Misty Mountain Hop
(Jimmy Page/Robert Plant)
	Lyrics transcribed by:
	Lyons Yellin 
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A  G  E (x8)

Verse 1:
C# D    C  C#  D    C    C#  D  C  C#   D C   C#  D  C  C#

Walkin' in the park just the other day, Baby,

A  G  E (x4)

What do you, what do you think I saw?

C#     D  C  C#  D  C    C# D   C

Crowds of people sittin' in the grass

C#   D  C    C# D     C    C#

With flowers in their head said,

A  G  E (x4)

"Oh, say do you wanna score?"

D                 G         A    G  E     A  G  E

   I really don't know what time it was

D                  G          A       G  E    A  G  E

   So I asked them   to stay awhile.

Verse 2:
I didn't notice but it had grown very dark and I was really,

Really out of my mind.

Just then a policeman stepped up to me and asked us said,

"Please, hey, would we care to all get in line, get in line"

They asked us to stay for tea and have some fun,

He said that his friends would all drop by

Verse 3:
Why don't you take a good look at yourself

And describe what you see,

Baby, Baby, Baby, do you like it?

There you sit, sitting spare like a book on a shelf rustin'

Ah, not trying to fight it.

You really don't care if they're coming

I know that it's all a state of mind, ooh.

4 times through the main riff

Verse 4:
If you go down in the streets today, baby, you better,

You better open your eyes.

Folk down there really don't care,

Really don't care, don't care, really don't

Which, which way the pressure lies,

So I've decided what I'm gonna do now.

So I'm packing my bags for the Misty Mountains

Where the spirits go now,

Over the hills where the spirits fly, ooh.

I really don't know.



added:1/30/2000
Wiser Time 
by the Black Crowes

found on "Amorica"

transcribed by Don Toye

Rich in open G tuning

Marc in stnd tuning

Verse

A#
     C/A      G



No more time left for shame

A#
C/A

   G

Horizon behind me, no more pain

A#
 C/A

G

Windswpt stars blink and smile

A#
C/A
      G

Another song, another mile

A#
C/A

G



You read the line every time

A#
    C/A

G

Ask me about crime in my mind

A#
  C/A

G

Ask me why another road song

A#
 C/A


G

Funny but I bet you never left home

Chorus

G -> A
       A -> B

On a good day, it's not every day

D->B   C->A
B->G

We can part the sea

G->A                  A->B

    And on a bad day,   it's not every day

D->B   C->A    B->G

glory behind our reach

Verse

14 seconds until sunrise

Tired but wiser for the time

Lightning 30 miles away

Three thousand more in two days

Chorus

jam follows (over verse chords), solos: acoustic slide, keyboard, elect. gtr.(Marc)

Chorus

Wiser Time 
by the Black Crowes

found on "Amorica"

Song Structure:         Intro                   (Progression 1 X 4)

                        Verse 1                 (Progression 1 X 4)

                        Fill                    (Progression 1 X 2)

                        Verse 2                 (Progression 1 X 4)

                        Chorus                  (Progression 2 X 2)

                        Electric Guitar Solo    (Progression 1 X 4)

                        Verse 3                 (Progression 1 X 4)

                        Chorus                  (Progression 2 X 2)

                        Steel Guitar Solo       (Progression 1 X 4)

                        Organ Solo              (Progression 1 X 4)

                        Electric Guitar Solo    (Progression 1 X 4)

                        Chorus X 2              (Progression 2 X 4)

        NOTE:   There are tons of fills, licks, & slides all over the

intro,

        ====    fill, verses, choruses, and solos, but I'm strictly

rhythm,

                so good luck on those!
CHEAP SUNGLASSES

       By ZZ Top

Key:  Gm  

Rhythm 1 :=     Two axes: clean and raunchy:  clean does Bb-A type stuff.

                (+ bass and drums)

                 Gm                             Gm

        When you get up in the morning and the light is hurt'n your head

             Gm                            Gm

        The first--- thing you do when you get up out of bed

           Gm                            Gm

        Is hit that street a-runnin' and try to meet the masses

           Gm!                  

        And go get yourself some cheap sunglasses

Rhythm 2: da-da ta    da-da ta     ta-dud dit dah  (x3)   ( a la Beavis and

                                                                Butt-head )

        Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah

Some notes.. and back to Rhythm 1

        I spot a little thing and I followed her all night

        In a funky pair of levis and her sweater's kind of tight

        She had a west coast strut that was as sweet as molases

        But what really knocked me out was her cheap sunglasses

        Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah (with Rhythm 2)

(solo)  F/G   E/G   F/G   E/G   (clean axe and tremello axe)

        F/G   E/G   F/G   E/G

        Cm  Cm  /  Bb /  Cm /  Dm - D   (done with double hammer-on's)

        F/G   E/G   F/G   E/G

        F/G   E/G   F/G   E/G

        Cm  Cm  /  Bb /  Cm /  Dm - D 

        Rhythm 2 

        Some notes..

