the lonesome, high old lonesome hill. 
I looked down on the old house, where I used to live. 

6. Backwater blues have caused me to pack up my things and go, 7. Mmm, I can't live there no more. 
Backwater blues have caused me to pack up my things and go, Mmm. I can't live there no more, 
'Cause my house fell down and I can't live there no more. And there ain't no place for a poor old girl to go. 
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BASIN STREET BLUES 
© 1928, 1929, 1933(Renewed)EDWINH. MORRIS & COMPANY, A Division of MPL Communications, Inc. Words and Music by 

SPENCER WILLIAMS 
M£OIUM S L U £ 6 

C Gl CDIMIC 

n^^i î  
DM DÍDIMI C / E C 1 Giii 

Vr 0 ; J. 0- 0 

Won't you coma a-long wilh me. to the Mis - sis-sip - pi? 

DMI Gl 

P r LJ r 0 0 

We'll take the boat to the land of dreams. 

P m Gl CDIMI C 

J j^ JI J' J jj^j J IJ ir~3jĵ  J m M m 

Steam down the riv - er down to New Or - leans.— The band's there to meet us. 

DM D\DIM1 C/ECl __ G7I5 DMI Gl 
tn^j. j)̂  i^ n p 

47 

old friends to greet us, 

G7 C P7 filrnGj 

Where all the light and the 

CJ I "p r p"f' I ; J J, p r PT V f' r 
dark folks meet. this is Ba - sin Street.- Ba - sin Street-

A J D-, 

; J 1} ^ J i ^ r ^J I p r î ^ ^ ^ # S 9 
is the street- where the e - lite- al-ways meet.- in New Or - leans. 

CD//VI7 DMI Gl 
J' i J. J \ f 0 0' 0 ^ S #• # p ^ #(_# 

Land of dreams. you'll nev - er know how nice it seems, or just how much it real - ly means. 

AJ BVJ A J 

n n \pn -̂̂  ^ ^̂ î -̂•̂  1 ^^ û 
Glad to be. 

P7 

m ^ 

yes sir - ree where wel-comes free.— dear to me Where 

G J C EmJ EVmJ DmJ G J C 

î 
1 can lose,— my Ba - sin Street Blues 



A BIG HUNK O' LOVE 
37 

Copyright © 1959 by Elvis Presley Music, Inc. W o r d s a n d M u s i c b y A A R O N S C H R O E D E R 
Copyright Renewed and Assigned to Elvis Presley Music , ç j p . w / v / ^ U C 
(Administered by R&H Music) and Rachel's Own Music (Administered by A. Schroeder International Ltd.) ¡XTIÛ o J U W I C H c , 

à 
SttGjMt ^OCIC G 

^^-0-
^ 

0K 0 0 ^ = = ^ g 
Hey, ba - by! 1 ain't ask - in' much of you. 

é C J 

f f t t 
^ 

», 0 0'~--0-i ^ s t — » 

fe 

No. no, no, no. No. no. no. no. ba - by. I ain't ask - in' much of you, 

P7 Pl>7 C J G N.i. 

ï ^m T ~ r ^ ^ 
S 

^ 
n 

Just a big - a - big - a - big - a hunk o' love will do 

GM K.Û. G K.Û. 
Don't be a 

*||: llJ J /~J f f 'f y j ) r j \ ^ \ ^ ^ ̂  

stin - gy lit - tie ma - ma. 
nat -'ral bom bee-hive. 

you 'bout to starve me half to death, 
filled- with hon - ey to the top. 

GM K.Û. 

^ - » y J) |l^^ J ^ J ^ J ^ J I r r f r l>r r r r 
Now you could spare a kiss or two, and still have plen - ty left. 
But I ain't greed - y ba - by, all I want is all you got. Oh. no, no. 

C J 

^ V p C_/^r f ^ 

i 
ba 

P7 

by. I ain't ask - in' much of you. Just a 

Pl>7 C J 

-0—0- '^^^^S^- ^ 
K.Û. 

^ 

big - a big - a big - a hunk o' love will do.- You're just a 
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BELL BOTTOM BLUES 
Copyright© 1970- 1971. 1978 by Throat Music Ltd. 
All Rights Administered by Unichappell Music Inc. 

-i 

Words and Music by 
ERIC CLAPTON 

, SLOB toy C E / B Am C/G 

f ï r r " i 11= r ^ p r' P I ^ - ^ ^ 0 r r 0 
Bell bot - torn blues. 

wrong. 
blues. 

you made 
but it's 

don't say 

me 
all 

good 

cry 
right,-
bye 

1 don't want to 
the way that you 
I'm sure we're gon-na 

F F C E/B 
L/ U n 0 I ft #^=F 0 = ^ i f E& 

lose- this feel - in', 
treat me, ba - by. 
meet a - gain 

(Instrumental) 
If I could choose 

Once I was strong. 
And if we do 

a place to 
but I lost the 

don't ya be sur-

A M C/G 
' 0 m f ' ^ f M 

^ 
¥ * 0 

die 
fighL-
prised-

it would be in-
You won't find a 

if you find me with an 
bet 
oth 

your-
ter— 
er 

arms ) 
los - er. > 
lov - er. ) 

ë E/GI Fim D E 

r uir'ng^i ^ m ï 

ë 
Do you wan - na see me crawl a - cross— the floor-

A E/Gi Fim 
to you? 

P 
X f t r r ^ ' = ' m iJ LL/^r ^ 

Do you wan-na hear me beg you to take me back?— I'd glad - ly do it be-cause 

ë 
Amij/Ci A J D 
r t nr 

^ 
#=F 

I don't want to fade a - way.. 

ë 
AMAJI/CÍ Al 

r tJTf 

Give me one— more day 

P 

please. 

LA 

y=» üL/i'^^yr ' 
I don't want to fade a - way. In your heart I wan na stay. 

^ ^ rjj'dJ^t fkj^^vMñ'u^ ^ é 
AMAJI/CJ 

^ W=F 

(Instrumental) i l f 
/Be 

s al l 
Bell bot-tom 

- na stay. I don't want to fade a - way.-



A: D 

4¥T y r ^-

A J m 
^ 

Give me one— more day, please. 

D 

=3=F » ft 

AMAJI/CÍ 

f f Lf' 
1 don't want to fade a - way.. 

> L ̂ U j - l V E j r ' ' I IL 'LJ-ÜJ 
In your heart I wan na stay. (Instrumental) 

BIG ROAD BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION TRADITIONAL 

P 
&LOU 6LU£6 P 

plFp f ^ J) p r- 7 r r r -0-^ 
that ain t- goin' down-

goin' shine— in 
what makes you do 

big road-
my back-
like you— 

by my - self, 
door some - day., 
do, do, do.-

0 — ^ 

^ m 0 0 
» ^ » ' 0 

Why don't you hear me, talk - in' prêt - ty - ma - ma. Lord. 
Now don't you hear me talk - in', prêt - ly ma - ma. Lord, 
like you do. do, do Don't you hear— me now.-

Ain't goin' down- that 
Sun goin' to shine in 

What makes you do me. 

k 
D 

r^Jq^r u P i g 
big road by my - self.-
my back— door some-day,-
like you do, do, do 

If I 
And the-
Now you-

— don't car-ry you, gon'-
— wind goin' to change, goin' 
say you goin' to do me 

feg 
P 1,1 î 

1 ^ y p U^-\\ 
car' some - bod - y else 
to blow my blues a - way. 

like you done poor cher - ry Red, 

Cry-in', sun-
Ba - by,-
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BILLIE'S BLUES 
(I Love My Man) 

Copyright © 1956, 1962 by Edward B, Marks Music Company 
Copyright Renewed 

fe 

¿LOU 6LÜ£Í 

4 P7PI-7 E V 

Et hjJTJ.i \ ^n r } , r f }n 
AV 

By BILLIE HOLIDAY 

Ah 

^ 
Í t4 0 0 0 

I'm a li - a r— if I say I I love my man. don't.-

DVs 
\̂¡v: J. \i n n n r ^ j 

A¡> BV^jBmj C Ml 

^ ^ 0—0 

love my man. I'm a lia-r if I say I don't. But I'll 

BVMI 

S 
£l»7 s A J AVs Fitj BVmj EVJ 

^m 
fe^ 4—0 ? = * f 

quit my man. I'm a li - ar if I say I 
^^-
won't. 

AV 
^ ^ ^ 

P7 Pb £l>7 

/7- I » J ̂  j S 
AV /h 

f s tt 

ev - er since I've been your babe. I've been your slave, ba-by I've 

ë 
Pb Ds Pb £k 

S 
nb BVMI BMI C/y)7 D; /yi7 

^ ^ 3 J MJ J 
been your slave. ev - er since I've been your babe. But be-

BVMI E V J 

'̂'i> v r m ,\ I » J rj J 
nb nbw/M Db/vi7 

m 
fore I'd be your dog. I'd see you in your grave. My man— would-n't 

4 

'"I''' J JbJ ^^¡1 J. 
give me no break - fast, would-n't give me no din-ner, squawked a - bout my sup-per. then he 

fe 

Ds Pb 
y Ĵ  n ^j I j ^ ^ J J._ J fc=¿ 

put me out-doors. Had the nerve to lay a match - box- on my 
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fío BVMI B M I C M1 F J V BV 'mJ EV 
bJ? J J I J . ^ ^ 

clothes. I did - n't have so man - y. 

BOMI m p D Ï M l EV 4 AVJ PI» £7 AV A n AVn 
^ vS'} j r - ^ W 

but 1 had a long, long way to go.. 

THE BLUES AIN'T NOTHIN' 
BUT A WOMAN CRYIN' FOR HER MAN 

© Copyright 1944 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

M£OIUM 6LU£i 

Words and Music by 
J. MAYO WILLIAMS 

^ 
j — 0 ^ m 

0LL-a~ 
1. Oh. the blues ain't noth-in' but a wom - an cry - in' for her man,— 

2. blues ain't noth-in' but a com-mon low-down heart dis - ease,-
3-5 (See additional lyrics) 

Oh, the 
Oh, the 

Ci 
T4 T4 5 0—0-

rzrz 
blues ain't noth-in' but a 
blues ain't noth-in' but a 

wom - an cry - in' for her 
com-mon low-down heart dis 

man. 
ease.. 

When she 
Keep your 

Dl EVi D l CG CÍDIMI G 

\ ^ PJ ; i^LJ ^ ^ 

1-4 
Dl 
Í b ^ i 

wants some lov-in', you wom - en will un - der - stand.-
man hap-py, al - though he's so hard to please. 

Oh, the 

Additional Lyrics 

3, Oh, the blues ain't nothin' but a woman lovin' a married man, 4, Oh, the blues ain't nothin' but a good woman feelin' bad. 
Oh, the blues ain't nothin' but a woman lovin' a married man. Oh, the blues ain't nothin' but a good woman feelin' bad. 
Can't see him where she wants, got to see him when she can. Always blue and lonely, disgusted and feelin' sad. 

5. Oh, the blues ain't nothin' but a feelin' that will get you down. 
Oh. the blues ain't nothin' but a feelin' that will get you down. 
Falling out with your man. you feel like he ain't in town. 
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(What Did I Do to Be So) 

BLACK AND BLUE 
Copyright © 1929 by Chappell & Co., EMI Mills Music Inc. and Razaf Music Co. in the United Stales 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights for Razaf Music Co. Administered by The Songwriters Guild Of America 

I 
A, 

Words by ANDY RAZAF 
Music by HARRY BROOKS 

and FATS WALLER 

1/VI s p M 

i 
1/VI 

0 ' O 

Cold emp - ty bed. springs hard as lead. pains in my head. 

P7 c* 'DIM? \ J 1 G* C m ^ ¥ ' " \ ? = * 0 ' 0 ' • 0 

feel like old Ned. 

AM ^ 

What did I do 

DM 

to be so black and blue-

lAl P7 
0'^O é * ^ P 

^ 
è "^P 4—0^ 

No joys for me,- no com - pan-y; E - ven the mouse ran from my house. 

Ci ' D I M l 

^ 

AVi G l C F l 
ft 0 zztz 

0 ' 0 

All my life thru- I've been so black and blue.. 

/h EV 

^ ^ >J ? If liJ 1 ^ ^ P P 
I'm white- side.— it don't help my case. 

AV \M D J F J EJ IS E J 

f I..IJ > ip' 0 J » Ir r ^ ^̂  1̂  
'cause I-

1/yi 

can't hide-

DM 

what is on my face. ooh! 

AM D l 
3 — m ' ^ n ::—m " " " n — 2 — a ^ / T ¡ 3 — a ' ^ / j 

J 4—0—«—f* j-^—0 0 ' — r M—0—^ ' r 1 '¿J ••' — 1 " •""• 
I'm so for - lom.- fe's just a thom.- my heart is torn.. why was I bom?-

C^DlMl G l filij G J C F J C 

^ ^ ['• » II 4 = ^ 0 ' 0 ^ • = ? :xn 

What did I do- to be so black and blue?-



BLUE PRELUDE 
Copyright ® 1933 (Renewed) by Music Sales Corporation (ASCAP) 
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Words by GORDON JENKINS 
Music by JOE BISHOP 

6L0II) tLWi P J £7 A J AJV 

V i ^ r j I f • m iCtJ f" n 0 0 

Let me sigh. let me cry when I'm blue.- Let me 

P, Sl'7 A J Dm6 EmjVs Aj Dm 

^ r J J JI I'J s 0 ' 0—0-

town. go 'way from this lone ly Won't be long till my 

AJV. p» Bl>7 A J 

^ f r J I ^ u ^ ^ " f f" ^ I r ^ J J ^ 
song will be thru' 'cau.se I know I'm on my last- go 

DMG A l D MG D MG 

^ \r LT I f u \̂  '̂ -i f -
round. All the love I could steal. beg or bor - row-

EMIVB Alls D MG BV AJ AJIB 

u. n á 0 ' 0 0 —irr r u i f^,.__ 

would-n't heal all this pain in my soul. What is 

BI17 P MJ DmS BVJ 

V |J J J I |J liJ J. I J |,j J J 0 — é 
love. but a pre - lude to sor - row- with a heart - break a 

A J Í Í P« 
-1—t 1 0̂  ft—ft—^ ft—ft— 
-L-Iuj i 4 ^ a n = , - -¿1^ « — 0 — -

head for your goal. Here I go, now you know why I'm 

A J AJVS D M BVl A l DM GMGD MG 

m F i t r p ' 0~^ r f J JI i)J J I 
^ 

Got the blues, what can I lose,— good - bye. leav-ing;-

http://'cau.se
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BLACK COFFEE 
Copyright ® 1948 (Renewed) Webster Music Co. and Sondot Music Corporation Words and Music by PAUL FRANCIS WEBSTER 

and SONNY BURKE 

SLOW ÍUÍÍÍ Fi js 
3 

GM Fjh Qjh 

I'm feel 
feel 

in' might - y 
in' might - y 

lone - some, 
lone - some. 

have - n't slept a 
have - n't slept a 

wink, 
wink. 

F7|S GM: Fjh Bl3 61-9 

IN J J j ĵ J J J IJ J ; J ̂ j m 
cof - fee. 
cof - fee. 

walk the floor and watch the 
walk the lloor and watch the 

door and in be-tween I drink black 
door and in be-tween I drink black 

Fiis Ghis Fiis Diiis G 

È 
M l m 

^ 
4 = ^ m — *~ ^ - -

Love's a hand-me-down broom. 
Since my gal went a - way 

I'll nev - er know a Sun - day 
My nerves have gone to piec - es 

GMI/C 

^ ^ 

F lis Dî s G Ml Ciis F lis Ghh 

^ P zm 
in this week - day room.-

and my hair's tum-in' gray 
I'm talk-in' to the sha-dows. 
I'm talk - in' to the sha-dows. 

FJÍS GVJIÍS FJÍS GV4i Fjh Bl3 
E 

^ ^ bJ J J J m 
one o' - clock to four, 
one o'-clock to four. 

And Lord, how slow the mo-ments go when all I do is pour black 
And Lord, how slow the mo-ments go when all I do is pour black 

Bb 
^ 

FJ^S G M S F7I9 P7jf9 

î r r ''̂  O m - r r 
cof - fee, 
cof - fee,. 

I M l 

Since the blues caught my eye,. 
Love's a sor - ry af - fair.. 

I'm 
I 

^m ?=« 

G^7/C F7I9 GVjs F BJVS 

^ ; P J Jg J » n \ 
hang - in' out on Mon-day 
know where all the blues are. 

my Sun - day dreams to dry 
'cause, ba - by, I've been there 

F M G M I V S 

Now a 
Now a 

BVMI £b9 F M G M I V S Ci^siVs) ^ 

man 
man 

is 
IS 

bom 
born 

to 
to 

go 
love 

a 
a 

lov -
wom -

in' 
an 

a wom - an's bom to weep and 
to work and slave to pay her 

FMAJI fíoMl Gs GVMAJI EVMI AWi DVs 

> r ' j - p\^fr r r r ^ \ i \ H r r r^r r r r \̂ m 
fret to stay at home and tend her ov - en 
debts And just be-cause he's on - ly hu - man. 

and drown her past re - grets in 
to drown his past re - grets in 
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^ 

mJ Fjjis Gl>jfs FJ^S GVh 

L U CJ J. ji^J ¿ J j v i ; j ) \ r r r } ^ j , ^ 
cof-fee and cig - a-rettes! 
cof-fee and cig - a-rettes! 

I'm 
I'm 

moon-in' 
moon-in' 

all 
all 

the mom-in". 
the morn-in'. 

and 
and 

moum-in' 
mourn-in' 

all 
all 

the night. 
the night. 

and 
and 

Fjh GVJIS FJÍÍ Bl3 BV. 

\̂  m-j^f}^ Í ^ 
-rr 

cof - fee,, 
cof - fee.. 

IM1 

in be - tween it's nic - o - line and 
in be - tween it's nic - o - une and 

not much heart to fight black 
not much heart to fight black 

FMAJI GMI AMI J Dlis.Vs) 

È ^ f e ^m m % 

Feel-in' low as the ground. 
Feel-in' low as can be. 

It's driv-in' me cra - zy. this wait-in' for my ba-by. 
It's driv-in' me cra-zy. this wait-in' for my ba-by. 

GMI/C m Fijs GViis F lis GViis F lis GViis Fiis fi 
I 

I ' /L. J. » II WzzM. 
To may - be come a - round. 
To may - be come a - round. 

I'm 

BLUEBIRD 
Copyright © 1961 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

iLtULf Bn 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

"41'* It ^ 
lé 0 J 0 = ^ 

Blue bird. 
she 

bird. 
'way 
blue 

down 
- bird. 

please take this let - ter down— south for 
she's 'way— down in Jack - son. Ten - nes 

please do this for 

F F7 , 6I;7 f—r-rn 
I» .. I -J » T I iJ J- I ? J |)J J J J ^ J ^ 

me.-
see.-
me.-

Oh, 
Blue 
Ooh. 

blue - bird. 
- bird. 

blue - bird. 

take this let - ter down_ south for 
she's 'way down south in Jack - son. Ten - nes 

please do this for 

CJ 1 

j , 
^ - 1 7 ^ 

¥ i 7 ï J i—fc 
- ^ ï — ? — ' - — ? — ? — Í — N — , ̂  ' 

me.-
see.. 
me.. 

Don't 
She 
It 

you 
may 
you 

two 
not 
see 

start 
be 
my 

fly - in', 
home 

ba - by,-

Bl>7 1,1 i 

S I J. > 11 V4 
^ 

?=tft 
zaz 

till you find lit - tie Li - za Belle for 
but please knock up - on her 

tell her I want her to come back home to 
door,-
me 

Lord, 
Blue -
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BLUE TURNING GREY OVER YOU 
© 1929, 1930 (Renewed) EDWIN H, MORRIS & COMPANY, 
A Division of MPL Communications, Inc. and RAZAF MUSIC 

MeoeureLV 
C \ ^ / fM/ FÍMIVB B l EMIVB 

Lyrics by ANDY RAZAF 
Music by THOMAS "FATS" WALLER 

As A l 

r̂ J) J A L ^ ^ 4^=^ 
My, how I miss- your ten - der kiss- and the 

P9 Fjf».7B7ti ^m Cs D J GJ GJ^S C 

^ P ^ ' i^dJ " r zaz 

won - der - ful things— you would do;- I run my hands-

Fjf/yi7bs B i EMIVS As A l Ds F Í M I B I ^ S 

'r ; J Ĵ J J ^ J IJ Ĵ  ^ zaz 
Í 

thru silv - 'ry strands— 'cause I'm blue, turn - ing grey-

G B7 S«7 C J F D iû 

^m ^ g i 0 é ' \ ^ i t 

you. You used to be-

C J DJSUS D J G J 

r ^J ; iJ r ^ ^^^-# 

so good to me,- that's when I was a nov - el - ty; 

P7 G7 C 

LJ^ r r r I f ^^ ^ 
FJMih B i EMIVÍ 

if> ^ J >̂  :az ? 
Now you have new thrills in view,. found some-one new,. 

As A l Ds F Í M I B I V S C FMG C 

J J I j J' J i ; i j Ĵ J p'ï" f > II Í 
left me blue, tum - ing grey o - ver you. 
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BLUEBERRY HILL 
Copyright © 1940 by Chappell & Co. 
Copyright Renewed. Assigned to Chappell & Co. and Sovereign Music Corp. 

Words and Music by AL LEWIS, 
LARRY STOCK and VINCENT ROSE 

M0O£eAf£LV 

EV AV EV 

^ ^ 
z a i HEBÍ 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
1 found my thrill- on Blue-ber - ry Hill,- on Blue-ber-ry 

BV EV EVmtjj EVs E V AV 

^ 

zaz 
^ 

Hill- when I found you. The moon stood stil l-

Ë 
EV 

É 
BV 

E t 
^ ^ P ^ ^ zaz 0 0 •0 0 -

my dreams came — on Blue-ber-ry Hill- and lin-gered un - Ul-

EV D V EV A V s , EV EVmuJ f^S EVEV 'MAJI 

á ^ ^ 
^ r" pr ir r 

true. The wind in the wil - low played love's sweet mel-o - dy,-

EV D L . ^ _ Gm D J Gm D; BVJ EV 

""I'-f (\^n^^' g'^~r r ' |Jvrr '~rr j J p 
— but all of those vows we made were nev - er to be. Tho' we're a 

4 EV BVJ 

^ É 
^ ^ ^ ^ zaz 

part,. you're part of me still. for you were my thrill-

- i - EV D V EV EVJ EV AVe EV 
> J J f =11 m ^ ^ ^ ^=7- ' 0 0 -

— on Blue-ber-ry Hill. I found my Hill. 
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BLUES BEFORE SUNRISE 
© Copyright 1950 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

GJ 

Words and Music by 
LEROY CARR 

j ) ^ | y ^ u j r p J M^ p g ft=? 0 h^ »^r 
I had the blues be-fore sun-rise. with tears stand-ing i n — my eyes. 

^ ^ B 5E 
y [y^ 0 70 0 

^ 
I had the blues be-fore sun-rise. with tears stand-ing in— my eyes.-

P7 

U J U J * L ^ 

^m 
It's such a mis - 'ra - ble feel - ing. 

G P7 G G7 è í = l 

^ 
0 h^ 0 . . 0 - ^ r ^ r ^ 4 ^ 

a feel-in' that I feel des-pised. Seems like ev-'ry-bod - y. 

^ unt fil' Y p f^ r i f^-^F^ î 
ev-'ry-bod-y's down on me 

^ B I 
Seems like ev- 'ry-bod - y. 

P7 

U J U p ¿ = 

*1 # w r 

ev-'ry-bod-y's down on me.. I'm gon-na cast my trou-bles. 

G P; 
Í Í Í ^ ' 

i=lt>! 1-T 
down in the deep blue sea 

»^g 

To -day has been-

^ ^ Í î  ^ # h ^ #w# ft^g 

such a long, long lone - some day.. To - day has been 

\Ù^LJ ^̂ ^ i|J i i 
a long long, lone - some day.. 

P7 
m 0 0 0 w ^ ^ 0 0 f \^T4 

G DJ 

& 
» w » 

I've been sit-dn'here think-in' with my mind a mil-lion miles a - way.. 
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a ^ Lf^r r f p-̂  î 
Blues start to roll in, 

G CJ 
and— stop at my front door.. 

^ m $ ^ fir f\rv 
0 r w ^ v A 

Blues start to roll in ,— 

P7 
and- stop at my— frontdoor.-

I'm gon - na change my way of liv - ing. 

G P7" G 

P fe^ Ï^M 
am t gon - na wor - ry no more. 

K f r\ 10=4 U^iLU^ 
CJ 

Now. I love my ba - by. but my ba-by won't be - have. 

^ 
^ 

If r ̂ f vHl > r ff f If !> 

P7 
Now. I love my ba - by,. but my ba-by won't be-have 

G 
m ^P 0 0 0 0 Í 15 ^ 

I'm gon-na buy me a sharp-shoot-in'pis-toi,— and put her in her grave.-

BLUE TRAIN 
(Blue Trane) 

Copyright © 1957 (Renewed 1985) JOWCOL MUSIC By JOHN COLTRANE 

M£OIUM 6LÜ£6 Ehis 
0 r 0 ft 11.^^ I k ^m 0 ftT" ^m * À é. 0 ' 0 

^ 

/iMii 
ax: ^ 

^ 
P 

£Ms 6h7#; 

^ ^ M 
£Ms £Ms 

|l>"|r » V 
^ 

» ft I " ^ 
^ 

Vf f f f'~^-\^^ 
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BLOW, WIND, BLOW 
© 1969 (Renewed 1997) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£eAr£LV. UltH A 6£Ar 

^ 

G 

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

C7 

i - r - ^̂ r- =r^ 1 
I did-n't have my ba - by by my side,. 

C J 
Yeah, when the sun rose this mom - ing. 

ft 0 h % =#^ 

Yeah, when the sun rose this mom - ing. 

=#^ f ^ 0 0 0 

r-, .a~ 
I did-n't have my ba - by by my side Well, I did - n't 

P7 C7 P7 
y « 

f—r J. 1^/1 r r2i-- Ï 
know where she was, 

G 
^ 

was she out with an-oth-er guy?— 

Ci G 
Yeah, don't the 

i ^ ^ î #—» 

ff 
# d 

sun look lone - some- shin-ing down be-hind the tree?-

G 
Yeah, don't the 

r̂ r p '̂ I ^ 
ft=» » » ^ # — g ^ 

sun look so lone-some, 

P7 
^ 

shin-ing down be-hind the tree? 

CJ G 

Well, I don't 

i^^tr^cj^pj. i> 0 0 0 
% 

care how it looks so lone - some 

C7 

^ 
-4-

when your ba-by picks up to leave, 

. G 
Yeah! 

0 0 0 0 » ^ U^t 4 ^ ^ ^ 

Blow wind blow wind 

C7 
blow my ba - by back to me 

. G m 0 0 0 
« 

Well, 

•0^—0—0-ï 0 ' 0 0 0̂  ^ 

blow wind blow wind blow my ba-by back to me,- Well, you don't 
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D: 

W 
C J 

= * = ^ 

find them so fine. 
' r v . a ^ 

my heart's gon-na be in mis - 'ry Yeah! 

U 
C J 

0, 0 0 r^0 i 0 VT^n) } 0 ' 0 
=r^ 

Good - bye, ba - by, 

C J 

I don't have no more to say, 

G 
^ 

0 0^0,—0-

Yeah! 

0 0 0—0^ 

H * 
0 " 0 

^ 
^4^ 

Good-bye, ba - by, 

P7 

Ü 

I don't have no more to say 

C7 G 
I Î — m 

Well you know I 

^m 0 0 ' ' ^ 0 » y n 
know you don't love me,— 

0 0 
go a - head and have your way.. 

BLUES FOR ALICE 
Copyright ©1956 (Renewed 1984) Atlantic Music Corp. B y C H A R L I E P A R K E R 

M0O£eAr£L</ 

FG 

^m 
EMI Al D Ml 

ii.r rjr p j i r ^ ^ É ' i ^ ^ ' * 

'.»j, Fjfs BVS BVmJ EV 

SJT^dr̂ jiJ-Jir n\'n^M\^UfWOühr^t> 
AV •mJ DVi } M 1 C J 

7̂ 1 '^ r ' ''̂  
-# 0-

• é Í 
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THE BLUES HAD A BABY AND 
THEY NAMED IT ROCK AND ROLL 

© 1977 WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMl)/ 
Administered by BUG MUSIC and W.B. MCGHEE PUBLISHING CO. 

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

and BROWNIE McGHEE 

p 
Meocttfeu Mif . 

, s , A J 

\ ^ m %-
D J AJ 

^ 
» tm m É 

à 

I said all you peo-pie. you know the blues got soul. 

P7 

' ^ [ÏJI u > i 
Well, this is a sto - ry. a sto - ry ain't nev - er been told. 

k 0—0- 0 0 0 

^ 
Well, you know the blues got preg - nanu 

k 
D J 

S * 0 É 
- i -
-0-

and they named the ba - by rock and roll. Mem-phis Slim 

^ A J D J 

H i j i » ^ r^ ;3 i ^ ^ 

said it: 
said it: 

"You know the blues— got soul.' 
"You know the blues— got soul.' 

fe 

P7 

^ ^ 

A J 

^ ^ 
^ 

r ] H] J » Í 

^ 

Pine - top said it: 
Queen Vic-toria said it: 

0/^0 

"You know the blues got soul,' 
"You know the blues got soul,' 

To C O D A - ^ 

i 0 0 \ 0 4 ñ\ f̂ n" !̂ 
^ 

Well,- the blues done have a ba - by. 
Well, you know the blues had a ba - by. 

and they named the ba-by rock and roll. 

É 
A J D J 

m J) Y l ^ \ n » ï 5 
^ 

John-ny Win - ter said it: "You know the blues got soul," 
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¥ 
A J D J 

- fUi[\^\f )m ï 
James Cot-ton said it: "You know the blues got soul. 

k 
Al i — I 

M 0- 0 0 

k 
D J -i 

Well, you know the blues 

_ A 
had a ba - by. 

' J' i ' U 
D.S. AL CODA 

A — 0 — 0 -i 
and they named the ba - by rock and roll. 

CODA 

D l K.Û 

o - Us Spann 

H^ J f V J 
p A J . 

^ 
and they named him rock and roll. 

BLUES ON THE CEILING 
TRO - © Copyright 1965 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers, Inc, New York, NY 

6LN) SLÜK 

81-7 

Words and Music by 
FRED NEIL 

G7 BV G J 

1. Blues on the ceil - ing,-
2, 3 (See additional lyrics) 

4- 1 
o - ver my head run - ning 

CJ 

^̂  J- V ^ i 4 ^ E 
down the walls. a-cross the lloor and 

4 Xf 
o - ver my bed Blue lights a-cross the street 

É EV 

i v ^ m '^^wj^^s^-i^ ' '-'•p'Lij''ir^ 
blink - ing off and on. it's so lone - ly now she's gone. I'll nev-er get out of these 

EV 
^ 

blues a-live 

^ ^ ii * ^ * p ^ i 
I'll nev - er get out of these-

Additional Lyrics 

era - zy blues a - live. 

2. Love had been a dirty five-letter word to me, 
I was into the blues over my head. 
Blues was all I could see, up to my neck in misery, 
I'll never get out of these blues alive. 
I'll never get out of these crazy blues alive. 

3, Blues keep on fooling with my weary head. 
Cocaine couldn't numb the pain. I'd be better off dead. 
The light's gone out, at last I sleep, 
I'll never get out of these blues alive. 
I'll never get out of these crazy blues alive. 
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BO DIDDLEY 
Copyright © 1955 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

PAif 

Words and Music by 
ELLAS McDANIEL 

J u r 1 ^ ^ /-=- ^ 

Bo Did-dley done have- a farm. Hey, Bo Did - dley,_ 

^ m m », 7> 

^ ^ 
g # » 

On that farm he had some wom - en. Hey, Bo Did - dley 

to 
r t i 

fe 
w==ït 

^ 
g Í 

Wom - en here, wom - en there. Hey, Bo Did - dley.-

to 
^ ^ 

¿ ^ r " ^ i> g Í 0 0 0—0 
Wom - en. wom - en. wom - en ev - 'ry - where. Hey. Bo Did - dley.. 

to 
rtj m W=P-u r lr Í g 

One lit - tie girl lived on the hill. Hey. Bo Did - dley.-

to^ 
^ ^ 

?t5 
fe wr^ g Í 0 0 0 0 

Rus-tie and Jus - tie like B u f - f a - l o Bill, Hey. Bo Did - dley.-

m 
^ Í 

# ' fti g 
È #—# 

(One) Day she de-cides to go for a ride. Hey, Bo Did - dley,. 

HH r m r r" Í 
0-^ 

#—# 
Pis - toi and a sword by her side. 

to 

Hey, 

P 3 = 

Bo Did - dley.. 

fe 
^ = f t 

^ ^ # 
(She) Rode right up to my front door. Hey. Bo Did - dley.. 

to m fe ^ r r u Í *̂  0 
Knocked and knocked till her fist got sore. Hey. Bo Did - dley.. 

to 
rti íi0' 0rp-

^ ^ 
i Í 

When she turned and walked a - way. Hey, Bo Did - dley 
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^ 
^ ^ 

wfncr g Í #—# ^ 
All you could hear my ba - by say: Hey. Bo Did - dley.-

imt\.f*' r Ip r p f̂ ¡ r r If' f ^ 
Hey. 

^ 

Bo Did - die Hey. Bo Did - die 

H^=r'' ^ ^ 

REPEAT AND FADE 

0 , ^ 0 

Hey. Bo Did - die Hey. 

Additional Lyrics 

Bo Did - die - y.-

2. Saw my baby mn across the field. 
Slippin' and slidin' in that automobile. 
Hollered at my baby then towed her away. 
Slipped off from me like a Cadillac Eight, 

BOOGIE CHILLEN NO. 2 
copyright © 1970 Sony/ATV Songs LLC and La Ciénega Music Company 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights on behalf of Sony/ATV Songs LLC Administered by Sony/ATV Music f^jbUshing, 
8 Music Square West, Nashville, TN 37203 ^ 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£i ( n = f}>) 

Words and Music by JOHN LEE HOOKER 
and BERNARD BESMAN 

Ah 
ft=^ W - r r r -

I'm goin' a-way. babe, but I will be com-ing back, 

DV » _ . _ Ah 
''!> u r I'^-JS ^ ^ 

I'm 

» ^ u 
goin' a-way. babe but I will be- com-ing back. I'm a 

EV 
h)̂  p f i 

AV 
H=^ g ^ 

^ ^ 
3 1 : á 

— * ^ - é — 
man now. ba - by. and— I sure— can have my fun. My 

v \ v n } n , IJ ¡ ; : i j . | j ;;] j . pTr r p tm e 
ba-by got some-thin' round like an ap-ple, shaped like a pear. Sure now, babe. My ba • 

te 
Pl'7 ASiJ 

^ » , rTcj r J ^ m m ^m © 
by got some-thin' 

EV 
My ba - by got some-thin' 

AV 
\ ' ' ^ u r P ̂  ^P^rr ̂ r I'p J p 

My ba -

AjAk 

zaz 

by got some - thin' I sure do love.. 
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BOOM BOOM 
Copyright © 1962, 1965 (Renewed) by Conrad Music. a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMl) 

iOiTH A i i M 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

^ 
^ ^ ' UU ^ ^ ^ ^ = 4 

Boom. boom, boom. boom, 
walk, 
now. 

gon - na shoot you right down. 
I like the way— you talk. 

I mean- right now. 

^ Lr r r ^ ^ » L / r r̂ r=^ 
Take you in 
When you walk 

I don't mean 

my 
that 
to -

arms. 
walk. 

morrow 

G7 F7 

I'm in love with you. 
and you talk that talk. 

I mean right now. 

W ^ ^ ï 
^ f $ 0^ 0 

Love that is 
You knock me 

Come on. come 

true.-
out,_ 
on 

Boom. boom, boom, boom, 
right off my feet. 

Come shake it up. baby. 

1,1 Ce 

P [_j r r 'ii> "LJ"r J i i j ii 
^ 

I like the way you 
I need you right 

Come on- and shake, (Shake 

i ¿ ^̂  bftj 0 ^ ^ 0 0 0 ^m P 
ba 

C 

ba - by) 

Fl 
±¿ 

shake it up. 
(Shake 

ba - by. 
by) 

Come on. 

H i . V m ^ T=r 
(Shake 

ba - by. 

r 1^=^ 

^^¿=4^ 

ba - by) 
I don't mean may 

(Shake 
be . -

0} 0 ^ 0 

Gl 
^ J I \,J \f0j 01 0^0 

t 
^ 

J f _ L , ^ Ü '"L; r I r m 1F=^ 
ba - by) 

You're driv 
Come on 

f ^ = Í r=̂  
(Shake 

in' me cra - zy, 
come on 

ba - by) (Shake 
come on,— come on 
All right. all right,-



BORN IN MISSISSIPPI, 
RAISED UP IN TENNESSEE 
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® Copyright 1973 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 

M0O£eAr£ 6LÜ£6 ( ^ m A O0U6L£-riM£ F££L} 

C/v) 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

T j J J J"J J J ̂
^ # — 0 — 

and raised up in Ten-nes-see, 1. I was bom in Mis-sis-sip - pi, 
2, 3 (.See additional Ivrics) 

- 0 ^ ê ^ ê i J J ^ 0 * * 0 0 0 I : 
I was born in Mis - sis - sip - pi 

m 
and raised up in Ten-nes-see. 

» r r m r% 
- r ^ r -

I be en get-tin' 

-f—^= J 

on f reigh 

• ' # 

t trai ns_ 

1 Z. f_»—4 

ev -er sine 

— 5 ^ ^ 1 
~W ^ - ^ 1 

' ' r i ' J 

e I was twelve years old. 

p ^ ' 

1 ' 0 0 4 ' 0 
*i 
f 

^ 

I ain't had no place. no place to call my own. 

I nev-er had no place. no place that I could call home. 

^ ^ m n .1 > 
1,1 

) \ ^ f , y ¡ ^ f \ \ i ^ 
^ 0 . ^ 0 

Freight trains and high-ways. 

0 — # 

Lord knows, have been my home. 
(Instrumental) 

i 

J ^ ̂ {j^r ^̂  ^ J '11 f̂  J ^^^^Ll m >̂ 
0 . _ ^ 0 

(Instrumental) 

Additional Lyrics 

2. My mother and father died and left me at the age of five years old. 
My mother and father died and left me at the age of five years old. 
They left me here alone, just an orphan child in the world alone. 
Freight trains, freight trains, freight trains been my friend. 
Freight trains, freight trains, freight trains been my friend. 
I want to go back to Mississippi, Lord knows, that's where I was bom. 

3. I went to Alabama 'way down in the southern states. 
Well, I hoboed to Alabama 'way down in the southem states. 
I was eighteen years old then...freight train. 
Freight train is all I know. 
Freight trains and highways, boy. don't you know that's all I know, 
I was bom in Mississippi, raised up in Tennessee. 
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BOTTLE IT UP AND GO 
O Copyright 1940 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£« 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT BROWN 

M0O£eAr£ f)l\iii r 

^ ^ t l I ^ 

:̂̂ P Lr i L ^ "^ r î 
^ 

You got to bot-tie it up and go. Well,— you got to 

I i/-j J / 3 J » I » ' i j ¿ ; i J n i ^ 
bot-tie it up and go 

F7 

Yes them high- pow-er'd wom-en sure-

r Vi ] n \ j ^ J w r /I li 
^ot to bot-tie it up and go! Now.- she 

î É 
^ ^ ' ; ' J I 0^0—0-

may be old.— 
told my girl— 
look - a here, babe,. 

nine - ty years.-
a week be - fore last 
I steal out at night.-

She ain't too old to make 
the gait she's com-in' is just a 

Ain't none of your bus - 'ness, you don't 

m 0 0 UJ ' ^ ̂  ^ = ^ p ^ ^ 
you shed 
lit - tie 
do me 

tears.- ) 
fast Í She's got to bot-tie it up and go, 
righL- ) 

-0- -0-

Well,— she's got to 

l^/^l 73 J ^ I» ' i>J i ^ P 
bot-tie it up and go. 

F7 

Yes them high- pow - er'd wom - en sure-

1.1 î 

;[•"[ n=i'jr-~r j i ' r vi J n\i SI 
got to bot-tle it up and go! Now,-

Well,-
Now,. 

m É í ^ ^ é à 0 %0 4 0 0 
nick - el is a nick - el. 
ma - ma killed a chick-en. 

a dime is a dime 
she thought it was a duck. 

I need no girl if 
She put him on the ta - ble with his 

F7 m ^ r u^LLLi iLi/ ' ^ r J 1̂  ^ P 
she won't wind. 
legs stick - in' up. 

She has 
He had 

to 
to 

bot-tle it 
bot-tle it 

up and 
up and 

go 
go 

Well,— she has to 
Well,- he had to 
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É 

F7 

bot-tle it up and go. 
bot-tle it up and go. 

^ ^ 

G7 

j> . ; j AU Í 
Yes them high pow-er'd wom-en 
Well.- them high pow-er'd wom-en 

sure-
sure-

.jr-7 n'li r v i } r i \ i ; • ; 
— got to bot-tle it up and go!-
— got to bot-tle it up and 

^ 
^ ^ 

Now.- my 
go 

BLUES WITH A FEELING 
Copyright ® 1963 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMl) 

I 
S L O U W ( J I - J .!>) 

c 

Words and Music by 
WALTER JACOBS 

F7 
tVt. S " É Í Í i P * = ? j - I ' ' P ' V i J J ^ i 

Blues with a feel-ing. 
What a lone-some feel-ing. 

that's what I have to - day,-
when you're by your-self. 

Blues with a feel-ing. 
What a lone-some feel-ing. 

^ ^ ^ p ' Vi i n 0' 0 0 0 
that's what I have to - day.-

when you're by your-self. 

^m î ^ ^ 

I'm gon - na find my ba - by. 
When the one that you're lov - in' 

^ ^ P 

CJ 

if it takes all night and day, 
has gone a - way and left. Well, you 

^ 
10 0 0 m ̂

 
m 

^ 
}0 0 0 

^ 
know I love you, ba-by. I won-der the rea-son why. You told me you loved me. ba-by. and you 

i % m & 

^ 
J- I ' ' P 'v i i M 

left me here to cry,. Blues with a feel-ing. that's what I have to - day.. 

F7 

^ ^ 3 
CJ 
fl 

I'm gon-na find my ba-by. 
-0 ^ 

if it takes all night and day. 
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BORN TO BE BLUE 
Copyrifüil© iqae (Renewed 1974) Wells Music Int. 

nnd Jewel Music PuMishing Co., Inc, lASCAPI 
Words and Music by 

ROBERT WELLS and IHEL TORMÉ 

V«V iLOULV 

Cs DVs Gh £W! 

P ^ ^ I»—w ^ ^ 
^ ^ > = ¿ 

Some folks were meant to live in clov - er 
When there's a yel - low moon a - bove me,— 

I guess I'm luck - i - er than some folks; 

but they are such a chos - en 
they say there's moon-beams I should 
I've known the thrill of lov - ing 

Ai)miJ Ah GJ^S Cm DV .Ml 
r TO CODA - ^ 

ri ^ 

# ^ ; i ^ j J J J ^ B 
few, 
view, 
you. 

and clov - er be - ing green, -
but moon-beams, be - ing gold,— 
and that a - lone is more— 

is some-thing I've nev - er seen 
are some-thing I can't be - hold 
than I was ere - at - ed for-

1 

FMI DiVs D Ml FMI Ah Gsis C 

^ n n J 1̂1̂  j n ^ ^ j J 
'cause I was born to be blue. 'cause I was bom to be 

4 i DVs 

blue. 

^|l»i7 Pb AV DfiVs t|>»i7 , ^ UK ^ ñW^ UK fm? uriis __ 
y I'p A ^ p- J> I »̂  i-f r I'f p r" I ̂ r ^r r ^f r " ^ J 

When I met you the world was bright and sun - ny; 

GVMAJI 

i ^ ^ 
I'd like to 

D\M1 On 

^ 'ti vi Ĵ I V 

when you left the cur - tain fell,-

CVMAJI /^OMI 

I.J Vf I'g 
^ 

laugh. but noth - ing strikes me fun - ny; 

F Ml m BVJ 

D.C. AL CODA 

EVMAJI DMI GS 

CODA 

F M I Ah GsÍ5 C 

v ^ î n \^ ^ | y j j - ^ ^ ; ] j 
now my world's a fad - ed pas - tel. Well, cause I was bom to be blue. 
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COME ON IN MY KITCHEN 
Copyright ©(1978), 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music 

^ 

$L«D 6LUU 

G7 
g 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

i-
^ 

^ U LL'I'P t =?^ 

1, The wom-an I love. 
2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

took from my best friend. Some jok - er got 

^ ̂ P r '' p Tr"^ I ̂  » ^ I,; J l ^ IV ? ^ p̂ O 
luck 

P 
î 

stole her back a - gain, 

G P m 
You bet-ter come on 

G 
í - - # S ^ ^ 

in my kitch -

2 

en babe, it's goin' to be rain - in' out - doors 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Oh. she's gone. I know she won't come back. 
I've taken the last nickel out of her nation sack. 
You better come on in my kitchen, baby, it's going' to be rainin' outdoors, 

3, (Spoken:) Oh, can't you hear that wind howl? 
Can't you hear that wind howl? 
You better come on in my kitchen, baby, it's goin' to be rainin' outdoors. 

4, When a woman gets in trouble, everybody throws her down. 
Lookin' for her good friend, none can't be found. 
You better come on in my kitchen, baby, it's goin' to be rainin' outdoors. 

3, Winter time's comin'. it's goin' to be slow. 
You can make the winter, babe, that's dry long so. 
You better come on in my kitchen, cause it's goin' to be rainin' outdoors. 

CANDY MAN BLUES 
Copyright © 1963 (Renewed 1991 ) Wynwood Music Co.. Inc. 

M0O£«Ar£LV 

£ 

Words and Music by 
"MISSISSIPPI" JOHN HURT 

j;MMy j ^ j . 
All 

.SUS 

^ i I 

B: ¿ Í ¡-SUS D l 

HHji AJ HJ g g 

you lad - ies gath - er 'round, the good sweet— can 

£ 
- dy 

ft^tO= 

man s in town. Can - dy man,- can - dy man. 
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BRIGHT LIGHTS, BIG CITY 
Copyright © 1961 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

6«ÜPFL£ A l 

Words and Music by 
JIMMY REED 

^¥ t f r j II; J. »• r- IJ p7- -' ip- r pj. J Ĵ  
Bright lights. big cit - y gone to my ba - by's he£ lights. 

righu 
lights. 

big 
pret-ty 

r^t^'g 

cit - y.-
ba - by 
cit - y.-

gone to my ba - by's head, 
gon - na need my help some - day.-

lights. big cit - y gone to my 

M.J, V i. IJ AJ. y- \- IJ 'ip7-: 

l i i j l lv. ' lL.r . j v y i i i v ^ v j u j . — 

my ba - by's head. 

Bright 
All 

Bright 

lights 
right.-
lights 

big 
prêt - ty 
big 

cit 
ba 
ctt 

- y -
by 

- y -

HH '̂ r p^- J h "̂̂ ' y V Ip pr pr p ^ 
gone to my ba - by's head 
gon-na need my help some - day 
gone to my ba - by's head 

I tried to tell the wom - an. but she 
You gon-na wish— you had lis - tened to 

I got to tell your ma - ma that you 

^̂^ \ p r p '̂ i l 

1,1 

£7 
4 

V ^ i i \ - H 
don't be-lieve a word I 

some— of the things that I 
don't be-lieve a thing that I 

said, 
say,-
said.. 

All 
Bright 

BROKE AND HUNGRY 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

% 

C . 

" J Ĵ  bJ j ) ^ j I r p 

TRADITIONAL 

1. I am broke and 
2-6 (See additional Ivrics) 

hun gry.. rag - ged and dirt too. 

^m r i~i i i 
say I'm broke and hun 

^î-^ Gl 
gry- rag-ged and dirt 

F 
m é 

too. 

ï r " \ ' u r ï ^ Vi\ 
Ma - ma. if I clean up can I 

Additional Lyrics 
2. I am motherless, fatherless, sister- and brotheriess too, 

I am motherless, fatheriess, sister- and brotheriess too. 
Reason I tried so hard to make this trip with you, 

4, I feel like jumpin' through the keyhole in your door, 
I feel like jumpin' through the keyhole in your door. 
If you jump this time. baby, you won't jump no more. 

go home with- you,' 

3. You miss me, woman, count the days I'm gone. 
You miss me, woman, count the days I'm gone. 
I'm goin' away to build me a railroad of my own, 

5. I believe my good gal has found my black cat bone. 
I believe my good gal has found my black cat bone. 
I can leave Sunday moming; Monday moming I'm stickin' 'round home. 

6. I want to show you woman what careless love has done. 
I want to show you woman what careless love has done. 
Caused a man like me to be a great long way from home. 
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^ ^ 

BROKEN HEARTED BLUES 
Written by WILLIE DIXON 

P7 

' 1960 (Renewed 1988) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

P7r G7 ^ 
0 0 0 0K 0^~^0 ' 

% ^ ^ T^—* i ^ t ' ? ± E ^ 

É 

1. Chills on my pil - low.-
2. 3 (See additional Ivrics) 

wa-ter in my ba-by's bed. 

^ 
0 ^ 0 0 m^ 0 0 0 

- ? p # r ^ # = * = ï 

k 
DJ 

Yeah. chills on my pil - low,- wa-ter in my ba-by's bed. 

AJ 

LU Lir L L r ^ #-!-
^ 

k k^à 
All the good things I have done for you wom - an. 

P7 

S t z - î 
and you left me for an - oth - er man 

Additional Lyrics 

2, If you happen to see my baby. I want you to tell her I been cryin' on my knees. 
If you happen to see my baby. I want you to tell her I been cryin' on my knees. 
Tell me pray to my master, please hope her back to me, 

3, If I had ten million dollars, woman, you know I would give you every dime. 
If I had ten million dollars, woman, you know I would give you every dime, 
",,.call me daddy one more Ume." 

BUILT FOR COMFORT 
© 1963 (Renewed 1991) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£2Ar£LV 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

^ M ' l H \ p i . II:r iipr AJ ^ J. I» iip r AJ / J . 
Some folks built like this some folks built like that,- But the 

got no dia - monds. I ain't got no boat- But I 
built like thaL-
got no boat-

P7 

H U \ p p h p I j i ? i p r Ĵ -J ; j si\) PT p'lr ^ 
way I'm built 
do have love 

(a) don't you 
that's gon - na 

call me fat 
fire your soul.-

Be-cause I'm 
'Cause I'm 

built- for com-fort.-
built- for com - fort.-

¥ t P f A J. . \ r ^ ) J>l|p' I ? p 0 0 0 0 w ^ ^ 

I — ain't- built for speed.. 
I — ain't- built for speed.. 

But I got ev-er-y - thing. 
But I got ev-er-y - thing. 

P7 AJ 

¥ypr'ip"r ^ u ^ ^ ^ ' ^ y 'ip J 'li - II 
all-
all-

that a good girl needs, 
you good wom-en need-

I ain't 
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BOURGEOIS BLUES 
TRO - © Copyright I9.')9 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers, Inc.. New York. NY Words and Music by 

HUDDIE LEDBETTER 
Edited by ALAN LOMAX n Edited by ALAN LOMA 

^ ^ j M0O£eAf£LH' U l _̂ 

y r 1 1- I|p7 ^ I jri.J~3.J ? \) Y P yl|^ y ^ 
Oh he's a bour - geois man.- woo, liv-ing in a 

tí 

A 
M ' 0 f f f ^ 0 0 Í 3Œ 

bour-geois town. I got the bour - geois blues. 

tí w 0 ' ^ 0 ' 90 f 0 I F 
^ ! ^ m 

and I'm sure— gon-na spread— the news.-

É 0 0 0 rrw • f r n i » f rr L f i » ^Lft u 
1. Me and Miss Bar-ni - cle 

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 
went all o-ver town. I heard a col-ored man say. 

tí 

P7 
^ ^ 

^ ^ 
) I ) y^y'i^' y^f 

.„W1,2) He's- a bour-geois man. 
You can t come a-round. |(3_6) Cause i t ' s - a- bour-geois town. 

woo, liv-ing in a 
woo, 'cause it's a 

Ĥ  ^ n , ' } j y r j r f r i y Q y r ^ ^^=4 Í 
bour-geois 
bour - geois 

ii^ 9 T J 
—Í 

FT'^A' # • ^ * " # r 
! ÎL . 

' * — t — ^ ^ 

town.-
town.-

f * 
0 ' " P- 0— 
1 j 

/I 

I got the bour 
I got the bour 

V — - « 7 

geois blues, 
geois blues. 

1-S 

0 ' i J* ^ Í* 
-¡4 U 

^ 

an(j Tm sure-
and Tm sure-

b 

1 1 
1 ^ 1 -1 

gon-na spread 
gon-na spread 

the news, 
the news.. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Me and Martha were standin'upstairs; 3, I'm gonna tell all the colored people. I want'em to understand; 
I heard a white man say. "I don't want no niggers up there." Washington ain't no place for no colored man. 

4, The white folks in Washington, they know how 
To chuck you a nickel just to see a nigger bow. 

5. I got something to tell you just before I go; 
I want everybody to know. 

6, I want all the colored people to listen to me; 
Don't ever try to get no home in Washington. D.C, 



BRING IT ON HOME 
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© 1964 (Renewed 1992) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M0O£eAT£Ly 

G 

^y ip^r " ^ 
Ba by,— Ba by.. 

[̂  - O LriCjyr r » Mp r M »r ^ P • 0 — 0 ^ ^ 0 -

I'm gon-na bring it on home to you 
I done bought my tick - et. I 

I'll think a - bout the good times I 

é m 
^ 

ï 
^ ^ 

got my 
once had 

load., 
had.-

con - duct-
soul 

or 
got 

hoi - 1er - in', 
hap - py. 

y ^ JwJ T 
^ ^ ^m 

"All a - board!" 
heart got glad. 

Take my seat— rear 'way back. 
I'll think a-bout the way you love me too 

fe m 
' ^ 

and 
You can 

watch 
bet 

this 
your 

train— move 
life I'm com-ing 

down 
home 

the track 
to you. 

S ̂
 

0 ^ 0 ^ 0 •0^—0—0-
^ 

0 0 # 

Com - ing on home. I'm gon-na bring it on home now. I'm gon-na 

tt ^ ^ 
=r=B 0 0 -é 0 0 0-

I'm gon-na bring it on home now. bring it on home now. 

,Pii 
1 ^ ^ r r 

Gon-na 

CJ 

^ ^ 
0 0 ^ ^ r ^ 

bring it on home. bring it on home to you. 
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CALDONIA 
(What Makes Your Big Head So Hard?) 

© 1945 (Renewed) CHERIO CORP 

à 
M£01UM 600âil£ iO00Gil£ 

G 

Words and Music by 
FLEECIE MOORE 

^ )\^f J j J J J J V^9^ è è 0 0 0 Î'r u \ Í 
Walk-in' with mah ba-by. she's got great big feet,_ She's long, lean and lank - y. ain't had 

i [ jJ »[j I p r' »r ^ ' ^ ^ 0 ^ 0 
noth-in' to eat. but she's my ba - by and I love her just the 

D; 

jr Ir V ^^ J I I ^ ^ 
4^::^^ 

Cra-zy 'bout that wom-an 'cause Cal - don - ia is her 

k #i— 0, 0'-p IP r ? ^ p g 
Cal - don - ia! 

C J 

Cal - don-ia! What makes your big head so 

F=?=y ^ m ^ ^ ^ ï #—# 4 u 0 
hard? 

P7 

But I love you. love you just— the 

V r r r r r r̂ i P V' '' ^ 

Cra-zy 'bout that wom-an 'cause Cal - don-ia is her name. 

Cs 
y J y ^ y—:—y- ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ # ^ = ? * 

^ <i * î i » ^̂  ^ » 

ñ«/ mama didn 7 itnow / /ovei/ Caldonia. 
(Instrumental) 

Spoken: My mama told me to leave Caldonia alone: "She's bad for your morale." 

Dn 
y J y ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ? 1 fp * v : = ^ * v : 7 * - > ^ : = 7 > 

5/je 'i iMc/i a sweet gal! 
^-à-»^ ^-à-^ 

So, I'm goin' down to Caldonia's house and ask her just one more time. Sung: Cal

i l a = f c = * p f r y p ^ ^ ^ 

don - ia! Cal - don - ia! What makes your big head so hard? 
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}* p— *r— f r - - ^ ^ 
^ ^ 0 ^ 0 ^ ^ • f—P—: ^|—: ^ ^ ^ 

V^=^ 0 ^ 0 

A Ml 

U ^ V ^̂  
(Instrumental) 

t Pu 
£ m 0 ^ 0 -0- *—0-

- r~r 

-f. -zr 

CHECKIN' UP ON MY BABY 
Copyright © 196.S (Renewed), 1971 by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

^LOII)6LU£« (J] = J i>) 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

jaMi? f /l|f~p"^ U W-Fi ^m » - i> 'I:J 0 0 0 

^ 

I'm check-in' up on my ba-by. 

- i 1 

find out what she's put-tin' 

P7 

J I'lLJ ^ ^ 0 0 

down. 

tí 

Check-in' up on my 

A 
ba - by. 

i ) - \) ¿ j r ^ ^ 0 ê ê i 

find out what she's put - tin' down, 

P7 A 
So man-y nights and days-

¥ 7 \^ 1 » y J> ^ (> I J » -0 0 0 zaz 
I have been out of town. I would-n't call home. 

¥ » / I p p p ̂  IJ » - I > J ^ iip I ̂  » -

ë 
and I would-n't e - ven write. 

A 
I would-n't call home. 

^ ^ \ f \ r ^ a ' ^ ^ i - ^ ^ Í 
and I would-n't e - ven write. I caught me a plane. 

P7 
H^i \u ' i ) - \) ^m ^=f=i 0 0 0 

Hew back the same night. Check-in' up on my 
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CAN'T HOLD OUT MUCH LONGER 
Copyright ® 1970 by Arc Music Corporation (BMl) 
Copyright Renewed 

M0O£eAr£ 6LU£6 re

words and Music by 
WALTER JACOBS 

^^jy } r : \ n JV-^ ? i^J~]/i; 
Well. 1 just talked to my babe— 

k 
on the tel - e - phone. She said. 

CJ 

^ r j - j^ J- \fi^ ^ ^ ^ 
^ î  ^ ^ 

0 # 

"Stop what you're doin' now. come on home— now.' 

k 

Can't hold on. 

P7 . 

~ ^^ J à^è' é ^ ^ y J JIUJ J ^ ^ f 
CJ 

can't hold o n — too long 

n n^^n 
I get a real fun - ky feel - in' 

G GJ C Cm G E V J D J 

^ ^ ^m ^ 
ba - by. talk on the phone. Well, she said. 

k W- J } J j ¿I i - I y Ji «TJ Y y J) 11"' J « 0 0 

"Dad-dy don't cha wor-ry, 
"Dad-dy you can mn 

you're my de - sire.' 
walk or tly," 

You know I love ya ma - ma. but I 
Know I love ya ma - ma. but 1 

y f̂t n -70 0 1»^=^ ¥ ^4^ 0 ' 0 
hate to see you cry. / v '̂̂ .. 
hate to see you cry. \ ' can't hold out. can't hold out— too 

P7 
* = ^ i : S ^S 

ff 

long. 

G Gl C CM 

I get a real fun-ky feel - in' ba-by. talk - in' on the 

6 B7P7 
^ ^ J J"- j ill ? i ̂ JTT 

phone. Oh yeah. Well, she said. Oh yeah. 

"Fm p ^ 
Talk to me. ba - by. Well. talk to me. ba - by. Well, now 

P7|i P7SUS C J 

^ S 
G Gl C CM G Gl 

^ ^ ^ ^ 0—0-
^ ^ 

talk to me. ba - by. Talk to me on the phone. 



CAN'T YOU HEAR ME TALKING TO YOU 
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© Copyright 1972 hv MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION and 
CAREERS-BMG MUSIC PUBLISHING, INC. 

By B.B. KING 
and DAVE CLARK 

¥ 
M0O£eAr£LV 6 L 0 U 6LU£6 

,ii,t f nSf f ^ I ^ 

Oh. can't you hear me talk-in' to you. ba - by? 
2-4 (See additional Ivrics) 

If you can't you bet-ter 

get your-self a hear-in' aid Oh. can't you hear me. can't you hear me talk - in' 

tí ï ^ ^ 0 0 0 ^ " ^ f 0 0 \ 0 0 0 0 0 0 

to you. ba - by?-

#"~"# 

If you can't you bet - ter get you a hear - in' aid. 

¥4%-t 
P7 

^ ^ ^ 0 0 0 0 4 0 0 

I got real- . bad news for you this eve - nin' Ba-by. there's got-ta be some chang-es made! 

ë 
1-Î 

A J fl 

P ^ Í 
Mmm 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I'm talkin' to you. baby. I'm tired of you actin' like chicks on TV, 
I say I'm talkin', I'm talkin" to you, baby, I'm tired of you actin' like chicks on TV, 
I know you been runnin' 'round with your other man. baby. 
You're tryin' to make a fool out of old me. 

Yeah, can't you hear me talkin' to you, baby. 
You better listen to every word I say. 
Hey. I'm talkin' to you this evenin', baby. 
You better hear every word I'm tryin' to say. 
Because your good time is over now, baby. 
(I don't mean next week or tomorrow) I mean right now, baby. 

4. I'm gonna tell the landlord to change the locks on the door. 
I'm gonna tell the grocery man I'm not gonna pay him no more. 
I'm gonna take my wig off your head and the scarf 'round your neck, woman. 
I'm gonna tell the folks downtown to cut off your welfare check, baby, 
I'm mad with you, I'm so mad with you, baby. 
Your good thing has come to an end. 
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CANAL STREET BLUES 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMl) 

Moo£eAr£L<< 

B ,—î—, 

By JOHN LEE HOOKER 

m ï 0 — ^ m i 
:i I ? ? I ? ^ ^ 1 

0, 14 

1, Tell me down in New Or - leans. 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

whis 

tó 

î 
i r - 0 : ± 

* é ^ - 0 
key's stream - ing just like wine 

^ 
^ 

0 0 

Tell me 

HHir-^^ n n n i : i » » >"̂" 
^ 

fc 
^ 

* = ? = ? ^ 
down in New Or - leans._ Whis - key's stream-in' just like wine. 

tó 
0 0 

•0—0 TCZX. I ^ ^ ^ •^' i l U 0 0 ^ 0 

5 r 
(Instrumental) 

m i 
3 = * # 0 

To CODA -A-

^ 0 0 
Lord, my ba - by, she's down there. 

m Á. 0 0 
:Í I > » i r~> ^ 

won - der if my ba - by, she's gone wild. 

m ^ 

Mm Mm Mm 

S 0 0 \ 0 4 - r 

m D.C. AL CODA 

^ 

•^CODA 

^ ^ » y P (D' i l f) fA\.\lA 4 ^m ^ - ^ 0 
on Ca - nal Street. They snll 

fc î 0 0 ^ B $ 
t » è 

Keep on, down in New Or - leans 

Additional Lyrics 
2, They tell me Canal Street is the longest street in town. 

They tell me Cangl Street is the longest street in town. 
Yes, you ride all day long, you're still on Canal Street, 

3, Then they tell me again, people (Lord, have mercy!) 
It's the widest street in town. 
Then they tell me again, it's the widest street in town. 
Lord, I'm just gonna keep on riding, 
(Coda) Keep on. down in New Orleans. 
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CARELESS LOVE 
TRO - © Copyright 1936 (Renewed) Folkways Music 

Publishers, Inc, New York, NY 

^ 

SL0U6LU£6 D 

Words and Music by 
HUDDIE LEDBETTER 

Edited by JOHN A. LOMAX and ALAN LOMAX 

P 
!^3 za m m̂  ï ï î 

- 0 -

an you 1. An' you see 
3. 5 (See additional lyrics) 

k ^ 

what care-less 

r -H 

love- have done. 

P 
$ $ w ^ H i 0 ' 0 \ à -

what care-less- love_ have done.- an you see what 

P7 
^ 

P 

P ^ ^ £ =?^ 
— 0 ' 0-
Made me love you less love- have- done? 

k 
D 

i ¡ ' ' 
now your girl - friend done come. 2, When I was 

4. 6 (See additional lyrics) 

k 
AJ D A J 

J H f J 
wear - ing my a - pron so low. 

ï P 
when I was wear - ing my a - pron so 

k 
D D J 

^ I'lr r > r 0" 0̂  E 0' 0 - ^ ^ é 
low,. 

k 
D 

when I was wear - ing my a 

AJ D 

pron so 

^s W 4=*=4 i ï 
—0-
low. 

0 0 -
I could-n't keep you a - way from— my door. 

Additional Lyrics 

3. I'm wearin' my apron up under my chin. 
I'm wearin' my apron up under my chin. 
I'm wearin' my apron up under my chin. 
You pass my door and you wouldn't come in, 

5, You know I love my mama and my papa, too. 
You know I love my mama and my papa, too. 
You know I love my mama and my papa. too. 
But I left them both just to go along with you. 

4, Now you see what that careless love will do. 
Now you see what that careless love will do. 
Now you see what that careless love will do. 
Make you mistreat your mama and your papa. too. 

6. Goodbye, goodbye, baby, goodbye. 
Goodbye, goodbye, baby, goodbye. 
Goodbye, goodbye, you may never see me no more. 
You drove me away from your door. 
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CATFISH BLUES 
(Rollin' Stone) 

® I960 (Renewed 1988) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered bv BUG MUSIC 

h i l ÍUMP P££L 

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

r p-p V \ \ i - AJ I» r^p^^ J'-0LJ^0 

m 
Well. 1 lay 

2-4 (See additional Ivrics) 
down. down— last night,. 

»,^r-» P É ¥ r~p r ^ ^ ^ 
Well I tried lo take- my rest.-

^ f̂ r V r I \rj ^ ï P W 
b'lieve I'l No - tion struck me last night.- babe. I'l 

\i i i ^ \ i i \i^i i \i ^ \ j ^ ^ 
take a stroll— out west. take- stroU— out west. 

Additional Lyrics 

Well, if I were a catfish, mama, swimmin' deep down in the deep blue sea. 
Have these gals now, sweet mama, sittin' out. 
Sittin 
Sittin 
Sittin 
Sitfin 
Sittin 

out doors for me, 
out doors for me, 
out doors for me, 
out doors for me, 
out doors for me. 

3, Well, I went down to the church house, they called on me to pray. 
Got on my kneees now. mama. I didn't know not. not a word to say. 
Not a word to say. 
Not a word to say. 
Not a word to say. 
Not a word to say. 
Not a word to say. 

4. I'm gonna write, write me a letter baby. I'm gonna write it just to see. 
See if my baby, my baby, do she thinkin' of. little ol' think of me. 
Little ol' think of me. 
Little ol' think of me. 
Little ol' think of me. 
Little ol'think of me. 
Little ol' think of me. 
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Copyright ® 19.'i5 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 
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Words and Music by 
LOWELL FULSON 

P 
^ ^ 

i 
^ ^ * à 0 4 

You bet - ter check your - self. don't know what you're do - in' 

^ 

^ A J 

y ^ / j l h J J J A^I^J J J / ^ ^ 

fc 

You bet-ter check your- self, 'cause you don't know what you're do - in', 

h r To CODA -0-

^ ^ J J ^ I ^̂  P ^ 4 4 4 0 0 4 

I see some-thin' in the mak-in'. ain't noth-in' but trou - ble brew-in'. 

fe 

17 A Aim 

n i \i J^J- ̂ ĵ i|j P 'u^ 
^ 

0 — # 

You take Fri - day. Sat-ur-day, Sun - day, too You're nev - er home, what 'ya 

HH^r J-] 
1 

^m f ï <h:r# 
# 0 0^0 4 0 ^ ^ 1^ 

try - 'n' to do? You bet-ter I've told ya once,- told ya twice. 

^ à ^ i i '^a ^ m 
î 

^ ^ ^ 
^ •0 0-

can't mn 'round, babe, and 
4 4̂  4 

be my wife,- You bet-ter Since you're rid - in' high. 

A Aiam 
HH J J ^j. il 

^ î ^ - Y P m r̂  4 ^ 
tly - in' low. it's Ume for me to go. Since you're rid - in' high. 

A A , J n ñD\M 

HHi J | j . j^ 
A J 

A ' J ^ ^ j ; ; ' ^ ^ <̂ - ^ ^ *L ! -

Ily - in' low, it's time for me to go. 

fe \i i i J p u 3 ^ 

I'm gon-na leave this town, 

-0-COD/l 
P.S. /IL CODA 

^ 
ain't com-in ' home no more.. You bet - ter 
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CHICAGO BLUES 
© Copyright 1962 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL .STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
LONNIE JOHNSON 

M0O£€Af£ 8LU£6 (/3 = J À) 

C 
i A. O0\ 0 0 IL 00 * 

^ ^ 

F; 
-î-

^ E 0-^0 

1. Chi - ca - go's all right to vis 
2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

CJ 

but please don't hang a - round, 

F7 
*. 0 i - i 1 

É ï ^m w f 
You'll find the smooth chicks and high slicks and 

^ w î m f 
boy, all those mel-low fel - lows,. But when your bank -

F7 
t s ¥ » ^ ' » 

^ 
roll is gone.- You're just an - oth - er chump that's dropped in town! 

1-4 

C 
? ' U ¥ 

^ 
My first night in Chi 

Additional Lyrics 

2. My first night in Chicago, my friends really treated me fine. 
Then ovemight. they all changed like Daylight Saving Time. 
And ev'rything I wanted. I had to lay my money down on the line. 

3. I said. "Baby, you're so lovely, your eyes shine like the stars above. 
You wear number three shoes, yes. and wear number five gloves," 
She said. "It's money I need, baby, I don't need love!" 

4. I said, "I could make you love me darlin', baby, I just bet I could. 
You can leam to love me, baby, I know you could," 
She says, "Lay your money down, babe, and make your bettin' good!" 

5, I said. "Let's go to New York. baby. I'll buy you anything you lack. 
I will give you plenty money, gonna buy you a mneteen forty-two Cadillac!" 
She says, "I'm sorry, this fine round body will be here when you get back!" 



CLOSE TO YOU 
(I Wanna Get) 

© 1958 (Renewed 1986) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BM1)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

¿LOULV Í G 

75 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

1J^ J J J II; ̂ p J J J J » I y Ĵ  J J ^ 

I wan - na get close to you. ba - by. 
as white on white, ) 

like the sight of your eye. [ As 
as I can get. ) 

CJ 

^ ^ ^m p p 0 0 0 0 0 0 -0—0— 
with the 
like the 

like 
close to you. ba - by. 

as cold to ice. ) 
as heat is to fire. \ 

like wa-ter is wet. ) 
Close to you. ba - by. 

^ ^ J ' Y \ I I'f ^ 0 ' 0 Í 
hat on your head. ) 
egg is to hen. f 
fire is to smoke. ) 

Close to you, ba 
(you bet-ter be - lieve what I said. ) 

• by, < like the Si - am - ese twins. î I 
( like a pig is to poke. ) 

wan-na get 

P7 CJ 

p I - y p r pjp I ̂ r J J-J M ^ y^p r r^i 0 90 0 P 
close to you, ba - by. oh, let me get close to you. I wan-na get so 

P7 
h ^HT] J 

CJ 
f t ^S. ^ 0 0 0̂  

close to this lit - tie girl, till she don't know what to do. say or do. 

1.1 4,4 
FINE 

^m I - M l ! h ^ i - » M 4—0 4 0 4 4 4 ' -
A - clos-er and— clos - er. ba I wan-na get as by. 

i • l ^ ^ ^ ^ LL= 

1 ^ J J J ^ J J ^ ^ l ^ ^ J- ^ ^ J) 1 ^ J J J ^ J J ^ ^ 
clos - er and— clos - er. ba 

G 

by. A - clos - er and— clos - er. ba 

D.S. AL FINE 

^ ^ ï 0 0 ! g = g Í 4^ 
by. 

0 0 0 
A - clos - er and-

0^—4-
clos - er, ba by. I wan - na get so 
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CHICAGO BOUND 
Copyright © 1965 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMl) 

P M0O£eAf£LV 

Words and Music by 
JAMES LANE 

^ • = = 1 mi S r M̂  ^ r 
left-When I 

Well, I stayed-
Oh well. I 
I'm gon - na 

for the "joint" 
in Mem 

did - n' need 
tell— you 

in nine - teen 
phis nine - teen 
no steam heat 

som - 'pn you 

thir 
thir 
by 
all 

- ty four. 
- ty nine. 

my bed. 
should know. 

my 
The 

Th'h 
Chi 

fe ^m ^ ^ ^ ^ Í 4 4 4 
^ 

ba -
wom-

girl-
ca -

by she begged 
an I's lov 
_ I had 
go is the— 

fe 

me, dad - dy, please don't go 
in' did - n' pay me no mind.-
she kepi it cher - ry red 
best place I'll ever know. I'm— 

£7 

But I 
So I 
But I 
gon - na 

that 
that 
that 

stay'n— this 

left-
left-
left-

town,-
town,-
town,-
town.-

^ p J i [ ¥ E 

B-

you 
vou 
you 
I'm 

know 
know 
know 
gon -

I 
I 
I 

na 

left 
left 
left 

live'n 

that 
that 
that 
this 

town 
town 
town 
town 

A J 

1 r r D f Pir rT rJ^TH. u - 'ii 
for the "joint' 
out o' Memp' 
Saint- Louis 

live in Chi 

you know I was Mem 
s, you know I was Saint 

you know I was Chi -
ca - go, it's the great -

ca 
est-

phis— bound 
Lou - is bound 

go bound 
place a - round 

When I left— 
When I left— 
When I left— 

I'm gon - na— 

CLOUDS IN MY HEART 
® igS») IRenewed IW7) WATERTOONS MUSIC ( BMIl/Adniinlsler.tl by BUG MUSIC Writlen by 

MciaNLEY IVIORGANHELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

SLÍBL'Í r . BV 
î I'p II. r m n ^ 

F 

^ 
Go look out at theweath-er, 

light - in' is flash-in', 
weath-er seems sort - a fair. 

hon-ey, I be-lieve it 's— goin' to 
don't you hear how the thun-der is 

it's cloud - y deep down- in my 

rain 
roarin' 
heart.-

BV 
» y T I'P I r j i J i j - ^ 0 0 w 

Go look out at the weath-er. 
The light - nin' is tlash-in'. 
The weath-er seems sort - a fair. 

hon - ey, I be - lieve i t ' s— goin' to 
don't you hear how the thun-der is 

but it's cloud - y deep down- in my 
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m 
' rain.— 
roarin' 
heart.-

f ¥ 
C7 

^ ^ 

Well, I'm gon - na check up on my ba - by. 
Well, I'm a - lone— by my - self,— 

Well, you know you're the sweet lit - tie girl 

BV 
^ t á 

1.1 

^ ^ 

I know she's goin' with an - oth - er man 
don't you hear how the wind is blowin'.-
but we made such a bad— start 

The 
The 

COME BACK BABY 
© l960(Renewed 1988)TRADITION MUSIC (BM1)/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC Written by MANCE LIPSCOMB 

m ^LOULV ^m ¥ 
^ ^ Í 0 0 S=« 

1. Come back, ba - by, 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

Please don't go. The way I 

Ds m îl i- y i) m 
^ ^ 

love you, ba - by you'll nev - er know. Come back, ba - by. Let's talk it 

o - ver one more Ume.- My heart's in 
Hm- mm 

Went up 

Additional Lyrics 

2, My heart's in trouble and in misery. 
Ain't got nobody talk sweet talk to me. 
Come back baby, let's talk it over one more time. 

3. Hmm, lonesome day. 
Seem like tomorrow gonna be the same old way. 
Come back baby, can't we talk it over one more time. 

4, Went up on the mountain, looked down at the sun. 
Ain't seen nobody love me like you have done. 
Come back baby, let's talk it over one more time. 
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CONFESSIN' THE BLUES 
©Copyright 1941 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, 

A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, and SONY/ATV TUNES LLC 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights on behalf of SONY/ATV TUNES LLC Administered by 

SONY/ATV MUSIC PUBLISHING. 8 Music Square West. Nashville. TN 37203 

Words and Music by JAY McSHANN 
and WALTER BROWN 

M£01UM 6 L Ü £ 6 ( J ^ = J 3) 

^ 

Bi 

« J J ' N J J J J ^ ^ ^ I J J j J J J I 
Ba - by, here I stand be - fore you with my heart 

2-4 (See additional Ivrics) ^ 

fe ^ 

in my hand, 

A J 

I want 

I ¥ 0 ^ 0 

you to read it, ! 'Í hop-in ' that you'll un-der-stand Well-

HH y p ̂ - n r p I ^ 
babe. 

B J 

É 
^ P 

i ma-ma./* . 
I c pl' 
( pa - pa, S *̂  

ease don't dog me 'round. 

fe 

£ El GDIM A 

I'd rath-er love you, ba-by. 

M 

1.4 

E 
1,4 FINE 

E 

^g 
4 

J » ; : ' - \ l J II 0 0 0 

than an-y - one else I know in town. 2. Be-cause 

fe 

Bi 

r- T r f r r ̂ r f n ̂. t - " ^ - . 

Well. ba by. don't you want a j , Í like me?- Well. 

^m JTTl^j m 
^ 0 ^ 0 " 

ba - by 

B J 

don't you want a j . t like 

HH"rm Ĵ  
E El GDIM AM E 

r p i L Q j ^'g 

You think on • 

D.S. AL FINE 

^ m 0^J^a-
ly of our fu-ture, for - get a-bout your used- to be. 3, When my 

Additional Lyrics 
2, Because you're so nice and lovin'. and you have such pleasin' ways. 

If you take me to your home, be there all my days. 
That's the tmth. mama (papa), well you know I wasn't lyin'. 
If I don't love you, babe. well. I swear I hope to die, 

3, When my days are long and dreary and the sun refuses to shine, 
I would never be blue and lonely if I knew that you were mine. 
Well, babe, will you make ev'rything all right. 
Can I meet you today, babe, or will it be tomorrow night? 

4, This is my confession, mama (papa), and I'm thrilled by all your charms. 
Well, it seems that I'm in heaven when you hold me in your arms. 
Well, babe you can have me for yourself. 
You are meant for me, mama (papa), I don't want nobody else. 
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CONTINENTAL BLUES 
© 1988 URBAN RENEWAL MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC W r i t t e n b y E R N I E W A T T S 

M0O£eAT£Ly r l b 

kihjij Mi'^^^jj^^^ij. j,^^ m 
BV 

y;>J ; i ' " ^ 
a r-4-

^ i \hJ ' ; ^ j ^ ; . ^^j >̂ 
C J i BV 

) yJJ)|.J J)|i"^ Í *i\ivJ>i^riJ^;. j)^j ^̂ Ĵ 
F7 Boisus 

m > Œ/i'ï n tm í tt * ^ ^ 

y H J l J J) ^ W ^ * i ^ * 

F7 

^ü ̂
^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

p^ «I »'w» 

Bt7 » 

^ 

^ ^ V ^ - ^ J ^ ^ ^ ^ - j'»^^ ^^-^ ^-^ ^ 
^ ^ ^ 

C7 
To CODA -0-

E^ fct¿ 

a r-4-
F7 D.S. AL CODA 

^^i\ivJ>i^j. LJ. =p̂ j ^^Jx^^ 0 ^ =^^ 

•0-Cop/i 

F7 î î ob7sí;s ^£P£/ir /W) UB. AND FADE 

0 ^ 0 ^ ^ 0 ' 0 ' 0 0 0 0 nj J J J J Jll- /^^J » y J)| / ^ ̂ - 'II 
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COUNTRY GIRL 
© Copyright 1968 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION and CAREERS-BMG MUSIC PUBLISHING. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

By B.B. KING 

6L0II) ei.l)Ci 

G 
y J r j J J>̂ '—|-f y ; J ^ ^ n i 

You know my lit - tie girl?-

G7 , Cs 
^ ¿ . = ^ 

She's a coun - try girl. 

G ^m 
^ ^ 0' 0 0 0 4 - ^ 0 

Yes.- my lit-tie girl. she's a coun - try girl. 

4zztr 
than a n - y - thing- in this world But she means- more to me-

I . \ \ r r \\ f f r r p » ^ - h^ ? ¥ ± — 0 ' 

l \ r j f ¡ ^ 

Yes. she fix my break - fast, lunch and din - ner. 

Cssus 
and she 

^ IS # # 
0 ^ 0 

bring it on home- on time. 

