John Brown’s Body
John Brown’s ……… lies a-mold’ring in the grave 

John Brown’s body lies a-mold’ring in the ……… 

John Brown’s body lies a-mold’ring in the grave  

But his soul …………… marching on  

The …………… above in Heaven are looking kindly down 

The stars above in Heaven ……… looking kindly down 

The stars above in Heaven are looking kindly down  

On the grave of old ………   ………  

CHORUS

Glory, Hallelujah! Glory!  ………………………

Hallelujah! Glory, Glory! ………………….……

Hallelujah!  Glory, Glory! ………………………

on marching His goes soul ………………...….

He captured Harper’s Ferry with his nineteen men so true  

He frightened old Virginia till she trembled through and through  

They hung him for a traitor, they themselves the traitor crew  

But his soul goes marching on  

CHORUS

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

John Brown’s Body
John Brown’s ……… lies a-mold’ring in the grave 

John Brown’s body lies a-mold’ring in the ……… 

John Brown’s body lies a-mold’ring in the grave  

But his soul …………… marching on  

The …………… above in Heaven are looking kindly down 

The stars above in Heaven ……… looking kindly down 

The stars above in Heaven are looking kindly down  

On the grave of old ………   ………  

CHORUS

Glory, Hallelujah! Glory!  ………………………

Hallelujah! Glory, Glory! ………………….……

Hallelujah!  Glory, Glory! ………………………

on marching His goes soul ………………...….

He captured Harper’s Ferry with his nineteen men so true  

He frightened old Virginia till she trembled through and through  

They hung him for a traitor, they themselves the traitor crew  

But his soul goes marching on  

CHORUS

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

John Brown’s Body
John Brown’s ……… lies a-mold’ring in the grave 

John Brown’s body lies a-mold’ring in the ……… 

John Brown’s body lies a-mold’ring in the grave  

But his soul …………… marching on  

The …………… above in Heaven are looking kindly down 

The stars above in Heaven ……… looking kindly down 

The stars above in Heaven are looking kindly down  

On the grave of old ………   ………  

CHORUS

Glory, Hallelujah! Glory!  ………………………

Hallelujah! Glory, Glory! ………………….……

Hallelujah!  Glory, Glory! ………………………

on marching His goes soul ………………...….

He captured Harper’s Ferry with his nineteen men so true  

He frightened old Virginia till she trembled through and through  

They hung him for a traitor, they themselves the traitor crew  

But his soul goes marching on  

CHORUS

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

……………………………………………………

Oh Susanna

I …............…. from Alabama with my banjo on my knee

I'm goin' to Lou'siana my true love for to see. 

It ……….…… all night the day I ……………., 

The ………………..……… it …….………..…. dry; 

The ……..…………… so hot I froze to death, 

Susanna don't you cry.

CHORUS

Oh Susanna! Don't you cry for me; 

I come from Alabama, 

With my banjo on my knee.

I …………………. a dream the other night, 

When everything was still; 

I ………………….. I …………….. Susanna dear, 

A-coming down the hill. 

The buckwheat cake was in her mouth, 

The tear was in her eye, 

……………….. I: “I'm coming from the south, 

Susanna don't you cry”.

CHORUS

Oh Susanna

I …............…. from Alabama with my banjo on my knee

I'm goin' to Lou'siana my true love for to see. 

It ………….… all night the day I ……………., 

The ……………….……… it …………………. dry; 

The ……………….… so hot I froze to death, 

Susanna don't you cry.

CHORUS

Oh Susanna! Don't you cry for me; 

I come from Alabama, 

With my banjo on my knee.

I …………………. a dream the other night, 

When everything was still; 

I ………………….. I ……………….. Susanna dear, 

A-coming down the hill. 

The buckwheat cake was in her mouth, 

The tear was in her eye, 

……………….. I: “I'm coming from the south, 

Susanna don't you cry”.

CHORUS

Oh Susanna

I ….....………... from Alabama with my banjo on my knee

I'm goin' to Lou'siana my true love for to see. 

It ……….… all night the day I ………………., 

The ……………………… it ……………..……. dry; 

The ………………… so hot I froze to death, 

Susanna don't you cry.

