




Lean On Me - Bill Withers  

 
 

[C] Some times in our [F] lives, we all have [C] pain we all have [G7] sorrow 

[C] But if we are [F] wise we know that [C] there’s always to-[G7]morrow [C] 

 

[C] Lean on me, when you’re not [F] strong, and I’ll be your [C] friend  

I’ll help you carry [G7] on 

[C] For it won’t be [F] long, ‘till I’m gonna [C] need 

Somebody to [G7] lean on [C] 

 

[C] Please swallow your [F] pride if I have [C] faith you need to bo-[G7]rrow 

[C] For no-one can [F] fill those of your [C] needs that you won’t [G7] let [C] show 

 

Just [C] call on me [F] bro-[C]ther when you need a hand 

We all need somebody to [G7] lean [C] on 

I just might have a [F] pro-[C]blem that you’ll understand 

We all need somebody to [G7] lean [C] on 

 

[C] Lean on me, when you’re not [F] strong, and I’ll be your [C] friend 

I’ll help you carry [G7] on 

[C] For it won’t be [F] long, ‘till I’m gonna [C] need 

Somebody to [G7] lean on [C] 

 

[C] If there is a load [F] you have to bear [C] that you can't [G7] carry 

[C] I'm right up the road [F] I'll share your load [C] that you can't [G7] car- [C] 

carry 

 

[C] Lean on me, when you’re not [F] strong, and I’ll be your [C] friend 

I’ll help you carry [G7] on 

[C] For it won’t be [F] long, ‘till I’m gonna [C] need 

Somebody to [G7] lean on [C] 
 

 





The Midnight Special 
Original song by Huddie Ledbetter

G                                      C                                                G
Well, you wake up in the mornin, you hear the supper bell ring,
                                            D                                     G
And they march you to the table to see the same old thing.
                                      C                                         G
Ain’t no food upon the table, and no pork up in the pan.
                              D                                                                 G
But you better not complain, boy, or you’re in trouble with the man.

                             C                                   G
Let the midnight special shine a light on me,
                            D                                     G
Let the midnight special shine a everlovin light on me.

                               C                                                  G
Yonder come Miss Rosie, how in the world did you know? 
                                          D                                         G
By the way she wears her apron, and the clothes she wore.
                            C                                              G
Umbrella on her shoulder, piece of paper in her hand;
                                 D                                             G
She come to see the govnor, she wants to free her man.

                            C                                   G
Let the midnight special shine a light on me,
                            D                                      G
Let the midnight special shine an everlovn light on me

                           C                                                  G
If you re ever in Houston, well, you better do right;
                        D                                                            G
You better not gamble, you know you better not fight
                              C                                                        G
Or the sheriff will arrest you and the boys will bring you down.
                                D                                                    G
The next thing you know, boy, you’re penitentiary bound.

                            C                                   G
Let the midnight special shine a light on me,
                            D                                     G
Let the midnight special shine a everlovin light on me.  Repeat chorus



Roll Over Beethoven – Chuck Berry 
 
 
 
[D] I¶m gonna write a little letter, gonna [G] mail it to my local [D] DJ. 
It¶s a [G] rockin¶ rhythm record I want my jockey to [D] play. 
Roll [A] over Beethoven, I [G] gotta hear it again [D] today. 
 
 
[D] You know, my temperature¶s risin¶ and the [G] jukebox blows a [D] fuse. 
My [G] heart¶s beatin¶ rhythm and my soul keeps on singin¶ the [D] blues. 
Roll [A] over Beethoven and [G] tell Tchaikovsky the [D] news. 
 
 
[D] I got the rockin¶ pneumonia, I [G] need a shot of rhythm and [D] blues. 
[G] I think I got it off the writer sittin¶ down by the rhythm [D] review. 
[A] Roll over Beethoven they¶re [G] rockin¶ in two by [D] two. 
 
 
[D] Well, if you feel you like it 
[D] Get your lover, then reel and rock it. 
[D] Roll it over and [G] move on up just a little further and 
[D] Reel and rock it, roll it over, 
[A] Roll over Beethoven they¶re [G] rockin¶ in two by [D] two. 
 
 
[D] Well, early in the mornin¶ and I¶m [G] a-givin¶ you a warnin¶ don¶t you [D] step on my 
blue suede shoes. 
[G] Hey diddle diddle, I am playin¶ my fiddle, [D] ain¶t got nothin¶ to lose. 
Roll [A] over Beethoven and [G] tell Tchaikovsky the [D] news. 
 
 
[D] You know she wiggles like a glow worm, [G] Dance like a spinnin¶ [D] top. 
She got a [G] crazy partner, you oughta see µem reel and [D] rock. 
[A] Long as she got a dime [G] the music will never [D] stop. 
 