É ^ ^ 

She fix my break-fast, lunch and 

G 

m Z ^ Z 0 ^ 4 ^ 4 ' 4-^0-
4 ^ ^ 0 

din - ner- and bring it on- home- on time. 

P7 
¥ \ Lr-1 ^^-^ ^ 

t 
Yes, you know I'm glad to be back home, 

G ,G7 
Hey! with this lit-tie girl- of mine. 

f=4^ S -0r-0-y p̂ [ / P ^ 

You know I'm glad, glad, glad. I'm glad to 

i f f — ? Í 3 '-—\—\ \ ï—T-n^^—f f 
= t = ^^^^^^^ - i - ^ - ^ — = ^ - ^ ' L ^ = ^ = 

be back home-

Cs 
at last.. Yes, I'm glad. glad. 

^ u i^-r]n\\^^ ^ ^ iw^ 
glad. I'm so glad- to be back home at last,. 

P7 
P^^^M 

Cs 

r ^CJL; » y¡>' r r p p 10 r E 
Since I've— seen my ba - by. how man-y days— have passed.-
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0 0 0 4 
0 4 4^0' 

M 

You know 1 tlew in-to the sta-tion-

Cs 
a-bout six for-ty - five. 

-4- 4 -4-

LU ÍHJ 4 4 4 

Yes. my plane had made it in - to the sta-tion this morn-ing a - bout six— 

fc 

D: 
0 0 0 

P ^ 0 ^ 0 
0 0 4 4 4 ^ 4 
for - ly - five.. 

% 
Yes. you should have seen my ba-by's tace-

i:f> y. f ) ^ p - / | 5 ^ 
-4 

^ yi[ r IT f [ r cy^ 
to see my plane-

- 0 ^ 
ar- rive.- Oh. it made me feel so good-

0 t y Ĵl i 
Cs 4-

m ^ ^ 
0—4 

to walk in - to the door,- Oh. it made me feel so good-

» y- i! ^ # — 0 -

^ -^:it 0—0^ - 0 ^ - 4 
to the door to walk in you know, and 

^ 

P7 Cs 
0 0 i 0-

Í 
0 ,̂  0 ,^-0^ 

0 - 0 0 m^n- J) 
find ev - 'ry - thing- the same 

I ë 
e-ven my- pad - die-

4 

ly-ing on the floor,. 

#—» I J ^J¿. & 
0 ' 0 ' m 0^ 
^ ^ # w # ^ » ^ 

And I say hi. hi. ba - by.-
4 

I won't ev - er wor-ry a n - y 

k 
'Ssus 

0r^0 ^ B r r rp 
Oh I say hi. hi. hi. 

Cs 
0 0 0 

^ n I,j» j . . ^ j ^ ^ 
ba - by.. I won't ev - er wor - ry a n - y - more. You know, I'm 

^ 

D; -s-, fl 

r u u I r »p-p J i ^ r f iTpp' ^ ^ 
back where I be - long and I ain't go-in ' out - ta that door.. 
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CRACKIN' UP 
Copyright © 1959 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

MtoeurcLV 
£ 

Words and Music by 
ELLAS McDANIEL 

^ t o 

FÍM B J 

^ r r L ; r ^ 
You're al - ways holl-'rin 'bout where I've been. (Instrumental) 

fe 

Fim B-. Fim 
L J 6 J> Ip p i J J ^ 3 

B-. 

^ M ^ 

You're al - ways scream - in' 'bout the mon - ey I spend.-

fe 

F i . B J 

m 
^ 0 0 

What's bug-gin' you? (Yeah, 

fe 

Fim B J 

I 0 0-
Fim B-, 

m f t - t f f c _ ^ ^ 
yeah. you're crack-in' up.) 

fe 

Fim B J 

^ r L ; ' ^ ^ ^ 
do your laun - dry and your cook-in' too. 

fe 

Fi, B; Fi> B: 
^ ^ 0 0 0 0 0 

^ r r r r r r Í 

fe 

What more, wom-an, can a man like me do? 

Fim B J E 

m É f t-f f f •0 0-

^ P 0 0 
You're bug-gin' me, (Yeah. 

fe 

Fim 
t n 

B J E 
—0 0 0-

Fim B J 

i m s 
yeah. you're crack-in' up.) 

Fim B: 

^<^ r L / r 1̂  ^ r > I L J J 
called you, wom - an a long time a - go. 
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^ H H f u f f u 6 ¿ i \ f f f f ^ p 
S7_ 

P 
I used to cook your meals and break tor your door. 

Fim 

fe 

Fi, B: 
f 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 - t . 0 t t Z I i 

fe 

Fim B-, 

i 0. 0- zaz 

I'm all fed up, (Yeah, 

yeah.- you're bug - gin' me.) 

COOL DRINK OF WATER BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

^ 

¿LOU 6LU£6 

Words and Music by 
TOMMY JOHNSON 

Ĵ -̂+p 0 0 - J17~J|J is¡==-
^ ^ ^ 

1. I- ask for wa-ter. and she- gave me gas - o - line.. 
2. 3 (See additional Ivrics) 

fe 

A-, 
zn ^n-^ '^u\ i Ji- i^pr * = ^ 

ask for wa-ter. 

fe^ 

give me gas- o - line. 

. ^ y ^ ^ J 1:1 ̂ .̂ 0 0 
4=F 

give me-

ask for wa - ter and she 

\HH,V'^r r , i if ¿̂r n ¡.fr - i - n 
-j-J-yj Hrf J—i—iJ!- J 

gas - o - line.. Lord. Lord - y Lord. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Cryin'. Lord, I wonder, will I ever get back home? 
Cryin', Lord, I wonder, I ever get back home? 
Lord, Lordy Lord, 
I went to the depot, looked up on the board. 
I asked the conductor how long has this Eastbound train been gone? 

3, I asked the conductor could I ride the blinds? 
Son. buy your ticket, buy your ticket, for that train ain't none of mine. 
Son, buy your ticket, train ain't none of mine. 
Son. buy your ticket, train ain't none of mine. 
Lord. Lordy Lord. 
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COLD WEATHER BLUES 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC W r i t t e n b y 

^LOWLV McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

Called mv ba -

— 0 -
but 
peo 
that 

If 
Called my 
times don't 

So-

by.. 
no 
up 

bet -
north. 

ter.. 
you know the lit - tie girl failed to 
pie. I'm— gon - na have to 
the birds- can hard - ly 

ï Í Lr ^ 'I —0 ^= 
Called my ba - by, 
times don't get no bet - ter.-

So cold up north 
<=q P 

If 

m 
come, 
go-

but you know the lit 
peo - pie. I'm— gon 
that the birds-

tie girl failed to 
na have to 

can hard - ly fly,. 

A; 
te 4 4 

D 

Hi ^ J JI 
Hot spring wa - ter 

Well, you know I'm— 
I'm goin' back south-

4 

oh yeah, boy it would-n't help her 
go-ing down south peo - pie. 

and 

none. I mean would-n't help her 
where the weath - er suits my 

let this win - ter pass on 

É e ^^m ^ t t 
none 
clothes, 
by and 

it would-n't help her 
where the weath-er suits my 

let this win - ter pass on 

none 
clothes, 
by 

CROSSROADS 
Copyright ©(1978), 1990, 1991 KingOf Spades Music (CrOSS Road BlUCS) 

M£0IUM6LU£Í G l 

^ ^ 
0, 0 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

m ^ ^ ^ 

1, I went to the cross - roads. 
2-5 (See additional Ivrics) . 

fell down on my knees.-

^ V r n 7 1 i y D f = ^ ^ P P 4 
went to the cross - roads,- fell down on my knees. 
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^ ^ P 
D: 

0^^0 ^ 
0 ^ 0 

I asked the Lord a - bove. have mer - cy 

0 ± LJ "' * -4^^zH>-

poor Bob if you please. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Standin' at the crossroad, tried to flag a ride. 
Standin" at the crossroad, tried to flag a ride. 
Didn't nobody seem to know me. everybody pass me by. 

3, Standin' at the crossroad, risin' sun goin' down. 
Standin' at the crossroad, risin' sun goin' down. 
I believe to my souls, po' Bob is sinking down. 

4, You can mn. you can mn. tell my friend Willie Brown. 
You can mn. you can mn. tell my friend Willie Brown. 
That I got the crossroad blues tfiis momin". Lord. I'm sinkin' down, 

."i. And I went to the crossroad, mama. I looked east and west. 
And I went to the crossroad, mama. I looked east and west. 
Lord. I didn't have no sweet woman, oh well. babe, in my distress. 

DECORATION DAY 
Copyright © 1963 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

G 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

^^=0- m w f 
Lord, 

I 
So 

I had wom - an.-
was stand - in' 'round her bedside-

sorry to be leav - in' you 

she was nice lov-in' kind in man - y 
dig-gin' like what my ba - by had to 
I'd like to see the good Lord take her 

ways,-
say 
away.-

.1 -4-

Í ^m U: =#^ 
I had a wom - an. 
'Round her bed-side. 

So sorry to leave you. 

P7 

she was nice lov - in' kind in man - y 
dig - gin' like what my ba - by had to 
but I know the good Lord will take her 

/̂1 rjj ^n 
ways., 
say,— 
away.-

CJ 

But the lit - tie giri died and left me. 
Son-ny boy,— please bring some fiow - ers. 
But I al-ways will re - mem - ber 

I had the 

and 1 won't 

¥ 
blues 

forget 

on 
on 

ev -
ev -

'ry 
'ry 

De 
De 
De 

cor 
cor 
cor 

a 
a 
a 

fion 
tion 

- tion 

Day, 
Day, 
Day, 
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CRAZY BLUES 
Copyright ® 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

^ 

M£OIUM 6LU£i 

£ 

Words and Music by 
PERRY BRADFORD 

J I j ^ J ^ i J t »^-g = ^ 
I can't sleep at night. I can't eat a bite 'cause the 

fe 

B: 

i n j J ij^ -̂-̂ v '̂̂ î  ¥ 
^^^ 

) - n j , ,o,e ^ U e ; 
~ /she S 

don ' t— treat me right. 

fe 

1/yi 

y j ? / ^ ^ / j j l y j ^ r ^ ^ i j j \f J r j i ^ im 
j f j^ imakes me feel so blue, I don't know what to do, Some-fimes I sit and sigh, 

B J 

HHf j p r Jp-r ; 
^ 4 — 4 4-

and then be - gin to cry, 'cause my best friend- said \ ^^^ i last- good -

fe 

8; B-. 

J » ^ J ^J' Y i* iS'^ f t ' . ^ 0 
bye. 

£ 
There's a change in the o 

^ ^ 

£7 AJ 

m LJ r ^ IJ -4^ # ^ 
change in the deep blue sea, my ba - by. I'll tell you folks, there 

^̂^̂  ^ \> P j ^̂  
B J E EimJ FimJ B J 

^ ^ ¥ 
^ ^ 

ain't no change in me. My love for that W j j " - ^ 

fe 

A Am E C J B J 

J y j ; j | J J J ^ P 0 . J ^ O -

will al - ways be. Now I can read j [¡'^ ( let-ters. 

fe 

AJ 

f r r ^ J . y I y J, ^; = ^ 0 — 4 

sure can't read \ ¡?'̂  i mind. thought \ ' j^ ? Í lov - in' 
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Í^HH f p ̂ j 
S: B; 

È 
)|{^^,^/leav-in' ail the 

í ^ ^ ^ 1̂  p r j T 
time. Now 1 see.. 

HH f J p -
H 'Ml B J E . 

B ¥ P -0—4^ 

fe 

my poor love— was blind.-

£7 AJ 

Now I got the cra - zy 

J. ^ \Jxi J Ĵ J J- ; IJ, J *' J J J- ^ 

fe 

blues. 

£7 
since— my ba - by went a - way. 

F#7 
I ain't got no time to 

B-. 
^ ^ J? J - , .J J J J 

^ 
lose. 

fe 

must find-

L.M 

Shim/ 
/her S to - day- Now the 

A 

Í b 
Í p H JIJ- ; N J J J '̂ 4 4 4 

doc-tor's gon-na do all that he can- But what you're gon - na need is an 

fe 

Cf/M Cf/y)(/vwj7) Ci 'Ml 

jJ \J i- J i- I J J ^"p- J! S 
FI7 

un - der - tak - er man. 

fe 

I ain't had noth - in' but 

Bi Bsis E El A AM 
bad news Now_ 

£ S7 £ 

^ ^ ^ ^W^ 
I got the cra - zy blues. 

DEVIL GOT MY WOMAN 
Copyright © 1965 (Renewed 1993) Wynwood Music Co,, Inc. 

M0O£2Ar£Ly 

CS{NO3RD) 

Words and Music by 
NEHEMIAH "SKIP" JAMES 

m m #-"=^ ^m Í ^ ^ 
I'd rath-er be— the dev-il, 

Noth-in' but— the dev-il. 
than be that wom - an's man.-
changed my ba - by's mind. 

CI(NO3RD) 

p^^ r ^ ; j j ^ ^ 
^ 

I'd rath - er be the dev - il. 
Was noth-in' but the dev-il. 

than be that wom-an's man 
changed- my ba - by's mind 
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CRYIN' IN MY SLEEP 
o Copyrighl 1962 hy MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division ol UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by 
JtMMY YANCEY 

G 
} i ^ I . ^ ' m ̂ ^ ^ 

Slept last night, babe. tears run-nin' down my cheeks. Went to 

à 
^ m 0 0 m ^ 0 ^ 0 4-==-^^ 

bed last night babe. with tears run-nin'down my cheeks.- Got to 

P7 
H ^ ^ 

G C 

^ P l ^ J ^ P 0 0 0 
think-in' 'bout my ba-by I was cry-in' i n — my sleep. 

i M ^ P L / ^ r i^^^^p'^d IJ ^ 

I. Set right here, Bet-sy, 'way down in tim - ber-land,-
2 (See additional Ivrics) 

Now, you 

i ^ H ^ 0 m ^P »-^#' » 4 4^4 

set right here. Bet - sy. 'way down in fim-ber-land. See the hoo-

P7 m m G C; G D J 

—0-
doo wom-en Fix-in' up their mon-key men.-

Additional Lyrics 

2. Early one momin' about the crack of day. 
It was early one momin'. I got up at the crack of day. 
Cried. "I seen that fella, when he stole my babe away,' 



DALLAS BLUES 
© 1925 (Renewed) EDWIN H. MORRIS & COMPANY, A Division of MPL COMMUNICATIONS, INC. 

A 
ZOZ 

89 

Words by LLOYD GARRETT 
Music by HARTA. WAND 

AJ 

stop to say "Let me go a-way from this old town-
comeback there- rid - ing in a Pull-man par-lor chair-

(this aw - ful town).' 
(a par-lor chair). 

ë p 

i i 0—0- 0 ^ 4 * 

There's— a place I know 
Sent a tel - e - gram. 

folks won't pass- me 
this is what- I 

by 
said: 

Dal - las. Tex - as. 
"Ba - by. bring- a 

that's the town-
cold towel for— 

I 
my 

(oh hear me cry)! 
head (my ach-ing head). 

And I'm go - ing back. go - ing 
Got the Dal - las Blues and your 

ë 
back to stay there till 1 die-
lov-in' man is al-most dead-

£7 A 
É 

(un-ul I die), I've got the Dal-las Blues and the 
(is al-most dead), I'm goin' to put my - self— on a 

AJ D 

i W 
0 = ^ 4zz± 

^ 
±z=t 

Main Street heart dis - ease-
San - ta Fe and go— 

(it's buz-zin' 
(I'm goin' to 

'round), 
go) 

I've got the 
I'm goin' to 

Dal-las Blues and the 
put my - self— on a 

M ^ = » ^ ^ á ^m ^ 

p - 4 ^ ^ ^ 

head- like a 
town- where you 

Main Street heart- dis 
San - ta Fe— and 

ease-
2 0 — 

ë A 

(it's buz-zin' 
(I'm goin' to 

'round), 
go) 

Buz-zin' 'round my 
To that Tex - as 

i ^ M m 
swarm of lit - tie hon - ey bees-

nev - er see the ice and snow-
(of hon - ey bees), 
(the ice and snow). 
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COUNTRY BOY BLUES 
Q Copyright 1941 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

M£OIUM S L U £ « 

Words and Music by 
BIG BILL BROONZY 

P P 17 P B-, 
^ ^ ^ JJ-1 ^ ( P 

1. I got a man,_ 
2-4 f5f'e' additional lyrics) 

real hand-some one. He ain't no loaf - er. 

î p i | ^ T T ^ ^ 
p 

He's-

A J 

just 

É 
p 

a lit - tie old coun - try 

G 
boy.-

¥ 
^ 

^ 

P P7 
0—^ 

^ 
m WZZÊL 

I love him. if he is a lit - tie old coun-try boy. 

*̂ ̂  p r r I ̂  ̂  U~U UJ ^ 
I love him. if he is a lit-tie old coun - try boy. 

i^Aj G J AJ D 

Hf\̂  n ^ i f\fp ^ - r ^ J - J | j ; j j ^ 

Yes, I— love him. 'cause he fills— my heart with joy,. 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Some people say he's lazy, but I know it is a lie. 
Some people say he's lazy, but I know it is a lie. 
For three years he's been doing my work. 
And I'm prefectly satisfied. 

3, I know he will leam to love me, when he gets to be a man, 
I know he will leam to love me. when he gets to be a man. 
'Cause I'm always going to feed him. 
Right from my hand. 

4, Now, people all want to know why do I follow my man. 
Now, people all want to know why do I follow my man. 
There's no need to explain. 
'Cause they really wouldn't understand. 

COW c o w BLUES 
® Copyright 1927, 1928 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

M0O£eAT£ 6 L U £ 6 

B 
G7 

Words and Music by 
CHARLES DAVENPORT 

^ ^ - # ^ 

woke up 

2, said )^i^^( left 

3 (See additional lyrics) 

the 

on 

mom - in . 

Sea - board. 

, . (, man / my best j , f was gone, 

some say dou-ble U A, 

stood 

don't 

at 

care 

my 

what 

bed -

train 

side. 

it was 

I 

it 

hung 

took 

my 

my 

head 

^man 
/ trnl 

and mourned, 

way. 
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¥ É y W -c r 
fied. 
ails. 

Went down 
Go Starch 

the 
my 

street, 
jump 

I 
And 

could-n't be sat 
i - ron my o 

IS 

ver 

Ms AMI 

^ 

EV D-, 

r r r 'T r ^ ^ p -0 ^ 
1 had those rail - road blues. And I was too dog - gone mean to 

I'm goin' to ride that train. That they call the Can - non 

1.1 

G C LtfDIM D; 
4 

^ r ^ ^ ^^^ 
— 4 — 
Some 
She 

cry,-
ball. 

Lone,' 

Additional Lyrics 
3, She blows in Birmingham 'bout half-past four. 

Five o'clock I'm knockin' on my best gal's (man's) door 
"Come in sweet daddy (mamma), where have you been so long?" 
"I've been in Cincinnati learnin' how to do the Sally Long," 

DISSATISFIED 
Copyright © 1964 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

P M£0IUM SLU£6 E 

^ ^ 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

^ ^ Í P 
Yes, I am dis - sat - is - fied. 

There were a whole lot of peo-ple talk - in' 
You know the kind of life I live. 

and I thought you to be the 
but a might - y few peo - pie 
and you know just— what I 

fe p_nTï ¥ P 
blame, 
know, 

choose. 

Yes. I am dis 
Yes, there were a whole lot of 
Yes. you know the kind of 

sat - is - fied. 
peo-ple talk - in' 
life I live. 

fe ¥ m ^ 

Ite 
B-, 

and I thought you to be the blame, 
but a might - y few peo - pie know, 
and you know just— what I choose. 

You know I just 
I love you. I 

But I knew al -

n ^j^jiJ i^i ^ ^ 
can't give you up, dar-lin', be-cause I love you just the same. 
love you, ba - by. God knows. and I just can't let you go. 
ways we'd be to-geth-er, just like that old time monk-ey grip blues. 
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CUSTARD PIE 
© Copyright 1964 (Renewed) Westminster Music Ltd.. London, England 
TRO - Hollis Music, Inc.. New York, controls all publication rights 

for the U,S,A. and Canada 

Words and Music by 
SONNY TERRY 

M0O£2AT£LV 

:̂ P r Ip r g ^ 
1. I done told you, 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 
babe. I did - n't tell you no lie 

BV 

^ ^ r r L/ r i ^ ^ 0 , 0 
t4 

I want some of your cus - tard pie You got - ta gim - me some of it. 

^ . l y vJ>r *r l r *f r \ r ^ ^ - i - - l-j ? " 
You got - ta gim - me some of- Well, I 

.7 
\t M » p ' " p , ~ f M n 1 v l 
^ -̂  P i f ^ »^-« —TTTTZ A 0 ^^—1 

want some of it be - fore you give it all a - way.. 

Additional Lyrics 

Well. I don't care if you're gonna cross the street. 
When you cut your pie, please save me a piece, 
I've gotta have some of it, 
I've gotta have some of it. 
Well, I want some of it 
Before you give il all away. 

I done told you, babe, it's understood 
You got the best pie in this neighborhood. 
I've gotta have some of it. 
Well. I want some of it, 
I've gotta have some of it 
Before you give it all away. 

4, I done sung this song. I didn't tell no lie 
Until, babe, you brought some of that custard pie. 
I've gotta have some of it. 
I've gotta have some of it. 
Yes, I want some of it 
Before you give it all away. 

DON'T GO NO FURTHER 
(You Need Meat) 

© 1956 (Renewed 1984) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M£OIÜM ÎOÛK ^ C 

iF r ? y j) £ 3=? m ^ ^ 
You need meat. go 

go 
go 

to 
to 
to 

the 
the 
the 

mar - ket. 
gro - cers. 

bank, dear. 

You 
You 
You 

need 
need 
need 

bread,-
fish,_ 
honey,-

> f J ^ ^ H i i » yJmj'Tr ? y J ^ j J i ^ / ] » i 
try the bak-er - y. ) 
go— to the sea. [ 
look- to the bees, ) 

You need love don't go no fur - ther, 
(look for me, ba - by,) 

Just 
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í K.Û. 

Ĵ / I IJ 
come on home to me. 

FINE 

^ 
^ ^ ^ 

I got to love some - bod - y. 

^ v̂PiXr f 0 ¥ 
^ 

1 got to love some - bod - y. 

P iV i I i j ^ ^ 

I got to love some - bod - y. 

D.S. AL FINE 
(ZND TIME) 

- y J t p _ ! f ^ 
some - bod - y who's gon - na love me.- You need grits 

You need money,-

DE KALB BLUES 
TRO - © Copyright 1936 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers. Inc., New York, NY 

MtoeUKLV 

C J 

Words and Music by HUDDIE LEDBETTER 
Edited by JOHN A. LOMAX and ALAN LOMAX 

1. De Kalb blues, babe. make me feel— so bad De Kalb blues, babe. 
2-8 (See additional lyrics) 

C J 

y p ^ 7 ) p- I y J> p j 7 f r ^ 0, 0 0 y^p L 
De Kalb blues.- babe. make me feel- so bad.- Just to think-

C7 

p j j ^ ' r r J ^ J^u^'i' 
a - bout— the times- once have had. 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Wasn't for the powder and the straightnin' comb. 
Wasn't for the powder and the straightnin' comb. 
Lord, these De Kalb women would not have no home. 

4. Some folks told me De Kalb blues ain't bad. 
Some folks told me De Kalb blues ain't bad. 
It's the worry'st blues that I ever had, 

6, Feelin". baby, jump overboard and drown. 
Feelin', baby, jump overboard and drown. 
Singin' 'bout my woman, she done left this town. 

3, Buy me a pistol, get me a Gatlin' gun. 
Buy me a pistol, get me a Gatlin' gun. 
Ever catch you. baby, we gonna have some fun. 

5, If the blues was whiskey, I'd stay dmnk all the time. 
If the blues was whiskey. I'd stay dmnk all the time. 
Stay dmnk. baby, to get you off of my mind, 

7, Jumped into the river and I started to drown. 
Jumped into the river and I started to drown. 
Thought about my baby and I Uimed around. 

8. Look here. baby, what more can I do? 
Look here. baby, what more can I do? 
Well. I had five dollars and I gave you two. 
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DEAD PRESIDENTS 
© 19M (Renewed 1992) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 
and ARC MUSIC CORPORATION (BMI) 

M0O£«Af£Ly 

Gl 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 
and BILLY EMERSON 

k 
I ain't broke but 

P 
bet-ter than dead 

— ' 4 ' ' ^ -^4 
Ev-'ry-bod-y loves them dead pres-i-dents. 

^ 

can't 
can 
is 

¥ 
looked 

H a m -
hun 

at a 
il - ton's on 
- dred dol - lar Frank - lin 

Lin 
ten-

coln. park 
get 
real 

k ¥ \̂  'J JIJ ' "H^ 

the car 
you straight. 

ly sweet 

4 

But 
Five 

0—W 

Wash-ing-ton and he 
Jack - son on a twen - ty 
hun - dred Mc - Kin - ley 

can't 
IS 

is the 

go 
real 
one 

too 
- ly 

for 

far.-
great 
me 

Jef - fer - son is good 
And if you're talk-in' a - bout 
And if I get aCleve-land. 

to 
a 

I'm 

k f^ * = * -tz=t. 0 0 

play at the track-
poor- man's friend. 
real - ly set 

if you 

A 

think you're gon 
Grant will get 
thou - sand dol 

- na bring 
you out 

- lar Cleve -

some— 
of what 

land is 

big 
- ev-er 

hard 

fish 
you're 

to 

back 
in. 
get. 

Them 

DIDDIE WA DIDDIE 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

M£OIUM 6 L U £ 6 

G Dl 

* ^ ^ 

Words and Music by 
BLIND BLAKE 

P7 

^ ^ 
0 0 ^ ^ 0 -

1, There's a great big 
2-6 (See additional lyrics) 

mys ter and it sure IS 

^ ^ ^ m ^ p 0 0 p 0 0 

worry - ing me, This 

G 
Did die Wa Did - die. 

É ^ 
P; 

I 

Mis - 1er 

V 0 I r L / r p r p P 4 ' 4 

Did - die Wa Did - die. I wish some - bod - y would tell me what 
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EV D J 

u r V ^ J i 
Did - die Wa Did die 

Additional Lyrics 

The little giri about four feet four. 
Come on papa and give me some more. 
Of your Diddie Wa Diddie. 
Your Diddie Wa Diddie, 
I wish somebody would tell me what Diddie Wa Diddie means. 

I went around and walked around. 
Somebody yelled, said. "Look who's in town." 
Mister Did(jie Wa Diddie. 
Mister Diddie Wa Diddie. 
I wish somebody would tell me what Diddie Wa Diddie means. 

Went to church, put my hand on the seat. 
Lady sat on it said. "Daddy, you sure is sweet," 
Mister Diddie Wa Diddie, 
Mister Diddie Wa Diddie. 
I wish somebody would tell me what Diddie Wa Diddie means. 

I said. "Sister, I'll soon be gone. 
Just gimme that thing you sitting on," 
Mister Diddie Wa Diddie, 
Mister Diddie Wa Diddie, 
I wish somebody would tell me what Diddie Wa Diddie means. 

Then I got put out of church, 
'Cause I talk about Diddie Wa Diddie too much. 
Mister Diddie Wa Diddie, 
Mister Diddie Wa Diddie, 
I wish somebody would tell me what Diddie Wa Diddie means. 

DID YOU EVER 
© Copyright 1961 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

^LOIO 6 L U £ « E 

Words and Music by 
JIMMY RUSHING 

^fetl/lMj.^jlJ-^^^j.,. 
1. Did you ev - er. did you ev - er 

2, left me, yes, you left me 

^ 
wake up and find your ba - by 
left me broke and with-out a 

3, 4 (See additional lyrics) 

fe m p ¥ 
gone? 
dime. 

Did you 
Yes, you 

ev 
left 

did you 
yes, you 

ev - er— 
left me-

fe ^ 

B-, H 'Ml 

p r p J' i ^ *3e ^ ^ 
^ 0 ^ 

wake up and find your ba - by 
broke and hun - gry with - out a 

gone / 
dime.. 

You were so dis - ap-point-ed 
Now you won't call me on the phone 

i À , n l U7 D l 

*̂*̂ ĵĵ ÍJ n 
l-S 

C J B J E Cimj Fimj B J E AS E 

J- Lf" m ^^^ 
un - til you cried all day long.. 

And give me five min - utes of your time. 
Yes. you take, 

I can 

Additional Lyrics 
3, I can remember, yes. I can remember 

When you used to call me "Daddypop", 
Yes. I can remember. I can remember 
When you used to call me "Daddypop", 
That was when I gave you all my money 
And 1 was buying those good lean pork chops. 

4, So long, so long gal. 
Yes. I know you think you're great. 
So long, so long gal. 
Woman. I know you think you're great. 
But. when hard luck comes back to you baby. 
Just remember your mistake. 
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DIRTY NO-GOODER'S BLUES 
© 1929 (Renewed), 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORP B y B E S S I E S M I T H 

^LOIO 6LU£i C F S 

4 = ^ 4. .4 4 0 4 = 4 i % Vi n 
Did you ev - er fall in love with a man-

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 
that was no good? 

C FjfVB P«7 C PjfB,.C/£ C Fs 

i ^?=¥ ^ ^ 0^^0 0 0' 
Did you ev - er fall- in love with a man— 

C D M I DÍDIM C / E F D M I C Cjfw/vi 

^m w ¥ 1 ^ 
that is no good?- No mat - ter 

G7/P G7 m GJÍ'. 

J vi I 
C CJ Fi/CFms/C 

0 4 0 
what you did for him. he nev - er un - der stood. 

C Cim G J / D GJ C CJ Fiam Fms/C C 

¥ J n 'II ^ f ^ 
The mean - est 

Additional Lyrics 

2, The meanest things he could say would thrill you through and through. 
TTie meanest things he could say would thrill you through and through. 
And there wasn't nothin' too dirty for that man to do, 

3, He'd treat you nice and kind till he win your heart and hand. 
He'd treat you nice and kind till he win your heart and hand. 
Then he git so cmel that man you just could not stand. 

4, Lawd. I really don't think no man's love can last. 
Lawd. I don't think no man's love can last; 
They'll love you to death then treat you like a thing of the past, 

."i. There's nineteen men livin' in my neighborhood. 
There's nineteen men livin' in my neighborhood. 
Eighteen of them are fools and the one ain't no doggone good. 

6, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, 
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, Lawd, 
That dirty no-good man treats me just like I'm a dog. 



DO ME RIGHT 
© 1955 (Renewed 1983) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 
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Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M0O£eAt£ i i k i 

F 
^ ï # ^ 

Í ^ 4 4 \ a ztt 

You got to do me right. or I'm goin' to do you wrong.. Well, you 

BV 
V f r fV ¥ É ï U '^' zaz za 

got to do me right. ba - by. or I'm goin' to do you wrong.- You 

^ S LU pr I » CP 4 4 \ a 
got to treat me mel-low. 

F7 
V 

if we're goin' to get a - long.-

S 0 0 0 

You got to 

0 0 0-0^ m ¥ 
^ 

zaz 

treat me kind.-
hold me. ba - by. 

4 
ba-by, and let me be 

yes. and squeeze me tight. 
Well, you got to 

You got to 

BV, 

^ ^ 
m F 

0 0 
za 0 I i> za 

treat me kind.-
hold me. baby.-

ba-by. and let me be 
yes. and squeeze me fight. 

'Cause I can 
You got to 

C7 

S m r Pr" 1̂  m zaz 

beat you do - ing 
make me love you 

what you're try-in' to do to me 
ev - 'ry day— and ev - 'ry nighl,- You don't 

F7 

^ 'T r r r -̂  - J -̂  ^ ^ ^ I -• I -̂  ^ ^ 
have to sneak a - round. 

BVJ 

ba - by. in the dark. You don't 

V ^ ^ v ^ 0 0 . ^ r r , = = ^ hi - 0 1 *' ̂  J ,, " 

have to sneak a - round.-

C7 

ba - by, in the dark,. 

"̂r u pr ¥ 0 0 P ^ ^ ^ = á zaz 
Do what you want to. You don't have to sneak a-round in the dark.. 
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DO YOU KNOW WHAT IT MEANS 
TO MISS NEW ORLEANS 

Copyright © 1946 Lyric by EDDIE De L A N G E 
Copyright Renewed and Assigned to Scarsdale Music Corporation. New York »« • u i /-vi n o * i T T - n 

and Louis Alter Music Publications, New York MUSIC b y L O U I S A L I E K 
All Rights outside the United Stales Controlled by Edwin H. Morris & Company, A Division of MPL Communications, Inc. 

^LoioLV C G 

^m 
Giji CMAJI 1/y)7 ' . M l AMI 

Í ^ ^ i 
^ p p 4-^-0— 

Do you know what it means 

Ds D M I 

to miss New Or - leans,- and miss it each night- and 

DJfDiMl EMI A l 

i i 0̂ J J Ë ^ ^ 
0 00 0 

-0^ 
know I'm not wrong 

47 G7 
day? 

D M I 

i 
the feel - in's get - fin' strong - er the 

CG GiÍ¡5 

i 
=̂W ^ m ^m 

way,-long - er I stay-

C/V1/)J7 A M I 

Miss the moss - cov - ered vines. 

' . M l \M1 Ds D Ml 

i i J J^J. ft I J J J J,^ 
p* 

the 

'D//V17 

^m w p ^ w^ ŵ̂  
tall sug - ar pines- where mock-in'-birds used— to sing. And I'd like to see— the 

' . M l D Ml C CMIVS F l BVMI EVS 

tàjj^'p ^ J\̂ î r j P^w r i f ' ^ ^ 
la - zy Mis-sis-sip - pi a - h u r - r y - i n ' in 

AV F l . BVMI E h 

u 

to spring, 

AV 
The moon - light on the 

AmJ D s 

¿ g ^ p bJ I *' 4—4 Í '-0— 
a - bout mag bay - ou,-

Gs 
a Cre-ole tune-

EMI 

— that fills the air: 

AMI DS 

dream-

D M I 

# = F ^m ?=î* 
Do you nol - ias in June,— and soon I'm wish - in' that I— 

CG Glis CMAJI AMI EMI 

was there. 

AmJ Ds m ^ r t ^ 
^ r u- 'vJ 4 = 4 

know what it means to miss New Or-leans. when that's where you left-

D M I D̂ DiMl EMI A l Ds 

i 
your heart? 

G7l>9 C 

And 

f̂ r fVf i 
^ ^ 

m iJ J ''' r p 
±^0^ 

^ ^ 

there's some-thing more:- I miss the one I care for more than I miss- New Or - leans. 
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(I Get Evil) 
© Copyrighl 1940 by MCA - ON BACKSTREET MUSIC. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

UP'r£MPO 6LU£S 

^ B J 

Words and Music by 
HUDSON WHITTAKER 

- ^ T U llj' k y J) f r #^-S» 
P ^ ^ 

1. There's two kinds of peo - pie that 1 
2, D.S, told me that you love me long 

just can t 
time 

stand: — 
a - go. 

a 
That 

fe 0 0 ^ = 4 ^ ^ ^ ^ 
cold - heart-ed wom - an and a ly - in' man. 
man that you had. you don't want him no more. 

So don't you ) 
Don't you \ lie to me. 

i.i . S F Í J ^ 
¥ - > Lr i r p j j M - ? r piP r P̂  ^ ^ 

Don't you lie to me 

To CODA - ^ 

B 

'Cause it makes me mad. and I get 

B 
¥ p p p ^ p « H I J^y» - I - > yj);|| J y ^ 

e-vil as a man can be You 

F*7 
D.S. /li. CODA 

ê - y 

Well, you 

-0-Cor/i 

ë B Fh B 
¥ 

^ P 
Spoken: I'm gonna tell ya! Sung: Don't you lie to me. 

¥ - y J J ^ I p ^ ^ p y » 1« 4 m^ ¥ 
^ 

Well, don't you lie to me,. Don't you lie to me.. 

1̂1̂  - y n 
B Fh 

? r f i p p p» 
» I» 

^ ^ 
Í 

Don't you lie to me. 'Cause it makes me mad. I get 

ë 
K.Û. 

#=F ^ 

Bs 
* 0 

fl 

» ^ 

e - vil as a man can be. 
(Instrumental) 
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DIPPERMOUTH BLUES 
o Copyright 1926 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL .STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

M0O£eAf£LH' 

BV ^m F J C Ml 

Music by JOSEPH OLIVER 

DIM 

} ) i \ Î J. ^ ^ w^n 
BV 

^ ^ 

E V J 61.6 BV 

Pr- i^p^^ ë ¥ ^ - t - * î é 

EVs B)t 

^ ^ U p r p'iT V J I p ̂ - |j J ^ 
UVG CMAJI CfD//yi BVG 

'^ ' ' U j r ^ r pr P'IT » ' f 4 0 4^d 

BV EVs 

^^m iif-^Vr 
Bh 81.7 

^ ^ ^ 

£h 
^ ^ 

BV 
4 u r w 0 », ^ s # "̂  » j g 

F7 BV CMAJI Cf DIM BV 

0 0 fzz^ i ^p-rpp- p p j ^ » » 

ob/vi ob ob/M ob7 £h 
^ t ^ ^ ¥ r r Pr' IT r P ^ ^ Í 
Bt 
7 l'J- A v*^=^^ r r pp Nf fpj p'r p 
BV F J 

P ^m 
BV( 

Tin 

BV 

p̂ r I Lr » ^ ^ p I Lr ^ » ^ ^ 

t t t —f-

BVs 
i 

K.C, 

^ t - ' t 

EVs M.C. £h 

ï LTr ^ î r p j ^ 
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^ 

K.û. 
ê-V=f=^ 

BV Cm? F J 

r a ^ ir *̂PV ir r pr- i y < p j ^ ^ 
Bk £1.7 Bt £h 
7 JJ J / ]¿ j » pr pipr ppr p|pr ppr P 
BV .BV M.Î. Bs M.tt. EV 

P r P r L/ r e / r P p ̂ p-rr çj p M r̂ L; r » 
M.(>. St C / M 7 Bt 

c/r i r ^ 1 ^ ^ ^ ^ i^^pr/r ir r -f » 0 

m BV. 
) \̂  r r i ^ r » - 3 

^ Í 
£t3 Bt 

f 0 f pr "ppr P T r ^ ^ E 
./yi7 F; St 

^ ^ ^ 
# tf» 

^ ^ ^ 1 V ^ ^ 

DUST PNEUMONIA BLUES 
TRO - © Copyright 1963 (Renewed), 1976 Ludlow Music. Inc.. New York. NY 

Moo£eAr£Lv c 
Words and Music by 
WOODY GUTHRIE 

* r IP r' ^ ^ I f # * 
^ ^ 0 ^ 0 

1, 1 got that dust 
2-6 (See additional Ivrics) 

pneu - mo - ny.. pneu - mo - ny in my lung. 

L/^r r I p r' p̂ ̂  -̂m 4 I 0 

I got the dust pneu mo - ny. pneu - mo - ny in my lung.-

^m J \r v r p ? ^ ^a i 0 ^ * ^ 
And I'm gon-na sing this 

Additional Lyrics 

dust pneu - mo - ny song. 

2, Now there ought to be some yodeling in this song. 
Now there ought to be some yodeling in this song. 
But I can't yodel for the rattling in my lung, 

4, If it wasn't for choppin'. my hoe would tum to mst. 
If it wasn't for choppin'. my hoe would tum to mst, 
I can't find a woman in this black old Texas dust. 

3, My good gal sings the dust pneumony blues. 
My good gal sings the dust pneumony blues. 
She loves me 'cause she's got the dust pneumony blues, 

."S, Down in Oklahoma the winds blow mighty strong, 
Down in Oklahoma the winds blow mighty strong. 
If you want to get a mama, just sing a California song. 

6, Down in Texas my gal fainted in the rain. 
Down in Texas my gal fainted in the rain, 
I throwed a bucket of dirt in her face just to bring her back again. 
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DIVING DUCK 
© Copyright 1969 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
Copyright Renewed 

âL0U6LU£6 (JJ = J 3) 

G l i 

Words and Music by 
OTIS SPANN 

) i G7 1-4- , C7 ^ i - ^ , r-V-i i _ G-, 
3=r=^ 

At the riv-er of whis-key. peo-ple. then I was a div-ing duck 

At the riv-er of whis-key.. 
r-4 

peo-ple. then I was a div - ing duck 

à 
D-, 

¥ ^ ^ 
^ ^ 

Á 

4 0 4 

You know I would dive to the bot - tom. 

I 4 - G7 P7 

!=F 
Lit-tie girl. I would nev - er come up. 

á m CJ 

lb? yÇJj ^̂ ^ J..J J I» y J ]1J » -
One of these days.- ba - by. I'm gon-na leave you all a - lone.. 

CJ 

P^P J P I» ^ 
Hey. hey. hey.- I got to leave you all a - lone. 

à EV DJ 

S ^ i=tt 
You know I thought I had my-self a good thing,-

à 
C J 

? y p-¿ 
G7 P7 G7 P7 

^ ^ 
¥ 

but you broke up my hap - py home. 
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I found out some-thing. Blues is a both-er - a-non on your mind. 

^ 
0 0 V0 }0 0 0 

T 
Oh.— child. I found out some-thing. You know that blues is a both-er-a-tion on your 

G7 £t7 P7 
^ ^ 

mind-
4 

When I thought you were lov-ing me. wom - an. oh 

<* > r r r r i ^ g 
P7 

'î  n IÚ ¥ 
you were leav - ing all the fime.-

^ yiJ ¡ ^ Ól-J M ^ ^ P -=1 
Well now this my sto - ry.. lit-tie girl, it's all I have to say— to you 

y p-pjp p \ f n t ^ ^ ^ ^ -0-4 
t n ' Oh— you know this my sto - ry. this is all I have to say- to 'you 

P7 

m S 
& 

# ^ 7 # 

^ 
4 4 ^ 4 

You know I'm gon-na leave- to - mor - row 

Ci ^ Gl C EV/D\ Dl F Gl 
i . . r—S 1 fl 
•*-if W—0—WTF—0 B^b^^j !F = •• 1 
—4 '—^—L^'- yV0 0 J 4 ^ ^ 1 -1 

ba-by.'cause my love for you— is through. 
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DOWN HEARTED BLUES 
© Copyright 1922 hy ALBERTA HUt>JTER and LOVIE AUSTIN 
© Copyright 1949, 1963 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL .STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words by ALBERTA HUNTER 
Music by LOVIE AUSTIN 

M0O£eAT£ S L U £ 6 

£t F7 8t7 

p I r 'p r P 
Gee. but it's hard 

I could on 
to 

ly 

love 
find 

£t 

some-one. When that some-one 

the )ga" ' ( Oh! how hap - py 

C J 

don't 
I 

love-

would 

m ? \' J ¡ l i ^ r Ir u 
you. 
be. 

I'm so dis - gust - ed. 
To the Good Lord ev 

heart - bro - ken too. 
'ry night I pray. 

ĥ y ; n 
8t7 £t; 
m > 1^ p L J r 5>=W 

4 
I've got those down heart - ed blues. 

Please send my ) '^?r( back to me. 
once I was cra - zy 
I've al - most wor-ried my 

Ĵ  n J J> I fl J ^ m i ^ Í p p p ^^0^ 

'bout 

self 

F7 

a ) ^a1"lZ ( he mis - treat 

to death won - d'ring why— 

Bt 

ed me all 

¡ she i ^e" ' 3 

the The 

But 

St Bt7 
'̂•1'J l i^J J J J J | y p p r J|3 IJ l|J 7 " ^ 

C7 

time, 

way, 

F7 

next ] " ^ { I S^O ŝ he'̂ s ( S°' ' ° prom - i se me to be mine, 

just wait and see.Li^'^j, ( gon - na want me back some 

£t . 4 St7 

all 

sweet 

mine, 

day. 

^''I'll' P- ¿J ̂  J- ^ ^ 

£t 

P 
1, Trou - ble. 
2, world in a 

3-6 (See additional lyrics) 

trou - ble. 
jug 

I've 
The 

had 
stop -

it 
per s 

all 
in 

my 
my 

days. 
hand. 

EV /It 
m i ^m Bh 

r r VJ- ' U ^ # 

Got the 
Trou 
world 

ble. trou 
in a jug. 

ble. I've had it all 
The stop - per's in 

my 
my 

è 
£t Bt7 

fe ¥ r p i J r I r r 'i" r i g 
days, 
hand. 

It seems that trou-ble's 
Going to hold it ba - by. 

going to fol - low me to my grave.-
till you come un - der my com - mand.-



^ 
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£t 
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4 £t Bt7 £t 
^ m ¥ 

• ^ ^ ^ 

Got the 

Additional Lyrics 

3, Say. I ain't never loved but three men (women) in my life. 
No. I ain't never loved but three men (women) in my life. 
'Twas my father (mother), brother (si.ster). and the man (woman) who wrecked my life, 

4, 'Cause he (she) mistreated me and he (she) drove me from his (her) door. 
Yes. he (she) mistreated me and he (she) drove me from his (her) door. 
But the Good Book says you'll reap just what you sow, 

.'), Oh, it may be a week and it may be a month or two. 
Yes. it may be a week and it may be a month or two. 
But the day you quit me honey, it's coming home to you, 

6, Oh. I walked the fioor and I wmng my hands and cried. 
Yes. 1 walked the fioor and I wmng my hands and cried. 
Had the down hearted blues and couldn't be satisfied. 

END OF THE BLUES 
© Copyrighl I97.Í. 1175 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division ol UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC 

i l t» tUM G/D F/D G/D 

m 
Words and Music by 

EARL HOOKER 

F/D 
¥ za 

G/D F/D G/D F/D C/G G C/G 
^ 

i 
^ 

^ M ¥ 

G/D F/D G/D F/D i AJÍS 

m m ^m 
^ ps f ^ É 

G/D F/D C/G G G/D F/D C/G G 
--t \ ^ o 

^ ¥ 
^ 4—0^ 

-4zz:0 

C/G G C/G G 

^ ^ 

G/D F/D G/D F/D 

m ^ p I U T y p p y p 

AJÍS 

1̂  [ J f ? 

G/D F/D AJ 

J. J J i h \ ! ^ 
4 ' ' ' 4 ^ 0 ' 

REPEAT A N D F A D E 

^ 
^ 
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DOWN IN THE DUMPS 
o 19-'i8 (Renewed). 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORP 

Moo£eAr£Ly ^ L O U 

£t 

Lyric by LEOLA R WILSON 
Music by WESLEY WILSON 

^ P^ 
1, My man's got some-thin'; 

2-5 (See additional lyrics) 
he gives me such a thrill. 

Ah Air, FJVS F J FJVS 

r y j i f i \ f vJ IJ r ) J - vJ^vJ i j J i î>. 
Ev - 'ry - fime he smiles at me,- I can't keep my bod - y still. 

St; EV 
m i 

I done cried- much; look like I've 

E l ^ 

AVs AV 
^ M m 4 U 0 7£^^ 

got the mumps. I can't keep- from wor - ryin — 

F7t! AVJ/BV 

VV > t r •] J 

i-4 

£ t Br?i.mi3) EV 
i \^ i J 'IIJ. ^ 

'cause I'm down in the dumps I had a 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I had a nightmare last night, when I laid down. 
When I woke up this momin', my sweet man couldn't be found. 
I'm goin' down to the river; into it I'm goin' to jump. 
Can't keep from worryin' 'cause I'm down in the dumps. 

3, Someone knocked on my door last night when I was asleep. 
I thought it was that sweet man of mine makin' his 'fore day creep. 
Wasn't nothin' but my landlord, a great big chump. 
Stay 'way from my door Mr, Landlord, 'cause I'm down in the dumps. 

4, When I woke up my pillow was wet with tears. 
Just one day from that man o'mine seems like a thousand years. 
But I'm gonna straighten up. straighter than Andy Gump. 
Ain't no use of me tellin' that lie 'cause I'm down in the dumps, 

5, I'm twenty-five years old. that ain't no old maid. 
I got plenty of vim and vitality. I'm sure that 1 can make the grade. 
I'm always like a figer. I'm ready to jump, 
I need a whole lots of lovin' 'cause I'm down in the dumps. 
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Copyright ©(1978), 1990. 1991 King Of Spades Music 

Moo£íAr£Ly D i 

'^i i jPŵ  n p p 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

D/A Dm C 

^ ^ ^ 

1, I'm the drunk-en heart - ed man 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

My life seems so mis-er-y,. 

DK m 'NO3RD) GÍADDS) 

^ ^ 

0 0 0 - 0 ' 0 y ft r ±z=á 

I'm the poor dmnk - en heart - ed man. My life seems so mis-er - y.. 

k 
D 

¥ 
KÍ. 

^ ^ É 0 0-
• 0 0- S4 

-za 
And if I could on - ly change my way of liv - in'. (h)it would 

mean so much to me. I been dog -

Additional Lyrics 

2. I been dogged and I been driven-eve' since I left my mother's home, 
I been dogged and I been driven-eve' since I left my mother's home. 
And I can't see the reason why-
That I can't leave these no good womens alone, 

3, My poor father died and left me and my mother done the best that she could. 
My poor father died and left me - and my mother done the best that she could. 
Every man love that game you call love -
But it don't mean no man no good. 

4, I'm the poor dmnken hearted man and sin was the cause of it all. 
I'm a poor dmnken hearted man and sin was the cause of it all. 
But the day you get weak for no good women -
That's the day that you surely fall. 



108 

DON'T SMOKE IN BED 
© Copyright 1948 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

ÔLOWL»^ FMI 

\k^ '̂hn 
By WILLIARD ROBINSON 

VMG VMI FMG 

^^^ J J n ^̂ 0^ 

She left a note on her dress - er and her old 

Bt7 £t •mJ 

wed-ding 

CM AVi G l F M I G I ^ S G I V S 

E i 
^ 4 = ^ 

^ 
sad - ly she sings: Good - bye old 

CMI FMI 

ring. With these few good - bye words. 

C/VI BDIM CM . Gi f5 
I 5 I 

S Y ^ j Jp r n r r ̂  ^;)j JiJ 4zzz3t 

sleep-y head.— I'm pack-ing you in 

DMih G l * FMG . G l * 
I 4 1 

take care of 

* 

Like I .said 

CM FMG CM FMI FfDiM GlVs 

É w r r r V :xnz 
^ ^ 4=zz4 -4 0— 

ev - 'ry - thing.. I'm leav-ing my wed-ding ring.- Don't look for 

CM FMG CM G M I C 7 FM B V M / F F M G l CM FMG G l 

J J J J rb "• ^m zaz 

me. I'll get a - head. Re - mem - ber. dar - ling. 

t AVl G l CM FMG C M F M I G I ^ S G I V S P^l G l CM FMG C 

J J J Ü 'IIJ J V'V I J 
Z7W 0- f f 

don't smoke in bed,. 

- 0 - ^ . 

don't smoke in bed.. Good - bye old 

DOUBLE TROUBLE 
Copyright © 1965 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp, (BMI) 

SLOWLY AM 

Words and Music by 
OTIS RUSH 

3 ̂
 

0 f 0 ^ ^ ^ f 0 f m p ^ ^ 0 ^ ^ 4 
I lay a-wake at night. can't sleep. just so trou - bled. It's hard to keep a 

P M 

L U j J J i ; ' j j ) l j J ^ ^ r »• -' 
job, laid off and hav - in' dou - ble trou - ble. 

AM 

Hey. hey. 

0 0 0 
^ 

^ ^ 
^ 0 0 4 

4 r 
they say you can make it if you try. Yes. in this 



£7 

i i^^iur PJ J 
D 

•4 4 ^ 4 " 

M 

4 ' 4 4 4 4 

A M 
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To CODA - ^ 

0 0 ' 4 
^ 

^ ^ 

gen-er-a-tion of mil - lion-aires. it's hard for me to keep de - cent clothes to wear. 

?=# Í % 0 0 0 
^ m. # ^__«_ 

4 4-

You laughed at me walk-in', ba - by. when I had noplace to go. 

D.S. AL CODA 

y=f̂  JJ^ ^rn^i ^ 

Bad luck and trou-ble have tak-en me. 

-0- CODA 

I have got no mon-ey to show. 

DM E l 

(Instrumental) 

Hey. 

- I f f f f f f f f f f f f I r r r r f r -̂ f \ " ^ 

DOWN IN THE BOTTOM 
© 1961 (Renewed 1989) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

LlVfiL"̂  G 
Written by WILLIE DIXON 

Well. 

m i ¥ ^ P —0— 
now 

à 

meet me in the bot - tom. 
see me sneak - in' by, 

hope you'll see me 

bring me my run - nin' 
please don't be 

when I come streak - in' 

.. -~ 
shoes;-
lieve;— 
b y ; _ 

Well. now. meet me in the 
When you see me sneak - in' 
Well. 1 hope you'll 

r l ï r r î r ^ p ^=ZZ 

bot - tom. 
by 

see me. 

bring me my mn - nin' 
please don't be 

when I come streak-in' 

shoes.-
lieve 
by 

P7 

r r r̂ r ir r ¥ ^ 
^ 

When I 
When you 
She's got a 

come out the win 
see me moan 
bad old man— 

dow, I'm 
in', you 

and 

LA 

gon - na 
know my 
I'm too 

4 

^ m ¥ É Ü : 

have fime to lose.-
life is at stake, 

young to die 

When you 
Well I 
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EASY RIDER 
TRO - © Copyright 1963 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers. Inc.. New York, NY 

M0O£«Af £LV PAST 

Words and Music by 
HUDDIE LEDBETTER 

l^wHirT; if'pl. I- ? ŷ pllĵ p yp Jp.J^7 ï 

f̂el 

1. Eas - y rid - er. 
2-4 (See additional Ivrics) 

E 

4 «I «̂  J J J ¥ à 

see what you done done.. 

S 

^ 
y J U > - ^ 

You Eas - y rid - er. see what you done done. 

tó m I ¥ à 
s 

^ ^ 1 ^ # w # 

made me love— you. Now your man done come. 1.2 And it's hey. 
3.4 And it's ooh. 

m EJ B 1-4 

^m ^ r ^ r Hp ^ 

hey, 
ooh. 

hey, 
ooh. 

hey. 
ooh. 

If you 

Additional Lyrics 
2, Ifyou catch me stealin', please don't tell on me, 

Ifyou catch me stealin', please don't tell on me, 
I'm stealin' back to my old-fime used-to-be. 

3. If I was a catfish swimmin' in the deep blue sea. 
If I was a catfish swimmin' in the deep blue sea, 
I would start all you women divin' in after me. 

4, Easy rider, hear me callin' you, 
Ooh, hear me callin' you. 
Know you're three fimes seven, know just what you want to do. 

EVERYDAY 
(I Have the Blues) 

Copyright © 1952 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI). Foil Knox Music Inc. and Trio Music Co., Inc. 

— 3 -

k 

M£OIUM 6MUPFL£ ( 1 1 = J J>) 

St7 

Words and Music by 
PETER CHATMAN 

r :n r r II' f• > I » T r L/ r̂  ̂ j ^ f ^ 
1, Eve - ry - day. 

2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 
eve - ry - day I have the blues 

^ 

Eh t 
r—rr 'Lf r̂ ; r ^p f fV m ^ 

6t7 
Oh, eve - ry - day,. 

4 
eve - ry - day I have— the blues. 

j j i ^ É ¥ 0 0 0 0 0 
^ P 

When you see me worry - in', babe. 



I l l 

EV 
^ M BV 

P 
and it's you 1 hate- to lose. 

Additional Lyrics 
Nobody loves me. nobody seems to care. 
Nobody loves me. nobody seems to care, 
Speakin" of worries and troubles, dariin'. 
You know I've had my share. 

3, Everyday, everyday, everyday, everydady. 
Everyday, everyday I have the blues. 
When you see me worryin'. woman. 
Honey, it's you I hate to lose. 

EMPTY BED BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION TRADITIONAL 

m M£OIUM S L U £ 6 

i P 4 0 4 0 0-
1 woke up this mom - ing with an aw 

2-8 (See additional lyrics) 
ful ach - ing head. 

tó 
AJ 

^ 
É 0 ^ P •0 0 0 

m 
I woke up this mom - ing with an 

B7 
S ¥ p i r ' ' \ íb=á 

0 0—# 

m 
aw - ful ach - ing head. 

Al 
My new man had left me just a 

A J E 

^ ^0^ 
room and an emp ty bed,. 

Additional Lyrics 
2, He's a coffee grinder - grinding all the time 

He's a coffee grinder - grinding all the fime 
He can grind my coffee, 'cause he's got a brand-new grind, 

4, He came home one evening with his spirit 'way up high 
He came home one evening with his spirit 'way up high 
What he had to give me made me wring my hands and cry, 

6, Well, he boiled my cabbage and he made it awful hot 
Well, he boiled my cabbage and he made it awful hot 
Then he put Ihe bacon and overflowed the pot. 

3. He's a deep-sea diver with a stroke that can't go wrong 
He's a deep-sea diver with a stroke that can't go wrong 
He can reach the bottom 'cause his breath holds out so long, 

5, He taught me a lesson I never had before 
He taught me a lesson 1 never had before 
When he got through teaching, from my elbows down I was sore, 

7, Well, he knows how to thrill me, and I told my girifriend, Lou 
Well, he knows how to thrill me, and I told my girlfriend, Lou 
And the way she's raving she must have gone and tried it too. 

8, If you get good loving, never go and spread the news 
Ifyou get good loving, never go and spread the news 
Gals will doublecross you and leave you with the empty bed blues. 
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EYESIGHT TO THE BLIND 
Copyright © 1951 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

Ds 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

j,¥i„lJ>||:?JJn ;̂ J 4 4 4 m 
4 0-

You're talk-in'a-bout your wom-an.- I wish to God. man that you could see mine.-

M 
As Ds 

\̂  i U ^ ^ ^ 
0 0 0 

m Ds 
You're talk-in'a-bout your wom-an. 

A E J 

wish lo 

^^^^^^P mji 
God that you could see mine. Ev-'ry time the lit - tie girl starts to lov - in' 

ë As Ds 

she brings eye - sight- to the blind. 
1 ^ ^ 4 4 ^ 4 - 4^^4^-4 

For her dad-dy must have been a mil-lion-

ë Ds 

\i ÍU i i i ̂ ^̂  r^j. ^¿ ^ ^ g 
'cause I can tell by the way she walks. Her 

ë Ds Ds 

JiJj^i r a ^ ^ J ^ f i i -0—^-^—»'—r-
'cause I can tell by the way she walks. dad - dy must have been a mil - lion - aire. 

4 HA 4- 4 4 - 4 4 
Ev-'ry time she starts to lov - in 

# ' s L*'* 0 0 0 0 ^ 0 ' =g=E= 

the deaf and dumb- be-gin to talk.-

ë F7Í; 

^ ^ 
^ ^ 

^ • & - ~ 

I re - mem - ber one Fri - day mom - ing we was 

ë 
AJ As Ds 

i 1 J \ r m ^ 4 4 4 0 4 za 
4 4 4 

ly - in' down a-cross the bed. The man in the next room was dy - in', stop dy - in', held 

A Ds 

— 4 0 ^-1- " 
^ ^ 

j-jnjni 4 = ^ 

up his head He said, "Lord,— ain't she prêt - ty! And the whole— state knows she's 
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n ' J ^ j ^ P^ 
Ev - 'ry time she starts to lov - in' 

i J i l ^ i ^̂ -
Yes, I de - clare she's pret-ty. 

As Ds 
she brings eye - sight- to the blind. 

fe 
^ W w 0 ^4- w 0 ' 0 

and Ihe whole state knows she's fine.. 

^ é = ^ 
Man, J de - clare she's pret-ty,. 

£7 

^ 
0 ' ^ ' 0 4 0 4 J J. Jli JTT ; r j Ĵ  J-0 4 0 - 4 — 0 - 4 0 

Ev-'ry fime she starts to lov - in God knows, I de - clare she's fine. 

ë A m A 

^ w w 
she brings eye - sight- to the blind. You're blind. 

EVIL 
(Is Going On) 

o 1960 (Renewed 1988) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£OIUM 6LU£i Gl } 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

4 

¥ #—4 0 0 4 ^ , 4 

^ 

If you're a long way from home 
call her on the tel - e 

make it to your house, 

4 

phone. 

m 
can't— sleep at night, 

and she an - swers aw - ful slow, 
knock on the front door, 

4 

m 0.̂  ^0 ^-t# 0 — — 7 ^ — 0 . .0 
some-thin' just ain't right: 

if you have to ho - bo. r 
you catch him just be - fore he goes. ) 

G7 CJ 

Grab your - tel - e - phone,-
Grab the first thing smok - in' 
Run a - round to the back. 

^ l That's e 

T 

i^W rv ¥ 
vil.-

^ 

P7 

"T " ' -4 -Tv ^-4 
vil is go - in' on 

CJ 

j)̂ j |j~n r 
I am warn-ine you broth-ei 

¥ ^vr r i rĵ = 
you bet-ter watch your hap-py home. warn-ing you broth-er 

1,1 4 

^ 

Well. if you 
If you 
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FATTENING FROGS FOR SNAKES 
Copyright © 1964, 1965 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

ÔLOWLV F P A 
Words and Music by 

SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

W ¥ ^—4 

tó 

It took me a long time 
down - fall 
nine - teen and fif - ty sev-en. 

£7 
^ 

to find out my mis -
back in nine - teen hun - dred and 

I've got to cor - rect all my mistakes, 

AJ 

m ^ 
takes, 

thirty, (I started checkin') 
(Oh. man) 

It took me a long fime. 
1 found out my down - fall 

Here it is Nine - teen and tif - ty sev - en, I've 

long 

m 
^ 

¥ 
time 

^ 

back in 
got to 

to 
nine 
cor -

find 
- teen 

rect 

out 
hun 
all 

my 
- dred 

my 

mis 
and 
mis 

takes. 
thirty. 
lakes. 

(It sure did, man!) 

r 
I'm 

I'm tell 

But 
tell -

- in' 

I 
in 

my 
M 4 

i ^ ^ 
for snakes. 

bet - cha my bot - tom dol - lar 
all of my friends now 

friends in-clud-ing my wife and ev-er -y - bod-y else I'm not \ 

I'm not \ 
I'm not ( fat-t'ning no more frogs 

^ 
^ 

1.1 4 

I found out my 
Here it is 

FEEL LIKE GOING HOME 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£eAT£Ly G l , 4 

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

4 4 

E 3 P ¥ 4—» 

k 

Well, it's get-fin' late in the eve-nin'. I feel like 
looks like the o-cean's— run-nin' 
min-Ules seem like hours. 

like blow-in' my horn, 
in - to the sea, 

hours be - gin to seem like dreams. 

^ Í P —4 
the morn-in', all I had, 
my ba - by, some-bod-y's 
by would stop her 

When I 
If I 

seems like 

^ 

woke up 
don't find 
my ba 

- 4 - , 

gon 
I had was gone.-

na sure bury me 
old e - vil ways.. 

m « £ P —r w— 
I feel like 

now o-cean, now 
and hours 

Late 
Looks 
Min -

in the 
like the 
utes seem 

eve - ning, child, 
o - cean, boys, 

like hours. 

like 
look - a here. 

blow - in' my 
goin' to the 
seem like 

D: 
^ P E 

horn, 
sea. 

days. 

Well, I 
If I 

Well, 

0 4 4 
woke up this mom-in' , dar - l in ' 
don't find my ba - by 
seems like my ba - by, 
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* ^m ff^f" f 
all I had was gone, 

some-body's sure— gonna bu - ry me, 
would stop her— low - down ways. 

1,1 

^Eï ^ ^ 

Well, 
Well, 

FEVER 
Copyright © 1956 by Fort Knox Music Inc. and Trio Music Co.. Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

M0O£SAr£ ÍUMP 

Words and Music by JOHN DAVENPORT 
and EDDIE COOLEY 

W^ I - J / J / J j If ^ 

1. Nev - er know how much I love you, 
2. Sun— lights- up the day-time. 

3-5 (See additional lyrics) 

nev - er know how much- I care, 
moon- lights- up the night. 

^ 
j / ^ ijrrrj J. J j 

When you put your arms a - round me. 
I light up when you call my 

I get a fev - er that's so hard— to 
name, and you know I'm gon - na treat— you 

\M K.Û. l/M 

risht {'̂ '̂ ^ g'̂ *̂  t"^ '"̂  " "̂ ^̂  

¥ tJ-J J J I J T J - J J - J j - ^ — 4 — 0- 4 — 0 ' 4 0 ' 

when you kiss me. fe - ver when you hold— me 

l/M 

^ 

£7 
1,4,4 

AM 

^ ^ 
^ ^m ^ ^ r;tJ n JI j ^ 

0- J . ' 0 ' 
in the mom-ing. fight. Fe - ver fe - ver all through the night. 

1/VI 

Ev - 'ry-bod - y's 
m i '̂  i-u Vi Í ^ 
got the fe - ver. 

- 9 ^ - ^ - 4 
that is some - thing you all know. 

& 

l/M 

» - 'II I » - II ¥ 

Fe - ver is - n't such a new thine, te - ver start - ed long- a - go, burn. Fe - ver is - n't such a new thing, fe - ver start - ed long- a - go. 

3. Romeo loved Juliet, 
Juliet she felt the same. 
When he put his arms around her. he said. 
"Julie, baby, you're my flame." 

Chorus: Thou givest fever, when we kisselh 
Fever with thy flaming youth. 
Fever—l'm afire 
Fever, yea I bum forsooth. 

Additional Lyrics 
4, Captain Smith and Pocahontas 5. Now you've listened to my story 

Had a very mad affair Here's the point that I have made. 
When her Daddy tried to kill him, she said. Chicks were bom lo give you fever 
"Daddy-o don't you dare," Be it fahrenheit or centigrade. 

Chorus: Give me fever, with his kisses, 
Fever when he holds me tight. 
Fever—I'm his Missus 
Oh Daddy won't you treat him right. 

Chorus: They give you fever, 
when you kiss them 
Fever ifyou live and leam. 
Fever—till you sizzle 
What a lovely way to bum. 
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FINE AND MELLOW 
Copyright © 1940 by Edward B. Marks Music Company 
Copyright Renewed 

Moo£eAr£Ly u w 5LU£6 

FMG 

Words and Music by 
BILLIE HOLIDAY 

m B V l 
B3É 4 4 00 0 ^m 

My man don't love me. treats me oh so mean.-

Bt; St9 

t - ? y J » t ^ J- ¡I t4 
^ -9 

mean my man he don't love— me. treats me aw - ful 

Bt7 UP//M U7 DOI r 

» ^ r j I n -̂ I » y t ; J. ;̂ 31 .j. » ^ 

he's the low - est man that I've ev - er seen. 

C7 C7fS FmS BV 
^ = y vJ i I tJ ^3 

^ ^ ^ 
0 0 ^ 0 zm 

He wears high - draped pants.- stripes are real - ly yel - low; 

F7 Bt7 

t J » y Ĵ  J I tJ^ J J L ^ ït f za 
he wears high-draped pants.-

,D/ /M7 

stripes are real - ly yel - low. 

Bb7 

ĵ r j IJ n ;^j. I ) \n j . ^ ^ 
3 Ï 

But when he starts in to love me he's so fine and mel - low,. 

C7|i MG BV 
V - y tJ Jj I tJ J J J J? ^ » t 0 « = ? 

Love will make you drink and gam - ble. 

7 

make you slay out all night 

St7 
£ ^ 

^ 
t* ^ — 4 -0-

long Love 

'^ \ 'Pn i-i\rm 

will make you drink and gam - ble, 

Çjjs 
^ i ¿ J J i 

make you stay out all night long. Love will make you do things 
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b y b r̂j s~} ¡. w. 7 0 ^ 
make you stay out all night long. 

Bt; 

CJÍS 

I tJ J J J J' J.i 
Love will make you do things 

F K.a. 

t M^rj j^ J ^ s ^ p CJ r I' Tit 

that you know is wrong. But if you treat me right ba - by. 

Bt7 F7 St7 
t V |.J) J J 

^ 
^ ^ ^I t n J j \ 

I'll stay home ev - 'ry day; if you treat me right ba - by. 

^ î ^ ^ 

CisC: 

^m- f v jnnJ n m 
I'll stay home ev- ' ry day,. But you're so mean to me ba - by. 

Bt7 CJÍ'. 

Í 1 yj i i J l i J. ^ ¥ ^m 
I know you're gon-na drive me a - way. Love is 

MG Br, 
M J J J Ĵ  J- I » t ^ J- m ^ © 

just like a fau - cet. it tums off and on; 

Bt7 Bts ' D I M l 

t I JtJ J Ĵ J- I? n J- i ^P m •4—4 

Love is like a fau-cet. it turns off and on. Some-fimes when you 

6t7 F 
t n J J) j_ I y tJ J J ^ ^ ±=4 

think it's on ba - by. it has turned off and gone. 
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FLIP, FLOP AND FLY 
Copyright © 1955 by Unichappell Music Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by CHARLES CALHOUN 
and LOU WILLIE TURNER 

M£OIUM 60UK££ 

j,¥oj-iiiJ n i. j \ i n i ; j i^ 
Now when I get the blues I get me a rock - in' chain-

one more kiss, hold it a long, long time.-

¥ i ^ i, ;iiip ^ p n 

When 
Give me 

^ zazz 
^ 

I get the blues 
one more- kiss. 

get me a rock - in' chair,-
hold it a long, long time,-

When the 
Now 

^ m •̂  ^ n \ -K=m. 
^ ^ ^ .n .^ 

blues o - ver take me gon-na 
love me. ba - by. fill the 

rock right a - way from here,-
feel-ing hits my head like wine.-

tó f i J ; j j ^ i ^ i B 
A J 

Now when 
Here— 

1 ^ ^ 0 4 0 4 
I get lone - some I jump on the tel - e - phone. 

comes my ba - by. flash - ing a new gold tooth.-
Mis - si - sip - pi bull - frog sit-t in 'on a hoi - low stump. 

P7 
¥ J p Ji J\\ i^^ r 

When 
Here 

I'm like a 

Í Ztrr. P 
I get lone-some I 

comes my ba - by.. 
jump on the tel - e - phone, 
flash - ing a new gold tooth. 

Mis-si - sip - pi bull - frog sit-fin' on a hoi - low stump.. 
Well. 

I 

ë 'ir r r r r r i ' i r n ^ m ^m rrrr: 
call my ba - by, tell her I'm on my way back home. 

she's so small she can rum - ba in a pay phone booth / 
got so man - y wom-en I don't know which way to jump ) 

/ 

Hh ) i n i J ) f j \ i f r ^ 
A J 

Now 

^0^ 
flip, 

P7 

flop and fly; I don't care if I die. 

¥ J > i p s J > y ; i J p r J ' ^ 

Now 

flip. flop and fly,- I don't care if I die,. 
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ï^N iif n r n . p r l'ir ^ ̂  r .tr 

Don't ev-er leave me. don't e v - e r say good-bye. 

I'm like a 

'i » r j ' i i 
Give me 

FIVE LONG YEARS 
Copyright © 1952 (Renewed) by Embassy Music Corporation (BMI) 

9L0ULV 

Words and Music by 
EDDIE BOYD 

'.yyjT^ii:p tpp pp p)- \) pi'r p r p[ 
you've ev - er been mis-treat - ed. 

job at a steel mill, 
you know just what I'm talk-in' a 

tmck - in' steel just like— a 

C J F J 

r p ^ Ĵ tJ I ^ 
0 0 

bout, 
slave. 

If you've ev - er been mis-treat - ed. 
Five long years of fright I'm mn - nin' 

> p'T Pi P L i j i r - >• -' ^ •> u 
you know just what I talk - in' a - bout. I work 

straight home with all of my pay. Mis-treat-ed, you know what I'm talkin' about? I work 

F ; 

r p r r̂ r ^ ^ 4 Z 7 0 ' 

tive long years for one wom - an,-
five long years for one wom - an,-

and she had the 
and she had the 

nerve-
nerve-

m r)j »• \' J "^^ 
?=* r = 4 ^ 
to kick me out., 
to throw me 

I got a 
out.. 
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FOLSOM PRISON BLUES 
© 1956 (Renewed 1984) HOUSE OF CASH, INC. (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£eAf£LV r 
Words and Music by 

JOHN R. CASH 

r 'I'r r r r ir r r r i r ^ 
hear the train 

I was just 

GmM G 

a - com - in'; it's roll - in' 'round the bend, 
a b a - b y my ma - ma told me. "Son. 

r r r r̂ ir 

and 

r r r i r n 
I ain't seen the 
al - ways be a 

á 
sun - shine 

good boy; 
since 
don't 

I don't know when, 
ever play with guns." 

É É ^ 

I'm 
But I 

^ 
=^^ 

stuck 
shot 

at Fol - som 
a man in 

Pri - son 
Re - no 

and time keeps 
just to 

P7 

drag 
watch 

i 
gin 
him 

¥ P ^ 
on.-
die. 

r r r rxr 
But that train keeps roll - in' 

When I hear that whis - tie blow - in' 

^m ¥ ^ 
^ ^ - 0 * 

on down to 
I hang my 

San An 
head— and-

tone, 
cry 

When 

FORTY-FOUR 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

PA6r SLU£6 

^ ̂ )r "r r ii= u 0 0 0 0 00 0 

Words and Music by 
CHESTER BURNETT 

0 0 
¥ 

^ 
I wore my for - ty - four so long. 

mad- this morn - ing, 
I made my eyes sure look so 
I don't know where in the world to 

Bt7 
^ 

^ :xn 
old., 
go,-

zmz J .n 
I wore my 

Well, I'm so 
for - ty - four so long,, 
mad— this morn - ing 

¥ P zai J -*»-
I made my 
I don't know 

eyes sure look so old. 
where in the world to go,-

C7 

É 
Bt7 

^ 
^ ^ Tin 

Well. I warned ev - 'ry - bod - y,-
Well. I'm look - in' for some mon - ey.-

where my 
long fime 
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ba - by goes., 
just have some gold,-

Well, I'm so 

FOOLISH MAN BLUES 
© 1927 (Renewed), 199-1 FRANK MUSIC CORP. 

¿LOU 6LU£« 
By BESSIE SMITH 

É 
i Ĝ  

Men sure is de - ceil - ful 
used to love a man. He 

Gl C 

•0 -4 ^ 
and they's get - fin' wors - er e v - ' r y - day,-
al - ways made my poor— heart— ache. 

Men sure is de - ceit 
used to love a man. 

-4 
ful 
He 

P Gi 'D IMl DJ 

and they's get - tin' wors - er ev - 'ry 
al - ways made my poor— heart— 

T p 
day.-
ache. He 

Act 
was 

like a bunch of wom - en. 
crook - ed as a cork - screw and 

P7 P G P7|£ 
^ =^^*1 

they's just-a gab, gab, gab - bin' a 
e - vil as a cop - per - head 

t y - — 
way 
snake.-

There's 
I 

l l J J J J ^ 
4 4 4 4 = » ^ 4 0 ^ = ^ 

two things got me puz - zled, there's two things I can't— 
know a cer - tain man who spent a year run - nin' a poor gal-

C CJ 

stand, 
down. 

J J J J J) I J^ lJ ^ 

P 

There's two things got me puz-zled, there's two things I can't-
I know a cer - tain man who spent a year mn - nin' a poor gal— 

7 Gi ' D I M l DJ 

stand: 
down. 

^ ^ 

a 
And 

man - nish act - in' wom - an and a 
when she let him kiss her the 

D-, D-, G D J 

- ? yJ)'ll ¥ 

skip-pin' twist - in' wom-an - act - in' man. 
fool blabbed it all o - ver town. 



FORTY DAYS AND FORTY NIGHTS 
Copyright © 1955 (Renewed) by Sunflower Music. Inc. (ASCAP) Words and Music by 

BERNARD ROTH 

M0O£eAT£LV iLOU 6LU£6 

\ 0 - 0 

HUir ^[JjjpJ y »- I» ;>^r';j"gj> ï 
For - ty days- and for - ty nights-

¥ V V ip r=^ ^ 3 ?• 'I P 
^ 

4—4 

since my ba - by left this town. Sun shin-

,P 
¥^n f f r \r ^ m I ^ ^ ^ 0—/_ 0^^4 

4—4 
in all day long.- but the rain keep fall - in' down. 

ë p I r J> p p̂ p ^ f t i f 1 i' - ^ f 
p 

She's my life. I need her so:-

ë i # ' # 
¥ J J J'H J'^ J^IJpj ¥ ^ 

why- she left, I just don't know For - ty days— 

¥ J y »- ? iiJ^V' r f ^ i ^ ^ 0 ' 0 ' \h 00 m^'^i jjitf ^m 
and for - ty nights- since I set right down and cried. 

ë P 
'li' ,1 y »• - ?' O'ltJPf r ^ U j " ^ ^ ^ f 

Keep rain - in' a l l— the fime. 

but the riv is run - nin' dry 

¥ - ) j)^p ^ 

D 
T^f^m Ji Jv J 

Lord, help me, it just ain't right; 

# - # • 

I love that girl wit' all o' my 
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^ 

might 

^ m P^ >• » J ^ L U 
For - ty days- and for - ty nights 

^ . J . >. >• EE|i^ H ^ ^ p ^ 
since- my 

ë 
ba - by broke my heart, 

P 
f f V f # ? 

^ 
»{^^ # » 

^ ^ M^g s 
Search-in' for a lit - tie while. like a blind-

¥ \ f ^ 
A 

ti\U y ¥ f g * ^ 
man— in the dark.. Love can 

¥} p̂ w 
D 

•'̂ - 1̂  J J J ^ i l i i i J\^r;j y=^ 
make a poor man rich or break his heart,— I don't know which,. 

M 
Dl 

f - ?• ^L^iJ-^J>> ? jiip_^tJ- ?' » ;>iip̂ p 
For - ty days- and for-ty nights. like— a 

^B É f . h ^ »• ^ p 
ship out— on the sea.. Prayed for— 

P 
¥ p J i i ' ^J^ Jiip )' I )• iipj_; ^ 

* — * ^ 

her— each- night- that she would come back here home- to me. 

ë y t i n r \p r p f r ^ ^ 9 Life— is love and love is life. 

ë Ds K.Û. BhAs JS K.Û. DOSñS^ 

^ J i \J\i J^ J \ r n A UrLi/nr M- - ii 
1 -0-^^-0' (Instrumental) 

I hope she come back home to - night.-
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FROM FOUR TILL LATE 
Copyright © ( 1978), 1990. 1991 King Of Spades Music 

M0O£eAf £ 6 L U £ 6 

c 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

J n.nfP s P i 
I, From four- late,. 

2-5 (See additional lyrics) 
I was wring - ing my hands- and cryin'. 

AV. G J 
i 0 \ 0 00 =» m ¥ LJ ir LJ r i 0. 0 

From four- fill late, I was wring - ing my hands- and cryin' 

P7 
V = ¥ ^—P F " ^ ^ 5 1 ^ ^ 

=J 1 = ~ ï—¿^—-— — d — é — ^ ^ ^ — d — 0 — ^ — 
be - lieve- to my soul that your dad 

P ^ 

F AV G-, 

^m ¥ ^ 

dy's Gulf port bound. 

Additional Lyrics 

7 From Memphis to Norfolk is a thirty-six hours' ride. 3. A woman is like a dresser, some man always ramblin' through its drawers. 
From Memphis to Norfolk is a thirty-six hours' ride, A woman is like a dresser, some man always ramblin' through its drawers. 

It 'cause so many men, wear an apron over-all. A man is like a prisoner, and he's never satisfied. 

4, From four fill late, she get with a no good bunch and clown, 5. When I leave this town. I'm gon' bid you fare, farewell. 
From four till late, she get with a no good bunch and clown. When I leave this town. I'm gon' bid you fare, farewell. 
Now she won't do nothin', but tear a good man's reputation down. And when I retum again, you'll have a great long story to tell. 

GOING DOWN SLOW 
Copyright © 1942 by Wabash Music, 1962 by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 
Copyright Renewed by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

6LOII> SLUK 

CJ 

Words and Music by 
J.B. ODEN 

\\'>¡ J p _ J _ ; ^ ^ ^ Í 
I've had my fun.— 

Won't some - botJy write my 
Moth-er. please don't send me no 

mother, 
doctor. 

if 
and 
a doc 

I don't 

tor 

ev - er 
tell her 

can't do 

get well 
the shape 
me n o 

no 
I'm 

F7 
0 0 â  ^ r^n- m w 

more. 
in? 

good. 

Had my 
Won't some - bod 

Mother, please don't send me no doctor 

fun,— 
y write my mother. 

if I don't ev - er get well no 
and tell her the shape I'm 
a doc-tor can't do me no 



^ 
more, 

in? 
good. 
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? J i J \ r p p 
I know my health is fail - ing me, 
I want you to tell her to pray for me 

Back when I was a young boy 

CJ 
1.1 4 

p r P'IT ^ 

I know that I'm go - in' down slow 
ask her to for-give me and my sins, 

I just did - n't do the things I should. 

