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Roll in my sweet baby's arms

C
I ain't gonna work on the railroad
G
Ain't gonna work on the farm
c
LayA round the shack
F
Till the mail train comes back
G [ o
And roll in my sweet baby's arms

C
Roll in my sweet baby's arms
G
Roll in my sweet baby's arms
c
Lay round the shack
F

Till the mail train comes back

G L &
And roll in my sweet baby's arms

C

Now where were you last Friday night
G

While I was lyin' in jail

C F

Walking the streets with another man

G o

Wouldn't even go my bail

C

Roll in my sweet baby's arms
G

Roll in my sweet baby's arms

C

Lay round the shack

F
Till the mail train comes back
G [ &

And roll in my sweet baby's arms

C

I know your parents don't like me
G

They turn me away from your door

o F

Had my life to live over

G C

Wouldn't go there any more

C

Roll in my sweet baby's arms

G

Roll in my sweet baby's arms
o
Lay round the shack

F
Till the mail train comes back
G C
And roll in my sweet baby's arms

C
Roll in my sweet baby's arms
G

Roll in my sweet baby's arms
C
Lay round the shack

F
Till the mail train comes back
G Cc
And roll in my sweet baby's arms



It Doesn't Matter Anymore

Recorded by Buddy Holly
Written by Paul Anka

G
There you go and baby here am I
D7
Well you left me here so I could sit and cry
G
Well golly gee what have you done to me
D7 G

Well I guess it doesn't matter any more

Do you remember baby last September

D7
How you held me tight each and every night
G
Well oopsy-daisy how you drove me crazy but
D7 G

Well I guess it doesn't matter any more

Em

There's no use in me a-cryin'

G

I've done everything now I'm sick of tryin’

AT
I've thrown away my nights
D7
And wasted all my days over you

G
Well you go your way and I'll go mine
D7
Now and forever till the end of time

G
I'1l1 find somebody new and

baby we'll say we're through
D7 G
And you won't matter any more

Em

There's no use in me a-cryin'

G

I've done everything now I'm sick of tryin'

A7
I've thrown away my nights
D7

And wasted all my days over you

G

Well you go your way and I'll go mine

D7

Now and forever till the end of time
G

I'1l find somebody new and

baby we'll say we're through
D7 G
And you won't matter any more

D7 G
You won't matter any more



Oh-Boy by Buddy Holly

[G] All of my love all of my kissing

You don't know what you've been a missing

Oh [C] boy (Oh boy)when you're with me o (G] boy (Oh boy)
The world will see that [D7] you were meant for [G] me [G]

[G] All of my life I've been a waiting

Tonight there'll be no hesitating

Oh [C] boy (Oh boy) when you're with me oh [G] boy (Oh boy)
The world will see that [D7] you were meant for [G] me

D7) Stars appear and shadows falling

[G] You can hear my heart calling

[C] And a little bit of loving makes everything right
I'm [D7) gonna see my baby tonight

[G] All of my love all of my kissing

You don't know what you've been a missing

0h [C] boy (Oh Boy) when you're with me oh [G] boy (Oh boy)
The world will see that [D7] you were meant for [G] me

[G] All of my life I've been a waiting

Tonight there'll be no hesitating

Oh [C] boy (Oh boy)when you're with me oh [GJboy (Oh boy)
The world will see that [D7] you were meant for [G] me [G]

[D7) Stars appear and shadows falling

[G] You can hear my heart calling

[C] And a little bit of loving makes everything right
I'm [D7) gonna see my baby tonight

[G] All of my love all of my kissing
You don't know what you've been a missing
Oh [C] boy (Oh boy)when you're with me oh [G] boy (Oh boy)

The world will see that [D7] you were meant for [G] me
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Country Roads

G D Em C
Country roads take me home to the place I belong
G D
West Virginia mountain momma
C G
Take me home country roads

G Em

Almost heaven West Virginia

D = G

Blue Ridge mountains Shenandoah River

G Em

Life is old there older than the trees

D C G
Younger than the mountains growing like a breeze

G D Em C
Country roads take me home to the place I belong
G D
West Virginia mountain momma
5 G

Take me home country roads

G Em D

All my memories gather round her miner's lady
C G

Stranger to blue water

G Em
Dark and dusty painted on the sky
D C G

Misty taste of moonshine tear drop in my eye

G D Em C
Country roads take me home to the place I belong
G D
West Virginia mountain momma
= G
Take me home country roads
Em D
I hear her voice
G G7
In the mornin' hours she calls me
C G D
The radio reminds me of my home far away
Em F &
And drivin' down the road I get the feelin'
G D1 D7

That I should have been home yesterday yesterday

G D Em ,
Country roads take me home to the place I belong
G D
West Virginia mountain momma
C G
Take me home country roads
D G
Take me home country roads
D G

Take me home country roads






