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TAKE ME I’M YOURS 3 

GOODBYE GIRL 4 

COOL FOR CATS 5 

UP THE JUNCTION 6 

SLAP AND TICKLE 7 

ANOTHER NAIL IN MY HEART 8 
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Take Me I’m Yours  { 1978 }    

 

Intro:  [Gm] [Gm] [Gm] [Gm]  
 
I've [Gm] come across the desert, to greet you with a smile, 
My [Cm] camel looks so tired, it's hardly worth my while 
To [Gm] tell you of my travels across the golden East, 
I [Cm] see your preparations .. invite me first, [Gm] to feast [Gm] 
  

[Eb7] Take [D7] me, I'm [Gm] yours, 
Because [Eb7] dreams [D7] are made of [Gm] this 
For-[D7]-ever there'll be a Heaven in your [Gm] kiss [Gm] [Gm] [Gm] 

  
A-[Gm]-musing belly dancers distract me from my wine, 
A-[Cm]-cross Tibetan mountains are memories of mine 
I've [Gm] stood some ghostly moments with natives in the hills, 
Re-[Gm]-corded here on paper, my chills and thrills [Gm] and spills [Gm] 
  

[Eb7] Take [D7] me, I'm [Gm] yours, 
Because [Eb7] dreams [D7] are made of [Gm] this 
For-[D7]-ever there'll be a Heaven in your [Gm] kiss [Gm]  
 
[Gm] [Gm] [Gm] [Gm] [Gm] [Gm] [Gm] [Gm]  

  
It's [Gm] really been some welcome, you never seem to change, 
A [Cm] grape to tempt your leisure, romantic gestures strange 
My [Gm] eagle flies tomorrow, it's a game I treasure dear, 
To [Gm] seek the helpless future, my love at last, [Gm] I'm here [Gm] 
  

[Eb7] Take [D7] me, I'm [Gm] yours, 
Because [Eb7] dreams [D7] are made of [Gm] this 
For-[D7]-ever there'll be a Heaven in your [Gm] kiss [Gm] [Gm] [Gm] <Gm> 
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Goodbye Girl  { 1978 }    

 

Intro:  [D] [A] [D] [A]  
 
[D] I met her [A] in a poolroom, [D] her name I [A] didn’t catch 
[D] She looked like [A] something special, [D] the kind who’d [A] understand 
[D] The room was [A] almost spinning, [D] she pulled a-[A]-nother smile 
[D] She had the [A] grace like pleasure, [D] she had a [A] certain style 
 

[G] Sunlight [A] on the lino, [G] woke me [A] with a shake 
[E7] I looked around to [A] find her but she’d gone 
[D] Goodbye [G] girl, [D] Goodbye [G] girl 
[D] Goodbye [A] girl 

 
[D] She took me [A] to her motel, [D] the room on the [A] second floor 
[D] A kettle [A] and two coffees, [D] her number [A] on the door 
[D] She said I [A] hardly know you, [D] agreed we [A] kissed goodnight 
[D] I knew that [A] in the morning, [D] somehow I’d [A] wake to find 
 

[G] Sunlight [A] on the lino, [G] woke me [A] with a shake 
[E7] I looked around to [A] find her but she’d gone 
[D] Goodbye [G] girl, [D] Goodbye [G] girl 
[D] Goodbye [A] girl 

 
[D] I lost my [A] silver bracelet, [D] my clubroom [A] locker keys 
[D] The money [A] in the billfold, [D] it doesn’t [A] bother me 
[D] My wife has [A] moved to Boston, [D] so luck is [A] not the word 
[D] If you [A] ever see her, [D] say hello [A] goodbye girl 
 

[G] Sunlight [A] on the lino, [G] woke me [A] with a shake 
[E7] I looked around to [A] find her but she’d gone 
[D] Goodbye [G] girl, [D] Goodbye [G] girl 
[D] Goodbye [A] girl 
[D] Goodbye [G] girl, [D] Goodbye [G] girl 
[D] Goodbye [A] girl, [D] Goodbye [A] girl 
[D] Goodbye [G] girl, [D] Goodbye [A] girl <D> 
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Cool For Cats  { 1979 }    

