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Lola
Intro: [Eb] [F] [G]
I [G] met her in a club down in old Soho
Where you [C] drink champagne and it [F] tastes just like cherry [G] cola
C O L A [C] Cola [Csus4] [C]
She [G] walked up to me and she asked me to dance
I [C] asked her her name and in a [F] dark brown voice she said [G] Lola
L O L A [C] Lola [F] lo lo lo lo [Eb] Lola [Eb] [F] [G]
Well [G] I'm not the world's most physical guy
But when she [C] squeezed me tight she nearly [F] broke my spine
Oh my [G] Lola lo lo lo lo [C] Lola [Csus4] [C]
Well [G] I'm not dumb but I can't understand
Why she [C] walked like a woman and [F] talked like a man
Oh my [G] Lola lo lo lo lo [C] Lola [F] lo lo lo lo [Eb] Lola [Eb] [F] [G]
Well we [D7] drank champagne and danced all night [A7] under electric candlelight
She [C] picked me up and sat me on her knee
She said little boy won't you come home with me
Well [G] I'm not the world's most passionate guy
But when I [C] looked in her eyes well I [F] almost fell for my
[G] Lola Lo lo lo lo [C] Lola [F] Lo lo lo lo lo [Eb] Lola [Eb] [F] [G]
Lo lo lo lo [C] Lola [F] Lo lo lo lo lo [Eb] Lola [Eb] [F] [G]
I [C] pushed [G] her a[D7] way, I [C] walked [G] to the [D7]door
I [C] fell [G] to the [D7] floor, I got [G] down [B7] on my [Em] knees
Then [D7] I looked at her and she at me
Well [G] that's the way that I want it to stay and
I [C] always want it to [F] be that way for my
[G] Lola lo lo lo lo [C] Lola [Csus4] [C]
[G] Girls will be boys and boys will be girls
It's a [C] mixed up muddled up [F] shook up world
Except for [G] Lola lo lo lo lo [C] Lola
Well [D7] I left home just a week before and [A7] I'd never ever kissed a woman before
But [C] Lola smiled and took me by the hand, she said dear boy I'm gonna make you a man

Well [G] I'm not the world's most masculine man
But I [C] know what I am and I'm [F] glad I'm a man
And so is [G] Lola lo lo lo lo [C] Lola [F] lo lo lo lo [Eb] Lola [Eb] [F] [G]
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Plastic Jesus
D
G
Well I don’t care if it rains or freezes, long as I got my plastic Jesus
D
A
Riding on the dashboard of my car
D
G
Comes in colours pink and pleasant, glows in the dark cause it’s iridescent
D
A
D
Take Him with you when you travel far
D
G
Or get yourself a Sweet Madonna, dressed in rhinestones sitting on a
D
A
Pedestal of abalone shell
D
G
Going ninety, it ain’t scary, cause I’ve got the Virgin Mary
D
A
D
Assuring me that I won’t go to hell
D
G
Well I don’t care if it rains or freezes, long as I got my plastic Jesus
D
A
Riding on the dashboard of my car
D
G
Through all trials and tribulations, we will travel every nation
D
A
D
With my plastic Jesus I’ll go far
D
G
If I weave around at night and the po-lice think I’m tight
D
A
They’ll never find my bottle, though they ask
D
G
Plastic Jesus shelters me, for His head comes off, you see
D
A
D
He’s hollow, and I use him for a flask
D
G
But I think he’ll have to go, His magnet ruins my radio
D
A
And if we wreck, I know he’ll leave a scar
D
G
Well I don’t care if it rains or freezes, long as I got my plastic Jesus
D
A
D D D A D
Riding on the dashboard of my car
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Take Your Mama
[G][F][Am][G]

[G][F][Am][G]

