
IN MY LIFE 
4/4  1...2...1234 (with intro) 

4/4  1…2…123  (without intro) 

Intro: 
  1234   1234   1234   1234 

There are places I’ll re-member     all my life         though some have changed 

Some for-ever,  not for better,       some have gone         and some remain 

All these places had their moments with lovers and friends I still can recall 

Some are dead and some are living, in my life, I’ve loved them all    1234  1234   1234   1234 

But of all these friends and lovers,      there is no      one com-pares with you 

And these mem’ries lose their meaning     when I think of love as something new 

Though I know I’ll never lose af-fection for people and things that went before 

I know I’ll often stop and think a-bout them, in my life I love you more 

1234   1234   1234   1234   in my life……..I love you more 
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            MAMA SAID(THERE'LL BE DAYS LIKE THIS)  
                                                        4/4  1...2...1234 

Intro:   
 

                                                                               
        Mama said there'll be days like this, there'll be days like this Mama said (Mama said, mama said)  
 

                                                                                  
Mama said there'll be days like this, there'll be days like this my Mama said (Mama said, mama said)  
 
 

                                                   
I went walking the other day,       every-thing was going fine,  
 

                                                     
I met a little boy named Billy Joe, and then I almost lost my mind  
 
 

                                                                               
        Mama said there'll be days like this, there'll be days like this Mama said (Mama said, mama said)  
 

                                                                          
Mama said there'll be days like this, there'll be days like this my Mama said  
 
 

                                                           
         My eyes are wide open,       but all that I can see is,  
 

                                      
         Chapel bells are callin' for everyone but me, but I don't worry 'cause  
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p2.  Mama Said 
 
 
 

                                                                               
        Mama said there'll be days like this, there'll be days like this Mama said (Mama said, mama said)  
 

                                                                          
Mama said there'll be days like this, there'll be days like this my Mama said  
 
 

                                                                                   
And then she said someone will look at me       like I'm looking at you one day,  
 

                                        
         Then I might find I don't want it any old way, so I don't worry cause  
 
 

                                                                               
        Mama said there'll be days like this, there'll be days like this Mama said (Mama said, mama said) 
  

                                                                          
Mama said there'll be days like this, there'll be days like this my Mama said  
 

                          
         Mama said mama said, hey, hey!   (last line X4) 
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TEACH YOUR CHILDREN WELL-Graham Nash

     4/4   1…2…1234  

Intro: |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  | 

  You, who are on the road, must have a code that you can live by 

And so, become your-self, because the past is just a goodbye 

Teach your children well, their father's hell did slowly go by 

And feed them on your dreams, the one they pick’s, the one you'll know by 

    Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would cry 

So just look at them and sigh,   and know they love you 

And you (Can you hear?) of tender years (and do you care?) 

Can't know the fears (And can you see?) that your elders grew by (we must be free) 
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p.2. Teach Your Children Well 

 

 

                                                                                 
And so, please help (To teach your children) them with your youth (what you believe in) 

 

                                                                    
They seek the truth (Make a world that) before they can die (we can live in) 

 

 

                                                                  
 Teach your parents well, their children’s hell did slowly go by 

 

                                                                                  
 And feed them on your dreams, the one they pick’s, the one you'll know by 

 

                                                                         
       Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would cry 

 

                                                              
 So just look at them and sigh,                   and know they love you 
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MAMMAS, DON’T LET YOUR BABIES GROW UP TO BE COWBOYS 
                                                 3/4  123  123                      -Patsy Bruce/Ed Bruce 

 

                                       
 

Intro:  C  (4 measures) 
 

     C                                                                               F 

Cowboys ain't easy to love, and they're harder to hold 

     G                                                                             C 

They'd rather give you a song than diamonds or gold 

      C                                                                          F 

Lonestar belt buckles and old faded Levis, and each night begins a new day 

              G                                                                                                                      C 

If you don't understand him, an' he don't die young, he'll probably just ride a-way 
 

                  C                                                                           F 

 Mammas, don't let your babies grow up to be cowboys 

                       G 

 Don't let 'em pick guitars or drive them old trucks 

                                                                            C 

 Let 'em be doctors and lawyers and such 

                  C                                                                          F 

 Mammas, don't let your babies grow up to be cowboys 

                            G                                                                                                              C 

 They'll never stay home and they're always alone, even with someone they love 
 

     D                                                                                              G 

Cowboys like smokey old pool rooms and clear mountain mornin’s 

   A                                                                                  D 

Little warm puppies and children and girls of the night 

    D                                                       

Them that don't know him won't like him and them that do 

     G 

Sometimes won't know how to take him 

                   A 

He ain't wrong, he's just different, but his pride won't let him 

                                                            D 

Do things to make you think he's right 
 

                  D                                                                          G 

 Mammas, don't let your babies grow up to be cowboys 

                       A 

 Don't let 'em pick guitars or drive them old trucks 

                                                                            D 

 Let 'em be doctors and lawyers and such 

                  D                                                                          G 

 Mammas, don't let your babies grow up to be cowboys 

                            A                                                                                                              D 

 They'll never stay home and they're always alone, even with someone they love 

                            A                                                                                                              D    G   D 

 They'll never stay home and they're always alone, even with someone they love 
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             WIND BENEATH MY WINGS-Jeff Silbar/Larry Henley 

                                                        4/4  1…2…1234  

 

         

Intro:                           
                                   Oh.……… oh,      oh……. 