CHORUS

Oh Susanna! Don't you cry for me; 

I come from Alabama, 

With my banjo on my knee.

I …………………. a dream the other night, 

When everything was still; 

I ………….…….. I ……………….. Susanna dear, 

A-coming down the hill. 

The buckwheat cake was in her mouth, 

The tear was in her eye, 

……………….. I: “I'm coming from the south, 

Susanna don't you cry”.

CHORUS

Oh Susanna

I come from Alabama with my banjo on my knee

I'm goin' to Lou'siana my true love for to see. 

It rained all night the day I left, 

The weather it was dry; 

The sun so hot I froze to death, 

Susanna don't you cry.

CHORUS

Oh Susanna! Don't you cry for me; 

I come from Alabama, 

With my banjo on my knee.

I had a dream the other night, 

When everything was still; 

I thought I saw Susanna dear, 

A-coming down the hill. 

The buckwheat cake was in her mouth, 

The tear was in her eye, 

Said I: “I'm coming from the south, 

Susanna don't you cry”.

CHORUS

Oh Happy Day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day

When Jesus washed

When Jesus washed

Don’t you know he washed

When Jesus washed

Oh my Jesus washed

When Jesus washed
He washed my sins away! 

Oh happy day

Oh happy day

Oh happy day   

(TWICE / second time solo voice improvising)

He taught me how

He taught me how

To watch

To watch

Fight and pray / Fight and pray

My Lord, good God 

Fight and pray

And he'll rejoice
He told me how to live rejoicing

Everyday

Ev’ry

Everyday / Everyday
Everyday             

(D.C. solo voice and choir improvising)

Oh Happy Day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day

When Jesus washed

When Jesus washed

Don’t you know he washed

When Jesus washed

Oh my Jesus washed

When Jesus washed
He washed my sins away! 

Oh happy day

Oh happy day

Oh happy day   

(TWICE / second time solo voice improvising)

He taught me how

He taught me how

To watch

To watch

Fight and pray / Fight and pray

My Lord, good God 

Fight and pray

And he'll rejoice
He told me how to live rejoicing

Everyday

Ev’ry

Everyday / Everyday
Everyday             

(D.C. solo voice and choir improvising)

Oh Happy Day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day

When Jesus washed

When Jesus washed

Don’t you know he washed

When Jesus washed

Oh my Jesus washed

When Jesus washed
He washed my sins away! 

Oh happy day

Oh happy day

Oh happy day   

(TWICE / second time solo voice improvising)

He taught me how

He taught me how

To watch

To watch

Fight and pray / Fight and pray

My Lord, good God 

Fight and pray

And he'll rejoice
He told me how to live rejoicing

Everyday

Ev’ry

Everyday / Everyday
Everyday             

(D.C. solo voice and choir improvising)

Oh Happy Day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day

When Jesus washed

When Jesus washed

Don’t you know he washed

When Jesus washed

Oh my Jesus washed

When Jesus washed
He washed my sins away! 

Oh happy day

Oh happy day

Oh happy day   

(TWICE / second time solo voice improvising)

He taught me how

He taught me how

To watch

To watch

Fight and pray / Fight and pray

My Lord, good God 

Fight and pray

And he'll rejoice
He told me how to live rejoicing

Everyday

Ev’ry

Everyday / Everyday
Everyday             

(D.C. solo voice and choir improvising)

When the Saints Go Marching In

(first SPOKEN INTRODUCTION)

(second PLAYED INTRODUCTION)
Oh when the saints 

…………………………………………………..………….

Go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Oh When the saints go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Yes I want to be in that number

When the saints go marching in

(SAX IMPROVISING SOLO)

Now when the saints 

…………………………………………………..………….

Go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Oh when the saints go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Yes I want to be in that number

When the saints go marching in

(TROMBONE and TRUMPET 

IMPROVISING SOLOS)

When the Saints Go Marching In

(first SPOKEN INTRODUCTION)

(second PLAYED INTRODUCTION)
Oh when the saints 

…………………………………………………..………….

