
   
   

  

 

 

   

  

 

  

      

  

 

 

    

 

   

 

    

   

 

   

   

 

 

   

  

     

 

 

   
   
     

   

  

 

  

         
     

 

   

   

 
  

 
   

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
  

 
  

 
   

 

     
     
    
    

    
   
   

      
  

   
 

      
  
        

 

   Spring 2023 Song Set

1. Jambalaya
2. King of the Road
3. City of New Orleans
4. Folsom Prison Blues
5. Stand by Me
6. Walls
7. Your Cheatin’ Heart
8. Happy Together
9. Hound Dog
10. Where Have All the Flowers Gone?
11. Ripple
12. In the Jailhouse Now
13. Sweet Caroline
14. Take Me Home, Country Roads
15. Daydream
16. Blue Eyes Crying in the Rain
17. Amazing Grace

      
18. When the Saints Go Marching In

Debra
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Slow and easy. Like kicking a can down a dirt road.
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City of New Orleans
By Steve Goodman and Arlo Guthrie

Strum: (D - D U - D U - D U) Or (D - D - -U D U)

[C] Riding on the [G] City of New [C] Orleans [C]
[Am] Illinois Central [F] Monday morning [C] rail. [G7]
[C] Fifteen cars and [G] fifteen restless [C] riders [C]
[Am] Three conductors, [G] twenty-five sacks of [C] mail. [C]

All [Am] along the southbound odyssey
The [Em] train pulls out at Kankakee
[G] Rolls along, past houses, farms and [D] fields. [D]
[Am] Passin' trains that have no name
[Em] Freight yards full of old black men
And the [G] graveyards of the [G7] rusted auto-mo- [C] biles [C]

Chorus: [F] Good morning [G] America how [C] are you? [C]
[Am] Don’t you know me? [F] I'm your native [C] son [G7-STOP]

[NC] I'm the [C] train they call the [G] City of New [Am] Orleans [D]
I'll be [Bb] gone five [F] hundred [G] miles when the [G7] day is [C] done. [C]

[C] Dealin' card games with the [G] old men in the [C] club car
[Am] Penny a point ain't [F] no one keepin' [C] score [G7]
[C] Pass the paper [G] bag that holds the [C] bottle [C]
[Am] Feel the wheels a- [G] -rumblin' 'neath the [C] floor [C]
And the [Am] sons of pullman porters And the [Em] sons of 

engineers Ride their [G] father's magic carpets made of [D] steel [D]
[Am] Mothers with their babes asleep [Em] Rockin’ to the gentle beat 
And the [G] rhythm of the [G7] rails is all they [C] feel [1-2-3-4]

Chorus: [F] Good morning [G] America how [C] are you? [C]
[Am] Don’t you know me? [F] I'm your native [C] son [G7-STOP]

[NC] I'm the [C] train they call the [G] City of New [Am] Orleans [D]
I'll be [Bb] gone five [F] hundred [G] miles when the [G7] day is [C] done [C]
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Folsum Prison Blues – Johnny Cash

  
         

           
          

            

            

           
         

              

             

           
       

              

         
  

        
     
           

    
      

           
  

        
     
           

    
      

            
 

I [G] bet there's rich folks eatin', In a fancy dining car, 
They're probably drinkin' coffee, And smokin' big cigars, 
But I [C] know I had it comin', I know I can't be [G] free, 
[2-3-4-1-2],
But those [D7] people keep a-movin', And that's what 
tortures [G] me.

           
         

              

            
 

           
          

         
   

           
 

            
         

              

            
 

            
         

              

            
 

        
     
           

    
      

            
 

            
           

          
  
           
 

When [G] I was just a baby, My Mama told me, "Son, 
Always be a good boy, Don't ever play with guns,"
But I [C] shot a man in Reno, Just to watch him [G] die, 
[2-3-4-1-2],
When I [D7] hear that whistle blowin', I hang my head and 
[G] cry.

I [G] hear the train a comin', It's rollin' 'round the bend, 
And I ain't seen the sunshine, Since, I don't know when, 
I'm [C] stuck in Folsom Prison, And time keeps 
draggin' [G] on [2-3-4-1-2],
But that [D7] train keeps a-rollin', On down to San An- 
[G] tone.

METRONOME SPEED: 148
INTRO: [G] [G] [G] [G] WITH VERBAL 1-2- 3- 4

Well, if they [G] freed me from this prison,
If that railroad train was mine,
I bet I'd move out over a little, Farther down the line,
[C] Far from Folsom Prison,
That's where I want to [G] stay,
[2-3-4-1-2],
And I'd [D7] let that lonesome whistle, Blow my Blues a- [G] way. 
[G- STOP!]
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FOLSOM PRISON BLUES 
CHORD REVIEW

GCEA TUNING BARITONE TUNING
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In the Jailhouse p. 2
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Take Me Home, Country Roads, p. 2
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 DAYDREAM CHORD REVIEW
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