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Get Out the Map - Indigo Girls 
 
                 G           C    G 
I'm gonna clear my head, I'm gonna drink that sun. 

G        C             G            D                               C                   G 
The saddest sight my eyes can see is that big ball of orange sinking slyly down the trees. 
G                          C                     G    A                                        D 
Sittin in a broken circle while you rest upon my knee, this perfect moment will soon be leaving me. 
G                    C                           G 
Suzanne calls from Boston, the coffee's hot, the corn is high, 
                 D                                                  C                             G 
And that same sun that warms your heart will suck the good earth dry. 
            G                  C               G 
With everything its opposite enough to keep you crying, 
       A                                           D 
Or keep this old world spinning with a twinkle in its eye. 
 
                    G                         C                         G 
Get out the map, Get out the map and lay your finger anywhere down. 
                     G             C                           D7 
We'll leave the figuring to those we pass on our way out of town. 
                    G                  C                       G 
Don't drink the water, there seems to be something ailing everyone. 
                   G            C                  G 
I'm gonna clear my head, I'm gonna drink that sun. 
                  C/                                       D7/                         G 
I'm gonna love you good and strong while our love is good and young. 
 
G                             C                G                   D                               C                       G 
Joni left for South Africa a few years ago & then Beth took a job all the way over on the west coast 
         G               C                          G          A                                 D 
And me I'm still trying to live half a life on the road seems I'm heavier by the year & heavier by the load 
                    G             C                           G 
Why do we hurtle ourselves through every inch of time and space? 
           D                                  C                    G 
I must say around some corner I can sense a resting place. 
      G                 C                    G 
With every lesson learned a line upon your beautiful face, 
           A                                    D 
We'll amuse ourselves one day with these memories we'll trace 
 
CHORUS, tagging last two lines 
 



 

 
I Ain't Got No Home - (by Woody Guthrie) 

Intro: G  G  D  G  G 

 

G              G         C                G 

I ain't got no home, I'm just a ramblin' around 

  G               G         D                 D 

I work when I can get it, I roam from town to town 

    G              G              C          G 

The police make it hard, boys wherever I may go 

G              G            D        G    G 

I ain't got no home in this world anymore 

 

G             G          C            G 

I was farmin' shares and always I was down 

   G                  G            D            D                   

My debts they were so many, my pay wouldn't go around 

    G                  G               C             G 

The drought had got my crop and Mister Banker got my loan 

G              G            D        G    G 

I ain't got no home in this world anymore 

 

   G                G               C                     G 

Six children I have raised, they're scattered and they're gone 

G              G       D              D  

And my darling wife to heaven she has flown 

    G         G          C            G 

She died of a fever yeah on the cabin floor 

G              G            D        G    G 

I ain't got no home in this world anymore 

 

  G             G            C               G 

I mined in your mines and I gathered in your corn 

G                 G                 D             D                   

I've been workin' mister since the day that I was born 

  G             G           C           G 

I worry all the time like I never did before 

       G              G            D        G    G 

'Cause I ain't got no home in this world anymore 

 

     G          G               C              G 

Well now I just ramble round to see what I can see 

    G            G               D              D 

This wide wicked world is sure a funny place to be 

     G              G            C              G 

The gamblin' man is rich and the workin' man is poor 

G              G            D        G    G 

I ain't got no home in this world anymore 

 

         G                G         C               G 

Well I'm stranded on this road that goes from sea to sea 

G                G          D                  D                          

Hundred thousand others are stranded here with me 

G                G              C                G 

Hundred thousand others yes and hundred thousand more 

G              G            D        G     

I ain't got no home in this world anymore 

G              G            D        G* C* G* 

I ain't got no home in this world anymore 
 















MOON  RIVER Key of G

Intro:  Em7 (x3),Am  (x3), D7 (x3),G (x6)       strum: down, up, up

G            Em     C                           G

Moon river wider than a mile
C                              G                     Am      87

l'm crossing you in style so.me-day
Em         G7                    C            F

Oh, dream maker, you heart-breaker
Em                    C#dim               Bm7 AmD7