 
 

                                                                                                                                                    
        It must have been cold there in my shadow,       to never have sunlight on your face. 

                                                                                      
         You were content to let me shine, that's your way.      You always walked a step be-hind. 

                                                                                            
        So, I was the one with all the glory,        while you were the one with all the strength. 

                                                                              
         A beautiful face without a name   for so long.      A beautiful smile to hide the pain. 

 
 

                                                                    
            Did you ever know that you're my hero,                           and everything I would like to be? 

                                                          
          I can fly higher than an eagle,                           'cause you are the wind be-neath my wings. 

 

 

                                                                                         

         It might have appeared to go un-noticed,       but I've got it all here in my heart. 

                                                                                          
        I want you to know I know the truth, of course I know it.    I would be nothing without you. 
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p.2.  Wind Beneath My Wings 

 

 

                                                                    

        Did you ever know that you're my hero?                          You're everything I wish I could be. 

                                                           
       I could fly higher than an eagle,                          'cause you are the wind be-neath my wings. 

 

 

                                                                       

       Did I ever tell you you're my hero?                 You're everything, everything    I wish I could be. 

                                                                     
     Oh, and I, I can fly higher than an eagle,                           'cause you are the wind be-neath my wings, 

                           
         You are the wind be-neath my wings 

 
 

 

                                                                                      
Oh, wind beneath my wings. Fly,    fly, so high against the sky, so high I almost touch the sky. 

                                                                 
Thank you, thank you, thank God for you, the wind be-neath my wings.  
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             YOU CAN'T HURRY LOVE-Holland/Dozier/Holland 
                                        4/4  1...2...123  (without intro) 

Intro:     (4 measure of C, after 4 measures of percussion) 

                                                               
I need love, love, love, to ease my mind, I need to find, find        someone to call mine 

                                                               
But Mama said you can't hurry love, no, you just have to wait 

                                     
She said love don't come easy,    it's a game of give and take 

                                           
You can't hurry love, no, you just have to wait 

                                   
You got to trust, give it time, no matter how long it takes 

                                                      
But how many heartaches must I stand, before I find a love to let me live again? 

                                                                                                           
Right now the only thing that keeps me hangin' on, when I feel my strength, yeah, is almost gone 

                                                                         
I re-member Mama said (you can't hurry love), no, you just have to wait 

                                     
She said love don't come easy,   it's a game of give and take 

                                                  
How long must I wait? How much more can I take? 

                             
Before loneli-ness will cause my heart, heart to break? 
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p.2. You Can't Hurry Love 

                                                     
No, I can't bear to live my life alone, I grow im-patient for a love to call my own 

                                                                                           
But when I feel that I, I simply can't go on, these precious words keeps me hangin' on,  

                                                                         
I re-member Mama said (you can't hurry love), no, you just have to wait 

                                     
She said love don't come easy,   it's a game of give and take 

                                           
You can't hurry love, no, you just have to wait 

                                                         (4 measures-percussion) 
She said trust, give it time, no matter how long it takes-JUST WAIT! 

                                                      
No, love, love, love don't come easy,           but I keep on waiting, an-tici - pating 

                                                         
For that soft voice to talk to me at night,  for some tender arms to hold me tight 

                                                                    
I keep waiting, I keep on waiting,      but it ain't easy, (it ain't easy)  no, it ain't easy 

                                                               
But Mama said you can't hurry love, no, you just have to wait 

                                     
She said love don't come easy,    it's a game of give and take 

                                           
You can't hurry love, no, you just have to wait 

                                                               
You got to trust, give it time, no matter how long it takes- JUST WAIT! 
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       YOUR MOTHER SHOULD KNOW-Lennon/McCartney 

                                                4/4  1…2…1234 

                          

Intro:    (8 beats) 

 

 

                                                             
 Let's all get up and dance to a song that was a hit before your mother was born 

                                 
Though she was born a long, long time a-go 

                                          
Your mother should know (Your mother should...) 

                                                 
1. Your mother should know (...know)  Sing it again   (repeat) 

 
 

                                                 
2. Your mother should know (...know)     6        4        8        4        4        4 

 

                                                                   
  Lift up your hearts and sing me a song that was a hit before your mother was born 

 

                                 
Though she was born a long, long time a-go 

                                          
Your mother should know (Your mother should...) 
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p.2.  Your Mother Should Know 

 

 

                                             
Your mother should know (...know) 

                                          
Your mother should know (Your mother should...) 

                                             
Your mother should know (...know)    6         4        8       4        4      Sing it again 

 
 

  

          
   Da da da da............................ 

                                 
Though she was born a long, long time a-go 

                                          
Your mother should know (Your mother should...) 

                                             
Your mother should know (...yeah) 

                                          
Your mother should know (Your mother should...) 

                               
Your mother should know (...yeah) 
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