 

Intro:  [G] [Em] [C] [Am]  
 
The [G] Indians send signals from the [Em] rocks above the pass 
The [C] cowboys take positions in the [Am] bushes and the grass 
The [Eb] squaw is with the Corporal she is [Cm] tied against the tree 
She [Eb] doesn't mind the language, it's the [Cm] beating she don't need 
She [Eb] lets loose all the horses when the [C] Corporal is asleep 
And he [G] wakes to find the fire's dead and [Em] arrows in his hats 
And [C] Davy Crockett rides around and [F] says it's cool for cats 
It's cool for [G] cats (cooool for [Em] cats) 
  
The [G] Sweeney's doing ninety 'cos they've [Em] got the word to go 
They [C] get a gang of villans in a [Am] shed up at Heathrow 
They're [Eb] counting out the fivers when the [Cm] handcuffs lock again 
[Eb] In and out of Wandsworth with the [Cm] numbers on their names 
It's [Eb] funny how their missus' always [C] look the bleeding same 
And [G] meanwhile at the station there's a [Em] couple of likely lads 
Who [C] swear like how's your father and they're [F] very cool for cats 
They're cool for [G] cats (cooool for [Em] cats) 
  
To [G] change the mood a little I've been [Em] posing down the pub 
On [C] seeing my reflection, I'm [A] looking slightly rough 
I [Eb] fancy this, I fancy that, I [Cm] want to be so flash 
I [Eb] give a little muscle and I [Cm] spend a little cash 
But [Eb] all I get is bitter and a [C] nasty little rash 
And [G] by the time I'm sober I've for-[Em]-gotten what I've had 
And [C] everybody tells me that it's [F] cool to be a cat, 
It’s cool for [G] cats (coooool for [Em] cats) 
  
[G] Shake up at the disco and I [Em] think I've got a pull 
I [C] ask her lots of questions and she [Am] hangs on to the wall 
I [Eb] kiss her for the first time and [Cm] then I take her home 
I'm in-[Eb]-vited in for coffee and I [Cm] give the dog a bone 
She [Eb] likes to go to discos but she's [C] never on her own 
I [G] said I'll see you later and I [Em] give her some old chat 
But [C] it's not like that on the TV [F] when it's cool for cats 
It's cool for [G] cats (coooool for [Em] cats) 
  
[G] [Em] [C] [Am] [Eb] Ooo, ooo-[Cm]-ooo [Eb] Ooo, ooo-[Cm]-ooo [Eb] [C] 
[G] [Em] [C] [F] [G] Coooool for [Em] cats <G> 
  

x2 
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Up The Junction  { 1979 }  

 

Intro : [D] / / / | [G] / / / | [D] / / / | [G] / / / | <D> / / /  
 
[D] I never thought it would [G] happen with me and the girl from [D] Clapham 
Out on the windy [Bm] common that night I ain't for-[D]-gotten 
Where she dealt out the [G] rations with some or other [D] passions 
“I said you are a [Bm] lady”, “Perhaps” she said, [D] .. “I may be” [D] 
 
[D] We moved into a [G] basement with talks of our en-[D]-gagement 
We stayed in by the [Bm] telly although the room was [D] smelly 
We spent our time just [G] kissin', The Railway Arms we're [D] missin' 
But love had got us [Bm] hooked up and all our time [D] .. it took up [D] 
 
[D] I got a job with [G] Stanley, he said I'd come in [D] handy 
And he started me on [Bm] Monday, so I had a bath on [D] Sunday 
I worked eleven [G] hours, and bought the girl some [D] flowers 
She said she'd seen a [Bm] doctor, and nothing now [D] .. could stop her [D] 
 

