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Fly Me to The Moon
by Bert Howard (1954)

Am   . .    . Dm      .      .    .    G7  .    .    . Cmaj7. C7 .
Fly me to the moon and let me play a-mong the stars
F    .       .    . Dm     .    .     .   E7 . .     .     Am . A7  
Let me see what spring is like on Ju-pi-ter and Mars.
. Dm .     .       . G7 .    .     . Em . . . A7 . .

In oth-er words,  hold my hand
. Dm .      .    . G7 .   .     . Bm  . . . E7 . . .

In oth-er words,  darl-ing,  ki-i-i-ss meeee.

Am   . .         .     Dm      .  . .    G7    .    .    .   Cmaj7 . C7 .
Fill my heart with song and let me sing for-ev-er more
F     .       .    . Dm    .    . . E7    .       . . Am   . A7    
You are all I long for, all I wor-ship and a-dore.
. Dm .     .       . G7 .    .        . Em  . . . A7 . .

In oth-er words,  please be true
. Dm  .   .  . G7 . . . C . . . E7 . . .

In oth-er words,  I love you

Instrumental: same chords as 2nd verse

Am   . .         .     Dm      .  . .    G7    .    .    .   Cmaj7 . C7 .
Fill my heart with song   and let me sing  for-ev-er  more
F     .       .    . Dm    .    . . E7    .       . . Am   . A7    
You are all   I   long for, all I  wor-ship and  a-dore.
. Dm .     .   . G7 .    .        . Em  . . . A7 . .

In  oth-er words,   please be true
. Dm  .   .  . G7 . . . C  . . .   C\C#7\ C\

In  oth-er words,   I love you
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Folsom Prison Blues
by Johnny Cash (1956)

optional ending chord

G.           .          .          .        .        .                .         .
I hear the train a-comin',   it's rollin' 'round the bend,

     .         .             .               .           .      .                 .       .
and I ain't seen the sunshine   since,    I  don't know when.

C.          .            .         .     .    .  .   .   G.   .    .    .    .    .    . 
I'm stuck in Folsom Prison,        and time keeps dra---ggin' on.
.             D7.    .          .        .       .   .             .    .   G.     .     .     .
But that train   keeps rollin'  on down to San An-tone.

     G.       .         .        .       .          .              .       .
When I was just a baby,   my mama told me, “Son,
.           .        .               .           .       .              .       . 

Always be a  good boy, don't ever play with guns”.
.       C.        .           .        .      .   .   .   .    G.   .    .    .   .    .    .
But I shot a man in Reno,       just to watch him die.
.           D7.          .           .      .    .   .              .         .  G.    .     .  
When I hear that whistle blowin',    I hang my head  and   cry.

.          G.              .              .         .         .         .          .       .
Well, I bet there's rich folks eatin',   in a  fancy dining car.

     .           .           .         .         .            .         .        .
They're prob'ly drinkin' coffee  and  smokin' big ci-gars.
.       C.         .         .          .  .   .  .  .     G.   .    .    .   .    .    . 
But I know I had it comin',      I  know I can't be  free.
.               D7.       .           .       .      .   .                 .     .  G.     .     . 
But those people keep a-movin',   and that's what tor-tures me.

.                  G.            .              .            .        .             .              .      .
Well, if they freed me from this prison,  if that railroad train was mine.

.          .              .         .           .           .              .       .
I bet I'd move on over     a little farther down the line.
C.           .            .          .       .   .   .  G.   .    .    .   .    .    . 
Far from Folsom Prison,       that's where I want to stay,
.          D7.        .                .   .     .     .             .  G.  .   . . . . . F#/G/
and I'd let  that lonesome whistle,    blow my blues a-way.
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Johnny B. Goode (key of A) 
by Chuck Berry (1955) 

(To play in original key of Bb, capo up one fret.) 

Intro: 
. . . |A\ - - - |A\ -  - - |A\ -  - - |A\ -  - - |D7 .  .  . | .  .  .  . |A  .  .  . | .  .  .  . |E7 .  .  . | .  .  .  . |A . .  . |E7 .  . 

  \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \ \

.       |A           .          .         .         | .        .     .        .         | .             .         .             .             | .      .    . 
Deep down in Loui-si-a-na close to New Or--leans,     way back up in the woods a-mong the e-ver--greens 
.        |D7        .      .        .           | .              .     .        .        |A         .            .      .          | .          .        .       .

