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Back Home In Derry            Christy Moore (Bobby Sands)

Intro: [C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry!
  

(MEN) In [Am]1803, we [Em]sailed out to sea,
[G]Out from the [D]sweet town of [Am]Derry,
For Australia bound, if we [Em]didn't all drown
The [G]marks of our [D]fetters we [Am]carried

In our rusty iron chains we [Em]cried for our wains
Our [G]good women [D]we left in [Am]sorrow
As the mainsails unfurled, our [Em]curses we hurled
At the [G]English and [D]thoughts of to-[A]morrow.

(ALL) [C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry!
[C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry!

(MEN) At the [Am]mouth of the Foyle, bid fare-[Em]well to the soil
As [G]down below [D]decks we were [Am]lying
O’-[Am]Doherty screamed, woken [Em]out of a dream
By a [G]vision of [D]bold Robert [Am]dying

The [Am]sun burned cruel as we [Em]dished out the gruel
Dan O’-[G]Connor was [D]down with a [Am]fever
Sixty [Am]rebels today bound for [Em]Botany Bay
How [G]many will [D]meet their re-[Am]ceiver 

(ALL) [C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry!
[C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry!

(MEN) We [Am]cursed them to Hell, as our [Em]bow fought the swell.
Our [G]ship danced like a [D]moth in the [A]firelight.
White [Am]horses rode high, as the [Em]Devil passed by,
Taking [G]souls to [D]Hades by [Am]twilight.

Five [Am]weeks out to sea: we were [Em]now forty-three,
We [G]buried our [D]comrades each [Am]morning
[Am]In-our own slime we were [Em]lost in the time
[G]Endless [D]night without [Am]dawning

(ALL) [C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry!
[C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry!

(MEN) Van [Am]Diemen's land is a [Em]Hell for a man
To [G]live out his [D]whole life in [Am]slavery,
Where the climate is raw, and the [Em]gun makes the law.
Neither [G]wind nor [D]rain cares for [Am]bravery.

Twenty years have gone by; I have [Em]ended my bond.
My [G]comrades' [D]ghosts walk be-[Am]side me.
A [Am]rebel I came, and [Em]I'm still thesame
On the [G]cold winds of [D]night you will [Am]find me. 

(ALL) [C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry!
[C]Oooh [G]oooh I [Am]wish I was [G]back home in [Am]Derry! [Am>]
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Barefoot With My Baby A.J.Leonard

http://www.ajleonard.com/track/712066/barefoot-with-my-baby?feature_id=149610 

Intro: [F]//// [C]////  [G]////  [C]// [Fm]// [C!]

[N.C.]Barefoot with my [C]baby
Sand between our [F]toes
Arm in arm to-[G]gether
[Dm]Where the full moon [C]glows // [Fm]//[C!]

[N.C.]A kiss that lasts a [C]lifetime
The way you hold me [F]tight
Stars above those [G]eyes of love
The [Dm]beauty of the [C]night // [Fm] // [C!]

Bridge: [G]    There is [GM7]nowhere [G7]else
[C]    That I would [Cm]rather be
Than [G]barefoot [Em]with my baby
[F!] Just my baby and [G!]me 

[N.C.]Out into the [C]yonder
Far beyond the [F]shore
We'll live our lives to-[G]gether
In [Dm]love forever [C]more // [Fm] // [C!]

Bridge: [G]    There is [GM7]nowhere [G7]else
[C]    That I would [Cm]rather be
Than [G]barefoot [Em]with my baby
[F!] Just my baby and [G!]me 

[N.C.]Out into the [C]yonder
Far beyond the [F]shore
We'll live our lives to-[G]gether
In [Dm]love forever [C]more // [Fm] // [C!]

Far beyond the [C]shore [Fm]// [C!]
Where the full moon [C]glows [Fm] // [C!]
[Dm]Barefoot with my [C6/9>]baby

C6/9

7
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Barrett's Privateers                                  Stan Rogers
Oh the [C>]year was seventeen-[G>]seventy-[C]eight      [?>] = thumb strum
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.                         [? !] = down strum
A [C]letter of [G]marque came [C]from the king
To the scummiest vessel I'd [G]ever [F! pause]seen 

Chorus: God[G]damn them [C]all       I was [F]told
We'd [C]cruise the [F]seas for A-[C]merican [F]gold
We'd [G]fire no [C]guns      [G]Shed no [F! pause]tears
I'm a [C]broken [F]man on a [C]Halifax [F]pier, 
The last of Barrett's [G]privat-[C]eers

Oh [C>]Euclid Barrett [G>]cried the [C]town
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.
For [C]twenty brave [G]men, all [C]fishermen, who
Would make for him the [G]Antelope's [F! pause]crew (Chorus)