GEE BABY, AIN'T I GOOD TO YOU 
Copyright © 1929 (Renewed 1957, 1985) Michael H. Goldsen. Inc. and RazafMusic Co. W o r d s by D O N R E D M A N a n d A N D Y R A Z A F 
All Rights on behalf of Razaf Music Co. Administered by The Songwriters Guild of America , • . , I-V/^KT ni^r-»» * * XT 

* Music by DON REDMAN &LOU 5LU£i 

Cl i Ah Cs C i h F i \ s F i \ s BVs^s BVs 
4 r jpj UJ ; j ^ ^ ^ ^ 2 ; r * i y p 0^.^0 

Love makes me treat you the way that I do. Gee ba-by, ain't I good- to 

i BÉ .7 

^m 
AV i Cs CJVS 

^ ^ P Í 
you! There's noth 

F7F7t£ Bt9j|sBt7t9 
in' to good for a 

£t7 4 
giri- that's so tme. 

ADIM/ 
4 4 

Gee ba-by, ain't I good- to you! Brought you a fur-coat for Christ - mas. 

£t 4 

'̂̂̂ Ĥ  
* 

AV A D I M l F M I ^ AV 

^ yi=» ^ i 4 — 4 ^ 0 
an' e v - ' r y - thing a dia-mond ring.— 

C l % AVl 
a Ca - dil - lac car. 

G7 

^ 

Cs CiVs FiVs FiVs B h \ s BiVs 
4 

J|] J I tJ J'J y /J J, j : i i P #> .0 

Love makes me treat you the way— that I do. 

£t F7 AV G J 

Gee ba-by, ain't I good- to 

m 
1 

£t t̂ MG EV MAJI 

you! you! 
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FURTHER ON UP THE ROAD 
© Copyright 1957 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by JOE VEASEY 
and DON ROBEY 

à -0-Í—0—0. 
w=i / I I J > 

I 4 -

¥ ¥ S 
Fur - ther on up the road 

sow. 
some-one's gon - na hurt-
that old say - ing— 

you 
is 

0. 0. f ' 0 \ 0 
^ ^ cu^r r » 

like you hurt me. 
true. 

Fur - ther on up the road-
You got to reap just what you sow,-

^=F^ » I " r ̂ r r"rJ i cir r r ^ ^ 
0 *. 

some - one's gon - na hurt-
that old say - ing— 

P 

you like you hurt me. 
is tme. 

S p 

Fur - ther on up the 
Just like you mis - treat some-

K.Û. 
0 - 0 0 0 0 . 

^ ^ 
0 0 0 ¥ ^ 

road, 
one. 

1,4 

ba - by, you just wait and see, 
some - one's gon - na mis-treat 

K.li, 

!r » - I? i 

You got to reap just what you 

^ r r ̂ u j v I 
you. 
see. 

You been laugh-in', pret-ty ba by; some-day you're gon-na— be 

k 
I 4 -

¥ r f ' t f f 
^ =F=̂  

^ 
cry You been laugh - in', pret-ty ba by; 

fe^ ^m 0 0 
D 

p=? ¥ : T = ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 0 0 

some - day you're gon - na- be cry-in' Fur - ther on up the road 

^ 

K.Û. 
D.S. 

^ I " r r̂ c./' I ^£j' ^ " I ^ 
0 - 0 0 ¥^=4 ^ ^ = 

^ 
you'll find out I was-n't ly-in' Fur-ther on up the ly- in ' . 



GEORGIA ON MY MIND 
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Copyright © 1930 by Peermusic Ltd. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words by STUART GORRELL 
Music by HOAGY CARMICHAEL 

¿LOIOLV 

F 

¡̂ ^̂ iijr m Dm D J C G / B St«6 
¥ ^ ^ ^ ^ 0^<r - 0 ^ 

Geor - gia.- Geor - gia.- the whole day through. Just an 

\mJ D J IM1 Cl AMI DiVs G Ml CJ^ 

^ 
0 0 É P #-=- za: 0 0 0 m p 

old sweet song keeps Geor-gia on my mind (Geor-gia on my mind). 

A-, Dm Dm/C G/BBVmS \mJ D: 

^y- ¡ n j - I? J r ^ ^ <f' 4 0 

Geor-gia Geor-gia. a song of you Comes as sweet and clear as 

} M 1 Gs Ci3 F E h F Al P . IMG 

^ ^ ^ P z a i j - r r 
moon - light through the pines,. Oth - er arms— reach 

D^ BVl D^ IMG D Ml Gl DM C i 'D IM l 

^ J j J J I ; J J -̂J J I p J ^pT I ; J J^J ^ - 0 

out to me;- Oth - er eyes— smile ten-der - ly; Still in peace - ful 

F G / C BMIVS El AMI F i 'DIM? ml 

^ p r p"r' p I p J p p I J 
C7 

m 
^ 

dreams I see— the road leads back to you. Geor - gia,-

P . D M / C G / B BVMG \M1 D: 
^ ^ ^ É Í 0 0 

0 ^ 0 ' - 0 ^ 4-± 
Geor - gia.- no peace I find. Just an old sweet song keeps 

GMI GS Ci3 
i ^ 

F DMI GMI Cl Ciis F Ciis FG 

J > - 'II ^ 
^ -gzz -grc za 

Geor - gia on my mind. mind. 
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GOOD MORNING HEARTACHE 
Copyright © 1945 Sony/ATV Tunes LLC and Lindabet Music 
Copyrighl Renewed 
A l l Rights on behalf of Sonv/ATV Tunes LLC Administered by 
Sony/ATV Music I>ublishing, 8 Music Square West, Nashville, TN J12QÍ 

^LOU 6LU£« 

CM A W C CMG 

Words and Music by DAN FISHER, 
IRENE HIGGINBOTHAM and ERVIN DRAKE 

• Cm Alf/C Cms CmJ F BV/F 

j f ^ ^ ^ j ^ i y j j . I ; j ^ t J l ^ j H ; ^ ^ 
Good mom-ing heart-ache. you old gloom-y sight. Good morn-ing heart-ache, tho't we 

BVMI /EV EViVs A M I / D D I V S G Ml BMIVS BVMI A Ml AVMI DVi 

b f 0 m i \>U ^ i i i \ i ^ s 
said good - bye last night. I tossed and tumed un - til it seemed you had gone 

IM1 Ciisii 93 F DV 'MAJI L/M AV/C CMG CMI 

^^ iJ i^J ; J J ^ J t J' j . IJ J ^J t *w 
but here you are with the dawn. Wish I'd for - get you but you're here to stay. 

BV/F 
V f j ^ n J ; n \ ^ ^ 

B V M I / E V EhVs A M I / D D I V S G M I BMIVB BVMI 

È 
^ 

It seems I met you when my love went a - way. Now ev - 'ry day I start by 

AniJ A î»? DVs GnJ C J Í R Í S ) Or? B V / F F BmuJ AmjGmjFmuJ 
i m J n tĴ  j Ĵ̂  zm 

say - ing to you. "Good morn - ing heart-ache, what's new? 

E M I Alisiis) D M A / D F l E M I 
-J-

V f i . I|p J p 
Al3 DMAJI F ÍMI EMI EVMI 

'̂ Ô ^ zaz 

Stop haunt-ing me now. Can't shake you no - how. 

D M I Gl is i i S) C Í M I Fil(ADDl3) CMI Fl(ADDl3) 

^ o - p J piJ' o i ^ j i^ i j j i J \\i n j \ 4 \ 4 4 v-/"^ Tl ^ —y"^ "̂  " «w/' 

I've got those Mon - day blues straight thru Sun - day blues. Just leave me a - lone. 

AV/C CMG .Ml BV/F 

^ ^ J J J tĴ  1 i iyiU n J > P ] f 
Good mom-ing heart-ache. here we go a - gain Good mom-ing heart-ache, you're the 
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/^Mi DVs 

K. k—0 -0 * 0 ; 9—-t—-. K \~,—1 

't^^ r r f r i j j ^ ^ ^ j i ;) ^ ;)bj i 
one who knew me when. Might as well get used to you hang-in' a-round. 

Good morn-ing heart-ache, sit down! down!-

A GOOD MAN IS HARD TO FIND 
Copyright ® 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

k 
M0O£eAT£L'̂  E : 

Words and Music by 
EDDIE GREEN 

ip ^ ^ ^ ^ 
^4^ "¥• 4 ^ 

you al - ways get 

G K.Û 

A good man-

P7 
is hard to find;- the oth - er 

^ ^ 
J liJ J J J I J) J Ĵ . ï ¥ ^ ^ * ^ - # 

kind. Just when you think that he is your pa l— you look for him and find him fool-ing 

G P7 G £7 

^ j 1̂̂  S 
^ ^ ^ 

i # ^ F ^ 4 ^ "F 
to see him 

AMI D l 
you e - ven crave-

i 
round some oth - er gal. Then you rave; 

Al D l G GDIMI 

. 1 ' * ^ — ^ ' | J ^ ^ 
4 4 4 ^4^ w 

lay 

m 
ing in his grave. So. if your man is nice, take my ad - vice— and 

^ J i ' " U - i i J ^ 4—4 

i 
hug him in the mom-ing. Kiss him ev - 'ry night Give him plen - ty lov - in 

A J AmJ D J G 

i J i ^ H^ Ji ;iJ J J J 4==^ 3 

treat him right.- for a good man now-a - days— is hard to tlnd. 
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GOD BLESS' THE CHILD 
Copyright © 1941 by Edward B. Marks Music Company 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by ARTHUR HERZOG, JR. 
and BILLIE HOLIDAY 

¿LOULV. lOttH K£LIKGi 

EVMAJI EVl AVG EVMAJI EVl AVG 

^ ; IN J J n IJ J ^ 

fe 

Them that's 

B V M I E h 

got 
strong 

shall 
gets 

gcL 
more. 

them that's 
while the 

not 
weak 

shall 
ones 

lose, 
fade. 

so the 
emp - ty 

BUiEsVsEVs fíoMMi AVG AVM AV '/M6 

I'T r r L T i T r J IJ^J ; J I J^J ; ^ J . Ĵ  
Bi - ble said, and it still is news; I . , 

pock - ets don't e v - e r make the grade; ^ ^^ ' ' -™ may have. Pa - pa may have, but 

] M 1 C-hi 
* 

St7 £t6 C/M G M I F Ml BV l 

^ ^ ^ r J i;J p ^ ^ 
God bless' the child that's got his own! That's got his own. Yes. the 

AVl G l C M CMÍMAJI) C M I CMG GI\ D J G-, 

n ^ n^ Ul ' ir r r r m 
Mon - ey, you got lots o' friends, crowd - in' 'round the door; 

CM{MAJ1) C Ml CMG G M C l BsVs BVs F M I BVl 

I'r r r r ir L r r ir r r r u ^ 
when you're gone and spend - in' ends,- they don't come no more. Rich re • 

± 
EVMAJI EVl AVG EVMAJI EVl A h 

^ m 
B^Mi Es EVs 

LJ IT r r ^ 
la - fions give, cmst of bread. and such, you can help your - self, but don't 

Bt»i7 £9t5 £t9 AfmvJ /Its /It 'M AVMG 

"̂1' î̂ t <i \ J i J J IJ^ J J>^j 
take too much! Ma - ma may have. Pa - pa may have. but 

m l Cs ClVs FMS 

m m B n EVs 

^ r ; i;J p r ^'r - 0 ^ 
God bless' the child that's got his own! That's got his own.. 
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TRO - © Copyright 1959 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers. Inc, New York, NY 

HooeuTew C J 
Words and Music by HUDDIE LEDBETTER 

Edited by ALAN LOMAX 

u-^'p \ r p \' lr r p ^ ^ ^ ¥ 
^ 

1. Good mom - ing blues, 
2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

blues how do- you do?-

Vrfrk 
F-, 

^ ) y "P I 'T' P f 
^ ^ ^ 

Good morn 

G7 

ing blues. 

VfPf^ 

blues how— do you do?-

C 

J r '^ IJ ^ m 0 0 0 L;r ir ^ r 3 
I'm do-ing all right good mom-ing. how are you? 

Additional Lyrics 

Laid down last night, tumin' from side to side. 
Laid down last night, tumin' from side to side. 
I was not sick, but I was just dissatisfied. 

I got a new way of spelling Memphis. Tennessee, 
I got a new way of spelling Memphis, Tennessee, 
Double E, double T. Lord, double X-Y-Z. 

3, When I got up this momin', blues walkin' round my bed. 
When I got up this momin', blues walkin' round my bed, 
I went to eat my breakfast, the blues was all in my bread. 

5. I sent for you yesterday, here you come walking today, 
I sent for you yesterday, here you come walking today. 
You got your mouth wide open, you don't know what to say. 

I 
GOT THE BLUES, CAN'T BE SATISIFIED 

968 

:LA 

G l 

Copyright © 1968 (Renewed 1996) Wynwood Music Co,, Inc 

C£LA^£0 
Words and Music by 

"MISSISSIPPI" JOHN HURT 

i ̂¡^=0 é 0 f 4 m 
1. Got the blues.-

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 
can't be sat - is fied. 

¿' 0 0 ' ~ ^ 0 V ê p̂ V J'. iJ 
Got the blues 

P7 
n LJT 

can't be sat - is - fied,. 

f r p r pTg 
Keep the blues,- I'll catch that train and ride.-

Additional Lyrics 

2, Yes, whiskey straight will drive the blues away. 
Yes, whiskey straight will drive the blues away. 
That be the case, I wants a quart today. 

4, I said, "Babe, what make you do me this a-way?" 
I said. "Babe, what make you do me this a-way?" 
Well, that I bought, now you give it away. 

3, I bought my baby a great big diamond ring. 
I bought my baby a great big diamond ring. 
Come right back home and caught her shaking that thing. 

5, I took my gun and broke the barrel down, 
I took my gun and broke the barrel down, 
I put that joker six feet in the ground. 

6, You got the blues, and I still ain't sausfied. 
You got the blues, and I still ain't sausfied. 
Well, some old day, gonna catch that train and ride. 
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GOOD ROCKIN' TONIGHT 
Copyright © 1948 Blue Ridge Publishing Corporation 
Copyright Renewed and Assigned to Fon Kno.x Music. Inc. and Trio Music Co.. Inc. 

By ROY BROWN 

IM Qi£NUIM£ (ÎÛ&IÎA6tLLV 

p A if 0 ñ \ 0 f 0 f y Ip kf^f-A 

^ 

Well. I heard the news, 
heard the news? 

there's- good rock-in' to - night 
Ev - ' ry-bod-y's rock-in' t o - night 

Well. I heard-
Have you heard-

the news. there's— a good— rock-in' t o - night ) 
the news? Ev - ' ry-bod-y's rock-in' t o - night \ 

PL; ir u ^ r ^u 0 ^ ^ 0 

p 
I wan - na hold my ba - by tight as 1 can,. To 

m k 0 0 u 0 0 

^ 
* = ^ * § ¥ -0—± 

m B 

4 — 4 

night she'll- know I'm a might - y. might-y man. I heard the news. 

TO CODA -0-

wr~4 0 0 yr~y Í ^m ^ ^ # 0' 

there's good rock-in' to - night.. I say he'll meet me in a hur-ry. be-

^ 

67 
y ^ - > 0, \ 0 4 m ^ 

f 0 — 0 0 0 0 0 

^ ^ 

tó 

hind the bam,. 

£ 
Don't you be a-fraid. dar-lin'. I'll do you no harm.-

i " ' f t r r f f f \ p p V p^p r p I ̂ r r r r ^ r r 

tó 

want you to bring- a - long my rock-in' shoes, 'cause to - night I'm gon-na rock a -way 

AJ B J E 
¥ = ¥ -

^ ^ ^ ^ #^—0- 4 0 0-

all the blues. I heard the news,. there's good rock-in' to-night 

tó ̂ 
0, 0 0 

^ ^ y P L-T I LJ t -
Well we gon - na rock. We gon - na rock. 
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^ 

A i -
AJ 

^ ^ ^ " " > - I - y p ^ 
Let's rock. come on and rock. 

B 
H H ^ V » y ^ P 

We gon-na 

D.S. AL CODA 

^ 

* • 0 r=B 
rock 

-0-COD/l 

all- our blues a - way Have you 

m ' ^ m w > -m 1—» » 1—* w ^ 

> y D r r r r I r y r » i r y p l 

^ 

Well.- we're gon - na rock. 

, AJ 

rock. rock. Ah come on and 

r ? r H r > p'l ir » r Mr ypr^ r ir » ^ 

tó 

rock. rock, rock, Al-ways rock. rock. rock, Ah,_ well let's rock, rock, 

S , £7 £« 
^ 

0 r 0 0 0 Zi 
^ ^ 

0 \ I f ttz g 
rock, Ah,_ we gon-na rock all- our— blues a - way,. 

GOODBYE BABY 
Copyright © 1967 Powerforce Music 
Copyright Renewed 

Moo£eAr£LV 

Words and Music by SAM LING, 
JOE JOSEA and JULES TAUB 

m 3 ̂
 

^ 
ï Í 

Now, good - bye. ba 
ba 
yes. 

by. 
by. 

^ 

AJ 

got - ta 
here's 
here's 

m ¥ V »• ) ^ P P 0 0 ^ 4 ^ 

leave 
my 
all 

you now, 
right hand, 
of me. 

Oh. you told me dar - lin'. 
I love you, ba - by, 

I'll take you, ba - by. 

you 
can't 

to 

m s ^m r. # ^ 

m 

love 
get 

some 

B-, 

rne no how. Oh. 
you to un - der-stand. Oh, 

place you ought to be. Oh, 

yeah,— 
bye, 
bye— 

I got - ta leave 
good - bye, ba -

good • 

)• >• J J J I I. ?• -

1,1 

£ S; 
^3 ^ ^ P 

you, ) 
by, ( 

bye, ) 
ba - by good- bye. 

Aw 
Aw 
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GOT TO HURRY 
© 1965 (Renewed 199-1) GLENWOOD MUSIC CORP and EMI MUSIC PUBLISHING LTD, 
Al l Rights Controlled and Administered by COLGEMS-EMI MUSIC INC. 

By OSCAR RASPUTIN 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£6 

é ^A 
A W f t . ^ . , Y V f - f p ^ , . é ê ?=# ê ?=# 

^ 

ê 
p 

f = t ê ̂ 4 é ̂ =» ê 
^ i 

â W=4 0- u U f 4 P 
D 

é Y / ^ f i»T|i» lf y r iF=a^ é P P 
4 

4-

r / r r r \ r ^ f i r > P f i r ^ i 

ÊOi r'^rrriQj-pjjpVpH^'r^a'r^B^ 
— î î— 

r ' ' P 
0 M 0 0 l'r ^ I Ü-f'ir^r »^ »F» 

^ ^ 

4 4 Ldf I V ^ r ^ S 

jift y y ft y Ji ̂ tjflf | |f y y i, Y Ĵ  t̂jf̂ l̂* | jfi i i i i i i i i ^ s 
4 4 4 

P 4-n ^ î -

» LjpJ p i> LTjJ r I» [j/J r I» LuhW 
D 

f ±j^t ^r rrr'^ ^ ^ i J ± i J r r ^ *=? 
4 4 î 4 ^ 4 



135 

f r r r r r r f i t l f r r r f t ^ . i î I ' U î u ¥ 
P 

l u l Í ^ Z Z 2 ! ^ S i B 
rt ^ CJ r P ^ ^ 

i r r I . f #—.—0—0—.-0-
^ 

p D . S . AND FADE 

» a . : LU j \ i d L ü U ^ ú u ^ ^ m a 

GOOD MORNING LITTLE SCHOOLGIRL 
Copyright © 1964 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

PA6T 6 L U £ 6 

^ ¥ i ? i i ç j j f p p 11= J- ^ J ^ 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

0 0 ' 0 . 0 0Z 

1, Good mom - ing lit - tie school - girl 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

good mom - ing lit - Ue 

m D J 

á É ¥ 
^ ^ 

^ 3 
school - girl. can 

M 
go home with. 

2 

can I go 

¥ = ^ J J IJ^ J- r ^ Ĵ- ^ i 'J 
home 

^ 

with you? 

P7 
Tell your moth-er and your 

A J 

S \̂  i ' j 4 4 ^ 0 

fa - ther 
- r 

1 once was a school - boy too. 

Additional Lyrics 
2. Sometime I don't know what, sometime I don't know what. 3, I'm gonna buy me an airplane, I'm gonna buy me an airplane. 

Woman, what in this world to. woman, what in this worid to do. I'm gonna fly all over shanty town, 
I don't want to hurt your feeling, or either get mad at you. If I don't find my baby. I ain't gonna let my airplane down, 

4. Now who's that comin' yonder? Now who's that comin' yonder? 
She's all dressed up in pretty, she's dressed up in pretty red. 
If she don't be my baby. I'd sooner see her dead. 
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GULF COAST BLUES 
© Copyright 192-1 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed Words and Music by 

CLARENCE WILLIAMS 

LO GVDIMI BVl EV 
jitl't :} p p \J J. I v i r IJ J J p ^ 

I've 

I've 

been blue all 

done packed my 

day. 

clothes. 

My 

Gon 
îî^r^i • ° -
- na leave 

a -

my 

way. 

woes. 

\He 
/She 
Goin' 

È 
Air, BV G J tM GV F J BV BV 

i j r ^ ^̂  i r J|JiJ r p r i r r 
"" ] t '3îd"':3';i 
to bet ter 

cold 

place 

For an 

With a 

- oth -

smile 

er 

up 

j g'»' ( I 'm 
f mani 

- on my 

told. 

face. 

I 

Say 

£ t GV BV cp ÍJPDIMJ DfJ Ü7 

t''t r p l|Ĵ  J- I tJ- J I ^ P 

Í 

tried 

when 

St 

to 

the 

U e r ; 
/him S treat 

steam - boat 

kind 

blows 

1 

And 

thought I ^^ ! would be 

when that Gulf train 

mine, 

goes. 

D l DMIVB Gl 

n j r r r 1̂  Í r p r- ir 

That 

You'll 

GhlMl F l BV BVl 

^ 
jman / 
I gal S gal 

hear me 

hate to lose, 

say "Good - bye," 
Th-'-hy iTar- ïy%1 g- 'he 

Be-cause here's the rea - son 

blues, 

why. 

£t Bt7 

Sg ^ i 
£t £t; 

y>~~lat P ^ ^ P 7 0 ^ 

Man/ that I love \ ^ l J \ has left me in this Gal \ 
2. Mail - man passed by, but he did - n't leave no 

3-5 (See additional Ivrics) 

town,-

news.-

4 
É 

Fm FmjVs EV BV 
É ^ 

£t 

The 

The 

^ ^ 
^ ^ ^ 

iman/ 
f gan 
mail 

love 

passed 

has 

by 

gone 

he 

left 

did -

me in 

n't leave 

this 

no 

town 

news 

GVDIMI BVl CJ BV 

^' ' t j^^j J i j i lr iipjp̂ p p' I? n ^ p 
And if it keeps snow-ing. 

I'll tell the world \^^ / left me 

I will be Gulf Coast 

Cry - ing the Gulf Coast 
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6t7 £t 
I ^ - 0 ^ 

bound, 
blues.-

day.. 

Additional Lyrics 

3. These men (women) up North, honey, sure do make me tired. 4. Broadway's all right and the lights shine nice and bright. 
These men (women) up North, honey, sure do make me tired. Broadway's all right and the lights shine nice and bright. 
They've got a mouthful of "gimme." I'd rather walk down home. 
Handful of "much obliged." By my little lantem light, 

5, The Gulf of Mexico flows into Mobile Bay. 
The Gulf of Mexico flows into Mobile Bay. 
I'm gonna let that cold water 
Flow over me some day. 

HESITATION BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

M£OIUM 6LU£i 

G 

Words and Music by BILLY SMYTHE 
and J. SCOTT MIDDLETON 

Í ? i i £ 0 0 0 0 0 4 4—4—4 
4—4—4 

1, Well. stand-ing on the cor-ner with a 
2-4 (See additional Ivrics) 

-r—0 r -
Look-ing for a wom-an who's dol - lar in my hand. 

, Cmm 
rfDIM KDl L 7 

m V J j 'J^ ¥ i- J i ^ * = t t * 
= y = ^ 

look-ing for a man. Tell me how long do I have to wait? 

^ 
^ 

P7 

Ĥ  J i vi ' j 
or must I hes - i - tate? 

^ ^ 

Can I get you now. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Well, the eagle on the dollar say. "In God we tmst," 
Woman wants a man. she wants to see a dollar first. 
Chorus 

3, Well, pussy ain't nothin' but meat on the bone. 
You an make it, you can take it, you can leave it alone. 
Chorus 

4, Well, you hesitate by one, and you hesitate by two. 
Angels up in heaven singing hesitafin' blues... 
Chorus 



138 

HAVE YOU EVER LOVED A WOMAN 
Copyright © 1960 by Fort Knox Music Inc. and Trio Music Co.. Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
BILLY MYLES 

^LOIt) S L U £ 6 

Cl 

so much you real - ly 

F7 

hate to be a - lone?-

f̂- t f t f- t r- , r r r r r r y 1' m 

^ - P ^ Vf t 

Have you ev - er loved a wom - an-

C7 
i 

F7 

î ^ 

F7 

y f i> *w 
so much you real - ly- hate to be a - lone? 

•0- -0- i 

When all the fime you know-

f: 
^Zf' i )• ^ 

4 
that lit - tie girl. U'l' girl Well, done you— wrong. 

G7 C r ^ f ^ r f r f 

F : 
^ 

^ ^ 

f t t f rrir n 
What it does to love a wom - an. 

C 

ézzzíL 

so much it real - ly makes you trem-ble in pain. 

r f̂ f f f f ^ 
r y t-^ 

When you love a wom - an. 
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so much it real - ly- makes you trem-ble in a pain. 

^ r f r f r r T r r i ^ . >• 3± 
4 

And the part that hurts you bad.. 

C7 
- A 

^ y r r 
when you nev-er. well, you nev - er-

4 
gon-na see her a - gain.. 

C J V 
^ ^ ^ 

^ ^ 

t ^ i * 

Have you ev - er loved a wom - an-

C7 

ffff̂ fftr^ 0 0 i ^ y r 0 Í 4=4 
so much it real - ly. real - ly- hurts to be a - lone? 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
^ ^ ^ 

Have you ev - er loved a wom - an-

tUUUá ^ f r ñ f ^ 
so much it real-ly. real-ly- hate to be a - lone? 

G7 1, 
'^^^^f rr'' 

Gh Fs 
I ^ r i ' f V- I V ^ ^ 

^ ^ 

All the time you know 

C J F J 

she'll na-tur-al-ly break up- your hap-py-

iLL^'r p >• 
C J DVS X 

home. 
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HAPPY WITH THE BLUES 
© 1961, 1%; (Renewed) HARWIN MUSiC CO. 

MeOitUfCLViLM) 

CJ F-, CJ 

Lyric by PEGGY LEE 
Music by HAROLD ARLEN 

F7 

^ J Ĵ J M » p J j IJ ¥ f J t^ t t 
I've done some trav - 'lin' done some un - rav - 'lin'. 

CJ CJ 113 

i J -i ) ^ 

Alis Dlsus 

r r r J ^ ^ 
zm 

and for this shoe - string paid lots of dues. But some - fimes 

PTJIU ru G7 LtMAJl F J E V 

kr't' H U J r i^crï M> r ^ j u^J Jt 
may-be- he calls me ba - by. and then I'm hap - py with the 

Ahi m BV Aih _ DMI Dh 

Í 
.MAJl DOI ñ l O S VMI Vol 

) n i p IV n J J ] 
blues. So man - y nights, man - y days I kept tell - ing my 

C*u7 Bt7 Aí3Vs AJÍSDH DJÍU P U 

S i t o |> j j - ^ 
P7 

I 4 = ^ 0 0 j i ' " ^ r i> P W É 
self what to do. where to go. But I stay here 'cause I need him 

Pt7 4.17 G7|s 
^ m ¥ v P ' ( ' ' î J ^0^ ^ *^a 

¥ 
and he needs me, I know. Rooms get so lone - ly 

113 Aiis D n DMI GlVs 

> J ^j J I ̂ ^ J J^.J I » r r ^ I J J W 
with - out his fun - ny face,— I'll be hap - py with the 

G7|f Cl Giii 

• 0 -

blues. blues. 
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HEARTBREAK HOTEL 
Copyright © 1956 Sony/ATV Songs LLC 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights Administered hy Sony/ATV Music Publishing. 
8 Music .Square West. Nashville, TN .17203 

Words and Music by MAE BOREN AXTON, 
TOMMY DURDEN and ELVIS PRESLEY 

M0O£eAf £ 6LU£i 

c 
Ê 117 f r ^ p m 3=? Í 

1. Now, since my ba - by left me I've found a new place to dwell, 
2, 3 (See additional Ivrics) 

E ^ \LU'UJ m t^ Ĵ̂  jwJ J i I 4 4 
down at the end— of Lone-ly Street at Heart-break Ho-tel. I'm so lone - ly.. I'm so 

F7 

\̂  J ' ^ i J 1 I »̂ ' ;-^-^i i ^ ^ ^ 
lone - ly.- I'm so lone - ly- that I could die. And 

W f 0 ^ n JTJ If vn m Í 
4 

tho' it's al-ways crowd-ed, you— can sfill find some room for bro-ken - heart - ed lov - ers to 

F7 

Ĵ i j JUJU-_J i i h J ^ J - ^ J ^ 
cry there in the gloom and be so lone - ly.- oh, so lone - ly,. oh. so 

1,1 

C 
^ Ĵ̂  i : i ; ^ ^ 

lone - ly- they could die. The 
So 

die. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, The bellhop's tears keep flowing. 
The desk clerk's dressed in black. 
They've been so long on Lonely Street 
They never will go back. 
And they're so lonely, oh. they're so lonely. 
They're so lonely they pray to die. 

3. So, if your baby leaves 
And you have a tale to tell. 
Just take a walk down Lonely Street 
To Heartbreak Hotel, 
Where you'll be so lonely and I'll be so lonely. 
We'll be so lonely that we could die. 
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HELP ME 
Copyright © 196.1 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£6 f^ riMWtiniB i/hWEV /-yy) 

If^hHjn \ r ^ 
All BV F, M 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON, 

RALPH BASS and WILLIE DIXON 

AV BV Fm AltiBV ^^m u r : 
You got - ta help me I can't do it all by my - self. 

M 

yE 
AV BV BV 'M DV EV BV 'M DV EV 

p r_-r J r f f'̂  \̂  ^ Lt n ~ i E t 

You got - ta help me ba - by I can't do it all by my 

^ 

Fm f^ BV Fm /It B t C J EV Fm 
^S 0 0 \ 0 0 

E t 0 0 az 
zai 
self. You know if you don't help me, dar - ling 

Bt , DOM 

'V f p 
Pt £t M AVBV Fm /I t B t 

^ ^ Ŝ 0 0 4 \ if., ^ 
I'll have to find my - self some-bod-y else. 1 may have to 

I M 4 St F M AV BV Fm /It St 
i Í P * ^ ^ 0 0 0 0 

wash. 
(Instrumental Solo) 

may have to sew, 1 may have to cook. I might 

^m Ain BV BV, 
E t 

^ ^m DV EV BVm DVEV 
4 4 4 ^ ^ 4 

mop the floor. But you help me. ba by. 

y t 
Fm AV BV Fm AV BV EV F M 

y p L L 0 0 I 0 W 
E l 

^ ^ 
You know if you don't help me, dar - ling. 

Bt Pt £t 
i 

IM 

h^ y [) ^ J J J J I J i -
Alt BV Fm A V B Fm AV BV 

I 
I'll find my - self some-bod - y else. 

(Solo ends) 
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/It St M A¡> BV M 

W - » y n Ihl — / 
When I walk- you walk with me. 

4 4 

AV Bt, 

(Instrumental Solo) 

AV BV F« AV BV BVm DV EV BV '/M 

# j ) ff n \ ^ ^ 

And when I 

- $ , I 5. 

^ p LU r ^ J 
talk. you talk to me Oh, babe. I can't do it all by my 

fcfe 
M /nb Bo FM AV BV Cl EV FM 

^ r; r r r r I f g Î E Î g # a i 
m : 
seir.- You know if you don't help me. dar - ling. 

Bt P t £t ^ ^ DOM y o LO M AV BV F, M I % AV i BV 
J t - I » y r^ ^TJ J -11 

I'll have to find my-self some-bod-y else. Help me. help me dar-ling. 

y t 
Fm AV BV Fm AV BV Fm AV BV Fm AV B 

^ P ^ m. '^ u u 
Bring my night-shirt. Put on your morn-ing gown.. 

(D.S. Instrumental ad lib.) 

M 
Fm Al> B I FM /It s t s t '/M Pt £t Bt« Pt £t 

i LU u r i^pu -̂ ^ 0 y^ t t . . - z n 
4 

Whoa, bring me my night-shirt.- Put on your mom - ing 

te 

AV B> Fm AV BV C J EV F M 

J ^ p r-j 
0.—0- 0 0 Í ^ zaz 

gown. 
4 

Dar-ling, I know where you're sleep - in' 

OPA 

llh-^ ¥ P 
Pt £t F M /It Bt F M 

D.S. AND FADE 

/It St 

r r r I L L ; -̂  » i > L r ^ 0 0 

but I feel like ly - in' down,. Oh yeah, help me. 
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HELLHOUND ON MY TRAIL 
Copyright ©(1978). 1990. 1991 King Of Spades Music 

SLOIO 6LU£6 D l 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

P 
A J ^m 0 \ 0 0 0 0 É ^ ^ = = ï », 0 m ? g 

I got to keep mov - ing.-
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

4 
I got to keep- mov - ing. 

É 
D: 

P L p J Li # ^ = ^ É ¥ 
Blues, fall - ing down like hail. blues fall-ing down, like hail 

fe ^ = ^ ¥ P # ^ 

Mmm.. 
4 

blues fall - ing down like hail. 

^ ^ P ¥ ¥ t f f 

— blues fall - ing down- like hail.- And the day— 

— keeps on re-mind-in' me there's a hell - hound-

0 ' ' — 0 -

on my trail Hell-hound on my trail. 

fe 

hell - hound on my trail 

¥ 

Additional Lyrics 

2, If today was Christmas eve, if today was Christmas eve. 3, You sprinkled hot foot powder, mmm, around my door. 
And tomorrow was Christmas day. All around my door. 
If today was Christmas eve and tomorrow was Christmas day. You sprinkled hot foot powder all around your daddy's door. 
All I would need is my little sweet rider. It keeps me with ramblin' mind rider. 
Just to pass the fime away, to pass the fime away. Every old place I go. every old place I go. 

4, I can tell the wind is risin'. the leaves tremblin' on the tree, 
Tremblin' on the tree. 
I can tell the wind is risin'. leaves tremblin' on the tree. 
All I need is my litUe sweet woman. 
And to keep my company, hey, hey. hey, hey, my company. 



HEY HEY 
© 1952 (Renewed 1980) SCREEN GEMS-EMI MUSIC INC. 

PA r̂ 6LU£6 
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Words and Music by 
WILLIAM "BIG BILL" BROONZY 

^ 
¥ = a 0 ^ 0 

4 7 L ^ =f=^a 
I. Hey hey.— 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 
hey hey ba - by hey.-

^ ^ ̂ ^ ^ ^ 

Hey hey 

B-, 
^ ^ 

/l7 
É 

hey hey.. 

0 0 

ba - by hey, 

£7 
1-4 

67 
^ ^ 

^ ^ ë 
I love you. ba-by. ain't gon-na be your dog. 

Additional Lyrics 

Hey hey. hey hey, baby, hey. 
Hey hey. hey hey. baby, hey. 
My arms around you. baby, all I can say is hey. 

3, Hey hey. hey hey. baby, hey. 
Hey hey. hey hey. baby, hey. 
Love you. baby, but I sure ain't gonna be your dog. 

4, Hey hey. lost your good thing now. 
Hey hey. lost your good thing now. 
It had me fooled. 1 found it out somehow. 

Copyright © 1960, 1968 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, 
a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMl) 

MtOiUfCLV iLOU 

c 
^m 

HUSH HUSH 

szzaz tp= P É 

Words and Music by 
JIMMY REED 

CJ 

m 
Hush. hush. 

just 
ba - by. don't be-lieve 
ya - ky - yak all 

a 
the 

did - n't hear what 1 

word, 
time,-
said._ 

^0^ 
Hush. hush. 
Hush. hush. 
Hush, hush. 

W^ :az • H - P 
dar - lin', don't be-lieve a 
ya - ky - yak all the 
did - n't hear what I 

word, 
fime.-
said,-

1,1 

C 

LJ- r ^ \\ i j j 

Well, you 
If you 
If you 

^*^ ^ # 2 

don't know noth - in' but 
don't stop yak-kin', you're gon 
don't stop talk - in', I'm gon 

be - lieve ev - 'ry word you 
na drive me out of my 
na leave you I'm might - y 

heard, 
mind. 

t ^ l GI{ADD\3) 
4 

GJÍSO. 

.i > » L i " ' ! ^ ^ 
— Hush, hush— 'traid 

fl 

f ¥ 
Hush, hush-
Hush. hush. 
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HEY, PRETTY MAMA 
0 1980 HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£0IUM 6LU£i 

Fl Bh 

Í 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

F7 ^m ^ ¥ ^ 
0 0 ^ 

Hey, hey, pret-ty 

St7 
ma-ma. how you want your roll - ing done?— 

F7 

t - » r I r f f tĴ  m ^ ^ 
É ^ ^ 0 0 

Hey. hey. pret-ty ma-ma. how vou want your roll - ing done?— 

C J ' BV F J 

t - f P L j i r 0—0- ^ f vi J J j J ^ 
You get it three fimes a day— or you can have it from sun to sun 

C7 F7 
= ^ I I I I I—I I r qdti' ^- > j in i w^ 0 0 0 0 0 

1, I know you don't know what I'm put - fing down, but I got a long wind just 
2 (See additional lyrics) 

J uj\i n i 
^ 0 4 4 4 ~ 4 — 

And when I love I'm gon - na love you right, if you 

St7 
like a grey - hound 

- 0 - i 
^ ^ 

0 0 f 
^ ^ 

need me, ba - by, I can roll all night. Hey. hey. prêt - ty ma - ma. 

^ 
^ ^ 

È ¥ ^ 
»i 0 

how you want your roll - ing done? 

C J 

You get it 

i 
St7 

U ^ ^̂  ^ J 

1 

F7 

¥ 
three Umes a day- or you can have it from sun to sun,-

F7 
m ^ u CJ ^ 

Hey, hey. prêt - ty 

Additional Lyrics 
2. Now tell me. baby, if your love is tme. 

Time passed so fast when I'm loving you. 
Now tell me, baby, if I love you too strong. 
When I get in the mood, I can roll all night long. 



HIDDEN CHARMS 
® l9(>4|Ren™cd 19921 HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMh'Adminislcrcd by BUG MUSIC 

P ^ G P 
LHi^ P p rTTP y y 

147 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

G è p y y 
I. Her lips so sweet, 

1 
her legs a re— big.-

her love is so true. 
her-

3 (See additional lyrics) 

fe 

GP ADA D GD 
/ T p y ̂  I y l|p ^ ^ 0 0 » " ^ = ^ ^ ¥ 

looks can— make you 
I think a - bout her 

dance a jig. 
that's all I do.-

Her touch is so soft 
She's weak as wa - ter. 

1̂1 y lio n 
G7PG7 p GP 

W ^ 3 r*Lï- ±M 0 0 Y 0 0 
is your hid - den charms, 
is your hid - den charms. 

heart so warm., 
in my arms,-

what knocks me out 
what moves me dar - lin' 

^ ^ ^ 

1,4 

\ n ^ i \ j ' '̂: ^ 6s i i i | ; y y ' | p 
by! 

%^%' 
Her voice is so soft Ooh-wee, what a ba Ooh-wee. what a ba - by! When 

te pir pTp'ip y I'lp pj7p' pTcjp H i n ^ i 
I hold her in my arms. brings— out all of her-

É 
G C|P FINE D D.S. AL FINE 

1̂  nj- " ij 
^ 

4 4~ ',.^4 
hid - den charms Get it!. Her kiss is so pure— 

Additional Lyrics 

3. (Her kiss is so) pure, as the moming dew, 
Her gon' love, this Friday, too. 
Oh how they talk, and say come on. 
What kills me baby, is your hidden charms. 
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HIGHWAY 40 BLUES 
Copyright © 1979. 1982 PolyGram International Publishing. Inc. and Amanda-Lin Music 

^ 

ti\»/llMÍ}tík1(Ul') 

E 

Words and Music by 
LARRY CORDLE 

^ ^ 

Fi, 

The 
You 

Well 
high -
know 

these 
way 
I've 

high - way 
called when 
ram - bled 

for 
I 

all 

- ty 
was 

a 

blues. 
young 
round. 

^ « ^9^ 

Like 

I've walked holes 
Told me lies 

a roll - ing stone 

in both— 
of things-

from town— 

my-
to— 
to— 

shoes, 
come., 
town.-

m Fi, 
zaz 

Met 

Count - ed 
Fame— 

prêt - ty— 

the 
and 

days 
for -

giris 

since 
tune 

I 

I've 
lies 

have 

beeb 
a 
to 

gone. 
head. 
say. 

S 
M ^ 4 = ^ 

^ ^ 
4 ^ = É i 

And I'd love to 
That's what the 

but none of 

see the lights— of 
bill - board lights— had 

them could make— me 

home. 
said 
stay 

m ^ ¥ 

Well I've 

Wast 
Shat -

played 

- ed 
te red 
the 

fime 
dreams. 

mu 

and 
my 
sic 

mon 
mind 
halls 

- ey 
is 

and 

too, 
numb.-
bars 

B 

Squan - dered youth in search of 
My mon - ey's gone. sfick out my 
Had fan - cy clothes and big fine 

truth 
thumb, 
cars 

CÍM 

HHf J 
H 
m 

s 
> r f p f r r Ip p-

u i ri~i i^ 
But in the end I had to lose.-
My eyes are filled with bit - ter tears.. 

Things a coun - try boy can't use— 

Lord a - bove, I paid my 
Lord, I ain't been home- in 
Dix - ie Land, I sure miss 
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P 
tó 

B 

dues.-
years.-
you 

m 
got the ) 
got the [ hi 
got the ) 

gh - way-

m Fi, 

1,1 

£ 
* J IJ 
for - ty blues. 

S 
y y f-i»-ny 

G /I 

£ G 

blues. 

G /I 

P /I £ 
f / ^ j | j ^rj^jih/'-J^jiJ II 

(Instrumental) 

HEY LAWDY MAMA 
© Copyright 1927 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

M£OIUM 6LU£i 

Words and Music by 
CLEVE REED 

Cl 

I. Now, the wom - an I love 
2, wom - an I love 

3-6 (See additional lyrics) 

the wom - an I long— 
got her feet right— 

to see 
on the ground. 

ë . - * — • 

BV 
È w n 0 J ; p Ttn 

Hey Law - dy Ma - ma. 
Hey Law - dy Ma - ma. 

they 
they 

call 
call 

her mon - ey. 
her mon - ey. 

The 
The 

wom - an 
wom - an 

I 
I 

love 
love 

the 

^ 0 4 É n m J, IJ n j ^ 
wom-an I long- to 
got her feet righu on the ground un't 

1-5 

F C7 

She's 
She's a 

in 
tail 

F 

Cin - cin-na - ti 
- or-made gal 

and 

^ ^ ^ zm 
won't e - ven wnte-
she ain't no hand 

to me 
me - down.-

2. Now. the 
3-6 (See additional 

lyrics) 

Additional Lyrics 

The woman I love has left me behind. 
Hey Lawdy Mama, hey Lawdy Mama. 
The woman I love has left me behind. 
If I don't find her soon, 
I'm afraid I'll lose my mind. 

She caught that limited and I stood lookin' down. 
Hey Lawdy Mama, hey Lawdy Mama. 
She caught that limited and I stood lookin' down, 
I couldn't stand to see 
My gal leave this town. 

4. She's got lots of kisses and money to spare. 
Hey Lawdy Mama, hey Lawdy Mama. 
She's got lots of kisses and money to spare. 
She has got that certain something. 
That leads me anywhere, 

6, Meet me in the bottom, bring my boots and shoes. 
Hey Lawdy Mama, hey Lawdy Mama. 
Meet me in the bottom, bring my boots and shoes, 
I gotta leave this town, ain't got no fime to lose. 
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HIGHWAY 51 BLUES 
© Copyright 1951 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

M0O£eAT£ S L U £ 6 

AM 

Words and Music by 
CURTIS JONES 

J II: p J. 
P7 M \M 

¥ m 
A J 

For - give me. 
2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

for all the wrong I've done 

P7 A, 

m ¥ Í n ^ ^ 

please for-give me. 

P7 
for all the wrong I've done 

m m 0 0 0 M 0 0 ¥^3 
^ m 

I don't want no one to come and pull me 'Cross that old High-way Fif-ty-

1-4 

AM 
s 
A M 

died 

1/M 

^ 
¥ f ¥ 

one.-

If I should die. baby, before my fime. 
If I should die. baby, before my time. 
Lay my body on Fifty-one Highway, 
Just down below the Frisco line. 

Additional Lyrics 
3, Now Mister Bus Driver, let me ride down in your blind. 

Now Mister Bus Driver, let me ride down in your blind. 
And if you don't let me ride, man 
I'm gonna swing right on behind. 

4. Maybe your good man will buck it. don't want you to have no fun. 
Bet your man will buck it. baby, he don't want you to have no fun. 
Come and follow me to my Maker. 
Touch down on Highway Fifty-one. 

5, Me an' my little baby, we walked Fifty-one Highway side by side. 
Me an' my litfie baby, walked the highway side by side. 
If we have a mighty bad accident. 
No one will know the death we died. 

HOOTIE BLUES 
© Copyright 1941 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC 
Copyrighl Renewed 

M£OIUM 6 L U £ 6 
£t 

Words and Music by CHARLIE PARKER, 
JAY McSHANN and WALTER BROWN 

"̂t \ p l ir II' '- ^ i ¥ 0 < — ^ 0 ' F=» Ë # w # 

Hel lo.. 

£t-

Ht - tie giri.-
2, 3 (See additional lyrics) 

don't you re-mem - ber 

AV m f V / j - ¥ 
^ ^ 

¥=W 
% m 

Hel lo,. lit - tie giri. don't you— re-mem-ber 
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^ £t 
A J- ) ^ 

-. BV^ 

ii^r7^- ' \ ' i a ^ n r j 
I mean, been so long.- but I had- a break you 

£t 
^ 

1,1 
Bt7 

P L!"'\\ 
see,. Well. I'm doin' 

Additional Lyrics 

Well. I'm doin" all right, found me a kewpie doll. 
Well. I'm doin" all right, found me a kewpie doll. 
She lives two flights up and she sends me with her smile. 

3. She calls me her lover, yes. and her beggar too. 
She calls me her lover, yes. and her beggar too. 
Now. ain't you sorry little giri. that my new little giri ain't you. 

HONEST I DO 
Copyright © 1957 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, 
a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) and Seeds of Reed Music (BMI) 

Words and Music by JIMMY REED 
and EWART G. ABNER, JR. 

SLOIOLV F 

j,tij~3 n p ^ nnij ^ ^ ^ * ^ 

Don't you know that I love you. hon - est I do. 

^ ^m ^ ¥ 
^ 

m F GfDiM G Ml 

P 4 4 \ 0 
I nev er pla - ced 

F K.(l. St m 4 = f 
^ 

^ 

a-bove you. 

_ C7 

^ 
^ * ^ 

Please tell me you love me. 

4 

^ 
^ ^ 

^ ^ e 
stop driv - ing me mad 

1 F GfDIM G M I 

¥ W i 0=4 

You're the sweet-est— lit-tie wom-an that I ev er had. 

F M.e. st 
>̂ r uu\ 'ur \' ' ^ m ^ 

Please tell me you love me. stop driv - ing me mad 

^ Vrf-r] y ^ w 
F GÍDIMGMI F Êk 

i 0' 0 ' 0 ' 4 0 4 \ t 
When I woke up this morn-ing. nev-er felt- so bad. 
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HONEY BEE 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£eAr£LV 

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

V tf ? "p f" r- ^ m 
Sail on. sail on. my lit-tie hon-ey bee. sail on. 

St7 

t > "P f >• I ? 'P [ J J ^ ^ 

F7 

Sail on. sail— on. my lit-fie hon-ey bee. sail on. 

CJ 

E t t J ^ 2 
St7 \^ F ; 

^ 
^ ^ 

^ t 

You gon-na keep on sail - in' til you lose your hap-py home. 

C7 F: 
^ ^ ^ 

4 4 4 4 Q 

Sail on. sail on, my lit-tie hon-ey bee, sail on. 

St7 

^ m f=F > Tj-^r p ̂ 3 
Sail on. sail on, my lit-tle hon-ey bee, sail on. 

F7 

t - I ~ i ^ ^ ^ f j r r r L j ^^^^ 
I don't mind you sail - in' 

St7 fQ. ,. 
S t¿ S *r=* 

but please- don't sail so long. All right, lit-fie hon-ey bee. 

Fl 
^ iF^ 0 0 F f ^ I» 'p f f f 4=tztà 0 0 . . 0 

1 hear a lot of buz - zing.- Sounds like my lit-tle hon-ey bee.-

Bt7 
y- T f r f=t=f r ^ I ? 'p r p ^ 3 t¿ < = * 

I hear a lot of buz - zing. Sounds like my lit-fie hon-ey bee. 
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51^7 
V y J T ^ 4 4 f 
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m ^ 

She been all a-round the world mak-in' hon-ey. 

FG Fi 
t= f 

0 4 4 
but now she is com - in' back- home— to me. 

HOME TO MAMMA 
© 1963 (Renewed 1991 ) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£OIUH 6LI)£6 

CM - i 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

4 

Í ^ ^ ^ 
some 

tell-
her-
this 

bod - y 
— her 
- all 
cough that 

please 
I 'm-
t h e -
I 

tell my 
so 

friends 
got 

mam 
sor 
I 

mam 

n ) f S2 

ma. 
ry-

had. 
ma. 

Í 
what I done done. 
the things I said, 

them can be found, 
that I don't like. 

AV 7 

m 
some 

tell 
tell— her 
this cough that 

tell 
I'm 
the 
I 

my 
so 

friends 
got 

mam 
sor 
I 

mam 

- ma. 
ry. 

had 
- ma. 

please tell her what I done 
I didn't do the things I 

not a one of them can be 
this isn't one thing I don't 

./M 

^ ^ m Í 
done, 
said, 

found, 
like. 

Tell her my health 
Now I'm layin' here 
Now I'm here here in 
Oh it makes all friends 

IS 

cry 
this great big cit 
hide from me. 

fail - ing me. 
in', mam - ma.. 
y. mam - ma.. 

ooh. 

^"tJ p 
,M 

T4 t 
Oh. 

Lord. 
Lord. 

it hurts 

look for-
this could 
I'm 
all 

sleep 
in 

be 
in' 
my 

me back 
my dyin' 

on the cold. 
back and 

home, 
bed. 
cold ground, 
chest. 
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HOUND DOG 
Copyright © 1956 by Elvis Presley Music. Inc. and Lion Publishing Co.. Inc. 
Copyrighl Renewed. Assigned lo Gladys Music (Administered by Williamson Music) 
and MCA Music Publishing. A Division of Universal Studios. Inc. 

Words and Music by JERRY LEIBER 
and MIKE STOLLER 

K.a. 

^ 

Bt 

"= r r~^r 0 0 E • J — * 

You ain't noth-in' but a hound dog.- cry - in' all the time. 

^ 

EV 
^ 

St 
1 ^ E r r If ÉZZ-t 

You ain't noth - in' but a hound dog. cry - in' all the time. 

t^ 
F7 £t; Bt 

feî 'r r p jr 
Well you ain't nev-er caught a rab - bit and you ain't no friend of mine. 

h^ K.i. Bt 
EÎ 0 0 ' ? "r r r r r 

When they said you was high - classed. well. that was just a lie. 

£t7 Bt 

tl" V I'f f f f r I IT r' I ̂  V r f f r ^ 
When they said you was high - classed. well, that was just a lie. 

fc^F=^ 
F7 

im 0 - - 0 0 — 0 

EV 

L L U LLLT IT r L ^ 
Well, you ain't nev - er caught a rab - bit and you ain't no friend- of 

é 
st M.e. Bt £t7 Bt 

I ^ fe ^ 
mine. You ain't noth - in' but a 
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HOW MANY MORE YEARS 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

i E 

Words and Music by 
CHESTER BURNETT 

¡f¥h^^r¡P \ j j .u f j \ i ^ - 4 — 4 4 4 ^ 0 

have I got to let you dog me a - round? 

tó 

How man - y more years-

£7 ! AJ 

^'U ^ J \ i i i ^ \ \ ^ i ' ^ i ' J \ \ m -0 0- 4 4 — # 

How man - y more years-

m 
have I got to let you dog me a 

S7 Í AJ 

) y-^\^n m ^ I » ;p J * = ? 

round?- I'd as soon I'd rath-er be dead. sleep-in' six feet in the 

m n \ f f i '' Jii i \ n i \ s 
^ ^ - 0 

ground. 

^ 

I'm gon - na fall on my knees. 

£7 AJ . 

m n \ f f i 

I'm gon - na raise up my 

I 4 , 

^ ; ^ ^ I r r M<̂  \ ' J j i ^ ; r m 
right hand. I'm gon-na fall on my knees. I'm gon-na raise up my 

^ 

B-, 

^ 
Í n ^ J. 

m 
right hand. 

AJ 
Said I'd feel much bet - ter. dar - ling. 

I 4 , 

J r r r ^ Jt n \ f f i J^^ ' I r r #—# 

HH f ^ n 

if you'd just on - ly un-der- stand. 

— 4 , 

I'm go - in' up - stairs. 

£7 AJ . 

y^rJ p p J IJ^J.^J^J y J i ^ l p p Ĵ  
I'm gon-na bring back down my clothes.. I'm go - in' up - stairs,-

HH f !, i p s^^^^^^^ » j n i 

m 
I'm gon - na bring back down my clothes. 

B7 AJ 

If a n - y 

^ ^ 
0 0 0 Ú 0 0 

bod - y asks a - bout me.. just tell 'em I walked out on you. 

file:///jj.u
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HOWLIN' FOR MY DARLING 
© I960 (Renewed 1984) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC 
and ARC MUSIC CORPORATION (BMI) 

^LOIO6LU£6 A 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 
and CHESTER BURNETT 

\¥T¡ \\.i 
She's hoi 

É É ^ 0 4 0 4 4 4 ZÉ. 

hot like bread and pep 
Ev - "ry lime she kiss 

per. 
es. 

sweet like cher - ry 
she makes the light o 

iá É É r J ? ? ^ y — y 0 0 0 4 4 t . 

wine, 
out. 

But 
But 

I'm so glad she loves-
ear - ly in the mom 

me. 
ing. 

loves me all the 
she makes me jump and 

P 
M J ?» J I r g i \ \ i 

% 
0 0 0 P 

ume, 
shout. 

She's my lit - fie ba - by. 
This mad love that she's got. 

sweet as she can 
makes me laugh and 

M J ? ? J i r i ^ É ¥ ^ 0 4 4 t . 

be, 
cry. 

tí 

All this 
Makes me 

love she's 
real - ly 

got. 
know. 

that girl be - longs to 
I'm too young to 

f 0 0 ZM 0 0 
^ ^ Í Í Í 

me 
die ;i 

^ 

If you hear me howl in . call-in' on my dar 

A 
^S É ^ ^ ^ ^ 0 0 0 0 

lin'. hoo- hoo-

I AIN'T FOR IT 
© Copyright 1944 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

^LOU S L U £ 6 

C J F_ 

Words and Music by 
HUDSON WHITTAKER 

E 0 0 0 
^ ^ ^ ^ 

Some wom - en got a hab - it 
2-4 (See additional Ivrics) 

I real - ly can't stand. 

ilĴ î ^ 
Bu m p ^ ^3 P i y i 

Run-nin' and a-jump-in ' from man to man.— But I ain't for iL 
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T=^ ï S ^ ^ 
^ 

^ # # 

I strict-ly ain't for it. I ain't for it. 

1-4 

C7 

1̂  J- ; ; - ; t J ^ ^ ^ ^ 

none of that old jive at all. 

Additional Lyrics 
It may seem funny, funny as it can be. 
But they got to fly right if they"re gonna pacify me 
Because I ain't for it. I strictly ain't for it, 
I ain't for it. none of that old jive at all. 

3, They can spend my money, have their fun. 
If they just save my honey and don't give ' way none. 
Because 1 ain't for it, I strictly ain't for it. 
No. 1 ain't for it. none of that old jive at all. 

It makes me evil, as any man can be. 
When 1 catch one cheatin' and a-lyin' to me. 
Because I ain't for it. I strictly ain't for it. 
No. I ain't for it. for none of that old jive at all. 

I ALMOST LOST MY MIND 
Copyright © 1949 by Unichappell Music Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
IVORY JOE HUNTER 

* 

F 
st F CJ 

Ljr iLlr r 3 ^m 
1. When I lost my 
2. pass a mil - lion 

3. 4 (See additional lyrics) 

ba 
peo 

by. 
pie. 

al - most-
can't tell— 

lost-
who-

my mind. 
I meet.-

F7 Bt m M 
^ 

tzz 
^ 

^ 
When 

I pass 
I 
a 

lost my 
mil-lion 

ba -
peo 

by. 
pie. 

I 
I 

al -
can't— 

most— 
tell .. 

lost-
who 

my-

F 
t«=F* 

CJÍ^ GMI/C 

r "p I 'LJ [ ^ ^ 
* 0 ' n 

mind, 
meet.-

My head is in a spin— 
'Cause my eyes are full of tears 

Since she left me be -
where can my ba - by 

^ 

1-4 

^ 
¥ ¥ 

za 
hind., 
b e ? -

I 

Additional Lyrics 
3. I went to see a gypsy, and had my fortune read, 

I went to see a gypsy, and had my fortune read, 
I hung my head in sorrow, when she said what she said. 

4, I can tell you people, the news was not so good. 
Well, I can tell you people, the news was not so good. 
She said your baby has quit you, this time she's gone for good. 
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I AIN'T GOT NOBODY 
(And Nobody Cares for Me) 

Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION Words by ROGER GRAHAM 
Music by SPENCER WILLIAMS and DAVE PEYTON 

k 
Hoocufeuy GJ FjÍ7 F7 £7 As Cm/EV 

I ''r V r 1̂  r ^ ^ ^ N T - ^ 

Now 1- ain t got bod 

G/D AJ D J 
G D J Í S 

(I got the blues) 

y. and— 

G P7jfs 
(The wea - ry blues) 

P É ft n ^ J- I r ^ i ^ 
0 ^ 4 r= 

no - bod - y cares for y 

k 
FÍJ F J E J AS 

r r̂ V r > ' fUr p É zaz 
And- I'm sad and lone ly. Won't some-bod - y 

k 
D G J 

1̂  tf p r p É f f t r » - ^ 
come and take a chance with me?- I'U sing sweet 

f e n ^ ^ ¥ m ¥ 
^ ^ 

k 

love songs, hon - ey. all 

As 

the fime. 

D-, 

If 

G7 

you 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ L J p r" I ̂  r r T 
come and be my 

Fjf7 F7 £7 As 

sweet ba - by mine; 'cause I-

C«/£t G/D 

r r̂ V g J J J hp r ^ ^ ^ T 
ain't got no bod and- no - bod 

A J D J 

n 0 

Amj/D D J G Cm G 

J- > II » > I 'II 
y-

Now cares for me. 
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I AIN'T SUPERSTITIOUS 
© 1963 (Renewed 1991 ) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC W r i t t e n b y W I L L I E D I X O N 

M£OIUM 6LU£i 

F l C 

u II'r u v H M^p [j>r i \¡-}^ 
Well. I ain't 

right 
su - per 

hand is 
sfi-tious. 

itch -in'. 
black cat just crossed my 

I get mon-ey for 
trail 
sure 

¥ r L^tJ 1 ^ ^ 
4 4 

Well. I ain't su - per - sfi - fious. 
When my right hand is itch - in'. 

but a black cat just crossed my 
I got mon - ey for 

G7 

I f 1 » - I - > r I ^ i ^ J ^ 
trail,, 
sure. 

Don't 
But 

sweep 
when 

me with no broom, 
my left starts jump - in' 

y p LT T J j i ^ j j j 

1 

¥ 0 0 

I'll prob - ab - ly 
some - bod - y's got 

get put in 
to 

jai l, 
go. 

When my 

F7 

¥ ¥ 0 0 r LJtJ ] ^ 
Well, the dogs are all howl - in' all o - ver the neigh - bor 

F7 

r i » - I- ^ L ! \r LJ v r i ^ 
hood. Well, the dogs are all howl - in'. 

m 
^ 

¥ 0 0 0 P L J Y 
all o - ver the neigh - bor - hood. That is a 

Í PPJV ^ I ^ J ^ ^ r ^ ^ ̂  
true sign of death Ba-by. that ain't no good. 
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I AIN'T GOT NOTHIN' BUT THE BLUES 
Copyright © 1944 (Renewed 1971 ) and Assigned to Famous Music Corporation, Tempo Music, Inc. 
c/o Music Sales Corporation and Ricki Music Co. in the U.S.A. 
Rights for the world outside the U.S.A. Controlled by Ricki Music Co. 

Words by DON GEORGE 
Music by DUKE ELLINGTON 

SLOW SLI}£« DIM F 

^ ^W- ^ 
- 0 — ' ' » ^ ^ » 

Ain't got the change of a nick - el. 

^> 4 ' — y _ 

ain't got no bounce in my shoes. 

Bt; P7 Pts Gmj/C CJ 

J n jratJ i l^W ? m 
~za~ 0 4 0t 4V'—wzzinr 

ain't got no fan - cy to tick - le I ain't got noth-in' but the 

F F7/£t F.m/D BVms/DV F/C DmJ StVPt F DIM 

E 
zaz i iii^'^ V \ s i - ^ 
blues. Ain't got no cof - fee that's perk 

Bh Dl DVs GMI/CCI 

^ m 4 ^ ' 0 4 J n n^^ J l J ^ -tzziTza-
ain't got no win-nings to lose, ain't got a dream that is work - in' 

^ Í ^ 

FF7/£tFp«/PBt»,6/Pt F 
s i *»~ __ 4 - 4 

I ain't got noth - in' but the blues. When trum - pets 

AJ 

^ ^ 

P7 
É ^ T^^Y^—^ ^ 0 0'— 

1 keep my hair up. flare up- I just can't make it come down. 

G7ts/Pt 

Be - lieve me. Pap - py,-

0 0- 0-

1 can't get hap 

Dl Dh 
p y — 

FD\M 

since my 

r~3tJ J U ^ m -4^—4 0-—4rr^—#v \^0—4—0— — # ^ _ ^ # 
ev - er-lov - in' ba - by left town Ain't got no rest on my slum - bers,-

Bt: P7 Pt9 
EE J n nvi 41 4 ' ' 4^^_^0 

ain't got no feel - ings to bruise 
-*—4—ys—4ry~^—y^ 

ain't got no tel - e - phone num 
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GMI/C Cl 

P ^ i 
bers.. I ain't got noth - in' but the blues. 

Pt; 

S 1 ^ i 
St MG 

i ^ zm 
Ain't got the change of a nick - blues. 

(I) CAN'T AFFORD TO DO IT 
Copyright © 1988 by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M0O£eAr£LV 

Words and Music by 
"HOMESICK" JAMES WILLIAMS 

^M^Qi^j- j^j p» > ^ihjj j P ^ V \ 
I wan - na go out and cheat a lit - tie biL cheat a lit - tie biL 

out of town— 
wear my clothes. 'Cause you 

¥ u J i p-p- J- Ip p i \ j ^ ^ji J 
but I'm a - scared- my 
who try to get my feelings 
meet my ba - by, but 

ba - by may quit, 
all in a jam 

heav - en knows 
No I can't-

tó w ? PP \JU \Ji ^ ^ s^ 1 ^ '0^-0-
af-ford to do it. No I can't— af-ford to do it 

HH- > ^ j i ^ j j ; j ; j p> p-i-p- J ; j , j _̂ 
No I can't— af-ford to do it. lose- this girl— of mine,-

y ? ; I Ĵ J \ j y > ^ 
I got a good friend from 

^ É u^- » r^'ii V » n W y—y 
You can spend my mon-ey. you can 
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I BELIEVE I'LL MAKE A CHANGE 
© Copyright 1962 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT BROWN 

M0O£2Ar£ 6LU£i 

j > » l ^ p i 11= J J^J i^'^ î ^ 0 0 —0—0-
used to love to hear you call my 1, 1 used to love you, ba - by, 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

C J 

name, 

F7 

¥ 
Bts 

J n i ^ i ' f ** 4 ^ , 0 

I used to love— you, ba - by.-

4 

^ ^ 

C J 

) ) i i ^ ^^^^^P f —4—4-

used to love to hear you call my name. 

^ 
â m 

BVs m 
1-4 

F 

But you 

^p JI n u - 4 — 4 1 
I be-lieve I treat me mean.- Hoo! make a change! 

C J 

^ ¥ IP zaz 
change! 

Additional Lyrics 

I put you in my kitchen. 
To cook on my brand new range. 
I put you in my kitchen. 
To cook on my brand new range. 
But you didn't cook nothin' I tell you sweet mama. 
Hoo! I believe I'll make a change! 

You got away. mama, and you stay night and day. 
I kept on beggin' you to change your low-down ways, 
You're gonna come home one of these momings. 
I'll be liable to pack up your doggone things. 
Just to let you know, sweet mama, 
Hoo! I will be done makin' a change. 

4. Well. I wait for you. mama, in the ice and rain. 
And you wait for my payday, so you can spend my change. 
Then you tell ev'rybody 
That you're my ball and chain. 
But you ain't gon' be no more, sweet mama, 
Hoo! 'cause I believe I'll make a change! 
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I BELIEVE I'VE BEEN BLUE TOO LONG 
Copyright © 1974 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
and CAREERS-BMG MUSIC PUBLISHING, INC. 

SLOU 6LU£6 

Fl 

Words and Music by B.B. KING 
and DAVE CLARK 

St7 
£ P t t i 

Got rocks in my bed. drank from the bit - ter cup. 

4-

up. I be - lieve.. I be-lieve I've been blue- too long. 

St7 

^ ^ 0- 0 ptJ J i r n t i . r\ n I 
be - lieve. be - lieve. I be-lieve I've been blue too long. 

F-. BV 
11= ? ^ v J i . I ? t n ^ j ^ 

1, All a-round me 
2-4 (See additional Ivrics) BV 

there's a sol - id wall. 

t y íiVn JT^ u \ u rp J y n i _ 
4 4 14 : 

A wall of trou-ble and con - fu - sion. I done tired of it all.- I be - lieve.. 

F7 

m ^m ^ ^ > L/iT L;r É 
i—a 

I be-lieve I've been blue too long. I be - lieve. I be-lieve. 

Bt; 
1-4 

F7 
!> J t n tJ~J «n.j ,^ m 4—0 

I be - lieve I've been blue too long. too long. 

Additional Lyrics 

Begged for mercy, prayed to my God above. 
Somebody please help me, send me someone to love, 
I'll call the Mod Squad or the FB.I. 
Mm, I need some answers, somebody to tell me why. 
Yes. 1 believe to my soul that I've been blue too long. 

3, Looked in the Yellow Pages, ran an ad in the news. 
I got to find me a lover, so I can lose the blues, 
I believe. 1 believe I've been blue too long, 
I believe. I believe, I believe I've been blue too long. 

4. Yes. I'm gonna hang it all up. I'm goin' out and have myself a ball. 
I'm fired of the worid's problems, I'm gonna try to forget it all, 
I believe. I believe I've been blue too long, 
I believe, I believe I've been blue too long. 
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I CAN MAKE LOVE 
© 1954 (Renewed 1982) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

k 
M£0tUM6LU£« G 

.)bp ii: ̂ r m J J J JI bp J J ^ ^ 

Been drink-in' mud-dy wa- te r like a 
no hard work-er. 1 can 

cat - fish in a stream, 
play a long, long time. 

^ 

CJ 

m̂ ^ r " j itp J J J IJ » -p 4 4 4 4 

Been drink-in' mud-dy wa- ter like a 
I'm no hard work-er. I can 

cat - fish in a stream, 
play a long, long fime. 

^ 

P7 P7 
l | | » » | ^ | » ^ ^ ^ f f f | p P__Ĵ ^ ¥ 

I been lov - in' prêt - ty wom - an ev - er since 
If I don't drive you cra - zy, I will tan ta 

was 
lize 

SIX 

your 

m ¥ 
P7 

¥ = ^ É É 
^ 4 0 

teen, 
mind. 

I heard you 
I'll make you 

scream-in' an' hoi - I'rin' an' 
do like a tur - tie. 

i C7 
É 

CJ 

^ ^ ¥ 0 0 É ^ 
m 

talk-in' all 
drag it all 

in 
in 

your 
the 

sleep. 
sand. 

I heard you scream-in' an' hol-l'rin'an' 
I'll make you do like a tur - fie. 

P7 

^ W m ^ r L; r r j 
talk-in' all in your sleep, 
drag it all in the sand. 

I'll make you tell all the world that your 
I'll make you love mud-dy wa - ter 

k 
DJ 

1 

P7 

r LJ^r ? ^p 'II ¥=— 
Big Dad - dy can't be beat, 
bet - ter than you do dry land. 

I'm 
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I GOTTA RIGHT TO SING THE BLUES 
© 1932 (Renewed) WARNER BROS. INC. and S.A. MUSIC CO. 

Moo£eAr£Ly iLou G M I 

Words by TED KOEHLER 
Music by HAROLD ARLEN 

^>' ' :} p p" ; 1= r" i ^ 
Cl GMI Cl CMI FJÍÍ 

^ 
y ^ Ê =¥^ 

I got - ta right to sing the blues. I got - ta right to feel low - down.-

¿ 
Ml Bh FMI Bh DMIVÍ 

{' '̂̂ ^5 f M r̂* r T' r \*" t ^ fe f—t 
I got - ta right to hang a - round-

^ 

GMI Cl GMI Cl 

down a - round the riv 

,MS 13 

P_^r7ir jr7r ir -̂pc: 0 ' 0 0 ' 0 0 i 
er.- A cer - tain man in this old town- keeps drag-gin' my poor heart a - round,— 

^ 

CMS FI3 BV Fl Flis BV CMI CÍDIMI FI3 BV 

y J )J I f f l i f r I r 'if ^m 
ml 

à 

all I see for me is mis - e - ry, 

Cl GMI Cl CMI Flis 

I got - ta 

0 ' 0 0 :^\''~\\' ^-^a^ f f 0 
^ 

right to sing the blues,. I got - ta right to moan and sigh. I got - la 

Ml Bh FMI Bh DMih 
)̂  ^0- f f ' f p" IY* <̂  ' - ^ U f 0 ^ â 

right to sit and cry- down a-round the riv I know the 

É 
ml Cl GMI Cl £k|/ 

^ ^ L j \ ^ g r g =y^ 

deep blue sea- will soon be call - ing me. 

^ 
ml C l CMI CMIVS Fl 

'• PL;ILJL/^^ y=y #=F m t 
It must be love, say what you choose, I got - ta right to sing the blues. 

É 
Bt F7^S Bt7 

w = ? = ^ PU '117^ ^p y > II 
I got - ta 
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I CAN'T BE SATISFIED 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

Moo£eAf£Ly 

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

i^^^r I I ' p r " ^ yf-g ^ ^ P 
Well. I'm go - in' 

feel 
all 

know my 

'way 
like 
in 

little 

to 

my 
old 

live. 
snappin' 
sleep. 
babe. 

won't be 
a pis - toi 

hear my 
she don't 

back 
in 

door 
jump 

no 
your 
bell 
and 

yf-E P ^ ^ ^ 
more. 
face. 
nng. 

shout. 

Go - in' 
Gon - na 
Look-in' 
That old 

back 
let 
for 

train 

down 
some 
my 
be 

south. 
grave 

ba -
late 

child. 
- yard. 

by. 
man. 

No, 
Lord. 
Lord, 
Lord, 

don't 
be 
see 
I'd 

you 
your 
not 

come 

wor - ry. 
rest - in 

a dog - gone 
walk - in' 

ï - 0 ^ 

I'm trou - bled. 

6 
trou - bled and 

f 
ried 

• f — 0 - f 
r r 

mind. 

m ^m 
Well.. 

^ ^ —y 
fled just can't be sat - IS just can't keep 

XT 
tryin' 

* 
C C f DIM 

1-4 

P 
^ ^ 

P G 
^ 

Well I 
Yeah I'm 
And I 

I DON'T KNOW 
Copyright © 1957 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M£0IUM6LU£6 C 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

, 4 1 

11̂ r r̂ f r i m m 
lev - en for - ty - five 
met the grey - hound bus 

ceived a spe - cial de-livery 

the phone be - gan to ring. 
and I met the train 

I re - ceived a tel - e - gram. 
know she should have come by high - way or ei - ther come by rail. 

C7 

I heard 
She 

Then she 
'Cause she's 

LI! LJJ r P 
some - one say "Son - ny Boy," 
was - n't on ei - ther one, 

called me long dis - tance, 
got my head in my hand. 

and I know that was my name, 
and I wanna know what was to blame. 

She wan - na know just where I am, 
wonderin' what's caus - in' it to thrill. 

Who 
don't 
For 
For 
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U ^ n J 
calledyou? I don't know, 
know. (You mean to tell me she didn't come, man?)( 
what? I don't know, 
what? I don't know. 

* 1 m 4 0 ' 

1 don't know. 

m 

) f n \ 
But I'm 

4—» 
try - in' to get in touch with my ba-by, and find out- why she dis - 'point - ed me 

1-4 

J » - I - ) i i\ - ^ 
so. I re 

I CAN'T STOP, BABY 
© I960 (Renewed 1988) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

^L0ll)L<< 
Written by WILLIE DIXON 

4 F 

Í ^ 3 F = y 
zaz 

Oh, I can't stop, ba - by. 
My heart beats like thun-der, 
I'd rath - er eat dai - ly poison. 

I won't stop giv - in' you all of my love,-
Ba - by, my tears fall— like rain,_ 
I'd rath - er jump from the Em - pire State, 

St 
4=f m ! 

? = ? ^3 
^ ^ ¡ t 

Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 

I won't stop, ba - by. 
My heart beats like thun-der. 
I'lj rath - er eat dai - ly poison, 

4 , 

I won't stop giv - in' you all of my 
My tears fall— like 

I'd rath - er jump from the Em - pire 

Í 
Cl 

tm 
Í m m í zm 

love.-
rain,-
State, 

St7 
m 

Yes if 
Yes, when I 
Yes, when I 

I quit you, ba - by, 
think a - bout my ba - by, 
think some oth - er man 

t t S ^ :xn ZX-q 

oh life ain't worth liv - in' for 
oh she's lov - in' some oth - er man, 

oh. may be snor - in' in my ba - by's face,. 
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I CAN'T QUIT YOU BABY 
Written by WILLIE DIXON «5 19,.6(Renewed 1%4| HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMIVAdminislered by BUG MUSIC 

A 

¡f¥vups^u\^^^^ 
Ds 

m ^ ^ 
4 4 0 

so I'm gon-na put you down Oh I. I can't quit you babe. 

ë D J 

^ ^ 

^ ^ 

I said. I can't quit you babe,-

¥t 
. y 

for a while 

fc 

AJ 

I guess I got to put you down for I a w for I a while. 

£7 
¥ ^ = ^ 

D J 

V ¡̂  i n y — 0 ^ d — » _ # • —4 r — 4 -
made me mis - treat my Said you messed up my hap - py heart,— 

A BV A BV AJ 

m 
on-ly child. Yes. you did, babe, 

P7 AJ 
Did you know I love you, ba - by? 

)• y J -j I,; J i|J J j 1 ^ ^ 
My love for you I could nev-er hide. Oh, 

D; 
¥ »• r r r \ n ~ l u » 1 »• ? J i iJ 

^ ^ you know I love you babe;- my love for you I could 

ë '' -JJJ J L l f f l - i î Í 
nev-er hide 

P7 
i j * - p p tpT|f,1 J . >• » ̂ P 

When I feel you're near me. lit-tle girl. 

Bt , A BV 

É r-f P I J- I » ¥ 
I know you are my one de - sire.- O h , _ oh.-

ë D J 

¥ ¥ n \ i i ^ •-Ï W-Í p^ 
When you hear me moan-ing and groan-ing, babe. you know it hurts me deep down-

file:///n~lu


^ 

A J D J 

— in-side. 

? ' - I - 1 i-li n V ^ '̂  ^ ^ ^ 
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^ 

fc 

Oh when you hear me moan-in' and groan-in' babe, 

A J 

\i îvi iu- a m ¥ ¥ 
= ^ 

you know it hurts me deep— down in - side. 

Es Ds 

y 
O h . -

¥ y'ir-J' r r r̂ r'if r r y i> ''̂  r r̂  ^ y ~ y 

when you hear me hoi-1er. ba - by, 

A BV A 
you- know- you're my one de - sire. 

St 

fc ^S^ V V I V 

A St 

^ - à ^ 

Oh yeah, oh! 
(Instrumental) 

I GOT MY BRAND ON YOU 
© I960 (Renewed 1988) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

¿LOIOLV 

P 4 »i » =y ^ ^ 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

4 

t^ J J J J ) 0, 0 0 ^ ^ t^ J j J^J ? S i 
1 got my brand on you,-

^ C J s 

^ - y p r j 11' ̂  J^-J ? 

1 got my brand— on you.. 

4 

0, 0 0 m 0 0^0 ? g 
I got my brand— on you.- I got my brand— on you.-

^ 

D; 
0 0 0 ¥ p r j ^ u\.i ) -

To CODA -0-

P 
There ain't noth-in' you can do. I goi my brand on you 

^ fe ^ ^ U Ê ? = y 
^ 

Well, you may go a - way 
I'm gon - na put my brand 

Well, you know you can call 
Well, you know I got you, ba -

and leave me 
on you, baby, 
on your doctor, 
by, you know 

but de - dare you can't stay. You're 
o n — no cer - tain part. But 
ba-by, there ain't noth-in' he can say, but 
like a fish out on a line. 

fe m 0 0 ¥ ^^tá 0 — y S 

D.S. AL CODA 
{4TH Tim) 

- 4 — I 
-0-COD/l 

0 — y 1 ^ 
gon - na corne run-nin'home, ba - by, 

when I kiss you dar - lin', 
shake his head, ba - by, you know- and 

I can reel you in, dar - lin'. 

home to me some-day 
I'll stomp it in your heart,. 

slow - ly walk a - way ( 8° ' "^^ 
most a n - y fime 
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I GOT IT BAD AND THAT AIN'T GOOD 
Copyright © 1941 Websler Music Co. and EMI Robbins Catalog Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

k 
Moo£eAr£Ly 

GG GG/S Csiu 

Words by PAUL FRANCIS WEBSTER 
Music by DUKE ELLINGTON 

S Ml Eih 
;f== « = ? 

But 

4 0 0 ^ 
The po - ets say that all who love are blind; 

Dssus Csiii BMI EihAMiDiis GG/S Csin 

^ - 9 - ' 9 ' 9 0^^0 

I'm in love and I— know what fime it is! 

^ I i = 4 

The Good Book says "Go seek and ye shall 

,B Ml EJV \mJ D Ds 

^ 

VSsus VS , 

—a 
find.^ 

- 4 -

My 

.P Ml 4 

Well, 

G J Í Í 

1 have sought anti my.— what a cHuib il ist-

CiVMj7 AmJ B-, 
^ m 0 f 0 f = t 

p 4=± 0—y i 
life is just like theweath-er, it chang-es with the hours; Whenhe's near I'm fair and warm-er. 

DiVs GG/S Csin GG/S 

J I J iij J J #r3 "̂  *^ I J J J J J' ^ 3 
when he's gone I'm cloud-y with show-ers. In e-mo-fion, like the o-cean, it's eith-er sink or swim when a 

D G / A CI3 BlVs EMI A I3 Dlsus D l GMAJI ' . M l 

^ ^ I ^ f 4 i 
wom-an loves a man like I love him. Nev - er treats me sweet and gen - tie 

Like a lone - ly weep - ing wil - low 

Í A J \mj 

É 
67JÍ5£9 A J D J V S G E Ml 

J Ir r J ¥ ¥ p p p 

\M1 

the way he should; 
lost in the wood; 

DlVs GMAJI 

- f = 4 

I got it bad and that ain't good! 
I got it bad and that ain't good! 

