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Blue Suede Shoes v2

           A
Well, its one for the money,
 A
Two for the show,
A
Three to get ready,
     A  A    A
Now go, cat, go.
     D7                              A
But dont you step on my blue suede shoes.
         E7                                        A
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

****  A
Well, you can knock me down,
A
Step in my face,
A
Slander my name
A
All over the place.
A                     A               A A
Do anything that you want to do, but uh-uh,

Honey, lay off of my shoes
 D7                               A
Dont you step on my blue suede shoes.
 E7                                                 A
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

          A
You can burn my house,
A
Steal my car,
A
Drink my liquor
A
From an old fruitjar.

 A                     A              A A
Do anything that you want to do, but uh-uh,
                      
Honey, lay off of my shoes
 D7                               A
Dont you step on my blue suede shoes.
         E7                                         A 
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes. ****
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Poor Little Fool
by Ricky Nelson 

Intro: C Am F G   C Am F G///

  C             Am                     F              G
I used to play around with hearts that hastened at my call,
    C               Am            F                 G
But when I met that little girl I knew that I would fall.

            C        Am    Dm      G        C   Am F G
Poor little fool, oh yeah, I was a fool, uh huh..

    C                 Am                 F              G
She played around and teased me with her carefree devil eyes,
      C                 Am              F                 G
She'd hold me close and kiss me but her heart was full of lies.

            C        Am    F       G        C   Am F G
Poor little fool, oh yeah, I was a fool, uh huh..

    C               Am               F               G
She told me how she cared for me and that we'd never part,
    C               Am           F            G
And so for the very first time I gave away my heart.

            C        Am    F       G        C   Am F G
Poor little fool, oh yeah, I was a fool, uh huh..

    C                Am         F                  G
The next day she was gone and I knew she'd lied to me,
    C              Am               F            G
She left me with a broken heart and won her victory.

            C        Am    F       G        C   Am F G
Poor little fool, oh yeah, I was a fool, uh huh..

    C                     Am                 F                 G
I'd played this game with other hearts but I never thought I'd 
see,
    C                Am                     F                 G
The day that someone else would play love's foolish game with me.

            C        Am    F       G        C   Am F G 
Poor little fool, oh yeah, I was a fool, uh huh..



THE WANDERER
written by E. Maresca

performed by Dion

D 
I'm the type of guy who never settles down

Where pretty girls are, you'll know that I'm around
  G
I kiss 'em and I love 'em 'cause to me they're all the same
  D
I hug 'em and I squeeze 'em, they don't even know my name
                 A               G
They call me the Wanderer, yeah, Wanderer
       D
I roam round and round and round and round

D
There's Flo on my left and there's Mary on my right
D
And Janie is the girl that I'll be with tonight
G
And when she asks me which one I love the best
D
I tear open my shirt and show Rosie on my chest
                  A                G
'Cause I'm the Wanderer, yeah, Wanderer
D
I roam round and round and round and round

        A                               [Bridge]
Well, I roam from town to town

Live life without a care

I'm as happy as a clown
        B7                      A7
With my 2 fists of iron but I'm goin' nowhere



D
I'm the type of guy that likes to roam around
D
I'm never in one place; I roam from town to town
G
And when I find myself a-fallin' for some girl

D
I hop right into that car of mine and drive around the world
              A                G
'Cause I'm the Wanderer, yeah, Wanderer
D                                    A
I roam round and round and round and round
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D
I'm the type of guy that likes to roam around
D
I'm never in one place; I roam from town to town
G
And when I find myself a-fallin' for some girl
D
I hop right into that car of mine and drive around the world
              A                G
'Cause I'm the Wanderer, yeah, Wanderer
D                                    
I roam round and round and round and round
              A                G
'Cause I'm the Wanderer, yeah, Wanderer
D                                    
I roam round and round and round and round



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'
     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'll 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'll 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







It's Late by Ricky Nelson

A        D      A
It's late (it's late) We gotta get on home
A         E7       A
It's late (it's late) We've been gone too long
A              D           A
Too bad (too bad) We should ve checked our time
A             E7          A
Can't phone (can't phone)We done spent ev'ry dime

A                D         A
It's late (it's late)We're 'bout to run outta gas
A           E7       A
It's late (it's late)We gotta get home fast
A              D         A
Can't speed (can't speed)We're in a slow-down zone
      A                       E7          A
Baby, look at that clock, why can't it be wrong?

      D                       A
If we could ve left home at a quarter to nine
E7                   A
Would ve had fun and plenty of time
D                     A
We got started just a little bit late
B                  E7
Hope this won't be our last date

A                 D       A
Look up (look up) Is that the moon we see?
A                   E7     A
Can't be (can't be) Looks like the sun to me
A               D         A
It's late (it's late)I hate to face your Dad
A                      E7       A
Too bad (too bad) I know he's gonna be mad

A               D      A
It's late (it's late)We gotta get on home
A                E7       A
It's late (it's late)We've been gone too long



A               D           A
Too bad (too bad) We should ve checked our time
A             E7          A
Can't phone (can't phone)We done spent ev'ry dime

A                  D         A
It's late (it's late)We're 'bout to run outta gas
A           E7       A
It's late (it's late)We gotta get home fast
A               D         A
Can't speed (can't speed)We're in a slow-down zone
      A                       E7          A
Baby, look at that clock, why can't it be wrong?