The [C>]Antelope sloop was a [G>]sickening [C]sight
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.
She'd a-[C]list to the [G]port and her [C]sails in rags
And the cook in the scuppers with the [G]staggers and[F! pause]jags   (Chorus)

On the [C>]king's birth-day we [G>]put to [C]sea
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.
We were [C]ninety-one [G]days to [C]Montego Bay
Pumping like madmen [G]all the [F! pause]way (Chorus)

On the [C>]ninety-sixth day we [G>]sailed a-[C]gain
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.
When a [C]bloody great [G]Yankee [C]hove in sight
With our cracked four-pounders, we [G]made to [F! pause]fight  (Chorus)

The [C>]Yankee lay low [G>]down with [C]gold
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.
She was [C]broad and [G]fat and [C]loose with stays
But to catch her took the Antelope [G]two whole [F! pause]days (Chorus)

Then at [C>]length we stood two [G>]cables a-[C]way
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.
Our [C]cracked four-[G]pounders made an [C]awful din
But with one fat ball the Yank [G]stove us [F! pause]in (Chorus)

The [C>]Antelope shook and [G>]pitched on her [C]side
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.
[C]Barrett was [G]smashed like a [C]bowl of eggs
And the main truck carried off [G]both me [F! pause]legs (Chorus)

So [C>]here I lay in the [G>]twenty-third [C]year
How I wish I [F]was in [C]Sherbrooke [G]now.
It's [C]been six [G]years since we [C]sailed away
And I just made Halifax [G]yester[F! pause]day (Chorus)

[Slowly:] I'm a [C]broken [F]man on a [C] Halifax [F>]pier [hold note]
The [F]last of Barrett's [G]privat-[C go wild]eeeeeerrrrssss [C!] 
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The Drunken Sailor  Traditional

(LADIES) [Am]What shall we do with the drunken sailor?
[G]What shall we do with the drunken sailor?
[Am]What shall we do with the drunken sailor?
[G]Earl-y in the [Am]morning

(GENTS) [Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises     [G]Hoo-ray, and up she rises
[Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises       [G]Earl-y in the [Am]morning

(LADIES) [Am]Put him in the long boat 'til he's sober
[G]Put him in the long boat 'til he's sober
[Am]Put him in the long boat 'til he's sober
[G]Ear-ly in the [Am]morning

(GENTS) [Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises     [G]Hoo-ray, and up she rises
[Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises       [G]Earl-y in the [Am]morning

(LADIES) [Am]Pull out the plug and wet him all over
[G]Pull out the plug and wet him all over
[Am]Pull out the plug and wet him all over
[G]Ear-ly in the [Am]morning

(GENTS) [Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises     [G]Hoo-ray, and up she rises
[Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises       [G]Earl-y in the [Am]morning

(LADIES) [Am]Put him in the scuppers with the hose pipe on him
[G]Put him in the scuppers with the hose pipe on him
[Am]Put him in the scuppers with the hose pipe on him
[G]Earl-y in the [Am]morning

(GENTS) [Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises     [G]Hoo-ray, and up she rises
[Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises       [G]Earl-y in the [Am]morning

(LADIES) [Am]Heave him by the leg in a running bowline
[G]Heave him by the leg in a running bowline
[Am]Heave him by the leg in a running bowline
[G]Ear-ly in the [Am]morning

(GENTS) [Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises     [G]Hoo-ray, and up she rises
[Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises       [G]Earl-y in the [Am]morning

(ALL) [Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises     [G]Hoo-ray, and up she rises
[Am]Hoo-ray, and up she rises       [G]Earl-y in the [Am!]morn-[Am!]ing
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Fisherman's Blues The Waterboys

Intro: [G] / / / /   [F] / / / /   [Am] / / / /   [C] / / / / 

I [G]wish I was a fisherman, [F]tumbling on the seas
[Am]  Far away from dry land, and it's [C]bitter memories
[G]  Casting out my sweet light with a- [F]bandonment and love
No [Am]ceiling staring down on me, save the [C]starry sky above

With light in my [G]hair, you in my [F]arms.... [Am]woo hoo [C]ooh 
[G] / / / /   [F] / / / /   [Am] / / / /   [C] / / / / 

I [G]wish I was the brake man, on a [F]Hartland diesel train
[Am]Crashing headlong into the heartland, like a [C]cannon in the rain
[G]With the beating of the sleepers, and the [F]burning of the coal
[Am]Counting towns flashing by me, in a [C]night that's full of soul

With light in my [G]hair, you in my [F]arms.... [Am]woo hoo [C]ooh 
[G] / / / /   [F] / / / /   [Am] / / / /   [C] / / / / 

Oh I [G]know I will be loosened, from [F]bonds that hold me fast
[Am]And the chains all hung around me will [C]fall away at last
And [G]on that fine and fateful day I will [F]take thee in my arms
[Am]I will ride the night train, and I will [C]be the fisherman

With light in my [G]hair, you in my [F]arms.... [Am]woo hoo [C]ooh 
[G] / / / /   [F] / / / /   [G] / / / /   [F] / / / /    [G!]
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Jamaica Farewell  Lord Burgess

[C]Down the way, where the [F]nights are gay 
And the [G7]sun shines daily on the [C]mountain top 
I took a trip on a [F]sailing ship 
And when I [G7]reached Jamaica, I [C]made a stop.