There stood a log cabin made of earth and     wood where lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode 
     |E7       .       .                .          | .          .      .            .            |A         .    .           .       | .         . .     

Who never ever learned to read or  write so     well but he could play a gui-tar just like a ringin’ a bell.

. |A\ -   - -  |A .  .     .  |A\   - - - |A .  . .     |D7\   -   - - |
Chorus: Go, go  \ \ \ \ \    go  Johnny go,  go   \ \ \ \ \   Go  Johnny go,  go    \ \ \ \ \

 D7   .  .    .   A\ -   - - |A     .  .  .  |E7\ -   - - |D7\   .  .          .     |A  .   .   . | .   .   .
 Go Johnny go,     go   \ \ \ \ \   Go Johnny go,  go   \ \ \ \ \  Johnny B.    Goode 

     .           |A       .          .      .    | .        .    .       .      | .         .              .       .        | .          .      .     
He used to carry his gui-tar in a gun-ny sack,   go sit be-neath the tree  by the rail-road track 
 .          |D7      .                 .             .      | .        .    .        .   |A               .            .            .          | .     .      .  . |
Oh, the engin-eers would see him sittin’ in the    shade,     strummin’ with the rhythm that the dri-vers made 
E7         .           .      .               | .          .     .       .    |A          .      .      .          | .      .        .     
People passing by, they would stop and say, “Oh my,but that little country boy could play”.

. |A\ -   - -  |A .  .     .  |A\   - - - |A .  . .     |D7\   -   - - |
Chorus: Go, go  \ \ \ \ \    go  Johnny go,  go   \ \ \ \ \   Go  Johnny go,  go    \ \ \ \ \

 D7   .  .    .   A\ -   - - |A     .  .  .  |E7\ -   - - |D7\   .  .          .     |A  .   .   . | .   .   .
 Go Johnny go,     go   \ \ \ \ \   Go Johnny go,  go   \ \ \ \ \  Johnny B.    Goode 

.    |A          .              .               .          | .     .    .      .       | .            .          .         .     | .      .    .        . |
His mother told him “Someday you will be a    man, and you will be the leader of a big ol’ band.
|D7      .           .            .     | .        .     .       .      |A             .               .          .            | .       .         .      .  |
 Many people coming from miles a--round     to hear you play your music when the sun  goes down. 
|E7        .         .      .      | .               .        .        .          |A         .     .            .   | .        .     . 
 Maybe some-day your  name will be in lights sayin’ “Johnny B.  Goode, To--night!””

. |A\ -   - -  |A .  .     .  |A\   - - - |A .  . .     |D7\   -   - - |
Chorus: Go, go  \ \ \ \ \    go  Johnny go,  go   \ \ \ \ \   Go  Johnny go,  go    \ \ \ \ \

 D7   .  .    .   A\ -   - - |A     .  .  .  |E7\ -   - - |D7\   .  .          .     |A  .   .   . | .   .   A\
 Go Johnny go,     go   \ \ \ \ \   Go Johnny go,  go   \ \ \ \ \  Johnny B.    Goode 
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Summertime (from ‘Porgy and Bess’)
by George and Ira Gershwin, Du Bose and Dorothy Heyward (1935) 

Intro: Am . . E7 . . Am . . E7/ 

Am E7   Am             E7 Am    E7  Am  E7
Summer –ti-i-i-me          and the liv-in’ is  ea---- sy

 Dm  . . . . Dm7            Cdim7 E7 Cdim7  E7 . . . 
Fish are jump-in’,        and the cot-ton  is  high 

Am  E7  Am   E7                 Am  E7  Am D7
Yo’ daddy’s rich  and yo’ mama’s good lookin’

  C            Am   D    F           Am   E7 Am  E7 
So, hush little ba-by,  do-on’t    you   cry 

      Am      E7  Am                      E7            Am    E7  Am E7 
One of these mornin’s         you’re goin’ to ri--ise up sing-in’

 Dm . . . .              Dm7                 Cdim7  E7  Cdim7  E7 . . . 
Then you’ll spread your wings  and you’ll  take  the sky 

      Am      E7  Am   E7               Am   E7  Am  D7 
But ‘til that  mornin’         there’s  a-nothing can harm  you

 C               Am   D    F            Am   E7  Am/ 
With daddy and mammy, sta-an din’   by. 
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