[Bm] I worked all through the [F#m] winter, the weather brass and [Em] bitter 
I put away a [Am] tenner each week to make her [Cm] better 
And when the time was [Gm] ready, we had to sell the [Fm] telly 
Late evenings by the [Eb] fire, and little kicks [G] .. inside her [G] 

 
[C] This morning at four [F] fifty I took her rather [C] nifty 
Down to an incu-[Am]-bator, where thirty minutes [C] later 
She gave birth to a [F] daughter, within a year a [C] walker 
She looked just like her [Am] mother, if there could be [C] .. another [C] / / [G] 
 
[D] And now she's two years [G] older, her mother's with a [D] soldier 
She left me when my [Bm] drinking became a proper [D] stinging 
The devil came and [G] took me, from bar to street to [D] bookie 
No more nights by the [Bm] telly, no more nights nappies [D] smelling [D] 
 
[D] Alone here in the [G] kitchen, I feel there's something [D] missing 
I beg for some for-[Bm]-giveness, but begging’s not my [D] business 
And she won't write a [G] letter, although I always [D] tell her 
And so it's my a-[Bm]-ssumption I'm really up the [D] .. junction [D]  
 
[D] [G]  (x8)  <D> 

 

{Capo 1 - original in Eb} 
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Slap and Tickle  { 1979 }    

 

Intro:  [E] [E] [E] [E] [E] [E] [E] [E] 
 
She was [D] frigid like a Bible when she [E] met her boyfriend Michael 
He [D] took her in his Zephyr, they [E] sat like salt and pepper 
Looking [D] out across the city from [E] Lover’s Leap is pretty 
The [D] lights they flick and flutter, he [E] told her how he loved her 
[D] Next night he called for her, [E] but dad protected daughter 
[D] And told him she was poorly, [E] a lie was told there surely 
[D] So Michael felt rejected, [E] this wasn’t quite expected 
[D] He drove off to his local, [E] where he felt anti-social [E] [E] 
 
She [D] cried all night at missing the [E] boy she could be kissing 
While [D] he was falling over, he [E] drunk himself back sober 
And [D] went home in a taxi and [E] crashed out in the back seat 
He [D] slept just like a baby which he [E] hadn’t done just lately 
He [D] saw her in the morning, out [E] with his sister Pauline 
She [D] felt all shy and soppy, he [E] acted cool and cocky 
He [D] said tonight at Charlie’s [E] there’s going to be a party 
’ll [D] meet you at half seven, she [E] visualised the heaven 
 

If [G] you ever change your [A] mind  
Which you [G] do from time to [A] time  
[G] Never chew a pickle with a [A] little slap and tickle 
You [G] have to throw the stone to [A] get the pool to ripple [E] [E] [E] [E] 

 
That [D] night they danced together it [E] looked like love forever 
He [D] put his hand on her leg, you [E] should have heard what she said 
He [D] tried again much later it [E] seemed to aggravate her 
He [D] drove home in silence a-[E]-voiding more violence 
She [D] said let’s watch the city, from [E] Lover’s Leap is pretty 
I [D] think I need some fresh air, she [E] put a comb through her hair 
Then [D] while she turned to kiss him, and [E] very nearly missed him 
And [D] put her hand on his leg, she [E] felt her tongue in his head 
 

If [G] you ever change your [A] mind  
Which you [G] do from time to [A] time  
[G] Never chew a pickle with a [A] little slap and tickle 
You [G] have to throw the stone to [A] get the pool to ripple  
[E] [E] [E] [E] [E] [E] [E] [E] <E> 
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Another Nail In My Heart  { 1980 }    

 

[C] The case is pulled from [G] under the bed 
[Gm] She made a call to a [Bb] sympathetic friend  
And made ar-[F]-rangements [A] [Bb] [G7]  
[C] The door was closed, [G] there was a note 
[Gm] I couldn't be bothered,  
[Bb] Maybe I'll choke no more en-[F]-gagements [A] [Bb] [G7] 
With [Dm] "where have you been"’s and [Bb] faraway frowns 
[F] Trying to be good by [C] not being round 
  

So [F] here in the bar the pi-[C]-ano man's found 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart [F] 
And [F] here in the bar the pi-[C]-ano man's found 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart <C> / <Dm> / 

  
[C] [G] [Gm] [Bb] [F] [A] [Bb] [G7] [C] [G] [Gm] [Bb] [F] [A] [Bb] [G7] 
 
That [Dm] stupid old bug, that [Bb] kills only love 
I [F] want to be good, is [C] that not enough? 
  

