RAMBLE ON ROSE

D                        D# E
Just like Jack the Ripper, just like Mojo Hand,
F#m              G     D
Just like Billy Sunday,
     G          G#   A
In a shotgun ragtime band,
D                      D# E
Just like New York City, just like Jerico,
F#m                 G        D
Pace the halls and climb the walls
    G                 A
And get out when they blow.

D                        G
Did you say your name was Ramblin Rose?
E              G            D
Ramble on baby, settle down easy
A         D
Ramble on Rose.

Just like Jack and Jill, Mama told the jailor
One hear up, and one cool down,
Leave nothin' for the tailor.
Just like Jack and Jill, Papa told the jailer
One go up, and one go down,
Do yourself a favor.

Did you say your name was Ramblin Rose?
Ramble on baby, settle down easy
Ramble on Rose.

Bm                     C
I'm gonna to sing you a hundred verses in ragtime,
Bm                       C            G
I know this song it ain't never gonna end.
Bm                             C
I'm gonna march you up and down along the county line,
D               A           Bm      E      A
Take you to the leader of a band.

Just like Crazy Otto, just like Wolfman Jack,
Sittin plush with a royal flush,
Aces back to back.
Just like Mary Shelly, just like Frankenstein,
Clank your chains and count your change
And try to walk the line.

Did you say your name was Ramblin Rose?
Ramble on baby, settle down easy
Ramble on Rose.

I'm gonna to sing you a hundred verses in ragtime,
I know this song it ain't never gonna end.
I'm gonna march you up and down along the county line,
Take you to the leader of a band.


D                     D#
Goodbye Mama and Papa
E
Goodbye Jack and Jill
    F#m                       G          D
The grass ain't greener, the wine ain't sweeter
D      G           A
Either side of the hill.

Did you say your name was Ramblin Rose?
Ramble on baby, settle down easy
Ramble on Rose.

LONG BLACK VEIL

G                                              
Ten years ago on a cold dark night
      D      D7              C         G
There was someone shot 'neath the town hall light
 G                     
Few were at the scene but they all agree
    D            D7               C        G
That the man did the shooting looked a lot like me

The judge said "Son, what is your alibi
If you were somewhere else you won't have to die"
I spoke not a word, though it meant my life
For I'd been in the arms of my best friends wife

(Chorus)
   C       G           C     D7    G
She walks these hills in a long black veil
   C     G               C     D7      G
She visits my grave while the night winds wail
       B7     C      G
Nobody knows, nobody sees,
A7      D7       G
Nobody knows but me

The scaffold was high, and eternity near
She stood in the crowd, but she shed not a tear
But sometimes late at night, when the cold wind moans
She visits my grave, and she cries o'er my bones

(Chorus)


Ophelia

J.R. Robertson/The Band


===Key:C===Tempo:125==


C                  ;C/bb      C        ;C/bb      C/g      ;C/bb
C
[intro]

C                  ;E7                 ;A7                 ;D7

Boards on the window, mail by the door, what wd anybody leave so
quickly 4?

F                  ;G7                 ;C         A7       ;D7
G7
Ophelia              where have you gone wrong?

C                  ;E7                 ;A7                 ;D7

The old n'hood just ain't the same; nobody knows just what became of

F                  ;G7                 ;C                  ;C    C7
D7   E7
Ophelia tell me,             what went wrong?

F                  ;C                  ;G7                 ;C

Was it something that somebody said? Mama, I know we broke the rules.

F                  ;C                  ;G7                 ;G7
G7#5
Was somebody up against the law? Honey, you know I'd die for you.

C                  ;E7                 ;A7                 ;D7

Ashes of laughter, the ghost is clear, why do the best things always
disa-

F                  ;G7                 ;C         A7       ;D7
G7
pear, like Ophelia?      Please darken my door.

F                  ;C                  ;G7                 ;C

Was it something that somebody said? Honey, you know we broke the
rules.

F                  ;C                  ;G7                 ;G7
G7#5
Was somebody up against the law? Honey, you know I'd die for you.

C                  ;E7                 ;A7                 ;D7

They got your number, scared & runnin', but I'm still waitin' 4 the
2nd

F                  ;G7                 ;C                  ;C

comin' of Ophelia, come back home. [end]
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Look Out, Cleveland

by J.R.Robertson. Album: The Band 
© 1970 Canaan Music, Inc.

(Chorus:)
F                    C/E
 Look Out, Cleveland, the storm is comin' through,
Dm7 Am/E        Dm/F       G7        C
    And it's runnin' right up on you.
F                  C/E
 Look out, Houston, There'll be thunder on the hill;
Dm7 Am/E       Dm/F          G7           C
    Bye-bye, baby, don't cha lie so still.