EMI A l 

J J J J I? p ^ f 
My poor heart is 
And the things I 

sen - fi - men - tal, 
tell my pil - low 

not made of wood; 
no wom - an should; 

\M1 Biis Es Al DiVs G AMI BVDIMI G/B CMAJI 

r ^ ^ l r r J r ^ ^ J i J r r r ¥ 
I 
I 

got 
got 

it 
it 

bad 
bad 

and 
and 

that 
that 

ain't 
ain't 

good! 
good! 

But when the week-end's 
Though folks with good in -
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.MG F J GMAJI 

ê 
^ ^ 
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0 

ten 
ver 

ttons 
and 
tell 

Mon 
me 

- day 
to 

rolls 
save 

a -
my 

roun'. 
tears. 

I 
I'm 

end 
glad 

up 
I'm 

like 
mad 

I 
a 

,s Ml \M1 Dl IMAJI 

P f 
start 
bout 

out. 
him. 

just 
I 

cry -
can't 

in' 
live 

my 
with 

heart 
out 

out. 
him. 

He 
Lord 

don't 
a -

love 
bove 

me 
me 

' . M l 

i É 
\M1 

É P P 
like I 

make him 
love him 
love me 

no - bod - y could; 
the way he should; 

Biis Es Al Dl 

bad and that ain't good, 
bad and that ain't good. 

I GOT WHAT IT TAKES 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

SLOWLV C l 

\ \ p̂ 11' r u ^ ^ ^ M 0 0 ^ 0 

got what it takes to 
got what it takes to make a 
got what it takes to 

make a good man— de - ny his name 
rab - bit whip a pack of hounds, 

make your love jel - ly jel - ly jam 

F7 C7 

^ Cjir L;r s y — y 
^ y ^ 

Yeah. I got what it takes to make a good man- de - ny his name 
Yeah, I got what it takes to make a rab - bit whip a pack of hounds. 
Yeah, I got what it takes to make your love jel - ly jel - ly jam 

I - ^ i tJ ^ I ̂ r i- ^i ¡ v i i \̂ ^ r ^ J ̂  
I got the 
I got the 
I got the 

same 
same 
same 

thing-
thing-
thing-

to make a 
to make a 
to make a 

bull - dog break 
man kick a fi 

li - on lay down 

l,i 4 

his— 
ger— 

with a 

^m Í ^i p 
chain,, 
down, 
lamb.-
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I GOT TO FIND MY BABY 
© 1956 (Renewed 1984) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

90LIO 6£Af 
Written by WILLIE DIXON 

* 
m ¥ ^m 4 0 0 4 ' ' — 4 — ' y 

I got to find my 
She got me walk-ing and 

If you see my 
I be - lieve my 

-0—"^ y— 
if I have lo knock on ev - 'ry 

tears- roll - ing down, 
a n - y - where, any 
she's— got a 

ba 
talk 
ba 
ba 

by.-
ing-
by.-
by.-

Bh 
M J ^^J » I y J l ^n J á 

bod - y's 
down my 
night or 
black cat 

door 
cheeks, 
day 
bone — 

I got to find my 
She got me walk - ing and 

If you see my 
Well. I be - lieve my 

U J J J J J ^ J ^-J > 

ba - by 
talk - ing 
ba - by, 
ba - by, 

C7 . _ , 
f V J P i 

~4-
'ry 
ing 
any 

if I have to knock on ev -
with— tears- roll -

a n - y - where, 
she's- got 

bod - y's 
down my 
night or 
black cat 

door 
cheeks. 
day 
bone.-

And if a good man 
I got to find my 

Tell her to hur - ry 
Well what she's 

t J- J?,J ¥ ^ i i ^ 
finds her.— 

ba - by, 
home, 

put - fin' down,-

he ain't 
her 
and 

I de 

go - ing to 
love— just 
drive— my 
clare— I 

let her 
can't be 
blues a 
can't catch 

go 
beat,-
way.-
on 

I JUST WANT TO MAKE LOVE TO YOU 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987). 1984 HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£OtUM 6 L U £ 6 

Dl 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

\ H \ f p \ ^ j ¡ j i^ ;^AJ > i ^ p ' i ^ - J ^ ^ ¥ 
-4z:4 

I don't want- you (to) work all day,-I don't want you to be no slave 

H y p pj^plip' I y p^pJT ? I r V ^ ^ ^ T * = ^ 
I don't want- you to be tme.. 

* * - y 
I just want to make love to you 

%y p \ n j ^m Í ^ 
Ë ys 
I don't want— you 
I don't want— you to 

k 
I don't want- you to 
I don't want- you to 

wash my clothes, 
cook my bread,-

p\i j"r ? ¥ P L J P X 
(to) keep our home.-

make my bed 
I don't want— your mon - ey too 
I don't want— you 'cause I'm sad and blue,— 

k P ^ Í ^m 
-4-

to you 
*^-o^ 

love to you. 
just 
just 

want to make 
want to make 

love 
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I KEEP GOING BACK TO JOE'S 
Copyright © 1961 Sony/ATV Tunes LLC 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights Administered by Sony/ATV Music Publishing, 8 Music Square West. Nashville, TN 37203 

Words and Music by MARVIN FISHER 
and JACK SEGAL 

&L0IO 6 L U £ 6 
.MAJS DV Ds EV 

^ ^ m m m p ^i 
1 keep go 

go 
in' 
in' 

back 
back 

to 
to 

Joe's, 
Joe's, 

to that 
but the 

ta -
man 

ble 
who 

in 
plays 

the 
pi -

cor 
an 

ner 
- 0, 

/It 'MAJl DMIVB DVMAJI CMAJI CS F. M A J l BVi3 

) >̂  J tJ ^j J tJ J J I ^ 
^ 

sip - pin' wine and star - in' at the 
nev - er plays your fav - 'rite mel - o 

door, 
dy. 

Our old wait - er knows we're through. 
Joe keeps bus - y at the bar, 

' . M l 1/M FÍMIVÍ 

i É i 
S7t9 

^ 

Still he sets a place for you, 
nev - er asks me where you are. 

e v - ' r y - thing the way it was be 
he was there when you walked out on 

1 
LM LVDIMI V M I Gl 

y J ^ 'II 
' .MAJ l M A J l Fe .M 

c j i r r r r r- ^ ^ # 
fore, 

FMAJI 

I keep me. 

./M FÍMIVÍ 

Now I'll pray you'll walk back in and you'll 

BlVs EMAJI D M I G l 

m m ^ ^ 
p = ^ ^m y = -

i > say what fools we've been. 

CMAJS D h 

and we'll eel - e - brate a hap - py new be 

Ds EVs AlfmiJ 

i "^ I IjJ ^ J J tft J- ^ 

gin - ning! Chanc-es 

DMIVS D^MAJI 

P P 
are you'll nev-er show, but you'll know just where to find me. 

CMAJI CS FMAJI 5^3 

i 

ev-'ry night un-fil it's fime to 

As 

^ 
close. Just in case you miss me too. I'll be there to wel - come you. 

Ds D M I GS CMAJI DVS D S D l i s DVlis Cl is 

0 0 0 0 z a i 

that's why I keep go - in' back to Joe's. 
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I KNOW YOUR WIG IS GONE 
© 1947 (Renewed 1975) LORD AND WALKER PUBLISHING (BMI)/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC Written by T - B O N E WALKER 

M0O£eAT£Ly FAif 

^ 

Bt CmJ F J BV 

"̂ 1 ' u \ j j rm 
4 

É > r u r pr 

* 

You go in - to a drug - store, you say you won't be long, 

F7 St BV/AV EV Evmj BV/F F J 

t"-py> » '^p\wrarj-^L i 
^ ^ 

f f 0 

you come back thir-ty min-utes lal-er and you wan-na know what's wrong. 

É 
Bt 7 St Bt/P CmJ F : 

r ^ » '' p ¡"'u u LJ^ 
take you out to din - ner. 

Bt F7 

iMj 
^ 

0 f 0 

Í B^ , 
"5 1 , I 4 -

Bn/AV 
i 

g ^ » »T r IT r r LT ^ 
ev - 'ry - thing you do is wrong. This is strict - ly con - fi - den-fiai-ly, ba 

^ 
EV ' .D IMl BV/F BV FJÍS.VS¡ BVS 

LJ » ? ^ p I ̂  T p U " Lf^r ^ 
by: think your wig is gone,. 

£ti 

t''||i » y tJ^ r r r n ^̂ ' LW r L ^ = ¥ = ^ 

I don't wan-na be too hast - y in things I say and 

Cs 
^fj \f) ^ ^^ p [ j ^ T '̂ p y y p f̂ f f fTrp ' Ip t=-

^ 

do 

F7 

but if it's not ask - ing too much, ba - by, 

St 

please 

^ 'L/ r r rj\^ ' ̂  ^ m i 0 0 0 0 0 

tell me what's wrong with you,, 
tell me who's school - in' you.. 

CMI F l 

Some - bod - y told you to be dif -
Some - bod - y told you to be dif -

St F: 
^ Lr' ^ w r^rrTj"Lr'"p ' ^ m 

f'rent. 
f'rent. 

but they 
but they 

sure did 
sure did 

tell 
tell 

you— 
you— 

wrong,-
wrong.-

'Cause when you 
'Cause when you 



175 

St 
fe 

St; £t '.D\M1 

0 f 0 ^ = ^ L-LJ^Lr' \ [ 3 ¥ P 
start to sound - in' me for ma gold ma - ma. 
start lo sound - in" me for ma mon - ey ba - by. 

know your wig is gone, 
know your wig is gone. 

I WANT TO BE LOVED 
© 1955 (Renewed 1983) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

MOOfîAttL'/ ^ C l , ^ ^ Cl/E 

î Mi:'if n f n 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

G7 

¥ i 
The spark 

Cra -
love 

in 

zy 
the 

your eye 
'bout ev 
way you 

sets my 
- 'ry lit - tie 
walk when you 

soul on 
thing you 
pass me 

y 
fire. Your 
dc 
by 

I 
, 

C7/£ F G: CJ/E 

M ^ m 0 0 J u p r 
voice is like an 

e - ven 
e - ven whenyou 

an - gel a - bove, 
cher - ish your hug, 
try - in' to snub. 

The touch of your hand,- wom-an, drives 
Your kiss is so sweet hon - ey bee. 
The touch of your hand,- hon - ey, drives 

K.Û. To CODA -0-

^ ^ 
^ y^=y= i ' Ji a i 

me in - sane, 
can't be beat, 
me in - sane. 

But ba - by. I wants to be loved. 

à i i i n\' 'M 
^ 

4 4 4 0 4 0 0 ^ 

Ev - 'ry - time I-

F^=F ^ ^ 

asked you for a date. 

r-4- , 

you don't come at all or you're 

£ 0 T ^ 0 

You said of - ten late. 

É 
D l K.Û. 

I asked you to dance a 

Gl K.Û. 

lit - tie spin. 

D.S. AL CODA 

%—% Í ¥ m à 
CODA 

C l ft 

•'Wait a min - ule, dad - dy. Here come my friend." 
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I NEED LOVE 
© 1961 IReneiveil 19891 HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC iBMIMdminislered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

C 

^u r I p r m I ^ ^s y — y 4 ' 4 

I let my mon -ey go thru my hand.-
You know mon - ey is might - y sweet. 

In the win - ter when the weath-er's cold 

What can I do with an 
What good is bread with 

Your mon-ey won't 

i p r r u za 4 ' 4^ 4 

emp - ty 
out no 

warm my 

bed J 
meat,- > 
soul ) 

I need love. that's all I need. 

f ^ ^ r r T I f 

To CODA - ^ 

^ 
4 ' 4 4 4 0 

I need lov - in',_ oh yeah, that's all I need. 

C7 

) f j \ n i^^ r Ip J l . j^ ]y . ^ ^ 0 0 0 

Why an - y time you can't have no fun. the one you love is a 

È J 'r r Ip n 0 0 r i ' vi- I ^ ^ * i » t 
son - of - a - gun.- Mon - ey will make you jump and shout.- I got a 

GT 

f̂ n P P ^ 
D.C. AL CODA • # CODA 

i i i ) 
real good— lov - in' that knocks me out. 



I WANNA PUT A TIGER IN YOUR TANK ' ' 
© I960 (Renewed 1988) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC W r i t t e n b y W I L L I E D I X O N 

SîlOjHfLy ^ ' C 

'?̂  II'"r r r É 
^ j J J I j t̂ -

like 
Ev 
mo -

the way you look and 1 love-
'ry - thing you do. you know you-

tor's put-tin' and pop - pin' and 

your lit - tie 
knock me 

car,-
out.. 
too.. 

P f IT ^ t 4 — y 
(Instrumental) 

You drive too slow and you don't 
I want you to feel good where you can 

On - ly one thing left for 

52— i n 
^ ^^m (Instrumental) 

go ver - y far 
jump— and shout,, 
you to do 

When 
I 

If you 

^ 
h r ' r r i r T ^ 

I 
don't 
give 

talk to you your mind is— 
have no mon - ey, no,-

it a push and your car-

To CODA -0-

all a blank, 
in the bank,-

don't crank,. 

(Instrumental) 

^m ^ ^ 

wan - na put a ger 

¥ 
^ y . 

in your lank. 

(Instrumental) 

'̂ } } '̂̂  *̂  *̂̂  ^ j I^ J ^ 1 L j 
I can raise your hood, I 

C 
clean your coils,-

F 
^ J J J IJ J J j I M J j 1^ 1̂  J ^ 

check your trans mis - sion and - a 

C 
e - ven ihe oil. I don"t 

|7 

¥ f ^m ^ ^ 
care what the peo - pie think. I wan - na put 

D.S. AL CODA -0- CODA 

¥ 0 — 4 P ^ 3 P ^ 0 ^ znz 

ti - ger. you know. in your lank. Your 
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I WANT YOU CLOSE TO ME 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M£OIUM S L U £ & 

U. I » ̂ u ^ ^ w p 4 4 4 4 4 ' n 

I want you to gel close to me. ba - by. I just want you to get close-

Bt 
¥ ¥ 

^ 4..^ ^ 4 4 4 
to me. ba - by. Get close.- get close to me. ba - by. 

F 
F = y ^ 0. 0 0 y=y n \ \ ) - I y ¿' r f r r T LlU 4 4 4 

4 
I want you to gel close to me all the fime, I want you to be so close to me. 

St7 F 

V \v r \ - \ f \ j r U 1 ^ r ] \ i ^ - \̂  '̂  J 4 4 4 t 
Till I can feel the blood run-nin' warm down my spine. I want you lo gel 

n J rj y j \ ^ m f = 4 S 0 0 0 4 4 4 4—y 

close to me, ba - by, like white on rice.- I want you to get close- to me, ba - by, like the 

^pi 
Bt 
r iTjr^ I^p^ r ]pm\ 

spots on the dice, I want you lo be close— lo me, ba - by. like Chi-nese twins, I want you to gel 

'>nmn~ri\f jr^rn^ ^ ^ P 
close lo me, ba-by, just like you can. I want you lo be so close all the fime. un - fil the 

BV 
S 

F 
V* u 

blood runs warm— down my spine. 

file:///vr/


I'M A MAN 
Copyright © 1955 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M0O£eAT£LV 6L0U 

G 
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Words and Music by 
ELLAS McDANIEL 

3 y S~T^ r } } } ñ y i ^ ^ P 4 4 

Now when I was a lit - tie boy. at the age of five. 

C G 
5 y n m J J J y » \f r^ i i ^ i !i ^ 

1 had some-thin' in my pock-et, keep a lot o' folks a - live. 

^ ^ S i ^ ^ p ^ ^ r ^ ^ È # 0 y — y 

Now I'm a man. made— twen - ly - one. You know, ba - by. 

C G C G C G 

yr j >rn » / ^ j 1^^^ ^ Í y ^ ^ 

we can have a lot o' fun. 

C G 

I'm a man. 

C G 

I spell M. 

C G 
y i : J ^ ^ r p f 1^ r ^ 

Man.. Ah, ah,. 

C G C G C G 

r I y r n J U r r r r n r" I y n J ^ 
ah,- ah.. All you pret-ty wom-en stand in line. 

C G C G 

^ i j \f n n J Ii^§ 
I can make love to you. ba - by,— in an ho-ur's time. I'm a man. 

C G C G C G C G 
î J? f" I y ^ y J,, J , iJ ^ ^ Í 
spelled M. Man, 
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I'D RATHER DRINK MUDDY WATER 
© Copyright 1936 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
Copyright Renewed 

HOOCUTC t u m 

C 

Words and Music by 
EDDIE MILLER 

^ 
J iy ; f r i p L/ p̂ r ^ 4—y 

Babe. we got lo have-
^ 2. 3 (See additional Ivrics) p 

L l r 

our lit-tle talk.. 1 ought lo pack up my 

s ^ ^ p LU ^ - ^ i' j n 0^—0 
things and walk 

C G7 

^ 
i 

I know a dol - lar goes— 

C CD//M7 VMI 

from hand lo hand. 

J l ^ J ^ K - ^ 1 ^ ^ — # 

Be-fore I'd lel you go from i man to man. 
gal to gal,- I'd rath-er drink mud-dy wa - ter,. 

i t 
C 

4 

^ ^?=p Lîr 1̂  j ^ 
sleep out in a hoi - low log.. 

Additional Lyrics 
Worked for you just like a Georgia mule. 3. Love you baby but you won't be fair. 
My friends laughed and they called me a fool. You don't know how to be on the square. 
Your kisses are as sweet as can be. Have your fun baby if you must. 
But 'fore I'll let you make a sap out of me. Before I'll have a woman (man) that I can't trust. 
I'd rather drink muddy water. I'd rather drink muddy water. 
Sleep out in a hollow log. Sleep out in a hollow log. 

I'M SO GLAD 
Copyright © 1967 (Renewed 1995) Wynwood Music Co.. Inc. 

* 

p 

Words and Music by 
NEHEMIAH "SKIP" JAMES 

P 
¥ Ü 

I'm glad . 3. I'm so glad 
2 (See additional lyrics) 

I'm 

G 
so glad. I'm glad. 

P 

m y 0 ^ za 

k 

—4—4zz 
don't know what to do.-

AJ D 

Txn 
don't know what to do. don't 

J- r ^ ^ s 
know what 

P 4 4 ^ 0 TO-

to do.. 

fe 

P 
I'm fired of weep - in' 

A J D 

^ m 0 0^*i ^ 

fired— 

=y^ 

of moan-in' 
T i r -

fired of groan-in'— for you 

Additional Lyrics 
I'm so tired of moanin'. fired of groanin', fired of longin' foryou. 
I'm so glad, and I am so glad. I am glad. I'm glad, 
I don't know what lo do. know what to do, I don't know what to do. 
I'm so tired, and I am fired, I am fired,.. 
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I'M A STEADY ROLLIN' MAN 
(Steady Rollin' Man) 

Copyright ©(1978), 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music 

Meo£eAr£ î t t i 6LU£6 

%A 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

ká n^uí^^L^U^w^ ^̂  "á U 
1 am a stead-y roll in man-

u D C 
and I roll both night and day,-

¿-iLri'Llr^L^ ¥=F 
^ 

I am a stead-y roll - in' man 

ë D C 
^ ^ a ÜÜ ' u i i j ) < / f \ r i m 

and I roll— both night and day 

ë D 

^ 

AV 

But I ain't 

To CODA -0-

E 

ë 
got no sweet wom - an, 

A 
ooh- Lord. to be roll - in' this a - way 

PE?^ 
^ ¥ f=F Í Z 3 w f 

I am a man— that— rolls-

ë ^m ? t U £ \ ^ ^ 
when i - ci - cles- are hang-in' on the trees. I am a 

P C 
\¥ rvVfrj 

DC 
S ^ t . »"«, f± W » y'U ' i \ 4 4 4 4 t p 

man- that- rolls- when i - ci-cles are hang-in' on the trees. 

^ 

P 
» ^ f \ r i 0 M 0 ^ 0 » 0 0 P- ËÛ 

6 AV 
n m I ^ i L l i L! ^ 

But can't you hear me beg-gin', ma-ma.. ooh Lord, down- on my bend-ed knee. 

M 
D.S. AL CODA 

-^CODA 

f ^ > ^Üff 
^ODA 1 jl 

fe ÉÉ f ^ ^ 

^£Pf/4r /W5 Míe 

2 

I am a 
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I'M READY 
© 1954 (Renewed 1982) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

S«üffL£6LU£6 ( n = TJ>) 

EJ 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

* 

tó ^ a Lrr ) m t=̂=̂  p 0 0 0 
0 0 0^J^0 

I am read-y.. read-y as an - y - bod - y can be. 

^ ^ 
4f=^ M w^a m ^ 0 0 0 4—t 0 0-^1^0 
I am read-y.- read-y as an - y - bod - y can be. 

fc 

67 A J 
t^rm. ^ \̂  i J JU » i ^ P 

I am read-y for you.- I hope you're read-y for me. 

fc 

B-, E J 

^ 

y = y 
^ ^ ^ 4—y 

I got an ax - han - die pis - toi on a grave - yard frame that shoots 

m \ ^ \ i i i \ \ U ' P ' U y 4^=r4 
tomb - stone bul - lets wear-in' balls and chains. I'm drink-in' T. N. T, I'm smok-in' 

*̂̂ *r pj ' r ^ p i r ^ ^ g 4 4 
start a fight,- 'Cause I'm dy - na - mite. 1 hope some- screw - ball 

A J 

^ 
* 0 

^ 
-0 1 ^ y ^ 

y — 0 — y 
read - y. read - y's a n - y - bod - y can be.-

fc 

B7 AJ 

r if__. r j î á \i i i JJ ^ P 
I am read - y for you,. I hope you read - y for me 
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^ 

B: 
¥ P 

¡ ^ 0 0 

Oh, you prêt - ty lit - lie chicks with your 

tó ^ r '\^ ^ \\ p 0 — y 0 — # s = r y 

eur - ly hair. know you feel like I ain't no - where. But 

¥ u r r r > r̂ r i r r r r y o i r ^ ^ y—y 

stop what you're doin' ba - by, come o - ver here, I'll prove to you, ba - by, that I 

HH f >p r p 
A: 

m 0 0 
t — 4 

4—0-
ain't no square, 'Cause I'm read - y. 

4—4—y 
read-y's a n - y - bod - y can be 

m B: 
É J \ - f f i t . f f 

^ ^ ^ y—y -4—y= 
I am read-y for you. I hope you read - y for me. 

tó 

B-. 
picjf^pj '̂  j \ \ i r j » p ^ ^ 

I been drink-in' gin— like never be-fore, I 

É á ^ r r ' J \ \ LJ > ^ p # # # — # v _ . # 

feel so good. I want you to know,. One more drink. 

te 
^ 

y = y ^ f Hy ^ g 
U I ^ P E 0 0 0 

wish you would. Il takes a whole lot of lov - in' to make me feel good,'Cause I'm 

^ 

AJ 

^ f ptJ J ; ^ i j ? ^ î  
read - y. 

B7 

read-y's an - y - bod - y can be.-

Is 
A J 

I am 

B7 £7 
i S c 

^ 
É ^ ^ #—y y—y 

read-y for you I hope you're read-y for me. 
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I'M A NATURAL BORN LOVER 
© 1955 (Renewed 1983) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M£OIUM 6LU£6 
D '/M6 

i^Hír^ II' ^ 

I'm a natch - 'ral bom— lov - er, oh. I'm 

^ ^ ^ 
^ 

0 0 
' i ' i \ 

natch-'ral born— lov - er. oh I'm a natch-'ral bom lov - er. I'm a 

FINE 

* ê " 
to this love 

• y — 0 - ^ o 
ly world treat-

^ m 
When talk 

round 
that 
the 

talk, they just can't re - sisl 
clock— they don't— talk no more.-

When I'm-
The 

•k~~f t r i — r ^ ^ — : f s—i f f — f — f f p 
Í ^ r j _ _ ^ _ _ L_^ _ ^ ^ . i = _ p _ ^ c = 

shoot-in' my line I'm nev - er 
six - ty min - ute man— he 

gon 
had 

na miss. Wo-men pull-in' on my win-dow. wo-men 
to go. The natch-'ral born— lov - er got the 

D.S. AL FINE 

(ZND TIME) 

% 0 0 0 m - 0 0 0 0 m —m m = = = I I . 

knock up - on my door, Wo-men call-in' on my phone, wo-men tear-in' up my clothes, ,̂ 
hour's time. \ *-̂ " '̂̂  ' "̂  ^ men— cry-in', I can work a whole day— in one 

IT'S A LOW DOWN DIRTY SHAME 
© Copyright 1938, 1946 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

k 
M0O£eAT£ 6 L U £ 6 G C J 

II 'r r p̂ r r ^p J-

Words and Music by 
OLLIE SHEPARD 

S=? ^y^ 

1. It's a low down dirt - y, 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

low down dirt - y shame. 

r r p̂ r r p̂ J-^ 0 ^ 4 4 

It's a low down dirt - y. low down dirt - y shame. 
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AMI Dl 

m 0 0 0 ŵ  -0—f 

\M1 

yf-

P7 

p r̂ ^ ^-J 7 0 ^ Í 
I'm in love with a mar-ried wom-an, I'm a - fraid to call her name. 

1,1 

G \DIM1 AmJ D J G G D I M l AMI DS GG 

^ ¥ ^ 0 0 \^0^ 
She's a 

Additional Lyrics 
She's a no good woman, don't mean no one man no good. 3, Baby, that's alright, that's alright for you. 
She's a no good woman, don't mean no one man no good. Baby, that's alright, that's alright for you. 
I don't blame that woman. I'd be the same way if I could. Baby, that's alright, most any old thing you do. 

I'VE BEEN TREATED WRONG 
© Copyright 1943 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT BROWN 

M0O£eAT£ 6 L U £ 6 
St £t: St 

i ^ ^ r p AJTJi I m ^m p f 
I don't know my real name. 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 
I don't know when I- was born,. 

£t; 
y = g ^ LJ ' ^^ r ¥ Hvi p ^ m I p 

I don't know my real name. 

Bt 

I don't know when I-

F7 

was born. 

^ 
¥ j^i iJ n s 0^^0 

The trou-ble I've been hav in . 

È 
EV 

^ 
m st 

: * ^ m 
1-4 

F7 

^ 
^ f c 

seems like I was raised in a or - phan home. My— moth 

Additional Lyrics 

2. My mother died and left me. when I was only two years old, 3. I've been treated like an orphan, and I been workin' like a slave. 
My mother died and left me, when I was only two years old, I've been treated like an orphan, and I been workin' like a slave. 
And the trouble I've been havin' the Good Lord only knows. And if 1 never get my revenge, evilness will carry to my grave. 

4, Now, I been havin' trouble, ever since I've been grown. 
Now. I been havin' trouble, ever since I've been grown. 
I'm too old for the orphans, and too young for the old folks' home. 

file:///dim1
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I'M A WOMAN 
© 1961 (Renewed) JERRY LEIBER MUSIC and MIKE STOLLER MUSIC Words and Music by 

JERRY LEIBER and MIKE STOLLER 

M0O£eAt£L"/ (IK 4) 

c 
(Instrumental) 

Í ^ ï 
Spoken: I can wash out forty-four pairs of socks and have them liangin ' out on the line, 

I can rub and scrub till ihis old house is shinin' like a dime. 
If you come lo me sickly, you know I'm gonna make you well, 
I can stretch a greenback dollar bill from here to kingdom come. 

J^ ^ ^ g' ï ï 
/ can starch and iron two dozen shirts before you can count from one to nine. 
Feed the baby, grease the car and powder my face at the same time. 
If you come to me he.xed up, you know I'm gonna break the spell, 
I can play the numbers, pay my bills, and still end up with some. 

; g ^ f 5 s 
/ can scoop up a great big dipper full of lard from the drippin's can, 
Get all dressed up, go out and swing till four a.m. and then 
If you come to me hungry, you know I'm gonna fill you full o' grits, 
I got a twenty dollar gold piece says there ain't nothin ' I can't do. 

ï Í J bJ^^J 
Throw il in the skillet, go out and do my shopping and be back before it melts in the pan. 
Lay down at five, jump up at six and start all over again. I 
/ / it's lovin' you're lackin'. I'll kiss you and give you the shiverin' fits, (->""S' Cause l m 
/ can make a dress out of a feed bag and I can make a man out of you, 

Ĵ' i - ^ J ' J J J tJ J ¥=¥ 
^ ^w 

wom - an. dou - ble U O M Spoken: I'll say it a 

1.1 
F 

^ ^ 11 » » M . ; ) ^ ^ ^ ^ ï ^ ^ 

gain. gain. 
IT 
gain. 

F 

Sung: 'Cause I'm 

C 

y 
an. 

r h ^ J i J ij'^'^" ' ' •"̂ •' ^ É 
dou - ble U O M (Instrumental) Spoken: And tliat's all. 
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I'M YOUR HOOCHIE COOCHIE MAN 
© 1957 (Renewed 1985), 1964 HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M0O£eAT£L*/ 

á J J J\̂  )- \) J F T ^ ^ ^ 
The gyp - sy wom - an told my moth - er 

2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 
be - fore I was bom. 

¥ ) rn\^ j ^ j j y \) ^ j i r\r-n 
WW 

'You got a boy child com - in'. goin' be a son— of a gun." 

ë m pp-p- \ U i \py- lyH^p ¡pi. » 4 4 4 4 

Gon-na make pret-ty wom-en- jump and shout then the world gon - na know 

ë D J 

r PP ĵ'-J- J p ^ m > ̂ p"r p ̂ - j ^j ' m ^ -

what it's all a-bout,- I'm him. Ev - ' ry-bod-y knows. I'm 

m ñ 0 f\ f fs 0 
y ^ - " • » p ^ i r g ^ 

^ 
him. I'm the hooch - ie cooch-ie man. 

¥ /D? P [ĵ "J I 
1.1 
Al 
J. Y -. I -. y ^ 1̂:11 J. y ^ 

Ev - 'ry-bod-y knows I'm him. I him. 

Additional Lyrics 

2. I got a black cat bone, 
I got a mojo too, 
I got the Johnny conkeroo, 
I'm gonna mess wilh you. 
I'm gonna make you girls 
lead me by the hand, 
then the world's gonna know, 
I'm that hoochie coochie man. 

3, On the seventh hour, 
on the seventh day, 
on the seventh month, 
the seventh doctor said: 
"He was bom for good luck,' 
and that, you'll see. 
I got seven hundred dollars, 
don't you mess with me. 
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I'M TORE DOWN 
Copyright © 1962 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) and Fori Knox Music Inc. 

Moo£eAr£ 6 L O £ 6 

C7 

Words and Music by 
SONNY THOMPSON 

H^ZiX p r » ^ 1̂ L i ^ 0 f 0 Mf ) s=? 
I'm tore down. I'm al - most lev - el with the ground. 

F7 

J » o I "LjJ ^ 
0 f 0 

I'm tore down. I'm al - most lev - el with the 

C7 
^ 

t. 
w'W'p r 

ground. Why'd I feel— like this when— my 

F l ^ r-4 

^p"piï f t n r ^ ^ J i ^ J ^ p̂  iir pr » 
ba - by can't be found? Went to the riv - er. 

S Ml É 
K.Cl. 
t 0 

E = y ^ m ^ p p 
to jump in. My ba - by showed up and said. "I will tell you when," Well. I'm 

F7 

ÍW 
- i-U^ m ^^f^V 

^ m f 0 0 f=zt: ^ ^ m 
tore down. al - most lev - el with the ground. Why'd I 

l y ^ 
r^'^^"L;"ür-pr î '̂ ^̂ '̂ï r ^̂ J î J î H i ' r ^ n 

feel— like this— when- my ba - by can't be found?-
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^ 

C7 

•ir DV 

P * * 
- 4 — 4 - ' r p r p T > 

love you. babe with all my 
Love you. ba - by. with 

heart-
all 

È 
DVJ C J 

and soul 
my might.-

Î 

J » I f tf f f r p J-] I 
^ ^ ^ 

Love like mine- will 
Love like mine- is 

nev - er grow old, 
out - ta sight. 

Love you in the morn-ing and in the 
lie for you if you 

.D//M7 

^ p"p r P'T > 

1 
.K.Û. 

f—y f—y 
^ y ^ # 

eve - ning. too., 
want— me to 

Ev - 'ry time you leave me I get 
I real-ly don't be-lieve that your 

mad— with you Well. I'm 

K.Û. 

r̂ J p MLJ ^ ^ ^ J'l^U 0 f 0 0 f 0 

love is true. Well. I'm tore down. I'm al - most lev - el with the 

G7 

M r h I j ' f ' r t 4 

¥ u w -p r 
ground. Why'd I feel— like this when— my 

F7 

p̂'pi'r r vPl 
C J 

? y J ' l p P ^ r ^ 'vi \ \ i ¥ ^ 
ba - by can't be found? I'm tore down.. 

^ f f ^ r r r r I *'̂  '̂^ ^ " i " ^ ^ ^ 
most lev - el with the ground. Well. I'm 

u ^ > ^J^i'ür M y=tty 

-i-U^ Kf^V m. 0 0 f 0 Mf ^ - S 
tore down 

& 

I'm al - most lev - el with the ground. 

F l K.Û. 
L ^ * -

N"i.jcirpri^^^f^'i I J I'I 

Why'd I 

DhCs 
ft 

feel- like this— when- my ba - by can't be found? 
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I'VE BEEN DEALIN' WITH THE DEVIL 
©Copyright 1941 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT BROWN 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£9 G 

Now. my ba-by was-n't e-ven ex - cit-ed a-bout her— wed 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

ding ring. When it 

4 

^ 

4 

^ ^ 
0 ' » y 4—y 

came to our mar-riage, did-n't seem to 'mount to a n - y - thing But, I've been— 

^ ^ W y p ^ '^ I T ^ L f ^ 
deal - in' with the Dev - il I've been— deal - in'— with the Dev - il 

^ 
P7 CJ 

^̂D r / i L L f c^ r̂ r ^ J ^ ^ ^ y=-

I b'lieve I been deal-in' with the Dev - il. my wom-an does-n't love—me no more 

1-4 

P7 

Í P =1' ^?=r 
^xt Well, I've 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Well. I've got the meanest woman, the meanest woman you 'most ever seen. 
She sleeps with an ice pick in her hand, man, and she fights in all her dreams, 
I'd sooner be sleepin' with the Devil, I'd sooner be sleepin' with the Devil. 
I'd sooner be sleepin' with the Devil, my woman doesn't love me no more. 

3. Now my mother she said one thing, my father said the same, 
"You keep on foolin' 'round. Sonny boy, women really goin' change your name!" 
I've been dealin' with the Devil, I've been dealin' with the Devil. 
I've been dealin' with the Devil, my woman doesn't love me no more. 

4, Now. baby, you know I ain't goin' down, down this big road by myself. 
And if 1 can't take you. I'm gonna carry somebody else. 
Because I've been dealin' with the Devil. I've been dealin' with the Devil. 
I been dealin' with the Devil, my woman doesn't love me no more. 
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© 1931 (Renewed). 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORP 

Moo£eA'r£Ly ^LOU Í I \ Í Í Í 

c Fs F l Fs 

By BESSIE SMITH 

C DMI C DMI C 

ï= = ^11=;^ J y j^ i r j J ĵ ; ^ » y / l l W 
Set-tin" in the house with ev-'ry-thing on my mind, 

2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 
Set-fin' 

Fs FJ FS C DmJ C DmJ C 

^ y l,Ĵ  I J J J t ^ ^ 
^ 

in the house with ev - 'ry - thing on my mind. 

G DmJ G J FS FJ FS 

Tii i' j \ i \n \ i n 
C FimJEVDmj C GJ 

» » f J w 0—y 
Look-in' at the clock an' can't e-ven tell the fime. Walk-

Fs F J F S F J C Dmj C Dmj C 

M J n O J J |,J j J j 
^ 

^m 0 — 0 ' 0'—y 
in' to my win-dow. an' look - in' out of my door,. Walk-

DMI C 

^ j y I y Ĵ  J J J J ^ 4 01—0-

in' to my win - dow. 
y^ ^^-

an' look - in' out of my door 

P«7 C G P 

P ¥ 
Fs FG(NO5TH) 

\i Vi n j 
Wish - in' that my man would come home once more. 

C FivJBi DmjC G J 
I 

C Fiv,m/EV)mj CGJÍS C m ^ E ^ f m ^ ^ ~ ^ 0 
Can't 
Catch 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Can't eat, can't sleep, so weak I can't walk my floor. 
Can't eat, can't sleep, so weak I can't walk my floor. 
Feel like hollerin' murder, let the Police Squad get me once more. 

They woke me before day with trouble on my mind. 
They woke me before day with trouble on my mind, 
Wringin' my hands and screamin'. walkin' the floor hollerin' and cryin'. 

3, Catch 'em. don't let them blues in here. 
Catch 'em. don't let them blues in here. 
They shakes me in my bed. can't set down in chair 

Oh. the blues has got me on the go. 
Oh. the blues has got me on the go. 
La. la. la. 
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ICE CREAM MAN 
Copyright © 1968 (Renewed), 1978 by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

MeouiM t u m 
E A 

Words and Music by 
JOHN BRIM 

^ n i JU ^m 0 0 4 4 •'-^I'O 

^ 

Sum-mer-time's here babe. need some-thing to keep you cool 

A E 
^ ^ P ^ ^ ^ i p^p^ 4—y 

Sum-mer-fime's here.- babe. need some-thing to keep you cool. 

S A E 

\HH - p p pTp p p-p J- I T r T J i \i j i s ^ 

^ 

Bet-ter look— out now.-though, John's got some-thin'for you 

B E A E 
y J Ĵ  IJ i|J j i ^ i 11| ^^S 

fc 

I'm your ice cream man. 

- . _ A 
stop me when I'm pass-ing by,-

M^ J I ̂^ J ^ ^ 4 4 4 4 
4L^0 

I'm your ice cream man. stop me when I'm pass-ing by,-

te 

s 
* I 0 

\ ̂ .r- Lr7 ^̂  * ^ ^ 
» # 0 0 0 

tó 

See now, all my fla - vors are guar-an - teed— to sat - is 

£ S £ 

i ¥ W m ¥ 
^ 

ty- I got good lem - on-ade. Dix - ie cups. 

HH) ù P \ ^ r" J ^̂  J I H ï J-J i 
Ail fia - vors and push-ups too, I'm your ice cream man,— ba - by. 

IE á y — y 

stop me when I'm pass - ing by,- See now. 

B 
^ r i[ r jL j7^^^^ 0 0 0 

all my fla - vors are guar - an - teed— to sat - is - fy. 
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^ ¿i. B _ J_ \ ^ 
J J J é J ^ 

Well, I'm u - suai - ly pass-ing by. just a-round e - lev - en o' - clock.-

Ife 
A 

¥ ^ ^ 
^ g 0=^0 

I'm u - sual-ly pass-ing by. just a-round e - lev-en o' - clock.. 

tó 

S 

P LJ I r r r r ^ ^ " ^ p J-

m 
And if you'll let me cool you one time, 

6 £ 
J i i y i i j i^i ^ p r i^r P ¿ 

you'll be my reg - u - lar stop I got good lem - on-ade. 

HHk t J t m f—r ^ 3 
^ 

^ 

Dix - ie cups, 

A 
All fla - vors. say. and push - ups too, I'm your 

P 
I t 0 0 0 0 É P 

ice cream man. 

Éfe 
S 

stop me when I'm pass - ing by 

A E 
0 \ 0 0 0, I a 

See now. 

B 
f—t 0 0 ^m L/p r i> 

all my tla - vors are guar-an-teed to sat-is - fy,. I'm your 

m m ^B f 0 0 PV - 0 *, g 
ice cream man. stop me when I'm pass - ing by,. I'm your 

m 0 — t tn 0 0 0 0 0 0- \ a 
^ 

0—y 

m s 
ice cream man. stop me when I'm pass - ing by 

A 
0 \ 0 0 L fp r Pir > -

They say 

Bi F s Es 
ft 

0 0 0—0 

all my fla-vors are guar - an-teed to sat - is - fy,. 
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IN THE EVENING 
(When the Sun Goes Down) 

© Copyright 1935 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

, 9LOIOSLU£9 

ii - . m m 
Words and Music by 

LEROY CARR 

CJ 

^ 
^ ^ y—0—y • y — 4 y 

In the eve - nin' in the 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

à 

eve - mn .- ba - by. when the sun goes 

P7 m 4 4 4 >'.»• 0, m ^m-- 0 ^ 0—0 
down. 

à 

in the eve-nin'. in the eve-nin'. ba-by. when the sun goes down. 

GfDIMl 
ft 

\M1 DVDIMI DJ 

& m P I i -j i n.\ 
^ - y ^ 

Oh! ain't it lone-some, ain't it lone-some, when your lov - er can't be found. 

m C J 

^ 

1-4 

DJÍÍ 

m. 
down 

W ~ 0 — 
Last When the sun goes down,. 

Additional Lyrics 
2, Last night I lay a-sleepin', thinkin' to myself. 

Last night I lay a-sleepin', thinkin' to myself. 
Well I thought she (he) loved me, found she (he) loved somebody else. 
When the sun went down, 

3, Well the sun rises in the east, sets down in the west. 
Well the sun rises in the east, baby, sets down in the wesL 
Lord! ain't it hard to tell, hard to tell which one will treat you the best. 
When the sun goes down. 

4, Goodbye my sweet and lovin' baby, you know I'm goin' away. 
Be back to see you, some old rainy day. 
Well, in the evenin'. in the evenin'. when that ruby sun goes down. 
When the sun goes down. 

JIM CROW 
TRO - © Copyright 1959 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers, Inc, New York, NY 

I 
MoMumv 

C 
^ P l 

Words and Music by 
HUDDIE LEDBETTER 

^ ^m 
Bunk John - son told 

2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

C G 
me too. 

¿ ¥ 

these old Jim 

m¡ i- J U - y î - -0—0— 

I been Crow-is - ms- dead bad luck for me and you. 
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f 
trav - lin . 

C J 

J i I t ^ J ^ 
I been trav-lin' from shore to-

S 41 I *' 
— shore. 

^ ^ 
Ev - 'ry 

Ú P ^ i U i IJ 
where I have been.— find some old-

Additional Lyrics 

Jim Crow, 

2, One thing, people. I want everybody to know. 3. I want to tell you people something that you don't know. 
You gonna find some Jim Crow every place you go. It's alotta Jim Crow in the moving picture show, 
Down in Louisiana. Tennessee, Georgia's a mighty good place to go. I'm gonna sing this verse. I ain"t gonna sing no more. 
And get together, break up this old Jim Crow, Please get together, break up this old Jim Crow, 

IT DO ME SO GOOD 
© 1961 (Renewed 1989) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 
and ARC MUSIC CORPORATION (BMI) 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 
and BILLY EMERSON 

¿LOULV Gl 

:i p r II- ^ m 
No-bod - y could.— 

the way you should.-

You don't love me-

F C "̂"̂  

like I love you 

if you love me 

F C G J ^̂ m ) f J n\~^ y — 4 0 

no - bod - y could, 
the way you should. And ( t̂̂ * "̂ y°" close your,. 

-S-

your arms a 

To CODA -0-

H J J I j - ^ _ i ^ ^ 4 vt 
round me. 

: y ^ 

It do me so good,. it do me so good. 

j ^ J'L/ir \'^~\i' "LT ^ 0 0 ' r' i ' u 
c 

You keep me reel - in'- and a - rock - in' 

i 
My heart is 

I 4 1 

P 0 0 ^m ^ = y ^ 

ach - in'. 

P7 
plea.se don't drive me mad. 

Vf=>^ 

Oh. hon - ey. just 

G7 

r I ' ^ i ' r I'— r̂ P ^ ^ 

y = -

keep on-
4 

reel - in' and rock - in' 

A — 0 — y E m 
My heart is o - pen. 

D. S. AL CODA 
(ZND TIME) -é- CODA 

^ 0 T ^ P L/ 'II P 
oh, don't drive me mad. Oh, hon - ey. 

http://plea.se
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IT HURTS ME TOO 
Copyright © 1957 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Coqi. (BMI) 

âLOU) 6 L U £ 6 C 

Words and Music by 
MEL LONDON 

^ 
y ^ ^' 4- h i : y ^ 

F7 
You say you're hurt. you al - most lost your mind. The man you 

^ 
^ j ' J r^\\ 0 - 0 ^y^ 

love 

G7 

i l 
¥ i 

he hurts you 

* w * 4 

al the 

C 
time. 

C7 F 
When things go 

Fm C 
1 

^ 

wrong, 

G*7 C 
go wrong wi 

^ \ 
n 4-' ' 

• # 

th 

you. it hurts me too. 

F7 
You love him 

^ ^ 
^ y ^ ^ * * Í 4 

Why sneak up be - hind hini-

G7 

y^ 

more,- when you should love him less. and you take this 

% 

mess When things go wrong, 

C Cl F FM C G^i 

i ^y2- ^0^4 
it hurts me go wrong with you. 

' ^ i J J J I J' J-^.J 
â  
too. 

He loves an-oth-er wom - an- and I love 

vJ i J i- i i- i^i "̂  j) J ^ 4 ' y 

you, 

C 
But you love him,— 

G7 
I 

and stick to him like glue. When things go 

C C J F Fm 

^ ^ * ^ 4- 4 
it hurts me too. wrong. go wrong with you 

C G.7 C 
f ' J i i i - i — t 

He bet - ter leave you. or you got - ta put him down, 

C 
Be-cause I won't 

^ tĴ  J J i- i i' i u ' J J ^ ^ t ^y^ 

stay— to see you pushed a - round, 

G7 C 
When things go wrong, go wrong with 

Cl F FM C B C 

you. it hurts me too. 
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© 1929 (Renewed). I'Í74 FRANK MUSIC CORR By BESSIE SMITH 

MífilüM SLÜÍ Í 

C7 
É É W p ^ ¥^3 

y — y 
1. When I see two 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 
sweet - hearts spoon. un - der - neath the 

FÍDIMI CG Ci 'D IMl 

\̂ p̂  JU \ ' ^ i j r ^ I J. My^JiJ^J ^ j , m 
sil-v'ry moon,- it makes my love come down. I wan-na be a - round 

P Ml 

i J J i 
GJÍÍ C Fi 'DIMl 

E ^ i' n ;̂ J J n ^ 
Kiss me, hon - ey, 

Cs 

it makes my love come down. 

) n i n u n..i 1 \ f J i i ï ^ ^ ^m ¥ 
Cud-die close, tum out- the light,- do just what you did last night.. 

H 'D IMl 

Lrr ^ I J. MonJ>q 
Ci 'DIMl 

It makes my love come down. I wan - na be in town. 

P Ml Giii 

i i Ji^ I y ^ n ^; J J I J, m 
Sweet, sweet dad - dy. it makes my love come down 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Wild about my toodle-oh. 
When I gets my toodle-oh. 
It makes my love come down, want every pound. 
Hear me cryin'. it makes my love come down. 
Likes my coffee, likes my tea. 
Daffy about my stingeree. 
It makes my love come down. I wanna be around. 
Oh. sweet papa, it makes my love come down. 

3, If you want to hear me rave. 
Honey, give me what I crave. 
It makes my love come down, actin' like a clown. 
Can't help from braggin', it makes my love come down. 
Come on and be my desert sheik, you're so strong and I'm so weak. 
It makes my love come down, to be love-land bound. 
Red hot papa, it makes my love come down. 

4, If you want me for your own. 
Kiss me nice and leave me alone. 
It makes my love come down, it makes my love come down. 
Take me bye-bye, it makes my love come down. 
When you take me for a ride. 
When I'm close up by your side. 
It makes my love come down, ridin' all around. 
Easy ridin' makes my love come down. 
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IT SEEM LIKE A DREAM 
© Copyright I'M! by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHINfi, A Division ol UNIVERSAL STUIDIOS, INC. 
Copyriijhi Renewed 

Words and Mu.sic by 
YANK RACHELL 

Hooeufi SLUM 

F7 

tr II'r w m T p r P"r ^ ^ 
1, My babe went off.— stayed out all-

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 
night long.- She nev - er got back fill the 

Bt 
^ p r p ^ ^ ^ 

^ ^ ^ 
break of dawn Well, it seem like a dream. Well, it 

^ ^ 

C J 

> LJ ir " u ^ ^ p 
seem like a dream. Well, it dream like a dream, it seem-

i-i 

r f f â m ^ ^ 
^ ^ 

- like a dream- to me. I'm gon - na 

Additional Lyrics 

I'm gonna buy me a dog goin' where he goes. 
Till somebody finds me one of those. 
Well, it seem like a dream. 
Well, it seem like a dream. 
Well, it dream like a dream. 
It seem like a dream to me. 

Now, look-a here, babe, what you have done. 
Got my money, got me out on the bum. 
You know it seem like a dream. 
Well, it seem like a dream. 
Well, it dream like a dream. 
It seem like a dream to me. 

Me and my baby had a fallin' out. 
We didn't know what it was all about, 
'Cause it seem like a dream. 
And it dreamed like a dream. 
Well, it dreamed like a dream. 
It seem like a dream to me. 

While my shoe is wearing out its walk. 
Hear Yank Rachell how he plays that balk, 
'Cause it seem like a dream. 
Well, it seem like a dream. 
Well, it dream like a dream. 
It seem like a dream to me. 

Played this song, ain't gon' play no more. 
Puttin' on my shoes, down the street I go, 
'Cause it seem like a dream. 
Well, it seem like a dream. 
Well, it dreamed like a dream 
And it seem like a dream to me! 
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IT'S A LOW DOWN DIRTY DEAL 
© 1996 LORD AND WALKER PUBLISHING IBMII/Adniiniaered by BUO MUSIC WritlCil bv T - B O N E WALKER 

fc 
BV EV 

t^Mi'^r r r > g j ^ ^ r ^^rr 
BV 

P 
It's great- to be rich 

to please her. 
and a dog - gone shame to be poor,-
but it on - ly made- her mad 

EV 

v' - > L i I ^ r r r Wi r j ^ ^ r r ̂ r̂ r r ir r 
It's great-
I've tried-

É 
Bt7 

to be rich 
to please her. 

and a 
but 

dog - gone shame- to be poor,-
it on - ly made— her mad 

CMI 

^ ^ Í 
It's a l o w -
She's- done-

dirt - y deal-
stripped me— 

when your wom 
and— took 

an don't 
ev - 'ry 

want you no— 
thing I had.-

I've tried— 

k BV EV BV K.t 

S ¥ 
^ ^ P 
Now what you gon - na do 

mon - ey in the mom - in' 
with a 

and 

^f > y J f ^ t f 
BVJÍ'. 

p r ^p-p p p' m ^3 P 
wom-an like— that, 
mon - ey ev - 'ry night. 

who takes all your mon-ey. yes.— and leave you flat?— 
If I did - n't have no mon-ey. she was read - y to fight ¡I. great-

EV 
v^'u r̂  

4- -4-

y = ? ' Vf'^f 
BV 

t f f ¥ = ^ LU-LLJ^r 
to b e — rich and a dog - gone shame to b e — poor,. 

CmJ F J 
i ̂

^ 
p 0 f ^f f f f ^ = ^ S 

¥=^=^ 
^ ±:à=4 

Bt7 

It's a low _ dirt - y deal 

r -4-n 

when your wom 

Bn 

an don't want you no 

F\3 Bs BVs 

more,-

^U' J - m p p ^ ^ ^ 

Now, it was 
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IT SERVES ME RIGHT TO SUFFER 
Copyright © 1964 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

^LOU 6 L U £ 6 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

^ m 4 4 0 P ^ Í 
D.S, It serves me right to suf- fer.— 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

A J . 

m 
it serves me right 

- 4 - ^ r - 4 -

) ) !^ \ i J i \ j J ) ) tv Í' 

m 
to be a - lone. 

- 4 ^ n - 4 - i r - 4 -

It serves me right to suf - fer. 

4 

¥ J J ^y JM t i iv i i i j i ñ 
\^ 

it serves me right to be a - lone Be-cause my mind, I'm still 

m B: 

H r j ^ y j \ ^ ' " ^ 

1,1 

B7 
4 D.S. AND FADE 

B J 

liv-ing. the days- done passed and gone— 

Additional Lyrics 

Every time I see a woman. 
And, folks, she makes me think of mine. 
Every time I see a woman. 
And, folks, she makes me think of mine. 
And that's why, that's why. 
Folks, I just can't keep from crying. 

3. My doctor put me on 
Milk, cream and alcohol. 
My doctor put me on. put me on. 
Milk, cream and alcohol. 
He said. "Johnny, your nerves are so bad. 
So bad. Johnny, unfil you just can't 
Sleep at night." (Oh yes. oh yes.) 

JUST LIKE I TREAT YOU 
© 1963 (Renewed 1991 ) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

8«iQiHrLy 

F 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
m ^ ^ 

Some say you will 
Some say you can 

If I give you lips, 
Some say you're fine, 

Some say you won't,— 
Some say you can't 
You will give it back 

Some say you're sad, 

i É r r L/^r > ^ L;^^ ^ i 
Some say you do, 
Some say you will, 

If I give you lots, 
Some say you're great 

Some 
Some 

I know what 
Some 

say 
say 
you 
say 

you don't,, 
you ain't.-
will lack 

you're bad 

But I 
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^ 

Bt 
zm 

know,-

n n r "r r ir 
I know what 

Ë 
you wil 

F 
3 x : 

do; 

^ r r r If r r rr r ^ l E n n 

Bt/ 
S ^ 

You're gon - na treat 

F 
me. ba by. 

^ izr; m : m i 

just like L treat- you. 

IT'S MY OWN FAULT 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

&LOIÜ 6 L U £ 6 

Gl . . G7 D l C l 

f̂ ^̂ &y ^ n i J J i \ ) J v ^ ^ 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

G7 

» 
-» 0 - 0 ^ . 

1. It's my own fault dar-lin' 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

I made you treat- me— the way you do.-

y y r j tp J J i \) Ĵ tp p̂ ^ ^ . r^-«- 4—y 

G7 

It's my own fault dar-lin'. I made you treat- me— the way you 

P7 
^ 

0 0 r p r p - ^ - ^ ^0^ 

do,. When you left me dar - lin' 

1-4 

G P7 
AV^ 
fl G7 I '̂ ^ p Lr r f r pi*" 

I was call - in' from- town to town. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Where you is? Won't you give me one more chance? 3, It's my own fault darlin'; I made you treat me 
Oh. baby, where you is? Won't you give me one more chance? It's my own fault darlin'; I made you treat me 
Baby. I'll prove that I'm in love with you. Better I go; 
You know I'll be Iravelin' no more, J just realized what I've done. 

4. Oh goodbye, baby, I know we may never meet again. 
Oh goodbye, baby, I know we may never meet again. 
But it's my own fault, dariin'. 
I know you'd treat me the way you did. 

the way you do, 
the way you do. 
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IT'S TOO BAD THINGS ARE GOING SO TOUGH 
Copyright © 1961 by Fort Knox Music Inc. and Trio Music Co., Inc, 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by 
FREDDIE KING 

^LOULV F7 
3 ̂ ^ P t ^ j j j I'P l |p~^ P ¥ 

Ii's too bad-
car.-

things are go - in' so tough with 
and it was paint - ed white and black. 

C J 

^ ^ 
M tf i 0- 0 

^ 

Well.-
I used to have a car.-

it's too— bad-

\ , A 0 f f ^ A t 
^ ^ 

V ^ 0 r v 0 , ^ ^ 
^ ^ 

things are go - in' so tough- with me, 
and it was paint-ed white and black 

Well 
Well I-

G7 
-pV 

F J 

0 0 0- i ^ - ry # - y 
^ y I ? "p 

4 
— no mat-ter what I do, 
— could-n't keep up the pay - ments 

seems like ev-'ry - thing- have to hap-pen to me.-
and the man he took it back 

C l AVl G l C l AVl G l 
0 0 0 0 m i ;> »• - ^ 

y ) t P 
I used to have a 

F7 

^ r̂j ^ p a '' ^ fj IT p r f̂ r 7 ^ » i 
used 

C7 

to smoke cig - ars. the ver - y best in town but 

0 0 0 0 - ^ 0 0 # — y 

r r p̂ a ' ^ m ^ 
bad luck and trou-ble is bound- to get me down. It's too bad-

m m ^ I 'u- ^ y 
things are go - in' so tough with me. 
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'g f" [ -f-0- s 
^ ^ 

no mat-ter what I do.. 

C7 C7/E F7 FÍDIMI C l / G D h Cl 
n 

^ J t J i j ^ '̂ 
seem like ev-'ry - thing- have to hap-pen to me. 

JAILHOUSE BLUES 
© 1923 (Renewed). 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORP Words and Music by BESSIE SMITH 

and CLARENCE WILLIAMS 

M£OIUM 6LU£Í E V BVii 
^ y ^ - y ^ 

1. Thir - ty days in jail— with my 
2-7 (See additional lyrics) 

back turned- to the 

EV 
m 

E V AV B; BV, 
) y j lw i - J f J ^ ¡ } \ v J i - J. J 

wall. 

EV 
W 

Thir-ty days in jail with my back tumed to the 

Br, 
? y \J m 

wall. Look here. mis - ter jail 
y 

keep - er. 

6 6t7 

Ĥ \i i i i i 
EV 

l-b 
Bh 
Í 

^ ±z=£ 
put an - oth - er gal in my stall.- I don't 

Additional Lyrics 

2. I don't mind bein' in jail but I gotta stay there so long, 
I don't mind bein' in jail but I gotta stay there so long, 
Ev'ry friend 1 had, done shook hands and gone. 

5, When the blues first got on me. they poured like a shower of rain. 
When the blues first got on me. they poured like a shower of rain. 
And I cried all night, honey, ain't that a shame. 

3, Better stop your man from tickling me under my chin. 
Better stop your man from fickling me under my chin. 
If he keeps on tickling I'm goin' to lick him on in. 

6, I ain't gonna cry, I ain't gonna grieve or moan, 
I ain't gonna cry, I ain't gonna grieve or moan, 
I'm gonna take my friend's man, the one who's living next door. 

4, Good moming, blues, blues, how do you do? 
Good moming, blues, blues, how do you do? 
I just came here to have a few words with you. 

7, Goin' up to the country, and I can't take you. 
Goin' up to the country, and I can't take you, 
Nothin' in the country that a monkey man can do. 
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JELLY ROLL BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

M0O£eAr£LV 

BV G M 4 

By FERDINAND "JELLY ROLL" MORTON 

^ 

IDl M l Bt K.i>. 

^m ^ H ^^P^^^^ ^ ^ 4 4 4 4: 

1̂  ^"V-^J^^ ' - ^ ' ^ ^ ^ ' ^ L/Oil / l '^J- 'i 
4 EV BVs 

VVDIMI 11 EV F l G DIMl GV F l BV GDIMI GV F i 

ĵ î j yJ)J^i;y^pj'¿;[j.|py^(:j'¿_;pj 
*• • if 

BV K.C. 
tr 

Bts K.Í. 
tr 

P 7 H.Í. B s D J 

à 
BV EVBV 

r^ r^ ipr pr g p i E 

EV 
Lj''rJ|JJ|y^p[j>iH-J|J.Jl^J 

Bt K.C. 
0 ^ 0 

^ 0 ^ 0 

4 , . D|?D;/M7 C M I F l G7 C: GV F J 

nI^tJ JJr \̂  U à j u t t Z=M f - > i » 

Bt Gi»*i7 Gt7 F7 Bt K.Î. 

p '^^Ll^\ f r-^io ^ ^ 
Bt 

St7 

^ ^̂ B 

Ft :l? E P / / M 7 EVl EDIMI BV D\ 

Hi^'pv \^UL^ ^ ip^n/^cir^-Jip^^jr^^^' 
DIM! 
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* 
C M I F l G l C l GVi F l BV GDIMIGVI F I BV 

Ê *̂  Jvi j j r \i*c;±j[:j\p'^cJÙJU^r ^ ^ 
4 4 

Bt7 EV B V EV BV 

JJ j -JJ -J I^JJ j -JJ -J I^P"^ -^^^ -^J -J l j ^^=P^ & 
a ^ 

Et 
t y r [/ k 

EV 

^m t = t y=- y ^ ^ 

Eh 

y ^ 
• \ f 0 ' k 

AV \DIM1 

m ^ 

ft/St ft St7 Cmmj CVJ BV 
! I' yJ^Jr-1 ̂ -^^^r' I^-pOJ^i > |J-JJiî ]J:ii 

£ t CmJ CVJ BVJ EV u.c. ft 
M ^ |J- "̂  J i|J J J Q I ; ^ |J- J ' _p p' VI r̂" r p # 

^ 

ft 7 
# ^ g ^p-/ c_p"p- \p i ^ 

/It 

^ i*̂  "PW rr* 

Iw/vi7 ft/Bt ft Bt7 

I'n^j-jn^-'^^J^r-i^-^^J^r'^ff tzá 

CDIMI C h , B h EV CDIMI C h , B h EV B\ i is E h 
4 . 9 

n > ji. J;p^ j.-^i^^iJ- Jji|j J J- : i j ^ t r j ^ ^ 

file:///dim1
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Copyright © 19.'ï2 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

JUKE 
Words and Music by 
WALTER JACOBS 

^ 

M(0)UM£LDEÍ i n . J Í ) 

E m r j > y ^ ^ t — y S i U ? f ĵ ia. 
(Instrumental) 

i _ A: 
\HH u 1 ̂  j^fjf^ 1 r r > ̂  j^^jP^ i r j M ^V^JT^ 

j _ f 
¥^rj> y;^^J"^|L/> yj^^JTJjpjy f^,,^P^ 

Éfe 
6; /l7 

r r r Lf 0=4 Q^'^^J ^ J J J f f # ^ 

tó 

B7 

'' ^ ^ ji^rj i ^ 

^ 

/17 

j ! j- ^J j IJ J J /̂ JIJ'J- ^J)i 

m B; 

' ; t # ^ ^ I PJ r ^Lr r J J J J 

^ 

ŝ  f̂l̂  
ï J '̂  rjj ' V ¿||il ,1 • • J • V 
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© Copyright 1939, 1963 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

^LOIt) 6LU£6 
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Words and Music by 
BIG BILL BROONZY 

¡ff'ifrn^ ^j » î 'LJli f f t 
^ 

It was a dream.-

F7 Bt7 

Lord, what a dream 1 had- on my mind.-

a 

w ^ 

y — y fe? 
^ ^ y = y i tz4 

It was a dream. 

^ 

G/M7a 
Lord, what a dream I 

CJ 
had- on my 

FPr r m m ^ 
mind.-

GMI CJ 
Now. and when I woke up. ba - by.-

F CJ 

t y r p y P f r j ' l ' ' ^ J - " I ^ 
not thing there could I find 

1. I dreamed I went out with an an - gel. 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

^ i 
and had a good time. 

4 F l 4 

) 0 J J ^ 0 0 0 -0 ' 0 ' 
I dreamed I was sat - is - fied. and noth - in' to wor - ry my mind. But 

a 

^e ¥ ^m i ̂
^ 

that was just a dream,-

^ 

Lord, what a dream I had— on my 

GMI (Ü C l 

' i i ' U 4 4 

mind. 

Í/M7 

Now. and when I woke up. ba - by 

S Í Í n 
1-4 

C7 

not an an - gel could I find. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I dreamed I caught the horses, and caught the number too. 
I dreamed I won so much money I didn't know what to do. 
But that was just a dream. Lord, what a dream I had on my mind. 
Now. and when I woke up. baby, not a penny there could I find, 

3, I dreamed I was in the White House, settin' in the President's chair. 
I dreamed he's shaking my hand, and he said. "Bill, I'm so glad you're here,' 
But that was just a dream. Lord, what a dream I had on my mind. 
Now, and when I woke up, baby, not a chair there could I find, 

4, I dreamed I got married, and started me a family. 
I dreamed I had ten children, and they all looked just like me. 
But that was just a dream. Lord, what a dream I had on my mind. 
Now. and when I woke up, baby, not a child looked like mine. 
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KILLING FLOOR 
Copyright © 1965, 1970 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

P A 6 T Î O Û H AI(NO3RD) 

By CHESTER BURNETT 

l^i^u IP r- y» 0 
^ ^ ^ 

I should-'ve quit you long— fime a - g o , — 

DI(NO3RD) 

^ ^ ' p u \ Lum 
I should-'ve quit you, ba - by. 

AI(NO3RD) 

long fime a 

rr = \L ) ) Lf iL/ ^ ^ 1 / L i 0 0 m 0 — y s = 3 
#—#—y 

go,. Yes. I should-'ve. but you got me mess-in'a-round with you. Ba-by. you got me 

DI(NO3RD) AI(NO3RD) 

r P ' L U U ^ ^m 
cry - in' 

AI(NO3RD) 

on the kill - ing tloor If I'd have 

i L / r r > ^ r p I CJ» ̂ ff=y E ^ 
fol - lowed you 

DI(NO3RD) 

my first night. If I'd have 

J J J J J J ^ ê 
AI(NO3RD) 

r t p - pj.-J I 
fol-lowed, prêt - ty ba - by. my first night. 

DI(NO3RD) AI(NO3RD) 

é r L; 1̂  > ^P Í y — y ¥ 
I would-'ve been gone 

AI(NO3RD) 

since my sec-ond tum. Yeah, 

» r ii: p^ ? y p"c_j'-tJ ? •> ^ u . 
Lord knows.- Lord- knows- I should-'ve been 

(Spoken:) You got me hot. 

V1(NO3RD) AI(NO3RD) 

É 
^ ^ 

É ^ » I I C J -J r 
gone. Lord knows 

You got me hot. Ooh. 
I should-'ve been gone. 
You got me on you, babe. Ooh. 
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E l DI(NO3RD) 

P [_u m j L ; OJ LJ I ^ ̂  P'̂ Ĵ  U 
She got memess- in ' a-round wilh you. ba-by. You got me cry - i n ' — on thekill-ing 

\1(NO3RD) 

m 
AI(NQ3RD) 

^m 
A J 

y / j » ) C 
floor. Uh! That's all. 

THE LEMON SONG 
Copyright © 1969 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M0O£ÍAT£L'/ £7 

Words and Music by 
CHESTER BURNETT, JOHN BONHAM, 

JIMMY PAGE, ROBERT PLANT and JOHN PAUL JONES 

^M^t^^J-3 l|:J~3 r A"̂  I ^V-
1. I should have quit you— 

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 
long fime a go.. 

HH - > -̂ h h J y i M - r ̂ m ^ 
yeah. 

67 

HH - y ; n IJ . r ., J. 

long time a - go 

A J 

¥ P P 4 — 4 

m 
í-i 

E J 

I would-n't be here. my chil-dren. 

E J 

down on this kill in' 

^ 'J\P^ =11J ^ 
floor. I should have bed. 

Additional Lyrics 

2. I should have listened, baby, to my second mind, 
I should have listened, baby, to my second mind. 
Every time I go away and leaveyou. 
Darling, you give the blues way down the line, 

4, Said, people worry I can't keep you satisfied. 
Let me tell you, baby. 
You ain't nothing but a two bit. 
No good, low jibe. 

Babe, treat me right baby. my. my. my. 
People tellin' me baby can't be satisfied. 
They try to worry me baby. 
But they never hurt you in my eyes. 

Went to sleep last night, worked as hard as I can 
Bring home my money, you spend it, give to another man, 
I should have quit you long time ago. 
I wouldn't be here with all my troubles 
Down on this killing fioor. 

6, Squeeze my lemon fill the juice runs down my leg. 
Squeeze my lemon till the juice runs down my leg. 
The way you squeeze my lemon. 
I swear I'm gonna fall out of bed. 
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KEY TO THE HIGHWAY 
© Copyright 1941. 1963 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
Copyright Renewed 

iUM) SLOU C7 

Words and Music by BIG BILL BROONZY 
and CHAS. SEGAR 

II: J. n \ j 
B 

E lt« = y ^ 

I've got the key to the high - way.-
2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

4 BDIMI F 

Yes. I'm billed- out and 

lo J JJ ^ J i ^ m 
GMI CJ 

U^ J^J 
I'm gon-na leave here run-nin'. be-cause walk-ing is bound to go.. much— too 

E 
r F l F DIM BV, 'M6 

1-4 

F C7 
5 

F > n -u ^ zai za 
slow.- I'm go 

I'm goin' back to the border. 
Where I'm better known. 
Because you haven't done nothing. 
But drive a good man from home. 
Now. when the moon peeks over the mountain. 
Yeah.,,you know I'll be on my way, 
I'm gonna walk, walk this ol' highway. 
Deep until the break of day. 

Additional Lyrics 
4, Now. gimme one more kiss baby 

Yes. just before I go. 
'Cause when I leave you this time now, baby, 
I declare I won't be back no more, 

5. So long and goodbye. 
Yes, I had to say goodbye. 
'Cause I'm gonna walk, walk this ol' highway. 
Deep unfil the day I die. 

KOKOMO BLUES 
© 1970, 1998 TRADITION MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

^ 

M£OtUM SLU£i 

D/H 

Written by FRED McDOWELL 

G7 

^ ^ 

to 'go . 

D/Fi 

y » -^±±á 

k 
1. Mmm, ba - by, don't you want-

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 

W ^ ^ 
-xn 

Mmm, 

AJ 
ba - by, don't you want to go.-

G7 P 
H n m u i. IJ J J J i j = ¥ = 

T - T í -

ko-mo Pack your lit-tle suit - case. Pa-pa's goin' to Ko 

Additional Lyrics 
2. Mmm, baby, where you been so long? 

Mmm, baby, where you been so long? 
I can tell, mama, something's going on wrong. 

4, And me and my baby had a falling out last night. 
And me and my baby had a falling out last night. 
Somehow ain't nothing, and my babe won't treat me right. 

3, Mmm. baby, you don't know, you don't know, 
Mmm. baby, you don't know, you don't know. 
Papa's all ready, going back to Kokomo, 

5, Mmm. baby, what's the matter now? 
Mmm, baby, what's the matter now? 
Tryin' to quit your daddy, but you don't know how. 

6. And I'll sing this verse, baby, I can't sing no more. 
And I'll sing this verse, baby, I can't sing no more. 
My train is ready, and I'm going to Kokomo. 
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© Copyright 1956 by MCA - NORTHERN MUSIC COMPANY, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by HERBERT NICHOLS 
and BILLIE HOLIDAY 

è 
^LOU 6 L 0 £ ( 

CMG Af-, ,MG CMI 

A P 0 y y = y Ú f=^ E i Í y = = t y = = i ï m 
La dy sings the blues she's got them bad she feels so sad. 

'MAJl F MAJl 

Y r J \i I l|J_J r l|J tJ I l|J|J J i^^^M 
As DmJ Gs 

^ ¥ 
Want- the world to know what the blues are all a - bout.-

±E=fe 
./M6 47 ,MG .Ml 

^ ^ ? = y F=y ë i»=y 
?c==l ï 

^ 
y = = * 

^ 

La 

/M/1J7 

dy sings the blues. she tells her side. noth-ing to hide. 

FMAJI 

^ i \ i \ l[J^J r Y vi I l|J |J ^ 
As DmJ Gs 

^ 

Now the world will know just what the blues are all a - bout.- The 

^ i i \ i i^ s r i^ii \ 4 4 

blues ain't noth-in' but a pain in your heart.- When you get a bad start when you and your 

Ds 

V\ r p P j . y J I |,J t n p J~3 I p Ĵ]3 y J j H 
man have to part she ain't gon - na just sit a - round and cry. She knows she won't 

Gs CMG / ^ l 

n f*'̂ r̂ *ir r ̂ r IP r~^ r r . I J ^ F = y 

die-

C/M6 

th) iiJ - , 

be - cause she loves him. 

CMI 

La - dy sings the blues she's tell - ing 

CMAJI FMAJI 

f » Mf i|J- ' tJ' 
you-

c 
she's got them bad, 

G7 

Now-

CMI 

m^̂ m m 

the world will know, 

Fs Gl is CMG 
.« a 

she's 

i 
^ 

0 ^ 
t4 e 

nev - er gon - na sing them no more. no more. 
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KINDHEARTED WOMAN BLUES 
Copyright ©(1978), 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music 

S L O I » 6 L U £ 6 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

I, 1 got a kind - heart-ed wom-an, 
2-4 (See additional Ivrics) 

do an-y - thing— in this world for me. 

ë DJ 

J If r r7r # = F 
^ ¥ f 

I got a kind heart - ed wom - an. 

M 4 m ¥ ¥ ^ O > 4 
do a n - y - thing in this world for me But these e -

f 7 P7 A 

¥^ULJ'U pr- i> ̂ J^'iL; H i i ^ ^ 
vil - heart - ed wom-an. man. they will not let me be. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I love my baby, my baby don't love me, 
I love my baby, my baby don't love me. 
But I really love that woman, can't stand to let her be. 

3. Ain't but one thing, make Mr, Johnson drink, 
I's worried 'bout how you treat me. baby. I begin to think. 
Oh. babe, my life don't feel the same. 
You break my heart, when you call Mr, So and So's name. 

4, She's a kindhearted woman, she studies evil all the fime. 
She's a kindhearted woman, she studies evil all the time. 
You well's to kill me. as to have it on your mind. 

LIFE IS LIKE THAT 
TRO - © Copyright 1959 (Renewed) Ludlow Music, Inc. New York. NY 

M0O£eAf£LV 

Words and Music by MEMPHIS SLIM 
Edited with New Material by ALAN LOMAX 

t i y \ k % fy—i m y ^ ë B 
1. You've got to cry a lit 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

M 
tie,. 

4 

die a lit - tie. 

f r - i 0 y E S Ci i m j r 4 
Well, and some-times you got to lie a lit tie Oh, life is like that,— 
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í 
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0 0 0 m ^ E 7 0 

U 
well that's— what you've got— to 

D l Cs 
do.. 

PJ tp J. I » i L ^ ^ 

Well, if you 

0 4 4 — ^ 

don't un - der - stand peo-ple. I 'm— sor - ry for you. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Sometimes you'll be held up. sometimes held down. 
Well, sometimes your best friends don't even want you around, you know, 

3, There's some things you got to keep, some things you got to repeat. 
People, happiness is never complete, you know.,. 

4, Sometimes you'll be helpless, somefime you'll be resfiess. 
Well, keep on strugglin' so long as you're not breathless,,. 

LETTER TO MY BABY 
© Copyright 1972 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL ,STUDIOS, INC, 

M0O£ÍAT£ »LÜ£6 f ^ / A 

¡^¥i) yJii;r w 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

0 0 0 É 
^ n ' a 

u 

wrote my ba-by a 
Hur - ry. ba - by 

Jump me. ma-ma 

let - ter. no one to break the seal, 
hur - ry back to me,-
in your— big brass bed,. 

Ds EJ/A 

u Lr. j p r-m ¥ 

^ 

Write my b a - b y a let - ter. 
Hur - ry, babe, 

Jump me, ma - ma, 

'.Isus Ds 

^ ^ i 
I'm writ-in' me a let - ter, 

hur - ry back to me 
in your big brass bed 

And I want 
I ain't had 

Jump me 'fil 

no one to break- the 
no lov - in', ba - by 

I _ don't want— no 

m '.Isus 

i ¥ ' f^u r ? 
seal. 

^ 

I'm tell - in' my babe in the let-ter, 
Ba - by, since you've been gone 

(Instrumental) 

Ds 

zai 
4—y • y : : ; 

me. 
ra 

hon-ey, please hur-ry 
Wait a min - ute 

back- to 

','' r : I , 
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LAST NIGHT 
Copyright © 1954 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMl) 

ÔLÛWLV C l 4 

)̂iï I m 
^ 

I I 4 1 
C l 

Words and Music by 
WALTER JACOBS 

4 

u ^ y iU ^0^ 

Last night,. 

j > J ^ i > r L^ m 
I lost the best friend I e v - e r had 

F l ^%—, C l 

f L U ^ ' J îJJJ 
Now you've gone and left— me.- that- made me feel so bad. 

^ s ¥ s 
^ 

* 0 0—y m ^ 
Now it's ear - ly in the morn-ing. and my love is com - in' down- for 

F-, 
Ë 0 0 0 m ¥ í * = » ; ^ ^ 

you,. 

0 0 0 0 m 
Ear - ly in the mom - ing and my 

4 . ^m M 4—4 

love is com - in' down- for you,-

F7 

I want you to 

C J 

P I» |> 1*—^ m * U ^ AJ - * = 4 
tell me ba - by.- ba by what are we gon - na do?-

4 

¥ n m * = ? 
^ 

7 ' ^ p ̂ ' f 
I'm gon-na wait till to-mor-row. fill you tell me ev-'ry day brings 'bout a change, 

,F7 i 0 0 î ^ y = ? P ^ w ^ -

¥ - f Ü 0 f ^ f f f — r -
1 4 0 * ^ \ 

I m gon 

4 

— s — r 1—1 =L/^VJ 

- na wait 

C 

L •̂̂ -~— 

t i l l to - mor - row, 

T — U J -

fill you tell me ev - 'ry day brings 'bout a change. 

Í m 
^ ¥ m y=>^. 

love you. love you. babe. you know that's a cry-in' shame.-



LET ME LOVE YOU BABY 
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© 1961 (Renewed 1989) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

Moo£eAr£Ly FA^T 

Fl 

Words and Music by 
WILLIE DIXON 

^m J IJ j y j j J I ^ 4 0 0 
Woo-ee. b a - b y I de - clare you sure look fine 
Ba-by. when you walk, you know you shake like a wil-low tree 

Br, 

m 4 4 0 0 \ * ' 0 0,J^ 

F J 

^ ^m 
Woo-ee. b a - b y I de - clare you sure- look fine 
Ba-by. when you walk, you know you shake like a wil-low tree. 

C J Bn F J ^m. ^ tJ j i j i ^ 

C J 

' f ' 

Girl like you would make 
Girl like you would just 

-4 ^ 
man-y a man change his mind 
love to make a fool of me 

C J F J 

^- ^ j r \ ^ 4 4 r — t 4 ' 4 4 0 0 
Let me love- you ba - by. Let me love you ba - by. 

^ 

Bt̂  
? n w n '' n J i i 

Let me love you lit - tie dar - lin' Let me 

F7 

m ^ ^ ^ 4 4 ^ , 4 y — y y — y 
love you ba by. Let me love you dar - lin' till your 

Bt7 

JJ. ^ r i m » - un.^x Fs fl 

good love 
y y 

drives me cra - zy. Let me love— 
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LET'S GET DOWN TO BUSINESS 
© Copyright 1969 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION and CAREERS-BMG MUSIC PUBLISHING. INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

By B.B. KING 

* 

ià 
^LOIO 6 L U £ « 

AJ 
0 ^ 0 F = y 

^ ^ 
0 0 0 » . ^m * = ^ ; 

I'm glad to see— you back, ba - by you been gone such along, long fime. And 

^ F=y 
^ 

É 0 0 ^ 0 0 ^ 

ë 
now that you're back.- ba - by, let's make up for long lost fime. 

0—0-

Well. the 

L i j 7 p r"LLJ n^ r^rrm 
day that you left— me, ba - by, I near-ly went out— of my mind. I could-n't 

ë 
hard - ly sleep- at night,. ba-by, ev - 'ry morn-ing I woke- up cry - in! So 

P7 , AJ 

te ^S ^ f f l i0 m ¥ 0 0 

^ 

let's get down to bus-'ness, 

f7 

yea. let's get down to bus-'ness. 

P7 

Y r P ' " f f t t = t f f t ¥ m 
ë 

Well, let's get down to bus - 'ness. ba - by 

AJ ' ^ - J 

you been gone such a long, long 

lr ^Piii.f l ^p J i j J . J j^ :xn 

Ume, Now I know that I love you, ba - by. and I 

ë D AJ 

É ^ ' - " t r ^ r r If ^ \̂ir'> u 
thought that you loved me too. Now. now that we're to - geth - er- tell me 

fe^ â ^ = ^ m m ¥ m 
what are we gon - na do?- Well. what made us break-

¥>, J. J 
p 

5 ^^^^^m 0 0 

— up ba - by. I don't know 'til to - day. But 
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P U " ' p r p-rp ^ ^ ^M m 
ë 

if it was— my fault ba - by 1 

P7 

swear I'll change my ways.-

S i r ('• ir r 'ir 0 0 ^ 1 

So let's get down to bus yea. 

l ¥ pjp X lir- ; i J J É ^ 

ë 
let's get down to bus - 'ness.-

P7 
Well. 

r I 0 —0 s f \0 9 

let's get down to bus - 'ness. you been gone-

ë AJ 

such a long 

REPEAT AND FADE 

iiif r r" "̂ iJ '̂ - 'II H E zm zm zxn 

fime. Let's get down to bus- 'ness, . . 