So [F] play me the song that [C] makes it so tough 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart [F] 
Then [F] play me the song that [C] makes it so tough 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart <C> / <Dm> / 

  
[C] I had excuses, those [G] little boy lies 
[Gm] That she computed by [Bb] watching my eyes  
And told me [F] firmly [A] [Bb] [G7] 
[C] She couldn't stand that, I'm [G] bad on her heart 
[Gm] She dropped her makeup and [Bb] I-I found the bar 
It con-[F]-cerns me [A] [Bb] [G7] 
I've [Dm] had a bad time, now [Bb] love is resigned 
I've [F] been such a fool, I've [C] loved and goodbyed 
  

So [F] here in the bar the pi-[C]-ano man's found 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart [F] 
And [F] here in the bar the pi-[C]-ano man's found 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart [F] 
So [F] here in the bar the pi-[C]-ano man's found 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart [Dm] [Dm]  
And [F] here in the bar the pi-[C]-ano man's found 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart [Dm] [Dm]  
And [F] here in the bar the pi-[C]-ano man's found 
Another [Bb] nail for my heart [Dm] [Dm] [F] / / / [C] / [Bb] / <F> 
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Pulling Mussels (From The Shell)  { 1980 }    

 

[Am] They do it [G] down on Cam-[F]-ber sands, 
They [Em] do it at Wai-[Dm]-kiki <Am> [Dm] 
[C] Lazing about the [G] beach all day, all night the crickets creep-[F]-y <C> [F] 
[E] Squinting faces at the [F] sky, a [C] Harrold Robbins [D] paperback 
[E] Surfers drop their boards and [F] dry, and [C] everybody wants [D] a hat [D] 
  

But be-[Am]-hind [G] the [F] chalet, my [G] holi-[Am]-day's [G] com-[F]-plete  
[G] And I [Am] feel like [G] William Tell [F] [Em] 
Maid [Dm] Marion on her [Bb] [F] tiptoed [Ab] feet  
[G] Pulling mussels from the [C] shell, 
[G] Pulling mussels from the [F] shell / / / | / / [G] / | 

  
[Am] Shrinking in the [G] sea so [F] cold, 
Topless [Em] ladies look a-[Dm]-way <Am> [Dm] 
[C] A he-man in a [G] sunken shower, shelters from the [F] rai-ain <C> [F] 
[E] You wish you had a motor [F] boat, to [C] pose around the [D] harbor bar 
[E] And when the sun goes out to [F] bed, you [C] hook it up be-[D]-hind the car [D] 
  

But be-[Am]-hind [G] the [F] chalet, my [G] holi-[Am]-day's [G] com-[F]-plete  
[G] And I [Am] feel like [G] William Tell [F] [Em] 
Maid [Dm] Marion on her [Bb] [F] tiptoed [Ab] feet  
[G] Pulling mussels from the [C] shell, 
[G] Pulling mussels from the [F] shell / / / | / / [G] / | 

 
[Am] / [G] / | [F] / [Em] / | [Dm] / / [Am] | [Dm] / / / | 
[C] / / / | [G] / / / | [F] / / [C] | [F] / / / | 
[E] / / / | [F] / / / | [C] / / / | [D] / / / |  
[E] / / / | [F] / / / | [C] / / / | [D] / / / | [D] / / / | 
[Am] / [G] / | [F] / [G] / | [Am] / [G] | [F] / [G] / | 
[Am] / [G] / | [F] / [Em] / | [Dm] / / / | [Bb] / [F] / | [Ab] / / / |  
[G] / / / | [C] / / / | [G] / / / | [F] / / / | / / [G] / | 
 