Wher-ever you're going,       I'm go ----- ing yourway

%
G        Em            C                             G

Two drifters off to see the world
C                        G                Am      87

There's such a lot of world to see
Em   Em7       Em6     C#dim\

We're af---ter the same
GM7  C\

Waiting `round the bend,
Em7    Am     D7            G""
Moon river           and me

GM7
rainbow's end

GM7
My huckleberry friend,

EmEm7       Em6     C#dim\
We're af---ter the same

GM7  C\
Waiting `round the bend,
Em7    Am     D7            G""
Moon river          and me

Repeat from  %

C\

GM7    C\
rainbow's end

GM7
My huckleberry friend,
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Changes in Latitudes, Change in Attitudes
Jimmy Buffett

Intro: Bb F Bb F

I took off for a 
Bb
weekend last month 

Just to 
C
try and recall the whole 

F
year

All of the faces and 
Bb
all of the places 

C
Wonderin' where they all disap

F
peared

I 
Dm
didn't ponder the 

Am
question too long 

I was 
Bb
hungry and went out for a 

C
bite

Ran 
Bb
into a chum with a 

F
bottle of rum 

And we 
C
wound up 

C7
drinkin' all 

F
night

It's these 
Bb
changes in latitudes,

 
F
changes in attitudes

C
Nothing remains quite the 

F
same

With 
Bb
all of our running and 

F
all of our cunning 

If 
C
we couldn't laugh we would 

Bb
all go in

F
sane

F
Reading departure signs in 

Bb
some big airport 

C
Reminds me of the places I've 

F
been

Visions of good times that 
Bb
brought so much pleasure 

C
Makes me want to go back 

F
again

If it 
Dm
suddenly ended tom

Am
orrow

I could 
Bb
somehow adjust to the 

C
fall

Bb
Good times and riches and 

F
son of a beaches 

I've 
C
seen more than I can re

F
call

These 
Bb
changes in latitudes, 

F
changes in attitudes

C
Nothing remains quite the 

F
same

Through 
Bb
all of the islands and 

F
all of the highlands 

If 
C
we couldn't laugh we would 

Bb
all go in

F
sane

I 
F
think about Paris when I'm 

Bb
high on red wine

I 
C
wish I could jump on a 

F
plane

So many nights I just 
Bb
dream of the ocean 

God I 
C
wish I was sailin' a

F
gain

Oh, 
Dm
yesterday's over my 

Am
shoulder

So I 
Bb
can't look back for too 

C
long

There's
Bb
 too much to see waiting in 

F
front of me 

And I
C
 know that I just can't go 

F
wrong

With these
Bb

 changes in latitudes,
F

 changes in attitudes
C
Nothing remains quite the 

F
same

Through
Bb
 all of the islands and

If 
C
we couldn't laugh we would 

F
 all of the highlands
Bb
all go insane

If 
C
we weren't all crazy we 

Bb
would 

C
go

F
 insane
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Happy Wanderer, The
key:Bb, artist:The Stargazers writer:Original lyrics - Florenz Friedrich

Sigismund, music -Friedrich-Wilhelm Möller

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UPfGL0tDP30

Thanks to Chuck and Deanna Leong

 

I [Bb] love to go a-wandering along the mountain [F7] track 

And [F7] as I go I [Bb] love to sing, my [Eb] knapsack [F7] on 

my [Bb] back

 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]ra-ha-ha-

ha-ha-ha 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, my [Eb] knapsack [F7] on my [Bb] back.

 

I [Bb] love to wander by the stream, that dances in the [F7] sun 

So [F7] joyously it [Bb] calls to me, “Come! [Eb] Join my [F7] happy [Bb] song

 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]ra-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, my [Eb] knapsack [F7] on my [Bb] back.

 

[Bb] I wave my hat to all I meet, and they wave back to [F7] me 

And [F7] blackbirds call so [Bb] loud and sweet, from [Eb] every [F7] greenwoo

[Bb] tree.

 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]ra-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, my [Eb] knapsack [F7] on my [Bb] back.

 

I [Bb] love to wander by the stream that dances in the [F7] sun 

So [F7] joyously it [Bb] calls to me "come [Eb] join my [F7] happy [Bb] song"

 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]ra-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, my [Eb] knapsack [F7] on my [Bb] back.

