
First 12 Chords for the Guitar 
(Major Chords then minor) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

   

   

   



American Girl (Revised 09/13/12) 

Tom Petty and the Heartbreakers 
 

Intro:  

 

16 bars D  (lots of cool bass work)   

 

[Start Halfway Through]//: D / E / E / G / A :// 

 

 

Verse 1 

 

D                    E7 

   Well she was an American girl  

G            A 

   Raised on promises 

D                    E7 

  She couldn't help thinking that there was 

  G                   A 

a little more to life somewhere else 

A                  D 

After all it was a great big world 

G                        Em 

  with lots of places to run to 

A 

And if she had to die   tryin' she   had one little promise she was gonna keep 

 

 

Chorus 

G          A 

  Oh yeah,    all right,  

D                   Bm 

  Take it easy baby     make it last all night 

G          A               D 

  She was     an American girl 

 

 

Verse 2 

D                    E7 

Well it was kinda cold that night 

G            A 

She stood alone on the balcony 

D                    E7 

Yeh, she could hear the cars roll by, 

G            A 

out on four-fortyone like waves crashing on the beach 

A                  D 

And for one des'rate moment there 

G                        Em 

he crept back in her memory 

A 

God it's so painful when something that's so close is still so far to reach. 

         (3X) 

Chorus, then Interlude:   //: G / A  D ://   /  G  /  A  /  A  / D__ (to outro) 

 

Outro (same as Intro, but forever on out) 

 

(after 8 measures of D drone)  ---  //: D / E / E / G / A :// 



BLACK WATER (Revised 09/19/12) 

by Doobie Brothers (Pat Simmons) 
 
| Am7  D | Am7  D | Am7  D | Am7 
 
VERSE 1: 
D            Am7         D                     Am7       D 
    Well, I built me a raft and she's ready for floatin' 
Am7             D               Am7         D 
     Ol' Mississippi, she's callin' my name 
Am7           D 
Catfish are jumpin' 
        Am7                     D 
That paddle wheel thumpin' 
        Am7                  D               Am7              D 
Black water keeps rollin' on past just the same  
 
CHORUS: 
G 
Old black water, keep on rollin' 
  Bb 
Mississippi moon, won't you keep on shinin' on me 
G 
Old black water, keep on rollin' 
  Bb 
Mississippi moon, won't you keep on shinin' on me 
G 
Old black water, keep on rollin' 
   Bb                                                                     A 
Mississippi moon, won't you keep on shinin' on me 
Em7                       A               Em7 
      Yeah, keep on shinin' your light 
                      A       Em7              
Gonna make everything, pretty mama 
            A                            Em7 
Gonna make everything all right 
        D                  Am7 
And I ain't got no worries 
              D              Am7       A      Em7      A 
'Cause I ain't in no hurry at all  
 
| Am7  D | Am7  D | Am7  D | Am7 
 
VERSE 2:  
D              Am7             D 
  Well, if it rains, I don't care 
                        Am7              D         
Don't make no difference to me 
                       Am7                  D 
Just take that street car that's goin' up town 

Am7       D                 Am7                    D 
        Yeah, I'd like to hear some funky Dixieland 
        Am7                 D 
And dance a honky tonk 
                Am7                    D             Am7 
And I'll be buyin' ev'rybody drinks all 'roun'  
 
CHORUS:   
 
SOLO: 
| Am7  D | Am7  D | Am7  D | Am7  D | 
| Am7  D | Am7  D | Am7  D | Am7  D | 
| Am7  D | Am7  D | 
 
OUTRO: 
Am7                                    D 
I'd like to hear some funky Dixieland 
          Am7                                   D 
Pretty mama come and take me by the hand 
           Am7                           D   
By the hand, take me by the hand pretty mama 
                  Am7                   D  
Come and dance with your daddy all night long 
               Am7            D                 Am7    
I want to honky tonk, honky tonk, honky tonk 
               D 
With you all night long 
 
NO CHORDS: 
 
I'd like to hear some funky Dixieland 
Pretty mama come and take me by the hand 
By the hand, take me by the hand pretty mama 
Come and dance with your daddy all night long 
 
               Am7            D                 Am7    
I want to honky tonk, honky tonk, honky tonk 
               D 
With you all night long 
 
REPEAT OUTRO: 



Chasing Cars (If I Lay Here)(Revised 09/19/12) 

Snow Patrol 
 

A                  E        D        A 

   We'll do it all,  everything,  on our own. 

A            E          D           A 

   We don't need   anything,  or anyone. 

 

          A              E 

If I lay here, if I just lay here 

     D                     A 

Would you lie with me, and just forget the world. 

 

A                     E          D           A 

   I don't quite know   how to say  how I feel 

A         E         D       A 

  Those three words,   I said too much,  but not enough. 