[Am] Two fat la-[G]-dies window [F] shop,  
Something [Em] for the mantel-[Dm]-piece <Am> [Dm] 
[C] In for bingo all the [G] nines, a panda for sweet little [F] niece <C> [F]  
[E] The coach drivers stand a-[F]-bout, [C] looking at a [D] local map 
[E] About the boy he's gone a-[F]-way, [C] down to next door's [D] caravan [D] 
  

But be-[Am]-hind [G] the [F] chalet, my [G] holi-[Am]-day's [G] com-[F]-plete  
[G] And I [Am] feel like [G] William Tell [F] [Em] 
Maid [Dm] Marion on her [Bb] [F] tiptoed [Ab] feet  
[G] Pulling mussels from the [C] shell, 
[G] Pulling mussels from the [F] shell / / / | / / [G] / |    (last time) <Am> 

x2 
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Is That Love?  { 1981 }    

 

Intro:  [Am] / / / | [E] / / / | [F] / / / | [C] / / [Em] | 
 
You've [Am] left my ring [E] by the soap, [F] now, is that [C] love? / / [Em] 
You [Am] cleaned me out, you [E] could say broke, [F] now is that [C] love? / / [Em] 
The [Am] better, better, better it [G] gets, 
The [Bb] more these girls for-[F]-get that [E7] that is [A] love / [Asus4] / | <A> 
  
You [A] won't get dressed, you walk [E] about, now [F] is that, [G] is that...? 
The [A] teasing glance has [E] pushed me out, now [F] is that, [G] is that...? 
The [C] tougher, tougher, tougher it [Am] gets, 
The [F] more my lips fre-[E]-quent, 
Now that is [A] love / [Asus4] / | [A] / [Asus4] / | 
  
[Am] Beat me up with your [G] letters, your [D] walk-out [E] notes, 
[Am] Funny how you still [G] find me, [D] right here at [E] home, 
[E] Legs up, with a book and a drink, 
Now is that love that's [D] making you think? [D] / / / | [D] / 
  
You [Am] called my bluff, I'm [E] not so hot, [F] now is that [C] love? 
My [A] assets froze, while [E] yours have dropped, now [F] is that... [G] is that...? 
It's the [C] Cupid, Cupid, Cupid dis-[Am]-guise, 
That [F] more or less sur-[E]-vived, 
Now that is [A] love / [Asus4] / | [A] / [Asus4] / | 
  
| [Am] / / / | [E] / / / | [F] / / / | [C] / / [Em] | 
| [Am] / / / | [E] / / / | [F] / / / | [C] / / [Em] | 
| [Am] / / / | [G] / / / | [Bb] / / / | [F] / [E7] / | [A] / [Asus4] / | [A] / [Asus4] / | 
  
[Am] Beat me up with your [G] letters, your [D] walk-out [E] notes, 
[Am] Funny how you still [G] find me, [D] right here at [E] home, 
[E] Legs up, with a book and a drink, 
Now is that love that's [D] making you think? [D] / / / | [D] / |  
(slower) [Am] / / / | / / / / | 
  
You [Am] made my bed, the [E] finger points, now [F] is that..., [G] is that love...? 
The [C] more, the more, the more you cool [Am] down, 
The [F] easier love is [E] found, now that is <A> love 
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Tempted  { 1981 }    

 

Intro: | [C] / [C/Bb] / | [F] / / / | [C] / [C/Bb] / | [F] / / / | 
 
I bought a [C] toothbrush, some [Em] toothpaste, a [Am] flannel for my face, 
Py-[D7]-jamas, a hairbrush, new [Fm] shoes, and a case, 
I [Cm7] said to my reflection, "Let's get [Gm7] out of this pla-a-[Ab]-ace" [Bb] 
Past the [F] church and the steeple, the [Ab] laundry on the hill, 
[C] Billboards and the buildings, [Bb] memories of it still keep [Cm7] calling, 
And [F] calling, … but for-[Cm]-get it all, [Ab] I know I [F] will / / / 
 