Go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Oh When the saints go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Yes I want to be in that number

When the saints go marching in

(SAX IMPROVISING SOLO)

Now when the saints 

…………………………………………………..………….

Go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Oh when the saints go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Yes I want to be in that number

When the saints go marching in

(TROMBONE and TRUMPET 

IMPROVISING SOLOS)

When the Saints Go Marching In

(first SPOKEN INTRODUCTION)

(second PLAYED INTRODUCTION)
Oh when the saints 

…………………………………………………..………….

Go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Oh When the saints go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Yes I want to be in that number

When the saints go marching in

(SAX IMPROVISING SOLO)

Now when the saints 

…………………………………………………..………….

Go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Oh when the saints go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Yes I want to be in that number

When the saints go marching in

(TROMBONE and TRUMPET 

IMPROVISING SOLOS)

When the Saints Go Marching In

(first SPOKEN INTRODUCTION)

(second PLAYED INTRODUCTION)
Oh when the saints 

…………………………………………………..………….

Go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Oh When the saints go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Yes I want to be in that number

When the saints go marching in

(SAX IMPROVISING SOLO)

Now when the saints 

…………………………………………………..………….

Go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Oh when the saints go marching in

…………………………………………………..………….

Yes I want to be in that number

When the saints go marching in

(TROMBONE and TRUMPET 

IMPROVISING SOLOS)

Sweet Home Chicago
……………….……., oh baby don't you wanna go
Oh come on, oh baby ………….………………….
Back to that ……………..………………….………….
Sweet home Chicago

Come on, ……………..………………….………….
Hida-hey, ……………..………………….………….
Back to that same old place

……………..………………….………………………….

Well ……………. and …………… is ……………
…………… and …………… is ……………
Come on baba don't you make me late

Hida-hey, baby don't you wanna go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

……………..………………….………………………….

Oh come on, baby don't you wanna go

……………..………………….………………………….

Sweet home Chicago

(solo)

…………… and …………… is ……………
……………..………………….………………………….

Look there …………………..……… baby and

You'll see what ……………………………………
Hida-hey, baba don't you want to go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

Oh come on, baby don't you wanna go-oh

……………..………………….………………………….

……………..………………….………………………….

……………..………………….………………………….

(solo) 

Sweet Home Chicago
……………….……., oh baby don't you wanna go
Oh come on, oh baby ………….………………….
Back to that ……………..………………….………….
Sweet home Chicago

Come on, ……………..………………….………….
Hida-hey, ……………..………………….………….
Back to that same old place

……………..………………….………………………….

Well ……………. and …………… is ……………
…………… and …………… is ……………
Come on baba don't you make me late

Hida-hey, baby don't you wanna go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

……………..………………….………………………….

Oh come on, baby don't you wanna go

……………..………………….………………………….

Sweet home Chicago

(solo)

…………… and …………… is ……………
……………..………………….………………………….

Look there …………………..……… baby and

You'll see what ……………………………………
Hida-hey, baba don't you want to go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

Oh come on, baby don't you wanna go-oh

……………..………………….………………………….

……………..………………….………………………….

……………..………………….………………………….

(solo) 

Sweet Home Chicago

Come on, oh baby don't you wanna go

Oh come on, oh baby don't you wanna go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

Come on, baby don't you wanna go

Hida-hey, baby don't you wanna go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

Well one and one is two

Six and two is eight

Come on baba don't you make me late

Hida-hey, baby don't you wanna go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

Come on, baby don't you wanna go

Oh come on, baby don't you wanna go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

(solo)

Six and three is nine

Nine and nine is eighteen

Look there brother baby and

you'll see what I've seen

Hida-hey, baba don't you want to go

Back to that same old place

Sweet home Chicago

Oh come on, baby don't you wanna go-oh-ooh

Come on, baby don't you wanna go

Back to that same old place

My sweet home Chicago

(solo) 

Hit The Road Jack

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more

Woo! Woman, oh woman, don't treat me so mean,

You're the meanest old woman that I've ever seen.

I guess if you said so

I'd have to pack my things and go. (That's right)

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more

Now baby, listen baby, don't-a treat me this-a way

For I'll be back on my feet some day.

