Raining on the rock -(orig. = capo 1st)
G~~

(John Williamson)

+ G-C-C-G (2x)

G
C
1. Pastel red to burgundy and spinifex to gold,
Am
G
we've just come out of the mulga where the plains forever roll.
G
C
Where Albert Namatjira has painted all the scenes,
Am
G
and a shower has changed the lustre of his land.
CHORUS
 m
A
D
G
And it's raining on the rock, in a beautiful country,
Am
D
G
and I'm proud to travel this big land like an Aborigine.
Am
D
G
And it's raining on the rock, what an almighty sight to see.
 Am
D
G
and I'm wishing on a postcard that you were here with me.

G
C
2. Everlasting daisies and a beautiful desert rose,
Am
G
where does their beauty come from, heaven knows.
G
C
I could ask the wedgetail, but he's away too high,
 Am
D
G
I wonder if he understands it's wonderful to fly.
+ CHORUS

+ G-C-

G-C


G
C
3. It cannot be described with a picture,
 Am
G
the mesmerising colours of the Olgas.
G
C Am D
G
Or the grandeur of the rock, Uluru has power!
+ CHORUS + G-C - G-C - G-C - G

Sentimental Journey
Les Brown & Ben Homer – 1944

Intro: [G]/// | [G]///

[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Gonna take a sentimental journey
Gonna set my [D7] heart at ease
Gonna make a [C7] sentimental journey
To renew old [D7] memor – [G] ies

[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Got my bag, got my reservation
Spent every dime I [D7] could afford
Like a child in [C7] wild anticipation
Long to hear that [D7] “All aboard” [G]

[C] Seven, that’s the time we leave, at [G] seven
[G] I’ll be waiting up for [A7] heaven
[A7] Counting every mile of [D]↓ railroad track
[D7]↓ That takes me back
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Never thought my heart could be so yearny
Why did I de - [D7]cide to roam
Gonna a take a [C7] sentimental journey
Sentimental [D7] journey home [G]

[C] Seven, that’s the time we leave, at [G] seven
[G] I’ll be waiting up for [A7] heaven
[A7] Counting every mile of [D]↓ railroad track
[D7]↓ That takes me back
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Never thought my heart could be so yearny
Why did I de - [D7]cide to roam
Gonna a take a [C7] sentimental journey
Sentimental [D7] journey home [G]
Sentimental [D7] journey home [G]
Sentimental [D7]↓ journey home [G]↓
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Singing In The Rain
key:G, artist:Gene Kelly writer:Arthur Freed, Nacio Herb Brown
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D1ZYhVpdXbQ
I'm [G] singin' in the rain
Just [D] singin' in the rain
What a [A] glorious feelin'
I'm [Bm] happy a-[D7]gain
I'm [G] laughin' at clouds, so [D] dark up a-[D7]bove
The [Am7] sun's in my [D7] heart and I'm [Bm] ready for [D]
love
Let the [G] stormy clouds chase
Every-[D]one from the place
Come [A] on with the rain
I've a [Bm] smile on my [D7] face
I [Am7] walk down the [D7] lane with a [Am7] happy re-[D7]frain
Just [Am7] dancinin' and [D7] singin' in the [G] rain
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Blue Eyes Crying In The Rain
Willie Nelson composed by Fred Rose

[C] In the twilight glow I see her
[G7] Blue eyes cryin' in the [C] rain
[C] When we kissed good-bye and parted
I [G7] knew we'd never meet a-[C]-gain [C7]

[F] Love is like a dying ember
[C] Only memories re-[G7]-main
[C] Through the ages I'll remember
[G7] Blue eyes crying in the [C] rain

[C] Now my hair has turned to silver
[G7] All my life I've loved in [C] vain
[C] I can see her star in heaven
[G7] Blue eyes crying in the [C] rain [C7]

[F] Someday when we meet up yonder
[C] We'll stroll hand in hand a-[G7]-gain
[C] In the land that knows no parting
[G7] Blue eyes crying in the [C] rain.
[G7] Blue eyes crying in the [C] rain.

Good Riddance (Time Of Your Life)

Billie Joe Armstrong, Mike Dirnt, Tré Cool 1990 (released by Green Day 1997)

INTRO: / 1 2 / 1 2 /
[G] / [G] / [Cadd9] / [Dadd4] /
[G] / [G] / [Cadd9] / [Dadd4] /
[G] Another turning point, a [Cadd9] fork stuck in the [Dadd4] road
[G] Time grabs you by the wrist, di-[Cadd9]rects you where to [Dadd4] go
[Em7] So make the [Dadd4] best, of this [Cadd9] test and don't ask [G] why
[Em7] It's not a [Dadd4] question but a [Cadd9] lesson learned in [G] time
It's [Em7] something unpre-[G]dictable, but [Em7] in the end is [G] right
I [Em7] hope you had the [D7] time of your [G] life
[G] / [Cadd9] / [Dadd4] /
[G] / [G] / [Cadd9] / [Dadd4] /
[G] So take the photographs and [Cadd9] still frames in your [Dadd4] mind
[G] Hang it on a shelf, in [Cadd9] good health and good [Dadd4] time
[Em7] Tattoos of [Dadd4] memories and [Cadd9] dead skin on [G] trial
[Em7] For what it's [Dadd4] worth, it was [Cadd9] worth all the [G] while
It's [Em7] something unpre-[G]dictable, but [Em7] in the end is [G] right
I [Em7] hope you had the [D7] time of your [G] life
[G] / [Cadd9] / [Dadd4] /
[G] / [G] / [Cadd9] / [Dadd4]
It's [Em7] something unpre-[G]dictable, but [Em7] in the end is [G] right
I [Em7] hope you had the [D7] time of your [G] life
[G] / [Cadd9] / [Dadd4] /
[G] / [G] / [Cadd9] / [Dadd4] / [G]
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Walk Me Home - P!nk
There's [C] something in the way you [F] roll your [C] eyes
[C] Takes me back to a [F] better [C] time
When I saw [Dm] every [C]-thing is [G] good
But now you're the [Dm] only [C] thing that's [G] good
[C] Trying to stand up on my [F] own two [C] feet
[C] This conversation ain't coming [F] easi[C]-ly
And darling I [Dm] know it's [C] getting [G] late
So what do you [Dm] say we [C] leave this [G] place