LITTLE RED ROOSTER 
© 1961 (Renewed 19X9| HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

SLOW 6LU£4 A I . 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

m 4 - f f f \ \ . f f f f f 
^ ^mj-aiuj t=^^. W i f 

1 , 1 am a lit - tie red roost - er.-
2, 3 (See additional lyrics) 

too la - zy- to crow for day. 

fe 

P7 

ñ r f \r f i mi ^ ^ 
^ = = ^ ^ 

I am a lit - fie red roost - er.. 

f7 
too 

i¥ Pr7 rf̂ --̂  ^ 
f 0 f Of 0 ^ 0 • 0 — 0 

la - zy to crow for day,. 

u D J 

Keep ev - 'ry - thing-

AJ 

in the 

ñ f f r f i » | y P •0—y 

y^^^ 
bam - yard— up - set- in ev - ry way.-

Additional Lyrics 

2. The dogs begin to bark and the hounds begin to howl. 
The dogs begin to bark and the hounds begin to howl. 
Oh. watch out strange kin people, the little red rooster is on the prowl, 

3, Ifyou see my liule red rooster, please drive him home. 
Ifyou see my litfie red rooster, please drive him home. 
There's been no peace in the bamyard since my little red rooster's gone. 
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LITTLE BABY 
(You Go and I'll Go with You) 

© 1961 (Renewed 1989) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£eAf£ i i k f 

EV 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

• E î É 
0 0 0 0 ' 0 0 ^0^ 

You go and I'll come with you. lit - tie ba - by,. 

è 
Bt7 

t f f = t 
^ ^ ^ 

0 0 
^ ^ 

You go and I'll come with you. lit - fie ba - by.-

ft m EV AV 
0 0 \ 0 p H y ;^ir p J tJ IJ p É 

You go and I'll go with you. You bet your life that I won't quit you. 

ft 
Í 

FINE 

^ m y — y ^0^ 
You go and I'll come with you. lit - fie ba - by,-

ÍE3 U ^ 
m 

You 
You 
You 

go 
go 
get 

to 
to 
the 

court 
church— 
fare 

and 
and 
and 

go 
go 
go 

a 
there 

to 

long.-
too 
show,. 

And 
And 

J fPf i n Ê  Í M p ^ P 7 ^ ^ ^ Vd ^ ^ p 
you go to ja i l— 
you go to work.-
You bet the hors - es 

I go your bond 
I tell you what I do. 

and I pick up the dough. 

You got 
You're get - tin' 

You work 

time-
paid., 
hard.. 

E ^ m r ^ J i r r É 

tell you 
I'll 
I 

D.C. AL FINE 
(3RD TIME) 

n__r: j îi p ^ 
& 

what I do 
hold the mon - ey, 
hurt my pride,-

stay out - side and wait for you,-
be right there to pro - tect you, hon 
be right there by your side,. 

ey. 
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LONG GONE LONESOME BLUES 
Copyright © 1950 by Hiriam Music and Acuff-Rose Music, Inc, in the U,S.A. 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights for Hiriam Music Administered by Rightsong Music Inc. 
All Rights outside the U.S.A. Controlled by Acuff-Rose Music. Inc. 

Words and Music by 
HANK WILLIAMS 

M0O£eA'r£L</ 

^ i m 0 0 0 

I went down 
find 

to the riv - er 
me a riv - er. 

to watch the 
One that's 

fish— swim 
cold- as 

by.. but I 
When I 

n î  j J) I J J J J^J j ¡,J :ĥ j)=f ^ 0i.^0 
got 
find 

to 
me 

the 
that 

nv 
riv 

- er 
- er. 

so lone - some I want - ed to 
Lawd. I'm gon - na pay— the 

die. 
price. 

Oh. 
Oh, 

ÍI n It fl r m \j im. ^ p dU4 J ^ 
0 

Lawd, 
Lawd, 

And then I jumped in 
I'm go - in' down in 

the 
it 

riv - er 
three fimes. 

but 
but 

the 
I'm 

dog - gone 
on - ly 

riv 
com 

er 
in 

was 
up 

m -¡)|J J I J J J I J 3 J i - m 
dry.. 
twice.-

I 
She 

had 
told 

me 
me 

a 
on 

wom-an. she 
Sun-day she was 

could-n't 
check-in' 

be 
me 

true; 
ouL 

she 
a 

HJ J^ J I i f ^ y ^ 

made me for my mon - ey and she 
long a - bout Mon-day she was 

made me blue. A 
no - where a - bout. and 

man needs a wom - an that 
here it is Tues-day, ain't 

Vi i \i i ^ y ^ 0—4 
le can 
had— 

lean 
no 

on. 
news,-

But mv 
Got them 

lean 
"Gone" 

in' 
but 

post 
not 

is done 
for 

left 
got 

and gone ) „. , 
ten blues, S ^"^ ^-

Jr ^ , r J I'^r J ^ . u v . i j ^ JJ. h \ j ; ; j ^ B ^ ^ ^ y 
some long- gone- and now- I'm lone 

J r ^ f" ̂  I" 
blues. 

=M r"""'f " " I r > 11 
Gon - na blues. 
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LIVE ANOTHER DAY 
© 1992 STEVIE RAY SONGS (ASCAPl/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£OIÜM 6«UFfL£ i n = ÏS>) 

f 

Written by STEVIE RAY VAUGHAN 

m A s, 0 f 

^ * 

t f i, t f \ f f i t 5 ^ ^ ^ e P 4 1 — - ^ 4 
Well now. sit-tin' here so lone - ly. feel - in' oh so blue. my 

HH r r I 
- 4 — , ^ 4 - 4 

rr^rrp^r ^^ 
/17 

^ ^ ?=*=? 
4 y—y- # # 

b a - b y tried mis-treat-in' me 'n ' I don ' t— know what to do ah. some,. 

m 
-4-

0 0 J10' z t 
^ H I ^i f fn^ - ^m 

Why do I have— to feel this way ah? 

Bi I ^ X - . 
^ ^ u ^ 4 -

(in I 

HH r \ u \ p ) ^ |.||J J^ i /^ i 
can't love my ba - by. I can't ah live an - oth - er day.. ah. 

B 
HH - v \ r ^ g ^ £;^[j^ I Lf lr 1 ^ » ^ 0^-0 ' 

Yeah. I've loved ya such a long— fime 'n' I ain't at all this way. 

ate A J 

^ 

0 0 5 â i 0 ' 0 

Sit-fin' here so lone - ly. tears keep fall - in' just like rain so I'm cry - in' 

f , 
HH y \ ^ - [ | } - ; - j ] I j ^ > ^ m 

Why'd I have- to feel— this way-

A J 

ah? (10 I 

S7 A J ~ , , ^ f 

HH^ ipj P ) i»V rV [ j j r ^ ^ ^ i n » 
can't love my ba - by. I can't ah live an - oth - er day.. ah. 

m B-, E K,tt, 

- y p P J I ^ ' - P P • f f i j f \f ^ 
P P 

HH r r \ 

Yeah, ya know I love you. ba - by. I'll do an-y- thing for you. but 

r-4-—, I—*— 1—i—, 4 r \ l - i - -i-n r~i 
0 0 0 ^m Blriiin» • 

when we start to fight-in'. I just get these same old blues.— so I'm cry - in' 
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^ 

W h y -

l ' ' 

^ 
4 4 

do I have— to feel-

B; A J 

HH - ) 7'^\^ \ij p ) \)^n\^lj^\ 4 4 4 

m 
(If) I can't love my ba-by. 

67 
I can't ah live an - oth - er day.. 

0F=¥ 
^ 
I 

t ^ t f ¥ ¥ I 

m K.Û. 

Yeah when I first met you. ba - by. 

K.Û. , 
9 1 r 

r ?r r r '̂ ' ^ ^If f \ 
4-

0 0 0 qF==F m 

Éto 

things seemed to be fine. 

4 — n 1 4 -

but now when we're to - geth - er. yeah.— it's a 

Al r-4-

& 
^ ^ 

kí y i y y=y 
S y—y 

to - tal waste of fime so I'm cryin'. Why do I have- lo feel this 

m B-, 
¥ » 'CLJ lr ^ U ^ ^ ¥ 

4 — y 

way.— yeah? 

A J 
I r - 4 

HH )U\^il j^m 

(If) I can't love my ba - by. 

B7 

¥ ë 0 0 

0 ^ 4 
I can't ah live an - oth - er day yeah. 

m ̂ m 0 ^ 0 0 m S 
Well,- I 

4 1 

y (f) f 0 0 m 
guess it's just my own— fault— that you be - gan to hide. 

HH r U r r ^ 
(If) I 

4 

P 
0 0 0 0 0 0 \ ?=&^ 

? = * 
4 

ev - er get her 

A 

^ ^ 4 4 

4 4 
back a - gain, now I'l: 

-4 

y — y 
stay right by her side,— I won't be cry 

1 ^ ^ f = 4 n r^ ) y 
^ p 

Been 

B; 
I'll stay hap-py that ah way 

¥ i i f f \ r f f P ) l y W r ^ l f i r â i ^ " ] > - 11 
lov-in' my lit-tle b a - b y ev - 'ry night- an' ev - 'ry day,-
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LITTLE QUEEN OF SPADES 
Copyright ©(1978), 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music Words and Music by 

ROBERT JOHNSON 

M0O£eAT£Ly 
AV 

^¥:}- )^yi\\±]^ I \ f i » ly'ïf y = i ^ 
f 4 4 4—[• 

Now she is a lit - tie queen of spades. 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

and the men will not let her be 

ë 
AJ AVJ G J A J AV D J 

y > r \ \ j ^ ̂  fif r\^ ^ ^ ^ 1 
Hoo.- she's the lit - fie queen of spades. 

¥ Tr lr \ü n 
^ ^ 

AmJ AJ 

¥ ^m 
and the men will not— let her be.- Ev-'ry 

D-, 
\¥ f f rJ t j j r ^ m ^ ^m 0 0 t-

fime she makes a spread, hoo, fair brown, cold chills just run all o - ver me. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I'm gon' get me a gamblin' woman, if it's the last thing that I do. 
I'm gon' get me a gamblin' woman, if it's the last thing that I do. 
Well, a man don't need a woman, hoo fair brown, that he got to give all his money to. 

3, Everybody say she got a mojo, now she's been using that stuff. 
Everybody say she got a mojo, now she's been using that stuff. 
But she got a way of trimmin' down, hoo fair brown, and I mean it's most too tough. 

4, Now. little girl, since I am the king, baby, and you is a queen. 
Now, litfie girl, since I am the king, baby, and you is a queen. 
Let us put our head together, hoo fair brown, then we make our money green. 
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© 1931 (Renewed), 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORR 
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By BESSIE SMITH 

* 

^LOU 6 L U £ 6 

^P'ii ' 
Fs F J 

i i i i y j 
C FfDiM D M I C 

1. It's a long old road. 
3. cryin'. 

but I'm gon - na find— the 
tears— fall - in' on the 

0 
end 
groun' 

Fs F J 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

C FfDiM D M I C 

^ Í Í 4' 4 " 9 4 
's a long old road.-

Weep-in' and cryin' 
but I'm gon-na find— the 

tears- fall-in' o n — the 
end 
groun' 

P,.7C 

f ¥ ^m 
Glis Gl C FÍDIM D Ml 

^ i- ' v J n 
And when 1 get back-

When I got to the end— 
I'm gon-na shake hands 

I was so wor - ried. 
with a friend, 
wor-ried down.-

Fs F J 

i ¥=r^ i ^iJ n^j^j J 4 4 0 ^ 4 ^ 

2. On the 
4- Picked up my 

C r jfci/M D M I C 

side of the road— I 
bag.— ba - by and 

5, no - bod - y you 

sat un - der - neath— a 
I tried— it a 

might as well be a 

C7 Fs 

i ^ ' J M^ 1^ ^ 
tree.-
gain,. 
lone. 

y y ^ 
On the side of the road 

Picked up my bag,— ba - by 
You can't tmst no - bod - y 

I 
and 
you 

^ 

F l C FÍDIM D M I C D M I C 

J ^ ? J i i i \ i : ^ 

sat un - der - neath- a tree 
I tried- it a - gain 

might a s — well be a - lone 

To CODA -0-

Giis Gl 

No - bod - y knows the 
I got to make it I've 
Found- my long lost friend and I 

FfDIM D Ml 

iv i i i. J 'F=r P W 
thought that came o 

got to find 
might as well stayed-

ver me. 
the 
at 

3. Weep-in' and 

C FfDIM D M I C 
D.S. AL CODA CODA 

C FÍDIM DMI C G l C 

end. 

J ^ 'J n 
5. You can't trust home.-

m ^ 
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LONESOME WHISTLE BLUES 
Copyright © 1961 by Fort Knox Music Inc. and Trio Music Co., Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

Moo£eAr£Ly ÍLOIO 

Words and Music by 
RUDY TOOMBS 

r^^- Vr^ 
F J 

0 0 0—t 0^^0 

^ ^ 
= y = = 

^ 

C J 
Packed-

4 
up and left— me. 

-s- 4 

i 
F7 

did-n't e - ven tell me the rea - son 

0 ^ 0 0 ^m ^ 
why. 

* y—y i 0' '^0 

Well. 

— 4 

you packed up-

C J 

4 
and left me. 

^ ^ 
i y = y 

did-n't e - ven tel l— me the rea - son why. 

,G7 F7 
Well. 

C7 

y — y iî * ^ ( » y i 
^ ^ 

y_^# ^ = ¥ ^ ^ 
4 

if I did-n't please you. ba - by. may-be 'cause I- did-n't try. 

G7 

^Ê 
C J 
Vf 

J 

f f .c-. 
^ -4-

Well,_ it a - was— a-bout mid-night- when I heard that old, lone - some- can-non-ball. 

C J 

â à y ^ ^ 

^ i X 4 
Well, It a was a - bout mid-night-

i 0 0 0 0 Jt 0 0-

i4J \ :^ \ i > â 
when I heard that old. lone - some can - non - ball 

G7, F7 
Well. 

^ È 0 ^ 0 " - t ¥ •UrpjTr > -
when I think a-bout you ba - by. tears-

T 
be-gin to fall 

C J 

rruu IT P r- i^'rj vTr^ y — 0 # " - * 

I'm— gon-na find- you. ba - by. 

fa 

4 
if it takes my whole life— to track 

^m ^ ¥ 
you down. 

4 

I'm gon - na find-
4 

you. ba - by,-
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if it takes my whole- life— to track you down. Well, 

0 W 0 t 0'^0 ^0 0 fV 

Cl 

y^=y 
a 

g =y=F=F m LL/Tr ̂  
if I don't find you by- plane. I'm a - use_ my old— blood-hound. 

LONELY BOY BLUES 
© Copyright 1945 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

M0O£eAf £ 6LÜ£Í C 

Words and Music by JAY McSHANN, 
WALTER BROWN and SKIPPA HALL 

i ^ o ; n ii:J j j ^ j j . |y j r j J tz=4 

1, I'm all a - lone in this cit - y. 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

well, I don't know what to do. 

m J n iJ É m 0 0 
4 ^ 

I'm all a - lone in this cit - y. well. I don't know what to 

C Gl 

IJ y j) J I bJ J J J J ~ J ^ i ^ 
do. Say. I'm slow - ly go - in' cra - zy and it's 

F7 

P ^ 

i.e 

J f J n :|| J. ^ 
^ 

all on ac-count of you,. Why can't you 
Well, you should 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Why can't you be like other people and get along like lovers should? 
Please be like other people and get along like lovers should. 
But you're too much like the Devil, and you don't mean me no good. 

3, Well, you should get yourself together, so we can spread somebody joy. 
Please get yourself together, so we can spread somebody joy, 
I want to be your lover, and not just an old play-toy. 
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LONG DISTANCE CALL 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

# 

G 

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

m U . I y Ip f f 0 0 P 01 0 
r a : 

You say you love me ba - by. please call me on the phone some - time,. 

á 
^ ^ fí J- | y ^ P ^3 f f 0 0 

You say that you love me ba - by. please call me on the phone some-time.. 

D: 

P Í =F=y# 0 y 

r tn 
When I hear your voice. 

n f f r ' r f r r \*ri i •p r ^ 

yeah, I know it ease— my wor - ried mind. 

k : ^ ^ ^ ¥ i Mf r k r m 0 0 

à 

One of these days, 

G7 C J 

4 
I'm gon - na show you how nice a man can be. 

^ 3 0 0 0 

H J - ' '^'I ^ 0 ^ ?~ 
One of these days. 

4 4 4 4 4 4 0 4 : 4 
I'm gon-na show you how nice a man can 

I'm gon-na buy you a brand new Ca-dil-lac-

& ^ y j j i ^ r r r r r ^ ^ 4 ^ ^0^ 

if you on - ly speak some good words a - bout me. 

¥ 0 0 M Í 4 — ± ^ ^ ^ ^Ez 
You hear my phone ring-ing, sounds like a long dis-tance call. 

^ 3 á 0 0 
¡ 4 0 0 ^ 0 0 \ 

I know you hear my phone keep ring - ing yeah, I know it sounds like a long dis-tance 
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D-, 

X T -
call. 

) iy j> tr r r r r^r -̂
I pick up my re - ceiv - er. 

CJ 

^ » J ^ m ^ ^0^ 

the par - ty said, "Noth-er mule kick-in' in your stall,"-

LONG GONE BLUES 
Copyright © 1960 by Edward B. Marks Music Company 
Copyright Renewed 

G CJ 

By BILLIE HOLIDAY 

G7 m \Ji j i u . i j. j^j. j j j . i^j^j 0 ^ 0 ' 

Oh tell me, ba - by, lell me what's the mat - ter 

CJ 

i ¥ 
^ 

4 4 r=^ * = 4 -xn 
Tell me, ba - by, 

P7 

what's the mat - ter now? 

AMI D l G C G Dl G 

Are you 

1|̂  J ^ J Ĵ  J. ^ ^ 1 ¥ ^ 
try - in' to quit me, ba - by, but you don't know how.. 

G C7 G 

I've 

J -n j J ĵ j I ^r^j.^ I j . ^ 
- e v - e r since I've been your babe I've 

^—y 

been your slavc-
I'm a good gal,— 

ev - er since I've been your babe, 
but my love is all wrong.. 

m ' li> f î J i - ^ i ^ 
0 0 

been your slave-
I'm a good gal 

ev - er since I've been your babe 
but my love is all wrong. 

But be 
I'm a 

\M1 Dl AMI D l G C G P7 GP7 G 

^ î  
fore I see you go._ 
real good gal.-

rU see you in your grave.-
but my love has long gone.-
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LOOK WHAT YOU'VE DONE 
© I960 (Renewed 1988) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by 

McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

^LOU 6LU£6 

^ II; J. y ) y ) V r n P 0 — y 
- y ^ 

Now look what you done. 
hearL 

now look what you done, 
a wor-ried mind. 

Look what you done. 
Be - cause of you.-

É 
D 

p J^J i Mp É ?• » J) J J \ i ' '̂ ^ J i J 0 0 0 -y=-

ba 
ba 

by. 
by. 

now look what you 
down all the 

done-
time. 

You've left me here. 
I once had a dream. 

the lone 
but now 

Iv 
I've 

p 
^ ^ ¥"=ÍF 

^ ^ w ^ -y:- - y ^ 
y—y 

one, 
none. 

And all I can say 
You've la-ken your love. 

is look what you done, 
and see what it done. 

kà D D 
!̂  D r =11 -' » J f f r II' Ĵ  r »• ^ r r D ¥ 

A bro-ken I saw you last night-
cries.-

out mov - in' 
the shad - ow 

y ) P̂ P r I t . ^ .J . ) J ^ »' » J) J J) p y—y - y ^ =y^ 
4 ' ' 4 
It is O. 

Your love is 
round 
falls. 

with- your 
Gloom - y 

new 
mem 

toy.-
- nes 

You paint-in' the town, 
and I re - call. 

á D 

f> r j "31 J' »' > J J p I ̂ ' »• » ¥=i^ 
K.. 
my life. 

keep hav - in' your 
as warm as the 

fun. 
sun. 

Be-cause some - day 
But now it is gone. 

pay for all you've 
and see what it 

c a 'D IMl D 9 
^ ^ ; r p ' I ' - y ^ 

done, 
done. 

A night bird 



LOUISE, LOUISE BLUES 
229 

© Copyright 1934 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

* 

i im SLUM 

G 

Words and Music by JOHNNY TEMPLE 
and J. MAYO WILLIAMS 

i i^ A m ^m m i 0 ' 0 0 ¥ 

i CJ 

g 

Lou- ise, 

I 4-

you're the sweet-est gai I know,. 

m ¥ u. i 0 ' 0 — y 
^ # ^ # 

Lou - ise. you're the sweet-est gal I know.-

P7 ^ CJ 

IM y ̂  m 0 0 ? ^ 
4-4 0 0-

Yeah.- you made me walk from Chi - ca - go. ba - by. Down to the Gulf of Mex - i -

k 
DJ 

m ^ ^ p ¥ 0 ' 0 

i I 4 1 

r M^ ; ^m 
1. Now look-a here. Lou - ise. 

2. 3 (See additional Ivrics) 

GJ 

E^ ^ ^ 

what you tryin' to do? You tryin' to love me ba-by love some oth-er man too. 

C7 

g ' LT' iLr ^ ^ 

Well. Lou - ise 

\M1 

ba - by. that will nev-er 

^7 A 

do.. 

<̂  V r f) r ^ ñ 0- ̂ r 0=0 ^ 

Ml DJ 

¥ ? = • m t z r t 0 ' 0 
Yeah, you know, you know- you can't love me.- Yeah. when you love some oth-er man-

* 

1,1 

G P7 

* ^ L; ^ ;^ ^ = ^ ^0^ 

too. gone.. 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Louise, you know you got ways, like a rattlesnake in his coil. 3. Louise, the big boat's up the river, she's on a bank of sand, 
Ev'ry fime you start to makin' love, I declare, it's out of this wori'. Now if she don't strike deep water, I declare she'll never land. 
Well. Louise, baby, that will never do. Well. Louise, baby, why don't you hurry home. 
Yeah, you know, you know I ain't had no lovin', Louise, Yeah, you know, you know. Louise, 
Ever since Louise has gone, I ain't had no lovin' since you've been gone. 



230 

LOVE STRUCK BABY 
© 1983 STEVIE RAY SONGS (ASCAP)/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC Written by STEVIE RAY VAUGHAN 

tt 
4 

M0O£eAr£L'i FA6T A l 

A Í0. 0 0 
^ 

0 U 0 y==F 'if̂ .J^P "̂  ^ ^ 

Well, I'm a love struck mm - ba - by. I must con - fess Life-

P7 

\¥ r *r r r r If r r̂ I ^ ^ - ^ ^ ^ 'ip i f±_Li ^ B . 
with-out you. dar-lin', it's a sor - ry mess.- Think - in' 'bout you. ba - by. give me 

¥ r r r ^ r r t \t rjp pj* ^ p ir r r r"*̂ ^ '̂̂P 
such a thrill,- I got - ta have you ba - by. can't get my fill.-

ë 0 0 0 f \ f 
^ 

^ ^ 0 0 

love ya, ba - by, and I know just what's to do. 

tí 

EJÍÍ D J 

? y Ip I p rjp ^u ^ p I r r If r » ^ i ^ 

AJ 

sfill re - mem-ber, a - let it be said: 

P7 

the 

' *̂f r r r f r f I r f f r̂ *̂  ^ ^ ̂ p I i J 
way you made me feel— take a fool to for - get. I saw a ton o' bricks that hit me 

ë f r r i ^ r r - r i r k ^ 
^ ^ 

in the head,- 'n' what ya do lit - fie ba - by, ain't o ver It yet. Ev -

tó 

Dl 
f f ^ i ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ r==m r f 0 f 0 0 f t—=f: PJ p y y p ir L ! U U 

'ry fime I see ya make me feel so fine: — 
sparks start fly - in' ev - 'ry fime we meet 

my heart's beat-in' cra-zy, my blood's 
Let me tell you, ba - by, you knock 

¥-p ;p J y Ip I r r r ̂ r rr y y ri 
g * -—Jf-

mn- nin' wild. 
me off my feet. 

Your lov-in' make me feel— like a - might-y. might-y fine.-
Your kiss-es, your lov - in', they're so god - damn sweeL 

Love-
Don't-

¥ r r̂ r g 0 0 J J l J J ? Î 0 0 

— me, mm - ba - by. I know-
cha know, mm - ba - by. you can't-

you're mine. I'm a ) 
be beat. Now I'm a \ love struck ba - by. 
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^ ^ 

P7 
h r i \} J v ^ ¥ ^ S 

Yeah. I'm a 

¥ i rîi P ) 

love stmck ba - by. 

To CODA -0-

£7 

You got me 

P7#S 
y ~ y » » niH) -^ 

love struck, mm - ba - by. an'— I know just what's to do.. 

I j Al Dl Al El 
- î ^ î = m = = = 

Instrumental solo 

A: M - r- E l D.S. AL CODA 

-0-COD/l 

I - ^ ^p ë \i.í. A J 

r r r ^ i J » - ^ 
Solo ends 

The know just what to do. 

LOVE IN VAIN BLUES 
Copyright ©(1978). 1990. 1991 King Of Spades Music 

SLÛUL</ 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

¥ ^ ¥ 
^ 0-

to the 
to the 

left the 

And I fol - lowed her 
train rolled up 
train. it 

sta - Uon. 
sia - fion. 
sta - tion. 

- 0 ^ 
—4-
with 

I -
wilh. 

a suit - case in my 
_ looked her in the 
_ two lights on be 

hand, 
eye. 
hind. 

And I fol - lowed 
When the train rolled 
When the train, it 

i 7̂ —4 1 
f f f f 

f f^ — 
— V 
—I 

1 y F 
—í—4—á 

1 
»—0 0—k4—J 

Gl Dl 

her 
up 
eft 

to 
to 

the 
the 
the 

sta - fion,— 
sta - tion 
sta - tion 

with a suit - case 
I looked her 
with- two lights 

in 
in 
on 

my 
the 
be -

hand.-
eye 
hind.-

á A J 

^m 
D J 

P 4 4 4 ^ 4 

Well, it's hard to tell,- it's hard to tell. 
Well, I was lone - some, I felt so lone - some. 
Well, the blue light was my blues. 

when all your love's in vain.-
and I could not help but cry. 
and the red light was my mind. 

1,1 
P7 

4 

Í N y » ) ^ / ^ 'II 
4 ^ — 0 — " - » »^ 1̂ 0 

vain. All my love's When the 
When the 
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LOVER MAN 
(Oh, Where Can You Be?) 

©Copyrighl 1941, 1942 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of IWIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. B y J I M M Y D A V I S , 

Copyright Renewed R O G E R " R A M " R A M I R E Z a n d J I M M Y S H E R M A N 

M0O£«Ar£ 8LU£6 ( n = J '3 ) 

h n/M 1 / / n/vi 1 / / 

f ^ ^ — = ^ ^ — ^ ^ ^ J^J 1 
I don't know why. but I'm feel - ing so sad. 

DMI 

m " 0 ^ ^ 
- ^ — t 
long to try 

0 
some thing I've 

- 0 -

nev had. 

I^J J J J ^̂  J- ItJ j J J J j 
Nev - er had no kiss - in'. oh, what I've been miss - in'. 

6t7 M Gs D mJ 

i Í ^ ^ f "tí 
Lov - er man. oh where 

AM D l 

can you be? 

Am D J 

J P l PJ 'i i i ^ 
The night is cold. and I'm so all a - lone 

Gs DMI GS Gl 

^ ^ 
^ 

I'd give my soul just to call you my own. 

C J F J 

't^ J J J î  i. UJ J ; j '̂ J 
Got a moon a - bove me. but no one to love me, 

Bt7 Fm Gs DmJ C F 

\i i i î i r î 
lov - er man, oh where can you be? 
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,/M 

^ 

P 

he 

D M 

JMG ' . M l 7 /M6 

J. ^ J J 
've heard i I said that the thril of ro - manee can 

eh D 

p J ^ ^ j J 11" 
like heav - en ly dream; 

•MG 
-4-

Bt 'M 

1 1 i 
- y 
go 

—0— 
with 

—y 
that 

me. 

to bed a pray r you'll make 

Bt7 P 'me E J Í Í 

love 

f7 

to 

<> 0 4 1 ^ ^ 
strange 

P7 A, D J 

Some - day we'll meet and you'll dry all my tears 

P Ml 

Í -0 0-
lit - fie then whis - per sweet things in my ears 

^m " J . I tJ J J ; ^ ; —t 
and hug - gin' kiss - in' oh what we've been miss - in' 

21̂ 7 FA, GS D Ml C E J Í S E J 
i 
C 

m ^m p^ ^ ^ 
¥ 

P T3 
lov - er man, oh where can you be? be? 
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LOVIN'EST WOMAN IN TOWN 
© 195.'i (Renewed 1983) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M0O£eAT£Ly ^ C 

^ ^ 

M 

i ^m ^ ^ 
^ ; = ^ 

I trav - eled land 
strong 

left 

and 
back 

in 

sea 
bone 
bed 

I stood the 
all my 

talk - in' 

third 
en -
out 

er -
of 

de -
gy s 
my 

gree— 
gone 
head 

I got a 
But my 

The 

F7 

ti't p n i i ~ n I y p f p -p j J I p n j J m 
fine lit - fie wo-man. but she's kill - in' me 
fine lit - tie girl. she can love so long.- [ But I 
thrill could have lovin'-est 'bout to kill me dead. E( love that wo - man, I 

P E t 
^ 

y — 0 — # w # — 0 — 4 
• * i4 

know she's get - tin' me 
^ ~ 
down.- I'll bet you my life,— she's 'bout the 

fee 
To CODA -0-

^m m ^ M 
^ ^ ^ 

4 4 4 

lov - in ' - est wo-man in town. I got a She got my 

./M 

^ i J J-_l j ffi E ̂
^ 4 = ^ 

blood près - sure sail - in' She got my heart a - fail - in' 

iEt j . ^̂  ^ I r i ^ J J JI r « = Q ^ 

E t 

But I love that wo - man, I know she's get - fin' me 

F7 

^ ^ • • 4 
bet you my life,— she's 'bout the lov - in' - est wo - man in 

m ̂
— 

town. 

D.S. AL CODA -©• CODA 

^ 
^fc è 

I'm be - in' town. 



LUCILLE 
© Copyright 1968 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION and CAREERSBMG MUSIC PUBLISHING, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

SLOW8LU£4 r ^ 
i ^ 1 . 
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Words and Music by 
B.B. KING 

:} f p II; F J ? PP"P ^ I ^ \ ^ ^ ^ 
- 4 - 1 r—Î-

4U0^ 

CJ 

É • tĴ  Ĵ  j . \^ j V i i i " » t i ^ - t ^ 

-4-^ I r-4 
tRH ^r ' r piL:;r"P 

F7 1 

\i' I i t Jl ±=4 

(To be recited over blues background) 

The sound that you're listening to is from my guitar that's named Lucille. I'm very crazy about Lucille. Lucille took me from the 
plantafion, oh.,,and you might say brought me fame. I don't think I could just talk enough about Lucille, Sometimes when I'm blue, 
seem like Lucille try to help me, call my name, I used to sing spirituals and I thought that this was the thing that I wanted to do. But 
somehow or other, when I went in the Army, I picked up on Lucille and started singin' the blues. Well, now when I'm payin' my 
dues—maybe you don't know what I mean when 1 say payin' dues; I mean when things are bad with me I can always, I can always, if 
you know, like, depend on Lucille, Sorta hard to talk to you myself, I guess I'll let Lucille say a few words,,. 

You know. I doubt if you can feel it like I do. but when I think about the things that I've gone through, like, well for instance, if I have 
a girifriend and she misuses me and I go home at nights; maybe I'm lonely. Well, not maybe. I am lonely, I pick up Lucille and I string 
out those funny sounds that sound good to me. you know? Somefimes I get to the place where I can't even say nothin'. Sometimes I 
think it's cryin'. 

You know, if 1 could sing pop tunes like Frank Sinatra. Sammy Davis Jr. ... I don't think I sfill could do it. 'Cause Lucille don't wanna 
play nothin' but the blues. I think I'm pretty glad about that 'cause don't nobody sing to me like Lucille. Sing. Lucille,., 

Well. I'll put it like this, take it easy. Lucille. I like the way Sammy sings and I like the way Frank sings, but I can get a little Frank. 
Sammy, a little Ray Charies. in fact all the people with soul. 

You know. I imagine a lot of you wanna know why I call the guitar Lucille, Lucille pracfically saved my life two or three times, 
I remember once I was in an automobile accident, and when the car stopped tuming over, it fell over on Lucille and it held it up off 
me. Really, it held it up off me. So that's one fime it saved my life. 

The way I came by the name Lucille, I was over in Twist, Arkansas, I know you've never heard of that one, have you? And one night 
the guy started a brawl over there. And the guy that was mad at his old lady when she fell over on this gas tank that was burning for 
heat, Tlie gas ran all over the floor and when the gas ran all over the tloor. the building caught on fire and almost burned me up trying 
to save Lucille, I imagine you're sfill wandering why I called it Lucille. The lady that started that brawl that night was named Lucille, 
And that's been Lucille ever since to me, (to final ending) 
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LOVING YOU 
© 1955 (Renewed 1983) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

^LOIOLV 

^ % m ^ 4—4 z a i za 4 4 z a i 

Lov - ing you. babe, is all I crave. Lov - ing 

Bt7 

^ Ĵ̂  J. _ -i m w za 
babe, is all I crave. you.- You know vou're 

C7 

Í 4 0 4 \ n za ~4—4-
can make me hap - py all my days. the on - ly one that- You 

Mp p f r Ĵ  J- I M p p ^ y—y za 
know I love you. ba - by. with tears- all in my eyes,. 

^ 

You know I 

m ^ ^ zaz 4 ' — y 
with tears- all in my love you. ba - by,. 

C l a 

eyes.-

^m ''̂  ^ ^ ^ J J If 

And I would 

'I- ^u * ^ ' " 
just to make you sat - is - fied.-do an - y-thing I know.. If I 

iM^f f f i ^ r ] J J. I i^j J J J|j J 1 Í t f = ^ 
z a i 

had a mil-lion dol-lars. ba - by.. I'll tell you what- I would do.-

Bt7 F 

n Ji.Ui Û LL/l^ 

Yes. if I 

T ^ ^ -xrr. 
had a mil-lion dol-lars. ba - by,. let me tell you what I would do,. 

F 

^ ^ ^ J J-' j m t»- >=¿ -jcn 

I would 

>̂  ' P L 
give you one mil-lion dol - lars,. just to keep on lov-ing you. Your love is 
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^ 0 0 rp r' J r ''LT =#=?= zmz. 

sweet-er than hon - ey,- and your heart is pure as gold. 

St 7 F 
i a UJ 

^ 
Your-

0 ^ J 0 n n 
love is sweet-er than hon - ey,-

C7 , 

and your heart is pure as gold, 

F 

^m 
-̂—r 
Ev - 'ry 

^ 0 0 zaz zjra - 0 
time you kiss me. you sat - is - fy my soul. 

MAD MAN BLUES 
Copyright © 1961 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M£OIUM 6LU£6 C l 

I 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

¥ 
I came home 

take 
you. 
take 

last 
you 
my 

you. 

night 
down 

ba -
my 

a -
by 
by. 
ba 

bout 
the 
the 

- by. 

nine 
ri 

night 
for 

-

an 

o 
ver 
be 
ea -

- clock,— 
- side. 
- fore. 

sy ride 

1 j pi\i ^ ^ 

^ 

ear - ly one day and 1 knocked- and I knocked,. 
Hang you up. my ba - by by your neck 
You'll not stay ouL don't let me down 
Drop you off by the ri - ver - side 

Got the mad man blues. 

b3 IJ J ^ 
got the mad man blues,. Got the mad man blues,-

CJ 
1-4 

J n -w 
^ ^ ^ 

4 4-

mad, don't you know, don't you know,. 
( I'm gon - na 
j Begged 
( I'm gon - na 
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Copyright © 1957 by Knox Music, Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights Administered by Unichappell Music Inc. 

MATCHBOX 
Words and Music by 

CARL LEE PERKINS 

SeifljHT 800Q|I£-6«UFPL£ ( n = J J>) 

^ 'A 

I said I'm sit-tin' here watch - in'. Match-box hole in my clothes: 

tó 

P7 

r - Apu \ U ^ Ip'p ̂  i f = * È 
^ 

I said I'm sit-fin'here j won - d nn , / Match-box hole in my cloüíes. 
/ watch - in , > •' 

¥ - ) fip i P7 
To CODA -0-

^ 

I ain't got no match - es, but I sure got a long— way to go,. 

f7 A 
¥ - y p r/Tr ri^'^^^i'^r' J J i j j i i 

fe 

I'm an ol' poor boy and I'm a long way from home:— 

P7 A 
t f \ f p l | ' ' J J J | Y f JJ i j i " ^ ! 

^ 

¥ - ) f J 

I'm an ol' poor boy and I'm a long way from home:— 

f7 .P7 A 
i 

^ ^ 

I'll nev-er be hap - py 'cause ev-'ry-thing I e v - e r did was wrong. 

ë m •Tr r r i r^^T: J Î ''P r ' ^ p j ^ 
Well,- if you don't— want my peach - es, hon - ey. please don't shake my 

fc 

,P7 
^m 0 0 0 »=y=F * 0 

tree; If you don't want an-y of those peach - es, hon-ey. 

ë \r> r J l . \ yilppj'rp p r p'pr y y 0—0—t m E 
please don't mess a-round my tree. I got news— for you ba - by. 
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P7 A 

J|,Mi'rlr r ' n ipp^^ j -
leave me here i n — mis-er - y 

A 

^ ^ 

¥ y D r p ̂  ^ 

Well let me be your lit-tle dog 

P7 

p r rTr r ILT ^ 
till your big dog comes;-

tó 

Let me be your lit-tle dog 

f7 
JF^ â ^ ^ y=y=^=ifie P p L J I p r P""p 11 
till your big dog— comes.-

P 
0 ^ 0 ^ 0 0 

And when your big dog gets— here. 

D.S. AL CODA , J m 

watch how your pup - py dog runs. Well I said I'm 

MARY HAD A LITTLE LAMB 
© 1988 MIC-SHAU MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by BUDDY GUY 

^ 

MeoeufCLV 

f7 
¥ ^m ^ ^ p H ^ ^ \̂~ 

Ma - ry had a lit - tie lamb 

^ 

6; 
J » - ^nj u 

his fleece was white as snow.-

A J 

> - | y ; » n j^j g 
Í 

Eve-ry-where the child went. the lamb was sure to go,. 

^ 

A J 

^^^^^^S -y=-
He fol - lowed her to 

Tis - keU tas 
school— 
ket 

one day. 

m r j j J 
^ M KJ » 4 0 ' > 

and broke the teach - er's 
a green a yel - low 

rule, 
bas - ket. 

And what a fime—(did) they 
Sent a let - ter to my 

B: m A J 

^ i- \\J J-¥ W^ p 
have 
ba by. 

that day at 
and on my way I 

school--
passed it. 
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MEAN MISTREATER 
© Copyright 1946 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

¿LOU) 6LU£i 

F 

Words and Music by 
JAMES GORDON 

Br, 

¡ f ^ ' l ^ f U U ¥ a 
^ 

0 . . 0 0 m y . ^ ^ ^ 
She's a mean mis-treat-er wom-an. she don't mean m e — no good.-

Bts 
> I ) ) y J ^ ^ 4 — 4 - t 4 ^ ^ 

S 
^ i 

F 

4 , ,4 4 4 4 
she don't mean me— no good. She's- a mean mis-treat-in'wom-an. 

I«ii P7 

i ? \ y \r-r-v\ 
IMl 

u^rpit 
ra-

Ring-in' door-bells on the av - e - nue ma - ma 

GMI Cl 
Lï KtJT"] m 

but I'd be the same way if I on - ly could. 

F Bt7 
» ) y 

^ <» 0 

You said you were gon-na leave me. and you said you'd leave me soon. 

Bt7 
t - ? y P ^ r is 1̂1'̂  0 0 . 

and you were gon-na leave me soon. You said you were gon-na leave me. 

l«ii P7 ml 

=ti-i—Í )— 
4 4 4 4 4 •" 

C7 

But I had no i - de - a wom-an. 

^Ml 

^ 4—4—y 
That you meant to leave— at high noon. 

rm. 
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You're a mean mis-treat-er. and you mis-treat-ed me all— the time. 

Bt7 

^ j > > y Cjlpi/ P j y jiipjj 0—4 

You'rea mean mis-treat - er.- 'cause you mis-treat-ed me all t h e — time. 

AmJ D J ml 

1̂  „ IJ » » y J J IJ J J J J ^ 
w O - . _ ^ J ^ 4 '—'—4—4 " 

When I tried to love you. ba - by.. 

C J GMI 

m ¥ 4 4 i * ~ 

girl, you would-n't pay me no mind.. 

Bt7 

tiN''r-rj f f ] p^ JT îJ y m f 0 f 0 zt 
Txn 

Do you re-mem-ber the mom-in'. ma - ma. 
Ain't it lost love liv-in' by your-self 

when 1 knocked on your door? 
when the- one that you're lov-in'is lov-in' some-one 

F7 

U ^ ' P ^ 

Bt; 
E ^ ^ î \ r a t4z=z4 

' ' '—tzzr t 
the mom-in' I knocked up - on your door?-

stay - in' by your-self else. 
Can't you re - mem - ber, ba - by 

Ain't it lost love-

M l D; ml 

Í i t i 
-zjm 

You had the nerve- to tell me. 
when there's one that— you're lov - in'. 

S w ^m » - 'II 3 3 1 

to tell me that you did-n't want me no more!-
and she's lov - i n ' — some-one else 
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MEAN OLD FRISCO BLUES 
©Copyright 1947. 1963 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
Copyright Renewed 

îi\i,M 6LU£Í F 

Words and Music by 
ARTHUR CRUDUP 

^ tJ J J \) fVJ.i J ItJ- J J 
y~" 

Well, that mean old. mean. old fris 

J J J \) t J ^ ^ »=¥=T ^ m 
and— that low- down San - ta Fe. Well, that 

BV 
^ É ? 0 4 

mean old 

F 
^ ^ 

fris - CO, and that low - down San - ta 

CJ 

i i \n ? 
Fe. Well, it car - ried my babe a - way,-

^ É ¥ = " f 4 4 —0 
and it's 

CJ 

blown right back on me. 

^m 
% - r 
I was 1 was stand - ing. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ E t tr 
- f 
for lis - t'ning. that South - em 

^ 

Bt7 

^ 

whis - tie to 

- 0 -

for blow. I was stand - ing 

F 
and lis - t ning 

E t á 

that 

^ 
^ 

South - em whis - tie to blow. 

C7 

Lord, she 

m rçiU J - ^ ^ 4 * —0 ' 4—4-
and now where do you s'pose that did not catch the South - em. 
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i ^ j J » r ^ 
wom - an might have gone? 

— 0 " ^ 
Well, then 

I» tJ. J J p I t J - J^_J 
- 0 

got no am t. I ain't got no. 

Bt; 
» tJ- J>,J I ? y tJ>^J liJ ^m i 4- 0 ' ^ 0 4 4 4 

spe - cial rid er here. Lord, 

« 

I ain't got no. 

3 

got no spe - cial rid - er here, 

C7 

b • |?J J I |?iil J J [-M 
— 4 — ^ 
'cause I Well. I think I will 

F CJ 

leave. 

é ^ ^ 
— 0 ^ -
Well, my don't feel wel - come. 

^ ^ tJ' J. I tJ J ^ 

ma - ma she done told me. 

Bt7 
? tJ J 

and my pa - pa 

J ^ -̂ " y y - y 
me told me too. Well, my ma - ma she told-

^ i î  
and my pa - pa told me 

C7 
too. 

^ I J J ) ^ " r4 4 4 
— 0 

well, they Ev- ' ry - bod - y grins in your face, son,— 

F C7 F 
ë ^ P 
ain't no friend of yours,. 
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MEAN WOMAN BLUES 
© Copyright I960 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
Copyrighl Renewed 

f 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

¡f¥h^ \n i - j i ^ ¥ 
^^^ 

Mean wom-an. mean wom-an. Mean wom-an. won-der why you so mean? 

fe P Ji- I» r ^ 0 0 

Mean wom-an. mean wom-an. why- you so mean •} 

^ 
^ ^3 0 4 0 4 y — 4 — 4 — y = : 7 y 

And that's why I'm gon-na leave you, mean wom - an Mean wom-an, you so 

m u f f f î) n y — 4 4—4—4—4 
Look-a here now, mean wom - an, I'm a - fraid to lay down at nighL mean 

m m ^ 
^ ? y r ] \ * i i f 

wom-an. You sleep with a ice pick in your hand.- I'm a -

^ i ^ j i - i^^ftHlJ J JJJ Jg 4 4 .—4—y 

fraid to lay down at night with you, mean wom - an. You sleep with a ice pick, pick in your hand all 

m B-, 
J"-J J J 'J T i I ; i ¥ P 0 0 ' 

night long, 

A: 

That's why I'm gon-na leave you, mean wom-an. 

^ ^ É i 0 ' -4^4 y — I 0 ' 0 

You fight so in your sleep, mean wom - an. you know you do, mean wom - an. 

m 
^ ^ ^ ^ ¥ ¥ *=e 

* — t 
Look - a here now. 1 work hard ev - '17 day un - lil ihe eve - ning sun goes 
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P ^^m m \ \ J y Ĵ  
il J ' I MZ 

m 0 4 
0 0 0 ' 4 ^ P 

down. I work hard— for you, wom-an. un - til the eve - ning sun goes 

tó 

B-, 
- ) f J m AJ ^m f \ ' ' j ' ' \ i ' ' i ' J J JJ w 

down. I come home in the eve - ning. my sup-per is nev-er done, mean wom-an,_ 

tó 

Recitation: Talkin' 'bout you. mean woman. Yeah! Looka here. now. I'm going to leave you. 
mean woman, I'm afraid to lay down at night. I can't take it. 

MAUDIE 
Copyright © 1959, 1968 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

GJ 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

i ) i JV m p '1 r^'^P ; ' ' r i -
Now Maud-ie, ba-by I love you. 

^ 

C J 

p- I <tp p ; ^ ^ N J " 
Oh. 

él 
Maud-ie. 

P7 
Í F f F ^ ? ^ ^ 

ba-by I-

i J ^ ' Jyi î 
love you. You been gone- so long. 'cause I 

'hi ^Ji^ ) i J i-¥ 
need you so. Now Maud - ie. 

C J 

B i ' \i i- P y-=- i ^a p ' > 
why— did you hurt me? Oh. Maud - ie. hey.— 

P7 

^ U i i i i i i J P 4 ^ 

why— did you hurt me? I love- you ba - by. 

P7 

Jv^Ji i vJ 
you been gone so long 
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MEAN OLD WORLD 
© Copyright 1962 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
BIG BILL BROONZY 

* 

UtBOkieLiin • J 3) 
G J C J 

to 

P7 
j / f f f i{i I ^ n^ij_; f ? 

(Instrumenal) 

f 0 f f A t mm: p^ 
4 

Xit 

This is a mean old world. 

^ 
A¡>JG-, 

0 0 

try liv-ing by your - self. 

y» 0 - ^ 

> ^^L j [^ l i ,J ,J^ 
4 

This is a mean old world. try liv - ing— by your - self.-

^ 
0 — y 

P7 
_ y S 0 0 - 0 0 ^ 0 — , ^ y==y Í ^ ^ Y 

4 
Can't get the one you're lov - in'. have to use some - bod - y 

k 
G J C A J G EV D J 

¥ = » ¥ ^ » y U u. 
else. I've got the blues. gon-na pack my bags and 

^m y — 0 - 0 0 0 ^ 
0s'^0 . 0 m ^ 

go. 

à 

4 
Yes. I've got the blues, 

^ 4 - ^ D l 

gon - na pack my bags and 

i ^ ^ ¥ ¥ f t. f 
U^o g 

go--

C7 

^ ^ 
A 0-

Yes, I guess you real - ly don't love me, 

C Al G / lb Gi3 

^ 
4 

I'm just an u n - l u c k - y so and so,. 



MERCURY BLUES 
© 1970, 1998 BELAT PUBLISHING and TRADITION MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

247 

Written by K.C. DOUGLAS 
and ROBERT GEDDINS 

^ 

* 

M0O£2Ar£ Î û « ^ G l 

^ J i J m Í 0^ 0 ' 

1, Well, if I had mon - ey, 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

tell you what I'd do. I'd 

C J 

0 0 0 m 0 B0 4 J 4ZZT^ 
zy 'bout a Mer - cu - ry. 

^ 
go down - town and buy a Mer - cu - ry or two. Cra 

fe 

GJ 

^ i ivi i i i i 
zy 'bout a Mer - cu - ry. 

4 ' 4 ^ 

I'm gon - na Lord. I'm cra 

P; To CODA -^y 

0 0 0 0 y — 9 f y — y 

buy me a Mer - cu - ry and cruise it up and down- the road. 

i-l 

fe 

:M 

Í 

^ ^ 

-0-COD/l 

D.S. AL CODA , E M 

E 

Í 4 0 ^ 

Well, the 
Well-

Well, my 

Ds 

m 

C J 

m 
I'm gon-na 

G7 fl 
^ ^ I 4 4 4 * i * 

buy me a Mer-cu - ry and cruise it up and down the road 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Well, the girl I love, I stole her from a friend. 3. Well, hey now, mama, you look so fine. 
He got lucky, stole her back again, Ridin' 'round in your Mercury '49, 
She heard he had a Mercury. Lord, she's crazy 'bout a Mercury, Crazy 'bout a Mercury. Lord, I'm crazy 'bout a Mercury. 
I'm gonna buy me a Mercury and cmise it up and down the road, I'm gonna buy me a Mercury and cmise it up and down the road. 

4, Well, my baby went out. she didn't stay long. 
Bought herself a Mercury, come a-cmisin' on home. 
She's crazy 'bout a Mercury, yeah, she's crazy 'bout a Mercury. 
I'm gonna buy me a Mercury and cmise it up and down the road. 



248 

MEMPHIS BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION Words and Music by 

W. C. HANDY 

M£0IUM S L U £ 6 

^ ^ 
If I f f I f F ^ y ^ . 

P I n 
You want to be my man.- you got to give me for-ty dol-lars down. 

,D/M7 G Cl 

y Jl r 3 1 t>p J JLJ J J J I t>p J J l J 
You want to be my man,_ you give me for - ty dol - lars down. 

fe 

D-, D: 
'̂ J\<»f 1)̂  li|> l[̂  J 

^ 
0 0 » . 

4 Î4 \ * 4 =*^ 
If you won't be my— man.. your ba-by's gon-na shake this town, 

P P7 G 
* - ? r:^ I p p̂ ip-p- J> I p ̂ p 'ip-p- p 

Mis-ter Crump don't 'low- no eas - y rid ers here. 

D-, Bu) 
pifp I p 7 - J>ip^p I p 7 ' J 

Crump don't 'low- no eas - y rid 

k 

ers here, 

A, 1/M 

p r p r r f̂ ^ I p r p f I p r ^ a r=i 
We don't care— what Mis - ter Crump don't 'low,. 

A M Dl(ADDl3) 

V V , C7 P7 . | £ J M ^ 

We gon - na bar - rel-house 

- O . 

^ ^ 

an - y how.- Mis-ter Crump don't 'low- no eas - y rid - ers here. 

^ 
A—0 t f U LJ f\ 

CJ 
0- Mf t V f l f E ? = y 

I'm go - in' down 
Mis 

the riv - er, go - in' 
sis - sip - pi Riv - er. 

down to the riv 
Mis - sis - sip - pi,-

er, gon - na 

M ^ p 'Ip p ^p^r ^ ^ 
take my rock - in' chain-
so deep and wide,-

Goin' down the riv - er,. 
Mis - 'sip - pi Riv - er.-
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ADIMI 

0 \ 0 \ 0 \ t . É 

F; 
I ''̂  ' l^ ''̂  '1^ P J P 

C7 

P ^ P I f 
gon-na take my rock-in' chair,-
riv - er so deep and wide.-

1 
C7 

tó -0r-\0^ 0 ' p r Tp ip 
Blues o - ver - take me 
Man. I love.— 

t y 
.7 

"zm :az 

gon - na rock a - way from here.-
he is on the oth - er side,-

Oh. the 

MICHIGAN WATER BLUES 
© Copyright 1923, 1924 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. 

A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS- INC. 
Copyrights Renewed 

Moo£eAr£Ly 
C CDIMI .DIMI 

Words and Music by 
CLARENCE WILLIAMS 

. D I M l 

t u r - P r- Ipr- P r- \ ^ r P '̂ 
Mich - i - gan wa - ter 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 
tastes like sher - ry wine. I mean sher - ry 

F F: H 'D IMl C G; 

i i j r_r 'r r r r ^ '̂ '̂  ^ v ^-^^ ^ 
wine Oh, the Mis - sis - sip - pi wa-ter tastes like tur - pen - tine 

C CDIMI Gl F Gl C Cl F FM C m î r- I p r • ' ^ m ¥ 
Mich-i-gan wa-ter tastes like sher - ry wine 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Believe to my soul that girl's got a black cat bone, yes, a black cat bone. 
She'll go away but she'll surely come back home, 
Michigan water tastes like sherry wine, 

3, She looks like a frog, hops like a kangaroo. 
If you ain't got no hopper, she'll be your hopper too, 
Michigan water tastes like sherry wine, 
Michigan water tastes like sherry wine, 

4, Gal in Alabama, one in Spain, 
Another in Mississippi, I'm scared to call her name, 
Michigan water tastes like sherry wine, 
Michigan water tastes like sherry wine. 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS, BABY 
Copyright © 1948 by Unichappell Music Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

MioiuM SLUM 

F - ' 

Words and Music by LOU BAXTER 
and JOHNNY MOORE 

BV, 
t : } p j ^ J^JJ^ I y ;p ' ^^ ^ ^ iLtd zxn 

Mer-ry Christ-mas. ba - by. 

BV 
you sure did treat me nice. 

E y Si^"i JtTJ I jfJ J- _J J a L ; L L : P - 4 
by Mer-ry Christ-mas. ba 

C7 
you sure did treat me nice,. Gave me a 

F 
E p r I - rJ ^ ^ # I i f trtt 

0 0 

dia-mond ring for Christ-mas Now I'm liv-in' in Par - a - dise. Well. I'm 

St7>-

^ LT L̂Lr"̂  ^ I y ii^ PJ ̂ g I U 0 A A 1 . 

feel-in' might-y fine. 

6t7 
Got good mu-sic on my ra - di - o,. Well. I'm 

^uIpr!r"^ ^ \ '<pv^ ^ m m T a i j - r a 
t'eel-in' might-y fine.. 

C7 

^ 

Got good mu - sic on my ra - di - o. 

, F 
Well. I 

é i * i ^^ - 1 ^ rn J-] 
^ 0—i 0 0 0.^\za 

want to kiss you ba - by While you're stand-in"neath the mis-tie - toe. Saint 

^ ^ ^ 

Bt St7 
^ ^ jJ J i l \ E i Í ^ 

Nick came down the chim-ney 'bout half - past three.- Left all these pret-ty près-ents that you 

St7 F Bt7 _ . _ 
E á 

^ ^ ? Ê íí^ >= l¿ 

see be - fore me Mer-ry Christ-mas. l i t -f ie ba by. 

C J 

you sure— been good to 

> j i J- . 1 .1 f ^ P \ i i i i ç ^ p \ 
me.-

^ 

I have - n't 

! F 
had a drink this mom - in' But I'm 

Bv BVM F 
J. » II 0 0 

all lit up like a Christ - mas tree. 
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THE MIDNIGHT SPECIAL 
TRO. © Copyrigiîl i9.1ft (Renewedl folkways Music Puhlishere. Inc.. Nc» York. NY Words and Music by HUDDIE LEDBETTER 

Edited by JOHN A. LOMAX and ALAN LOMAX 

G 
L^ji n ^ ^ 4 4 4 

4 — b 
1. Well, you wake up in the mom - ing. 

2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 
Hear the ding dong ring. 

k 
D J 

É É i í i i j i i ^ 4—4—'—4 ^—4—4 
You ao march-in' to the ta ble.- You see the same damn 

^ J \iJli i l T ^ ^ ^ Í •̂,__ ^ ^ éUà 
thing. Well it's on one— ta - ble.- Knife and fork and pan-

P7 ^m Í 0 0 b4 à 

And if you say a thing a - bout you're in trou - ble with the 

^m ^ ^ 4 = = i S y L ! -
"IT 

man. Let the mid - night spe cial- shine its light on me. 

D-. 

^ 
.1 Jl p i rn \u J 

Let the mid-night spe - cial. shine her ev - er-lov-ing lighten me. 

Additional Lyrics 

2. If you ever go to Houston. 
Boys you better walk right. 
And you better not stagger. 
And you better not fight. 
The sheriff will arrest you. 
And he'll carry you down. 
And if the jury finds you guilty. 
You're penitentiary bound. 

3, Yonder comes Miss Rosie. 
How in the world do you know, 
I can tell by her apron. 
And the dress she wore. 
Umbrella on her shoulder. 
Piece of paper in her hand. 
She goes a-marching to the captain. 
Says. "I want my man," 

file:///iJli
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MELLOW DOWN EASY 
© l9-'i4 (Renewed 1982) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

pA6rgLU£6 A 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

^ ¥ i j 11= J ? J. Iprp M J iJ U - IpTp »g 

y 
You jump. jump here 

Shake. shake here 
wig-gle. wig-gle here 

you jump, 
you shake, 
you wig-gle. 

jump there,. 
shake there, 
wig-gle there. 

You 
Y'ou 
You 

f J ? J M J ) - \ ) I J J IJ J J 
^ ^ 

IE 
jump. jump. jump 
shake. shake. shake 
wig-gle. wig-gle, wig-gle 

ev - 'ry - where. Then you mel - low down 

J J 1 ^ zaz 
mel - low down eas 

tó m 
^ ^ 

Mel - low down eas - y when you real - ly want to blow your top,. 

¥-r\i ) 
1 4 

^ 

You 

MOANIN' FOR MY BABY 
Copyright © 1958 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

MOMUrCLV 

F 

Words and Music by 
CHESTER BURNETT 

^ ¥ P zaz 

O h , -
O h , -
Well, 

my 
I 
I 

ba - by is 
wish— I 

ain't gon - na tell my ba - by,-

cry - in 
had 

-4-

^ 0 0 0 ^W ¥ 3 t 

Oh, 
oh.-
oh,-

she wants me to come 
my ba - by for my 

home, 
own 

when I'm- -comin' home. 

Oh. 
Oh. 
Oh. 

i^f=^ ^ ^ 0 0 
^ zm 

my 
I 
1 

ba - by 
wish 

IS 

I 
cry - in 
had 

ain't gon - na tell my ba - by.-
I 4 1 

Oh.-
oh.-
oh.-

^ ^ 
0 0 0 

^ ^ za zm 
she wants me to come 
my ba - by for my 

when I'm comin' 

home,-
own 
home,-

You've been gone so 
She said, "You've been 
She said, "You've been 

^ ^ J î'̂  r r I rip zaz za z m 
long, 

gone so long,"-
gone so long,"-

you've been gone so 
She said, "You've been 
She said. "You've been 

long-
gone so long."-
gone so long,"-
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MOANIN' AT MIDNIGHT 
Copyright © I960 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M0O£2Ar£Ly 

DM 

Words and Music by 
CHESTER BURNETT 

There's-

lr r lr iir ^ ^ ^ m 
some - bod - y knock - in' on my door,. 

k P za- T t r ^a -
There's- some - bod - y 

Hkr i i i f Y=à r a  r a : r a -
knock - in' on my door.- Well. 

1̂7 ir J 
^ ^ m 4 4 4 

I'm so wor ried. don't know where to go.. 

^ 
^ nrr r a : Trr-

Well- some - bod - y's call - ing me-

W 0^~^0 
^ r ^ ^̂  ^ I i|j J. r a : r m 

call - ing me on my tel - e - phone. 

k ^ i^ t̂  H 
» ^ " » 0 

^ r i j i i \ . ¡ m 
Well- some-bod - y's call - ing me- ver my tel - e - phone. 

i p̂ • z j a : rm- Txn 
Well. keep on call - ing 

k » 1 / T i \i 1^ ¥ 
Ttr~ 

tell 'em I'm not at home,. Spoken: "WelL do not worry, 
daddy's goin ' to bed. " 



254 

MIDNIGHT SUN 
Copyright © 1947 (Renewed) by RegenI Music Corporation (BMI) 
and Crystal Music Publishing, Inc. (ASCAP) 

Words and Music by LIONEL HAMPTON, 
SONNY BURKE and JOHNNY MERCER 

^LOIDLV. UITH A 6£Ar 

C M A J I .Ml 

r w^r'kfj^i' i\<ri\j I j^tjj. j u j r r J 
LtMi Fs BVMAJI BVMI EVS 

p ^ á ;7-;N-^t;-jN.'j. J, j^j , j u j ^ ^ 

AVMAJI AVmJ DVs 

J ? J itJ^JtTJtJ^jj.ji^^j. ; j ^ j . j i ^ j 

CMAJI A M I D M I GlVs CMAJI 

m 
i i j i JJ E r- 'r r- f''*- J p P ï y ^ 

.Ml Fs C M I FS BVMAJI 

h- J'tJJ-JitJ LJT ' ^ f ^ ^ ILI^Q''^ 
BVMI EVS r í o M A J l 

^ j . -̂JtJ-JUJ ür^'^^'^ ^ ^ itJ-jtj. j ^ j ^ ^ 
/lt«l7 Pts 

^ 

./M/1J7 1/M7 

ll^ftj J 
^ tJ^'tj ^ 

*• f i f ' =#^ 

Fji^7 B7b E M A J l ' .M l DMAJI D G 

• i i f u ^ jrjiJ-^J^jTjp p -xrr. 

DMAJI DG D M A J l De D Ml 

á É 
Gs Gl is EMI EVS 

^ m 4nzdL 
^ ^ ^ 

4nz=É: -à^r-t 

D M I DVlis CMAJI Fs V M I VOlfS L M A J I L/M7 TS 

u > r ir '^/ry^^^^iJ^j- J-tJj.juj r r? 
C/M7 FS B\MAJI BVMI EVS 

f. > J ip-;tr-^iJ.JtJ-ji/j^ J-JtJ-JUJ r i H ^ 
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nOMAJl AVmJ P t s 

J » J ItJ iV i ' i ' > i jp \ yj)I J'JtJ. j l ^ ̂  

;4«l7 P«7 G7t9 Pts Cs 
tJ-jPlJ^J JLJ I- Hp 'II Ĵ  J Jl .J J J- HI 

MIDNIGHT 
© Copyright 1972 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION and 

CAREERSBMG MUSIC PUBLISHING. INC. 
By B.B. KING 

tó 

¿LOULV 

f 
iH ' i ^^^^n^ Ip ^ r lr ^ ^ p J J 

áfeg 
As 

f f \ p f 0 f p ^ f \ 0 ^ 0 f ' = F 0 \ 0 0 0- 0 f = f 
y w - y 

' > _ B 7 ' _ > 
HH ̂ r Y p ^ j - hp- ip-p. n ^ I p P p ^ ^ 

¥h i L r ^ J J J 
B7 
»• 0 

- 0 ^ 

m m tn Í f ' >» 
^ 

» 0 4 ^ 0 4 ^ 4 

te 

/Is 

J' J- I J i-^J ' ^ i \ ¥ = 4 
^ 

j)J?jiJ- ^ «ni 
^ 

P 

^ 

tt 

tó 

B; 

^t=4 . 4 ' 0^4- g x̂ A.ñ f -#—y^ m 
$ t 7 4 

f f p f i 
fl 

r Ip r p ^ n n IJ J T J ^ ^ 
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MILK COW BLUES 
© Copyright 1934 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS- INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
KOKOMO ARNOLD 

^ 

E J 

^Jf^UU L/'P^I? ^ - p r PT̂  i\i i j i ^ 
Hol-ler-ing good morn - in' I said. "Blues.- how do you do?" 

^ m ' f = ^ i r B# 0 
^ y — # w ^ 

I said. "Blues.. blues, how do you do?-

B: 
\ H H - > r 1 ^ n u ) I 0 s 4 f 0 » 0 

^ ^ f = t 

\HH yp-ju 

You're might-y ear- ly this morn - in'. 

f7 

and I can't get a 

^ ^ ^ 
y—^ 

long- with you.' How can I do righL— ba - by. 

'if r r r I / 1 J - I - ^ \t f f 
I I ^ ' 4 4 ' L , ^ J â -when you won't do right your-self? How can I 

áfe r ^j J J > \^J J Ĵ J » 
do righL ba - by. when you won't do right your - self? 

\HH - » y ^ 
S7 

^ 

If my good gal quits me. Lord, I don't 

\HH i ^ f V ^ i- ^ 
f7 

r LJ L; » 
want no - bod y else. Well I woke up this mom - in'. 

^ p L; r > h i ; u r cr- h Lr LJ L;- i-
looked out my door. and I know my milk cow by the way she lows. If you 
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^ 

t 0 0 
^ 

see my milk cow. 

B 

r î J Ĵ J j 
please drive her home.— 

f 

¥ ^ 
I ain't 

HĤ  u ^ r r ^ f ^ i » iLr^J^ji 
# 0 ' 

had no milk- and but - ter- since that cow's been gone. 

^ ^ J \^i' J 0 ' 0 m #—gy Í 0 0 0 

My blues fell this mom - in' and my love- came fall - in' 

^̂ ^̂ j j \ if/ir-"^P r ^ i i '^ J- > ^ 0 0 

down. Well, my blues- fell this mom - in'. and my 

^ ^ 

B: 

^^m ^ y ^ ^ » ' 
love came fall - in' down. I may be a low down. dog ma • 

^ u ^ p̂'p r I [ p a 
^ 

r=y^ l̂ ' # v ^ ^ -

ma. but please-

^ 

don't dog-

— 4 ^_ 

y 
me 'round. It takes a 

LfCjr ^-piLiJCjr > iLjr-j LI/^LTI H r ^ f f y ^ ^ 
rock-in' chair to rock. a rub-ber ball— to roll. Takes a long tall sweet gal- to-

m 0 0 ' ' 0 0 0Z Jf 4 y — y 
^ ^ te ) y Ip y = ê 

sat - is - fy my soul. Lord. I don't feel wel - come 

f7 

^m 
B; 

\i i j i » > MP I p p_j ^ ^ 
place I go.. Well. the wom - an 1 love— 

^ LJ Lj*g' 
has done drove me from her door.-
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MIND YOUR OWN BUSINESS 
Copyright © 1949 by Hiriam Music and Fred Rose Music, Inc. in the U.S.A. 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights for Hiriam Music Administered by Rightsong Music Inc. 
All Rights outside the U.S.A. Controlled by Fred Rose Music. Inc. 

Words and Music by 
HANK WILLIAMS 

^ 

M£OIUM 6 L U £ 6 

§É p p P"r- > 3 ^ P 
If the wife and I are fuss - in', broth - er. that's all 

wom - an on the par - ty line's a nose - y 
got a lit - tie gal that wears her hair up 

want to hon - key tonk a - round fill two or 
oth - er peo - pie's busi - ness seems to be high 

right 
thing.-
high— 
three,-
toned.-

'cause 
She 
The 
Now 

1 

WJ J J J J J J J i r - n n _ j j J J 
me 

picks 
boys 
broth 
got 

and 
up 

- er. 
all 

that 
the 
all 

that's 
that 

sweet 
re -

my 
1 

wom 
ceiv 
whis 
head 
can 

- an 
- er 
- tie 
- ache. 

do 

got 
when 
when 
don't 
just 

a 
she 

you 
to 

lie - ense 
knows it's 

she walks 
wor - ry 

mind 

to 
my 

'bou 
my 

fight, . 
ring,-
b y , - Why don't you 

m A J 

m E ¥ ^ 
^ P ^ y ^ 

mind your own busi-ness? Mind- your own— busi-ness. 

^ 

B; 

ĝ  0 0 f = 4 i ^ ^ P P 
'Cause if you mind your busi - ness then you won't be mind ing mine. 

m 1-4 

^ P 
Oh. 

Well, if 
Mind 

the 
I 
I 

ing 

MY BABY LEFT ME 
Copyright © 1956 by Elvis Presley Music, Inc. 
Copyright Renewed and Assigned lo Elvis Presley Music (Administered by Ri&.H Music) 

M0O£2Af £Ly SeiGiHT 

Yes, my 

Words and Music by 
ARTHUR CRUDUP 

P 
ba 

stand at 
one of 

stand at 

by 
my 

these 
my 

left me, 
win - dow, 

morn - ings, 
win - dow. 

nev - er said a 
wring my hands and 
Lord, it won't be 
wring my hands and 

t n zaz P ^ ^ ^ 
word, 
cry, 
long, 

moan, 
You'll look 

Was it some - thing I done, some - thing that she 
I hate to lose that wom - an. hate to say good 

for me and. ba - by, and Dad - dy he'll be 
All I know is that the one I love is 



Bt7 

heard? 
bye. 

gone. 
gone. 

My 
You 
You 
My 

ba -
know 
know 

ba -

by 
she 
you 
hy , 

left 
left 
left 
left 

me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 

CJ 

my 
yes. 
you 
you 

ba 
she-

know 
know 

by 

you 
she 

left 
left 
left 
left 

É 
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) 1 

-nrh J 1 lr; !r—h In (a^ ^ — ^ — 4 — J M 1, î — M — J — , M ï, 

fe¥ 
^ ^ 

¥ P 
My ba by me,-

i 
K.Û. 

r 'II - II ^ ^ 
¥ 3 t j a i zxn 

said word. 4ow, 
Ba 
Jow, 

I 
by 
I 

MY BABE 
© 1955 (Renewed 1983) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

^ 

f7 
Ĵ l l j J l l ^ = ^ 

m 
My 
My 
My 
My 

ba 
babe, 
babe, 
ba 

by don't 
I 

she don't 
by don't 

stand 
know 
stand 
stand 

no 
she 
no 
no 

cheat - in', 
love— me, 
cheat - in', 
fool - in'. 

my 
my 
my 
my 

babe, 
babe, 
babe, 
babe. 

k 
B7 

r P U r ir r 

tó 

My 
My 
My 
My 

ba 
babe. 
babe. 

ba 

by don't 
I 

she don't 
by don't 

stand 
know 
stand 
stand 

no 
she 
no 
no 

cheat -
love— 
cheat -
fool -

in'. 
me. 
in'. 
in'. 

my 
my 
my 
me 

babe 
babe 
babe 
babe 

f7 
Ip r J p 

^ 

My 
Oh 
Oh 
My 

ba 
yeah. 
no. 
ba 

by 

she 
by 

don't 
I 

don't 
don't 

stand 
know 
stand 
stand 

no 
she 
no 
no 

cheat - in'. 
love me. 

cheat - in'. 
fool - in'. 

Ev 

she 
She 

- 'ry 

f7 
J r̂  i î j J r̂̂  i ¥ 

don't stand none of that 
don't no noth - ing but 
thing she do she 
When she's not there 

iM^̂ j \p i n : 

mid - night creep - in', 
kiss and hug me, 
do so pleas - in', 

ain't no cool - in'. 

My babe. 

¥ 
tme lit tie ba by,- my babe. 
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MULE KICKING IN MY STALL 
Copyright © 1970 Songs Of PolyGram Intemational. Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

M0O££AT£ î l \ i i i 

Words and Music by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD 

m ̂ ¥ Ĵ ^̂  J i J i .3 'U r r 4 ' 4 y 

fc 

I've got a mule 
I'm in love with. 

shoot my baby. 

kick-in' in my 
she— out of 

kick that mule a -

stall,. 
sight 
way,. 

A; 

f J P l ^ t i j._J \) i ; J) Jl j) j._j 
I've got a mule 
The wom-an I'm in love with. 
I'm gon - na shoot my ba - by. 

kick-in' in my stall, 
s h e — out of sight, 

kick that mule a - way,-

B: 
HH- u r ] \ i ^ 

^ 
¥ i^ 0 — y 

^ 

I'm gon-na 
But a 

He bet - ter 

kill that mule 
mule 

kick in that— mule 

had no trou-ble at all 
made me see— the light,, 

'cause he drove me a - way,-

^ ^ ̂  ̂  J ̂  ̂  J l ^ S •4^—4—y 0 Y »' 0 
been kick-in' in my stall. I got a mule 

^ y J^;^H^jj.^j | y ; ; ] ^ j ¿ \ ^ m 

tó^ 

I got a mule- been kick-in' in my stall. 

B-. AJ 

¥ W J' ^ ^ J m 0^^0 
find that mule,— 

0 — y 

it won't be no mule at all 

tó 

If 1 

1.Î 

B7 67 f; 

' ' J J.^J 
The wom - an 
I'm gon - na 
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MY BABY IS SWEETER 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M£OIUM 6LU£i 

ft7 
I,t? r ^[_j ^ m ¥ 

Your ba - by ain't sweet like mine 

W ^ 
0 0 

^ t̂^ J VL ï 
^ 

She do the right thing ev - 'ry fime.- She needs me. 

Aifj 

^ ¥ 0 0 t- 0 0 ^ 3 ^ F? P » = * 

she please me. all day long she hug and she squeeze me. 

ft7 
Your ba - by ain't 

^ 
^ ¥ S *tiZt 

sweet like mine,-

B Ï * rtZT4 

She real-ly loves me all the fime.-

^ ? 1^ JtJ J ¥ f 
She clothes me. she boards me. all day long she kiss and 

0 0 ) I y f̂ / t ] J ¥ ^ 
^ 

W ^ Î Ĵ J 
she hugs me. Your ba - by ain't sweet like mine 

¥ r̂ n i ^ IW' Lr r̂ J u M 71 / rz^ 
sweet like mine Your ba - by ain't She makes me feel so 

& ^ ^m ^ ^ e ^ \ 4 ^ 4 , 4 0 
when I'm blue. good and kind. When I'm lone-some. 

AV 
0 0 ^ 0 ZM. 

^ ^ 

0 0 
^ m ¥ ^ ^ 

my ba - by knows just what to do.- Your ba - by. 

^ 

ft; 
g s f ^ ^ B 

your ba - by ain't sweet like mine. 
m -y=-4 b4^4 

She do the right thing. 

t y tJ) \ r i viU. -̂  J ] I LJ ^ 
she do the right thing— all the time. 
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MY COUNTRY SUGAR MAMA 
Copyright © 1964 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

p ^LOIOLV 

^ 
i 

A-
^ ^ 

Words and Music by 
CHESTER BURNETT 
4 

y—0-
Now just tell me. Sug - ar Ma - ma. 

cof- fee in the mom-in ' . 
brag-gin' a-bout your good sug-ar. 

tó 

where in the world did you get your sug-ar 
wom - an. I'm cra - zy a - bout my tea at 
You know they're brag-gin' all o - ver 

A J 

f U > ¥ 
^ Í 4—y 4 — 4 — y 

from? 
night, 
town. 

Now just tell me. Sug - ar Ma - ma. 
I like my cof - fee in the mom-in ' . 

You know they're brag-gin' a-bout your sug - ar. ba - by. 

\HH ) I 
^ ^ 

fc 

where in the world did you get your sug - ar from? 
wom - an. I'm cra - zy 'bout my tea at night. 
You know they're brag - gin' all o - ver town (What are they sayin'about you?) 

B-, A J 

¥ ¥ LLTI^^ ^^I p 0—y 
^ e 

farm, 
right, 
town. 

'Way down in Loui - si - a - na. 
If I don't get my sug - ar three fimes a day. 

They say that's gran - u - lat - ed sug - ar. 

it come off of you fa - ther'ssug-ar 
oh ,— dar-lin', I don't feel 

Does she ev - er come off the— 

i,e J 

I like my 
You know they're 

J » - I- y p r r 'I' ^ ^ 

MY FIRST WIFE LEFT ME 
Copyright © 1963. 1968 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

M0O£eAT£LV E 
3 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER P m Í w E ^ 

When my first 
get 
It's 

wife 
her back 

my 

left me. 
a - gain 
fault 

she left my heart in mis 
I'll nev - er roam— no
on - ly have my - self to 

m m ^m ^0^ 

more.-
blame. 

When my first wife left me. 
If I get her back a - gain. 

It's my faulL 

she left my heart in mis - er 
I'll nev - er roam- no 
on - ly have my-self to 
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^ 
^ 

É 
# ^0^ -4-r 

I don't think I'll ev -'er love a-
but I did not treat- her
on - ly have my - self— to— 

more,-
blame. 

^ 

Ev - er since that day. boy. 
1 had a good wife. 
It's— my faulL boys.-

J J J il l J 
4 4 4 I' ¿y* 

^ 

gain— 
right,-
blame. 

If I can 

MYSTERY TRAIN 
Copyrighl © 1955 by Unichappell Music Inc. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

M0O£«Af£LV f A6f A l 

Words and Music by SAM C. PHILLIPS 
and HERMAN PARKER JR. 

\HH\y \ II: p I 
1, Train I ride 

m i an î w Í 
teen- coach 

m 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

A E A E A E 

p ^ P 
lonc- Train 

¥k - " i zn m ¥ 

m 
ride-

f 
teen- coach 

A E A E A E 

P É 
= ^ 

m 
long. 

B7 A J 

Well. that 

f A E 
¥ 

^ Í 
long 

p M f = f ^ ^ 
' w O — 

black 

A 

train 

f 
- L o — 

got my 

A E 

ba 

1.Î 

by and 

- ' 7 ^ 
w 

sone.-

4 

] 
\ 

Train.-
Train.-

Additional Lyrics 
2, Train, train, coming 'round 'round the bend. 

Train, train, coming 'round 'round the bend. 
Well, it took my baby, well, it never will again. 
(No not again). 

3. Train, train, coming down the line. 
Train, train, coming down the line. 
Well, it's bringing my baby 'cause she's mine, all mine 
(She's mine, all mine). 

file:///HH/y
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MY MAN BLUES 
® l926(Reiic»e(i), 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORP. By BESSIE SMITH 

SLOUUV f t Bt7 ft 

^ '̂'1''̂ U \ U Î -̂ ^I "^ Í ~U W I ^ ' ^ ^ 
Cla - ra. who was that man I saw you with the oth-er day? 

BV 
^ P r r r r f r r ^ Ft=^ r ^ *"M 

Bes - sie that was my smooth black dad - dy that we call Char - lie 

ft Bt7 ft Bt7 ft 
»!' J'J J H - p̂ CJI7 ^ J- p r̂" P7 1 /1 ' ^ -^ 

Gray,- Don't you know that's my man? Yes that's a fact-

Bt; Bt7Ís ft 

ñ - ) ^ r j \ ^ p r f iLLJL/l^'f^ I ' ^ i ^ 
I ain't seen your name print-ed up and down, his back. 

Bt7 ft Bt7 ft 
^3 

^ p r p r ' i fe 0(^0-
You- bet - ter let him be,-

Bt7 Bt7s.s Bt7 BtTJfs ft 

t"t - » y^pTp ^ p j - ^ p |yp r ^ J|J J 1 ^ ^ m 
What old gal?— Be-cause you ain't talk-in' to me--

i 
LDIM F M I BVl Eo m Bu EV ^m t"t - i f ¥ 

^ P W P"i 
That's— my man 

Bt7 

I want him for my own. 

Bt7Í¡ 

t''t V p > ^Lf^r ^Lr r ^ ^ ' LTJLj i^- ^ 
No! No! He's my sweet dad - dy. You'd bet - ter leave that man- a 

ft Fmj BVJ EV 
^ ^ ¥ ¥ 0 0 

^ 01 . 0 
lone, 

Bt7 ft 
yy=F m 

See that suit he's got on? 

Bt7Ís ft 

¥ t •̂ p L L J # 
0 0 0 

^ ^ 
I bought it last- week,. I've been buy-in' 
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St 
ij>»''i' p̂ r P""p P 

•/M7 

0 0 0'. 
Bu EV 

n r 1^ «̂  J> » y ^ 
clothes for five years for that is my— black sheik 

Bt7 ft 
m Éi=zÉz=y=y P p f f ' - f f f f ¥ y ^ i = ^ 

guess we got to have him on c o - o p - er - a - fion plan 

fts AVs EV AVs BV BVis 
t"t - ) f J \ f f p J p̂  I T L ^ ^ 0 — y 

ft 
I guess we got to have him on 

LDIM F M I 

CO - op - er - a - tion plan,-

Bt7 
^ ¥ U '' ^ '' '̂' t u tu 
* 

ft 
Bes-sie! Cla-ra! Ain't noth- in ' dif-f'rent 

Bt Bt7jf5 f t Bt7 ft 
i l ^ - tJ IJ ¥ 

'bout that rot - ten two— fime man. 