        Back to Rhythm 1

        Now go out and get yourself some big black frames

        With the glass so dark thay won't even know your name

        And the choice is up to you cause they come in two classes

        Rhinestone shades and cheap sunglasses

        Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah  (with Rhythm 2)

        Gm boogie defines Rhythm 3! 

        Slow down and off..

Fly Like An Eagle

Now the easy part, even though this is organ, these are the chords.

Chorus

        Am          D    F       Am

I wanna fly like an eagle to the see

        Am          D            F            Am

I wanna fly like an eagle let my spirit carry me

=0D

hopefully you can do something with this crappy tab. And like I said,

if you have any more Steve Miller or a correction of this, please post

it.

Layla

Abm                            Ebm  

What will you do when you get lonely 

Abm          G       A        B 

With nobody waiting by your side

C#m         F#          B               E

You've been running and hiding much too long, 

C#m           F#                B

You know it's just your foolish pride.

     E  Am   F      G            Am            

CHORUS: Layla,  you got me on my knees.  

Am    F     G               Am

Layla,  I'm begging darling please.

Am    F   G                 Am              F     G  

Layla,    darling won't you ease my worried mind.

Abm                   Ebm     

Tried to give you consolation, 

Abm       G         A        B 

Your old man won't let you down

C#m    F#      B                 E    

Like a fool, I fell in love with you, 

C#m        F#                 B

Turned the whole world upside down

CHORUS

Layla (cont’d p2)

Abm                          Ebm    

Let's make the best of the situation 

Abm      G       A    B 

Before I fin'lly go insane.

C#m          F#        B            E  

Please don't say we'll never find a way 

C#m         F#              B

And tell me all my loves in vain

CHORUS

MIDNIGHT RIDER

- The Allman Brothers

TUNING: D A D G B D

D                              

I got to run to keep from hiding

D                              

And I'm bound to keep on riding

D                                 

And I've got one more silver dollar

        Gm7

But I'm not gonna let them catch me, no

Am7                                   D

Not gonna let them catch the midnight rider

I don't own the clothes I'm wearing

And the road goes on forever

And I've got one more silver dollar

But I'm not gonna let them catch me, no

Not gonna let them catch the midnight rider

BRIDGE:

D         Am7  Gm7  Am7  Gm7  Am7  Gm Gm7 Gm7addE  Gm7  D

I've gone past the point of caring

Some old bed I'll soon be sharing

And I've got one more silver dollar

But I'm not gonna let them catch me, no

Not gonna let them catch the midnight rider

No I'm not gonna let them catch me, no

Not gonna let them catch the midnight rider (repeat both lines 2X)

Pride and Joy (blues in E)

    Stevie Ray Vaughan

        intro

        Well you've heard about love givin' sight to the blind

        My baby's lovin' cause the sun to shine

        she's my sweet little thing, she's my pride and joy

        she's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

        Yeah I love my baby, my heart and soul

        love like ours won't never grow old

        she's my sweet little thing, she's my pride and joy

        she's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

        Yeah I love my baby to belong and lean

        you mess with her, you'll see a man gettin' mean

        she's my sweet little thing, she's my pride and joy

        she's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

        guitar solo 1

        Well I love my baby like the finest wine

        Stick with her until the end of time

        she's my sweet little thing, she's my pride amd joy

        she's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

        Yeah I love my baby, my heart and soul

        love like ours will never grow old

        she's my sweet little thing, she's my pride and joy

        she's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

        guitar solo 2

        outro

Tightrope

by

(Stevie Ray Vaughan)

-----------------------------------

Key: B major       Solo: B minor pentatonic with some major scale riffs

With swing: E - D - B7 / A - G - E    (x2)

               B9

Caught up in a whirlwind, can't catch my breath.

Knee deep in hot water, broke out in cold sweat.

Can't catch a turtle, in this rat race.

                  G#m7  E9                E-D-B7 / A-G-E (x2)

Feels like I'm losing, at a breakneck pace.

Afraid of my own shadow, in the face of grace.

Heart full of darkness, spotlight on my face.

There was love all around me, but I was looking for revenge.

Thank God it never found me, would have been the end.


    E9                          B9

Walkin' the tight rope, steppin on my friends

            E9                            B9

Walkin' the tight rope, was a shame and a sin.

             E9                            B9

Walkin' the tight rope, between wrong and right.

             A         E9

Walkin' the tight rope, both day and night.  (Solo)

Lookin' back in front of me, in the mirror's grin.

Through eyes of love I see, I'm really lookin at a friend

We've had all our problems, that's the way life is.