Don't care if you do 'cause it's understood

You ain't got no money you just ain't no good.

Well, I guess if you say so

I'd have to pack my things and go. (That's right)

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more, no more, no more, no more

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more

(Repeat and fade)

Don't you come back no more.

(SITTIN' ON) THE DOCK OF THE BAY 

written by Otis Redding and Steve Cropper 

lyrics as recorded by Otis Redding December 7, 1967, just three days before his death in a plane crash outside Madison, Wisconsin 

Sittin' in the mornin' sun 

I'll be sittin' when the evenin' come 

Watching the ships roll in 

And then I watch 'em roll away again, yeah  

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay 

Watching the tide roll away 

Ooo, I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay 

Wastin' time  

I left my home in Georgia 

Headed for the 'Frisco bay 

'Cause I've had nothing to live for 

And look like nothin's gonna come my way  

So I'm just gonna sit on the dock of the bay 

Watching the tide roll away Ooo, 

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay 

Wastin' time  

Look like nothing's gonna change 

Everything still remains the same 

I can't do what ten people tell me to do 

So I guess I'll remain the same, yes  

Sittin' here resting my bones 

And this loneliness won't leave me alone 

It's two thousand miles I roamed 

Just to make this dock my home  

Now, I'm just gonna sit at the dock of the bay 

Watching the tide roll away 

Oooo-wee, sittin' on the dock of the bay 

Wastin' time  

(whistle)

(Happy Xmas Kyoko

Happy Xmas
Happy Xmas Yoko 

Happy Xmas Julian

So this is Xmas

And what have you done

Another year over

And a new one just begun

And so this is Xmas

I hope you have fun

The near and the dear one

The old and the young 

A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's hope it's a good one

Without any fear 

And so this is Xmas

For weak and for strong

For rich and the poor ones

The world is so wrong

And so happy Xmas

For black and for white

For yellow and red ones

Let's stop all the fight 

A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's hope it's a good one

Without any fear 

And so this is Xmas

And what have we done

Another year over

A new one just begun

And so happy Xmas

We hope you have fun

The near and the dear one

The old and the young 

A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's hope it's a good one

Without any fear

War is over, if you want it

War is over now 

Happy Xmas
“Happy Xmas Yoko, 

Happy Xmas Julian”

So this is Xmas

And what …………………………. you done

Another ……………………………. over

And a new one …………………………. begun

And so this is Xmas

I hope you have ……………………………….
The near and the dear one

The old and the ……………………………….
A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's …………………………. it's a ………………….……. one

Without any …………………………. 

And so this is Xmas

For …………………………. and for ……………………………….
For …………………………. and the ……………………. ones

The world is so wrong

And so happy Xmas

For …………………………. and for …………..………………….
For …………………………. and …………………..………. ones

Let's stop all the fight 

A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's hope it's a good one

…………………………. any ………………………….
And so this is Xmas

And what …………………………. we ………………………….
Another year over

A new one just ………………………….
And so happy Xmas

We ……………………….…. you ………………….…….……. fun

The …………………………. and the ………………………. one

The …………………………. and the ………………………….
A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's hope it's a good ………………………….
Without any ……………….….……….
…………………………. is over, if you want it

…………………………. is over now 

Happy Xmas
“Happy Xmas Yoko, 

Happy Xmas Julian”

So this is Xmas

And what …………………………. you done

Another ……………………………. over

And a new one …………………………. begun

And so this is Xmas

I hope you have ……………….…………….
The near and the dear one

The old and the ………………..…………….
A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's …………………………. it's a ………………….……. one

Without any …………………………. 

