
Scarborough Fair 

	
d																C							d	
Are you going to Scarborough Fair? 

F				d											FG			d 
Parsley, sage, rosema- ry, and thyme 

                F													C 
Remember me to one who lives there 

d									C															d 
She once was a true love of mine 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Tell her to make me a cambric shirt (in the deep 
forest green) 
Parsley, sage, rosemary, and thyme 
(Tracing of sparrow on snow-crested ground) 
Without no seams nor needle work 
(Bedclothes the child of the mountain) 
Then she'll be a true love of mine 
(Sleeps unaware of the clarion call) 
Tell her to find me an acre of land 
(A sprinkling of leaves) 
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme 
(Washes the grave with silvery tears) 
Between the salt water and the sea strands 
(And polishes a gun) 
Then she'll be a true love of mine 
Tell her to reap it with a sickle of leather 
(Blazing in scarlet battalions) 
Parsley, sage, rosemary, and thyme 
(Generals order their soldiers to kill) 
And gather it all in a bunch of heather 
(A cause they've long ago forgotten) 
Then she'll be a true love of mine 
Are you going to Scarborough Fair? 
Parsley, sage, rosemary, and thyme 
Remember me to one who lives there 
She once was a true love of mine  



Stand By Me 
 

C/	C/	a/	a/	F	/G/	C	C				repeat															

throughout	
 
 
 
When the night has come 
And the land is dark 
And the moon is the only light we'll see 
No I won't be afraid 
Oh, I won't be afraid 
Just as long as you stand, stand by me 
So darling, darling 
Stand by me, oh stand by me 
Oh stand, stand by me 
Stand by me 
 
If the sky that we look upon 
Should tumble and fall 
Or the mountain should crumble to the sea 
I won't cry, I won't cry 
No, I won't shed a tear 
Just as long as you stand, stand by me 
And darling, darling 
 
Stand by me, oh stand by me 
Oh stand now, stand by me 
Stand by me 
Darling, darling 
Stand by me, oh stand by me 
Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me 
Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me 
Oh stand by me, oh won't you stand now, stand 
Stand by me... 
  



Me 

C/	a/		F	/G/			repeat	throughout	
 
I promise that you'll never find another like me 
 
I know that I'm a handful, baby, uh 
I know I never think before I jump 
And you're the kind of guy the ladies want 
(And there's a lot of cool chicks out there) 
I know that I went psycho on the phone 
I never leave well enough alone 
And trouble's gonna follow where I go 
(And there's a lot of cool chicks out there) 
But one of these things is not like the others 
Like a rainbow with all of the colors 
Baby doll, when it comes to a lover 
I promise that you'll never find another like 
Me-e-e, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh 
I'm the only one of me 
Baby, that's the fun of me 
Eeh-eeh-eeh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh 
You're the only one of you 
Baby, that's the fun of you 
And I promise that nobody's gonna love you like me-e-e 
I know I tend to make it about me 
I know you never get just what you see 
But I will never bore you, baby 
(And there's a lot of lame guys out there) 
And when we had that fight out in the rain 
You ran after me and called my name 
I never wanna see you walk away 
(And there's a lot of lame guys out there) 
'Cause one of these things is not like the others 
Livin' in winter, I am your summer 
Baby doll, when it comes to a lover 
I promise that you'll never find another like 
 



Me-e-e, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh 
I'm the only one of me 
Let me keep you company 
Eeh-eeh-eeh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh 
You're the only one of you 
Baby, that's the fun of you 
And I promise that nobody's gonna love you like me-e-e 
Hey, kids! 
Spelling is fun! 
Girl, there ain't no I in "team" 
But you know there is a "me" 
Strike the band up, one, two, three 
I promise that you'll never find another like me 
Girl, there ain't no I in "team" 
But you know there is a "me" 
And you can't spell "awesome" without "me" 
I promise that you'll never find another like 
Me-e-e (yeah), ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh (and I won't stop, baby) 
I'm the only one of me (I'm the only one of me) 
Baby, that's the fun of me (baby, that's the fun of me) 
Eeh-eeh-eeh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh (oh) 
You're the only one of you (oh) 
Baby, that's the fun of you 
And I promise that nobody's gonna love you like me-e-e 
Girl, there ain't no I in "team" (ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh) 
But you know there is a "me" 
I'm the only one of me (oh-oh) 
Baby, that's the fun of me 
(Eeh-eeh-eeh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh) 
Strike the band up, one, two, three 
You can't spell "awesome" without "me" 
You're the only one of you 
Baby, that's the fun of you 
And I promise that nobody's gonna love you like me-e-e 
  



Let It Be 

                C								G										a                       F 
When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me 

C											G								F		C 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

       C								G										a                       F 
And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me 

C											G								F		C 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

        a				G			F			C	
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

C											G							F		C 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
 
 
And when the broken-hearted people living in the world agree 
There will be an answer, let it be 
For though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they will see 
There will be an answer, let it be 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
There will be an answer, let it be 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
 
 
And when the night is cloudy there is still a light that shines on me 
Shine until tomorrow, let it be 
I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 
And let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
And let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 



Jambalaya 
 

                     G																			K	
 
Goodbye Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh 

																																			G 
Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou 

																																	K 
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh 

                                                              G 
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou 

                                                            K 
Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a file gumbo 

                                                                   G 
'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio 

                                                 K 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-oh 

                                                              G 
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Thibodaux the Fontaineaux the place is buzzin' 
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen 
Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh my oh 
Son of a gun we'll have big fun on the bayou 
 
Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a file gumbo 
'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-oh 
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou 
Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a file gumbo 
'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-oh 
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou 
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	 	



Fire on the Mountain 
 

D/	C	throughout	
 
Long distance runner, what you standin' there for? 
Get up, get out, get out of the door 
Your playin' cold music on the barroom floor 
Drowned in your laughter and dead to the core 
There's a dragon with matches that's loose on the town 
Takes a whole pail of water just to cool him down 
 
Fire! Fire on the mountain 
 
Almost ablaze still you don't feel the heat 
It takes all you got just to stay on the beat 
You say it's a livin', we all gotta eat 
But you're here alone, there's no one to compete 
If Mercy's a bus'ness, I wish it for you 
More than just ashes when your dreams come true 
 
Fire! Fire on the mountain 
 
Long distance runner, what you holdin' out for? 
Caught in slow motion in a dash for the door 
The flame from your stage has now spread to the floor 
You gave all you had. Why you wanna give more? 
The more that you give, the more it will take 
To the thin line beyond which you really can't fake 
	