My heart goes out to others, who are there to make amends.

(Walkin' the tightrope) Trying to make it right

Every day and every night

Bring it all around.

From the lost to found.

Streched around the world.

Save the boys and girls.

Let's make it right.

Do it, do it tonight.

Walkin the tightrope.

(Solo)

Boogie On Reggae Woman
... by Stevie Wonder

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

from Fulfillingness' First Finale

*CAPO 4th FRET*

(Original Key: Ab)

Intro:

E D A  D A E  D A E
Verse 1:

E          D       A
 I like to see you boogie

E      D          A7   G  D  A7
 Right across the floor

F#       

 I like to do it to you

B7                  E   D  A  E  D  A 

 Till you holla for more

E          D   A
 I like to reg-gae

E                       Em  A7  G  D  A7
 But you dance too fast for me

F#
 I'd like to make love to you

B7                  E     D  

 So you can make me scream

Chorus 1:

E       E7 F7     F#7
 Boogie on reggae woman

A7                  D7
 What is wrong with me

E       E7 F7     F#7
 Boogie on reggae woman

B7              E  D  A  E  D  A
 Baby can't you see

Verse 2:

E                D    A
 I'd like to see both of us

E     D         A7   G  D  A7
 Fall deeply in love

F#
I'd like to see you na...

B7                 E   D  A  E  D  A 

 Under the stars a-bove     (Yes I would)

E                D    A
 I'd like to see both of us

E     D         A7   G  D  A7
 Fall deeply in love

F#
I'd like to see you in the raw

B7                 E   D  A  E  D  A 

 Under the stars a-bove     

Chorus 2:

E       E7 F7     F#7
 Boogie on reggae woman

A7                  D7
 What is wrong with me

E       E7 F7     F#7
 Boogie on reggae woman

B7                  E  D  A  E  D  A
 What you tryin' to do 

Instrumental Solo:

E  D  A,  E  D  A7  G  D  A7, F#
B7  E  D  A  E  D  A
Chorus 3:

E       E7 F7     F#7
 Boogie on reggae woman

A7                  D7
 What is wrong with me

E       E7 F7     F#7
 Boogie on reggae woman

B7                  E  D  A  E  D  A
 What you tryin' to do 

E       E7 F7     F#7
 Boogie on reggae woman

A7               D7
 Let me do it to you

E       E7 F7     F#7
 Boogie on reggae woman

B7                  E  D  A  E  D  A
 What you tryin' to do 

End:

E  D  A,  E  D  A7  G  D  A7, F#
B7  E  D  A  E  D  A
(Repeat to Fade)

Little Wing

JIMI HENDRIX (SLOWLY = 60  WITH SWING 16THs FEEL)

           Em                         G
WELL SHE'S WALKIN' THROUGH THE CLOUDS

       Am                              Em7(VII)
WITH A CIRCUS MIND THAT'S RUNNING WILD.

Bm                         Bb       Am                   G
BUTTERFLIES AND ZEBRAS AND MOONBEAMS  AND, UH FAIRY TALES.

(SPOKEN)

       Fadd9                      C               D       D
THAT'S ALL SHE EVER THINKS ABOUT, RIDING WITH THE WIND.

         Em                  G
WHEN I'M SAD, SHE COMES TO ME

        Am                             Em7(VII)
WITH A THOUSAND SMILES SHE GIVES TO ME        FREE.

Bm                         Bb       Am
IT'S ALRIGHT, SHE SAYS IT'S ALRIGHT,

     C                G
TAKE ANYTHING YOU WANT FROM ME                              .

(SPOKEN)

Fadd9    C   D        D
ANYTHING     ANYTHING

Em    G                  Am7
      FLY ON LITTLE WING

Em7(VII)   Bm7   Bb   Am   C    G   Fadd9   C   D   D
Em                    G
   YEA, YEA, YEA, YEA   LITTLE BABY

Am7   Em7(VII)   (fade out)

She Came in Through the Bathroom Window

                              (Lennon/McCartney)

                                  The Beatles

                                Abbey Road (1969)

A                                   D
 She came in through the bathroom window

A                        D
 Protected by a silver spoon

A                                   D
 But now she sucks her thumb and wonders

                               A
By the banks of her own lagoon

                Dm      A
Didn't anybody tell her?

                Dm
Didn't anybody see?

  G7                         C  C/B
Sunday's on the phone to Monday

  G7                      C   A
Tuesday's on the phone to me

                               D     A
She said she'd always been a dancer

                               D    A
She worked in fifteen clubs a day

                                   D
And though she thought I knew the answer

                                  A
Well, I knew but I could not say

                             D       A
And so I quit the police department

                         D    A
And got myself a steady job

                                  D
And though she tried her best to help me

                                      A
She could steal but she could not rob

                Dm      A
Didn't anybody tell her?

