...OLD JOE'S PLACE... by The Folksmen

---------------------................

Intro:

G  C  F  C  G

Verse 1:

     C              F

When-ever I'm out a wandering, 

C                  F

 Chasing a rainbow dream,

  C     C/B      Am      Am/G

I often stop and think a-bout,

  D7               G

A place I've never seen,

Bridge 1:

      Am                 Em

Where friendly folks can gather,

    Am                G    G7

And raise the rafters high,

     C         C/B      Am     Am/G

With songs and tales of yester year, 

   F        G        C

Un-til they say good-bye

Chorus 1:

(n.c.)

                 F            C

Well.....there's a puppy in the parlor, 

      F              C

And a skillet on the stove,

      F          C

And a smelly old blanket, 

       G      C

That a Navajo wove,

          F              C

There's a chicken on the table, 

        F          C

But you got to say grace,

        F                C       

There's always something cooking at, 

G          C     F  G

 Old Joe's Place

Verse 2:
    C                   F

Now folks come by round evening time,

C                     F

 Soon as the sun goes down,

C          C/B     Am         Am/G

 Some drop in from right next door, 

    D7               G

And some from out of town...('Pick it!')

Bridge 2: (Instrumental/Banjo Solo)

Am  Em  Am  G  G7, C  C/B  Am  Am/G  F  G  G  C

Chorus 2:

(n.c.)

                 F            C

Well.....there's a puppy in the parlor, 

      F              C

And a skillet on the stove,

      F          C

And a smelly old blanket, 

       G      C

That a Navajo wove,

        F              C

There's popcorn in the popper,

      F             C

And a porker in the pot

        F          C

There's pie in the pantry,

        G               C

And the coffee's always hot,

          F              C

There's a chicken on the table, 

        F          C

But you got to say grace,

        F                C       

There's always something cooking at, 

G          C     F  G

 Old Joe's Place

Verse 3:

    C                   F

Now they don't allow no frowns inside,

C                  F

 Leave them by the door.

        C     C/B    Am     Am/G

There's apple brandy by the keg,

    D7             G

And sawdust on the floor.

Bridge 3:

   Am              Em

So if you've got a hankering',

     Am                G  G7

I'll tell you where to go,

     C            C/B    Am   Am/G

Just look for the busted neon sign

     F         (n.C.)

That flashes....Ea A Oh's

Well...

Chorus 3:

          F            C

There's a puppy in the parlor, 

      F              C

And a skillet on the stove,

      F          C

And a smelly old blanket, 

       G      C

That a Navajo wove,

        F              C

There's popcorn in the popper,

      F             C

And a porker in the pot

        F          C

There's pie in the pantry,

        G               C

And the coffee's always hot,

        F              C

There's sausage in the morning,

      F           C

And a party every night,

          F        C

There's a nurse on duty,

       G          C

If you don't feel right,

          F              C

There's a chicken on the table, 

        F          C

But you got to say grace,

(n.C.)    F                C       

There's...always something cooking at, 

G              C     F  C  F  G  C

 Old...Joe's...Place

...NEVER DID NO WANDERIN'... by The Folksmen

----------------------------................

Intro: (played on Mandolin/Bass)

e|---------------------------------------|           

B|---------------------------------------|

G|-------------2--4--2--0----------------|

D|----2--2--5--------------2--2--0--2----|

A|---------------------------------------|

E|---------------------------------------| (x2)  

Em  (x4)

Verse 1:

Em               D        

 My mama was the cold North wind

Em                G   B7                  

 My daddy was the s-o-n

Em                      D

 Of a railroad man from West of hell

          Em           B7   Em

Where the trains don't even run

Bridge 1:

      G                      Em

Never heard the whistle of a South-bound freight

       G                       B7

Or the singing of it's drivin' wheel

(No I...)

Chorus 1: 

Em            D

 Never did no wanderin'

Em            G

 Never did no wanderin'

Em            B7              Em

 Never did no wanderin' after all

Verse 2:

Em                           D

 They say the highway's just one big road

                 Em      G   B7 

And it goes from here to the-re

         Em              D

And they say you carry a heavy load

            Em               B7        Em

When you're rollin' down the line some-where 

Bridge 2:

      G                     Em

Never seen the dance of the telephone poles

   G                B7

As they go whizzin' by, 

(No I...)

Chorus 2: 

Em            D

 Never did no wanderin'

Em            G

 Never did no wanderin'

Em            B7              Em

 Never did no wanderin' after all

Middle 8:

Am

 Never did no wanderin'

Em  (Riff 1)

 High

Am

 Never did no wanderin'

B7  (Riff 2)  Em

 Low

(Riff 1):

e|------------------------------|            

B|------------------------------|

G|------------------------------|

D|------------------------------|

A|----------------------2--2----|

E|----0--0--2--2--3--3----------| 

(Riff 2):

e|------------------------------|            

B|------------------------------|

G|------------------------------|

D|------------------------------|

A|----2--2--0--0----------------|

E|----------------3--3--2--2----| 

Em (x4)

Verse 3:

      Em                D

Now a sailors life is a life for him

       Em            G  B7 

But it never was for me-e

         Em                     D

And I've never soared where the hawk may soar 

   Em            B7         Em

Or seen what the hawk might see

Bridge 3:

      G                    Em

Never hiked to heaven on a mountain trail

      G                   B7

Never rolled on a river's rage

(No I...)