And so this is Xmas

For …………………………. and for …………………..………….
For …………………………. and the ……………………. ones

The world is so wrong

And so happy Xmas

For …………………………. and for ………………..…………….
For …………………………. and …………………..………. ones

Let's stop all the fight 

A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's hope it's a good one

…………………………. any ………………………….
And so this is Xmas

And what …………………………. we ………………………….
Another year over

A new one just ………………………….
And so happy Xmas

We ……………………….…. you ………………….…….……. fun

The …………………………. and the ………………………. one

The …………………………. and the ………………………….
A very Merry Xmas

And a happy New Year

Let's hope it's a good ………………………….
Without any  ……………………………….
…………………………. is over, if you want it

…………………………. is over now 

(1A-2A)

JINGLE BELLS

(FIRST VERSE)

Dashing through the …………………….…, 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh,

Over the fields we go, 

Laughing all the way.

………………………….… on bob tail ring, 

Making spirits bright,

What fun it is to ride and sing 

A sleighing song ……………………..…, oh!

(CHORUS)

………….….. bells! ……………..………! Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the way!

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!
JINGLE BELLS

(FIRST VERSE)

Dashing through the …………………….…, 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh,

Over the fields we go, 

Laughing all the way.

………………………….… on bob tail ring, 

Making spirits bright,

What fun it is to ride and sing 

A sleighing song ……………………..…, oh!

(CHORUS)

………….….. bells! ……………..………! Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the way!

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

JINGLE BELLS

(FIRST VERSE)

Dashing through the …………………….…, 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh,

Over the fields we go, 

Laughing all the way.

………………………….… on bob tail ring, 

Making spirits bright,

What fun it is to ride and sing 

A sleighing song ……………………..…, oh!

(CHORUS)

………….….. bells! ……………..………! Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the way!

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

JINGLE BELLS

(FIRST VERSE)

Dashing through the …………………….…, 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh,

Over the fields we go, 

Laughing all the way.

………………………….… on bob tail ring, 

Making spirits bright,

What fun it is to ride and sing 

A sleighing song ……………………..…, oh!

(CHORUS)

………….….. bells! ……………..………! Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the way!

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

JINGLE BELLS

(FIRST VERSE)

Dashing through the …………………….…, 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh,

Over the fields we go, 

Laughing all the way.

………………………….… on bob tail ring, 

Making spirits bright,

What fun it is to ride and sing 

A sleighing song ……………………..…, oh!

(CHORUS)

………….….. bells! ……………..………! Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the way!

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one ………………………..-open sleigh! Oh!

Jailhouse Rock

The warden threw a party in the county jail.

The prison band was there and they began to wail. (suonare)
The band was jumpin' and the joint (la band) began to swing.

You should've heard those knocked out (balordi) jailbirds sing.

CHORUS:
Let's rock, everybody, let's rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block (nell’intera galera)
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock.

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone,

Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trombone

The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang,

the whole rhythm section was the Purple Gang.

CHORUS
Number forty-seven said to number three:

"You're the cutest (acuto) jailbird (avanzo di galera) I ever did see.

I sure would be delighted with your company,

come on and do the Jailhouse Rock with me."

CHORUS
The sad sack (un tipo depresso) was a sittin' on a block of stone

way over (lontano) in the corner weepin' all alone.

The warden said, "Hey, buddy, don't you be no square (da solo).
If you can't find a partner use a wooden chair."

CHORUS
Shifty (il furbo) Henry said to Bugs, "For Heaven's sake,

no one's lookin', now's our chance to make a break.(evadere)"
Bugsy turned to Shifty and he said, "Nix nix,

I wanna stick around a while and get my kicks.(divertirmi)"
CHORUS

JAILHOUSE ROCK

The prison band was there and they began to wail. 
……………...

The warden threw a party in the county jail. 

……………...

You should've heard those knocked out jailbirds sing.
……………...

The band was jumpin' and the joint began to swing.  
……………...
CHORUS:
Let's rock, everybody, let's …………………………………...

Everybody in the whole cell …………………………..……...

Was dancin' to the Jailhouse ………………………………...

Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trombone 

……………...

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone, 

……………...

The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang, 
……………...

The whole rhythm section was the Purple Gang.
……………...

Number forty-seven said to number three: 

……………...

Come on and do the Jailhouse Rock with me." 

……………...

I sure would be delighted with your company, 

……………...

"You're the cutest jailbird I ever did see. 

……………...

Way over in the corner weepin' all alone. 

……………...