Chorus: But I'm [C]sad to say, I'm [F]on my way, 
[G7]Won't be back for [C]many a day, 
My heart is down, my head is [F]turning around 
I had to [G7]leave a little girl in [C]Kingston town.

[C]Sounds of laughter [F]everywhere 
And the [G7]dancing girls sway [C]to and fro, 
I must declare, my [F]heart is there, 
'Though I've [G7]been from Maine to [C]Mexico.

Chorus: But I'm [C]sad to say, I'm [F]on my way, 
[G7]Won't be back for [C]many a day, 
My heart is down, my head is [F]turning around 
I had to [G7]leave a little girl in [C]Kingston town.

[C]Down at the market, [F]you can hear 
Ladies [G7]cry out while on their [C]heads they bear, 
Ackee, rice, salt [F]fish are nice, 
And the [G7]rum is fine any [C]time of year.

Chorus: But I'm [C]sad to say, I'm [F]on my way, 
[G7]Won't be back for [C]many a day, 
My heart is down, my head is [F]turning around 
I had to [G7]leave a little girl in [C]Kingston town.

But I'm [C]sad to say, I'm [F]on my way, 
[G7]Won't be back for [C]many a day, 
My heart is down, my head is [F]turning around 
I had to [G7]leave a little girl in [C]Kingston town.
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Sailing       Rod Stewart

I am [C]sailing, I am [Am]sailing, 
Home a-[F]gain cross the [C]sea,
I am [D]sailing stormy [Am]waters, 
To be [Dm]near you, to be [C]free.[G7]
 

I am [C]flying, I am [Am]flying, 
Like a [F]bird cross the [C]sky,
I am [D]flying, passing [Am]high clouds, 
To be [Dm]with you, to be [C]free.[G7]

 

Can you [C]hear me, can you [Am]hear me, 
Through the [F]dark night, far a-[C]way,
I am [D]dying, forever [Am]trying, 
To be [Dm]with you, who can [C]say. [G7]

Instrumental: (4 strums each chord)

[F] [Am] [G] [Am] [F] [C] [G] [G7]   

Can you [C]hear me, can you [Am]hear me, 
through the [F]dark night, far a-[C]way,
I am [D]dying, forever [Am]trying, 
To be [Dm]with you, who can [C]say. [G7]

 
We are [C]flying, I am [Am]flying, 
Llike a [F]bird cross the [C]sky,
We are [D]flying, passing [Am]high clouds, 
To be [Dm]with you, to be [C]free.[G7]
 

We are [C]sailing, we are [Am]sailing, 
Home a-[F]gain, cross the [C]sea,
We are [D]sailing stormy [Am]waters, 
To be [Dm]near you, to be [C //]free.
[G7 //]Oh, Lord, to be [Dm]near you, to be [C]free,
[G7 //]Oh, my Lord, to be [Dm]near you, to be [C]free [C>]
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Sea Of Love  Phil Phillips

16feb16
Intro: play over verse (all chords 4 beats except where noted)

[G] Come with me [B7] my love
[C] To the sea the [A] sea of love
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I love [G] you //  [C] //  [G] ////

[G] Come with me [B7] my love
[C] To the sea the [A] sea of love
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I [G]love you //  [C] //  [G] ////

[G] Do you remember [B7] when we met
[C] That's the day I [A] knew you were my pet
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I [G]love you //  [C] //  [G] ////

[D] Come with [C] me [D] to the [C] sea
[B7] Of..... [D] love

[G] Do you remember [B7] when we met
[C] That's the day I [A] knew you were my pet
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I [G]love you //  [C] //  [G] ////

[D] Come with [C] me [D] to the [C] sea
[B7] Of..... [D] love

[G] Do you remember [B7] when we met
[C] That's the day I [A] knew you were my pet
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I [G]love you //  [C] //  [G!!!]
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Sloop John B Beach Boys

Intro:  Well I [G]feel so broke up [D7]I wanna go [G]home

[G]We came on the sloop John B
My grandfather and me
Around Nassau town we did [D7]roam
Drinking all [G]night [G7]got into a [C]fight [Am]
Well I [G]feel so broke up [D7]I want to go [G]home