MY HOME IS ON THE DELTA 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by 

^ r McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

-y ^ U L i l|:r PJ JU ? |y p 0 J 4 4 4 zaz 
Well, my 

^ 

home's on the del - ta. 
know my lit - tie ba - by. 

feel like cry - in'. 

way out on that bump - y road,-
this girl don't know what a shape I'm in, 

but you know the tears won't come down 

Bt7 
m . it w ^ t 

Now you know I'm leav-in' Chi - ca - go. 
You know I never had no lov - in', 

I feel like cry-in'. 

and peo - pie, I sure do hate to 
boys- you know since God knows 

but you know the tears won't come-

zaz 4 4 w ë 
^ ^ 

¥ 
go-

when, 
down. 

Bt7, 

Now you know I'm leav - in' here in the morn - in'. 
Now you know I just been— sit - tin' here think - in'. 

You— know I got a fun - ny— feel - in'. I'm 

1.1 4 

^ ̂  "p [ j j r j-g ^ ^ i m 

won't be back— no more 
wond-rin' where in the world she's been 
gon - na hate to leave— your town 

Well. I 
Well. I 
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MY JOHN THE CONQUER ROOT 
© l964lRenewed 1W2| HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMIWAdminisiered by BUC MUSIC Written bv WILLIE DIXON 

HtoeufCLV 

4 .. t» E g ¥ ^m ¥ 
My pis - ton ain't sound. 

I was ac - cused of mur - der 
When I get in a game. 

my mo - jo is frail, 
in the first de - gree, 

don't have a dime. 

^ 

-4-

^ 
1 

But when I rub my root 
The judge-'s wife cried. 

All I have to do is rub my rooL 

my luck will nev - er fail, 
"Let the man go free," 

I win ev - 'ry fime. 

^ ¥ ^m f ¥ 4 4 
When I mb my rooL ) 

I was rub-bin' my root, r 
When I rub my root, ) 

my John the con - quer root. 

^ u [ rJ [ j iP~}\ i » - I? T r/pi^ J J J JI 
Oh. you know there ain't noth-in' that you can do. not when I rub my John the con-quer 

1.1 

¥ zaz za 
root. root,. 

NEW YORK TOWN 
TRO - © Copyright 1961 (Renewed), 1963 (Renewed) Ludlow Music, Inc.. New York, NY 

M0O£2A'r£Ly C 

m 
Words and Music by 
WOODY GUTHRIE 

C J 

^ 
^ ^ =y=-y-

1. I was stand-ing 
2-6 (See additional lyrics) 

^ 4 ^ 
down in New York town one day,-

e ^ m n i. J 
^ t n - y ^ 

Stand-ing down in New York town one day. I was stand - ing down in 
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^ =y^ ^ 
New York town one day. 

j J ' *> ^ J- ^ 
Sing-ing hey, hey, hey. 

Additional Lyrics 

hey,. 

^ 

I was broke, I didn't have a dime, 
I was broke. I didn't have a dime, 
I was broke. I didn't have a dime. 
Every good man gets a little hard luck sometime, 

Holdin' my last dollar in my hand, 
Holdin' my last dollar in my hand, 
Holdin' my last dollar in my hand. 
Looking for a woman that's looking for a man. 

Down and out and he ain't got a dime, 
Down and out and he ain't got a dime. 
Down and out and he ain't got a dime, 
I'm gonna ride that new moming railroad train. 

If you don't want me. you don't have to stall. 
If you don't want me. you don't have to stall, 
Ifyou don't want me. you don't have to stall, 
I can get more woman than a passenger train can haul. 

Ifyou don't want me. just please leave me be. 
If you don't want me. just please leave me be. 
If you don't want me. just please leave me be, 
I can buy more lovers than the Civil War set free. 

NO PARTICULAR PLACE TO GO 
Copyright © 1964, 1965 (Renewed), 1973 by Are Music Corporation (BMl) 

iOlTH A m i 
0—y 

Words and Music by 
CHUCK BERRY 

^ 0 0 0 =¥^ 
^ ^ 

ïzzm 

Rid-ing a-long in my au - to - mo - bile. 
bile. 
go, 

boose. 

My ba - by be - side me at the 
I was anx - ious to tell her the way 

so we parked way out on the co - ca -
sfill try - ing to get her belt un-

i - 4 Bt 
0 0 :xn 

zaz 
wheel; 

I feel, 
mo. 

loose. 

I 
So 

The 

stole 
1 

night 
all 

a kiss at 
told her soft -
was young and 
the way home 

the 
ly 

the 
I 

turn of 
and 
moon— 
held 

a mile. 
sin - cere. 
was gold. 

a grudge 

^ ^ ^ ¥ :xn 

My cu - ri - OS - i - ty run - ning wild. 
And she learned and whis-pered in my ear, 

so we both de - cid - ed to take a stroll, 
for the safe - ty belt— that would - n't budge. 

C J 

Cruis-ing and play-ing the ra - di-
Cud - dling more- and driv - ing 

Can you i - mag-ine the way I 
Cruis-ing and play-ing the ra - di-

1 . 
ff '^ V 

n ¥ ' , / 7 d ' . 
F w p 

' f 
' 

. â 
*» 

1-4 

F 

o. 
slow, 
felt? 

o. 

With no 
With no 

I couldn't 
With no 

par -
par -
un -
par -

fie 
fie 
fas 
fie 

- u -
- u -
- ten 
- u -

lar 
lar 
her 
lar 

place 
place 
safe -
place 

to 
to 
tv 
to 

go. 
go. 
belt 

K.Û. 

^ ^ 0 — : j - a 

Rid - ing 
No 

Rid - ing 

a - long 
par - tic -
a - long 

in 
u 
in 

my 
lar 
my 

au - to -
place— 
cal 

mo 
to 
a 

go.. 
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MY LAST GOODBYE TO YOU 
© Copyright 1940 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by 
BIG BILL BROONZY 

i 
M0O£eAr£LV iLOU 6LÜ£6 

Bt 
m^ ) i v H 0 0 0 0 0 

This is my last good - bye 
There's a day com-in ' , ba-by. 

I de - clare. I done quit try - in' to be 
I de - clare you're goin' to sing_ your-

à 
BV EV 

^ 3 m 1 0 0 0 m a — 
"good.-
song.-

This is my last good-bye. ba - by. 
There's a day com - in' ba - by. 

St 
t ^ *f 0 #^=y m ^ 

I de-clare. I done quit try-in' to be 
I de-dare you're goin' to sing- your-

a — 
good--
song,-

Now I de 
And I de 

f 0 f t=em à i i 
4 4 

clare you're al - right with me. ba - by, 
dare you're gon - na be blue and wor-ried. 

o h — Lord, too man - y know you in this neigh-bor -
ooh, ooh, and have plen - ty trou-bles of your 

Bt Bt 

^ SI ¥ 0ZZ E 
hood, 
own. 

I be-lieve. 
Bye - bye - bye. bye - bye, ba - by. 

I'm my moth-er's bad luck 
this is my last good-bye to 

m BV EV 
^ 

^ ^ ^ ' uU ^ -
child, 
you,. 

I be-lieve. 
Bye-bye-bye, bye-bye, ba-by. 

dar-lin', I'm my moth-er's bad luck 
this is my last good-bye to 

Bt 
^ 

F J 
y = y 

fe ¥ 
^ ^ 4 

child,, 
you 

I de - clare, I have so much trou-ble here, ba-by. 
Now, this is my last good - bye. ba - by. 

ft7 
-4-

Bt 

tl' V f r ^ s 
^ 

ooo Lord. I be - lieve I may go out of style.-
ooh. Lord. I don't care what you do 
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NIGHT TRAIN 
Copyright © 1952 (Renewed) by Embassy Music Corporation (BMI) WordS by OSCAR WASHINGTON and LEWIS C. SIMPKINS 

Music by J I M M Y FORREST 
lOlTH A OCWIHGi 6£Ar 

, B Bh 
iV A o B̂  I 0 ± p f—y t^t¥ 

Night train 

^ 

EV 
that took my ba - by so far a - way 

Bt Bts 

P f—y fz^t f 

ë 
Night 

Fsis 
train that took my ba - by so far a - way.. 

ft; Bt Bt; 
r ^ p f—t ? ^ 

^ 

Ten 

Bt 

her I love her more and more ev - 'ry day.- My 

V = ^ ^ IJ ^THip^ ^ 
4 — y 0 — 4 

moth - er said I'd lose her if I e v - e r did a - buse her. should have lis - tened. 

Bt7 
fe 

ft7 

' J\LL 
i l i r f^r r ¥ 0 0 

0 4 

à 
BV 

My moth-er said I'd lose her if I ev - er did a - buse her. should have 

St7 ft7 

^ ' J I L L J ^ p r r 0 0 4—4 
lis - tened. 

^ ^ 

Bt 

Now I have leamed my les - son. my sweet 

St9 Bt 
= ? I !•' = p r r ^ r 4 — 4 

ba - by was a bless-ing. should have lis - tened. Night 

à 
BVs 

0ZZ 

p f — w fct i^ 
ft7 

train 

^ ^ ^ ^ m 
your whis - tie tore my poor heart in two 

Bt Bts 
f=zX 21 i i\ 

Night 

^ 

train 

ft; 
your whis - tie tore my poor heart in two. 

Bt FJ 

She's 

Bt 
^ ^ J liJ ^ P ^ P t=t 

gone and I don't know what I'm gon - na do!-
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99 BLUES 
© Copyright 1942 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. A Division of UNI VERS AL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT BROWN 

MeO£2AT£ 6 L U £ 6 

C 

^^J'^^JbJ I J b̂ ' JbJ' ^ j i J : J J ^ 3. 4- 4 

I wake up ev 'ry mom - in' with the ris - in'- sun. 

CJ 

^ ^ ^ ^ iV i \ j V i - i yj^ /•j^_p ' j ^ 
I wake up ev - 'ry morn - in' with the ris - in' sun.-

Ci 'DIMI D Ml D 

4 4 4 

'Ml b 7 

u a m i . j i MJ-̂ -̂p j-j^j. i ; ^ ^ ^ 
Think-in' a - bout— my hon-ey drip-per, and all— the- wrong he done.. 

y J JiiJJ JLJ^ I J ? L J ^ J ^ ^ ¥ JW j JL U> ; Ĵ) ̂ ' J J I ̂ ; ; J 

He treats— me so mean. just comes to see me some - fime.— 

CÍDIMI DMI Gl DMI Gl C 

I - ' J \ n \ n . n J ^'^p\ ̂ r̂ Ĵ̂ tJ j i n j 
But the way he spreads his hon-ey, he will make me— lose my mind.. 

G7 C r7 C 

Just be - cause I'm down,-

C7 FJ 

- ^jnir 

he wants— to drive me a - way.-

C 

J.J » hJ^J-J.J^tJ. I j ^ J j ^ 
Just be - cause— I'm down. he wants to drive me a - way. 

file:///jVi-i
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Ci D DmJ •amJ UmJ \3J UmJ \3j 

^ j ^ p \ r r i r p i f J\ P^^n^jy 
'Cause he knows he's a good hon-ey drip-per. and I need- him ev 

J'̂ J J^tJj.J 
' ry - day 

¥ ^ 0 ^ ^ 0^0 '04 

Lord. the man I love. he real- ly— made me-

F J 

^ ^ 
¥ tJ- IjtJ ^J^t/J.j 1̂  ^ i i ^ ^ 

fall ,-

m e - fall. 

Lord. the man I love. he real - ly has made 

CÍDIMI DMI Gl DMI 

J I ¡¡4 0' ^ 4 ' 4 ' ' y ' ' ' - ' ' 0 0 ' 
The way he drips his hon-ey, he won my heart, 

I ;p. i u ¥ U Ĵ  ItJ J ^ y—0—4^ict 

that's all. He's a real sweet man I want to sign-

F7 C7 

\̂ Pi p n i J>IJ - I - 'ii \̂]_jii- ^ ^ ^ 
— him up for nine-ty-nine years 

•4 .̂̂ -4 
Lord, he's a real sweet man.— I want to-

Ci D I M l 

J J^ ^-1 v n y i r ~}_j ^ I " MJ) ^ ^ 
sign him up for nine - ty - nine- years.- 'Cause he's got-

D Ml D mJ 

irn^p u^Pi^n i ĵ} ĵ  ^ 
^ 

what it takes to ease my mind- and stop my tears. 
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NOBODY KNOWS THE WAY 
I FEEL THIS MORNING 

© Copyright 1924 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
TOM and PEARL DELANEY 

^LOU 6LU£« C 

1 J | t J ^ 
^ - f — * — " ^ 

woke up this mom out of my dream. 

G J G J C CMG 

è é f Y ^ f- \ l ¡ \ J_J J I J J J J-J ^ 
I felt so mis - treat - ed I had to scream. Just think - ing a - bout— that 

AmJ AmjVs D-, 

p V iiJ^ r ^ ^ trzTTt 
mean man of mine I don't know why he treats me so un - kind. 

C J 

J- J^i^J J.i J i j j j ^ j . ^ i ; ^ 
1, No - bod - y knows 

2-9 (See additional lyrics) 

y-
mom - in the way I feel— this this mom - in" 

r PITT p-p' ^ ' i ^ j j j ^ j . / I J J J 4 = £ 
No-bod - y knows the way I feel— this morn - in' this mom - in' 

Ĵ  ^ r r P i''̂ '' r p-p- \ J \ ^ i 
If I on 

f7 

ly had my way- the grave yard is the place my 

G J C 

m 
C J F Fjíi»«i C G J 

\ n U ; J) I J* ^ 1 ^ ^ 4L^4 
man would lay.- No - bod - y knows- the way I feel— this 

l-a 

C 
É 

^ J ^ 'l'iJj-^^1 ¥ 
-0-

morn - in' 
- f 

morn - in this mom - in' 
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Additional Lyrics 

I pawned everything that I had this momin', 
I pawned everything that I had this mornin', 
I pawned my ring, gold watch and chain. 
1 would have pawned myself but I felt ashamed. 
Nobody knows the way I feel this momin', 

1 feel like 1 could scream and cry this momin', 
1 feel like I could scream and cry this momin'. 
I feel like I could scream and cry. 
But I'm too stouthearted. I'd rather die. 
Nobody knows the way I feel this momin'. 

If your man stays out all night 'til momin'. 
If your man stays out all night 'til momin'. 
When he comes home don't fuss with him. 
Just mall him 'cross the head with a rollin' pin. 
Nobody knows the way I feel this momin'. 

I'd rather be a sinker on a fishing line this momin' 
I'd rather be a sinker on a fishing line this momin' 
I'd rather be a sinker on a fishing line. 
Than to have my mind flusterated all the time. 
Nobody knows the way I feel this momin'. 

Nobody knows the way I feel this momin'. 
Nobody knows the way I feel this momin', 
I promised not to holler but I got to squall. 
Nobody knows the way I feel this momin'. 

1 even hate to hear your name this momin'. 
I even hate to hear your name this momin'. 
1 even hate to hear your name. 
I can kill you quicker than an express train. 
Nobody knows the way I feel this momin'. 

I'm goin" away just to ease my mind this momin'. 
I'm goin" away just to ease my mind this momin'. 
I'm goin' away just to ease my mind, 
Baby you treat me so unkind. 
Nobotiy knows the way I feel this momin'. 

I'm leaving here on a southbound train this momin' 
I'm leaving here on a southbound train this momin' 
I'm leaving here on a southbound train, 
Nothin' goin' to bring your sweet baby back again. 
Nobody knows the way I feel this momin'. 

NO PLACE TO GO 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMl) 

SLOWLV D 

Words and Music by 
CHESTER BURNETT 

P à m ¥ 3 
^ 4 

How man - y more years 
times 
old and gray, 

stairs. I'm 

have you got to wreck my 
you're gonna treat me like you 

got no place to 
gon - na beg you for my 

life?-
do?_ 
go 
clothes,. 

i ¥ m w ^ J 0 
How 
How 

I'm 

man 
man 
Now 
go -

- y 
- V 

in' 

more 
more 
I'm 
the 

years 
fimes 

old and gray 
stairs. I'm 

k 
D A J 

have you got to wreck my 
you're gonna treat me like you 

got no place to 
gon - na beg you for my 

3 ^ ^ 
C?^ 

life? 
do? 
go 
clothes. 

Well when you done. 
You took all of my money. 

You got yourself a young - ster. 
For where I go. 

you're gon-na wreck my 
and all of my love 
and you can't stand me no 

no-bod - y 

k 
D 1-4 

—m-
life. 
too. 

more, 
knows. 

How man - y 
Now I'm 
I'm goin' to the 
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NINE BELOW ZERO 
Copyright © 1952 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M£OIUM 6LU£i 

AJ 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

y . i A l D l \ A l î 

* ^ ï * 
Yeh! Ain't that a pit - y? Now ain't that a cry - in' shame? 

ë D J A 

\p^J^- u ip^^ r j i j - ^ j zm 

Ain't that a pit - y. I de-clare it's a cry-in' shame.-

^ % 

D-, 

J J J J P P / J 'p 1^ ; l p p p^^"! 
i - A 

4 4 4 4 zzXL 

She wait 'fil it got nine be - low ze - ro and put me down— for an-oth-er man. 

¥ - ) iH^i? \^J^- \) i ^ J \ f í T i 
I'll give her all my mon-ey. all of my lov-in' and ev-'ry - thing. 

AJ 

¥ - )\ 
i _ D J 

¥ ^ ^ ^ 

-4—n ^ 4 -

l§ P P ^ = 4 
I'll give her all my mon-ey. all of my lov-in' and ev-'ry - thing. 

^ 

D-, 
0 0 ¡r > w l - ¿ ' ' * = ? 

Nine be - low ze - ro.- the lit - tie girl— she done put me 

ë AJ D J 

m » L j j p p r 
down,. Nine be - low ze - ro. 

¥ y JsT)! n * : ^ m 0 4^0 
the lit - fie girl she done put me down. She knew I don't 

¥ f ylLL/-^ \̂  n T \ j IpJ zxnz zxn 
have no where to stay and I don't have— not one dime. 
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Copyright ® 1968 (Renewed) by Embassy Music Corporation (BMI) and Unart Music Corp. 
All Rights for Unart Music Corp. Assigned to EMI Catalogue Partnership 

and Controlled and Administered by EMI Unart Catalog Inc. 

Words and Music by ALAN WILSON 
and FLOYD JONES 

* 

M£0IÜM S«ÜPFL£ i n = ÏJ^) 

Í ^. 41 4 m W =¥=y^ 4zi± f 4 4 4 w 
I. Well. I'm so tired of cry - in' 

2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

- 0 — r 
but I'm out on the road a - gain. 

^ ^pi n. ) n IJ 
= ^ ^ —0—0-

fired of cry - in'. but I'm I'm on the road a - gain,. Well. I'm so 

w =¥=y= 4—0- P 
f/VI 

=¥==y n a nii 
I'm on the road a - gain 

^ ^ 

out on the road a - gain. I ain't 

V - ^ - ^ 
' i '̂ » I i i ' * , ^m ^ 

1-4 

- fJU-w ^ 
got no wo - man just to call my spec - ial friend,- You know the 

Additional Lyrics 

2, You know the first time I traveled out in the rain and snow, in the rain and snow; 
You know the first fime I traveled out in the rain and snow, in the rain and snow; 
I didn't have no fare-o. not even no place to go, 

3, And my dear mother left me when I was quite young, when I was quite young. 
And my dear mother left me when I was quite young, when I was quite young. 
She said, "Lord, have mercy on my wicked son," 

4, Take a hint from your mama, please don't you cry no more, don't you cry no more. 
Take a hint from your mama, please don't you cry no more, don't you cry no more. 
'Cause it's soon one momin' down the road I'm goin', 

5, But I ain't goin' down that long lonesome road all by myself. 
But I ain't goin' down that long lonesome road all by myself. 
I can't carry you. baby, gonna carry somebody else. 
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NOBODY KNOWS YOU WHEN 
YOU'RE DOWN AND OUT 

© Copyright 1923. 1929. 19.50. 1959. 1963 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING. 
A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 

Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
JIMMIE COX 

& ^ 

HíoiüM SLUM 

F AJ D J m D J 

i J J JI j j J J > I ̂ 1 LJ Lr r 4 4 

Once I lived the life of a mil - lion-aire. spend-ing my mon-ey, 1 

1M Bt D J 

p iLJ r p r" \ ' p u i î ^ ^ 
^ 

4 4 

did - n't care. I took all my friends out for a good time. buy - in' 

C7 AJ 

u J J J » J.U J n J f J p i i y=-

high price liq - uor. cham pagne and wine. When I be - gan to 

D; IM D J m 
D I f f f f p J ^ ^ 0—t 

fall so low. I did - n't have a friend- and no place to go If I 

Bt D J 

t r r f f r r f i r r r f̂ ^ "̂  *' 1̂  i "̂  "̂̂  j i j > 
ev - er get my hands on a dol - lar a - gain.- I'm gon - na hold on to it fill the 

F AJ D J m D J 

J i p7 ) \\:fi^U n\i ,¡ J Î P CJ 0 y 

ff 
ea - gle grins. No bod - y knows you when you're down— and out— 

Bt D J 

m ? | y p i 
in your pock - et not-

— I T — y 
pen - ny. 

t y i) J i) J. u i) n J. ^31J n ^ m 
and your friends, you have - n't an - y. But if you ev - er get on your 
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D? m D-, m ^m • t — ^ * p v Ip p p ^ ^ 
feet a - gain. then you'll meet your long lost friends,-

Bt D; 
> y p r j \ ) [ ^ ^ 

^m Í 
It's might-y strange. with-out a doubt. 

F D-, C J 

no - bod - y knows you when you're 
\ man ) , 

no i I Í can use you when you re 

t y p p J p _ ^ ^m ^m 
down 
down 

and 
and 

ouL 
out. 

I 
I 

mean 
mean 

when you're down 
when you're down 

and-
and 

out. 
out. 

ONE BOURBON, ONE SCOTCH, ONE BEER 
Copyright © 1967 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M£01ÜM gLU£6 { n = J ' 3 ) 
CHORUS C 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

p i w ^ 0 0 ' 0 ' > 0 0 - 0 

One bour-bon,- one scotch and one beer.- One bour-bon,- one 

H H I ^ I 
0 4' 4 ' ? 4 4—4 0 y 

scotch and one beer.-

¥h. J i J j JJh 

Hey, Mis - ter Bar - ten - de r— come 

m i ^ i ' J)l' - 4 4 

here I want an - oth - er drink and I want it now, my ba - by's— she gone-

m n Í 
she can be gone to - night.- I ain't seen my ba - by since the night be - fore last. 

te s 
One bour-bon. one scotch and one beer.. 

Additional Lyrics 

I, (Spoken:) I better not sit there, gettin' high, mellow. 
Knocked out, feelin' good; 
About that time I looked on the wall 
At the old clock on the wall: 
About that time it was ten-thirty then, 
I looked down the bar at the bartender, he said, 
"What do you want down there?" 

Chorus 

2. (Spoken:) And I sat there gettin' high, stoned, knocked out. 
About that fime I looked at the wall 
At the old clock up there. 
About that time it was a quarter to two. 
The last call for alcohol, I said, 
"Hey, Mister Bartender," 
"What do you want?" 

Chorus 
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OH! DARLING 
Copyright © 1969 Sony/ATV Songs LLC Words and Music by JOHN LENNON 

All Rights Administered by Sony/ATV Music Publishing, 8 Music Square West, Nashville, TN 37203 a i d P A U L M c C A R T N E Y 

^LOiOLV 

E* 
fl 

¡^Ufy J JII-J JU -̂ J ^ ^ 
Oh! Dar - ling,— please be - lieve me 

Dar - line,— If you leave me,— 

ë Fim D BMI 

-̂ ^ Ĵ  ^̂  J^J y ) j ) i j J ^ 
^ ^ ^ 

I'll nev - er do you-
I'll nev - er make i t— 

no 
a 

harm; 
lone; 

Be - lieve me when I tell you. 
Be - lieve me when I beg you. 

ë B Ml D 

Ĵ Ĵ̂ J ̂ Jhi3 
er do you no harm 
er leave me a -

m ^ ^ ¥ 
I'll nev - er do you-

Don't ev - er leave me-
Oh!-

ë D AJ D 
y y|pj II'p JlJ- y I ¥ y ~ y 

^ 
lone 

F7 

When you told me-

A 

you did-n't 

¥ \ f P J°^J-J- » JpiJ J'J J^^ J^J p 
need me a n - y - more.. Well you know. I near - ly broke down- and 

B: 

i i i J A '• ^ LJ Ip p'"p- »• L-LJ 
cried. When you told me- you did - n't 

ë FJVS 

r p u ( " r ^ L/1 r P r pp r ^ P 
need me a n - y - more.. Well you know, I near - ly fell down and 

E* 

ili^iJ J ^ j j i J J ^iJ JJ y I 
died. Oh!-

Dar -
Dar 

ling— 
ling— 

if you 
please be -

leave 
lieve 

me. 
me. 
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. ¿ i FJM r - 1 . * ^ ^ . . S/̂ 7 El 

n i nev - er make it-
rU nev - er let 

a - lone; (Spoken:) Be - lieve me when I tell you 
you down Oh. believe me. Be - lieve me when I tell you 

darling. 

ë B Ml A D 
^ ^ z ^ ^ J ' J i U #c» 

nev - er do you— no harm. (Spoken:) Believe me, darling. When you 

ë BMI D 

^ J i j r p7 ^^ 
A BVfiAj 

ü U L L f ' r '̂ r •0 0 0 TT 
I'll nev - er do you- no harm, 

(Instrumental) 

OOH WEE 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£eAf£LV F 4 

jp :̂u 11=^J Mr r^ 
Ooh wee, look at wh; 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

P m : za 
wee,-

sure got eyes,-
wee, 
I see you walk. 

Bt7 

look at what I see 
eyes that hyp - no - fize.-
look at what I see 
just can't hard - ly talk.-

^ á 

Ooh 
You 
Ooh 

When 

¥ 
^ 

¥ zxn ztt 

sure got eyes. 
wee 
I see you walk. 

look 
eyes 
look 
just 

at 
that 
at 

can't 

what 
hyp -
what 
hard 

I 
no 
1 
ly 

see; 
tize 
see; 
talk 

CJ BV F 

LU h ^1^ ^m i 
1-4 

Won't you 
You 
The 

From 

^ :xn za 
tell— me— ba - by, just who you may 

got a lit-tle wig-gle, wig-gle that will par - a 
fine— lit - tie thing.- she sure is kill - ing 
now- on ba-by. I'm gon-na watch you like a 

be 
lyze._ 
me 
hawk,. 

You 
Ooh 

When 
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ONE MORE TIME 
© 1963 (Renewed 1991) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M0O£eAf£LV C 

¡fij n m m 4 0 4 
4^^0 4. -4 

I got a cute lit - tie giri. sweet as she can be But this - a 

m F J 

r p j ' i r \ f p ' j j ; ; I'l i i v J i - M r 
fine lit - tie girl— is - a 

C 
kill-in' me— with that 

G J 
one more ume.. yes. 

¥ P ^ ^ y — y 
one more time,. Ev - 'ry dance you do. 

-4- -4- -4- y ' d 
she hoi-1er, "One more fime,' 

Ê§ ^ i^P / 3 J » I p r P ^ ^ ^ P 4^4 
When I have had my fun— and I need some rest here she comes with that 

PU'r > 1̂  ^ i v J i P i r 1̂  ; ^ 
same old mess. One more fime,. yes, 

C 
one more time. 

i azi ¥ 
^ 4 y 

she hoi - 1er. "One more Ev - 'ry dance you do. time.' Now 

~tJLj J i i u i } u ' j \ i \ i i i ' J i ¡^ 
can do a rum ba- and I can do a sam - ba too;-

e ^ ^ ^Si iU ^ 

and I can e - ven do the cha cha. But a 

G J 

W ^ S ^ P 4L^4—y 
girl like this, she don't- ev - er get through. She got my knee bones ach - in', she got my 

^ ¥ 
^ ? 0 0 

^ 4 . ^ 4 
shoul - ders sore When I have done my best,— she sfill cries for more. 
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^ 

F^ 

G J 

Ĵ̂  J- I J- r I » n J-
One more time.-

i 
yes. one more Ume, 

^ ^ 
Ev - 'ry dance you do.. y y T ' ^ 

she hoi - 1er. "One more time." 

RAMBLIN' ON MY MIND 
Copyright ©(1978). 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music 

&L0» »Lü£6 r 

liHH\f^,^ I O T ^ 
/l7 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

f7 
f j j * 

^ ^ ^ 

ta 

# v j . ^ # 

I. I got ram-blin' .- I got ram - blin' on my mind. 
2,-4, (See additional lyrics) 

A J 
4—w-=^ m an 

^ 
^ ^ 

^ 
I got ram - blin'. I got ram - blin' on my mind. 

B 
HH- 1 u \ r ' pipr lyp^^Lr p Q j j ^ - i ^ 

^ 
Hate to leave my ba-by. but she treats me so un - kind. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I got mean things, I got mean things all on my mind, 
I got mean things, I got mean things all on my mind. 
Hate to leave you here, babe, but you treat me so unkind. 

3, Runnin' down to the station, catch the first mail train I see, 
Runnin' down to the station, catch the first mail train I see, 
I got the blues about miss so-and-so. 
And the child's got the blues about me. 

4. I'm leaving this moming with my arms fold up and cryin', 
I'm leaving this moming with my arms fold up and cryin', 
I hate to leave my baby, but she treats me so unkind. 
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PAYING THE COST TO BE THE BOSS 
© Copyright 1968 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION and 

CAREERS-BMG MUSIC PUBLISHING, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
B.B. KING 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£6 

G C l 
-4-

£ J J J Jl p- I y 4 — y 
—r-
You 

You act like you don't wan-na lis - ten, 

t G l , 

when I'm talk - ing to you, 

C7 

^ ¥ 0 0 0 f=^± à ) y Jl04- 4 4- J 0 0 0 

think you ought to do, ba - by. an-y-thing you want to do You must be cra - zy. 

D J 

¥ m 0 0 0 0—0 ^ 0 ' 4 ^ 4 0 0 0 

ba - by.. 
-xy— 

you just got to be out of your mind. As long as I'm pay-ing the bills. 

wom - an. I'm pay-ing the cost 

te I î Í y 4 ^ 4 4 4 4 0 0 4> 4 ' 

drink if I want to, and playa lit-tle pok-er, too. 
Now that you've got me you act like- you're a - shamed. 

Don't you say noth-ing to me 
You don't act like an-y wom-an. 

^ P S =y^ i m 4 — 4 t—0- - 0 ^ 

you 
as long as I'm tak-ing care of you, 

re just us - ing my name 
As long as I'm work-ing, ba-by, 

I tell you I'm gon - na han - die all the mon-ey. 

y JI rTT^ p I y JI / J J J J J 

ff u.— 

and pay - ing all the bills, 
and I don't want no back talk. 

y - ^ 

I don't want no mouth from you 
'Cause if you don't like the way I'm do ing. 

C7 

^ ^ f 0 0 
^ t ± -

a - bout • the way I'm sup-posed to live, 
just pick up your things and— walk. 

You must be cra 
You got - ta be cra 

zy. 
zy. 
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^ 
É 

wom - an. 
ba - by. 

you just 
you 

got - la be 
must be 

out 
out 

of 
of 

your 
your 

0 
mind, 
mind. 

D; CJ 

P y—y m 0 — y m 
As long as I'm foot-ing the bills 
As long as I'm foot-ing the bills 

and pay - ing the cost 
I'm pay-ing the 

to be the 

D J 

N A J - =iir r J--i°^I[jLJri 
Gs fl 

boss. cost- to be the boss. 

PRISON BOUND 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

&LOU 6LU£i 

TRADITIONAL 

4 - ^ ^ 4 -

^ M i ^ i i J r ip.4 p J- I y I'p^p ipip J i m 
1, It was ear - ly one mom-in' 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

ë AJ 

Lord. 

D J 

the blues came fall - in' 

r.^lp J J ) f u xn 

down. 

u 
It was ear - ly one morn-in'. the 

. - f7. 

f If —P i) J . l ^ i pip p ^ P P -xrr 
blues- came fall - in' down,. I'm all locked up in jail. 

ë 
D J . •>^ A D J 

^ 

1-4 

A A 

P zaz ) y y =11 
Lord, and I'm pris - on bound-

Additional Lyrics 

It was 
Now-

At my 

2, It was all last night I sat in my cell and moaned, 3, Now. baby, you will never see my smilin' face again. 
It was all last night I sat in my cell and moaned. Now, baby, you will never see my smilin' face again, 
Thinkin' about my baby, great God, and my happy home. But you always can remember that your daddy has been your friend, 

4, At my trial, baby, you could not be found. 
At my trial, baby, you could not be found. 
It's too late, mistreafin' woman, you know I'm prison bound. 
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PEACH ORCHARD MAMA 
© Copyright 1963 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by 
JOE WILLIAMS 

M0O£eAr£ S L U £ 6 
I 4 — I 9 1 

p P. r . ; I J » ^ ^ 0 0 
- -I 

Peach or-chard ma - ma. you swore no one's goin' use your peach-es but me. 

p" J) » y f P 0 0 

Peach or - chard ma - ma.. 

k I 9 1 I 9 1 

r r r r : / y—f ^m 
no one's goin' use your peach-es but me. If you want- me to 

k ' ' -m ^ 
^ ^ 4 4 ' 4 -4—4 

work in your or-chard, then keep your or - chard free. You 

r » ^ p ^ 
got me to the place. I hate to see that eve - nin' sun go down. 

fe J ? ? y p 
I 5 1 

y - 0 0 0 t 
^ 

y—f 

Yeah. man. I hate to see that eve - nin' sun— go down. 

D J 

¥ P I l U J L J ^ ^ 
Well, get up in the mom - in', hoo, well. 
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í » » » i i T=^ 
^ 

peach or-chard ma - ma, she's on 
y 

my mind-- Got a 

à 0 0 0 
^ ^ 

J ) -
^ 

man to buy your gro - c'ries. and an - oth - er gen-tie-man to pay your rent,. 

fe 
-4 : ^ ,r—4 

" ^ ^ U J ' ^ ' U Ù J W I ' r j r-rrr frr-r i 
She's got a man— to buy her gro - c'ries. and an-oth-er gen-tie-man to pay her rent. 

D J ^m 0,^0 i 
^ 

Well, you got me work-in' in your or-chard. hoo. 

* * \4 ^ *—=' 
while I'm bring-in' you ev - 'ry cent.- Some-fimes 

P̂ r ^ n ¥ 0—t 
^ 

¥ 
she makes me hap - py and a-gain she makes me cry. 

fe p r ipjL/ 0 0 0 ' 
^ ^ ^ 4 ' 

Some - times she makes me hap - py. and a - gain she makes me cry. 

D J 
0'^0 

» U J J ^ U U ^ ^ t=±± 

If ev-er a - gain I get a peach or-chard ma-ma, hoo,— wel 

é 
^ * * \4 0 y 

then I wish to God— that she would die. 
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PICKPOCKET BLUES 
©l«S(Rene*t.d), 1974FRANK MUSJCCORP By BESSIE SMITH 

MeoioM ei.ou 
Cs 

^ ^ ^ 

A J 

^ 

D J 

y==y 9 f t 

My best man, 

G C 
my best friend.-

A J 
told me to stop 

^ ¥ ; J ; I ; J ^ ^ m m 0 0 9 
ped - dl - in' gin They e - ven told me to keep my hands-

D J EVJ D J G J Ce 

j p r m \ v i T P } . . i 1 \ f J S T : J \ m 
out peo-ple's pock - et where their mon - ey was in.-

A J D J 

But I would-n't lis - ten or 

G J 

^ ¥ ; J ; IJ n ^ ^ 
^ ^ 

0 0 

have a n - y shame, 

ft7 
'long as some-one else would take the blame. 

Gl D M I Glsus 

y i-^JV y J) I J. Ĵ  J. J) I J . y j ! 
^ 

- 0 ^ 

Now- I can .see 

C 
it all come home to me. I'm 

c a 'D IMl 

) y j*i r m r J IJ ) f Jl 4 4 4 
^ 

set-fin' in the jail - house now 

Gl CÍDIMI Gl 

I mean, I'm in the jail - house now, 

D J EV 
I 

LJ) J j i j ) IJ J J J.J f j \ j i f fVfs n p 
— done stop— 

Dlis Gl 
mn - nin' a - round-

Cs 
with this one 

C7 
and these-

"^rppu » J ^ i J ^ J J l 4 0 0 — y 

good - look - in' browns, 

F F7 
A n - y - time you see me I was good - fime bound,- with 

C C l F FÍDIMI 

this one. most all in town 

D-, 
I'm in the jail - house 

C 

i 0 0 t ^ ^ ï 
I'm sit - fin' in- the jail - house now.-
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PLEASE HELP ME GET HIM OFF MY MIND 
© 1928 (Renewed) FRANK MUSIC CORP 

MûO£eAf £L>/ 6L0U 

By BESSIE SMITH 

t ^ / ^ ^J - J \'i ^ J.^J j J J J V^^S^^^ 
I've cried— and wor-ried all night I laid and groaned. 

r y ; i J y ^ 
^ ^ 

I've cried and wor-ried. all night I laid— and groaned. 

F l 

y J) j~3 IJ ^ J J J ^ ^ Í 0 0 

I used to weigh two hun - dred now I'm down-
0 ' 

to skin and bones. 

G7/B C 

t r j f j~3 ^ j j J J J ijiJ- J ^rj If 
I. It's all a-bout a man- who al-ways kicked and dogged me 'round 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

CJ 

) i i U i J j i ^ i J J Jĵ J r r J J '^ I j , ' 

CĜ  
It's all a-bout a man— who al - ways— kicked and dogged me 'round. 

GJ FJ 

t J) m ^ 
^ 

y ^ 4 4 ^4 
And when I i ry . (o ki l l him ihai'.s whtn my love for him comes down. 

H 
Dim/G C G J / 8 

y J - 'W 
C C/E FTts GJÍS C GS C J 

^ 
¥ m ¥ 

I've 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I've come to see you gypsy, beggin' on my bended knees. 3, It starts at my forehead and goes clean down to my toes, 
I've come to see you gypsy, beggin' on my bended knees. It starts at my forehead and goes clean down to my toes. 
That man's put something on me, oh take it off of me, please. Oh, how I'm sufferin' gypsy, nobody but the good Lawd knows. 

4, Gypsy, don't hurt him, fix him for me one more time. 
Oh. don't hurt him gypsy, fix him for me one more time. 
Just make him love me. but. please mam. take him off my mind. 
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PINETOP'S BLUES 
© Copyright 1929. 1941 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
PINETOP SMITH 

M£OIUM 6LU£6 G 

t 0^'~^0- 0 » 0 \^müp 
CJ 

#^^1»! 0 1 pr p ^ v p 
4 

Now. my wom - an's got a heart- like a rock— cast down in the sea. 

CJ 
0 ' ^ j 0 - — t r^u \Li 0-^0,—0 y 

^ ^ 0 ^ 0 ' f^—t 

4 
0±-

Now. my wom - an's got a heart- like a rock cast down in the sea.-

Dl 

r' r r r rTr r r r ' ¡^r =p 
4 

She thinks she can love e v - ' r y - bod - y- and-

CJ 

^ 
4 y 

\1 f fV 
G G l LDIM LVDIM G GfDiM D l 

-A—0 0 J y P Ü 
mis - treat poor- Now. I cooked-

4—0—y y-!—0—y m 
^ ^ ^ ^ 

her break - fast.— e - ven car ried it to- her bed. 

CJ 
t 0 0^~:"0 m ^ ^ ^ 4 

Now. I cooked- her break - fast e-ven car - ried it to her bed,. 

DJ 
» ^ T y -y 

' Pr J 1̂  r ^ 
4 — 0 — 0 — y 

^̂ a-. 
Now, she took one bite and threw the tea— 



^X-f. 
G G l EDIM EVDIM G GfDiM D l 
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^ r 0 J y & U l t ± - U f -n^o- F 
I'm gon - na buy-cup at poor Pine-top's head. 

m 
C J 

# " ~ " y 0 

PJ J i'^' p'p r̂ ~̂ 
G J 

m y—0—0 0 i 
my - ,self— a grave - yard of my own. 

"? 
I'm gon-na buy-

fe 
y 0 t 0 ^ 0 

F y ^ p-p ^ I M p ^ i 
— my - self— a grave - yard of my own,. 

4 
I'm gon- na bur-

D J C J G G J Em EVm 

\^^cj r p" /"p r / 1 r* r Ur -'f' "1 
y that wom - an— if she don't let me a - lone.-

G GÍDIM D l G 

{j fUUJUu-JÎ p r f y r t g 
T ^ 

I can't use no wom - an if she can't he lp— me lose the blues. 

G GJ CJ 

1* IJ Y- p L-rTr" r f hr ,- f f M ^ 
J^.0 ^ ï I F - ^ — ^—^ —^ ' ' — — 

I can't use- no wom - an if she can't help-

D J 
y 0 i 

^ 
f f 0 0 0 

0 f ^ H T-'-V-t g 
— me lose the blues,. Go-in' down— on State Street- just to buy. 

C7 

^ 

G G l EDIM EV DIM 

^ 
f) f 0 g O - t r 0 ^ 

me a gal - lon of booze. 



290 

PINEY BROWN BLUES 
© Copyright 1944 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by JOE TURNER 
and PETE JOHNSON 

HÍOIUM6LI1K % 

Cs 

Í \ i j j i^^r 
F Fs 
fVf J r «=w Ĵ i|J^nj 

Well. I've been to Kan - sas Cit - y. 
want to watch you. ba - by. 

girls and ev - 'ry-thing's real - ly al - right,, 
when the tears roll down your cheeks 

Fii Fs F7 GJ 

S tJ^TT 
^ ^ ^ 

^ 
Yes. 
Yes, 

I've 
I 

been 
want 

to Kan -
to watch 

sas Cit 
you. ba 

- V, 
- by 

girls and ev - 'ry - thing's 
when the tears roll down your 

Ci 'DIMI 

^ 
^ ^ 

^ r p IT r - f — y 
real - ly al - right., 

cheeks 
Say the 

I wan - na 
boys jump and swing-
hold your hand 

To CODA -0-

i ¥ ¥ )i.l^i /IJP ^ ^ 
un - til the broad day - light, 
tell you that your kind can't be 

F7 ^ ̂  ^ , C 

I dreamed last night I was 

CJ 

S ! r ' ^ i ^ ^ tJ^ i 
stand - in' on Eight - eenth and Vine. Yes, I dreamed last night-

C CfDIMl 

• Jj J tJ^J^ J Ĵ  I tĴ  J Ĵ  ; j . . J ¥ 
I was stand - in' on Eight-eenth and Vine, 

DMI J F l C 

I shook 

J l' ' | |J.3V' J^^JljJ-^J ^ 

hands with Pi - ney Brown 

C . 

and I could hard - ly keep from cry-in ' , 

F7 C 

Now, 

Í J j . I y bJ) J. J J. J J. JI |J- J i ¡ ^ ^ 
come to me. ba - by I wan - na tell you why I'm in love with you. 
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C J 

i ^ p 
I 

É ^p {>J} J . J ^ 
Please come to me. ba - by. 

CfDIMl 

I wan - na tell you why-

D M I G l 

i i- i d \i J. I ' ^ J I J- J -̂ J J' J-
I'm in love with you. 

F7 GJ 

Be - cause you un - der - stand— 

•^CODA 

"JJtJJ \ 
C C l F G A V l G l D.S. AL CODA C F7 C 

ev-'ry - thing- I 
â  
do-

m m m 

RIVERSIDE BLUES 
© 1923 (Renewed) RDWIN H. MORRIS & COMPANY. 
A Division of MPL Communications. Inc. 

GJ 

Words and Music by THOMAS A. DORSEY 
and RICHARD M. JONES 

F ADiM/E\f GÍDIM/D GDIM/DV F / C C 

r i ^ H l ^ h i h J - J J . ] j j ^IJ r--^ V [ \ r i \ ^ ^ 
(Instrumental) 

m i f = t i 
CJÍÍ F J 

P.i ' J J » -r = t 
znz 

Go - ing to the r iv-er side— lake- a chair and-

St7 CTjfs F7 
set down. 

.13 

ï 4=4 
^ 1 ^ J PJ r m :xn ztt 4 

Go-ing to the riv-er take- a chair and— set down. If I get wor-ried I' 

CJÍÍ F Â m/EV G W P G ^ / P t F/C C 
E ^m m zxn 4 

jump o 

Bt7 
ver - board- and drown. 

CJÍI F Aj/EA-hs/EVD-, 
i ? 3 ly"J- J m 3 2 : 

T. it stands for Tex - as 
4 

for Ten nes - see. 
An-y - bod - y ask you who wrote this lone - some song, 

G l C l F ADIM/EV G Í D I M / D GDIM/DV 

y f ^ J j P J) J, nJ J J J J J i 0 ' \ . 0 

These north-em towns don't 
a Strang-er wrote it 

make no heav - y hit with me, 
but you heard me put it on,-

F/C C 
I 

F J E J EVJ D J DV CJVS F J 
E \f \U( f ^ ^ 

(Instrumental) 
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PLEASE SEND ME SOMEONE TO LOVE 
Copyright © 1950. 1951 Sony/ATV Songs LLC 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights Administered by Sony/ATV Music Publishing, 8 Music Square West, Nashville, TN 3720.3 

Words and Music by 
PERCY MAYFIELD 

I * 610(1) ftm G 

S g i J~J^J j) f yí^at ¥^=y^ 0 0 
-4r 

Heav - en,-
y -

please send to all man - kind. un - der • 

DVDIMI 

To CODA - ^ 

AJ G/D 

j . > i^jjJPr ^-^'^ 
i)|?/M7h 

^ ^ 0 0 0 y = — y 
r#—0L.0-

BuL if it's not ask - ing too much.-
y y^ 

stand-ing- and— peace of mind. 

Cs Ds EVs Ds 

^ ^ ¥ ^ ^ = ^ 2 40 0 ' *•-
Show all the world 

—̂t 
how to please- send me some - one— to love. 

& 
CJ DVDIMI 

^ 4 0^0- ^ ^ J}^ \^ 0 ^ ^ ^ 4 4^4 

get a - long.-

4 4 4 

peace will en - ter when hate is gone. BuL if it's 

i G/D DVm-As CJ DJ 

J J J J J^J. I ̂  P ^ ^ ^ y ^ y — 4 — 0 — 0 — r t j y — 4 ^ 

please- send me some - one— to love. not- ask-ing too much. 

^ 

.Ml 

)• J J J iJ JU Jitp J J i IJ ;|_j. »- ? ^ 
1 lay a - wake nights and pon - der— world trou - bles,- My 

k \mJ D-, 

r pr pr ^ 

.Ml 

y r pip p - p j ; j p ^ ^ =*̂ =?= ŷuy 
ans - wer— is al - ways- the same That un - less men- put an end- to 

, G , Ejjs 
* p p J J J y 

AJ DJÍ¡ 

) j p i V f J ^ r n \ j . _ n - } ) ^ ^ 
1 1 m ._,g ' 0 0 41^4 0 4 

all of this. hate will put the world in a flame.— what a shame Just be -
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l^'l'J JIJ- ̂  - ^ ^ J J I J A J . '̂ U J \ ' ¡ PT > PT ttzz4 
cause I 'm-
Instrumental 

ry- I'm not beg - ging for-

j VVDIMI /l7 G/P P|>/.7k C7 P̂  
^^ f r J ' ^ ^ J ̂  J J J . I ^ ^ 4 0 0 4 4 4 -

please send me some-one sym-pa- thy. But. if it's not ask-ing too much. 

k D.S. AL CODA 

m 4 - 4 
to— love,-

m y y n 
y 

Heav-en.. 

i 
CODA 

G/D Pt«7ti 

P ^m 
not ask-ing too much. 

é Dl \Ml GMI/BV AMI G a 

J J J J J J Jl J ^ ' î p JL 
please- send me some - one— to love. Hm mm - mm 

ROBERTA 
TRO - © Copyright 1936 (Renewed) 

Folkways Music Publishers, Inc, New York, NY 

MfOIUH S L O U 

G 

Words and Music by HUDDIE LEDBETTER 
Edited by JOHN A. LOMAX and ALAN LOMAX 

y y #• > ^ P P m ¥ I ' W - y ^ 
y*-

1, Run here, Ro - ber - ta. 
2-6 (See additional Ivrics) 

sit down on my knee, 

G 
m W ^m ^ 

0 ' 0 ' 
tzz^a 

Run here. Ro ber - ta. sit down on my knee,. 

^ ^ ^ U 
DJ 

1)1 r Y '̂ 4 4 4 
-4 y 

Got some - thing to tell you, and that's been wor - ryin' me. 
4 ^ 0 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I went down to the river, I sat down on the ground, 
I went down to the river, I sat down on the ground, 
I'm gonna stay right here. Lord, fill Roberta comes down, 

4, Well, way up the river, just as far as I could see. 
Well, way up the river, just as far as I could see. 
Lord. I thought I'd find my old fime used to be. 

3, Oh, Roberta, tell me how long, how long? 
Oh, Roberta, tell me how long, how long? 
I'm gonna wait for you baby, I've gotta see you 
Since you been gone, 

5, She was a brownskin woman, she had black wavy hair. 
She was a brownskin woman, she had black wavy hair 
And I can't subscribe her. anymore, anywhere. 

6, I'm going to the station and talk to the chief of police, 
I'm going to the station and talk to the chief of police, 
Roberta done quit me. I can't see no peace. 
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Copyright © 1955 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, 
a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

POISON IVY 
Words and Music by 

MEL LONDON 

^ 

Moo£eAr£Ly E 
A f f i|J J ^ I t|J' j f J L J ^ 

0 0 
^ 

Now cat don't touch that gal there please. you - '11 get wast - ed 

¥kf^ m H r j i r ' W Jir ^^i^ J g m 4^^a-
down to your knees. No. I don't like to brag. 

LG LDIM B l 

I don't like to say what I'd do,. 

I jl i_b UDIM U l 

H H j f r, ^ ' I T ^ 0 f 0 0 l y 
^ ^ m E H 'Ml 

But I'm like poi-son i - vy. I'll break— out all o - ver you,. 

m IDl M B: 

J > LTi i 'Lrp 
0 0 

r̂ ir i Lí 0 - ^ 0 

Ev - 'ry day when I shave, 
bought me a blade, 

wear - in' my house coaL 
one that I could af - ford. 

Two-
Too-

m ^ n I f n r Lr p r p ^ # w # 
y — y 

men have to hold me or I'll cut my throat. / » , , . , , • , . 
long to be a knife and too short to be a spoon, S ^o- > don t like to brag, I 

¥ * r ^ |J J J ^1 
Es E DIM B: 
^ 

* P 
don't like to say what I'd do.. But I'm like— 

¥ h \r r r r r rTpIr rrr P 
B-, 

^m ¥ ^ 
poi-son i - vy, I'll break— out all— o - ver you. Well I 

m ¥ m J I bĴ  J i^UJ ^=^ 4 4 — y 

Last night some cat got smart with my niece 

m A J 
0 0 ^ m ^ ' ^ r J 0 — y =y^ 

Now he wears a sign sayin' rest— in peace,- No, I don't like to brag, I 



\¡f¥i p n ^ i j jjM 
don't like to say what I'd do. 

fe f DIM 
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Bl 

^ 

m 0 - - f t - ^ t 0 f 0 é m E FimJ G 

But I 'm like-

DIM D l 

i W U ^ 
poi -son i - vy. I'll b reak— out a l l — o - ver you. Now I don't 

iéé ' r L i T - r . — f f L I ï - ^ — f f 0 0 f) 0—0— 
-^^—'^^'^— p^—^^"^—b^ LT ^ =4=^ 

claim to be bad. don't claim to be strong, 1 just like to keep bad peo -p l e 

èfe 
f7 

r ^r- ^ir ^ H J Ĵ -̂L -̂ ^̂ I •t^H>- 4 — 4 

do-in ' me wrong. No. I don't like to brag. I don't like to say what I'd do,. 

B: 

HHj y p p j r T ^ 0 10 0 ? = y 
0 \ 0̂  

^ ^ 
m È 

But I'm like poi-son i - vy. I'll break— out a l l — o - ver you. 

SAINT JAMES INFIRMARY 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

k 
SLÍWUV f B7 SLOWLY C M D l L M 

^\ Ir CJ ̂  Lf I ^ 
A M 

Words and Music by 
JOE PRIMROSE 

Em 

r r r- p 0 ^ 0 ' 

I went down to Saint James In - fir - mary.. heard my ba - by groan. 

B: 
É 

C J .M B J E M 

^ ^ ^ U ' \ p 0 ^ ^ : _ ^ 0 ' y 

I felt - so brok - en - heart - ed.- she used to be my own. 

B i D l L M 

U- r i r \r 
1/yi .M 

p Ir r I r r u r p ̂  r 0 ^ 0 

tried to keep from cy - in' my heart felt just like lead. She was 

B: 
^ ^ 

,/M 67 f M 

r r ^ r I '̂  J-̂ J J J J i ̂  ^ ^ J ^ - 0 ^ 

all I had to live for,- I wished that it was me in - stead. 
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PRIDE AND JOY 
© 1985 RAY VAUGHAN MUSIC (ASCAPl/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by STEVIE RAY VAUGHAN 

Meo£eAr£ 5LU£6 i m ^ n 

t^Hif p II: n _ ^ t f f ¥ 
Well, you've heard a - bout love giv - in' sight to the blind, 

love my ba - by. my heart and soul,-

^ 
0 - 0 0 ^m á ¥ 0 . ^ 0 4 ^ t^zHh 

My ba - by's lov - in' cause the sun to shine,- ^ 
nev - er grow old, \ Love like ours won't She's my sweet lit - fie thing. 

fe 

B-. 
H ^ ^ r p'r U j ^ 

she's my pride and joy,. 

A J 
y i^rL; r' / r l u ^ 

4 
She's my sweet lit - tie ba - by. I'm-

B-, 

P 
her lit - tie lov - er boy.. Yeah. I 

É 
K.Û. K.Û. £ K.C. 
0 0 0 0 ) \f \i r r ^ -

^ ^ t=t 
love my la - dy to be long and lean.-
love my ba - by like the fin - est wine; 

You mess with her. you'll see a 
sfick with her un - fil the 

^ 

A J 

Jw^ T ^ = 1 y I 0 ¥ f > * ^ 4 
^ 

man 
end 

^ 

get-fin' mean. ^ cu • ~ . i-. .i .u-
of fime \ She s my sweet lit-tle thing. 

B7 

she's my pride and joy.. 

r p lr ULr̂ -̂ ^̂  M L J 
A J 

f = t 
^ 

She's my sweet lit-tle ba - by, I'm- her- lit - tie lov - er 

te 

B7 f 
D.S. AND FADE 

B J E 

U p :|l J^ 0 y m 
boy Yeah, I boy.- Yeah, I 



RECONSIDER BABY 
Copyright © 1955. 1964 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 
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Words and Music by 
LOWELL FULSON 

Moo£eAr£Ly G 

[ j j j \ ' 'pu "'̂  i "II"' ' u ^ 
long oh, how I hate to see you go 

m 
So 

-4-

i y p ^ t̂J J^g 

So 

GfDIMl 

r » dr 0 ^ 0 ' 

i 

long. 

AMI 

oh. how I hate to see you go.. And the 

D J 

P m t=itt m ¥ 
^ P 

way that I will miss you. I guess you will nev - er know,. 

D; m ^m ^ 
^ y ^ 

{ We've been to - geth - er so long 
( you said you once did love— me. 

to have to sep - a - rate this 
but now I guess you have changed your 

t 0 -0- 0 y 
^ Lif'P '̂ 

way,-
mind. 

We've been to 
You said you 

geth 
once 

too 
did 

long-
love-

m Gi 'D IMl 

P L ! ' ' ^^^i r ' p LUI 
to have to sep - a - rate- this way,. 
but now I guess you have changed your mind. 

I'm gon-na let you 
Why don't you— 

i A Ml D J 

É ^ 

D J 

^ ^ 
f 4 - » 

P 
go a - head on. ba - by. 
re - con - sid - er. ba-by. 

pray that you'll come back home some - day.- So 

i 

D J 
^ 

»—1 G G7 C d m j G D-ks G ^m m ¥ i ^ 
^ 

give your-self just a lit - tie more time. 
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RAIN IS SUCH A LONESOME SOUND 
© Copvrighl 1957 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, 

A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by JIMMY WITHERSPOON 
and RACHEL WITHERSPOON 

9L0IO ÍL\iíi 
-4 

I) jjr^^m 
F J 

¥ = = 
* d d m 

Well. the sun— should be shin-in" but the rain keeps com - in' down. 

C J 

w ¥ g 
E SS IT] IJ ' n m 

The sun— should be shin - in'. but the rain keeps 

ft DIM DMI 

^m f ¥ j J PTZ i ¥ 
com - in' down.- When you're wait-in' for your ba - by. 

y » P J J r = ¥ •Vi i J i 
rain is such a lone - some sound. I've 

F7 

I J l i i i i J ^ ^ ^ 4 4 4 

got a fine lit - tie girl,- and she weighs a-bout a hun-dredand two. 

C J 

' F = ^ * i i iy n ^ J JtJ I 
Yes, I've got a lit - fie girl. and she weighs a - bout a 

LODIM D Ml 

m ¥ 4 - 4 4 — 4 ' 

hun-dred and two. She's mean and e - vil some-times. 
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D Ml 

) ^ p ^ J i y y NlJ JT^j. ) y J^l 
but so am I. and- so are you. Like a 

F7 

¥ ^^^^niu y — 4 . ^4 
fool I let her leave me.- one bright sun - shin - y day. 

C J F J ^m ^ ^ 
» y J) *=i 

Like- a fool I let her leave- me. 

EVDIM D M I 

one bright sun 

m ^ 
¥ ^m ¥ 

shin - y day.. Well it's been noth-ing but storm-y weath-er. 

3^a -^tJ J / ] Í / ^y l y J u j ' T ^ ? j J) 
ev-er since she went a - way. Well. I woke up this mom-in'. looked 

4 

W î J P » » J 4 4 4 = 4 
thru my win - dow pane, 

Cs. 

I was think-in' a-bout my ba - by. but 

4 
F7 

^ ^ ^=F S ^JJTJIj » » t * ' l l j i 
all I saw was rain,- The sun— should be shin - in' but the rain-

ft DIM D Ml 

t * i y j J J J ^ ^ ) ) f m ^ 

keeps com-in' down.- When you're wait-in' for your ba - by. 

GJ 

U ^ p i i ' yi i ;> ^m m 
rain is such a lone - some sound. 
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ROCKING CHAIR BLUES 
© 1924 (Renewed). 1993 FRANK MUSIC CORP. 

6 L U £ 6 . IN A 6L0IOI 

c 

Lyric by BESSIE SMITH 
Music by BESSIE SMITH and IRVING JOHNS 

^ ^ 

DMIVB 

J IJ J J u ^ M 4 = 4 ^ i 
Did you ev - er wake up- with sor - row all on- your mind?— 

i m ^ ^ 
^ r - ' 0 

Did you ev - er wake up- with sor-row all
y -

on your 

Í J n \ i J J J J J J l O Ĵ J ^ 
mind?- He plays the blues to his con-gre - ga-Uon. hear his trom - bone-

C EDIM EODIM DDIM C Gl C Gl C GJ C 

m ; rJJ. J \ j ^ s y=-^ -
whine. He'll make you laugh.- he'll make you cry He'll 

Gl C l F l Gl 

m Í J i j . J 1 ^ - ^ 
sit right down and moan. He'll weep and moan till 1 hear him 

C Gl DMIVS Gl 

) n 1̂ ^m 
^ f s ^ 4 4 

say.- Lord. I won-der where my lov - ing man is gone,. 

C f BHi ftoii» P«i*i C G AmJ G J / B C C/St F/A Fimj 

¥ ^m f - 0 ^ 
^a- Eas rid er. 

C/G GJ C J 

^ i > n i J i ' lyj^jyj^j J 
F7 

tĴ  «n J' j . 
you see I'm go - ing a - way,-

GJ C 

I won't be back un 

J Ĵ ̂ -̂  ' n ^ 

CfDIM G l 

i' J J i J 
fil you change your— ways I won't be back un 

DMIOS G l C LDIM LVDIM DDIM C G l 

\\ n J m 
fil you change your ways. I'm 
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m 4 4 ^m 
FJ 

go-ing to the riv-er car-ry-in' a brand new 
Blues jumped a rab-biL run him for a 

CJ 

rock-in chair, 
sol - id mile. 

Í 
- y ^ 

I'm 

m A 
G J / D 

^ ^ ^ 
go - ing to the riv - er car-ry-in' a brand new 
Blues— jumped a rab - biL run him for a 

rock - in' chair, 
sol - id mile. 

C/E a 'D IMl DMIVÍ 

JÍ J J 0^3 : ^ J |y j) i j m 
I'm gon-na 
The rab -

ask 
bit 

1 

C LDIM LVDIM DDIM C / G 

0 

Mis - ter Tad - pole to 
tumed 0 - ver and he 

G J 
• 1 

m 

C EDIM 

move all 
cried like 

his stuff 
a nat - u 

EVDIM DDIM C 
1 , 1 T — 1 7 1 • y 

from 
- ral 

1 

1 
here. child. 

THE SAME THING 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£OIUM 6£A'r G 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

à 
^ ^ 

^ 
I fight What makes men go cra 

all of these men— 
you feel so good.. 

zy when a 
— try to 
— when your 

wo - man wears a dress 
run a big leg - ged wo -

eve -• b a - b y gets her 

so I fight., 
man down, 
ning gown. 

J P-^v ¥ u 
What makes 
Why do 
What makes 

men go cra 
all of these men-

you feel so good-

zy when a 
try to 

when your 

^ ^ ^B ¥ 
^ ^ 

Well, it means the 
1 
so I 

wo 
run 
ba 

man wears a dress so 
a big leg - ged wo - man 

- by gets her eve - ning 

tighL. 
down, 
gown. 

Dl .1 

1,1 

G 

i ¥ 
fight all night,-
hug a hound, 
bi - ble down,-

same old thing 
Í tom - cat 

that makes a i bull - dog 
( preach - er lay his 

^ 

4 

Why do 
What makes 
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ROLL 'EM PETE 
© Copyright 1941, 1963 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, 

A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by PETE JOHNSON 
and JOE TURNER 

M£OIUM 6LU£i 
Cl 

:î r hr u ^- ^ ^ r ^ ^ f 
Well. I got a gal she lives- up on the hill. 

^ J~-]J Pi^^ ^ ^ ^ 

^ 

Well. I got a gal. she lives— up on the hil 

DJ 

M i Pjp r^^. ^ b»- 0 4 4- t 

G 

Well, this wom - an's tryin' to quit me. Lord,. 

Dl G 

but I love— her sfil 

C7 

¥ V- i t . f =» ^ P 4 4 

She's got eyes- like dia - monds, they shine-

^-jn..j J j - ^ ^ ^ ^ 

like- Klon - dike gold.- She's got eyes-

0 J n P^ f̂ PVf j:iJ,J .r^Tp >• ^I'p i- ^ ^ l>i>- I» 

like dia-monds, they shine— like Klon - dike gold. Ev - 'ry 

D-. CJ 

^ m ^ p t'^Hh ?=< ^ ^ 
time she loves- me, she sends— my mel - low soul. 

^ 

CJ 

» IL/Fpp prp_p J IP p p̂p- a -y=-

Well, you're so 
ba - by. 

beau - fi - ful, 
I'm— goin' a 

you've got to die 
way and leave you by 

some— day, 
your - self. 

^ 

C7 

¥ ^ ¥ 4 ' 0 m 4 — y 
Well, 
Prêt 

you're— 
- ty ba 

so 
- by. 

beau - f i 
rm goin' 

ful. 
a 

but 
-

you've 
way and 

got 
leave 

to die 
you by 

some 
your -

day. 
self 
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D J 

) b»- tJ- J J. J J. J J- p 
Ail I want's a lit - fie lov - ing, just be -

You've mis - treat - ed me now you can mis -

i C j m ^ ^ 
^ ^ ^ 

T 0 ^ 7 0 ^ 

tore you 
treat some 

pass— 
bod 

a - way.-
y else.-

Pret - ty 

ROCK ME BABY 
Copyright © 1964 by Cureers-BMG Music Publishing. Inc. and Powertorce Music 
Copyright Renewed 

* 

HeoEUf£i.y 
C7 . 

Words and Music by JOE JOSEA 
and B.B. KING 

•n ^ r p r' I » ^ r r r 
Rock me ba - by. 
Rock me ba - by. 

rock me all night long,-
hon - ey rock me slow,. 

0.—y i y=y ¥ g 
Rock me ba - by. 
Rock me ba - by. 

rock me-
hon - ey— 

all— night long., 
rock- me slow.. 

Gl i^ Fl u ,C 
0^-0 0 0 ^ r 0 S 0 , 0 0 1^ 0 0 0 , UM È T=B 

^ 

CJ 

I want you to rock me ba - by. 
Rock me ba - by. 

like my back ain't got no bone.. 
fill I want no more. 

i Ŵ  Ê b-^ C7 

¥ 
Roll me ba - by. 

F7 
fVf, t 

like you roll a wag - on wheel. 

C7 

m h , . . * y 0—0—t È ¥ i ¥ 
5 

I want you to 

^ 

Roll me ba - by. 

0 ^ 0 

like you roll a wag-on wheel. 

F7 , C7 
I'f f . ^ Ê 

^ 
roll me ba - by,. you don't know how it makes me feel. 
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ROAD RUNNER 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) hy Arc Music Corporation (BMl) 

MeoiUM t M i i 

A 

Words and Music by 
ELLAS McDANIEL 

^ •̂  j | /J /JTJ I j | /J J J j JI j | /J J J j JI j | /J J J j 
(This line is played behind dialogue. ) 

ë D 

pa 4 4 4 4 
^ ^ 

4 4 4 4 i l i i i i ^ i j l ^ ^ 

¥ yia 
D 

^ J • J J J J j I j J j J J J J I j i / j g 
^ ^ (Sung:) 

-4—t 

I'm a 

ë r PJ r j ? I ? ip j ^^ J JI ĵ ^ ^ 

road run-ner hon-ey. and you can't keep up with me. I'm a 

D 
¥ Ip u P ) \) ipj J J J I 3 ^ P road run-ner hon-ey. and you can't keep up with me 

ë D J 

S pr PT ^ I» ^ ^ 
¥ = ^ 

Come on. let's race. Ba-by. ba-by. you will see. (Here I come) 

Spoken Verses 

I. Move over honey; let me by. 
Move over. baby, let this man by. 
I'm gonna show you, baby, when I get ahead, 
gonna put some dirt in your eye. 
Here I go! 

3. Oh, yeah! How'm I doin'? 
(Beep beep.) (Beep-beep) 

2. Take my hand, baby 
I wanna prove to you that I'm a ... a road-runnin' man, 
I wanna show you something, 
that I'm the fastest in the land. 
Now. let me by, 
(Beep beep.) 

4, Oh. yeah. 
You say you're fast, Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha! 
But it don't look like you're gonna last. 
Good-bye, I've got to put you down, 
I'll see you someday, baby, 
somewhere hangin' around. 
(Beep-beep) 
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305 

TRO - © Copyright 1958 (Renewed) and 1963 (Renewed) Hollis Music. Inc.. New York. NY 

M£01UM 6 L U £ 6 C 

Words and Music by 
JESSE FULLER 

1. I got the blues from my ba - by left me 
2. 3 (See additional Ivrics) 

by the San Fran - cis - co 

C7 F 
É J ^ f f J r pr' 1^^ r r 

Bay. 

F 

O - cean lin - er took her so far a - way. 

Fi AJ rfmJ L /\J 

Tf ^ p PJ ir r̂ r D r i p ^ 0 0 0 zt 

Did-n't mean to treat her so bad. 

DJ 
-0 

she was the best gal I e v - e r 

GJ 

had. 

^ 
É t Lf P ̂ - I ̂  P PJ -̂ m 

Said good-bye. made me cry.. I want to lay down and die. 

CJ 

J i J i i i j i M r ^ J i . h ^ ^ 

ain't got a nick - el and I ain't got a Ious - y dime. She 

F 
S P p- J \ r \ ^ ^ ^ ¥ y- -4 

ev - er corne back. I think I'm gon - na lose my mind 

F FfDiMi C 

If she 

AJ 

p j r r ^ If- L j i r r r r 0 0 
^ 

^ 
ev - er comes back to stay. it will be an - oth - er brand new day,. 

D: m ^m f i0 ñ f 
^ i 

Walk-in' with my ba - by down by the San Fran-cis - co Bay 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Sitfing down by my back door, wondering which way to go, 3, Meanwhile, in another city, just about to go insane. 
Woman I'm so crazy about, she don't love me no more. Sound like I heard my baby, the way she used to call my name. 
Think I'll take me a freight train, 'cause I'm feeling blue. If she ever come back to stay, it will be another brand new day. 
Ride all the way till the end of the line, thinking only of you. Walking with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay, 
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ROLLIN' AND TUMBLIN' 
© I960 (Renewed 1988) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by 

McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

M0O£eAr£L*/M6T iHUPFL£ ( I l = Ts>) 

* 

^M 
[ f i|J ^ ' ^ Jĵ J~3 J [ » ĵ J ' J ^ s *—^ 0 ' 0 

(Instrumental) 

riM^—1—:ft-|4 r r r '^—^^--—,^1 y ^ ^ k ^ r ^ 1 
1—A^^—4I 4^—14 [ ¿—\ i — U - — ^ ^? E—^.=1 

Well. I woke up this morn - in' I best get roll - in' on. 

^ L r ) ^ JJ^J~J J [ p i|j ' j J Jx-J~J J [ ^ i|J^ J JJS 
(Instrumental) 

É # y^=^ ^ D r ly S 
y — y If f t 0 0 ^ T 

Well now. come here ba - by. sit down on dad - dy's knee 

H^ [_,,,jTrn.i-.r7i[_j,,jvrnii.i r r n̂ '̂ ^ ^"^r' 
(Instrumental) Well now, come here ba - by. 

i , pf^ir Q ît^ [_ji,jT^x,m[_fi,nmj.'i 
sit down on dad - dy's knee. 

D 
(Instrumental) 

^ 
0 ^ 0 . 0 

Í.} j n l i r r f T P r p iy ^ ^ Í Í 
I wan - na tell you a - bout— the- way they treat - ed me. 

^ 0 0 WA ^ P ^P >—0—0-

( Instrumental) 
(Guitar solo) 

i .til, e f 1 
A — ^ ^ 0 *. g« ^ii ^ ^ > 0 

h^muay-
D 

S 1 ^ 14 u ^ TLJ [¿J I r r ^ rr ^ • 0 — 0 — 0 
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^ p~n ü-i m 
— ^ 0 <i ká—^ 0 0 ^ 

^ ^ J J<^J~3 J f i> faj^ ^ J ^ 
^ 

> * 0—tg 0 0 0 ^ ^ 0 0 0 
(Solo ends) 

•»c 
y » ^ " y g If ^ t LJ p p i 

Well. I rolled an' I tum - bled. 
(D.S.) hmm, mmm, 

cried the whole night long, 
ah 

^m 
^ ^ m ^ 

(Instrumental) 

h..i r r l i ^ ^ ^ ^" '̂ r ^ y r p i r p^p 
Well, I rolled an' I tum - bled. 
Well, ah hmm. mmm 

cried the whole night long, 
ah 

k ^' UP ' ^p 4 4 ^ ' : >^- : -7*—0—0-

When I 
Mmm, 

D 
^5 y ^ y m p r m r ^ ^ 

# 0 ^ 

woke up this mom - in' 
Ah. ah 

all I had— 
ah. mmm whoa,. 

gone ; (Instrumental) 

To CODA -0-

[_j ĵT J JX^ ^ [ j \ ^ ^ J JX*̂  ^ L j ^̂ ^ ^ ^ 0 0 

D.S. AL CODA 

m 4 — y 

-0-COD/i 

•._/0 0 0-

Well, ah 
(Guitar solo) 

< ' w g 
^ 

* V f f T : 
REPEAT AD LIB. 

w ±=f=^^^3. ^; ; j ; J-; I " j) 1̂  J I I ' « T ^ » • 0 ^ 0 - 0 - i ^ 

^ P LJ [_/ g ^ s f=F ^ ^ 

^5o/o í'ní/í J 
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ROYAL G A R D E N BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

GlüICKLV 

F 

Words and Music by CLARENCE WILLIAMS 
and SPENCER WILLIAMS 

DO BVM r BV BVM F BV BVî  

E J J n p r ' 1 ^ ̂  p r p 1^ ^ p ^ 
No use of talk - in' 

F Fs 

^ J l J i J ) 

no use of talk-in'. you'll start in dog-walk-in' no 

Btfi F7jt5 Bte F7j|£ ^m ^m y = 4^ 4 4 ' 

mat - ter where. There's jazz - co - pa - tion. blues mod - u - la - fion. 

Bts F J Í S BVDIM BVl C l DDIMI C D I M l 

J \ J J J ï ^y^ k y t 
tear.-

- y 
ev just hke a Hai - fian you'll rip and Most 

C7 Pt7 C7 Bt Bt '/M 

t l tJ J > - U j : i ' ^p r p - m r 

bod - y likes the blues; here's why I'm rav - in' 

BV Bn BV BVM F Fs 
r i J n r / f / i J J n f, p e |J> J JLJ I 

here's why I'm rav - in', if it's blues you are crav - in'. just come on down 

BVG Fl is BVG Flis BVG Flis 

b J ; 1 J J. I J ;: 1 J J. I J J. J J ? ^ ^ 
You'll hear 'em play - in'. you'll hear 'em play - in', soon you'll be say - in', "Hon, 

Bt BV CJ Dmj/C CmJ CJ DVJ CJ C J 

m ^m ^ ^ j.^j IJ J p ^ y ^ zaz 
jazz me 'round," be - cause your feet they can't re - fuse. 

I J 1 

i 
_ F7 

nyi ^ 
u 
f f f 

_ F J 

m ̂
 

What's that fa - mil - liar strain. 
There goes that mel - o - dy. 

that true blue note re - frain? 
it sounds so good to me. 

It's driv-in' me in-sane, 
and I am up a tree. 
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^ 

C7 Bt£ 

f ' J f '. 

Can't keep sfill 
It's a shame 

CJ/G 

DVCJ 

tho" it's a - gainst my 
you don't- know the 

1 

C J 

^ É 

will.-
name. 

zxn P ^ zm 
I'm on my P's and Q's 

It 's— a brand new blues. 
1 just can't-

^m É 

fuse,-

C J Í ¡ 

à ¥ 
^ ^ m : 

the Roy - al Gar - den Blues, 

F7 Bt BVh 

^''j J JJ- IJ J >̂ J- IJ m ¥ = ^ 
Ev - 'ry - bod - y grab some - bod - y and start jazz-ing 'round. 

É 
Bt 

ê Í ¥ ^ ^ 
^ p r p r p 

Hon, 
That 

don't you hear that trom-bone 
weep - in' mel - an - cho 

moan? 
ly strain. 

Just 
say. 

lis - ten to that 
but it's sooth 

È 
BV EV EV M 

p r p'T ^ lr ^ c r W Ip r P'T ^ 
sax - o 
ing to 

phone,-
the brain. 

Gee, 
Just 

hear 
wan 

that ciar 
- na 

- i 
get 

net and 
right up 

flute,— 
and dance 

È 
BV G J 

^ ^ m p 
cor 
)on't 

net 
care. 

a -
I'll 

jazz - in' 
take most 

with 
an -

a 
y 

mute 
chance. 

makes 
No 

me 
oth 

just throw my 
- er blues I'd 

Bt E^MG BV EVMG BV 

'̂' ; J ; ^ ; y » l r » r ^ l r r r ^ ^1' 
self a 
care to 

way 
choose-

when 
but Royal 

hear 'em play. 
Gar - den Blues. 
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ROLLIN' STONE 
(Catfish Blues) 

© I960 (Renewed 1988) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC W r i t t e n b y 

McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

P 
M0O£eAT£SLU£6(J^ = J Ĵ ) 

E l 
=¥=y y=F p r " r ^ 

1, Well, I wished 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

I was a cat-fish. swim-min' in the-

HH I L P I ^ ^m 4—4 f—t 

deep blue sea,. I would have all- you good look-in' wom-en fish-in' 

m 
^ ^ 

- = ! = = ¥ P ^ ^ ¥ P ^ ^ 
fish - in' af - ter me. shaw"nuff af 

^ . ^ 
shaw' 'nuff af-ter me ter me. 

fe 
^ 

Oh Lord, Oh Lord. shaw' 'nuff. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I went my baby's house, and I sit down on her sill. 
She said, "Come on in (Muddy), my mother's just not well," 
Shaw' 'nuff. just not well. 
Shaw' 'nuff, just not well. 
Oh, Lord, oh, well. 

3, Well, my mother told my father just before I was bom. 
"I got a boy child comin'. 
Gonna be a rolling stone. 
Gonna be a rolling stone. 
Gonna be a rolling stone," 
Oh. well, he's a,,. 

4, Well. I feel, yes I feel. baby, like my lowdown time ain't long, 
I'm gonna cut the twist train. Spokane bound. 
Back down the road I'm goin'. boy. 
Back down the road I'm goin', boy. 
Back down the road I'm goin'. boy. 
Shaw' 'nuff. 

SHAKE THAT THING 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

f A4T 6LUÉ4 C l 

Words and Music by 
PAPA CHARLIE JACKSON 

^ 1 J l II' p̂ É r̂ P J J\Vr i * * * i p p 4 4 4 4 

1. Now, the old folks like it. and the young folks too 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) p 

The old folks tell the young 

Ĵ J L J J J ^ ^ 
¥ 

folks how to do.. You gon - na shake that thing,. 
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D J 

il J-] It ^ ^ 
^ 

shake that thing. I'm get - fin" sick and tired- of 

G J C J 

0 0 0 

1.1 

^ 
) i i H 

tell - in' you to shake, that thing. Now it. 

Additional Lyrics 
Now. it ain't no Johnson, ain't no chicken wings. 
All you got lo do is to shake that thing. 
Why don't you shake that thing, shake that thing, 
I'm getting sick and tired of telling you to shake that thing. 

3, I was walking downtown and stumbled and fell. 
My mouth jumped open like a front wheel well. 
Why don't you shake that thing, shake that thing, 
I'm getting sick and tired of telling you to shake that thing. 

THE SEVENTH SON 
© 195ÍÍ (Renewed 1983) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£eAf£Ly D l 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

î H^X' ) pip pT^r Ip r p r P r pi ̂  pip r ~ r ' ^ ^ 
1, Now- eve - ry-bod - y's cryin' a-bout the sev-enth son In the ry-bod - y's cryin' a-bout the 

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 

k p J> I ? Ip J ^ ; . j - J ; I j . y y= -Ê^ yf 

whole round world there is 

k 
D; 

on - ly one.. I'm the one. 

y t p y ^ ^ ^ ^ 0 y Í E fctt 

AJ 

yeah,. I'm the one,. 

G J 

I'm the 

D J 

^Uu tir 1 j \ i î|J ; j Ĵ  J ; i ^ ^ 0 ' ' y — n z z t — ' — • — 0 L _ ^ 0 
the one they call the— sev-enth son 

Additional Lyrics 
one, I'm the one. 

Now I can tell your future, before it comes to pass, 
I can do things for you. make your heart feel glad, 
I can look in the skies, and predict the rain. 
I can tell when a woman's got another man. 

I can hold you close and squeeze you tight, 
1 can make you grab for me. both day and night. 
I can heal the sick, I can raise the dead. 
I can make you liUle girl, talk you out of your head. 

I'm the one. I'm the one, 
I'm the one. I'm the one, 
I'm the one they call the seventh son, 

I'm the one. I'm the one, 
I'm the one. I'm the one. 
I'm the one they call the seventh son. 

I can talk these words, and sound so sweet. 
And make your lovin' heart even skip a beat, 
I can take you. baby, hold you in my arms. 
And make the fiesh quiver, lovely forms. 
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RUSTY DUSTY BLUES 
© Copyright 1943 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
J. MAYO WILLIAMS 

M£OIUM 6LU£« 

G Cs 

^iLJLf^iLr J M » y p p̂ f J^i; 
Ma-ma. don't you beg your dad - dy 

0 - ^ 0 
for no dia - mond rings 

^ 

CfDIM 

» '̂  ^ I ÜU lL!r~p "̂ I ^ ^ M ^ ^ 
Ma-ma. don't you beg your dad - dy for no dia - mond-

B DIM \M1 

m ^ = y " 
^ ^ 

0 0 0^=0 Í 0 4 ^ 4 
rings 'Cause ma-ma you al - read-y got 

D J 

^ j j j t A , r j i j 
AmJ D J 

» ^ P i r Pr ^ ^ 
the best of ev 'ry - thing. I seen you rid - in' 

> r I f ; ¥ r Li!r̂ ^ ^ JIJ ¥ 
'round in a brand new car,-

k 
CfDIM B DIM 

I seen you rid - in' 

\M1 

p r ^ Y ^ ^ giLUU r » i 
a-round in a brand new car,- I know you could-n't buy it. 