The sad sack was a sittin' on a block of stone 

……………...

If you can't find a partner use a wooden chair." 

……………...

The warden said, "Hey, buddy, don't you be no square. 
……………...

No one's lookin', now's our chance to make a break." 
……………...

Shifty Henry said to Bugs, "For Heaven's sake, 

……………...

I wanna stick around a while and get my kicks." 

……………...

Bugsy turned to Shifty and he said, "Nix nix, 

……………...

JAILHOUSE ROCK

The prison band was there and they began to wail. 
……………...

The warden threw a party in the county jail. 

……………...

You should've heard those knocked out jailbirds sing.
……………...

The band was jumpin' and the joint began to swing.  
……………...
CHORUS:
Let's rock, everybody, let's …………………………………...

Everybody in the whole cell …………………………..……...

Was dancin' to the Jailhouse ………………………………...

Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trombone 

……………...

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone, 

……………...

The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang, 
……………...

The whole rhythm section was the Purple Gang.
……………...

Number forty-seven said to number three: 

……………...

Come on and do the Jailhouse Rock with me." 

……………...

I sure would be delighted with your company, 

……………...

"You're the cutest jailbird I ever did see. 

……………...

Way over in the corner weepin' all alone. 

……………...

The sad sack was a sittin' on a block of stone 

……………...

If you can't find a partner use a wooden chair." 

……………...

The warden said, "Hey, buddy, don't you be no square. 
……………...

No one's lookin', now's our chance to make a break." 
……………...

Shifty Henry said to Bugs, "For Heaven's sake, 

……………...

I wanna stick around a while and get my kicks." 

……………...

Bugsy turned to Shifty and he said, "Nix nix, 

……………...

Sammy's Bar 
I went down to Sammy's Bar

(CHOIR) Hey, the last boat's a'leavin

By the shore at Pieta

(CHOIR) Haul away the daighsoe

And my real love, she was there...

There was sand all in her hair...

How did sand get in your hair...

Darling Johnny put it there...
He's a better man by far...

He’s that drives the Yankee car...

Fourteen days I drank no wine...

Saving for that love of mine...

Then one day in Paula square...

At a paper I did stare...

Johnny tried a hairpin bend...

For my love, that was the end...

I'm going back to Sammy's Bar...

I don't need the Yankee car...
Standing in the need of prayer

(INTRO)

Oh! It's me oh Lord, not my mother, 

Not my father, it's me oh Lord! 

Not the preacher, not the sinner, 

It's me oh Lord, it's me oh Lord! 

Standin' in the need of prayer.

It's me, it's me, it's me, oh Lord! 

Standin' in the need of prayer, 

It's me, it's me, it's me, oh Lord! 

Standin' in the need of prayer. 

It's me, it's me, it's me, oh Lord! 

Standin' in the need of prayer. 

It's me, it's me, it's me, oh Lord! 

Standin' in the need of prayer. 

Not my mother, not my father but it's me oh Lord! 

Standin' in the need of prayer. 

Not my mother, not my father but it's me oh Lord! 

Standin' in the need of prayer.

Sammy's Bar 
I ………………. down to …………………….…………
(CHOIR) Hey, the last boat's a'leavin

By the ………………….…. at ………………………….
(CHOIR) Haul away the daighsoe

And my real ………………., she was there...

There was ……………………. all in her hair...

How did sand get in your ………………..…. ...

Darling …………………………. put it there...
He's a ………………………….…. man by far...

He’s that drives the Yankee …………..……. ...

………………………..…. days I drank no wine...

Saving for that …………………….…. of mine...

Then one day in Paula ………………….…. ...

At a ……………………………….…. I did stare...

Johnny ……………….……. a hairpin bend...

For my love, that was the ……………..…. ...

I' ……………………………….to Sammy's Bar...

I don't ………………….…. the Yankee car...

Sammy's Bar 
I ………………. down to …………………….…………
(CHOIR) Hey, the last boat's a'leavin

By the ………………….…. at ………………………….
(CHOIR) Haul away the daighsoe

And my real ………………., she was there...

There was ……………………. all in her hair...

How did sand get in your ………………..…. ...