G                                 C
 Was Wedn'sday evenin' when first we heard the word,
G                             C
 It did not come by train nor bird.
E7                                   Am  Am/G
 T'was when Ben Pike stepped down to say,
F                G            C
 "This old town's gonna blow away."

Chain lightnin', frightnin' as it may seem,
Must not be mistaken for just another dream.
Justice of peace don't know his own fate,
But he'll go down in the shelter late.

(Chorus)

Hidin' your money won't do no good,
Build a big wall, you know you would if you could, yeah!
When clouds of warnin' come into view,
It'll get the ol' woman right outta her shoe.

(Chorus)


The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down

C  Am       C/G                           F      F/E      Dm
     Virgil Caine is the name, and I served on the Danville train,

Am                 C/G              F           F/E     Dm
     'Til Stoneman's cavalry came and tore up the tracks again.

Am/E                F            C            Dm
     In the winter of '65, We were hungry, just barely alive.

Am/E                 F                             C    Dm            D
     By May the tenth, Richmond had fell, it's a time I remember, oh so well,

 (Chorus)

    C/G          Fmaj7         C/G           Fmaj7
The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down, and the bells were ringing,

    C/G        Fmaj7           C/G           Fmaj7
The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down, and the people were singin'.  They went   
 
C/G          Am              Gsus4                   F             C
La,  La, La, La, La, La,     La, La, La, La, La, La,    La, La,


   Am                   C               F           F/E       Dm   
     Back with my wife in Tennessee, When one day she called to me,

   Am       C                F          F/E       Dm
     "Virgil, quick, come see, there goes Robert E. Lee!"

   Am/E             F                    C                 Dm
     Now I don't mind choppin' wood, and I don't care if the money's no good.

   Am/E                        F
     Ya take what ya need and ya leave the rest,

            C                 Dm             D
     But they should never have taken the very best.     (Chorus)

   Am               C        F      F/E      Dm
     Like my father before me, I will work the land,

   Am              C         F          F/E   Dm
     Like my brother above me, who took a rebel stand.

   Am/E                  F                 C                     Dm
     He was just eighteen, proud and brave,  But a Yankee laid him in his grave,

   Am/E                 F
     I swear by the mud below my feet, 

       C                        Dm                D
     You can't raise a Caine back up when he's in defeat.    (Chorus and fade) 


Don't Do It
Baby don't you do it, don't do it
Don't you break my heart
Pleeeeease don't do it, don't you break my heart

A sacrifice would make you happy if nothing for myself
Now you wanna leave me for the love of someone else
My pride is all gone whether I'm right or wrong
I need you baby to keep on keepin' on

You know I'm trying to my best
Oh i'm trying to do my best
Don't do it, don't you break my heart
Pleeeeease don't do it, don't you break my heart

My biggest mistake was loving you too much and letting you know
Now you got me where you want me and you won't let me go
If my heart was made of glass well then you'd surely see
How much heartache and misery, girl, you've been causing me

While I've been trying to do my best
Well I've tried to do my best
Don't do it, don't you break my heart
Pleeeeease don't do it, don't you break my heart

Go down to the river and there I be
I'm gonna jump in girl, but you don't care bout me
Open up your eyes
Can't ya see I love ya?
Open up you heart, girl
Can't ya see I need ya?

Oh baby don't do it, do it, do it
Don't you break my heart
Pleeeeease don't do it don't you break my heart

My biggest mistake was loving you too much and letting you know
Now you got me where you want me and you won't let me go
If my heart was made of glass well then you'd surely see
How much heartache and misery, girl, you've been causing me

While I've been trying to do my best
You know I've tried to do my best
Don't do it, don't you break my heart
Pleeeeease don't do it, don't you break my heart


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)


CAN'T FIND MY WAY HOME
Blind Faith (Eric Clapton)
Come down off your thrown and leave your body alone
Somebody must change
You are the reason I've been waiting so long
Somebody holds the key
D/C - - - / D/B - - - / D/B_ - - - / D - - - / F - - - / G - - - / D - - - / //

Well, I'm near the end
And I just ain’t got the time
And I'm wasted and I can't find my way home

G - - - / / A - - - / / D - - - / / Em - - - / G - F Em / D - - - / //
Come down on your own and leave your body alone
Somebody must change
You are the reason I've been waiting all these years
Somebody holds the key

Well, I'm near the end
And I just ain’t got the time
And I'm wasted and I can't find my way home
T: Can't find my way home
Can't find my way home
Can't find my way home
Can't find my way home

F - - - / G - - - / D - - - / // (4x)
(Solo)