 

High [Bb] overhead the skylarks wing, they never rest at [F7] home 

But [F7] just like me they [Bb] love to sing as [Eb] o’er the [F7] world we [Bb] 

roam.

 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]ra-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, my [Eb] knapsack [F7] on my [Bb] back.

 

Oh [Bb] may I go a-wandering until the day I [F7] die 

Oh [F7] may I always [Bb] laugh and sing be-[Eb]neath God’s [F7] clear blue 

[Bb] sky.

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UPfGL0tDP30
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valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]ra-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha 

valder-[F7]i, valder-[Bb]a, my [Eb] knapsack [F7] on my [Bb] back.



The Way by Fastball Capo 2nd Fret 

[Intro] Em Em Em Em 
 

Em          Em               Am      Am 

They made up their minds, And they started packing 

     B7              B7               Em  Em 

They left before the sun came up that day 

   E7       E7            Am      Am 

An exit to eternal summer slacking 

Em                        B7                       Em   Em 

But where were they going without ever knowing the way? 
 

Em      Em                Am      Am 

They drank up the wine, And they got to talking 

B7                   B7               Em  Em 

They now had more important things to say 

    E7                 E7                Am     Am 

And when the car broke down they started walking 

Em                       B7                      Em      D 

Where were they going without ever knowing the way? 
 

 [Chorus] 

                   G         D 

Anyone can see the road that they walk on is paved with gold 

Em               B7 

It's always summer They'll never get cold 

        C                         G                 D    D 

They'll never get hungry, They'll never get old and grey 

 

                   G                D 

You can see their shadows wandering off somewhere 

     Em                  B7 

They won't make it home But they really don't care 

     C                G             D       B7    B7 

They wanted the highway They're happier there today...today 

 
 

Em      Em                  Am        Am 

Their children woke up  And they couldn't find them  

     B7              B7               Em  Em 

They left before the sun came up that day 

     E7                 E7            Am       Am 

They just drove off and left it all behind them 

Em                        B7                  Em   D 

But where were they going without ever knowing the way? 
 

 [Back to Chorus] 
 

[Instrumental 1] 

| Em Em Am Am | B7 B7 Em Em | E7 E7 Am Am  | Em B7 Em D | 
 

[Back to Chorus] 
 

[Instrumental 2] 

| Em Em Am Am | B7 B7 Em Em | E7 E7 Am Am | Em B7 Em B7 | Em B7 Em*   
 









Old Farts In Caravan Parks
artist:John Williamson , writer:John Williamson

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=O9f0QOh5KAU

All the [Bm] chords could be [G] chords - sounds ok and is easier
[D] Oh happy travellers are we [G] around Australia in a [A] caravan 
the [G] kids are gone, we [A] have no plan 
you [G] navig-[A]ate, I'm your [D] engine [Bm] man 
yes, [G] happy [A] campers are [D] we

[D] Oh king of the road are we [G] up a mountain road [A] we wind 
With a [G] mile of traffic [A] stuck behind 
Two [G] friend[A]lier folk you [D] wouldn't [Bm] find 
Oh [G] cheery [A] ol' chooks are [D] we

We've [G] hit the road and [D] sold the home 
Like a [A] pair of drover's [D] round we roam 
[G] No more winter and [D] no more [Bm] phone 
We're [G] wild and [A] fancy [D] free

[D] And a pair of toilers  are we, [G] we'll pick fruit or [A] prune a tree 
Any [G] old job doesn't [A] worry me 
It'll [G] cover our [A] fuel and the [D] camping [Bm] fee 
Ah, [G] frugal old farts I [D] are

[D] And a dear old chook are you in your [G] terry toweling dressing [A] gown, 
the [G] one you bought in the [A] country town. 
[G] Yours is [A] pink and [D] mine is [Bm] brown 
Two [G] dear old farts are [D] we

We've [G] hit the road and [D] sold the home 
Like a [A] pair of drover's [D] round we roam 
[G] No more winter and [D] no more [Bm] phone 
We're [G] wild and [A] fancy [D] free