Í 
D J I«i7 D J 

} j i ^ r j i J~3-l-J- ¥ ^ ^ 

you're not used to cav - i - ar,. Now 

Cs 

Ji i i n i i l P ^ 

get up, get up, get up, get up, wom-an. Get up off your big fat mst - y dust - y. 

CfDIM 

ï 0- 0 /J 3 J /-J P ^ ^ 
^ 

Don't you hear me? Get up, get up, get up, wom - an. Get up off your big fat mst - y 
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B DIM \M1 

— ^ — 4 - ^ ^ 4 
dust - y 

D J 

¥ » Mg^lp- ^ 
Get up. ma - ma.. 

4 4 ' 
gel up be 

AMI D I G 

r̂ U l ^ ir î f ) í 0 0 f p - 0 ^ 

fore you get— too mst - y. Now. you got the ver - y best. 

^ 
^ ^m LLÍrPpj r 

best of ev-'ry-thing. 

Cs 

Yes. 

^ 

Cffli/M 

ba - by, you've got the best of ev - 'ry - thing,- Mm.-

G BDIM 

^ ^ w ^ ^ 
tJZZZt 

4—4 
you bet-ter lose- that cham - pagne taste.- 'Cause 

A 
k 

Ml 

^ r Lrr pr ^ i ç ^ ^ ^ 0 4 ' 4 0 ' 

you're let-fing me go— to waste. I'm so a-fraid. ma-ma, ooo. 

SMOKESTACK LIGHTNING 
Copyright © 1956 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

k 
M0O£eAf£LV C l 

Words and Music by 
CHESTER BURNETT 

I' Or 'I' f r W r r r - 0 ^ 
Smoke, stack smoke 

tell 
tell 
stop your 
fare thee 

me, 
me. 

light - ning, 
ba - by, 
ba - by, 
train, 
well, 

shin - ing 
what's the 
where did you 

let us 
nev - er see 

just 
mat 
stay 
go 

you 

like 
- ter 

last 
for a 

no 

m̂ r If r r r ^ ^ E i 

gold— 
here?-
night?-
ride 
more.-

Well, don't you hear me cry ing. boo 

Eî z a i m tt=4 i 4 4 0 ^ E . 

hoo. Boo - hoo. 

1-4 

boo 

Í' > r 'ii'r ^ ^ 
hoo,. Well, 

Well.. 
Well, 
Well,. 
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SEE SEE RIDER 
© Copyright 1943, 1944 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division ol UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyrights Renewed 

Words and Music by 
MA RAINEY 

M0O£eAf£ i U i i i 

C Gl Gl C: 

m f y P p J ''pJf f 0 Í 4 - ^ ^ 0 
See see rid - er.- see what you have done Law'd. Law'd. Law'd. 

É 
FfDIM C G-i- G l C CfDIM 

i ^ m t±- ^m 
made me love you. now your gal— has come. You 

D Ml GJ D Ml Ds 
n=f y P p J. J ^ I P'̂ P i- zxn 

^ 
made me love you. now your gal has come,. I'm 

GJ C GJ C; 

^ ^ p [ J p J »p^r [ j " P p-
goin a - way- ba - by.. I won't be back 'fil fall Law'd. Law'd. Law'd. 

F FfDIM C G-i- G l C CfDIM 

É ^m 0 0 
^ ^ 

yf-
^ 

goin' a - way ba - by. won't be back 'fil fall. If I 

D M I D M I AhGi C 
0 0 ^ ^ ^ r '^ u ^ 

inz ^4^ 
^ 

find me a good man. won't be back— at all. I'm gon-na 

p r p I r j J L r I r- P p J ^prrp r r r 
buy- me a pis - toi. just as long as I am tall Law'd, Law'd, Law'd, 

FfDIM C G l C CfDIM 

Û .J y P L ^ ^ 
shoot my man.- and catch a can ball. If he won't-
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G J 

^m 
D Ml G J 

f f r f J. ^ zxn 

Ah G J 

^ ^ - y ^ 

— have me,- he won't have no gal at all. 

m 
G J C m ^ p i s p i "p-tp r p p r p ^0^ 

See see rid - er.- where did you stay last night? Law'd. Law'd. Law'd. your 

FfDIM C G l C CfDIM 

J ^ prp p p I J> p' p J lo. I.J ^ m 
shoes ain't bul - toned, your clothes don't fit you right. You 

D Ml D: 
f f t m m G J C 

^ m x̂n 
^ y y 

did - n't come home- 'fil the sun was shin-ing bright. 

SORROWFUL BLUES 
© 1924 (Renewed) FRANK MUSIC CORR 

M£OIUM 6LU£9 r 

Words and Music by 
BESSIE SMITH 

nil'J' J:i m ^ 
¥ ¥ 4—4- 4 — t 

F-, 

catch-

If you catch me steal-in' 
2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

don't mean no harm. 

me steal-in' don't mean no harm. 

If you 

*'*•• "^ ^ ^ ^ N j f J ^ J M " I " ^ J 4 
It's a 

^ 
mark in my fam - 'ly and it must be 

" ' y . 
ryin' on 

2,1 got nineteen men and won't want more, 
I got nineteen men and won't want more. 
If I had one more I'd let that nineteen go. 

Additional Lyrics 
3. It's hard to love another woman's man. 

It's hard to love another woman's man. 
You catch him when you want tiim, you got to catch him when you can. 

4, Have you ever seen a preacher throw a sweet potato pie? 5, I'm gonna tell you. daddy, like Solomon told the Jew, 
Have you ever seen a preacher throw a sweet potato pie? I'm gonna tell you. daddy, like Solomon told the Jew, 
Just step in my backyard and taste a piece of mine. If you don't like-ee me. I sure don't like-ee you. 
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SHADY LANE BLUES 
© Copyright 1947 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division ol UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

M£OIUM 5L0£6 A 
^ 4 — n ' r ^ 4 -

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

^ 
* 

m 0- . n , r- ' i i f^P 
I was just sit-tin' here and look-in' . look - in' way down i n — Shad-y Grove 

ë ¥ 
I was ¡ust sit-fin' and look - in' look 

J 

¥ r r I y = = y 

^ 

^ 0 0 — y 

in' way down in Shad-y Grove. Now that's where they 

ë 'J 4 

\i ii ru^ wn r L/ J ̂  J ;• H ¥ 

tó 

car-ried my ba - by 

E J A 

a long, long fime a - go,. 

S ; 3 — - » P J I L J 0 f 0 

^ Í 
I heard the church bells- ring-in' and the hearse was driv-in' slow 

ë A J D J 

' ' 'Ip u * I p 'ir Jp J •> P ¥ 
& 

u 
I heard the church bells ring - in', peo 

A J 

m m 4 4 PW ^ ^ ^ = 0 0 

pie, and the hearse was driv - in' slow. 

4 — 4 

Lord, and 1 hate to 

ë P p i p j j r i j i j j7^^j ^ ^ • 0 0 0 

see my ba-by leave me, oh peo-ple but she just had to go,. 

fc 

:7 ^ i -

^ = ¥ = 0 f 0 
pLLJiLj>^;j Lr i ' u y 
I looked in my moth-er's face and. Lord,— I just hung my— head and cried 
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tó 

^ 
T=̂  i 

D J 

f f f 

^^^^^m 
I looked in my-

A 

^ ^ 
?=F 

moth-er's face,- peo-ple. 

¥ ^ ^ 

^ 

I ¡ust— hung my-

EJ 

head and cried. I said that these 

^ ^i^^JTrjjn^ 
good-look-in'wom-en kill me. Mom-ma you just leave- your poor-Son-ny Boy die.-

m A 

p u \ m j m ^ PJ Ipr 
You know I laid- down last- nighL peo-ple. I tried to take my rest,. 

ë A J D J 

¥ 
^ 

% 0 0 

^ 
You know I laid- down last nighL- peo - pie. 

M m 
^ 

¥ P & 
I tried— to take my rest,-

^m 
You know my 

E J 

Plp^p ^ l ^ ^ j j j j ^ 
y 

mind got to ram-blin' just like the wild geese- in the West, Lord. I'm go-

ë LLiil^ ' r U W ^ ' ^ P U i 
in' to the gyp- sies. 

A J 
to have my ba - by's— for-tune told.. 

^̂ '̂- '̂ip C J l ' 1 ^ 0 7 ] I ^ P \ r \ ^ 
^ m 4 — 4 y 

ë 
I swear. I'm goin' to the gyp-sies, Lord, to have my ba - by's- for-tune told 

A _ , _ E J 

¥ = ^ J ̂ ^ ^ J M^ J ̂  j J y — 4 — y 
But she said "Son-ny Boy, you're a bad luck child, 

! A 
and you just 

ká ; í í = y 
^ 

^ i - 4 ^ ^ 

catch the Dev - il ev - 'ry where you go." 
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SIX COLD FEET OF GROUND 
© Copyright 1935 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by 
LEROY CARR 

^LOU 6LU£6 

Et7 
Lv\'\ f r i r p J. j ^ i y î  * * * ' * i ^ i ^ 

Just re-mem-ber me. ba - by. when I'm in six feet of cold cold ground. 

± 
EV BVJ E V AV 

VV J ? ¥^=^ ê  ^ 
-4 4^_.0 

\ f y n liJTl 

Just re - mem-ber me. ba - by.. 

EV BV EV 
*=tâ ^ ^ 4^-4 4 

when I'm in six feet of cold.— cold ground. 

Bh 
^ n rrr: É 

^ 4 — ^ t 
4 4 

Al - ways think of me. ma - ma. just say that there's a good man gone down. 

Et Bt7 £t £t7 

^ ^ 
¥ m ¥ ^Ù 

Bt; 

4=4^ ^ * ^ 

Don't cry. ba - by. save it af-ter I'm gone. 

k 
EV AV m ^ ^ 

£t Bt7 £t 
m ¥ P E 01 0 ' -y=-

Don't cry. ba-by. don't cry af-ter I'm gone. 

Bt 
b''t y Ĵ / J l n J J-p \) J J J ^ ^ 

£t Bt; 

^—f— 
and I ain't done noth-in' wrong. I'm just a good man who loves you.-

£t £t/ 
t''t - » y p̂ I ^pj JT]_J ^ ^ 0 0 0 U ^ J J 

Just lay my bod - y, lay it in six cold feet- of ground. 

/4t7 

¥ P L J ^ b̂  J-m 
Just lay my bod - y. 
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í t^E 
£t 

» y tJ^ 

Bt; 

y—y 
lay it in six cold feet— of ground. 

m ̂
 ¥^ï? ^ ^ 

£t /It £t 
Well. 

J- > II y - y *—y 
1 have to be the los - er. when the deal goes down. 

SHIPWRECKED BLUES 
© Copyright 1925 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

%L«u t u m G, D J 

I S 

Words and Music by 
SPENCER WILLIAMS 

GM m 0 0 1̂ —0—0 
^ t ^ 0 ^ 0 

Oh. the gale is rag - in' 
2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

.M 

and my ship's with - out a sail. 

^ ^ 0 ' 

D: 
- ^ ^ 

^ m ^ ^ £ \ z ^ ^ ^ 

^ 

Oh. the gale is rag - in" 

C/VI 

and my ship's with - out a 

D J 

¥ L/ ir LJ pp P U t r 
the wind keeps on blow-in'. I won't be left to tell the 

1-4 

m m m ^ ¥ 0 0 
w ^ "Wv^p-

tale. Now, my last. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, Now, my ship is sinkin' and the lightnin' stmck the mast. 
Now. the ship is sinkin' and the lightnin' stmck the mast. 
And my crew done deserted. 
I've got to stick here to the lasL 

4. Lawd. I don't mind drownin'. but the water is so cold. 
No I don't mind drownin', but the water is so cold. 
If I must leave, leave this good world, 
I wanna leave it brave and bold. 

3, With no life preserver, tell me what am I to do. 
With no life preserver, tell me what am 1 to do. 
If my ship hits the bottom. 
I know I'll float the ocean blue, 

5, Shipwrecked, shipwrecked. I ain't got not fime to lose. 
Oh. I'm shipwrecked, shipwrecked and ain't got not fime to lose, 
Lawd. if someone don't save me. 
I'll go down singin' the shipwrecked blues. 
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SILVER CITY BOUND 
TRO - © Copyright 1959 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers. Inc., New York, NY 

¥ 
(Kill 

D 

Words and Music by 
HUDDIE LEDBETTER 

Edited by ALAN LOMAX 

¥ t i ^ I J- ) I y i j r j ;> ¥ 0 0 4 ^ m 
Sil - ver Cit - y bound. I'm Sil - ver Cit - y bound. 

k 
D J D 
¥ l|J ^ 1̂  J)J J J j . ^ 

by I'm Sil - ver Cit - y bound 

0 0 
Well. I tell my ba 

k J \) n J 
D 

^ ^ Ji ^ u 
Hey,- Blind Lem - on 

B7 
fe 

gon - na ride on down. 

¥ ii- ^J ¥ ij l'J n . 
aw. 

k 

1. Catch me by 
2 (See additional lyrics) 

the hand. ba - by,. 

J \ r m J 
D 

P é 
Blind Lem - on was a blind— 

fe 

B; £7 

¥ m ^m 
by aw. ba 

t 
Catch me the hand. by.. 

k ¥ ^ 

D 

J . > =11 y — y * 4 
Blind Lem - on was a blind-

Additional Lyrics 

2. Catch me by the hand. aw. baby. 
Blind Lemon was a blind man. He'd holler: 
Blind Lemon was a blind man. He'd holler: 
Catch me by the hand, aw, baby. 
And lead me all throughout the land. 
And lead me all throughout the land. 



SOME OF THESE DAYS 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

321 

Words and Music by 
SHELTON BROOKS 

k 
M0O£eAT£LV B l 

^ É È i P • I f . . 
^ P ^ ^ 

Some of these days- you'U miss- me hon - ey.. some of these 

k 
B- .M 

i r r-r J ^ m P i i i i i 
— You'll miss my 

i 

days-

E J Í S 

you'll feel- so lone ly-

£7 A J 

r r " r r̂  r r Tf 4 4 
hug - ging.. you'll miss my kiss you'll miss me. 

P; 
0 0 — y r r If 0 0 p p 

hon - cy.. when you go a - way.- I feel so 

k i 0 0 0 
(' (' I r r ^ ^ 

lone - ly- just for you on ly- for you know, 

\M Am/G FimjVs B-, 
É 0 0 r r lr r r f̂  i H E Í .F* * ~ 

And when you leave me-hon - ey.-

Ci 

you've had your way.. 

Lfl>//Vl7 Ü/ 

f p p p̂ p ^ 
G/P Fs 

» y y < ff Ir r ^ ^ 
I know 'twill grieve me. you'll miss— your lit - tie ba - by. 

DJ G GIBBmjA Ml 

> WU ̂  
K,i, 

j i r =11. J ? - ^ ^ ^ 
yes some- of these days,- Some of these — 
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ST. LOUIS BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

I 
Meoiurcu 

G J 

Words and Music by 
W. C. HANDY 

C7 

^ 
^ ^ 

t ^ 0 

1, I hate to see 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

the ev' - nin' sun go down. 

^ y Ĵ  P J 
C J 

^m m 
^ ^ E 

Hate to see the ev' - nin' sun go down,. 

Í 
D J 

i fr r r ' P tzzra 
'Cause my ba - by- he done left this town. 

C7 

f . ^ J ^ ^ P ^ ^ t 0 ^ 0 ' 0 

Feel - in' to - mor - row like— I feel to - day,-

^ !^P..Ji, 
C J 

^m P ^ ^ 
Feel to - mor - row 

& 

like— I feel to - day,. 

G 

^ J » y p y 0—y 
^ -^ ' 4 ^ 0 

I'll pack my trunk.-

m (/\M) G M 

make my get - a - way.-

CM D l 

St. Lou - is 

^ p pJr PY' ^ ^ ^ ^ -gzr. 

wom - an,. with her dia - mond 

^ L^^r i> pjr p ^ 

rings,. 

GM 

Pulls that 

¥ 0 0 

man 'round- by her a - pron strings. 'Twant for 
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^ 

(AM) G 

^ 
- 0 ^ 

pow - der 

M .M 

•f P Ü ! P Y" 
and for store— bought 

D; 

zaï 

hair,-

á 
^ 

The 

k É 
7/M P7 

fl m p r p f I > y = i * ^^»—y 0=z 

man I love— would not gone no - where. Got the 

G (GG) (G) (GG) G (GG) (G) (GG) G 

h jP i j ^ IJ iin m m ^0^ 

St. Lou - is blues just as blue as I can be,. That-

C(G) 

^ 

(CT) ^m m í̂ 3 ÉZ2Ï ^0^ 

man got a heart like a rock cast— in the— sea. Or 

AMI 

^ 

Dl (Dl) 

• ' 4 ^ = 0 
-t̂  .-t tzzrt 

else he would-n't have gone so far— from- me. 

Additional Lyrics 

2. Been to the Gypsy to get my fortune told. 
To the Gypsy, to get my fortune told, 
'Cause I'm most wild about my jelly roll, 

Gypsy done told me: "Don't you wear no black." 
Yes she done told me: "Don't you wear no black.' 
Go to St, Louis, you can win him back. 

Help me to Cairo, make St, Louis by myself. 
Gone to Cairo, find my old friend Jeff, 
Goin' to pin myself close to his side. 
If I flag his train, I sure can ride, 

I love that man like a schoolboy loves his pie. 
Like a Kentucky Colonel loves'his mint and rye, 
I'll love my baby fill the day I die. 

3, You ought to see that stovepipe brown of mine. 
Like he owns the diamond Joseph line. 
He'd make a cross-eyed old man go stone blind. 

Blacker than midnight, teeth like flags of tmce. 
Blackest man in the whole St, Louis. 
Blacker the berry, sweeter is the juice. 

About a crap game, he knows a powerful lot. 
But when work fime comes, he's on the dot, 
Goin' to ask him for a cold ten spot. 
What it takes to get it, he's certainly got, 

A black-headed gal make a freight train jump the track. 
Said a black-headed gal make a freight train jump the track. 
But a red-headed woman makes a preacher ball the jack. 
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STANDING AROUND CRYING 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

^LOU 6LU£i 

F _,-

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

Bt7 _ , _ _ Í F 
e ^ P t—y ^ 00 0 t 

^ 4 4 4 J ' y ,<> 

Oh. ba - by.- look how you've got me stand-ing a-round cry - ing,. 

F; St7 
P 0 0 ^ m t t f f ta Taz t—y 
Oh. ba - by.- look how you've got me stand-ing a-round 

F C J 

m p p zaz 

cry - ing.. I know I don't love you lit - tie girl. 

Bt7 

^ ^ n [J ^ ^ 
^ 

4—0- t4 . 
t I a 1 ^ ^ -xt 

but you're al-ways rest-ing on my mind. 

Bt7 
^ 

^ 

Oh. ba - by,-

F7 

0^ At 
I ain't gon-na be rid - in' you a-round in my au-to-mo-bile-

Bt; 
^ ^ rjjipj î "Lr 

I 9 1 

- t ^ t t 
Oh. ba-by.- I ain't gon-na be rid-in'you a-round in my au-to-mo-bile. 

C7 m I 5 1 Bt7 

f I o J J u r r ;n= 4 4 
You've got so man - y men. that I'm a - fraid— you may get me killed. 

St; 

u rjj r ''^^ m f vr rk s ^ t n za 

Oh. ba - by,- you ain't noth - in' like you used to be,_ 

F7 Bt7 

PJ UJ r ^ ^ 1 ¥ t—y t t : 
zxn zm 

Oh, ba - by.- you ain't noth-in' like you used to be,. 
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# ^ 1 1 ^ ^ L 0 ^ ^m 
When I was deep in love with you. 

Bt 7 
\rf ^ 

lit - tie giri. 

fl 

^ i = y ^ 4 4 
you were just as sweet as an ap - pie on tree. (Instrumental) 

SOMETHING INSIDE ME 
Copyright © 1967 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

D J 

Words and Music by 
ELMORE JAMES 

S 
AV 
r \ y ? p P 

k 
D 

1, Now, some-thing in-side me 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

that just won't let me be. 

D: 
^ = ^ 

^ ¥^=? 
Some-thing in - side me-

H,- > P r riu-Jpr3i,j 
_ _ _ _ D AS/E D / H F MG 

j A s 

fe 

that just won't let me be,. 

r r ^ r r f f - r j . ¥'=¥ e 4 4 4 

My ba-by's gone and left me. and my heart's-

y 

in mis-er 

1.Í 

D m D J B S A S D D J G Gm D J AJ D J 

Í 
r r f -

Additional Lyrics 
2, I wake up eariy in the momin' in my bedroom all alone, 

I wake up early in the momin' in my bedroom all alone, 
I don't find my baby, and I wonder, I wonder where's she gone? 

3, My baby's gone, and I done tired, it's a cryin's shame. 
Yeah, you know I done tried, it's a cryin's shame. 
Ever since she's been gone, you know my life don't feel the same. 
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STATESBORO BLUES 
Copyright © 1929 by Peer Intemational Corporation 
Copyright Renewed 

MtOiUff i m m x 

D J 

Words and Music by 
WILLY McTELL 

D J 

p t i u l [ j i i> rir pip 1̂  ^ 

1.. 4, Wake up. ma - ma. 
2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

tum your lamp down low.. 

D J 

k 0—y F=y ^ ¥^3 * = # — — y = = * ¥ : E ^ ^ ^ It E 
Wake up. ma - ma. turn your lamp down low,. Ya 

A J D; 
ii p p i r r y 0 flpxir p p J i j ^ s 

To CODA -0-

(wsT r;/viE) 

g 
got no nerve ba - by to tum Un - cle John from your door,-

k 
1.4 

AJ A J D J D J 

(Instrumental) 

^ G J D J A J G J 

k 
D J AJ A J D J M . 

I - y p Ip I p If p p r J' y y P 

D J K.e 

Well, my ma - ma died and left me, 
(End instrumental) 

my 

D l K.Û. 

^ =y=?" 0^^0 

pa - pa died and left me. 
4^ 

ain't good - look - in'. ba by. but I'm 

D J G J 

irPJU Ip f R ; ^ # ^ # 
¥ 

4 4 ^ 
some - one sweet and kind. I'm goin'— to the coun - try. 

D J 

k-. ruff^pr r^nrrr^ -
ba - by, do you wan - na go?- Spoken: Ifyou can't make it, baby. 
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D J 

^ »f=fl 0 — 0 

iJ^ipir-^J-

D.C. AL CODA 

(WITH REPEATS) 

AJ 

•0-COD/l 

Cil3pil3 
vl k s 

5/^rtg.'your sis-ter Lu-cille said she wan-na go. Spoken: Well, I sho' nuff tell ya. 

Additional Lyrics 

I woke up this momin'. and I had them Statesboro blues, 
I woke up this momin'. and I had them Statesboro blues. 
Well, I looked over in the comer, baby. 
Your grandpa seem to have them. too. 

3, I love that woman better than any woman I've ever seen. 
Well. 1 love that woman better than any woman I've ever seen. 
Well, she treat me like a king. yeah. yeah, yeah, 
I treat her like a doggone queen. 

SPOONFUL 
© I960 (Renewed 1988) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£2Ar£Ly E l p ^ = IIJ rj I 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

Í 0 0 

p r r » p 
could be a spoon - ful of dia 
could be a spoon - ful of cof 
could be a spoon - ful of wa 

monds.-
fee. 
ter, 

r r f tr r r I ̂  i r í r r V J ^ 
could 
could 
saved 

be 
be 

from 

a spoon 
a spoon 

the des 

- ful of 
ful of 
ert 

gold. 
tea. 

sand. 

just a lit -
But a Ht -
But one spoon 

tie spoon of your 
tie spoon of your 
of luck from my 

^ J |J J^j > I L!r ^ ^ J |J J J J » M r 
pre - clous love,— 
pre - cious love 
lit - tie for-ty - five. 

sat - is - fy my soul.. 
is good e - nough for me 
save— from a - noth - er man. 

Men 
Men 

m 
^ ^ * ^ 

lie-
lie-

a - bout a - lit - fie. 
a - bout that. 

some men cries-
Some of them dies— 

a - bout a, 
a - bout that. 

fc ^ p r I ̂  ^ 1̂  ^ ) y P 
some of ('em) dies 
Some of them cries-

a - bout a lit - tie. 
a - bout that. 

ev 
But 

m 
^ 

m V- JU J 1 ^ f 
'ry - thing fight a - bout (a) spoon - ful. 

ev - 'ry - body fight a - bout that spoon - ful. 

m 
1.1 

that 
that 

spoon, 
spoon. 

that spoon, 
that spoon. 

4 

that 
that 

^ ^ ¥ P 
spoon 
spoon 

ful 
ful 

It 
It 
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STEAMROLLER 
(Steamroller Blues) 

0 1970 (Renewed 1998) EMI BLACKWOOD MUSIC INC, and COUNTRY ROAD MUSIC 
All Rights Controlled and Administered by EMI BLACKWOOD MUSIC INC, 

Words and Music by 
JAMES TAYLOR 

M0O£2Ar£ 6LU£i (iM 4) 

G GG Cl Ci Cl CG 

hif /"JlMp- m..}j--J- \y ¡ i ^tp—J 0 — t 

I'm a steam - roll-er. ba - by. 
steam - roll-er. ba - by,. 

I'm bound to roll-
I'm bound to roll-

all o - ver 
all o - ver 

k 
G GG G GG G GG G GG 

^m 
Cl CG C l 

y y J J I ^p- ^ J J-J? J- -J 
you. 
you. 

I'm a steam 
I'm a steam 

roll - er, ba - by,, 
roll - er, ba - by. 

C7 a CJ C G Gs G Gs G Gs G 

r »• j J j t p ^ ^ ^ ? } n i\ 
r — d — 0 ' 0 ' 0 

I'm gon-na in-
I'm gon-na in-

I'm bound to roll-
I'm bound to roll-

all o - ver you. 
all o - ver you. 

k 
D-, CJ CS CJ Ce G 

J J ' ) J i f f r J i- y \ y fr J J ' 
^ ^ p ^ y ^ 

ject 
ject 

your soul-
your souL 

with sweet rock and roll, 
with sweet rock and roll and 

Hum,. 
shoot you full of rhy - thm and 

fe 

DJ Ge G Gs C; 

^ > ;̂ Pï̂ '̂  p ^ S E 

blues. 
I'm a 
I'm a 

ce - ment mix - er. 
na-palm bomb. 

a chum-in' um— of burn-in' funk.-
just guar-an - teed— to blow your mind.. 

G GG G GG G GG G GÍ Cl CG Cl CG 

^̂ m m m r 4 ^ 

I'm a 
I'm a 

ce-ment mix - er. 
na-palm bomb. 

C7 G Gs G Ge G Gs G Gs 

>^"p J J J J , ^ ^ ^ ¥ 
a chum - in' um— 

just guar - an - teed— 
of bum - in' funk 
to blow your mind 

I'm a 
If I can't 
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D-/ CG Cl Ci 

È i ' i j \ y \ ) ^ 
# — a - ï ' M-/-

^ ^ 4 — 4 — y Q f ^ f T P 4—4 4—4 
dem - o - li - lion der- by,— 
have your love now, ba - by,— 

a heft - y hunk-
there won't be noth 

of steam-in' junk, 
ing left be -

fe 

D: Fs Gts Gs 
\i iu I ttF=t f , î I'ifi \ \ i Z i II ¥^=y^ m 4 ^ ^ 

I'm a hind- (Instrumental) 

SUGAR BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£& 

c 

Words by LUCY FLETCHER 
Music by CLARENCE WILLIAMS 

^̂ i t f J. Jl J J) I Up J J J 0- 0 

Su - gar Blues,- ev - 'ry - bod - y's sing - ing the Su - gar Blues,- The 

D Ml 

r n J i i j \ ^ j p j n \ j ^ ^ ^ 
, , , \My lov - in' man's-

whole town is nng-ing, \ , ,„^g ^ ^ ^^^ 
sweet as he can be but the 
fee. I love my tea but the 

^ ^ ^ ^ 
t J - l ; J ; 

dog 
dog 

gone 
gone 

fool 
cream 

tumed 
tumed 

sou - r 
sou - r 

y.^ 
on me, 
on me. 

C7 

= i 
F A J / E D 

I'm so un - hap - py. 

m ^ m J J ; j . á 
^ »c# 4 4—4 4 
You can say what you choose but I'm feel so bad— I could lay me down and die. 

C E J / B A J D: G J C E J / B A J 

É ^ f e Í 
^ Í 1̂- ir r 
all con - fused. I've got the sweet, sweet Su - gar Blues. more su - gar. I've 

D: C Gl Glis 

Ĵ J J J J* i|J' I [̂  " n J ^ 'il " • 1 f » ^ ^ 
got the sweeL sweet Su - gar Blues, I've got the Blues.. 
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STELLA MAE 
Copyright © 1967 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

MEDIUM i m m 

G-, 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

ji Ü 7 
ff 4 » Í ^m ' ' — A 4 ^ ^ 4 0 

1.6. Stel - la Mae. 
2, Mae. you changed my drink. 

3-5 (See additional Ivrics) 

I love you. ba - by, 
to milk and creme. 1 did iL 

fe 

To CODA -0-

hr t - J i J M J I r > - ^m s 
I did iL 

Stel - la Mae 
just for you. 'cause I love you. 

I love you,— ba - by. I'd 
I love you. Stel - la 

I I 4 1 
Í 0 0 zt ^m ^ 

¥ 0 0 

do a n - y - thing 
Mae. 

you asked me to. 'cause I love 
Spoken: I'd do a n - y - thing for you. 

you. 
'cause I love 

1-A 

fe 
^ ^ 

^ ^ r J > = ^ f ( f ' ^ i 

you. 

m 
Stel - la (Instrumental) 

¿ C l G7 i 
f I I I I I • I y f f ' ' t ^ = ^ J I» I ¥ J. } % 

Ba - by! 

^^PLr^ ^ - T 

Oo- Oo 

D.C. AL CODA 
-0-Coc/i REPEAT AND FADE 

k - M J^ I p tO..J ) =11 
'cause I love— you. 

Additional Lyrics 

3, Now, Stella Mae, if you told me to jump in the ocean, 
I know I can't swim, but I'd try to do it just for you. 
Because I love you, I love you, Stella Mae. 

4, Now. baby, you made me stop gambling; 
You made me stop staying up all night long. 
Now. Stella Mae, I did all these things, I did them just for you. 
'Cause I love you. I love you. oh yeah. 

5, Now Stella Mae. if I had my choice for the whole round world. 
1.1, baby, I'd tell you to be my choice, 
'Cause I love you, 'Cause I love you, 'Cause I love you,,. 



STORMY WEATHER 
(Keeps Rainin' All the Time) 
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© 1933 (Renewed 1961 ) TED KOEHLER MUSIC and S,A, MUSIC CO, 
All Rights for TED KOEHLER MUSIC Administered by FRED AHLERT MUSIC CORPORATION 

k 
SLUIO6LU£Í G Gi 

^ jp II' r 
'D IMl \M1 Ds 

Lyric by TED KOEHLER 
Music by HAROLD ARLEN 

£7 

^ 
y ^ y P ^ 

Don't know why-
bare. 

there's no sun up in the sky, storm-y weath-en-
gloom and mis - 'ry ev -'ry-where, storm-y weath-er,-

, ñ M l Ds \mj 

t » ^ 

Diiŝ ios) 

p p j . J 
Since my ^""^^1 and I 

Just can't get my poor 

ain't to - geth - er., 

self to - geth - er.-

keeps rain - in' all-

I'm wear - y all-

the 

the 

\M1 Ds 

^ 

B M I L ' I 

P P 
time.. Life is time. the fime. 

AMI Di\s 

i Tt^ 

DMI Gl CMAJI 

^ ^ 4 4 4 ^ 4 4 4 4 

i 

So wear - y all-

G/B AMI GMAJI 

the fime. When \ "^ (went a - way— the blues walked 

. M A J l G/B AMI G M A J l 

i- J p i- 1 ^ JlJ- ; ^ J 
and met me. If ) ^ { stays a - way— old rock - in' chair will get me. 

à 
a. i Lfc//vi7 G/D AMI Bl E 

J 3 J ^ J^J J ¿̂=0 
^ 

m Ml 

=y^ 

All I do is pray— the Lord a - bove will let me walk in the sun once 

Al A M I D I G Gi M l ñ M l V l b KjfDIMl 

* J. j p I p- ^ ^ 
I*l7 Ds 

^ 
4 z z ^ 

P ^ 
Can't go on,- ev-'ry-thing I had is gone, storm-y weath-er.. 

Ds ,f\mJ U: ^rm i 
EJ \mJ Djisás-) 

p \ J \ J 
'""^ » ' ^ ^ 0 

lij- ^ 

k 

Since my !'""['} and I ain't to - geth - er.-

AMI DiÍ5(i 

keeps rain - in' all- the 

9) n/M7nb/vi/ij7 GMAJI C GO 

7p J - J> I p J-P 
ume. Keeps rain - in' all the fime. 
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STILL A FOOL 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by 

McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

Moo£eAr£L</ 

3 
^ ^ m E t * * ^ 

Well. now. there's two. 
zy,. 

there's two trains 
Yes, 1 been-

tl't - ? p p P ^ ^m *=? 

well, ain't not one. ho. 
I been cra - zy, oh. 

going my way 
all of my life. 

Well now. one-
Well. I done 

hr-—r-'-tï—n RH '̂  =-• 
- M ^—y-—^' j J ^_, J J J ^, ? J I - l — 1 — 1 

run at 
fell — in 

mid - night and the oth - er one 
love with- her. 

run-nin' just 'fore day. 
with an-oth-er man's wife. 

"̂1' • ' j p n . =¥^ ^ ^ 0 0 t 4 4 
a run-nin' just 'fore day, 

with an - oth - er man's wife. 
It's run-nin' just 'fore day. 

with an - oth - er man's wife. 

* ¥ J> -' \̂  !̂  P M =y=^^ Í 
oh, Lord 
Oh, Lord 

Sure 'nough then,-
Sure 'nough I done. 

Oh well. 
Oh well. 

E l p r ^^ir H i r J y ) J W 
Hmm-
Long,- she's 

ho ho, 
so long and tall. 

ta fe 
y=^y 

^ 
*==? 

Some-bod - y help me, 
'fil she weeps like a_ 

ho,- with these blues 
wil - low— tree. 

^ 
^ ^ 

y-^ 
To CODA -0-

Well now. 
Well now. 

she's-
then— 

the one I 'm— lov - in' She the one 
say she's no good, buL— she's all right. 

ÍESE ¥ 
I do hate to lose,- I do hate to lose,— 
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± w ^ t"t y p r j i j , ?' I ? j) 
I do hate to lose. 

^ I' ^ j i J i 

^ 

Oh well 

Oh Lord.-

D.S. AL CODA 

m m T = ^ 
sure e-nough I do. 

- » PC pil ^ ^ 

•^CODA 

, O0ü6L£ TIM£ P££L 

I been cra -

i 4 0 4 * 
She's all right with me. 

^ ^ ^ 41 4 4 4z=tL 41 0 0 4=Jt 
She's all right. She's all right. She's all right. She's all right. 

SWEET HOME CHICAGO 
Copyright © (1978). 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music 

m 
M£0II}M6L0£« £ . 

A u f\ gg 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

S ^ ^ 
Oh. 

2-5 (See additional lyrics) 
ba - by don't you want to go,. 

te » y ü Itz ñ I t t i E 
Oh. 

£ 7 , 
^ ^ 

ba - by don't you want— to 

B7 

^ m n-r, y P p 0—y 

go,. Back to the land- of Cal - ¡ - for - nia 

HH p ^j . f J j j - ^ ^ 

1-4 

to my 

¥ m 
sweet home Chi - ca - go. Now. 

Additional Lyrics 

Now. one and one is two. two and two is four, 
I'm heavy loaded, baby. I'm booked. I gotta go, 
Cryin' baby, honey, don't you want to go. 
Back to the land of Califomia. to my sweet home Chicago, 

Now. six and two is eght. eight and two is ten. 
Friend-boy. she trick you one time, sure she gon' do it again, 
I'm cryin" hey. hey. baby, don't you want to go. 
To the land of Califomia, to my sweet home Chicago, 

3, Now, two and two is four, four and two is six. 
You gon' keep on monkeyin' 'round here, friend-boy. 
You gon' get your business all in a trick, 
I'm cryin' baby, honey, don't you want to go. 
Back to the land of Califomia, to my sweet home Chicago, 

5, I'm goin' to Califomia, from there to Des Moines, Iowa, 
Somebody will tell me that you need my help someday, 
Cryin' hey, hey. baby, don't you want to go. 
Back to the land of Califomia. to my sweet home Chicago, 
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STILL GOT THE BLUES 
© 1990 EMI VIRGIN MUSIC LTD, 
All Rights Controlled and Administered by EMI VIRGIN SONGS, INC. 

Words and Music by 
GARY MOORE 

^LOU 6 L U £ 6 

D M I DMI/G MAJl FMAJI 

0 ^ 0 0 ^ ^ S 0- f 0 m =¥=? P m ^ 

Used to be s o — ea - sy-
I found out love 

Used to be s o — ea - sy-
But I found that love 

to give my heart a - way 
was no friend of mine. 
to fall in love a - gain 

was more than just a game-

\M 

^m #=F ^ ' r »• 'II 
But I found out the hard way. 
But I should've 
But I found out the hard way. 

you're play - in' 

there's a price-

it's a road-

1,4 

BMIVS l/M 

r̂  n :r ^^^ 

you have to pay-

that leads to pain. 

E M 
0 à i ê y=-

^ 

known fime-
to win. but you'll lose-

af - ter fime. 
just the same. So- long It was 

A M Ds Fs 
^ PTTg^r r : j i r ^ ^ ^ 

long a - go. but I've sfill- got the blues- for_ you.. 

S «7 Bm/E B Ml 

pp-p» 1̂  " j ^ m ¥ ü\r > u 0-^ 

So man-y years since I've seen your face.. but here in my-

Bm/E FMAJI L Ml K.Û. A M 

r P) U i r r u p r r r f \ X I - I v ' g 
heart there's an emp - ty 

LM AM 
.y-

space— you used to be. So-

Ds 
Û ë f ' - f = t ¥ tu ^ U 

long,. lt was so- long a - go,- but I've still- got the 
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E J Í ¡ Ai l/M 

r T 'ipipJ--J. 1^ ^ L ! \ P r u \ r » rJi 
blues- for you,. 

A M 

ë 
Ds 

Though the days-

Fs 

come and go there is 

r i c j J y M 
, D.C. AND FADE 

Elis DMI 
f 0 u \ r r \'̂  I 

thing I know I've sfill- got the blues for you. 

T-BONE SHUFFLE 
Copyright © 1959 by Unichappell Music Inc. 
Copyright Renewed 

à k 
IO00Gtl£P££L ( J ^ = J J)) 

- Î—, G7 

» r r ii^Pr Y ^ ^ ^ i ^p J ^ 

Words and Music by 
T-BONE WALKER 

P 
Let your hair down ba - by and let's have a nat-'ral ball, 

2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

fe^ 

C7 m ^m ^ 0' 0 ' ^ y ^ tz ra 
Let your hair down ba-by. let's have a nat-'ral ball. 

fe 
I«l7 D J 

u p \ p r p m 
'Cause when your not hap-py. it ain't no fun at all. 

Additional Lyrics 

2, You can't take it with you, that's one thing for sure. 
You can't take it with you, that's one thing for sure. 
There's nothing wrong with you that a good chunk of boogie won't cure, 

3, Have your fun while you can, fate's an awful thing. 
Have your fun while you can, fate's an awful thing. 
You can't tell what might happen, that's why I love to sing. 
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SUN'S GONNA SHINE IN MY DOOR 
© Copyright 1947 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
BIG BILL BROONZY 

MeO£SAr£LV «LOU 5 L U £ 6 

s _ C l 
0, 0 t J r y T ^ J J J i ^ ' r 4 — y 

Just sit-fin' here hun - gry.. ain't got a dime.- Looks like my 

t̂  ItJ » ' ' ^ ¡ \ i - i^J - ' ^ r - ) 0 0 0 0 0 

would come to see me some fime. friends- But it won't mat - ter how it hap -

^ = ^ ^ 
^ ^ 4—4 

y 
pens. 

the sun gon-na shine in my door- some day. When I was in 

J^r-"L;-
» C7 

0 0 0 ^ 0 0 n^/jiii ¥=F P 4 4 4 

ja i l . - ex-pect-in' a fine when I went be-fore that judge not a friend could I 

^ ^ m ^ 
^ ^ m y ^ 4—4 

find- But it won't mat - ter how it hap - pens. the sun gon-na 

^ J j i J ^ r 0- 0 tx. 
^ ^ 

shine in my door_ some day. I lost my fa - ther.- lost broth - er 

F7 

I J ] . » y-^ y 4 . 4 0 
p r > ̂ ^J J tJ i tJ » '• ^ ¡ \ y ^ 

too.. That's why you hear me sing-in' I'm lone-some and blue. But it won't 

^ f ¥=f m îS 
^ ^ 4 ^ 4—t 

mat - ter how it hap - pens. the sun gon-na shine in my door- some day. 
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J C7 

1^- > / ] iJ'r' ^ p J ^ i j > ' ' 1 y tf , *—y 

Lawd - y. Lawd - y. Lawd - y. Lawd I used to be your 

p p- •> n m w^ ? y fc M I j ! J. y J? m f 

pens. 

now I got to be your dog But it won't mat - ter how it hap 

the sun gon-na shine in my door- some day. I'm in 

J^r' ^ P ^^m 0 . 0 0 ^m 
trou-ble. no one to pay my fine. When I get out this fime. gon-na leave this town a 

i ^ = y " 1 = ^ 
^ ^ m ^ 4 ^ •0—t 

flyin' But it won't mat - ter how it hap - pens. the sun gon-na 

S ^ i ^ 
^ ^ ^ m 

shine in my door- some day. I was with my bud - dy thm thick and thin. 

CJ 
f^'ri r t ' - ^ r ' ^vJ iyJ \y i » -̂ J J ( J ? ^ " P y ^ 

My bud-dy got a - way. and 1 got in. But it won't 

S JU > ' J i 
c 

n^j i; ^ 4—t 

mat-ter how it hap - pens. the sun gon-na shine in my door- some day.-
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TAIN'T NOBODY'S BIZ-NESS IF I DO 
© Copyright 1922, 1949, 1960 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, 

A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by PORTER GRAINGER 
and EVERETT ROBBINS 

M0O£eAr£ 6Ll)£i 

Bt , , _Bt D J Gm 

^^n) r k r r î r ir r ^ l y ^ 
D J 

n n 

There ain'l noth - in' 
Af - ter all the 

I can do. nor 
way to do is 

noth - in' I can say. 
do just as you please. 

à 
DMI Gl .M 

) i J y \<i m 0 0 0 i zn 

that folks don't 
re - gard - less 

ent 
of their 

cize 
talk 

But I'm gon - na 
Oft - en - times the 

È 
GlVs Gl 

( h r Ip i ir ^ ^ » r lr r 
do just as I want to 

ones that talk will get down 
y 

their 
way, 

knees. 
I don't care 

and beg your 

GV-, BV DIM D J 

î  f r iir- ^ ¥ 
^ 

:xn 
if they all de - spise 

par - don for their squawk 
If 
If 

Bt £t 

should 
dis 

Bt 

take 
like 

a no-fion 
my lov - er 

b/M DOI Lo LDIM D\ 

t'' y y J p p I ̂ r L J '̂  r " ^ 
Bt DIM 

^ 
to jump in 

and leave her 
to— 
for-

the o - cean 
an - oth - er, '"•i 'tain't no - bod - y's 

F 

* 4 ^ 0 

BV G J Í S C J F J Í S BVmBV D J 

r ? I ̂ r r r I y- P P w 
biz - ness- if I do,. 

É 
Bt; £t . D I M BV 

Rath - er than per - se-cute me. 
If I go to church on Sun-day, 

BVDIM F l F l i s 

> r r p I r ^ p ̂ ' i ̂  ^ t j - i ̂  J- n Í 
I choose that you would shoot me, / , _ , , i . j - i.- -r i 
,en cab - a - ret on Mon - day, ^ ^am t no - bod-y s biz-ness if I then 

é 
BV C M I CfDIM BV BVDIM BV D J BV 

| y ' ) I if lr- p p r ' I » ^ ^ ^ 
do,- If 

If 
I should 

my friend ain't 
get 
got 

the feel-in' 
no mon-ey 

to dance up 
and I say 
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£t 
^m 

. D I M BV BVDIM F l BV G J 

^ 
on the ceil - in 

"take all mine hon - ey 

îJ^J- r w 
,', Í 'Tain't no - bod - y's biz-ness if I do.-

m 
È 

C J F J Í Í BODIM BV D : BV 

r̂ r r \\̂  m ¥ y - ^ 

^ ^ ^ ^ 
let 

give 
my 
her 

best com - pan - ion 
my last nick - el 

drive me right 
and it leaves 

^ 

£t .DIM BV 

p r p Ĵ  r" ^ 
DVDIM r 1 

m ^ ^y^ 
in - to the can - yon. ; , , , 
me in a pick - le, \ '^'" ' 

JBI; Bh B U E U B\fGh Fl 
pr CJ 

no 

if 
# 

, , . biz - ness if 1 
- bod - y s 

St Bt7£t6a7 BtF7jf5 6t 
a ^ —" " ^̂ TF* %—i 

J0 _e ^ \ 
do. do,. 

TAIL DRAGGER 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£OIUM 6£Ar 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

¡sjXnwj ; j - Ú tp J J 3 ^ ^ - i i " i 
I'm a tail drag-ger. I'm wide 'bout my tracks. When I get what I 

^m 
FINE 

^ 4 4 

wanL I don't come- sneak-in' back.-

^ J^^L/ r » r » i^^p *f O0̂  f r = ^ 

The might - y wolf 
The 'cu - da drags 

mak-in' a mid-night creep, 
h is— tail in the sancj. 

the hun - ters 
the fish wig-gles 

'^o L ! ^ ^ J I» f̂ r r » i^f r r f ^ ^ 
they can't find— him. 
his tail in the wa - ter. 

Steal - in' sheep 
When the might - y wolf 

ev - 'ry - where he goes, 
comes a-long drag-gin' his tail. 

D.S. AL FINE 
(ZND TIME) 

Fy=F r ^ \' J » J J 'II f 
and drag-gin' his tail 
he has stole 

be - hind him, 
some - bod - y's dog. 

I'm a 
I'm a 
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TAKE IT EASY BABY 
Copyright © 1966 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

UrntUItLI «LOU ÍLOCi 

A 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

l ^ ¥ i f r j [ j PJ ) \) U ^ U J ^ riJT] ^ ^ 

M 
Take it eas - y. ba - by. 

^ D 
so I can get a-long with you.. 

Ê  [ j 'LJ » I ̂  ' ^ 
f 0 f 

Take it eas - y. ba - by. I might get a - long with 

^ ¥ ) f U ta 
0 0 0 

^ ^ 

ë 
you.. 

D J 

4 
\ The life you're try - in' to live.. 
I I'm so a - fraid dar - lin', 

> Y ' 1 ^ 
A — y ^m m 

To CODA -()-

¥ ¥ W 
you know I don't ap - prove,- I 

some - thin' might— hap - pen to you ^ Lit- fie 

ë -4- -4-

^ 0 r f =r-r ^m ^ 

girl if you take it eas - y. let me make you un - der - stand. 

^ 0 0 0 0 0 y p I L J i [ ^ .yj r ^ ^ 
You ain't noth-in' but a fe - male, and God knows I'm a man. Take it eas-y. 

D 
¥ i u ) Ip l ip ? -

ba - by. 
4 

that's all I want to do. 

My^PLr r J t M 
D J 

^m 
I love you, dar-lin'. I'm a - fraid- some-thin' bad might hap-pen to you. 

ë A 

W ^ ¥ ^m t=t m 
4—y 

I will fix your break-fast. and I'll bring it to your bed. 

¥fir^n PJ f t f nnrm D.S. AL CODA 
•^CODA 

ë 
Lit-fie girl I'll bmsh your teeth. take the fime and comb- your hair. 
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341 

Copyright © 1969 (Renewed 1997) Wynwood Music Co,, Inc. 

, M0O£ÍAf£Ly D l 

Words and Music by 
Rev. ROBERT WILKINS 

i^Hu ih|Ĵ J ; j ii|J i P j ^ \i¡Jii ; j ^ 
1. I'm go - in' home.- friends, sit down. and tell— my,— m\ 

k 
go - in home. 

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 

D 
É \ i ' JJ ' \\ i- JJ \\i i ^ m 4 ^ 4 .^ 4—4—^-0 

Friends, sit down and tell my ma. I'm 

k 
ma my ma. 

D 
n I i,J) 

^ m ^ j i J y—tzzt 
go - in' home. 

—4 y 
down, tell my ma. sit-

D 
I'm go - in' 

G 
home.-

Í ¥ ¥ i J J —^ 0 ^ — 4 ^ J ^ 0 
sit down. tell my ma 

AV/C A/Ci D 

And that's 

k 
l-S 

^ ^ \i i ^Ji JL 
way to get a - long,. 

rxr-
These 

Additional Lyrics 

2, These low down women, mama, they treated your, aw, poor son wrong. 
Mama, treated me wrong. 
These low down women, mama, treated your poor son wrong. 
These low down women, mama, treated your poor son wrong. 
And that's no way to get along, 

3, They treated me like my poor heart was made of rock or stone. 
Mama, made of a rock or stone. 
Treated me like my poor heart was made of rock or stone. 
Treated me like my poor heart was made of rock or stone. 
And that's no way to get along, 

4, You know, that was enough, mama, to make your son wished he's dead and gone. 
Mama, wished I's dead and gone. 
That's enough to make your son, mama, wished he's dead and gone. 
That's enough to make your son, mama, wished he's dead and gone, 
'Cause that's no way to get along, 

5, I stood on the roadside. I cried alone, all by myself, 
I cried alone by myself, 
I stood on the roadside. I cried alone by myself. 
I stood on the roadside. I cried alone by myself. 
Cryin'. "that's no way to get along." 

6, I's wantin' some train, for some train, to come along and take me away from here. 
Friends, take me away from here. 
Some train to come along and take me away from here. 
Some train to come along and take me away from here. 
And that's no way for me to get along. 
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TERRAPLANE BLUES 
Copyright ©(1978), 1990. 1991 King Of Spades Music Words and Music by 

ROBERT JOHNSON 

ji M0O£«Af£L>^ A l 

\ ^ A ^ II. ^.¥i;^ii:I 'ifjjp ^^Lf n\ff.^^ W ^^0^ 
And I feel so lone - some. 

2-6 (See additional lyrics) 
you hear me when I moan. 

¥ - 1 f ^ j i \ i . Ip ;p j . |y p^cj pjp Q_; 
And I feel so lone - some. you hear me when I moan. 

A J m M.C. 

¥ = ^ ^ ^ 

4 1 

— y 

To CODA -0-

0 0 

Who been driv - in' my ter - ra - plane 

ë p m p ^ ^ ^m 
1.1.4, i 

i S 

for you since I been gone? 

M K.C. 17 

m ;f== ^ ^ ^ l|J 0 4 0 y < 4 4 0 4 ^ = ^ 

Now ya know the coils- ain't e - ven bum - ing. lit - tie 

tó 
^ \ r r in m n% 

gen-er - a - tor won't get the spark. All's in a bad con - di-fion. you got-ta have-

D J 

iêrT\ n \ \ \ . . r \T =^ 
y ^0 Ï4 0 4 0'^^-0 4 f f = - I I — 

these ball - 'ries charged.- I'm cry - in' please. 

^ ê 
A J ^̂ m ir f ^ J y ) "i\ ) y^nS 

please! Don't do me wrong! 

ë 
K.Û. 

0 0 F ^ ^l^r- ip [ ^ ^ j . J ^ ^ 

Who been 

D.S. AL CODA 

driv - in' my ter - ra - plane for you since I been gone? 

file:///rrin
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A Al AG A - A 

f ^ F = ^ 

and your spark-plug 
y ^ 

give-me fire. 

Additional Lyrics 

I'd said I flash your light, mama, your hom won't even blow, 
(Spoken: Somebody's been mnnin' my batteries down on this machine,) 
I even flash my lights, mama, this horn won't even blow. 
Got a short in this connecfion. hoo-well. babe, it's way down below, 

I'm 'on' h'ist your hood, mama, I'm bound to check your oil, 
I'm gon' h'ist your hood. mama. mmm. I'm bound to check your oil, 
1 got a woman that I'm lovin' way down in Arkansas, 

Mr, Highwayman, please don't block the road. 
Please don't block the road 
'Cause she's re'ist'rin' a cold one hundred, 
and I'm booked and I got to go, 

Mmm. mmm. mmm. mmm. mmm. 
You. you hear me weep and moan. 
Who been drivin' my Terraplane now for you-hoo since I been gone? 

I'm 'on' get deep down in this connection, keep on tanglin' with your wires, 
I'm 'on' get deep down in this connection, hoo-well. keep on tanglin' with your wires. 
And when I mash down on your litfie starter. 
And your sparkplug '11 give me fire. 

TEXAS FLOOD 
© Copyright 1958 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by LARRY C. DAVIS 
and JOSEPH W. SCOTT 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£S C 7 

^t U^p II' / 
Well, it's flood 

tJ J' j . I ; r ^ y ^ 

flood-ing down in Tex - as 
dark clouds are roll - ing,. 

I'm leav - ing you, ba - by.-

all the tel - e - phone lines are down,. 
Man. I'm stand-ing out here in the rain 
Lord. I'm go-ing back home to stay 

.7 F; 

} r p̂ a- r^\ p^ j ^m 0 0 4 4 

— Well. it's flood-ing down in Tex - as 
— Well dark clouds are roll - ing 
— Well. I'm leav - ing you. ba - by 

and all the tel - e - phone lines are 
Man. I'm stand-ing out here in the 
Lord. I'm com-ing back home to 

C7 

P 1 Í ^ y ^ 

down,, 
rain 
stay 

Well, I been try - ing to call my ba - by. 
Well, flood wa - ters keep on roll - ing. 
Well, where there's no floods and tor - na - dos. 

F7 

r p̂ i ' i v i J ^ 

i.e 
D M I 

m ^ 

GJÍSC 

but I can't get a sin - gle sound,. 
Man, it's a - bout to drive me in - sane 

Ba - by, and the sun shines ev - 'ry day 

Well. 
Well. 
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THAT'S ALRIGHT 
© 1989 KING OF BOOGIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by JOHN LEE HOOKER 

^LOULV 

EMI 

Hm, hm. Lord Lord.- Lord.- Lord.-

i . . y f r f f |, p p p ^ I 
that's al - right babe. 

\̂  Y Lf r r r r / rj » »- i Y r r r r r r r r r =t^=^ 
r y ^ -1—^-J—1-1^7—î \ r \- \ H u^ 1—\ [ J f 0 ^ 1 

That's al - right. That's al - righL babe. 

I know'd you done me wrong, ba by.. but that's al - right,. 

^ 
0 f 0 f 0 

Í 
As the years go pass - ing by.-

^ I H V- - I > . r r f f f f r f -
I keep on lov - ing you. ba - by. 

i i v C r r r r r j f - i^ r r f f f f r > - i - i 
- ! — i _ = a f a —L~ " f 0 ' 

Lord, Lord, Lord, Lord,. I keep on lov-in' you. ba - by. 

fe t—y r . »- \ f ' L U Ljr'^Lr- ^ ^ 

Mm, hm You done me wrong, ba hy. 

pp. H^- ^ fLTTf f r r ^ ^ ^ r n 
but I for-give you. ba - by. You. you. you done me wrong, ba-by,done me wrong, ba 

^ ^ ^ 

by, 

- t—tl T r r r r r r 
But I, I I for-give you, for-give you 

-y 0 0 0 0 0 t — y 
^ 

Now come home,- come home come home come on back home to me, ba - by. 
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^ ^m 0 0 w ^ 

That's al-righL ba - by. that's al - righL that's al-right. 

fe 

Look now peo-ple. when you love a wom-an. you know she's do-ing you wrong, 

ly ^tiy # t » t • » k=à r r r ^ r r - v .. ,, . f j L / i ^ 

But love is blind.- love is blind, love is blind. 

ILLLLX y — I y ^ y ~ y 

Used. used. used. 

> y 

^ 

you know you been, you know you been used. But that's al-righL that's al - right, ba by. 

^ C J V >• - IV. r f r r r r r r r r r f V 
Mm.- Lord Lord.- Lord.- Lord.- Lord. 

0 t 0 r t t — y ^m ¥^=y 
That's al - righL ba-by, that's al-right, 

4- » » A ± 0 . , 0 

You- did me wrong- babe. 

^ ^ m ^ y=¥ ^ ^ 
^ 

did me wrong. but I'll keep on lov-in' you. Keep on,— 

* ^ r f f r r 0 . ^ , 0—t W s ^ 
ff 

keep on keep on, keep on. As the years, years go pass-in' by, pass-in' by. 

à i t r-t 
^ ^ ^ 

babe, babe,- babe, ba by,- As the years-

À - .... - ^ - t — 0 .- , - — Í *—0 -—0 . -, 
-f -. y — f «—k-i :=-. ¡»—« F 1 f _ . \ L f-_._ 0± 

go pass - in' by. I love you, I love you 

i - . -fpjpj/t. I - V r f r pi>p , j . -. 
more and more. Hm,. 

^plIJTpr - | . r r r f rr ^ j j y y i -
But that's al - righL- that's al-right, that's al-righu that's al-right. 

^ ^ ^ 
^ 

<# / / , 

Thank you. (Instrumental) 
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THAT'S ALL RIGHT 
Copyright © 1947 by Unichappell Music Inc. and Cmdup Music 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights Administered by Unichappell Music Inc. 

Moo£eAreLy mo^w 6LU£Í 

£t 

Words and Music by 
ARTHUR CRUDUP 

II'r liJ tJ É ^ P 
1. Well. 
2. My 

that's all right. 
ma - ma. she done 

3. 4 (See additional lyrics) 

ma -
told 

ma. 
me. 

that's all 
pa - pa done 

right 
told 

for 
me 

^ 
i É 

^ ^ ^ 
f E t = ^ r 1̂  "̂  i 

you. That's all right, ma - ma, just an - y way you 
too. Son, that gal you're fool - in' with, she ain't no good for 

AV EV 
E f i ^ f = ^ 

yo°u, but i '^^i^i's a" "ght. that's all right That's all 

Bt7 
È m 0 = r ip^- r ¥ 

^ ^ 0 4 

righL. way you-

£t AV EV AV EV 
1-4 

£t 

J ? r 'I'J- ^ ^ 

do.- My 
I'm 

I 

Additional Lyrics 

I'm leavin' town tomorrow, leavin' town for sure. 4. I oughta mind my papa, guess I'm not too smart. 
Then you won't be bothered with me hangin" 'round your door. If I was I'd leave you, go before you break my heart. 
But that's all righL that's all right. But that's all right, that's all right. 
That's all right, mama, any way you do. That's all right, mama, any way you do. 
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THINGS AIN'T WHAT THEY USED TO BE 
Copyright © 1942. 1964 (Renewed) by Tempo Music. Inc. and Music Sales Corporation (ASCAP) 
All Rights Administered by Music Sales Corporation 

By MERCER ELLINGTON 

M0O£eAf£LV 

£t7. m . r\ ^m ifT^r n Ei p p 
Got so wear-y of be - in' noth - in'. 
No use be-in' a doubt - in' Thom - as.-

felt so drear-y just do - in' noth-
no ig-nor-in' that ros - y prom-

AV AVmJ 

Vh J. J J » I ^ 0—t 
^ 

^ m 
^ 

did-n't care ev - er 
now I know there's a 

get -
hap 

fin' 
- py 

noth 
sto 

in'. 
ry 

felt 
yet 

so 
to 

low.-
come 

£t7 
fe ' 

• M l 

^ 4=4^ m • J' ̂  ^ p I L I j T ' P P 
Now my eyes on the far ho - ri 
It's the dawn of the day of glo 

zon 
ry: 

can see a glow-
mil - len - ni - um 

an 
I 

P ^ 
8t7 

To CODA -0-

i £t; 'M l Bh 
0 f I " I t p m 

noun-cin' things ain't what they used 
tell you things ain't what they used 

to be, 
to be. Look at that 

£t 
^ ^ 

^ f ^ 
ar - my- fight - in' to be free. It does-n' t bar me!-

AV 
vy \i i i i i / i l yi'-^^- I l|JJ J J J /'n 

Shows me how to go with my head up; 

£t; 
eyes ain't look - in' low. Don't feel 

'Ml 

^ ^ p i L U T 'W m 
^ 

fed up.. that's how come I see a vie - to - ry;- be 

\n-ti 
Bh 

m F?y LLJ r ^r; 
£t; 
3x: 

D.C. AL CODA 

FMI Bh 
0 = 

• ^ C O D A 

é 
EV 
3ad zn 

lieve me things ain't what they used to be. 

file:///n-ti
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THEY'RE RED HOT 
Copyright ©(1978), 1990, 1991 King of Spades Music 

V£2'̂  f A6f 

C B Al 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHSON 

D-, 

m ^ m J r f 0 0 0 0 4 y= -

Hot ta-ma-les. they're red hot! Yeah. she got'em for sale. Hey! 

B AJ D J 

J ' u ^ ivi J J I ^ IJ J J J J ̂  J ^ J ' 
Hot. hot. they're red- hot. ah, she's got 'em for sale. 

F/A m ¥ É i y y 

4 4 0 t 4 — y 

got a girl, says she's long and tall. — sleeps in the kitch-en with her 
2 You know the mon-key. now the baboon playin'in the grass, well, the mon-key stuck his fin - ger in that 

( 3, 4 (See additional lyrics) 

Fm/Alf B D J 

J J J r I ̂  ^J ^ J IJ i m - 4 — 4 — 4 — 4 — 4 -

ah, she's got 'em for 
feets in the hall. Hey! j 
old "Good Gulf gas." Hey! r Hot ta - ma-les, they're red hoL 

D J 
1-4 

C 

J J J J 'I'J J J ^ I' j j ^ IJ. ; ^ 
sale. Oh! Yeah, she's got 'em for sale. Oh yeah, girl! sale. Oh yeah! 

Additional Lyrics 

3, She got two for a nickel, got four for a dime. 
Would sell you more, but they ain't none of mine. 

4, I'm 'onna upset your backbone, put your kidneys to sleep ouL 
I'll due to break 'way your liver an' dare your heart to beat 'bout. 

THREE HOURS PAST MIDNIGHT 
Copyright © 1970 by Powerforce Music 
Copyright Renewed 

Mtceufcw {fl • ' J i ) 
AV 

Words and Music by JOHNNY WATSON 
and SAM LING 

'̂'i> tf/I J Jk J I'P p. p P ) y i r P f LËr^ ^ 
Here it is-

AV 
three hours past mid-night, 

2, 3 (See additional lyrics) 
and my ba - by's— no • 

I't̂  r ri;p J 
DV 

) yj m J I'P J p r j » y 
where a-round. 

^ ^ 

AV 
Well, here it is three hours past mid-night. 

vy ) 'PT p ̂ - ^ r / 1 ¿r ̂  '̂ ^ ^ 

and- my ba - by's- no-where 'round,- Well,- I 
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£t DV, I ,tl>7 UtlSi,^ ^ ^ 

n ' r f f pi'p f p r r M' I ? ̂  '̂ r r ^ w 
L l 

AV 

S 
DVs 

¥ " = ^ 
lis-ten so hard lo hear her foot-steps. and I ain't e - ven- heard a sound. 

AV AV 
tly - )• r j J .^ ;|| I'P p ^ 

DVs Alf 

Yes, I tossed— sat - is - fied. 

Additional Lyrics 
2, Yes, I tossed and tumbled on my pillow, but I just can't close eyes. 

Yes. I tossed and tumbled on my pillow, but I just can't close eyes. 
If my baby don't come back pretty quick, yes I just can't be safisfied. 

3, Well. I want my baby. I want her by my side. 
Well. I want my baby. I want her by my side. 
Well, if she don't come home pretty soon, yes I just can't be satisfied. 

THREE HUNDRED POUNDS OF JOY 
© 1963 (Renewed 1991 ) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

\Awmiiî  G 

<j.*rp II; r 
Well. all 

Ê ^ 

all you birds think the day has gone. 
been grinnin' and hid-in' be-hind his back. 

Hoy hoy I'm your boy. 

you 
and 

I 

I* ̂ r r f IrT m f r r i f f ¥ 
don't have to wor - ry. you can have your fun,. 
you got your man- that you don't like, 
got three hun-dred pounds of heaven - ly joy,-

Take me. ba - by, for 
Throw that cat. ba - by. 

I'm so glad— that you 

^f f T f j V I - I- ,̂ p ^ ^ l ^ f ^ r ^ r 
your lit - tie boy— 
out of your mind, 
un - der - stand 

^ 
0-^0 

you're get-tin' three hun-dred pounds 
fol - low me. ba - by, and 

I'm three hun-dred pounds 

of 

of 

D J 

¥ ^ p r j i r ? > r j I 
heav-en - ly joy 
have a good fime,-

a love - ly boy 

C7 

Well, this is it. this is 

r » ̂ ^ p n \n ) 
1.1 

^ ^ 

iL look what you're get-fin'. You've 



350 

THIS PAIN IN MY HEART 
© 1956 (Renewed 1984) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

É 
ÔLOWLV 4 Giií ^m p s 

This pain in my heart,- some-fimes it's cmel. it makes me 

^ ^ 0 0 ^ I i v i j j ' p ^ n \ ^ } 
hap-py, some-times I am a fool,. 

G7jff 

This pain in my heart 

DMI DÍDIMI C Gl 

^ ^ P ^ 
on - ly-

C 
here for you. 

G7ÍI5 C7 F7 
This pain in my 

J. .1 i i U\ ' ^ p ^ iJi J ;|J 
heart,- it makes me sigh. 

, C 
Some-times I'm laugh-ing, a - gain, it makes me 

I 4 1 

^ i P S P ï 
my de cry. This pain in my heart, 

C DMI DÍDIMI C Gl C F 

it makes you-

C_i 

^m ^m 
sire,. Oh-

F7 C _ L 

^L/'r p \ ^ J -
C J F -4 1 

t ^ 0 ' 
ba - by.-

C CÍDIMI 

) r r r r I p J- Ĵ  J Ĵ̂  
you— know it's true 

D J G J 

i|j ji n 

Deep down in my hearL- dear— there's 

_ 4 C G7I5 

^ 
^ 

on 

CJ 

ly love for you,. This pain in my heart.. it drives me 

P L ; I ̂  ^ J J ̂ J ^ ̂ J J I J ' ^ * = 4 

mad. 

C 
Some - fimes I feel so good, a - gain. I feel so bad. This pain in my 

G7I5 C DMI DÍDIMI C Gl C 

M^J J P ^ P 
heart. the worst I've- ev - er had,. 
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THREE O'CLOCK BLUES 
Copyright © 1952 by Careers-BMG Music Publishing, Inc. and Powerforce Music 
Copyright Renewed 

M0O£eAr£LV 

Words and Music by B.B. KING 
and JULES BIHARI 

3 ̂ ^ ÊI 0 0 zt 0 0 t- 0 0 r P r 
I. Now. here it is. three o' - clock-

2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 
in the mom ing. 

y 4 ^f 0 I i P ^ 
and 1 can't e - ven close my- eyes.. 

à Vf 
¥ 

^ 
¥ 

Oh yes. morn - ing ba - by.-

| f f P̂ p , tr , r^r- V - !-• > =^^^=^ 
' \ Í 1 ' 

can't e - ven close my eyes Well. I 

can't find- my ba - by.- Lord.. and I can't be sat - is - fied. 

1,1 

^ m 0 0 t 

I've looked a - round 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I've looked around me. people, and my baby knows she can't be found. 
I've looked around me. people, and my baby knows she can't be found. 
Well, you know if I don't find my baby. I'm going down to the Golden Ground, 

3, Goodbye everybody. I believe this is the end. 
Goodbye everybody. I believe this is the end, 
I want you to tell my baby to forgive me for my sins. 
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TIN ROOF BLUES 
© 1923 (Renewed) EDWIN H. MORRIS & COMPANY. A Division of MPL Communications. Inc. Lyr i c by W A L T E R M E L R O S E 

Music by NEW ORLEANS RHYTHM KINGS 

* 

^LOULV £t Bt7 Bt7|5 £t 

f̂ i^pn 1 ^ ; m zxn t n w*\r ii ' ' 
I have seen- the bright lights bum - ing up and down old Broad-

£t; m AV AV 

rpo '̂ irif r r PU f u f 
way. Seen 'em in gay Ha-van - a. Bir-ming-ham. Al - a-bam - a. and say.-

EVMAJI/G GVDIMI BV'i 

r jJ J r r ir r^'^'iJ^- ^ ^ m m 
they just can't com - pare with- my home-town New Or - leans.. 

É 
£t £t7 F m B J EV 

^ m T ^ % i f i ' i p r ^ ^ ^ 0 -

'Cause there you'll find the old Tin Roof Ca - fe.-

é 
£t; 

f 0 V0^0 
Ah 

ë f 10^0 1 é- \è Vé- è ^ \ 
d 4^ *• 

where they play the blues fil break of day.- Fas - ci - nat - in' ba - bies 

£t 

h v j i A J i^'ijJi'J' J p r- I'T ^ Y txn 

hang-in' 'round. danc - in' to the mean-est band in town. Lawd.. 

fet^ 

DPA BV\3 EV Eh EhiMi FMIVS/EV EV Eh FM B I 

J y M^ E t ii i i ^ 
how they can play the blues.- And 

£t 
M 

EV m i Ft i- V ' '<>^- i p r ^ 1^1'̂ ' i P 
when that lead - ers man starts play - in' low folks get up and start to 
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í h f 0 ^4^0 E l 

walk it slow 

£t 

AVJ 

i r - l f^f r > -̂
do a lot of move-ments 

C J 

s ^ y ^ ? # -
hard to beat— 

^ 1 ^ = ^ t m f t «I- l|J tJ- J p p- P 
'fil that old floor-man says move your feet.- Lawd. 

Bt 'M BVi3 EV Eh EVDIMI FMIVS/EV EV Bh EV 

E Î 
^ î  ^ ^ î 

— I've got those Tin Roof Blues. 

32-20 BLUES 
Copyright ©(1978). 19W, 1991 King Of Spades Music Words and Music by 

ROBERT JOHNSON 

^ ^ ¿M0O£gAf£LV A l ADIMI ^ A l 

^ ¥ | ^ T ^ f | f f -̂p J- l> If J tJ IJ i 
1, I sent-

fc 

for my ba - by, 
2-7 (See additional Ivrics) 

D J 

and she don't come. 

> fipTplr f f-J* J- I > i p j J ̂  ^ 

I sent for my ba by. man, and she don't come. 

^ 

£7 
& 

D J 

^ p L/^^p r ^ '1^ J 'Ip Ip r 
All the doc - tors in Hot Springs sure- can't help— her none 

ë A 

^ 
¥ f 

And if. 

Additional Lyrics 

And if she gets unmly, thinks she don't want do. 
And if she gets unmly, thinks she don't want do. 
Take my 32-20 and cut her half in two. 

If I send for my baby, man, and she don't come. 
If I send for my baby. man. and she don't come, 
All the doctors in Hot Springs sure can't help her none. 

Ah baby, where you stay last night? 
Ah baby, where you stay last night? 
You got your hair all tangles, and you ain't talkin' right. 

3, She got a thirty-eight special, but I believe it's most too light. 
She got a thirty-eight special, but I believe it's most too light, 
I got a 32-20, got to make the camps alright, 

5, I'm gonna shoot my pistol, gonna shoot my Gatlin' gun, 
I'm gonna shoot my pistol, gonna shoot my Gafiin' gun. 
You made me love you, now your man done come, 

7, Got a thirty-eight special, boys, it do very well. 
Got a thirty-eight special, boys, it do very well. 
Got a thirty-eight special, boys, it do very well. 
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TISHOMINGO BLUES 
Copyrighl ©1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION By SPENCER WILLIAMS 

MeoeurcLv 
Gs D J 

^n f i p 4 4 4- ZZ41. ^y^ 
Oh Mis - sis - sip - pi. 
To-night I'm pray-in'. 

oh Mis - sis - sip - pi, 
to- night I'm say - in'. 

my heart cries out for 
oh Lord, please bless the 

1 ^ ^ ft J-] t. J P 
you 
train 

in 
that 

sad 
takes 

ness, 
me 

I want to be where 
to Tish - o - min - go. 

the win - try winds don't 
way down old Dix - ie 

D J 

É ¥ P L J p '̂ T 0 ^ 

blow,, 
way,-

Down where the south - em 
where south - em folks are 

A J ^m D: 

r r r i p y ^ 

moon 
al -

swings 
ways 

low. 
gay. 

that's 
that's 

where 
why 

I 
you 

want 
hear 

to 
me 

go, ) 
say, \ I'm 

IIJ r f r C' ̂ ' ft n J) ¥ i 4 ' 4 4 — y 

day,. goin' to Tish - o - min-go. be-cause I'm sad to 

£t-
M J) n tf) J- I y J' r ^ ^ ^ 

^ 
z ^ ^ 7 0 ^ 

I wish to lin - ger. way down old Dix - ie way,. 

D J 

J i J J Ú É m t=zzz4 
Oh, my wea - ry heart cries out in pain,— oh, how I wish that I was 

D A J 

PU ) \J i J^i \J i JU p 
back a gain- with a place. 

D_ AJ D 

I É J ^J J ^ J ^ ^ ) ) r 0 0 
^ 

where they make you wel - come all the fime. Way down in Mis - sis - sip - pi. 
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^ f Jl i i =y^ 
trees. 

B 

m ^ 3 ^ 1 ^ ^ y E i 

a - mong the cy - press they get you dip - py. 

Í m m ( ^ ^ i i \ r w ^ 

with their strange mel - o 

B l EM 

dies.- to re - sist 

^ i J IJ J J i. It 
£t7 

temp 

G/D 

f • » I ̂  P LJ P f 
la 

P; 

tion. just can t re fuse. 

D J 

in Tish 

G GÍDIM D/A D 

- 0 - min - go 

G D J G 

ypp j p J. i ^ r r J i p '̂ IJ ? ) p ^ ^ 

I wish to lin-ger. where they play the wea-ry blues. I'm blues. 

THE THRILL IS GONE 
Copyright © 1951 by Powerforce Music 
Copyrighl Renewed 

m 
^LOU 6LU£i 

B M 

Words and Music by ROY HAWKINS 
and RICK DARNELL 

f 0 ^ 0 dJUjir ¥ 
1 

The thrill 
The thrill 
The thrill 

gone. 
gone. 

IS gone. 

k 
B J 

- ••— ....... ... ^.^..... 
You know I'm free, free now, baby 

4 
the thrill is gone- a - way, 
it's gone a - way— from me; 
it's gone a - way— for good, 
I'm free— from- your spell. 

./M 4 * -y f f 0 
^ 

^ 

The thrill 
The thrill 
The thrill 

4 
gone-
gone-
gone-

ba - by. 
4 

k 
B, 

You know I'm free, free now, ba - by, 

GMAJI 

the thrill is gone-
it's gone a - way 
it's gone a - way 
I'm free— from your. 

4 ^ ¥ 
4 

a - way,-
from me 
for good, 

your spell. 

ba - by,. You know you done me wrong-
Al-though I'll sfill live on 

Some-day I know I'll be o - ver it all, ba-by,. 
And now that it's all o - ver,— 

k 
Fh 

r—t 
^ 

m 6 M 

P ^ I ^ 
ry some - day,, 

lone - ly I'll be,_ 
and you'll be sor 

but so 
just like I know a good man should, 

all I can do is wish you well 
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TOBACCO ROAD 
Copyright © I960 Cedarwood F>ublishing 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights Administered by Songs Of PolyGram Intemational, Inc, 

M0O£eAT£LV. lOlfH A 6A£K 6£Ar 

, C/M BV C M 

Words and Music by 
JOHN D. LOUDERMILK 

Bt G B 
:n u LS ^ I? u u ^ I» L ; p r i 

I was 
Gon - na 

born-
leave.-

in 
get 

a 
a 

dump. 
job, 

Ma - ma 
with the 

died— 
help— 

and 
and 

Bt 0 B C, BV 
m 0 0 P ^ 3 LJ r i> ^ 

Dad - dy got dmnk. 
the grace from a - bove. 

Left me here to 
Save some mon - ey. get 

die or grow_ 
rich I know.-

m » T r r r r X N J J J J i J J J r̂  n L ̂ =Ff 
^ 0 7 « = - r— ' i ^ ^ ^ ^ - ^ ! <l <l I A ^ — ¿ ' J) ^ ^ ' 

in the mid-die 
bring it back-

of 
to 

To -
To -

bac 
bac 

CO 
CO 

Road 
Road 

Wo wo 
Wo wo 

wo,-
W0--

à 
.M B C M BV C M BV 

i ) P J U * ^ I ^ P L T L / ^ Î  L j r ^ 
Grew up in 
Bring dy - na - mite 

a rust - y shack, 
and a crane.-

All I had was 
blow it up. start all 

St C M BV C , BV 
m 0 0 0 ^ ^ 0 0 U r i> 0 0 

^ 

hang - in' on my back, 
o - ver a - gain. 

On - ly you— know 
Build a town— be 

how I loathe-
proud to show.-

* ^m ^ 
É zm 

this place called To - bac - co Road, 
give the name To - bac - co Road, 

•4 
But it's home. 
But it's home. 

Ĵ  J J I J. JL'^ } J ^ 

the on - ly life I've- ev - er known. ^On - ly you— 
( I de - spise-

F7 Bt F7 Bt F7 Bt F7 Bt 

^ M P 
know how 
you 'cos you're filth - y. But I love-
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BV CM BV CM BV CM BV 

> J i ^ Ĵ> J J IJ ^a ^ ^ 

you 

,/M 

I To - bac - CO Road. 
' 'cos you're home. 

/It; ./M Bt C M 

REPEAT AND FADE 

BV CM BV 

¡ ) - \ - \ - w-- - \ - m 

TOO YOUNG TO DIE 
Copyright © 1965 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

£ 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

i^HHip r py f f p i ^ j - t ^ 0 0 0 

^ 
When I first met the lit - fie girl. 
She's a cute— lit - tie girl.— 
We had a date— and I could-n't make iL 

I called my ba - by. 

I did - n't know what I was 
she got such a won - der - ful 

that's what made her 
and I told her I would be 

m 0- ñ ^ y—y S ¥ 
^ r II L p 
do - ing. 

mug, 
mad, 
late. 

Now we are all 
When she start the 

fied up.-
talking,-

Now I'm looking at two brown eyes,-
Time my baby— opened that door,- I looked into the barrel of a thir-ty 

and my life is mined. 
a frog bust don't jug 

they turned green - ish grey,-

¥ -̂.j j n J I ^ ^ 3 m 
^ y—y 

I'm scared of that child,- I'm scared of that child. 

eight. 

^ 

B; 
0 0 0 a^ ¥ P P y—4 

I'm scared of that child, 'cause I'm too young to die. 
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THE TIME SEEMS SO LONG 
® 1948 (Renewed I976| LORD AND WALKER PUBLISHING i BMIl/Admmiaered by BUG MUSIC 

AVs A V / C . Pts 

t''l>:|y p r r p p J '̂j I - V . ^ 

Written by T-BONE WALKER 

AV AV/EV 

É =y=^ 

The time seems so long, ba - by, when I'm a - way- from you.-
I felt so good, ba - by when you met— me at the— door,-

^ 

/It /lt7/£tC7Pt9 

r r r p r I'pj I » y ^ r [J"r r içr • E i 

AV 
^ 

The time seems so long, ba - by. 
I felt so good, ba - by 

E h AV C M I / B V B M I 

when I'm a-way from you 
when you met me at the door,. 

£t; 
^ £J LJ g-r ^ ft^-J' y ) 

Ev-'ry-thing goes wrong 
Lis - ten sweet ma - ma. 