[Am] Walk me home in the [F] dead of [C] night
[Am] I can't be a[F]-lone with [C] all that's [G] on my mind, mhm
So [Am] say you'll stay with [F] me [C] tonight
Cause there is [G] so much wrong [F] going on [C] outside

There's [C] something in the way I [F] wanna [C] cry
That [C] makes me think we'll [F] make it out [C] alive
So come on and [Dm] show me[C] how we're [G] good
I think that [Dm] we could [C] do some [G] good, mhm

[Am] Walk me home in the [F] dead of [C] night
[Am] I can't be a[F]-lone with [C] all that's [G] on my mind, mhm
So [Am] say you'll stay with [F] me [C] tonight
Cause there is [G] so much wrong [F] going on [C] outside

[C]Ooh [F] ooh [C], [Am]ooh [F] ooh [C]
[Dm] Ooh [C] ooh [G], [Dm] ooh [C] ooh [G]

[Am↓] Walk me home in the [F↓] dead of [C↓] night
[Am↓] I can't be a[F↓]-lone with [C↓] all that's [G↓] on my mind, mhm
So [Am↓] say you'll stay with [F↓] me [C↓] tonight
Cause there is [G↓] so much wrong [F↓] going on

[Am] Walk me home in the [F] dead of [C] night
[Am] I can't be a[F]-lone with [C] all that's [G] on my mind, mhm
So [Am] say you'll stay with [F] me [C] tonight
Cause there is [G] so much wrong going on
There is [G] so much wrong
There is [G] so much wrong [F] going on [C] outside

Drunken Sailor
Traditional sea shanty

INTRO: / 1 2 / 1 2 /
[Am] What'll we do with a drunken sailor
[G] What'll we do with a drunken sailor
[Am] What'll we do with a drunken sailor
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning? [Am]
[Am] What'll we do with a drunken sailor
[G] What'll we do with a drunken sailor
[Am] What'll we do with a drunken sailor
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning?
CHORUS:
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Way hay and up she rises
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning [Am]
[Am] Sling him in the long boat till he's sober
[G] Sling him in the long boat till he's sober
[Am] Sling him in the long boat till he's sober
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning
CHORUS:
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Way hay and up she rises
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning [Am]
[Am] Shave his belly with a rusty razor
[G] Shave his belly with a rusty razor
[Am] Shave his belly with a rusty razor
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning
CHORUS:
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Way hay and up she rises
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning [Am]
[Am] Send him up the crow's nest till he falls down
[G] Send him up the crow's nest till he falls down
[Am] Send him up the crow's nest till he falls down
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning

CHORUS:
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Way hay and up she rises
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning [Am]
[Am] That's what we'll do with the drunken sailor
[G] That's what we'll do with the drunken sailor
[Am] That's what we'll do with the drunken sailor
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning
CHORUS:
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Way hay and up she rises
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am] morning
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Way hay and up she rises
[Am] Way hay and up she rises
[G] Earl-aye in the [Am]  mor-[Am]ning
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Skye Boat Song (Outlander)

Lyrics: Sir Harold Boulder Music: is an air collected by Anne Campbelle MacLeod
First published 1884

INTRO: / 1 2 3 / 1 2 3 /
[C] Sing me a [Am] song of a [Dm7] lass that is [G7] gone
[C] say, could that [F] lass be [C] I [C]
[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

Sing me a [Am] song of a [Dm7] lass that is [G7] gone
Say, could that [F] lass be [C] I [G7]
Merry of [Am] soul she [Dm7] sailed on a [G7] day
Over the [F] sea to [C] Skye [C]

[Am]
[Am]
[Am]
[Am]

Mull was astern, [Dm] Rum on the port
Eigg on the [F] starboard [Am] bow [Am]
Glory of youth [Dm] glowed in her soul
Where is that [F] glory [Am] now [G7]

(Chorus)
[Am]
[Am]
[Am]
[Am]

Give
Give
Give
Give

me
me
me
me

again [Dm] all that was there
the [F] sun that [Am] shone [Am]
the eyes, [Dm] give me the soul
that [F] lass that’s [Am] gone [G7]

(Chorus)
[Am]
[Am]
[Am]
[Am]

Billow and breeze [Dm] islands and seas
Mountains of [F] rain and [Am] sun [Am]
All that was good [Dm] all that was fair
All that was [F] me is [Am] gone [G7]

(chorus)