 

          A              E 

If I lay here, if I just lay here 

          D                 A 

Would you lie with me, and just forget the world. 

 

                   A   E 

Forget what we're told, before we get too old 

     D                A 

Show me a garden that's bursting into life. 

 

A        E          D            A 

  Let's waste time,  chasing cars,   around our heads. 

A         E           D           A 

  I need your grace   to remind me   to find my own. 

 

          A              E 

If I lay here, if I just lay here 

          D                A 

Would you lie with me, and just forget the world. 

 

            A        E 

All that I am, all that I ever was  

      D                       A 

Is here in your perfect eyes, they're all I can see 

              A            E 

I don't know where, confused about how as well 

            D                    A 

just know that these things will never change for us at all. 

 

          A              E 

If I lay here, if I just lay here 

          D                 A 

Would you lie with me, and just forget the world. 



Dear Mr. Fantasy - Traffic  (Revised 09/04/12) 

 

 lick 

 e|-----------------------------|   where: 

 B|-----------------------------| 3-3-3 = triplet 

 G|-----------------------------| b = 1/4 or slight accent bend 

 D|-----------------------------| h = hammer-on 

 A|----------0---3b-0-3b--0-----| 

 E|--0-0-0h3--------------------| 

     3-3-3 

 

Verse Chord Progression:  //: A / G / D / A :// 

VERSE 1:    

A        G 

Dear Mister Fantasy, play us a tune, 

 

D       A           lick 

Something to make us all happy. 

 

A               G 

Do anything, take us out of this gloom, 

 

         D        A         lick 

Sing a song, play guitar, make it snappy. 

 

 

VERSE 2: 

 

A           G 

You are the one who can make us all laugh, 

 

    D         A  lick 

But doing that, you break out in tears. 

 

A               G 

Please don't be sad, if it was a straight mind you had, 

 

    D            A 

We wouldn't have known you all these years. 

 

BRIDGE: 

 F#m A 

 OOH.... AH....  3x 

 

 F#m G E7 lick 

 OoH.... AH....  AH... 

 

VERSE 1 

 

SOLO 1 over D major scale //: A / G / D / A :// 

 

VERSE 1 

 

VERSE 2 

 

SOLO 2 over D major scale  A / G / D / A (repeat and fade out) 



Glory Days (Revised 08/31/12) 

Bruce Springsteen 
       (8x) 
INTRO:    //:   A   /    D   : // 

 

  A                         D                    A                         D 

  I had a friend was a big baseball player  back in high school 

  A                            D                   A                                    D 

     He could throw that speed ball by you,     make you look like a fool boy 

  E               D 

    Saw him the other night at this roadside bar,   I was walkin' in  he was walkin' out 

                    E         D   E 

We went back inside, sat down, had a few drinks, but all he kept talkin' about                               

 

 

CHORUS:  

   A                   D                          A   

Glory days, well they'll pass you by, Glory Days,  

                   D                            A                    E //:   A   /    D   : // 

in the wink of a young girls eye Glory Days, Glory Days  

 

                 A               D                          A                                              D 

There's a girl that lives up the block back in school she could turn all the boy's heads 

           A                             D                                 A                                            D 

Sometimes on a Friday I'll stop by and have a few drinks       after she puts her kids to bed 

                     E       D 

Her and her      husband Bobby well they split up I guess it's two years gone by now 

 E                                   D 

   We just sit around talking about the old times she says when she feels like crying 

          E 

she stars laughing thinking about  

 

 

CHORUS (same)    THEN --   /   A   /    D   /   E   /   E   /   D   /  E-E-E   woo! 

 

 A                                       D                                       A                          D 

   Think I'm going down to the    well tonight and I'm going to     drink til I get my fill 

            A                                          D                            A                      D 

And I hope when I get old I don't sit around thinking about it,     but I probably will 

                  E             D 

Yeah just      sitting back trying to racapture a little of the glory of  

          E         D     E 

But time slips away and leaves you with nothing mister but     boring stories of 

 

      (∞x) 

CHORUS (same, 2x)     //:   A   /    D   : // 

 

All right boys keep it rocking now  -  we gonna go home now  -  let's go 

http://www.chordie.com/song.php/songartist/Springsteen%2C+Bruce/index.html
http://www.chordie.com/song.php/songartist/Springsteen%2C+Bruce/index.html


Home (Revised 08/02/12) 

Michael Buble 
 

INTRO: G  D/F#  /  Em  D  /  Cadd9 D /  G  D  / 

(note: C works fine in place of Cadd9) 

 

G 

 Another summer day  

D/F#                   

   Is come and gone away 

Em              D  

 In Paris and Rome 

                C   Cadd9 

 But I wanna go home 

  D   G  D 

 Mmmm 

 

 

G 

 Maybe surrounded by 

D/F# 

    A million people I 

Em                 D 

 Still feel all alone 

                 C   Cadd9  

 I just wanna go home 

      D          G          

 Oh I miss you, you know 

 

              C 

And I've been keeping all the 

letters  

       Em 

That I wrote to you 

           Asus4       A 

Each one a line or two  

                C             D 

"I'm fine baby, how are you?" 