And a [D] tidy little unit are we, [G] everything has a place [A] to be 
A [G] jar of coffee and a [A] tin of tea 
A [G] life for [A] two but [D] not for [Bm] three 
Oh [G] sexy old tarts are [D] we

And we [G] always camp just [D] near the loo 
cause I [A] have to go at [D] midnight too 
[G] dribble dribble dribble's [D] all I [Bm] do 
oh [G] over the [A] hill are [D] we

Oh [D] happy campers are we a[G]round australia in the [A] caravan 
the [G] kids are gone we [A] have no plan, 
you [G] navi-[A]gate, I'm your [D] engine [Bm] man 
yes [G] happy [A] campers are [D] we!

                   Produced by https://ozbcoz.com    Jim's Songbook - Ukulele gCEA Tuning

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=O9f0QOh5KAU
https://ozbcoz.com












Long As I Can See The Light by Creedence Clearwater Revival  
 

[Intro] C G C C   C Am C G 

 C G F F7  C G  C G 

  

[Verse 1] 

C      G             C    C     

 Put a candle in the window,    

C         Am                 C  G  

 'cause I feel   I've got to move. 

C           G      F              F7 

 Though I'm going,  going,  I'll be coming home soon, 

C        G              C   G 

 Long as I  can see the light. 

  
  

[Verse 2] 

C        G                  C     C   

 Pack my bag  and let's get movin',    

C           Am               C  G 

 'cause I'm bound to drift a while. 

C         G      F                        F7 

 When I'm gone,  gone,  you don't have to worry long, 

C        G              C   G 

 Long as I  can see the light. 

  

  

[Solo]  C G C C   C Am C G 

 C G F F7  C G  C G 

  
  

[Verse 3] 

C           G                       C   C   

 Guess I've got  that old trav'lin' bone,    

C             Am                 C   G 

 'cause this feelin' won't leave me alone. 

C      G     F              F7 

 But I won't, won't lose my way, no, no 

C         G              C   F 

 Long as I  can see the light. 

  
 

[Bridge] (STRUM: D D D pause, D D D pause) 

C      C      C       C                             

  Yeah!  Yeah!  Yeah!   Oh, Yeah!    

  
   

[Verse 4]  

C      G             C    C                             

 Put a candle in the window,  

C         Am                 C  G  

 'cause I feel   I've got to move. 

C            G      F               F7 

 Though I'm going,  going,  I'll be coming home soon, 

C        G              C   G 

 Long as I  can see the light. 

  
  

[Outro] 

C        G              C   F  

 Long as I  can see the light. 

C        G              C   F  

 Long as I  can see the light. 

C        G              C   C 

 Long as I  can see the light. 

https://www.ultimate-guitar.com/artist/creedence_clearwater_revival_1746


Roam - B-52’s 
 
I hear a wind, whistling air  
 
Whisperin’ in my ear 
 
D   Dsus4   Asus4  x 2 
 
D           G             C        C7    Asus4 A 
Boy Mercury shootin' through every degree 
D                            G                 C     C7 Asus4 A 
Oh-ho girl dancin' down those dirty and dusty trails 
 
            D            G        Am 
Take it hip to hip, rock it through the wilderness 
       D          G               C C7 Asus4 
Around the world the trip begins with a kiss 
D                    G    C     C7      Asus4 A 
Roam if you want to, roam around the world 
D                    G           C       C7         Asus4 A 
Roam if you want to, without wings, without wheels 
D                  G             C     C7      Asus4 A 
Roam if you want to, roam around the world 
D                    G              C      C7                   Asus4      A 
Roam if you want to, without anything but the love we feel 
 
D  Dsus4  Asus4  x  2 

 
D                G            C C7 Asus4 A 
Skip the airstrip to the sun- set,  yeah 
D                G              C C7 Asus4 A 
Ride the arrow to the target, one 
 
CHORUS 
 
D                                G          C C7 Asus4 A 
Fly the great big sky, see the great big sea 
D                                  G         C C7 Asus4 A 
Kick through continents, busting boundaries 
 
CHORUS 
 
             D       Dsus4         Asus4   
Take it hip to hip rock it through the wilderness …. 
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