[C] Tempted by the [C/Bb] fruit of a-[F]-nother, 
[C] Tempted, but the [C/Bb] truth is dis-[F]-covered, what's been [D] going on, 
And now that [G] you have gone, there's no [C] other / [C/Bb] / 
[F] Tempted by the fruit of a-[C]-nother / [C/Bb] / 
[F] Tempted, but the truth is dis-[Dm]-covered / / / [Fm] / / / [Fm] / /  

   
I'm at the [C] car park, the [Em] airport, the [Am] baggage carousel, 
The [D7] people keep on grabbing, ain't [Fm] wishing I was well, 
I [Cm7] said ,"It's no occasion, it's no [Gm7] story I can tell" [Ab] / [Bb] / 
At my [F] bedside, empty pocket, a [Ab] foot without a sock, 
Your [C] body gets much closer, I [Bb] fumble for the clock,  
A-[Cm7]-larmed by … the se-[F]-duction,  
I [Cm] wish [Ab] that it would [F] stop / / / 
 

[C] Tempted by the [C/Bb] fruit of a-[F]-nother, 
[C] Tempted, but the [C/Bb] truth is dis-[F]-covered, what's been [D] going on, 
And now that [G] you have gone, there's no [C] other / [C/Bb] / 
[F] Tempted by the fruit of a-[C]-nother / [C/Bb] / 
[F] Tempted, but the truth is dis-[Dm]-covered / / / [Fm] / / / [Fm] / /  

   
I bought a [C] novel, some [Em] perfume, a [Am] fortune all for you, 
[D7] But it's not my conscience that [Fm] hates to be untrue, 
I [Cm7] asked of my reflection, "Tell me, [Gm7] what is there to do-o-[Ab]-o?" / [Bb] / 
 

[C] Tempted by the [C/Bb] fruit of a-[F]-nother, 
[C] Tempted, but the [C/Bb] truth is dis-[F]-covered, what's been [D] going on, 
And now that [G] you have gone, there's no [C] other / [C/Bb] / 
[F] Tempted by the fruit of a-[C]-nother / [C/Bb] / 
[F] Tempted, but the truth is dis-[Dm]-covered / / / | / / / Huh! | 
[C] Tempted by the [C/Bb] fruit of a-[F]-nother, 
[C] Tempted, but the [C/Bb] truth is dis-[F]-covered, 
[C] Tempted by the [C/Bb] fruit of a-[F]-nother,  
[C] Tempted, but the [C/Bb] truth is dis-[F]-covered / / / <C> 
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Labelled With Love  { 1981 }    

 

Intro:  [A7] / / / | [A7] / / / | [D] / / / | <D> / / / 
 
She [D] unscrews the top of a new whiskey bottle  
And shuffles about in her candle lit [A7] hovel, 
Like some kind of witch, with blue fingers in mittens 
She smells like the cat, and the neighbours she [D] sickens,  
The black and white TV has long seen a picture 
The [D7] cross on the wall is a [G] permanent fixture, 
The [A7] postman delivers .. the final reminders  
She sells off her silver .. and [G] poo-[F#m]-dles [Em] in [D] china [D] 
  

[D] Drinks to remember, I [Em7] me and myself 
And [A7] winds up the clock, and knocks dust from the [D] shelf  
Home is a love that I [Em7] miss very much 
So the [A] past has been bottled and [G] la-[F#m]-belled [Em] with [D] love [D] 

 
[D] During the war time an American pilot  
Made every air raid a time of ex-[A]-citement,  
She moved to his prairie, and married the Texan  
She learnt from a distance, how love was a [D] lesson,  
He became drinker and she became mother  
She [D7] knew that one day she'd be [G] one or the other,  
He [A7] ate himself older, drunk himself dizzy  
Proud of her features, she [G] kept [F#m] her-[Em]-self [D] pretty [D] 
  