             C   

Well I would send them  

                          Em 

But I know that it's just not 

enough 

              F 

My words were cold and flat  

                D   Dsus4 D  

And you deserve more than that 

 

G 

 Another aeroplane 

D/F# 

   Another sunny place 

Em             D   

 I'm lucky I know 

                Cadd9 

 But I wanna go home 

         D            G     D  

 Mmmm, I've got to go home 

 

 

          G  D/F# Em Em7 

Let me go hoooooooome 

              C               D      

I'm just too far fromwhereyouare 

              G    D 

I wanna come home 

 

 

BREAK: G D/F#/Em D/Cadd9 D / G / 

 

      C                                   

And I feel just like I'm living  

        Em 

Someone else's life 

                 Asus4         A 

It's like I just stepped outside 

                    C         D 

When everything was going right 

      C  

And I know just why you couldnot  

     Em 

Come along with me 

             F  

But this was not your dream 

                 D Dsus4 D 

But you always believed in me 

 

 

 



Home – Buble (cont) 

 

 

G 

 Another winter day has come  

D/F#  

 And gone away 

Em                    D 

 And even Paris and Rome 

                C   Cadd9 

 And I wanna go home 

 D         G     D    

 Let me go home 

 

 

G 

 And I'm surrounded by 

D/F#  

     A million people I 

 G7              

    Still feel alone 

            C   Cadd9  

 Oh, let go home 

       D         G        D 

 Oh, I miss you, you know 

 

         G  D/F# Em Em7 

Let me go hoooooooome 

            C              

I've had my run Baby, I'm done 

  D        G     D 

I gotta go home 

 

 

         G  D/F# Em Em7 

Let me go hoooooooome 

           C   

It will alright 

                D  

I'll be home tonight 

                 G       

I'm coming back home 



Honky Tonk Women (Revised 09/06/12) 

The Rolling Stones 
 
 
VS1 

    G        C 
I met a gin soaked, bar-room queen in Memphis,  
 G    A   D 
She tried to take me upstairs for a ride.  
 G       C 
She had to heave me right across her shoulder  
  G        D    G 

'Cause I just can't seem to drink you off my mind.  
 
 

Chorus 
      G      D       G 
It's the ho______nky tonk women  
G                   D         G 
Gimme, gimme, gimme the honky tonk blues.  
 
 

VS2 
    G            C 
I laid a divorcee in New York City,  
   G      A     D 
I had to put up some kind of a fight.  
        G              C 
The lady then she covered me with roses,  
        G         D      G 
She blew my nose and then she blew my mind.  
 

 
Chorus (2x) 
 
Solo (2 Verses) 
 
Chorus (2x)-------      End:  G_____ 



I Can See Clearly Now (Revised 09/11/12) 

Jimmy Cliff/Johnny Nash 

VS1) 
D          G         D 
    I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
D        G  A 
    I can see all obstacles in my way 
D                 G    D 
    Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
  C G  D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshinin' day 
  C G  D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshinin' day 
 
VS2) 
D                G    D 
    Oh yes, I can make it now the pain is gone 
D          G              A 
    All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
D            G       D 
    Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
  C G  D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshinin' day 
 
BR) 
F     C 
    Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies 
F              /  A  / 
    Look straight ahead, there's nothing but blue  

           /  A
Maj7 

/  G  /  A
Maj7 

/  G  /  C  /  D   /  A  /  A  / 
skies 
 
VS3) 
D         G         D 
    I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
D        G  A 
    I can see all obstacles in my way 
D            G                 D 
    Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
  C G  D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshinin' day 
  C G  D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshinin' day 
            C          G           D 
Real, real, real, real bright, bright sunshinin' day 
         C      G        D 
Yeah, hey, it's gonna be a bright, bright sunshinin' day 

 



Jack and Diane (Revised 08/31/12) 
 John Mellencamp 

INTRO    //: G  / D  G D /  C  /  C  :// 

 

 

G          D               C             D 

  Little ditty about Jack and Diane 

G                       D                    C        D       G 

   Two American kids growin' up in the heartland 

G                      D      C          D 

    Jackie gonna be a football star 

G                   D                    C   D          G 

    Diane debutante backseat of Jackie's car 

 

 