[G]So hoist up the John B’s sail See how the mainsail sets
Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7]home
Let me go [G]home [G7] I wanna go [C]home [Am]yeah
Well I [G]feel so broke up [D7]I wanna go [G]home

[G]The first mate he got drunk
And broke in the captain’s trunk
The constable had to come and take him a-[D7]way
Sheriff John [G]Stone [G7]
Why don’t you leave me a-[C]lone yeah [Am]yeah
Well I [G]feel so broke up [D7]I wanna go [G]home

[G]So hoist up the John B’s sail See how the mainsail sets
Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7]home
Let me go [G]home [G7] I wanna go [C]home [Am]yeah
Well I [G]feel so broke up [D7]I wanna go [G]home

[G]The poor cook he caught the fits
And threw away all my grits
And then he took and he ate up all of my [D7]corn
Let me go [G]home [G7]
Why don’t they let me go [C]home [Am]
This [G]is the worst trip [D7]I’ve ever been [G]on

[G]So hoist up the John B’s sail See how the mainsail sets
Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7]home
Let me go [G]home [G7] I wanna go [C]home [Am]yeah
Well I [G]feel so broke up [D7]I wanna go [G]home

[G]So hoist up the John B’s sail See how the mainsail sets
Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7]home
Let me go [G]home [G7] I wanna go [C]home [Am]yeah
Well I [G]feel so broke up [D7]I wanna go [G]home
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The Whale                 Fielding and Dyer      

Gents – verses    All – Boxed lyrics              General strum pattern Am//// G//Am//
[Am]Di Di Di Di             [G]Di De Di        [Am]Di 

They [Am]sailed from port one morning when the [G]weather it was [Am]fair
A [Am]gentle breeze it pushed them and [G]no one gave a [Am]care
They [Am]sang and danced and laughed that night and [G]opened up a [Am]keg
They're [Am]out to catch the monster whale that [G]took the captain's [Am]leg(Di..)

[Am]Di Di Di Di             [G]Di De Di        [Am]Di
The [Am]Captain said "a piece of gold for [G]he who sees my [Am]whale"
So [Am]bend your backs and row me boys I [G]know that we won't [Am]fail

Chorus:  [Am]Bend your backs and row me lads and [G]take me to me [Am]whale
To-[Am]night we'll sing and dance and to-[G]morrow night we'll [Am]sail.
We'll [Am]sail into the [Am7]harbour no [D]prouder man there'll [E]be;
We'll [Am]show them all we've captured the [G]monster from the [Am]sea(Di...)

[Am]Di Di Di Di             [G]Di De Di        [Am]Di

They [Am]saw the whale one morning when the [G]weather it was [Am]fair
The [Am]men were white as ghosts, the [G]Captain didn't [Am]care
I'll [Am]take this whale myself he said the [G]weak can stay be-[Am]hind
The [Am]strong can share my glory and to-[G]night they'll share my [Am]wine (Di..)

[Am]Di Di Di Di             [G]Di De Di        [Am]Di
The [Am]whale it came up closer it was [G]bigger than the [Am]sky
They [Am]lowered down the longboat and they [G]heard the captain [Am]cry

Chorus:  [Am]Bend your backs and row me lads and [G]take me to me [Am]whale
To-[Am]night we'll sing and dance and to-[G]morrow night we'll [Am]sail.
We'll [Am]sail into the [Am7]harbour no [D]prouder man there'll [E]be;
We'll [Am]show them all we've captured the [G]monster from the [Am]sea(Di..)

[Am]Di Di Di Di             [G]Di De Di        [Am]Di

The [Am]whale it came so close that it [G]almost tipped the [Am]boat
The [Am]captain raised his spear and he [G]rammed it down its [Am]throat
The [Am]whale it gave a [Am7]mournful cry and [D]lifted it's great [E]tail 
And [Am]brought it down a-smashing-their-wee [G]boat worse than a [Am]gale

A [Am>]100 years have [Am>]passed since the [G>]Captain and his [Am>]men
[Am>]Went below to [Am>]spend their days in [G>]Davy Joneses' [Am>]den
The [Am>]whale it goes on [Am7>]living but in-[D>]side it wears a [E>]scar
And [Am>]if you're ever [Am>]near that place a [G>]voice calls from a-[Am>]far
 

Chorus:  [Am]Bend your backs and row me lads and [G]take me to me [Am]whale
To-[Am]night we'll sing and dance and to-[G]morrow night we'll [Am]sail.
We'll [Am]sail into the [Am7]harbour no [D]prouder man there'll [E>]be
[N.C.] We'll [Am]show them all we've captured the [G]monster from the [Am]sea
[Am]Show them all we've captured the [G]monster from the [Am]sea
[Am]Show them all we've captured the [G]monster from the [Am]sea
[Am-slowing]Show them all we've captured the [G]monster from the [Am>]sea
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Revisions
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