B Ml EV 
L I I 9 ^Yl» I 9 1 ' 

vy ) r j Lr ^ p r j } 
and I don't know what to do,-
ain't gon - na wait no more,-

AV DV Pt/»i AifAitm EVJ AS AVS 

^ ^ 

Í — I ! 
Pts 

s v* » 
^ s 

AV 
I'm so hap-py. ba - by. to be by your side. 

th.̂  y J J bJ T l l ' p "» » ^ ' " r J r > 
Ain't got no blue feel - in 

Pts DVs/AV 
- 4 — - ^ I 4 

Yes, I'm real - ly sat - is - fied. 

Pts 
1 I 4 -

vy y [T^ r t̂ f rj'~y » I » y y'l̂  ^ ^ ^ t o 7 f 'T '̂^ 
I'm hap-py, ba - by. hap-py as L can be,. 

AV 

^m 
BVmj AV AV/CBmmjE}u/BV EVl E J 

I 4 1 I 4 1 

^ ¥=S P y ? 
Know-ing you're my ba - by 

£t; 
fe t"t^ ) p P V 

AV 

É 

/ Is / I ts 
l _ 

^ ^ 
=¥=^^ 

and you suit me to- a "t,"-
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Copyright © (1978), 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music 

¿LOU îl \ i i i 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

HjJl^Jij^prJ-]J |yJiJ|,J ; p | , ; ^ = = 
^ 

— y ^ - y 
1- If your man gets per - son-al 

2-5 (See additional lyrics) 
want to have your fun-

^ £ ^ P 0 ^ 4 y — y 
-T*—4 

If your man. want to have your fun,. gets per son - al. 

P7 

' J i J \ L U ^ L ^ P J î  f Just come on back to Friar's Point, ma - ma. and 

^ 

M 

^ 
bar - rel - house all night long 

- f — 4 
I got wom 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I got women in Vicksburg. clean on into Tennessee, 
I got women in Vicksburg. clean on into Tennessee, 
But my Friar's Point rider, now. hops all over me. 

3, I ain't gon' to state no color, but her front teeth crowned with gold, 
I ain't gon" to state no color, but her front teeth crowned with gold. 
She got a mortgage on my body, now, and a lien on my soul. 

4. Lord, I'm goin' to Rosedale, gon' take my rider by my side. 
Lord. I'm goin' to Rosedale. gon' take my rider by my side. 
We can still barrelhouse, baby, 'cause it's on the river side. 

5, Now you can squeeze my lemon till the juice mn down my,,, 
(Spoken: Till the juice mn down my leg. baby, you know what I'm talkin' 'bout.) 
You can squeeze my lemon fill the juice mn down my leg. 
But I'm goin' back to Friar's Point, if I be rockin' to my head. 
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TOLLIN' BELLS 
© 1956 (Renewed 1984) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

SLOULV 

m -4-
Bt7 £t; 

f=4 J^U P P M y—4—y ^ ^ 

Well, the big bell's- toll - in' and trou-ble's been here and 

É 
Bt Bt; £t; 

t̂  ir t ^'n p r 0 — y 
za 

gone.. Well, the big bell's- toll - in' 

^ ^ 

Bt 
^ ^ 

0 — y 
^ m y J P \i J.-, 'J 

st 

4 ' 4 
and trou-ble's been here and gone. And he done 

F EV 

'̂'r r ^ . j i i L i r ^ r r C J I - ^ |J J. ' J. ^ 
took my ba - by and left me— 

Bt7 £t7 

all a - lone. Well, my 

Bt 

'̂' ̂ r f r r D f i > P ^ n H " ^ ^ ^ 
heart— hangs- heav - y when the sun starts sink - ing— low,. 

Bt7 £t; 
É - ^ = f f = ^ r U p r I ^ CJ LJ ^ 

Well, my heart hangs- heav - y when the sun starts sink - ing-

Bt 
^ LJ~LLJ ^ r w *=? 

^ -
0' 0 

low,. It put my soul- on a won - der. 

£t; 
^ 

Bt 
^ m 0 ^ 0 0 . — y 1̂  J.. J 

Bt . 

4 - 4 4 

Which way- did m y — ba - by- go.' Well, I 

Bt; £t; 

'''^Lrr pr p i ^ j r pr p i ^ ^ P ^ T ^ ^ 
heard the loud sing-in' and saw- the slow march-in'. I watched the dirt 
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£t; 

^ ^ 
ë J_ 

Í 0—^—y 

» 
m 4 0 0 Trz 4 4 - ^ ) - ^ — 7 1 / ^ ^ 0 0 ^ 0 

but there was no dodg-in' these tears in my eyes They keep on stream-in' 

é 
Bt 

^ 1 ŵ . 
down. 

ft7 
. L ' ^ i ' 1 

yf y p j ' p _ ^ 

Bt 
I keep look - in' for my ba - by. 

^ Í 
but I know- she can't be found. 

^ . ^ 

TRYING TO GET BACK ON MY FEET 
Copyright © 1963 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M0O£eAf£LV E 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

\ ¥ H ^ II: J ¥ m 0 0 0 t ^ r 0 ^0^ 
Vm try-in 

try-in' 
to get back on my feet a - gain,, 
to get on my feet just one more time. 

I'm 
I'm 

fc^ 
* 

0 0 0 Zfi 
^ ^ 

try 
try 

in 
in' 

to get back on my feet a - gain,. 
to get on my feel just one more time. 

If I 
If I 

H B J ! AJ 

HHrrrr n i m J J^JJl^ y — 4 

ev-er 
ev-er 

get my hands on a dol-lar a - gain. I'm gon-na hold it. Hold iL hold it till the ea - gle 
get my hands on a dol - lar a - gain. I'm gon-na hold that mon-ey. Hold that mon-ey. nobody else 

^ 

1 

^m 
^0^ ^0^ 

gnns,-
gonna 

I'm 
get me down. 
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TROUBLE IN MIND 
© Copyright 1926, 1937 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC, 
Copyrighl Renewed 

Words and Music by 
RICHARD M. JONES 

k 
&LOU tiüti G D J G J 

I jijr^ip- ^ 
C CfDIM 

Î^E ftj-jir r I- w 4^-4^ 
Trou-ble in mind. I'm blue. But I won't be blue al - ways. for the 

AMI D: G Gl AMI D l 

^ ^ 
i i ^m ^ 

sun will shine- in my backdoor some-day. 
?^=V 

Trou-ble in 

P7 

-̂ | J ^ â 
C CfDIM 

t±- ) f C 
# = ^ P 

mind. that's true. I have al most lost my mind. Life 

à 
P; P; 

0 0 P -«—m m » I ^ Uu ^ 3 
^ 

ain't worth liv- in'- feel like I could die,. 

^ 0 ' — t 
I'm gon - na 

P7 

^m i 
C CfDIM 

'I' r- r ^ ^ p 
lay 

lone 
down 

my 
at 
to the 

head 
mid -
nv 

nighL 
er. 

on some lone -
and my lamp 
take a - long 

some rail -
is burn 

my rock 

road 
- ing 
- ing 

line. 
low. 

chair. 

Let the 
Nev-er 

And if the 

á \mJ D J 

^ ^ » L J r ^ y ^ 

two nine - teen— train 
had so much trou - ble 

blues don't leave— me. 

ease my trou 
in my life 

I'll rock on a - way 

bled mind, 
be - fore,-

from there,. 

AMI 
^ 

P; P; 
i Í ^ 

¥ P 
Trou - ble in mind.— 
I'm gon - na lay 

Well, trou - ble, 

I am 
my 

oh, trou 

blue. 
head 

- ble. 

my 
on that 

S 
CfDIM 

UJ L u i ¥ 
^ ^ 

poor 
lone 
trou -

heart is 
- some 

ble on 

beat -
rail -
my— 

in '— 
road-

slow 
Û ack 

wor-ried mind. 

Nev-er had no trou-ble 
But when I hear that whis - tie. 

When you see me laugh - in' 

Ml, 

M 
P7 1,1 

P U- r L P 
my life— be - fore,. in 

Lord, I'm gon - na pull it back. 
I'm laugh - in' just to— keep from- cry - in' 

*^—4-
I'm all a 
I'm go - ing 



TROUBLE NO MORE 
(Someday Baby) 

© 1955 (Renewed 1983) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC 
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Written by 

Moo£eAr£Lv m ^ w 4 McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

m l/M m t — y f—t 0 0 0 —y R 
1 don't care how long you're gone 

bod - y 
I don't care how long you stay, 
in your neigh - bor - hood 

But. good kind treat-ment 
that you're the sweet little girl.— 

is gon - na bring you home some - day. / 
but you don't mean me no good, i 

É y t 
^ P i^L j r i r L/ '̂  'LJ I 

But. some - day, ba - by. you ain't go'n' trou - ble poor me an - y 

y J J J J f f\ 0 a^^ g^g zxn 

more. 1 You just keep on bet-tin' 
Well. I know you're leav-in'. 

P M 

that the dice won't 
well, you call that 

AM 

f # _ y ^ Pr r;r 
pass, 
gone. 

Well, you know— dar - lin'. 
Well, with-out love 

you are liv-in' too fast. ) 
you can't stay 'lone. S 

^ ^ 
y 0 V \ U ^ 'iLfl ^ P :̂  L ; IT r 

But some - day. ba - by, you ain't go'n' trou - ble poor me an - y 

1 1 

I I I I y Ĵ  r ^ J i T l :|| » J J J 
I'm gon - na tell ev - 'ry - Well, good - bye. 

i'l ^ 0 É y—0 g 
^ È m 
ba - by. 

D M 

come on, shake my hand. I don't want no 

1/M 

^m ^ ^ ^ 

wom - an. you can have a man.- BuL some - day. 

É y * 

^ ^ 

3 e 

P ¡̂  L ; I ' T r 
ba - by, you ain't go'n' trou - ble poor me an - y - more. 
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TUPELO 
(Tupelo Blues) 

Copyright © 1963. 1968 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

9L0U 6LU£6 r\ 
(THIS /yiEtocy comimjES UNDER N/VIR/UION. ) L y M 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

ilNSTRUMEtrrAL) 

(.AFTER NARRATION.) 

EOM 

Narration 

Did you hear about the flood? It happened long time ago. 
A litfie country town way back in Mississippi. 
It rained and it rained, it rained both night and day. 
The poor people got worried, they began to cry. 
"Lord have mercy, where can we go now?" 
There were womaen and there was children screaming and crying. 
"Lord have mercy and a great disaster, who can we tum to now. but you','" 
The great fiood of Tupelo. Mississippi, 
It happened one evening, one Friday evening a long time ago. 
It rained and it started raining. 
The people of Tupelo, out on the farm gathering their harvest, 
A dark cloud rolled back in Tulepo, Mississippi, Hm, hm 

t — y H E 

Was - n't that a might ume. was - n't that a might 

# zaz f r r \ o-
^ P P 

fime?- It rained boüi night and day. the 

^ 5 ^ n y r f f fg 0 — y r u ^ 
poor peo-ple had no place to go. Hm hm, in a lit - tie town. 

REPEAT AND FADE I s I a 1 KEPEAT AND FADE 

i'i>fct ^ J J J I >, '•̂ -̂ *̂ - ^ ^ ^ ||: J *-v-J 'V-J f •r f =11 
called Tu - pe - lo. (Instrumental) 

TWENTY NINE WAYS TO MY BABY'S DOOR 
© 1956 (Renewed 1984) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

M£OIUM 5£Af 

M ^ ^ 1 4—4 

I got twen - ty-nine ways to make it to my ba - by's door,-

^ F J 

f J i II' PJ r r* •̂  i ' t = ? 
I got twen - ty-nine ways 

DMI 

^ 
^ 

4 4 4 

to make it to my ba - by's door 

^ To CODA - ^ ^ 

Gl C 

^ t 
And if she needs me bad - ly. I can find a-bout two or three more. 
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(6rop-tiM£} C G 

^ ^ r LJ P P 
I can 
I can 
I can 

come through the base - menL I can 
come down the chim - ney like 

go through the front and I can 

tip down the hall, 
San - ta Claus 
slip through the back. 

When the 
I can 
I got a 

1 

r j I p PJ pj J 'II p p r ^ i ^ 
go - in' gets tough, I got a hole in the wall, I got 
go through the win - dow and— 

whole loose board where 1 can 
that ain't all. I got 

^ ^ 0 0 0^Z t § 0 0 0 0 - 0 0 P * = ? 
lots of good ways- I don't want you to know. 

Vf i n i :iir f f n J 

e - ven can come up through the 

D.S. AL CODA -0 - CODA 

^ 
bed - room floor, I got go through the crack, I got 

VICKSBURG BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION TRADITIONAL 

¥ 
M0O£eAT£LV 

4 P 
: | j J ; Ip r p r ^ 0 , ^ 0 t 0 0 0 0 0 —t W ^ 0' Li> 
1, I've got the Vicks-burg blues- and I'm 

2. 3 (See additional lyrics) 

4 
sing-in' it ev - 'ry-where I go,. 

P; m J 

p y y ^ » y — y Ê 0 0 0, 
^ ^ W^f 

k 
D 

I've got the Vicks-burg Blues-

-4 

4 
and I'm sing-in' it ev - 'ry-where I 

m 
go.. 

5 ^ ¥ w xn —0 
Now the rea - son I'm sing - in 

H ir'7i J J l ^ j i 
^ 

p 
my 

^ 

babe says she don't want me no more. 

Additional Lyrics 
2, I've got those Vicksburg Blues and I'm singing it everywhere I please 

I've got those Vicksburg Blues and I'm singing it everywhere I please 
Now. the reason I'm singing is to give my poor heart some ease, 

3, Now. I don't like this place, mama, and I never will 
Now. I don't like this place, mama, and I never will 
I can sit right here in jail and look at Vicksburg on the hill. 
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WEARY BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION Lyric by MORT GREENE and GEORGE CATES 

Music by ARTIE MATTHEWS 

iOlTH A 6£At 

Lil,)) J J j ^ É * 4 \ 4 4=^ 4 4 4 

Wish I could lose- these wea - ry blues.- my ti - red 

F 
É á 

^ :xn y 4 4 - t 

heart- can't love no Can't love the way-

É 
^ 

0 4 4 — 4 — y 4 4 

it did be fore,. my love was big your love was 

É É 
^ 

zaz. 4 4 ^ 0 0 0 - t 

small. And now I've got- no love at all,-

GJ CJ 

^ W 0 0 0 0 

wish I cold lose- these wea - ry blues. 

^ ^ ^ J J ^ ^ J J IJ J j J J J J J U ^ J J . ^ P 
Want-cha in the mom-in' and I want-cha in the eve-nin'. yes. I want-cha. yes. I want-cha but it 

^ ^^^ ^ J^g J I J J J J J J j J I 
don't do no good. Miss ya when it's rain - in' and I miss ya when it's shin-in', and I 

IDl M l 

T ] J j^ l l t i J y J Ĵ l J » y j? t = t - 0 — ' — ' — 4 0 
wish that I could kiss ya and I would if I could. But my heart can't for - get the 

GDIMI 

J J J J J J I J ^^ J ^ 
4 4 4 4 4 4 =#= 4 4 4 

É 4 4 
run a - round it used to get! Oh, can't you see,. I'm fi - red 
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Of- this old un 

0 . 

fair-

É 
^ 

É 
one - sid - ed love. 

f 
Come back to please don't re fuse,. 

1 

and help me 

fl 

rp ) - II ^ P 
these wea - ry blues. Wish I could 

23 HOURS TOO LONG 
Copyright © 1967 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

iLm.1 
DVJ 

3 = = 
GV 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

-4-^m 
4 

Pt; ^m 

I was sitfin' down this mom - in' 
You know I was so doggone disgusted 
You know I was so sad. 

I sent a special delivery 
All right all right 

4 

one day from sun - up to 
I 

until 

^ 
T 

sun 
could 

ba 
bed. 

M 
GVJ 

- up. Try - in' to get in touch with my 
-n' t e - ven get out of my 
come down I'm gonna cry, 
sent a telegram. Then 

- t 
by 

I called 

T i 
boy and a big bug went 

Went to eat my 
'Cause I thought she don't 

her long distance. 

m ¥ ftí ¥ 
by. 

breakfast 
love 

I wanted 
Oh long 

the 
me no 

her 
time 

Oh. 
next 

more. 
to 

missin' 

I was 
mom - ing. 

know just 
somebody 

sit -
the 

where 
better 

fin' 
blues 

I 
come 

here 
startec 

am. 
after 

wait - in 

fe 

Pt m ryy ) ¥ 
her 

for her to . call me-
I was sitfin' here waifin' for 

You know the reason 
It was so sad and so lonesome. 

up on the phone, 
to call me on the phone. 

why, 
and so much ground has gone. 

AV Gh 
^\h - y J ^ I Ip rf-r 

DV 
^ 3 ^ » I é ^ 

4 
1,2.4.5, She'd been gone twen-ty-four hours 

3. She'd been gone so long 

t — t - 0 — ' ' ' 0 
and that's twen - ty - three hours too long 

in - side of me she done die. 
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VIDA LEE 
© 1954 (Renewed 1982) LORD AND WALKER PUBLISHING ( BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

SLOULV 

G ^ , - . CJ 

f i j j J f ) \) P r ^ ^ ' 

Written by T-BONE WALKER 

4 4 m 0 , 0 0 g 
How— could you do that?- How could you do that- to me? 

PtsCs 
pr f 7 trf"7 P ? ? 
How could you do that? 

k 

How could you do that— to me?-

r i - DJÍÍ 

> l£j LT f Í LLr"P » I » ^ i n LLLa' ^ P 
You know I'll al-ways love you. ba - by.- just as long— as your name's— Vi-da 

Í 
CG GG DihAh Gs 

4-n 4 4 4 

i ^ ^ ¥ & 4—t 4 ^ 4 

Lee,-

Cs 
k - ' 

You wake up in the morn - in' 

! L 
¥ 

AV/C Gs 
- 4 ^ I 4 4 4 - 4 ^ ^ 4 

b^-ft ^ ^ = ^ 
^ 

^ =¥=^ 

just a-bout the break of day.-

t ^ ^ 
0 — t 

• 4 - 1 ^ 4 -

and you tell me that you don't love me, 

Cs I * 

yes 

S J p̂ ^ I ̂  p 0 ' 0 ^f f f̂  "f » 0 0 0 0 0 ^ p 
— you want me to be on my— way.- How- could you do that? 

U f r '^r r Vf r r 1 h l tr, y » ^ 
!-n Gs C/D C Bmj BtuBs/Bt 

^ 

DJ/A 

k ¥ m 
How— could you do that to me? 

P7^S 
I 4 — I I — 4 --4^ r-4- m ; i ^ \ ) ^ ' ï C J ^ ^ ^ 0 0 

You know I'll al - ways love you, ba - by just as long as your- name's Vi - da Lee, 

^ ^ 

CJ GS P7ÍÍ5/1ts/£Gs 

^ T = ^ v u i y ) 
Some-fimes- I think you're won-der-ful. 
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AV/C Gs 

tfl y ) 
$ ^ ^3 

t^^iz—^—t 
4 4 4 ^ 4 íLfa¿ ^ 

Then a - gain I think you're mean. Ev-'ry-fime- we get to-geth-er, you-

Cs Dh Cs i ^ L . pT-a . 1 ' ^ ' ^4^-^>^^ ^ ^ . ^ 4 - 1 1 

don't 

Í E 0 0 0 

wan-na be seen How- can you do that? 

GG AMI BMI B\/Í3EVI/BVDI/A 

How— can you do that to me?-

. £t7 

You know I'll al-ways love you. ba - by. 

PTÍ; 

k 
K.Û. 

Ff^ffl.j ? r ^ ^ ^ ' r r T ^ ^ ^ 

AhGs 
fl 

t f t 

just as long as your name's- Vi - da Lee. 

WORRIED MAN BLUES 
Copyright © 19^9 b> HAL LEONARD CORPORATION 

G 
Í á 

TRADITIONAL 

^^m = ^ 
0 -

takes 
went 

4 * 
a wor - ried 
a - cross the 

man 
river 

to 
and 

sing 
I 

a wor - ried 
lay down to 

song, 
sleep. 

i i =^^ ^y^ y ^ y — y -xt^ 
song, 
sleep-

takes 
went 

k 

a wor - ried 
a - cross the 

man 
river 

to 
and 

sing 
I 

a wor - ried 
lay down to 

B7 £M 

J I r- p r ^ ^ ^ 

It 
I 

^ J J 0 -
takes 
went 

P7 
^ 

a wor - ried 
a - cross the 

man 
river 

to 
and 

sing 
I 

a wor - ried song- I'm wor - ried 
lay down to sleep, when I woke 

ï N ^ 
I 

^ 
^ z0± Z0Z1 

now but I won't be wor - ried long, 
up. had shack - les on my feet.. 
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WALK ON 
0 Copyright 1962 (Renewed), 1966 (Renewed) Westminster Music Ltd.. London. England 
TRO - Hollis Music. Inc.. New York, controls all publication rights 

for the U.S.A. and Canada 

Words and Music by BROWNIE McGHEE 
and RUTH McGHEE 

M0O£eAT£ 6 L U £ 6 

F , F _ F7 

éf^t! IIJ r > O u > cjTr r » H u ^ N 
Walk on. walk on.- walk on.- walk on.- walk on.. 

Bt7 F 
0^r0 Ki > > l 'OU > > C Î T L J r ^ 1 " ^ ^ ^ m ±z±zzti 

walk on.- walk on. I say walk on. l 'm gon-na 

CJ Bu 

i ' nj i — r — 4 — 4 -
way back home. keep on walk - in' fill I find my 

t - y P y — y m 
^ ^ 

^ p 

0 0 ^ 0 

1, When your mind 
2, 3 (See additional lyrics) 

0 — 0 -

gets wor-ried, when your shoes get thin you 

F7 Bt7 

^ ^E cjir r ^ J I ' ^ u » ^ ^ 
don't know, where you're go-in', but you do know where you've been,> 

Walk on. walk on. 

lF=r^ 
^ 

^ ^ ^ ï 1 ^ ^ 
walk on.- I'll walk on.- I'm gon - na 

Bt7 
1.1 

^ J i J)j ^;^i;J- '̂  j n - »r=ll - II 
keep on walk-in' till I find my way back home Walk 

Additional Lyrics 

2. I see so many people happy. 
I can't get used to happiness. 
Maybe it is tme 
Happiness is not for me, I guess. 

3, Well, the worid is too hard; 
I waited too long. 
No need of us bein' together 
We can't get along. 



WALKING THROUGH THE PARK 
© 1959 (Renewed 1987) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

371 

Written by 

M0O£eAf£LV. UlfM A e£Ar 

G 

McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

:̂ir 11= r̂ r vp ) i? u ^ 
^ 

I'm goin' out walk-in', 
goin' out walk-in'. 

walk - in' down thru the park, 
walk-in' down on the street. 

& 

CJ 

i ) \) V ^ ^ 
^ 

k^ 

I'm 
I'm 

goin' 
goin' 

out 
out 

walk-in'. 
walk-in'. 

walk- in' down 
walk-in' down 

thm the 
on the 

park. 
street 

P; 

m yrpp^n ) ^ 
^ 4 — y 

I'm gon - na walk in the moon - light, 
I'm gon - na walk her right side— of me. 

walk un - fil the night is 
'cause I know she can't be 

Dl 

» r 1̂11̂  V f t > ^ M » c ^ ^ ^ f f = f 

dark, 
beat. 

I'm 
I'm 

goin' out 
both-er my 

walk-in'. 
ba - by. no 

down on the 
tell - in' what 

av - e 
she'd-

CJ 

J ) - ^ ^ P m 
nue, 
do. 

I'm 
)on't 

goin' out 
both - er my 

walk-in'. 
ba - by. no 

down on the 
tell - in' what 

av - e 
she'd-

P7 
^ 

-î ^ 4 — y 
y 

nue 
do. 

CJ 

I'm gon - na walk her so long— till she 
Now that girl she may cut you. 

1 

P7 
^ m ¥ 

^ : 

don't know what to do, 
she may shoot you— too. 

Don't 
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WANG DANG DOODLE 
© 1962 (Renewed 1990) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

Moo£eAr£ 6LU£6 F ' / 

^ ^ 1̂  J pTp ^ ^ tJ 11'̂  tJ Ĵ  J Ĵ . * 4 4 4 ' 4 
Tell Au - to - mat - ic Slim.- tell Ra - zor To - tin' Jim, 

^ J » > tJ ^ J Ĵ  I JT^ J J^gJ ̂ ^ ^ ^ |>J 04 4 4 4 
Tell Butch - er Knife To - fin' An tell 

lE t 0 0 0.^ L J 0 ^ ~ p i PU ^^m ^ 

Fast Talk - in' Fan We gon - na pitch a ball. a down 

ttJ J J ^n , I J » ^ ; n i|Ĵ  J JUyi i y — 4 
to that un - ion hall. We gon - na romp and tromp- fill mid • 

MJ- f J n w J 1 j j ) , ¡ j m f ^ ^ m Mn 
night. we gon - na fuss and fight— fill day - light. We gon - na 

iif r r r r î r 1 ^ 1 Y J 1 1 J i - i i i =̂  
r 1 L J 1 1 1 ' ¿1 ' ' ¿1 1 <i • 1 1 i l i l 1 

pitch a Wang Dang Doo-dle all night long. All night 

P VJ U tm 0 0 
long. all night long. All night long. 

É ' 'i Vii I J I ' U M ^ 
all night long. We gon-na pitch a Wang Danng Doo-dle all night 

u pTr > g ¥ za 
long. Tell Craw-lin' 

(See additional lyrics) 
Red,- tell 
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^ l'^ |>J Ĵ  J J ^^J ^ ^ bJ >r3 J J J i 
Ab - ys - sin - ian Ned, Go tell ol'-

4 4 ' 4 4 U 
Pis - toi Pete, 

m ¥ ^ ^ » » y J 4 0 4. h4 4 -
to tell ev - 'ry - bod - y he meets. to 

n J n ij » UJ r i ^ ^ M 
4 — y 

night we need— no rest,- we gon - na real - ly throw a mess. 

u ? y J) J~31 tĴ  J J .JkJ^^ uitJ- _ ^ 4 ' 4 4 4 ' 4 
We gon - na knock down all the win - dows. we gon - na 

J) J>LJ J \ J f ^ = ^ Í t=^ E l LJ K L/ î y=^ y t = y 
kick down all the doors We- gon - na pitch a Wang Dang 

- L - \ _ 

^-éL^ '¡—^ i^-n n r 
Doo-dle all night long. All night long. 

P ^ 
VJ J ' LJ W ^ ^ tm za 0 0 

all night long. All night long. all night long. We gon-na 

^ ^ 

D.S. AND FADE 

S ¥ 
pitch a Wang Dang Doo-dle all night long. Tell 

Additional Lyrics 

Tell Fats and Washboard Sam that everybody gon' jam. 
Tell Shakin' Boxcar Joe. we got sawdust on the flo'. 
Tell Peg and Caroline Din', we gonna have a heck of a fime. 
And when the fish scent fills the air. there'll be snuff juice everywhere. 
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WASTED LIFE BLUES 
© 1929 (Renewed). 1974 FRANK MUSIC CORP 

^ ^ 

M0O£eAr£LV iLOlO 6LU£i 

AV AVM 

^ ^ 

By BESSIE SMITH 

£t G«7ts/Pt CJ CJVS 

J I J J J J. - ^ P 
1. I've lived a life 

2-4 (See additional lyrics) 
but noth - in' I've gained. Each day— 

F i h F l BViis BVisus EV E h AV 

fe 

AVî  

p v n } ¥ ^g 0 4 4 
^0^ 

— I'm full of sor - row and pain. 

£t G«7ts/PtC; F7ts 

No one seems— to care e 

Bt7Íf £t 
REFRAIN 

EVJ/G 

PH=^S ^ i 
^ ^ m y — y 

nough for poor me to give me a word- of sym - pa - thy. Oh. 

/It /It 
^ 

M 

^ 

£t 6»>7t5/Pt C7 Bt7#; 
y Ĵ  / ^ I f f ^ g 

Oh. my! 

£t £t7 £t7/G AV /It. 
t 

i the 
[̂ y ^ end-
my 

£t G«7ts/Pt C: 
^ ^ S 

^ ¥ 
be? Oh. Oh. my! Won - der what 

Bh BViii 
1-4 

£t £t7/G £t F«7/Bt £t 
n p p f p y tJ- I J » J =11 J ^ 

will be - come of poor me? 2, No 
3, I'm 
4, I've 

me/ 

Additional Lyrics 

2. No father to guide me. no mother to care. 
Must bear my troubles all alone. 
Not even a brother to help me share 
This burden I must bear alone. 
Refrain 

3. I'm settin' and thinkin' of the days gone by. 
They filled my heart with pain. 
I'm too weak to stand and too strong to cry. 
But I'm forgittin' it all in vain. 
Refrain 

4. I've traveled and wandered almost everywhere 
To git a title joy from life, 
Sfill I've gained nothin' but wars and despair, 
Sfill stmgglin' in this worid of strife. 
Refrain 



WEE BABY BLUES 
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©Copyright 1944. 1963 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL .STUDIOS. INC. Words and Music by PETE JOHNSON 

"""""'" ° " " " and JOE TURNER Copyright Renewed 

M£0IUM5LU£Í F 

i^'/íju \ ^ r i J~3 J J. 
Bt; 
E ^ • 4 0 ' d—t^ 4 I 0 

It was ear- ly one Mon-day mom - in' 

Fl Bh 4 
and I was on my way to school:-

i vn Pi j i . iyiJjr:/jj-i 
:xn t-- y 

Il was ear-ly one Mon-day_ mom-in' and I was on my way to school. 

THM CJ BV 

^J 1"̂  I tJ fel Jl J V*'^i' J J. » t ' i f - f ax : 
yeah. thai was the morn - in' when i broke my molh - er's rule. 

Bt7 

^ ^ r r \̂  0- 0 0 - 0 0 zzt r I r ; t 4 

I was in love with you. ba - by. be - fore- I learned to call your name. 

J r r r 
Bt7 C J F 

^ 
Pi Pî f ' f r ' t ^ ^ Tin 

I was in love with you. ba - by. be - fore I leamed to call your name, 

FDIM Dh Cl Clis 

) Vil n \ i>j. J J. J ^ 0 - 0 0 
Txn 

Now you're in love with some-one else. and it's driv - ing me in 

F 
¥ ^ 

Bt7 
^ Ú zxn ztt -^ y 

ba - by. Oo wee. you sure look good lo me,. 

F7 F7jfs Bt7 

) ij., 1̂ / 
^ ^ 

td ^ 
Tin 0 0 

0 0 - wee,— ba - by. you sure look good to 

.CJ 

^ ¥ UJ UJ ''P r 
Come- and tell me prêt - ty ba - by. 

Bt 
t f p l 'p_f J ^ ^m 0 0 zxn 

who can your great new lov - er be?-
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WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT 
Written by WILLIE DIXON © 19.54 (Renewed 1982) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£OIUM 8£Af 

F _ Bt 

I love to look in - to my ba - by's face.- I love to feel her in her 

Bt Cs F7 ob BDIMI r r / % DV DDIM/ 

» I ̂  p [ j J"^ J j~31 r p j r ^ ^ 0 4 -tZZTt 
and lace,— silk 

F 
- 0 -

And when she kiss - es me, she can make me shout,-

S 
C J F 

i i J J ' ^ \' P\Jf É 
Great God A-might-y, when the lights go out!-

»^~? 
I love to see her walk-in' 

Bt 
m ¥ 

^ 
É 

BV 
^ ^ ¥ 

—rzTTt 
the street,-down she al - ways dress - es nice and neat,. 

F7 

^ 
^s 

BV BDIMI 

r ür̂ p ' ^ 1̂  0 0 
You nev - er know what it's all a - bout,— Great God A - might - y, when the 

Bt7 

iu^j f iu \( u r p \ n ^ ^M 
lights go out!— You can use your im - ag - i - na - fion. You'd 

Bt7 Bt; 
^ r r pî  » M Ip p r p\^^m 0 0 0 — t 

still be far be - hind. There's noth - ing in ere - a - fion like that giri, that 

C J 

^ M r » 1^ p 0 0 0 . . 0 ^ 

girl of mine. 

F 
S mm m 

I love to hold her when she talks that talk 

Bt Cs F 

n j ^ \' p\§ i 3P 0 0 

I love to watch her when she walks that walk,. And if I pet her when she's 

Bt B D I M l 

U f f r̂o ^ M r Lr r p p \ J i J J ' ^ 
try - in' to pout,- Great God A-might-y, when the lights go out!— 



WHO DO YOU LOVE 
Copyright © 1956 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

É 
M£OIUM COdli A/\ 

377 

Words and Music by 
ELLAS McDANIEL 

m ^ J J iJ J J J n 0 0 0 0 ' 0 4 — y 

I walk for - ty sev - en miles of barb wire. use a cob - ra snake for a 

J J n IJ J J n I J. j> J IJ J J~3 J 
4 — 4 0 U 0 

neck - tie. Got a brand new house on the road - side— made from rat - tie - snake 

ftn IJ J J J IJ J J ? IJ r j J J 
0 ' 0 — y 
1 got a brand new chim - ney made on top. hide. made from a hu - man 

f > J I ; J. r3 J I p m r m w-. ç ^ ^ 
skull. Now come on, ba-by, let's take a lit - tie walk and tell me Who do you love? 

PLAy 4 TIMES 

| J J J J j n i IJ J ^ Taz =y=^ 

Ar - lene took me 

J J J y I h - ^ 

by hand,- she said "Oo - ee, dad - dy, I 

PLAy 3 TIMES 

11' J n j . ^ 3 3 -

un - der - stand. Who do you love?- Who do you love?- The 

J J J n \ j i hi n i J p p i \r n i. â 
I 4L4 4 4^ ^ M ^ -̂  ^ ^ 

night was black and the night was blue And a - round the cor - ner an ice wa-gon tlew. A 

J J J J i j r j J MyJ^ r j J J | j J 
y — y 

bump was hit and some - bod-y screamed. You should have heard just what I seen. Now 

P u y 3 TIMES 

II'f J n If ^ J~Jj'^ •f J p \ zxn 

Who do you love?— Who do you love?- I got a 

J J J. ; i j J I h\i n i n \ i P n t 
I 4 ' 4 ' ' I # # = ^ 

tomb - stone hand. a grave - yard mine. I lived long e-nough and I ain't scared o' dy - in' 

PLAy 3 TIMES 

J P m If J r i s u ^ J f ) II zaz 

Who do you love?- Who do you love?-
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WHO'S BEEN TALKING 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) Words and Music by 

CHESTER BURNETT 

^LOULV .M m 4 #w* ^=r! 
^ 4 ^ 4 4—0—4 

My ba - by caught the train 
tick-et. 

• à z ^ ^ - - ^ 

left m e — all a - lone, 
long as her right- arm. yeah! 

.M 

:iJ ' J ¥ P P ^ J-JIJ 4^4 ^ ^»^ 
My ba - by caught the train 
My ba - by bought the fick - et 

41^0 
left me all a - lone, 
long as her right— arm. 

B M 1/M 

¥ i za ¥ 
^ y — 0 — y 

She says— she's gon - na ride 
She says— she's gon - na ride 

long as I been from home,-
long as I do her wrong,. 

j- i^j J J J 'lij Pir J ^ I 
My ba - by bought a Well who's been 

0 0 
talk - ing ba - by 
ba - by. 

^ É ¥ 
^ ^ ^ y — 0 — 4 

¥ 

ev - 'ry - thing that I do, 
hate to see you go. 

.M 

Well who's been talk - ing?-
Bye, bye. bye. ba - by. 

B M 

^ 
¥ J J «n B ^ 

y—4—y 
Ev- ' ry - thing that I do. 

I hate to see you go. 
You know that I love you 
You know that I love you 

.M 

¥ 
^ 

S W ^ y ^ y — y 
and I hate to tell the news, 

and I'm the caus - in' of it all. 
Well bye bye 

^ ^ 
^ 

4 0 4 
^ 

Now I'm the caus-in' of it all. Yeah. I'm the caus-in' of it all. 
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Yeah, 

.M 

¥ 
^ 

¥ 
^ 4 4 4 4 - t ^ 

B M 

I'm the caus-in' of it all, 

£, .M 

Just be-cause I'm 

¥ ^ ^ P y*—y 

your doll I'm the caus - in" of it all. 

WALKIN' BLUES 
Copyright© (1978), 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music 

à 
, âL0IO5Lu£i 

fe 
P i 

GJ 

^f f . . ^ 
^ 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

I woke up this mom-in' 
2-4 (See additional lyrics) 

^ f p f m 
feel-in'round for my shoes, 

CJ 

¥ m p 
Know by that— I got these old walk-in' blues, well. Woke this mom - in' 

.1 

î ' J^^pjTp r ^p"^ ^ ^ 4 ' 0 4 4 0^S-,0 

feel 'round for my shoes. But you know— by that I 

P; 1-4 

^ ^m ^m M 

got these- old walk-in' blues. Well,-

Additional Lyrics 

2, Well, leave this momin' if I have to ride the blinds, 
I feel mistreated, and I don't mind dyin'. 
Leave this momin' if 1 have to ride the blind. 
Babe. I been mistreated, and I don't mind dyin'. 

3, Well, some people tell me that the worried blues ain't bad. 
Worst old feelin' I most ever had. 
People tell me that these old worried blues ain't bad. 
It's the worst old feelin' I most ever had. 

4, She got a elgin movement from her head down to her toes. 
Break in on a dollar most anywhere she goes, 
Ooh, to her head down to her toes. 
Lord, she break in on a dollar, most anywhere she goes. 
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WEST END BLUES 
© Copyright 1928 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, 
A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by JOE OLIVER 
and CLARENCE WILLIAMS 

^m 
M£OIUM 6L0lt) 6 L U £ 6 

£ 

•^ i [ j -T ' If > i - ^ u i - 1̂  J i j n 
I got the blues- from my head to my shoes. I'm blue to-

Mn.i p fr fi-n n 
djzczi^^ . ^ I d ' rzM 

p J M y ; v J i j . J 
4 

1̂  \ 0 ^ ^ 0 

day I've got— a mean e - vil feel-in', my bel-ly's full-

£ ^ B7 
of 

tó Í ¥ m w p 4—;—y p 4 4 4 4 ' 4 vn^zt. 
gin. I'm on m y — way to the West End,. 

y 
and 

m B; 

;J. » ^ ^ ^ ^0^ 

m 
that's where trou - bles will be - gin. 

A J E E J A J 

My gal. my 

i<^- ' P m É m Ml M s 4^=r0 4 ' 4 4 4 
pal. low down. mean houn' They're in town,. they're cut - tin' it 

éfeS P^^^^^^B p ^ 

m 
up Yes, 

87 
they're run-nin' 'round.- Soon I'm gon-na 

B7 

P' Ĵ Ĵ j ^ \ \ i - ;J- j^ j^ iJ^, P m 
take a walk- and knock up - on her door.- Now those-

^ r^'p V I ̂  r' LT ?=y=F 
y ^ 

folks- in West End. folks- in West End, they're gon - na 

tó 

A J 

p J p ^ J -̂p ^ I M^ JiJ- J' I J J 
see— some shoot-in' like- they nev-er saw be - fore 

fc 

6; 

^ P m f 0 f 0 w . 4 4 ' 4—,. 4 y ^ = * ^ 3 ^ 
My gal and my— best- pal will nev - er cheat in West End a n - y -



p ¡Ë 
B; 

381 

¥ ? Pi^-^UT' rp J. J£ j 3tz: 4 ' ^ 0 
I got the blues-

tó r J ^ ^ ^ J i > 

AJ 

from my head to my 

^ 4 4 4 P 4 " ^ . 4 
blue to - day.! I've got a mean low down feel - in' shoes. 

tó ̂ ¥ 
^ i 0 4 4 

I'm gon-na hear bad news 

m B-, m f 

I'm on my 

LL/ L"U ¥ 
4 ^ : ^ 

way to the West End- to lose those- West- End blues. 

WHISKEY AND WIMMEN 
Copyright © 1960 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, 

a division of Arc Music Corp. (BMI) 

F J 

Words and Music by 
JOHN LEE HOOKER 

^ ^ 

Bh 

1» fc=ji-zi J O Z 

BV 
Whis-key and wim - men' al - most wrecked my life. 

F7 

0 0 
* 

^ ^ r ^ 4.^p 4 1 n 
Whis-key and wim - men' al - most wrecked my life. If it 

C J Bn F J 

0 0 P P- I? zxn 
was-n't for whis-key and wim-men' 

C J F J 
t i S t 

Bt; 
I'd have mon - ey to - day,. 

^ ^ ^ m í=i % zm: 
(Instrumental) 

BVJ 
Night life 

t> y p f - I y p f' ^ ^ M 

night life ain't no good for me. 

F7 C J 

^ P zaz 
Night life night life ain't no good for me. I had a good start but 

Bt7 

I»LL; U^ '̂' J ^ 
C J . 

I 

« 

^ m m n zxn 
wim-men' and whis - key— done tore it down. 

(Instrumental) 
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WHY DON'T YOU DO RIGHT 
(Get Me Some Money, Too!) 

© 1941, 1942 EDWIN H. MORRIS & COMPANY. A Division of MPL Communications. Inc. 
© Renewed 1969, 1970 MORLEY MUSIC CO. 

By JOE McCOY 

k 
9L0ÍI) 5LU£6 E M Emj/D B; 

i iffi 
J " '• i 

^ 
^m -y=- 4 ^ 

You had plen - ty mon - ey nine - teen 

.M Emj/D C J B; 

twen - y two 

\M1 

You 

• ^ J» J J' J I ''' ^̂  J J^J ' J J- J N j = ¿ 0 0 ' 

let oth - er peo - pie make ' a fool of you Why don't you do righL 

Bl EM EMI/D AMG/C Bl A \M1 B J 

^m Ji jpi =9^ P 4 ' • 
like some oth - er men do?- Get out of here and 

./H/M7 . Ó 1 Bl EM EMI/D Cl Bl .M t, Emj/D 

Í t-^::r4-

' ^ 
^0^ t ^ 

get me some mon - ey too,. Yo' sit-tin' down. won-d'ring what it's 

, C 7 . B7 £*17/P 

i ' - > ^ 
^ 

CJ 

mt 
B J 

0' ^ 0 ' àJ ^ =y 
all a - bout,- If you ain't got no mon - ey they will put you out Why don't you 

AmJ B J Em Emj/D Ams/C B J m ^m 0 ^ ^ 0 ' 
do right. 

/I/M7 . B l 

like some oth - er men 

* y - J j : i J 
/L7 B: 

P >^j-jj n 

do?-

L M B J 

) ) f i ^•4-4-
gel me some mon - ey too,. Get out of here and 

LM EMI C J B-, Emj/D 

^ ^ 

: / M J LMI/V 

J J ^^j J. J J. i j y ^ 
*• ' *-i 

you had pre-pared— twen - ty years a - go. you would-n't be wan-d'ring now from 

é B7 Al7 B; 

J) J j_ j . ; j . ^ g J i J í-4 ^ 0 
do' to do' Why don't you do right,- like some oth - er men 

i £«1 £«7/P Ams/C B J A B; I«i7 ^ _ D7 

r j r - ] \ . 
AmJ B: 

W ^ '̂ii i n j Í 
do?- Get out of here and get me some mon - ey too.. 
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.M 

^ f ^ T ^ 
EMI Cl 

^ ^m 
B J m 

Why don't you do right.. like some oth - er men do.. 

'.MG 

U r> n p ' 
Es 

fl 

^ I T ^ -

like some oth - er men do?-

WHEN YOU GOT A GOOD FRIEND 
Copyright ©(1978), 1990, 1991 King Of Spades Music 

P ^LOIÚ S L U £ 6 
£7 
t-

AJ 

^ 

0 ^ 0 

Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 

Vf J"fa 
^ ^ Î  PJ 'U 

1, When you got a good— friend. 
2-5 (See additional lyrics) 

that will stay right by your side,-

m k ^ É y = y rfj ) - ^ 
¥ 

^ ^ 
Whenyou got a good friend. that will stay right by your side. 

m B: 
^ 

0 0 0 É ¥ ^ ^ ^ 
Give her all of your spare— fime. 

A 
^ 

1-4 

67 
i 

r p r ^̂  IJ » g ^ Lf '" 
love and treat her right I mis 

Additional Lyrics 

2, I mistreat my baby, and I can't see no reason why. 3. Wonder, could I bear apologize, or would she sympathize with me. 
I mistreat my baby, and I can't see no reason why, Mmm. would she sympathize with me. 
Every fime I think about it. I just wring my hands and cry. She's a brownskin woman, just as sweet as a girifriend can be. 

4. Mmm. babe. 1 may be right or wrong. 
Baby, it your opinion, I may be right or wrong. 
Watch your close friend, baby, your enemies 
Can't do you no harm. 

.'). When you got a good friend that will stay right by your side. 
When you got a good friend that will stay right by your side. 
Give her all of your spare time, love and treat her right. 
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WHY I SING THE BLUES 
© Copyrighl 1969 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION and CAREERS-BMG MUSIC PUBLISHING. INC. 
Copyrighl Renewed 

C 

Words and Music by 
B.B. KING 

ï ¥ i i 1̂  p Ji JJ 4 — 0 — 0 — y 

E v - ' r y - bod - y wants to know 

Cl F l 
why I sing the blues,. 

) r n \ i Vi i i i i 1̂  J-lJVi' I j 
Yes. I say ev - 'ry - bod - y wants to know why I sing the blues. 

G7 F7 

¥ f f ' » ^ ^ ^ fivn ¡ J j I 
I real - ly have paid my dues. Well. I've been a - round a long fime. 

J ' '" ' i i ^ ^ r i i ^ 
When I first got the blues. they 

C J 

3 J ' IJ J j j ; i j ; ^ i ^ ^ J J J JJ J 
brought me o-ver on a ship. Men were stand-ing o-ver me and a lot more with the whip, and ev- ' ry-

f î J i i J 
why I sing the blues. 

^5 4—t 

Well. I've been a -bod-y wan-na know 

G7 .SUS 

v i j j ^ l y J j j) J J J J f ) ) y 

round a long- time. umm- I real - ly paid my dues,. 1. I've 

11= J P i j I J. ^ J ' j J j j i /^.^J-P 
laid in the ghetto flats; 

3 (See additional lyrics) 
cold and numb, I heard the rats tell bed - bugs to 
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give the roach-es some, and ev - 'ry - bod-y wan-na know why I sing the 

t Ĵ J J JU JtJJj ^ ItJ^J j i i i i ^ 
blues. Well, I've been a - round a long- fime. umm- I real - ly paid my 

.SL/S 

f ^ ^ j l J J ^ J ^ -p l j j J j 
dues. 2, I stood in line 

4 (See additional lyrics) 
down in the coun - ty hall. 

C J m F J 

Pi jTjrnu i i ji 1 iu-)\vmiiii -
heard a man say we are go-ing to build some new a-part-ments for y'all and ev-'ry-bod-y wan-na know 

t̂J J)J J I j - I- ^ Ĵ J J JU ^ t J , ^ 
why I sing the blues. Well. I've been a - round a long— time. 

1 

Csus F J 

» » y h' l l 
C J 

^ ^ tĴ J j i i i i f 
umm I real - ly paid my dues.- My 

Additional Lyrics 

3, My kid's gonna grow up. gorma grow up to be a fool, 
'cause they ain't got no more room, no more room for him in school. 
and everybody wants to know, why I sing the blues, 
I say I've been around a long fime, yes, I've really paid my dues. 

4, Yea, you know the company told me, yes, you're bom to lose, 
everybody around feel it, seems like everybody's got the blues, 
but I had them a long fime. I really, really paid my dues. 
You know I ain't ashamed of it. people. I just love to sing the blues. 
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WOKE UP COLD IN HAND 
© Copyright 1962 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS. INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Mooeure tuta 
CJ. F 

Words and Music by 
JAZZ GILLUM 

i Bt; 
4 V ^fi , f \ f I. = 

j y u [J ^ ^ g 
M y p f f d 

^ y—y 4 - 4 

Since these hard fimes have got me. I've been run-nin' from- door to door.-

Bt7 

P r J I [ I'cj w 4- 4 

Since these hard fimes have got me. 

^ Í 0—t 
4 ^ ^ " - * 0 

^ 
^ 0, 0 0 

I've been mn-nin' from- door to door.. I ain't got 

Cl. 
^ 0^r 0 r 4 0 ) y L I \ f î f T 

4 4 ^ \Ttt 
4 

no bed to sleep in.- I've got to sleep on the dog - gone fioor.. 

C J 
Vf . i t 

6t7 

p I T I'f J » ^ ^ I c ^ r ^ 
Well, there's hard times here. and it's hard fimes ev - 'ry - where I go.. 

V r — ^ 
BV 

rt 
0 0 O f f ^m ^ 

tú 

Well, there's hard fimes here. and it's hard fimes an - y - where I go.-

j ^ TJ f 0 f \ f v^ m ^ 0 0 0 m 4 
I've got to make me some mon - ey,-

4 
so I won't 

L^LLJ^ 
CJ 

i 17^ f f f ^ 0 
tá 4 - 4 

have these hard luck— blues- no more You know. I used to get-
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^m m Bu. 
i 0 0 f 0 --ttz zúz 

me a dol - lar be - fore I could catch my breath. 

Bt7 

t- ,^pi^-\[^M 0. 0 0 h y ? I y "D u ztn 
I used to get me a dol - lar- be - fore I could catch my breath,. 

C J 
y 0 ^ Zt LJJÜJ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

^ 
But now I can't eel me a dime.- un-less 

î 
Bt7 , 

F=t» 
C7 

^ ^m ^^^^35r^ 
-0—4 

I talk my poor self to death. Have you ev-er dreamed 

^ 

Bt7 

4 4 Í f 0 f 
^ 4—r 

— you were luck - y. and then- woke up— cold in hand,. 

Bt7 
4 1 r - 4 -

^ 
0 0 0 m 0 \ 0 tf f p J J > ̂ m f f t f 

Have you ev-er dreamed- you were luck-y.- and then- woke up— cold in hand. 

F 
' t r i f 

^ ^ ^ 
^ 

Well. 
4 * 

you dreamed you had a dol - lar. and 

Bt7 
* 0 ^ -rr-

your wom - an s— got an oth - er man. 
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WOMAN ALONE WITH THE BLUES 
© 1955, 1961 (Renewed) EDWIN H. MORRIS & COMPANY, A Division of MPL Communications, Inc, Words and Music by 

WILLARD ROBISON 

^LOIO 8 L U £ S 7/M7 \1 AlV. 

n ¡ 3 ll̂ j ; J. \̂  ^ r-j m 
For my love - sick - ness 

FMS G l 

there's no phy - si - cian, 

C M I F l 

^ ^ 
ev - er did or will cure a wom - an a - lone— with the blues. Bum - ing 

GM G M I A l AiVs BVG , AiVs 

¿ J J~3^J ^ n J i. I 
-4-

f ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
mem - 'ries of- the man that I love. haunt all my men - tal re 

FMS G l 

views 

L/M7 

ta 

Bt 

*=? Ĵ J tJ~J u ¥ 

his two lov - in' arms could heal a 

P»i AJ 

i n J 
wom - an a - lone— with the blues. To a blue mel - o - dy. 

á 
£t 'MG P; Ps 

J J - J l J - Ĵ  ¥ L : p M' ^ ^ \ r \Á 4 = ^ 
warm and hu - man, I could pour my soul out in song. And the 

mG A J mG A J DmD Ml m 
i. j \ n f ; j :n\i- r J ^ y ~ ^ 

words would be- bout a good wom - an, who be - lieved in her man, right or 

AJ m m l A J AJV 

J ) i 
^ i ^ n J i 

— 0 — y 
I He'll come back some - day 
' What a world this is 

wrong. 

Bts 

to beg for - give - ness 
when love and kiss - es for 

AJV 
1 I ' — — I r-

^ 1 ' . J J J 
n 4-

FMS .Ml 

P ? 
blush - ing 'way down to his shoes, 
some - one you can't bear to lose. 

No man in this world- can find 
can heal the de - s i re— to die 
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# 

Bt /4ts G7 CmJ AV 

i y^i '-̂  MJ^i S 
hap - pi - ness or peace of mind and break a n - y heart- he may choose, 
in a twin-kling of an eye. but 1 give that dev - il his dues; 

É 
.Ml FA BV B 

P ^ P T ¥ J 'II f • 

and leave his 
He left a good 

^ Í 
wom 
wom 

an 
an 

a 
a -

lone 
lone 

with 
with 

the 
the 

blues. For my 
blues. 

YOU CAN'T LOSE WHAT YOU AIN'T NEVER HAD 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC 

M0O£eAT£LV 

c 

Written by 
McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

Had a sweet lit - tie girl.— 
Had mon-ey in the bank.-
Had a sweet lit - tie home. 

1 lose my ba - by. Boy, ain't that 
1 got bust - ed. Peo - pie, ain't that— 
It got burned down. Peo - pie, ain't that— 

sad, 
sad, 
sad. 

Had a sweet lit - tie girl, 
Had some mon-ey in the bank, 
Well, you know I left my own farm. 

y~~y 

^ ^ 

I lose my ba - by. Boy. ain't that sad.-
I got bust - ed. Peo - pie. ain't that sad,-

It got burned down. Peo - pie, ain't that sad,-
Well, you know you can't 

67 

r r r r r̂ ¥ n ''[ p p p p tg_j> 
spend what you ain't got. you can't lose some lit - fie girl you ain't nev - er 

Oh yeah,. 
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Y E L L O W D O G BLUES 
Copyright © 1999 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION Words and Music by 

W.C. HANDY 

^ 

MeoeufiLV P P7 P P7 
É 

^ ^ 
0 0 0 t 0 0 P 0 0 00 

E'er since Miss Su - san John - son lost her Jock - ey. Lee 
I know the Yel - low Dog Dis - trict— like a book. 

there has been 
in - deed I 

P P7 P 
H i y iip r i . ^ p ^ ë p Ip r p̂ M P r r 

much ex - cite - menL more to be 
know the route that Rid - er took.-

You 
Ev -

can 
ry 

hear 
cross 

her 
- fie 

moan-ing 
bay - ou. 

night 
burg-

and 
and 

k 
D 

^ f\JiP~^ \i 0 ^ 0 

k 

bog.-

P 

Won - der where- my 
Way down where- the 

Eas - y Rid - er's 
South-em cross'- the 

P7 P P7 

1 I ̂  r V r I ̂  r V ^ » 
gone?-
Dog. -

Ca - ble-grams come of sym - pa - thy 
Mon - ey don't zact - ly grow on trees 

, P P7 P G 

H r j ^ iip p I j^ p J J ^ ^ 
tel - e - grams go of 
cot - ton stalks it 

Hp p p̂ r 

in - qui - ry 
grows with ease. 

Let - ters come from 
No race - horse. race - track. 

P 
á ^ 

^ P P 
down in 

no grand -
"Bam"— 
stand— 

and 
is 

ev 
like 

'ry -
Old 

where 
Beck 

that 
an' 

Un - cle 
Buck-shot 

Sam— 
land 

^ ^ Fms AJ _ P 

H i i i j i ^ Ip f D p r = 
D 
y p PJ I 

has e - ven a 
Down where the 

ru - ral de - liv - er 
South - em cross' the 

k ^m 
y-

Dog, 

P 

All day the 
Ev - e - ry 

P; 
é % a^ ^ 

phone rings 
kitch-en there 

but— it's not for-
is a cab - a 

me.-
ret,-

At last good 
Down there the 
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^ ^ 

ti - dings 
boll-weevil - works 

•fj^lj p i-
fill— our hearts with 
while- the farm - ers 

P 

glee,, 
play.. 

) f i J 
This 
this 

'.1 

k 
, E J AJ 
« fl fl 

^ ^ Ĵ ̂ J p r" r I ̂  * i i ~ 

mes-sage 
Yel - low 

comes 
Dog Blues 

from 
the 

Ten 
live -

- nes 
long 

see.-
day.-

Dear Sue. your 

Ég 
P P7 G6/P6t7/P P P7 

^ î  I ̂  ^ W U ^ I '̂  Ĵ̂  i p ! ^ 
Eas y Rid - er stmck his burg— to day. On a 

^^u p j i I ' ; J?J J. 
p 

1*1 y » -
car,-south boun' rat - tier side door Pull - man 

^ 

D D J A J 

' iJHJi . IJ \4 ' 4 4 * 4 
an' he was on the 

4 ' 0 
Seen him here. hog, (Spoken:) The smoke was broke, no joke, not a jitney on him 

k 
D G/DBV/D D D J 

^ i^ i ^ ^ p J ' C j ^ 1'̂  i|Ĵ J- i^J^Jp^J^ 
Eas - y rid - er's got ta stay a - way. so he had to vamp it 

** ̂  J P J 
D 

^ s f̂ 4 ' ^ Y ^ ' — y s -
but the hike ain't 

-az 
far,- He's- gone where the South - em 

k 
D A: 

? ft D J 

' A E J A J 
D fl fl 9 

^ î  \̂  'IIJ 
D AJ D 

f * f ' u— 
Dog. cross' - the Yel - low Dear Sue. your 
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WORRIED LIFE BLUES 
© Copyright 1941, 1960 by MCA - DUCHESS MUSIC CORPORATION 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by 
MACEO MERRIWEATHER 

^LOIO 6 L U £ 6 

i j» i^pp j i ' 'Pr - "LLÜi ' 'Pr -~^^^^^ m 
Oh. Lawd-y Lawd oh. Lawd-y Lawd. it hurts me so bad- for us to 

F: 

J ^ P Lir ItJ^ j . J |y Ĵ  J J J ^t^ i ^ ^ 
part. But some-day ba - by.- I ain't gon-na wor-ry my life an - y 

C C l F FMI C GDIM Gl 

p L J I 'g' r-t̂  j ._j 
So man - y mom - in's- since you've been 

m ^=f W u i ' ^ u 
gone.— I've been wor-ry-in' and griev - in' my life a - lone. But some-day. 

t̂  J-_j i i '^* i y i 
C C J F F Ml 

vJ i . ^ i 4 ' 4 4 4 = ± 
ba - by.. I ain't gon - na wor - ry my life a n - y - more. 

C GDIM G l 

m p Lji"p r " ^ 
Jf-TrV ̂

^ 0 0 0 

So man - y days- since you went a - way.- Oh. I had to 

F7 

^ ^ 
u J ' ^ U! UJ j . _ j 

wor - ry- all night and day. But some - day, ba - by. 
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^ 

C C l F F Ml C GDIM G l 

yP i \yJ¡. ^ ^ ^ 0' 0—0—y 

I ain't gon - na wor - ry my life a n - y - more. You're on my 

i 
^ ^ m rr̂ f- ^m. 
mind- ev-'ry place I go. how much I love you- no - bod - y 

J ^ P L J I tJ! J. J I ̂  Ĵ  J J J ^ t^ J ^ ^ 
knows. But some-day. ba - by.- I ain't gon-na wor-ry my life a n - y 

C C l F F Ml C GDIM Gl 

p̂ U I "p r vJ i.^ u 
So that's my sto - ry,. this is all I have to 

U ^p' ' ' i ltJ^J._J7^ 2 J ' P L ; 
say— to you. Oh good - bye, ba - by,. and I don't care what you do. But some-day. 

C C l F fíoi C D M I CÍMAJI C 

pr-'̂ r \ ' < ^ r n ^ ^ u i \ ^ j j , _ ^ i^. ^ 
ba - by.. I ain't gon-na wor-ry my life an-y - more. 
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YER BLUES 
Copyright © 1968 Sony/ATV Songs LLC 
Copyright Renewed 
All Rights Administered by Sony/ATV Music Publishing, 8 Music Square West, Nashville, TN 3720,1 

Words and Music by JOHN LENNON 
and PAUL McCARTNEY 

P Moo£eAr£Ly £7#S 

.'Hr r 11̂  à zn 0 0 

Yes I'm lone - ly 
ing. 

wan - na die, 
wan - na die,. 

m f F 4 = ^ Í u i ĝ 
(Instrumental) Yes I'm 

In the 
lone 
eve 

ly. 
ning. 

(Instrumental) 

^ ^ 

Ejh 
a i 

) i j^=gi 0 f 

wan - na 
wan - na 

die, 
die. 

(Instrumental) 
If I 

m 5 ^ É 
O A Gf/M GM r f/v 

t t l 
^ ^ ) J. ^j J- J J. ^ p 

ain't dead al read ooh. girl, you know the rea - son 

£7 
H H i j ,^j 

BJ 

r j I j . \ji J-~] IJ 
why, (Instrumental) r ^ ¥ ^ ^ 

i 
BJ 

^ 

In the mom • My 

^ 

M£OIUM 6L0IO tle&K i = J 

£ . B7|s B7jt: 
a==y i F==9tt ^ 

$ 
^ 

moth - er was of the sky, 
ea - gle picks my eye, 

black clouds cross'd my mind. 

my fa - ther was of the earth, 
the worm he licks my bones, 

blue mist round my soul. 

but 
I 
I 

To CODA - 0 -
T£MPO 1 £7|S 

HHr^rrpj r pyir r \tj=f^ 
^j 

I am of the u-ni-verse and you know what that's worth I'm 
feel so su - i-ci-dal just like Dy - lan's Mis - ter Jones I'm 
feel so su - i - ci-dal e - ven 

lone 
lone 

ly. 
ly. 
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^ 
^ 

j< J j> ¥ 

£7^: 

>f f |V i 
(Instrumental) wan - na 

wan - na 
die,, 
die. 

j ^ J j ^ 
(Instrumental) 

^ ^ ^ 

É^^ i V-t^ o n Gjf/M G/M F|/v 
I t 

ooh. 

¥ 
If I ain't dead al - read - y. 

HH) jrp r j J . j i i j . f,\r)\i- ^ J J ^ ^ 
girl, you know the rea - son why. (Instrumental) 

m BJ 
i 

BJ D.S. AL CODA 

\̂  i i ) ' \ \^ Í ^ Í ^ 

The The 

•$-COW £7jfg 

HH t P r I 
hate my 

A: m t—m 

rock and roll. 

£7*: 

r V f \ t r \ ^ t - i . ^ . 

y^i.r i 'L/r 

Wan - na 

^ 
y3=F 

die.- yeah. wan-na die. If I 

I B7ííf 

ijH V f r fj; y- 1 [^ jrp J"! 
£7^; 

'Y i ' i i i% 
ain't dead al - read - y, ooh, girl,- you know the rea-son why,. 
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YOU CAN'T JUDGE A BOOK BY THE COVER 
© 1962 (Renewed 1990) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Adminislered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

You 

6eiGi«tLv EV 

I f f f 
can t-
can't-
can't-

judge an 
judge 

judge a 

ap • 
sug 
fish-

pie 
ar 

by 
by 
by 

look 
look 
look 

in 
in' 
in' 

at 
at 
at 

the 
the 
the 

5 ^ 
^ f 

tree 
cane.-
pond.-

you 
you 
you 

can t-
can't-
can't-

judge 
judge a 
judge 

hon - ey 
wo - man 

right 

by 
by 

from 

look 
look 
look 

in' 
in 
in' 

at 
at 
at 

a 
a 

th( 

E t f f ^0^ ^ y ^ 

bee. 
man. 

wrong. 

You 
You 
You 

can't 
can't 
can't 

judge 
judge 

judge— 

a 
a 

daugh -
SIS -

one— 

ter 
ter 

by 
by 
by 

look -
look -
look -

in' 
in 
in' 

at 
at 
at 

the 
her 
the 

m s ^ y ^ 

P ^ ^ P 
moth 
broth 
oth 

er. 
er. 
er. 

you can t judge a book by look - in' at the 

AV 
m á É { ^ zaz P 

cov - er. Oh. can t you oh. you 

£t 
^ 

Bt7 

Í P 
judged look like a 

M 
Av, 

É 
£t 

0- y 

^ ^ 
¥ 

^ P 
farm - er, but I'm lov - er. Can't— judge a 

É É 
1.1 

E t í Í - f c y 

book by look - in' at the cov - er. You 
You 

cov - er. 



YOU DON'T HAVE TO GO 
Copyright © 1954 (Renewed) by Conrad Music, a division of Arc Music Corp, (BMI) 

M0O£f[Af£ 6 L U £ 6 

c 

397 

Words and Music by 
JIMMY REED 

J II- PJ7 ¥ r ^\Pu ¥ 
Oh. ba - by 

Oh. ba - by. 
you don't have 

hon - ey what's wrong 
to go,-

with you? 

F7 

^ É f)| I » -^m ^ t p ? 4 ^ 

Oh. 
Oh. 

ba -
ba -

by. 
by. 

you don't have 
hon - ey what's wrong 

to 
with 

gO-
you? 

CD//M G 7 

4—4 Vf f J . J i ' 
^ U D J 

I'm gon-na pack up. dar - lin'. 
Well you don't treat me, dar - lin'. 

down the road I'll go,, 
like ya used to do,. 

C G; 
) f̂ f \ t f w J' J J- J j : ^ I ? tp J J J n 

Well, 1 give you all my mon - ey and you go down - town. And you 

^ P ^ ^ ^m 
get back in the eve - ning say you walked down-town. Oh, ba - by,-

I 4 -

»t^ J J- J ) l j > - ^ J ^ i ^ p r ^ J ^ -
you don't have to go. I'm gon-na pack up, dar - lin'. 

C Cn/M G7 C G; 

"j n u 
down the road I'll go,. 
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YOU DON'T KNOW MY MIND 
© Copyright 1923 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, 

A Division of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC. 
Copyright Renewed 

Words and Music by VIRGINIA LISTON, 
SAMUEL GRAY and CLARENCE WILLIAMS 

^LOIO 6 L U £ 9 C 

1̂ 1 J II' r ^m ^ ^ P 
went 
said 

grass 
he 

to 
did 

IS — 

the race - track 
- n't want me. 

green, and 

he- won. Gave the my man 
I was - n't good e - nough. I'm gon - na 

the moun - tains are blue. 

î ^ tJ J J ^ 
mon - ey to an - oth - er gal and would - n't give me none, ) 
get my - self an - oth - er man and call his bluff, [ 
That's- not tell - in' what I'm think - in' 'bout— you. ) 

You don't know 

FfDIM G l 

J i i J-.Í 
GJ 

JWr J J i m 
you don't know- my mind. You me laugh - in' 

TO CODA -0-
G7 

^ ^ P m f 4 4 4 4 

laugh-in' just to keep from cry'n' 
I said to pa - pa, "Can you 

I'm not good look - in' I 

p pt̂  ^ J ip t n J r : IJ J J J j 
stand to see me cry?" 

don't— dress— fine. But 
He said- "Gal, I can stand to see 
I'm the kind of wom - an who will take— her. 

you die," / 
— time, ) 

FfDIM G'l 

J i y j j I J ^ ^ . ^ë^ \f\Vf i J P ±=á 
You don't know,- you don't know- my You see me laugh-in' 

4 4 4 S4 

D.S. AL CODA 

(ZND Tim) 

CODA 

C F 

laugh-in' just to keep from cry'n' 

m ^ 

He 
The 

^^ 
cry'n ' 

^ 
m 

file:///f/Vf


YOU KNOW I GOT TO DO IT 
399 

TRO- ©Copyright 1963 (Renewed) Folkways Music Publishers, Inc.. NewYork, NY Words and Music by 
HUDDIE LEDBETTER 

Moo£eAr£Lv FAsr 
E 

^ M ^ : ^ J J J ^ J ^ J J J - J I J » » ' ^ \ ' J ) ^ ^ ^ \ J } ¿ W » ^ 
Well, you know I got to do it,-

JTr^i^r n i 

Yes. you know I got to do it, 

£ 
^ P 

Yes. you know I got to do iL and I can't bust a-loose my gal. 

II; ? r j p f p f I ? r j p j > I y f J f f ^ 
1, Mis - sis - sip - pi Riv - er. 

2-5 (See additional lyrics) 
so deep and wide. I can't get a let - ter 

tó W ' ^ U ^ IM ) ) ) f Ü 4—4—y 

from the oth - er side. Well, you know I got to do it,. 

B 

Yes, 

' J^ i j i^ i i i i U ^ - IJ fJ J J J ^ M 
you know I got to do it. Yes, you know I got to do it. 

HHn f n i \m 
1-4 b 

and I can't bust a - loose that gal. 

Additional Lyrics 

I jumped in the river, I started to drown. 
I thought about my woman, and I tumed around. 
Well, you know I had to do it. 
Yes. you know I had to do it. 
Yes. you know I had to do it, 
And 1 can't bust a-loose that gal. 

3, I take her to a dance, she danced with another. 
Wound up getfin' married, she swore it was her brother. 
Well, you know she had to do it. 
Yes. you know she had to do it. 
Yes. you know she had to do it. 
And I can't bust a-loose that gal. 

4, First time I met her, I met her at a stand. 
Hit me 'side the head, said. "Big boy. won't you be my man?" 
Well, you know I had to do it. 
Yes. you know I had to do it. 
Yes, you know I had to do it. 
And I can't bust a-loose that gal. 

5, I knocked on her door about half past ten. 
When I heard her cryin'. said. "You can't come in,' 
Well, you know she had to do it. 
Yes. you know she had to do it. 
Yes. you know she had to do it. 
And I can't bust a-loose that gal. 
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YOU GONNA NEED MY HELP 
© 1964 (Renewed 1992) WATERTOONS MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC W r i t t e n b y 

McKINLEY MORGANFIELD (MUDDY WATERS) 

M£OIUM 6LU£6 

F7 Bt7 F7 

i l l I y p PJ ptf r f t I ̂  p CJ Í I'r r [ ^ ^ 
Oh. you gon - na need. you gon - na need my help. I say. 

Bh 

) r II' y ^ CJ* rl'r f / ^ I ̂  P L J Í r̂ r ^ ^ 

Oh. you gon - na need.- you gon - na need my help. I 

F7 

m 
To CODA -0-

¥ ¥ f 
CJ 

m 
^ 4 4 4 4 

say. You know I won't have to wor - ry. 

Bt7 
0 — t 

FJ 
f f t ^ ^m tzzzt 

I have ev -'ry - thing, lit-tle girl, com-in' my way. 
1 Well, you 

Oh, you 

"̂ m f F ^ 0 0 ^ 
^ ^ 

¥ 
woke up in the mom-ing with your face all, 
leave home in the mom-ing. 

all full of frowns, 
you won't come back to - night, 

D.S. AL CODA 
I } I (ZND TIME) 

14 f 
^ LU U 

ff 
I ask you what's wrong with you. you say I'm 

You won't cook me no food and you sfill say 
slowly put-fin'you down. But. oh, 

you're treat-in' me right. But, oh. 

-0-COD/l 
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YOU KNOW MY LOVE 
© I960 (Renewed 1988) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

k 
ÔLOWL̂  E M 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 

S7 

Í ^ ^ J. JU ' 
Though time has passed and months have gone, 

- 4 — . B l 

But this 

> ^ j y J J Mf y p t s ^ 0 ^ 4 — 4 

love 

* t/Vl 

in my heart has lain— un - known. 

.M 

But when I-

^ 
n J J 1^ ^^^i 0 " ^ 4 0 ^ 0 ' 

get wor ried. 

^ ^ ^ î 
I sneak a - way and cry 

LM AM 

Í ^=¿=it 
4—t 4—t 

You know- my love 

AM 

you know-

' r [u\ 
you know— my love has-

k 
A F m I , " I " 

Ml n ̂ n IJ 

nev - er died.. 

LM 

i 
I mind,- You' You're gon - na try man - y things to pac - i - fy your I mind,- You'll 

AM LM AM 

^^ni P P P l L j J l ; ^ J l^m ^ ^ 
e - ven get mar-ried tryin' to have ' a good time,. 

EM B l 

But all you'll do. you wil 

4 0 0 p p p [ J | y g ^ 4 0 . ^ 0 y — y 
er rest You're gon - na spend your life full of 

,/M 

for - give - ness And when you're 

67 

m ¥ ' J^ ^ h 
down 

EM 

and OUL you'll need a home, 

B7 

m t ^ j ' f p r \ f •/ p 

You're gon - na 

D.S. AL FINE 

i 
^=^0^ 

need a friend. and find— a goal. But when I-
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YOU NEED LOVE 
© 1962 (Renewed 1990) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMI)/Administered by BUG MUSIC Written by WILLIE DIXON 

6eiâ|HrL</ 

'> r r If r 1̂  ¥ r̂  ^ ^ 
You've got yearn - in' and I've got burn - in' Ba - by. you 

4=P^ r "r r \i^ r ^ ^ r ^ p 0 

look so. oh. sweet and cun - nin',- Ba - by. way down in 

m ¥ ¥ 
^ 0 ^ y — 0 — 0 — y y—4—4 0 '—& 

side. Wom - an, you need love. wom - an, you need love. 

Ht F \ 1 ^ r - 1 1 1 

' ' 4 tt ' -4 -i t^ 
you've got to have some love. I'm gon-na give you some love. 

¥ ¥ r r ir ^ ^ 
I know you need love. You are fret - fin' and I am 

rc a t 

^ ^ 
¥ 

^ ^ 
pet - tin'; Lot of good play - in'. oh. you ain't get - tin' 

^ ^ P ^ J - \t P y—0—0 y 
Ba - by. way down in - side.- Wom-an. you need love. 

-f—% r-~T—1 1 ^—Kj—r—1—1 = 
1 — ^ è è ^ À L ^ • LJ—¿) ^ ^ ^ -j L^^ 1 

wom - an. you need love. you've got to have some love. 
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I'm gon-na give you some love. 

¥ 
I know you need love. 

J I j " 1̂  r r 
I ain't 

az ¥ P W^ ^ ^ 
fool - in'. you need school - in'; Ba - by. you know-

ky^-V U m ^ ^ I T ^- ip f ^ ^ P 
you need cool - in'.- Ba - by. way down in - side. 

?—^—rn—1—1 H—rn—i—i y—R—TT—\ 
1—"i—^ ^ ^—J—L^ VJ.—J—y_j—^1—L0 1—Jl J J—«1—4—1 

Wom-an. you need love. wom-an, you need love. you've got to have some 

: | ^ — _ . — -2^1 _ ^̂  1== _ 

t^ ' d á tt d á tt 
love. I'm gon-na give you some love. I know you need love. 

^ ^ ^m p 41 0 0 ' 
You make me feel so good. You just got - ta have love. 

REPEAT 3 TIMES REPEAT 4 TIMES AND FADE 

^m ^ ^ 
4 ' 0—0—0—0— 

you make me feel all right. 
V ^ - y — 0 — 4 0 

You're so nice, you're so nice. 
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YOU SHOOK ME 
Copyright © 1962 (Renewed 1990) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 
and HotK'hie Coochie Music (BMI)/Adminisiered by BUG MUSIC 

Written by WILLIE DIXON 
and J.B. LENOIR 

M0O£eAr£LV 

h '̂ ' J P 
D J 

J - \̂  J PP-J - i P 4—4^4 
You know you shook me. ba - by. You shook me all night long. 

^ ^ 'f' - \ " ^ f> Ĵ  I N J J J J ) -
—'—t-t 41 41—4—•—*—4—tz:^ * 

You know you shook me. ba - by. 

D J 

¥ J \ r p ) ) p"r ^ y ^ ^ — 4 ' — y 
night long-You shook me all- Oh. 

0—t 0 4 ^^=3 ii i ê ê è W 0- 0̂ 

— you know you kept on shak-in'me dar-lin' 'fil you done messed up- my— hap - py home. 

D J 

¥ J' V ' — ~ — 4 '—' 
You know you move me ba - by. 

=¥=^^ 

^ J i J ^ ¥ 
0 . 0 

just like a hur - ri - cane. 
-t' -t -4 

You know you moved 

D J 

0 -4 0- i f e ^ i i j ^ - ^ i i ' P 
me, ba - by. just Uke a hur n-cane. 

? PJ g'lr p^ JJ JT3T3?' I> J'p_pjJ ;)J J > ' - * t 
just Hke an earth-quake- do the Oh,- you know you move—me sweet-heart. 
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* 

D J A J D J 

land. 

^ ) Ji f '^ pf r r^r r r r' ¥ 
Oh.- some-fime— I won-der 

^ ¥ ^ 
m ^ -

4—4 
—1—4— 4^¿^4-

what my poor— wife and child- gonna do Oh.-

p r P P ̂  ?' I ? J^ 
D J 

» f é 
t 4 » 

what my poor- wife and child- gonna do some-fime I won-der 

^m ^ 

Oh. you know you made me mis-treat them, hon-ey. 

D J 
tz=Ê=^ZZÊL ±zzin 

^ 
¥ 

^ ^ 
Oh. 

' 0 0 

I'm mad - ly in love with you. You know you 

Dl 

J ) - I» 1 ^ ^ ^ ^ = * ^ * — 4 r - 0 — z t r - y 4^4 
shook me. ba by. You shook me all night- long 

- ^ J J Ĵ  I J. -̂ - I ^ J VTiU J p 
Mm. You shook me all night long. 
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YOUR FUNERAL MY TRIAL 
Copyright © 1958 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 

M£01UM 6LÜ£6 C 

Words and Music by 
SONNY BOY WILLIAMSON 

W^=^ i ^e ^ 
0 0 f4 J f y J) 4—y 

Please come out and see your dad - dy. and ex - plain your - self to me. Be 

C J 

0 0 0 0 0 m Í Í 
4 4 

cause I know a man and wile try-in to start a fam- i - ly. I'm beg-gin' you. ba - by. 

C J S ) " t̂  J J J J ^ E ^ ^ f = 
37 s 5 

JTtJ ^ i j ^ 
cut out that "off the wall" jive,- If you can't treat me no bet-ter. it's 

P 0 0 0 0 bJ^J * ï 0 0 t 

got to be your fu - ner - al and my trial. 
4 

When I and vou 

r ' J \ u - L ^ ^ ^ ^ m 0 ^ 0 0 0 
4—t 

first got to-geth-er, it was on one Fri-day night. 4 — r 
We spent two love-ly hours- to-geth-er, and the 

ILJ L l ; J ^ UTJ ^ JJ ^ 1̂  ^f 0 4 4 4 4 

world knew it was al-right, I'm just beg-gin' you, ba-by. 

C GMI 

please cut out that "off the wall" 

G7 

f)tn uJ 
^ 

f f f 

jive-- You know you got to treat me bet - ter. If you 

F7 

i m ^ m 4 4 4 — y 

don't, it's got to be your fu - ner - al and my trial. The 

r r^f r f n Î  ^̂ ^ L S ^ i^i^ r ^̂ ^ : m 
Lord made the world and ev - 'ry - thing that was in it. The way my ba - by loves. is so 

^m ̂ ^ 5 ^ ^ r f r r ̂
 

f f f V0 
^ ^ 0 0 0 

sol - id send - er. She can go to heal the sick and she can go to raise the dead. You 
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# m I I, 
0 0 0 ZZB± 

F J 

' y c!r g ^ p g 
^ 

4 
mighi think I'm jok-in', but you'd bet-ter be - lieve what I said,- I'm beg-gin'you. ba - by. 

P 0 0 0 0 
0 0 0 

cut out that "off the wall" jive. 

I M l G J 

^ i j u i ^ f n ^ 0 0 0 ^ f 0 0 0 ^ 
« 

Ei - ther you 

^ 

got to treat me bet-ter. 
4 4 

or it's got to be your tu-ner-al and my trial. 
^ 0 ^ 

YOUNG FASHIONED WAYS 
(Old Fashioned Ways) Written by WILLIE DIXON 

© 1955 (Renewed 1983) HOOCHIE COOCHIE MUSIC (BMD/Administered by BUG MUSIC 

M£OIUM 6£Ar C 

^m 0 0 

^ ^ 

W4=á 

may be get-ting old. 
may be get-fing old. 

but I got young fash-ioned ways, 
but I got young fash-ioned ways. 

0 0 f̂  ^ 
i t—0—y 

may be get-ting old, 
may be get-ting old. 

but 
but 

I got young 
I got young 

fash-ioned ways, 
fa.sh-ioned ways,. 

But I'm goin' to 
I don't 

^ 0^0' #v, LJ 0 3 
^ ^ 

love a good wo - man-
worry a-bout no young ones. 

the rest of my natch-ral days. 
there'll be no one to take my place. 

If my 
A 

^ ^ ^ ^ 
hair is tum-ing grey., 
young horse is fasL 

a— 
do you think the way I feel?-
but an old horse knows what's go-in' on 

¿u 
V á = á P J V ^ ^ 

^ 

If my 
A 

y—y 

hair is tum-ing grey,, 
young horse is fast.-

do you think the way I 
but an old horse knows what's go-in' 

feel? . 
on 

There may be 
A young 

G7 
g L L U U- i^Jp J l . I j- r ' l i j . ^a y — y 

but there is fire down un-der the hill,_ 
but an old horse stays out— so long. 

snow up - on the moun-tain, 
horse may win a race.-