      D                       A
If we could ve left home at a quarter to nine
E7                   A
Would ve had fun and plenty of time
D                     A
We got started just a little bit late
B                  E7
Hope this won't be our last date

A                   D       A
Look up (look up) Is that the moon we see?
A                    E7     A
Can't be (can't be) Looks like the sun to me
A           D         A
It's late (it's late)I hate to face your Dad
A                     E7       A
Too bad (too bad) I know he's gonna be mad

A          D      A
It's late (it's late)We gotta get on home
A               E7       A
It's late (it's late)We've been gone too long

(It's late)



Under the Moon of Love by Showaddywaddy

C    Am    C    Am

C                             Am
  Let's go for a little walk,    under the moon of love 
C                          Am
  Let's sit down and talk,     under the moon of love 
                 F                              D7
I wanna tell ya (wanna tell ya) that I love ya (that I love ya) 
       C          E7      A7
And I want you to be my girl 
                      F
Little darling let's walk, let's talk, 
G                   C        F        C     G
Under the moon of love (The moon of love)  

C                              Am
   You were looking so lovely,    under the moon of love 
C                                Am
   Your eyes shining so brightly,    under the moon of love 
             F                      D7
I wanna go (wanna go) All the time (All the time) 
    C      E7           A7
And be my love    to - night 

                      F
Little darling let's walk, let's talk, 
G                   C        F        C     C7
Under the moon of love (The moon of love) 

         F                                           C
I wanna talk sweet talk, and whisper things in your ears 
           D7                                                   G
I'm gonna tell you lots of thing I know you've been longing to hear 

(Come on little darling take my hand)  SPOKEN 

C                            Am
  Let's go for a little walk,    under the moon of love 
C                          Am
  Let's sit down and talk,    under the moon of love 
                 F                             D7
I wanna tell ya (wanna tell ya) that I love ya (that I love ya) 
       C       E7       A7
And I want you to be my girl 
                      D7
Little darling let's walk, let's talk, 
G                  C         F       C      G
Under the moon of love (The moon of love) 

                  F                            D7
I wanna tell ya (wanna tell ya) that I love ya (that I love ya) 

C                 E7     A7
And I want you to be my girl 
                      F
Little darling let's walk, let's talk, 
G                  C         F       C
Under the moon of love (The moon of love) 



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 oh [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 
 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

[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 [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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WHEN WILL I BE LOVED

Intro: |  D7 |G    |G  D7  |G    |G  D7  |

G          |C    D7  |G          |C    D7  | 
  I’VE BEEN MADE BLUE,  I’VE BEEN LIED TO,     

G          |C  D7  |G     |C  D7  |
  WHEN WILL I    BE LOVED.

G          |C      D7  |G          |C       D7   |
  I’VE BEEN TURNED DOWN,  I’VE BEEN PUSHED ‘ROUND,   

G          |C  D7  |G    |G7    |
  WHEN WILL I    BE LOVED.

*****
C              |D7      |C                |G
  WHEN I MEET A NEW GIRL,  THAT I WANT FOR MINE.

   |C               |D7              |C            |D7  D7+|

SHE ALWAYS BREAKS MY HEART IN TWO, IT HAPPENS EVERY TIME.

G          |C     D7 |G         |C     D7 |
  I’VE BEEN CHEAT-ED,   BEEN MIS-TREAT-ED,   

G        |C  D7  |G     |G7    |
WHEN WILL I    BE LOVED.

REPEAT *****

G           |C  D7  |G     |./.    |  

  WHEN WILL I    BE LOVED.        



Everyday by Buddy Holly
D         G              A7
Everyday, it's a gettin' closer,
D            G             A
Goin' faster than a roller coaster,
D                    G      A7      D     G      D  A
Love like yours will surely come my way, (A-hey, hey)

D         G              A7
Everyday, it's a gettin' faster,
D             G            A
Everyone says go ahead and ask her
D                    G      A7      D     G      D  A
Love like yours will surely come my way, (A-hey, hey)

G
Everyday seems a little longer,
C
Every way, love's a little stronger,
F
Come what may, do you ever long for
Bb            A A7
True love from me

D         G              A7
Everyday, it's a gettin' closer,
D            G             A
Goin' faster than a roller coaster,
D                    G      A7      D     G      D A 
Love like yours will surely come my way, (A-Hey, hey)

G
Everyday seems a little longer,
C
Every way, love's a little stronger,
F
Come what may, do you ever long for
Bb             A A7
True love from me?

D         G              A7
Everyday, it's a gettin' closer,
D            G             A
Goin' faster than a roller coaster,
D                    G      A7      D    G       D A    
Love like yours will surely come my way, (A-hey, hey)
D                    G      A7      D    G   D A D 
Love Like yours will surely come my way    



      