                Dm
Didn't anybody see?

  G7                         C  C/B
Sunday's on the phone to Monday

  G7                      C      A
Tuesday's on the phone to me oh yea

Whipping Post



(Gregg Allman)

Am   Am(on 2nd fret)   A(on 5th fret)   Am(on 2nd fret) Am
I've been run down,  and I've been lied to,

And I don't know why I let that mean woman make me a fool.

She took all my money,  wrecked my new car,

Now she's with one of my good time buddies

Drinkin in some cross town bar


Bm7          D7                   E7
CHORUS:
Sometimes I feel,    sometimes I feel,

|
               A
   D        C
|
Like I've been tied to the whippin' post

|
A           D        C
|
Tied to the whippin' post,

|
A           D        C
|
Tied to the whippin' post,

|
C    Tacet

-
Good lord I feel like I'm dying.

My friends tell me   that I've been such a fool,

And I have to stand by and take if, baby, all for loving you.

Drown myself in sorrow  and I look at what you've done,

But nothing seems to change, the bad times stay the same

And I can't go on

CHORUS

Rocky Mountain Way

                           Joe Walsh

E E      D A  (4 times)

E7 E7 E7 E7 E (6 times)

                                       E A G E
Spent the last year Rocky Mountain Way

                         E A G E
Couldn't get much higher

                                       E A G E
Out to pasture think it's safe to say

                   E7
Time to open fire

       A7                                             E7       E
And we don't need the ladies cryin' cause the story's sad   Ah ha

          A7                                           B7
Cause the Rocky Mountain Way is better than the way we had

E7 E7 E7 E7  E  (4 times)

                                                                     E A
G E
Well he's tellin us this and he's tellin us that changes it every day

                       E A G E
Says it doesn't matter

                                                           E A G E
Bases are loaded and Casey's at bat playin it play by play

                          E7
Time to change the batter

       A7                                            E7       E
And we don't need the ladies cryin cause the story's sad   Ah ha

          A7                                           B7
Cause the Rocky Mountain Way is better than the way we had

E7 E7 E7 E7  E  (4 times)

Instrumental (as only Joe can do) ....

Long Live Rock

Verse 1:
A        A6   A   A6    A     A6  A   A6

Down at the Astoria the scene was changing

A  A6     A    A6   A       A6    A  A6

Bingo and rock were pushing out x-rating

D  D6       D     D6      D     D6     D   D6

We were the first band to vomit at the bar

    A    A6  A        A6     A     A6  A   A6

And find the distance to the stage too far

E   E6         E       E6      E   E6 E     E6

Meanwhile it's getting late at ten o'-clock

F         G         D

Rock is   dead they say

      A    A    A   A6 A  A6  A  A6 A  A6

      Long live rock

Chorus:
  A     A    A      A   A6      A  A6

  Long  live rock!    I need it every

  A     A6 A  A6  A  A6 A  A6

  night

  D     D    D      D      D6     D    D6

  Long  live rock!    Come on and join the

  A    A6 A  A6  A  A6 A  A6

  line

  F     F    D

  Long  live rock!               Be it dead or

  A   A6  A   A6  A   A6  A   A6

 alive

Verse 2:
People walk in sideways pretending that they're leaving

We put on our makeup and work out all the lead-ins

Jack is in the alley selling tickets made in Hong Kong

Promoter's in the pay box wondering where the band's gone

Back in the pub the governor stops the clock

Rock is dead they say

Long live rock

(Chorus)

Bridge:
  E          D         A

  Landslide, rocks are falling

   E                     D    A

   Falling down upon our very heads

E            D        A         E           D

We tried but you were yawning.  Look again

        C

Rock is dead

        G/B

Rock is dead

        A

Rock is dead

Verse 3:
The place is really jumping to the high watt amps

'Til a twenty inch cymbal fell and cut the lamps

In the blackout they danced right into the aisle

And as the doors fly open even the promoter smiles

Someone takes his pants off and the rafters knock

Rock is dead they say

Long live rock

(Chorus) (x2)
She Talks To Angels
VERSE 1:

E                                           E w/hammer on

    She never mentions the word addiction

E                         E w/hammer on

    In certain Company

E                                           E w/hammer on

    Yes, she'll tell you she's an orphan

E                                E w/hammer on

    After you meet her family

(Repeat for VERSE 2)

CHORUS:

E                       B     Am
Says she talks to Angels

Am                   E         E w/hammer on

They call her out by her name

E                           B    Am
Oh yeah, she talks to angels

Am                           E      E w/hammer on

Says they call her out by her name

VERSE 3 (same as VERSE 1 & 2)

CHORUS 

VERSE 4 (same as VERSE 1-3)

REPEAT VERSE 2

REPEAT CHORUS