Darling …………………………. put it there...
He's a ………………………….…. man by far...

He’s that drives the Yankee …………..……. ...

………………………..…. days I drank no wine...

Saving for that …………………….…. of mine...

Then one day in Paula ………………….…. ...

At a ……………………………….…. I did stare...

Johnny ……………….……. a hairpin bend...

For my love, that was the ……………..…. ...

I' ……………………………….to Sammy's Bar...

I don't ………………….…. the Yankee car...
Sammy's Bar 
I ………………. down to …………………….…………
(CHOIR) Hey, the last boat's a'leavin

By the ………………….…. at ………………………….
(CHOIR) Haul away the daighsoe

And my real ………………., she was there...

There was ……………………. all in her hair...

How did sand get in your ………………..…. ...

Darling …………………………. put it there...
He's a ………………………….…. man by far...

He’s that drives the Yankee …………..……. ...

………………………..…. days I drank no wine...

Saving for that …………………….…. of mine...

Then one day in Paula ………………….…. ...

At a ……………………………….…. I did stare...

Johnny ……………….……. a hairpin bend...

For my love, that was the ……………..…. ...

I' ……………………………….to Sammy's Bar...

I don't ………………….…. the Yankee car...
Sweet Home Chicago

Recorded on 23 November 1936 in San Antonio; a classic blues that has been recorded innumerable times in various versions (like Eddie Burns who replaced Chicago with Detroit...)
Oh, baby don't you want to go

Oh, baby don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Oh, baby don't you want to go

Oh, baby don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Now, one and one is two, two and two is four

I'm heavy loaded baby, I'm booked, I gotta go

Cryin' baby, honey, don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Now two and two is four, four and two is six

You gon' keep on monkeyin' 'round here, friend-boy, you gon' get your business all in a trick

I'm cryin' baby, honey, don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Now six and two is eight, eight and two is ten

Friend-boy, she trick you one time, she sure gon' do it again

I'm cryin' hey, hey, baby, don't you want to go

To the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

I'm goin' to California, from there to Des Moines, Iowa

Somebody will tell me that you need my help someday

Cryin' hey, hey, baby, don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Oh, baby don't you ……………… to go

Oh, baby don't you want ………………
Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Oh, baby ……………… you want to go

Oh, ……………… don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Now, ……………… and one is two, two and two is four

I'm heavy loaded ………………, I'm booked, I gotta go

Cryin' baby, honey, don't you want to go

Back to the land of ………………, to my sweet home Chicago

Now ……………… and ……………… is four, four and two is six

You gon' keep on monkeyin' 'round here, friend-boy, 

you gon' get your business all in a trick

I'm cryin' baby, honey, don't you want to go

Back to the ……………… of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Now six and two is ………………, eight and two is ………………
Friend-boy, she trick you one time, she sure gon' do it again

I'm cryin' hey, hey, baby, don't you want to go

To the land of California, to my sweet home ………………
I'm goin' to California, ……………… there to Des Moines, Iowa

……………… will tell me that you need my help someday

Cryin' hey, hey, baby, don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago
Oh, baby don't you ……………… to go

Oh, baby don't you want ………………
Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Oh, baby ……………… you want to go

Oh, ……………… don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Now, ……………… and one is two, two and two is four

I'm heavy loaded ………………, I'm booked, I gotta go

Cryin' baby, honey, don't you want to go

Back to the land of ………………, to my sweet home Chicago

Now ……………… and ……………… is four, four and two is six

You gon' keep on monkeyin' 'round here, friend-boy, 

you gon' get your business all in a trick

I'm cryin' baby, honey, don't you want to go

Back to the ……………… of California, to my sweet home Chicago

Now six and two is ………………, eight and two is ………………
Friend-boy, she trick you one time, she sure gon' do it again

I'm cryin' hey, hey, baby, don't you want to go

To the land of California, to my sweet home ………………
I'm goin' to California, ……………… there to Des Moines, Iowa

……………… will tell me that you need my help someday

Cryin' hey, hey, baby, don't you want to go

Back to the land of California, to my sweet home Chicago