[D] Drinks to remember, I [Em7] me and myself 
And [A7] winds up the clock, and knocks dust from the [D] shelf  
Home is a love that I [Em7] miss very much 
So the [A] past has been bottled and [G] la-[F#m]-belled [Em] with [D] love <D> 

 
[D] He like a cowboy died drunk in a slumber  
Out on the porch in the middle of [A] summer, 
She crossed the ocean, back home to her family  
But they had retired, to roads that were [D] sandy,  
She moved home alone without friends or relations  
[D7] Lived in a world full of [G] age reservation,  
On [A7] moth eaten armchairs, she'd say that she's sod all  
The friends who had left her to [G] drink [F#m] from [Em] the [D] bottle [D] 
  

[D] Drinks to remember, I [Em7] me and myself 
And [A7] winds up the clock, and knocks dust from the [D] shelf  
Home is a love that I [Em7] miss very much 
So the [A] past has been bottled and [G] la-[F#m]-belled [Em] with [D] love  
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[D] Drinks to remember, I [Em7] me and myself 
And [A7] winds up the clock, and knocks dust from the [D] shelf  
Home is a love that I [Em7] miss very much 
So the [A] past has been bottled and [G] la-[F#m]-belled [Em] with [D] love  
The [A] past has been bottled and [G] la-[F#m]-belled [Em] with [D] love  
The <A> past .. has .. been .. bottled ..  
And <G> la-<F#m>-belled <Em> with [D] love [D] [D] <D> 
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Black Coffee In Bed  { 1982 }    

 

Intro:  [D] / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / |  (x4) 
 
There's a [D] stain on my [Bm] notebook where your [G] coffee cup [D] was [D] [Bm] [G] [D] 
And there's [D] ash in the [Bm] pages, now I've [G] got myself [D] lost [D] [Bm] [G] [D] 
I was [D] writing to [Bm] tell you that my [G] feelings to-[D]-night [D] [Bm] [G] [D] 
Are a [D] stain on my [Bm] notebook that [G] rings your good-[D]-bye [D] [Bm] [G] [D] 
  

Oh but [Bm] now she's gone, … and I'm [F#] back on the beat 
A [C#m] stain on my note-book … says [A7] nothing to me 
Oh, but [D] now she's gone … and I'm [G] out with a friend (out with a [A] friend) 
With [A] lips full of passion, [G] (ooooooh) and coffee in [D] bed / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / | 
[D] / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / |  

  
With the [D] way that you [Bm] left me I could [G] hardly con-[D]-tain [D] [Bm] [G] (hardly con-[D]-tain) 
The [D] hurt and the [Bm] anger and the [G] joy of the [D] pain [D] [Bm] [G] (joy of the [D] pain) 
Now [D] knowing I am [Bm] single there'll be [G] fire in my [D] eyes [D] [Bm] [G] (fire in my-[D] eyes) 
And a [D] stain on my [Bm] notebook for a [G] new love to-[D]-night [D] [Bm] [G] (new love to-[D]-night) 
  

Oh but [Bm] now she's gone, … and I'm [F#] back on the beat 
A [C#m] stain on my note-book … says [A7] nothing to me 
Oh, but [D] now she's gone, … and I'm [G] out with a friend (out with a [A] friend) 
With [A] lips full of passion, [G] (ooooooh) and coffee in [D] bed / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / | 
[D] / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / |  

 
[Eb] / / / | / / / / | F] / / / | / / / / | [Em] / / / | [Em7] / / / | [A] / [Asus4] / | [A7] / / / | 
Oh, but [D] now she's gone, … and I'm [G] out with a friend (out with a [A] friend) 
With [A] lips full of passion, [G] (ooooooh) and coffee in [D] bed / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / | 
[D] / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / |  