[G] When you grow up
Livin' like a good boy [F]oughta
And your [Am]mama
Takes a shine to her best [G]son
Something different
All the girls, they seem to [F] like you
Cause you're [Am]handsome,
Like to talk, and a whole lot of [G]fun
But now your [Am]girl's gone a [C] missin'
And your [D]house has got an empty [G]bed
The folks'll [Am]wonder 'bout the [C] wedding
They won't [D] listen to a word you [G]said
Gonna [G]take your mama out all night
Yeah, we'll [F]show her what it's all about
We'll get her [Am] jacked up on some cheap champagne
We'll let the [G] good times all roll out
And if the [G]music ain't good, well it's just too bad
We're gonna [F]sing along no matter what
Because the [Am]dancers don't mind at the New Orleans
If you [G]tip 'em and they make a cut [F]
[G] Do it Take your mama [F]out all night
So she'll [Am] have no doubt
That we're doing all the best we [G]can [F]
[G] Gonna do it Take your mama [F]out all night
You can [Am]stay up late 'cause baby you're a full grown [G]man
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[G][F][Am][G]
[G] It's a struggle
Livin' like a good boy [F]oughta
In the [Am]summer
Watchin' all the girls pass [G]by
When your mama
Heard the way that you'd been [F]talking
I tried to [Am]tell you
That all she'd wanna do is [G]cry
Now we [Am]end up takin' the [C] long way home
Lookin' [D]overdressed wearin' buckets of stale [G]cologne
It's so [Am]hard to see streets on a [C] country road
When your [D]glasses in the garbage
And your Continental's just been [G]towed
Gonna [G]take your mama out all night
Yeah, we'll [F]show her what it's all about
We'll get her [Am] jacked up on some cheap champagne
We'll let the [G] good times all roll out
And if the [G]music ain't good, well it's just too bad
We're gonna [F]sing along no matter what
Because the [Am]dancers don't mind at the New Orleans
If you [G]tip 'em and they make a cut [F]
[G] Do it Take your mama [F]out all night
So she'll [Am]have no doubt
That we're doing all the best we [G]can [F]
[G] Gonna do it
Take your mama [F]out all night
You can [Am]stay up late 'cause baby you're a full grown [G]man [F] [G]
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The Letter
[Am] Gimme a ticket for an [F] aeroplane
[Am/C] Ain't got time to take a [D7] fast train
[Am] Lonely days are gone [F] I'm a-goin' home
Cause my [E7] baby just wrote me a [Am] letter
[Am] I don't care how much money I [F] gotta spend
[Am/C] Got to get back to my [D7] baby again
[Am] Lonely days are gone [F] I'm a-goin' home
My [E7] baby just wrote me a [Am] letter
Well she [C] wrote me a [G] letter
Said she [F] couldn't [C] live with[G]out me no more
[C] Listen mister [G] can't you see I [F] got to get [C] back
To my [G] baby once more [E7] anyway...
[Am] Gimme a ticket for an [F] aeroplane
[Am/C] Ain't got time to take a [D7] fast train
[Am] Lonely days are gone [F] I'm a-goin' home
My [E7] baby just wrote me a [Am] letter
Well she [C] wrote me a [G] letter
Said she [F] couldn't [C] live with[G]out me no more
[C] Listen mister [G] can't you see I [F] got to get [C] back
To my [G] baby once more [E7] anyway...
[Am] Gimme a ticket for an [F] aeroplane
[Am/C] Ain't got time to take a [D7] fast train
[Am] Lonely days are gone [F] I'm a-goin' home
My [E7] baby just wrote me a [Am] letter
My [E7] baby just wrote me a [Am] letter
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Make You Feel My Love
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Tender
Intro: A E A A E A (as oh my baby…)
A

G

A

G

A

Tender is the night, lying by your side, tender is the touch of someone that you love too much

A
G
A
G
A
Tender is the day, the demons go away, Lord I need to find someone who can heal my mind
Chorus:
A
D C
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, get through it
A
C#m
D
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, love's the greatest thing
A
D C
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, get through it
A
C#m
D
C#m
D
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, love's the greatest thing that we have
C#m
D
C#m
D
I'm waiting for that feeling, waiting for that feeling
A
G
A
Waiting for that feeling to come
A
E
A
E
A
Oh my baby, oh my baby, oh why, oh my, Oh my baby, oh my baby, oh why, oh my
A

G

A

G

A

Tender is the ghost, the ghost I love the most, hiding from the sun, waiting for the night to come

A

G

A

G

A

Tender is my heart, I'm screwing up my life Lord I need to find someone who can heal my mind

Chorus
A G A A G A (first two lines of verse as instrumental)
Chorus
A

G

A

G

A

Tender is the night, lying by your side, tender is the touch of someone that you love too much

A

G

A

G

A

Tender is my heart I'm screwing up my life, Lord I need to find, someone who can heal my mind

Chorus
Outro:
A

E

A

Oh my baby, (oh my baby) oh my baby (oh my baby), oh why (help me), oh my (help me) x 2