 
[D] Roll over Beethoven, 
Roll over Beethoven, 
Roll over Beethoven, [G] 
Roll over Beethoven, [D] 
Roll over Beethoven [A] and dig these rhythm and blues [D] [G] [D] 
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Sweet Home Chicago 
Chords And Lyrics               

By The Blues Brother 
 
  

 
Intro – E-B7 
          E        A                                 E 
Come on - Oh baby don't you wanna go 

          A                                           E 
Come on - Oh baby don't you wanna go 
                   B7                      A7                  E      B7 
Back to that same old place - Sweet home Chicago 
 
          E     A                              E 
Come on - Baby don't you wanna go 
         A                                     E 
Hidehey - Baby don't you wanna go 
                   B7                      A7                     E       B7 

Back to that same old place - Oh sweet home Chicago 
  
        E                          A  E                          A E   
Well, one and one is two - Six and two is eight 
                                      E7                         A 
Come on baby don't ya make me late – Hidehey 
                                 E                         B7 
Baby don't you wanna go - Back to that same old place 
A7                    E      B7 
Sweet home Chicago 

 
Break – E-A-E-B7-A-E-B7 (x2) 
 
E                            A   E                                  A  E 
Six and three is nine - Nine and nine is eighteen 
                                         E7               
Look there brother baby and see what I've seen 
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        A 
Hidehey 
                                 E 
Baby don't you wanna go 
                    B7                     A7                  E       B7 
Back to that same old place - Sweet home Chicago 
 
          E     A                              E 
Come on - Baby don't you wanna go 
         A                                     E 

Hidehey - Baby don't you wanna go 
                   B7                      A7                     E       E7 
Back to that same old place - Oh sweet home Chicago 
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Nothing Compares To You 
Prince 1984 

 
 

[C] It's been seven hours and [G] fifteen days 
[Am] Since you took your love away /[C][G]/ 
[C] I go out every night and [G] sleep all day 
[Am] Since you took your love away /[C][G]/ 
[C] Since you been gone I can do what-[G]ever I want 
[Am] I can see whomever I choose /[C][G]/ 
[C] I can eat my dinner in a fancy [G] restaurant 
But [Am] nothing, I said nothing can take a-[E7]way these blues 
 
'Cause [Bb] nothing com-[F]pares 
[Bb] Nothing com-[F]pares 2 U [G]/[G]/ 
  
[C] It's been so lonely with-[G]out U here 
[Am] Like a bird without a song [C] (ah ah ah [G] ah ah) 
[C] Nothing can stop these lonely [G] tears from falling 
Tell me [Am] baby, where did I go [F] wrong? 
[C] I could put my arms around every [G] boy I see 
[Am] But they only remind me of U [C] (ah ah ah [G] ah ah) 
[C] I went to the doctor and guess what he [G] told me  
He said, [Am] “Girl U better try to have fun no matter [E7] what U do"  
But he's a fool 
 
'Cause [Bb] nothing com-[F]pares 
[Am] Nothing com-[G]pares 2 U [G]/[G]/ 
 
[C] All the flowers that U planted mama [G] in the back yard 
[Am] All died when U went away [C] (ah ah ah [G] ah ah) 
[C] I know that living with U baby was [G] sometimes hard 
[Am] But I'm willing 2 give U another [E7] try 
 
[Bb] Nothing com-[F]pares 
[Am] Nothing com-[G]pares 2 U [G] 
[Bb] Nothing com-[F]pares 
[Am] Nothing com-[G]pares 2 U [G]¯ 
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What A Wonderful World – Louis Armstrong 
 
 
C                        Em        F             Em 
I see trees of green, red roses too 
F                   C                  E7                 Am 
I see them bloom for me and for you 
F                                      G7                                   C          F   G7 
and I think to my self,   what a wonderful world 

 
C                       Em           F                 Em 

I see sky's of blue and clouds of white 

F                                   C              E7                 Am 
the bright blessed day and dark sacred night 
        F                              G7                                   C          
and I think to my self,   what a wonderful world 

 
G7                                                      C 
The colours of the rainbow so pretty in the sky 
G7                                         C 
are also on the faces of people going by 

         Am                         Em                    Am              Em 
I see friends shaking hands saying how do you do 
Am                            Em       F         G7 

       They’re really saying I love you 
 
            C           Em       F                          Em 

I hear babies crying   I watch them grow 
F                                 C                   E7           Am 
they'll learn much more than I’ll ever know 
F                                      G7                                  C          A7 
and I think to my self,   what a wonderful world 
 
          F  (slowly, one strum per chord)) 
yes i think to my self, 
G7                                 C          
   what a wonderful world 
 
 
                         









Better Days Are Coming – Jimmy Cliff 

 

[Chorus] 

[D] Better days are [G] coming by and [D] by 

[D] Don't you get down [G] hearted, don't you [D] cry 

[D] Troubles will be [A] over, [Bm] all our joys come [G] over 

[D] Better days are [G] coming [A] by and [D] by    [repeat] 

 

[Verse 1] 

[A] It can't be this way always 

[G] A train must come, a train must come 

[A] There must be some brighter days 

[G] We'll have fun, we'll have fun, yeah 

 

[Chorus] 

 

[Verse 2] 

[A] Things get rough, your friends get few 

[G] Don't you cry, don't you cry 

[A] Change your flock, we'll come for you 

[G] We'll get high, we'll get high, yeah 

 

Chorus X2 
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