 
From [D] lips without [Bm] passion to the [G] lips with a [D] kiss 
There's [D] nothing of your [Bm] love that I'll [G] ever [D] miss 
The [D] stain on my [Bm] notebook remains [G] all that's [D] left 
Of the [D] memory of [Bm] late nights and [G] coffee in [D] bed 
Of the [D] memory of [Bm] late nights and <G> coffee in bed 
  

[Bm] Now she's gone, … and I'm [F#] back on the beat 
A [C#m] stain on my note-book … says [A7] nothing to me 
Oh, but [D] now she's gone (now she’s gone) and I'm [G] out with a friend (out with a [A] friend) 
With [A] lips full of passion, [G] (ooooooh) and coffee in [D] bed / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / | 
[D] / [Bm] / | [G] / [D] / |  

 
Now she’s [D] gone (Black [Bm] .. [G] coffee in [D] bed)  

I’m back on the [D] beat (Black [Bm] .. [G] coffee in [D] bed) 
A stain on my [D] notebook (Black [Bm] .. [G] coffee in [D] bed) 
Says nothing to [D] me (Black [Bm] .. [G] coffee in [D] bed) 

 

repeat to end 
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Annie Get Your Gun  { 1982 }    

 

Intro:  [D] / / / | [Bm] / / / | [F#m] / / / | [A] / / / | [D] / / / | [Bm] / / / | [F#m] / / / | [A] / / / | 
[G] / / / | / / / / | [E] / / / | / / / / | 

 
[E] She goes .. for her medical [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[E] She's passed .. it's a miracle [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[A] She's up above the moon, [A] she whistles nonsense tunes 
[E] She wants drinks for everyone [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[E] She's found a chord that she can strum [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[A] Emotions leaking out, her paint's all over [Gmaj] tow-ow-[Em]-ow-own 
  

[D] What's that she's play-[Bm]-ing? [F#m] (Annie, [A] get your gun) 
[D] What's that she's ta-[Bm]-king? [F#m] (the song had [A] to be sung) 
[C] She's gone e-[Fmaj7]-lectric [Em] (Annie, [G] wipe them out) 
[C] That's unex-[Fmaj7]-pected [Em] (strum that [G] thing and shout) 
[D] Don't pull that tri-[Bm]-gger [F#m] (Annie, [A] get your gun) 
[D] Don't shoot that sing-[Bm]-er [F#m] (you're shooting [A] number one) 
[G] [G] .. Number [E] one / / / | / / / / | 

  
[E] He's not into miracles [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[E] Sees life all too cynical [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[A] The cat has got his tongue, [A] now she bangs on his drum 
[E] He says "pull the other one" [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[E] Bells ring, look what you have done [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[A] Emotions leaking out, her paint's all over [Gmaj] tow-ow-[Em]-ow-own 
  

[D] What's that she's play-[Bm]-ing? [F#m] (Annie, [A] get your gun) 
[D] What's that she's ta-[Bm]-king? [F#m] (the song had [A] to be sung) 
[C] She's gone e-[Fmaj7]-lectric [Em] (Annie, [G] wipe them out) 
[C] That's unex-[Fmaj7]-pected [Em] (strum that [G] thing and shout) 
[D] Don't pull that tri-[Bm]-gger [F#m] (Annie, [A] get your gun) 
[D] Don't shoot that sing-[Bm]-er [F#m] (you're shooting [A] number one) 
[C] [Fmaj7] [Em] [Em] (get your gun) 
[C] [Fmaj7] [Em] [Em] (get your gun) 
[E] She's gone e-[C#m]-lectric [G#m] (Annie, [B] wipe them out) 
[E] That's unex-[C#m]-pected [G#m] (strum that [B] thing and shout) 
[D] Don't … [Bm] pull that trigger [Em] (Annie, [A] get your gun) 
[D] Don't … [Bm] shoot that singer [Em] (Annie) Annie [A] (Annie) Annie 
[E] / / / | / / / / | <E> 
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