Chorus 3: 

Em            D

 Never did no wanderin'

Em            G

 Never did no wanderin'

Em            B7              Em

 Never did no wanderin' after all

Em            D               E

 Never did no wanderin' after all

...A KISS AT THE END OF THE RAINBOW... by Mitch & Mickey

--------------------------------------..................

*CAPO 2ND FRET*

(Original Key: D)

Intro: 

C  C/B  Am  Am/G  F 

C  Am  G

Chorus 1: 

(G)           C       F          G              

 Oh, when the veil of dreams has lifted

        C                F        G                  

And the fairy tales have all been told

          Am          F          G

There's a kiss at the end of the rainbow 

     F               G      C     G

More precious than a pot of gold

Verse 1:

   C                 G

In tales of aincient glory

      C      C/B Am  Am/G F

Every knight and mai-den  fair

         G               C        F

Shall be joined when the quest is over

        Am                         G     

And the kiss is the oath that they swear

Chorus 2: 

(G)           C       F          G              

 Oh, when the veil of dreams has lifted

        C                F        G                  

And the fairy tales have all been told

          Am          F          G

There's a kiss at the end of the rainbow 

     F               G      C     G

More precious than a pot of gold

Verse 2:

   C                  G

My sweet, my dear, my darling

          C  C/B Am  Am/G F

You're so far a- way from me

          G        C        F

Though an ocean of tears di-vides us

        Am                          G    

Let the bridge of our love span the sea

Chorus 3: (Auto-Harp solo) 

C  F  G, C  F  G,  Am  F  G, F  G

Am

 Your kiss

                      F          G

There's a kiss at the end of the rainbow 

     F               G      C

More precious than a pot of gold

End: C scale

e|----------------0--8-------|           

B|-------------1-------------|

G|----------0----------------|

D|-------2-------------------|

A|----3----------------------|

E|---------------------------|

...LOCO MAN... by The Folksmen

--------------................

Intro:

A

Verse 1:

D          G        A            D

 Loco man, watchin' all the fish swim away

G      A             D

 He no work, he just sleep and play

G        A           D

 Sittin' here on the sand

D            G        A           D

 Sunny land, Coco-nut coming down all the time

G          A            D

 Milk, she sweeter than honey wine

G       A           D     D7

 Sittin' here on the sand (He's a Loco Man!)

Chorus 1:

A          E7           A

 Loco man, Crazy but he got a plan

E7                A

 Doin' it just be-cause he can

E7                 A   D    A7

 Yeah he loco like ice cold co-coa...

Verse 2:

D          G      A           D

 Loco man, Sit in sun when he want to sweat 

G      A        D

 Go in ocean to get him wet

G        A           D     D7

 Sittin' here on the sand (He's a Loco Man!)

Verse 3: (Instrumental)

D  G  A, D  G  A, D  A  G  D  D7

Chorus 2:

A          E7           A

 Loco man, Crazy but he got a plan

E7                A

 Doin' it just be-cause he can

E7                 A   D    A7

 Yeah he loco like ice cold co-coa...

Verse 4:

D          G      A           D

 Loco man, Sit in sun when he want to sweat 

G      A        D

 Go in ocean to get him wet

G        A           D
 Sittin' here on the sand

G        A           D

 Sittin' here on the sand

G        A           D

 Sittin' here on the sand

D   D  D

 Lo-co Man!
...WHEN YOU'RE NEXT TO ME... by Mitch & Mickey

----------------------------..................

*CAPO 2nd FRET*

(Original Key: D)

Intro:

C  F  C  G  F  C  G

Verse 1:

         C   F   C   G       C  F  C  G

When I'm stand...ing next to you

          F       C

There's a song to sing

       F     C               G

I know every-thing's feeling right

         C   F   C   G       C  F  C  G

When I'm stand...ing next to you

        F     C

Steeple bells ring

     F    C

Only good things

     G

Do I see

                    C   F   C   G   C  F  C  G

When you're next to me

Verse 2:

       C   F   C  G            C   F  C  G

When I hol......d your hand in mine

            F     C

A different world wakes

      F       C               G

A new morning breaks with the sun

       C   F   C  G            C   F  C  G

When I hol......d your hand in mine 

           F           C

Children's dreams take flight

          F        C

Through a star lit night

              G

That's what I see

                    C

When you're next to me

Chorus 1:

     F

This love for you I'm feeling

      Am            C

Has a power that is healing

       Ab         

It can mend the darkest hour

     C        G

With glorious light

Verse 3:
       C   F   C        G       C    F  C  G

When I ta......ste your lips so sweet

      F        C

I see beggars dine 

        F        C           G

And the sands of time up and stop

       C   F   C        G       C    F  C  G

When I ta......ste your lips so sweet 

          F     C

Black and white bend

      F    C             G

Every dove lands at your feet

                    C

When you're next to me

Verse 4: (Instrumental)