G                 D                 C                      D 

   Suckin' on chili dogs outside the tastee freeze 

G                            D                     

   Diane's sittin' on Jackie's lap 

                     C          D            G 

He's got his hand between her knees 

G                 D                

Jackie say, hey, Diane 

                           C             D 

Let's run off behind a shady trees 

G                           D                

   Dribble off those Bobby Brooks 

            C         D     G 

Let me do what I please, say ah 

 

 

G          D    C          D 

   Oh yeah, life goes on 

G                       D        C          D 

   Long after the thrill of livin' is gone 

 

Say a 

G        D      C          D 

   Oh yeah, life goes on 

G                       D         C     D    G 

   Long after the thrill of livin' is gone 

 

They walk on 

 

 

INTRO    //: G  / D  G D /  C  /  C  :// 

 

 

G                D     

  Jackie sits back 

C                     D 

Collects his thoughts for the moment 

G                       D     

   Scratches his head 

 

 

                     C     D           G 

And does his best James Dean 

G                D                

   Well you know, Diane 

                 C                  D 

We oughta run off to the city 

G                   D                

   Diane says, baby 

              C           D    G 

You ain't missin' nuth-in, Jackie, say-a 

 

G          D    C          D 

   Oh yeah, life goes on 

G                       D        C          D 

   Long after the thrill of livin' is gone 

 

Say a 

G        D      C          D 

   Oh yeah, life goes on 

G                       D         C     D    G 

   Long after the thrill of livin' is gone 

 

 

(DRUM SOLO) 

 

G      C              D 

    Gonna let it rock   Let it roll 

G    C                    F           C 

  Let the Bible Belt come and save my soul 

G          C                               D 

  Hold on to sixteen as long as you can 

G                            C 

   Changes come around real soon 

              D                 G 

Make us women and men 

 

G          D    C          D 

   Oh yeah, life goes on 

G                       D        C          D 

   Long after the thrill of livin' is gone 

 

Say a 

G        D      C          D 

   Oh yeah, life goes on 

G                       D         C     D    G 

   Long after the thrill of livin' is gone 

 

G          D               C             D 

  Little ditty about Jack and Diane 

G                       D                    C        D       G 

   Two American kids growin' up in the heartland 

 

INTRO    //: G  / D  G D /  C  /  C  :// 



Suspicious Minds (Revised 09/11/12) 

Elvis Presley 
 

 

G                        C 

  We're caught in a trap;  I can't walk out 

D             C                 G 

  because I love you too much,  baby. 

G                    C 

  Why can't you see,   what you're doing to me, 

D                    C             D   C / D  D7 / 

  when you don't believe a word I say? 

 

 

 

(1st Chorus:) 

  C              G           Bm                  C     D 

     We can't go on together,   with Suspicious Minds; 

  Em               Bm              C                 D       D7 

     and we can't build our dreams,  on Suspicious Minds. 

 

 

2. 

G                             C 

  So, if an old friend I know,   drops by to say hello, 

D                C             G 

  would I still see suspicion in your eyes? 

G                  C 

  Here we go again, asking where I've been. 

D          C                           D      C  / D  D7 / 

  You can see these tears are real I'm crying. 

 

 

(2nd Chorus:) 

  C              G           Bm                  C      D 

     We can't go on together,    with Suspicious Minds; 

  Em               Bm              C                B7sus4   B7 

     and we can't build our dreams,  on Suspicious Minds... 

 

 

BR)6 

   / 

   8   Em             Bm            C 

          Oh, let our love survive, 

                       D 

          I'll dry the tears from your eyes. 

       Em                   Bm             C 

          Let's don't let a good thing die,  when honey, 

             D                G               C    G       D7 

          you know I've never,  lied to you;   Mmm,  yeah,  yeah! 

 

 

 

(repeat first verse and fade) 



 

 

Wish You Were Here (Revised 09/06/12) 

Pink Floyd 
 

      Intro: 

//: Em / G / Em / G / Em / A / Em / A / G / G :// 

 

 

C                         D 

So, so you think you can tell, 

 

             Am                  G 

Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain. 

 

                     D                       C                    Am 

Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail, a smile from a veil, 

 

                      G 

Do you think you can tell? 

 

 

                          C                   D 

And did they get you to trade your heroes for ghosts, 

 

                Am                    G                             D 

Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze, cold comfort for change, 

 

                  C                        Am                         G 

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war for a lead role in a cage? 

 

 

Intro: 

/ Em / G / Em / G / Em / A / Em / A / G / G / 

 

 

C                                 D 

How I wish, how I wish you were here. 

 

           Am                                     G 

We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,  year after year, 

 

D                                   C 

  Running over the same old ground,    what have we found? 

 

             Am                    G 

The same old fears. Wish you were here 

 

 

SOLOS OUT TO END (Intro pattern) 

//: Em / G / Em / G / Em / A / Em / A / G / G :// 