C  F  C  G  C  F  C  G, F  C, F  C  G, C

Chorus 2:

     F

This love for you I'm feeling

      Am            C

Has a power that is healing

       Ab         

It can mend the darkest hour

     C        G

With glorious light

Verse 5:

         C   F   C   G       C    F  C  G

When I'm ly......ing next to you

       F         C

I feel moonbeams burn

      F        C          G

I see rainbows turning to gold

         C   F   C   G       C    F  C  G

When I'm ly......ing next to you

       F      C

I hear Angels play

      F       C

I see sweeter days

      F      C

I see rivers wind 

            F      C

Through the end of time

      F      C

I see hatred fall

         F       C

From the highest hill

      F          C

I see God's good grace

        F               C

Shining i........n your eyes

              G

That's what I see 

                    C

When you're next to me

Outro:

C  F  C  G  F  C  G

...THE GOOD BOOK SONG... by The Mainstreet Singers

------------------------..........................

*CAPO 4th FRET*

(Original Key: B)

Intro:

G  D,    G    D

G  D,    G    D

Oh yeah, yeah yeah

Verse 1:

    G

Now God said to Noah, "I don't want no sinnin'"

 G  D,    G    D

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

           G

"I've been telling you this since 'In the beginnin'"

 G  D,    G    D

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

           G

"You gotta round up your sons and all of their women"

 G  D,    G    D

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

                E7                  A

"Because you're going on a big boat ride

    D                      G

Now gather all the animals by the pair

E7                        A

 Build a big ship about a million square

    F#7                 Bm    A  G

And put all the animals right in there

           A          D

And sail a-way on the tide"

Bridge 1:

    C       G

But what if Noah

    E7         A

Had just said "No sir"?

          G        D        G     D

Well we'd all have fins and scaly skins

     G               D        G            D 

We'd breathe through gills in-stead of nos-trils

         E7                       A

And we'd eat fish food instead of vitamin pills

Chorus 1:

     G              A

It's scary but it's true,

   G           D

So do what the good book,

G            D

 Do what the good book,

G            A         D

 Do what the good book tells you to

 G  D,    G    D

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

Verse 2:

 A  E     A    E

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

    A

Now God said to David, "Do you hear that drummin'?"

 A  E     A    E

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

           A

"You gotta great big Philistine army comin'"

 A  E     A    E

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

           A

"You wanna oil up your sling and really get it hummin'"

 A  E     A    E

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

             F#7                    B              

"Because you gotta take the big guy down"

     E                   A

Well David got a dose of frights

       F#7                      B

But he wanted to be King of the Isrealites

      Ab7             C#m      B   A

So he put old Goliath right in his sights

                   B          E

And he bounced one off of his crown

Bridge 2:

    D       A          F#7        B

But what if David, had whined and wavered?

     A         E         A          E

We'd live like slaves to Philistine knaves,

    A            E      A       E

Our bosses would all be 30 feet tall

     A          E              A    E

We'd wash their clothes with a fire hose

         F#7                    B

And we'd sleep in the cracks be-tween their toes

Chorus 2:

     A              B

It's scary but it's true,

    Ab7      C#

And if I was you

    B           F#

I'd do what the good book,

B            F#         

 Do what the good book 

B            C#        F#

 Do what the good book tells me to

 B  F#    B    F#

(Oh yeah, yeah yeah)

B            C#                       F#

 Do what the good book te.........lls me to

It’s Just That Kind of Day

Intro:

     F         F/G  G7 C      (G7)

It's just that kind-a  day...

Verse 1:

C             F       C     F         C       G         

 It's time to kick on back, toss your cares a-way

C               F     C           F         G     C 

 Cartwheels and piggy-backs: It's just that kinda day

Verse 2:

C              F      C           F       C       G 

 Tell mean old Mister Blues, he's welcome here no more

C            F     C           F        G       C 

 Put on your happy shoes, and chase him out the door

Bridge 1:

D9                  G7

 Today when I awoke, all my cares went up in smoke

E7             

 I thought about the sad-eyed folk,

       A                     G/B

Who've never heard this song

Verse 3:

C                 F           C             F    C           G 

 Don't cry, don't fret, don't frown, you'll only bruise your heart

C            F      C          F        G     C 

 The sun's a circus clown, the moon's a lemon tart

Verse 4: (Instrumental)

(Whistle over Verse Chords)

C  F  C  F  C  G, C  F  C  F  G  C

Verse 5:
C            F    C       F        C         G

 I'm sittin' on a hill, a-watchin' clouds at play

C               F      C          F         G     C  

 Love clouds, I always will: It's just that kinda day 

Verse 6:

C               F        C           F      C       G

 Let's give our-selves a break, from sorrow and dis-may

C              F        C          F         G     C 

 The world's a birthday cake: It's just that kinda day

     F         G     C

It's just that kinda day

     F         G     Ab  Bb  C  C9

It's just that kinda day....... hmm

