
Fortunate Son
by John Fogerty

Intro: G  F  C7  G  x2   (Riff:  B-G, A-F, G-E, B-G)     First note: G

G                                       F
Some folks are born made to wave the flag,
C7 G
ooh, they’re red, white and blue.
G F
And when the band plays “Hail to the chief”
C7                                                G
they point the cannon right at you.

G D7 C7 G
It ain’t me, it ain’t me, I’m no senator’s son.
G D7 C7 G
It ain’t me, it ain’t me, I’m no fortunate one.

G                                    F
Some folks are born silver spoon in hand,
C7 G
Lord, don’t they help themselves.
G F
But when the tax man comes to the door:
C7                                                G
“Lord, the house looks like a rummage sale.”

G D7 C7 G
It ain’t me, it ain’t me, I’m no millionaire’s son.
G D7 C7 G
It ain’t me, it ain’t me, I’m no fortunate one.

Break: G  F  C7  G  x2   (Riff:  G, G-F, F-E, B-G)

G                                F
Some folks inherit star spangled eyes,
C7 G
ooh, they send you down to war.
G F
And when you ask them: “How much should we give?”
C7                                      G
Oh, they only answer: “More, more, more”

G D7 C7 G
It ain’t me, it ain’t me, I’m no military’s son.
G D7 C7 G
It ain’t me, it ain’t me, I’m no fortunate one.

C7D7

STRUM LEADER
LARS GRUBER



Who’ll Stop The Rain
by John Fogerty

Intro:  G x 2  C x 2  G x 2     First note: B
 
G                                         C                             G   
Long as I remember the rain been comin’ down   
G                                               C                             G   
Clouds of mystery pourin’ confusion on the ground   
     
C                                        G        C                        G   
Good men through the ages. Tryin’ to find the sun   
C                        D             Em                    G
And I wonder still I wonder. Who’ll stop the rain?   
   
   
G                                                    C                             G   
I went down Virginia seeking shelter from the storm   
G                            Bm          C                             G   
Caught up in the fable I watched the tower grow     
 
C                                   G                  C                               G   
Five year plans and new deals.  Wrapped in golden chains
C                        D             Em                     G x 2
And I wonder, still I wonder. Who’ll stop the rain ? 

 
Break:  numbers are beats within a measure

  1    2.5    4           1   2.5      4    1 2  3  4
Am   G     D    D x 1      Am   C     Em          D G    G x 1  
  
 
G                                            C                                G   
Heard the singers playin’, how we cheered for more   
           G                             Bm                 C                 G   
The crowd had rushed together, just tryin to keep warm   
   
C                              G          C                   G   
Still the rain kept pourin’ Fallin on my ears   
C                        D             Em                    NC
And I wonder, still I wonder. Who’ll stop the rain...   
   
G x 2  C x 2  G x 2 
Repeat intro pattern until fadeout
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Don’t Look Now (It Ain’t You Or Me)
by John Fogerty

Intro:  E / / / 2 / / / 3 / / / 4 / / /    First note: G#  Strum DuD DuD

E                          A                      E 
Who’ll take the coal from the mine? 
                           B7            E 
Who’ll take the salt from the earth? 
A                                          E 
Who’ll take the leaf and grow it to a tree? 
A                         B7                      E 
Don’t look now, it ain’t you or me 
 
E                             A                      E 
Who’ll work the fields with his hands?
                          B7            E 
Who’ll put his back to the plow?
A                                                   E 
Who’ll take the mountain and give it to the sea?
A                         B7                      E 
Don’t look now, it ain’t you or me
 
Bridge:
A                                                                  E 
Don’t look now, someone’s done your starvin’ 
A                                                                   B7     NC (bass walk down)
Don’t look now, someone’s done your prayin’ too 
 
E                               A                      E 
Who’ll make the shoes for your feet?
                              B7                         E 
Who’ll make the clothes that you wear?
A                                                 E 
Who’ll take the promise that you don’t have to keep?
A                         B7                      E 
Don’t look now, it ain’t you or me
 
Instrumental: E x 1   A x 1   E x 3   B7 x 1   E x 2   A x 2   E x 2  A x 1  B7 x 1  E x 2
 
Bridge:
A                                                                  E 
Don’t look now, someone’s done your starvin’ 
A                                                                   B7     NC (bass walk down)
Don’t look now, someone’s done your prayin’ too 
 
E                          A                      E 
Who’ll take the coal from the mine? 
                           B7            E 
Who’ll take the salt from the earth? 
A                                                 E 
Who’ll take the promise that you don’t have to keep?
A                         B7                      E 
Don’t look now, it ain’t you or me
E / / / B7 / / / E
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Born On The Bayou
by John Fogerty

Intro: E7  First note G#  Strum:  DUDU  U  U  U  U  U  U  U u  (two measures)

E7
Now, when I was just a little boy, Standin’ to my Daddy’s knee,
My poppa said, “Son, don’t let the man get you. Do what he done to me.”
‘Cause he’ll get you,  ‘Cause he’ll get you now, now.

E7
And I can remember the fourth of July, Runnin’ through the backwood, bare.
And I can still hear my old hound dog barkin’,
E7                                                   D  A         (E7  6 beats,  D  1 beat,   A  1 beat
Chasin’ down a hoodoo there.
E7                                                   D  A
Chasin’ down a hoodoo there.

CHORUS: 
E7                                 D  A 
Born On The Bayou;
E7                                 D  A 
Born On The Bayou;
E7                                 D A  E7
Born On The Bayou.

SOLO: E7
Finish solo:  (D ||  A ||  E7 ||||)  x 4

E7 x 4

E7
Wish I was back on the Bayou. Rollin’ with some Cajun Queen.
E7            D A
Wishin’ I were a fast freight train, Just a chooglin’ on down to New Orleans.

CHORUS

E7
I can remember the fourth of July, Runnin’ through the backwood bare.
And I can still hear my old hound dog barkin’,
E7                                                   D  A 
Chasin’ down a hoodoo there.
E7                                                   D  A 
Chasin’ down a hoodoo there.

CHORUS
All right! Do, do, do, do.
Mmmmmmm, oh.

E7



Travelin Band
by John Fogerty

Intro: C#  B  F#  F#    First note: Bb

F#    |
737 comin’ out of the sky.  
       |                                 |                 |  |  |  |
Oh! Won’t you take me down to Memphis on a midnight ride,

                 B                                             F#
I wanna move.  Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band. Yeah
                C#                                B                              C#                           F# 
Well, I’m flyin’ ‘cross the land, try’in’ to get a hand, Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band.  
  
F#  
Take me to the hotel, Baggage gone, oh, well.   
Come on, come on, won’t you get me to my room,

                 B                                             F#
I wanna move.  Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band. Yeah
                C#                                B                              C#                           F# 
Well, I’m flyin’ ‘cross the land, try’in’ to get a hand, Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band.  

F#  
Listen to the radio, Talkin’ ‘bout the last show.   
Someone got excited, Had to call the State Militia,
  
             B                                                F#
I wanna move.  Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band. Yeah
                C#                                B                              C#                           F# 
Well, I’m flyin’ ‘cross the land, try’in’ to get a hand, Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band.  

Instrumental:  F# x 4    B x 2   C# x 2

F#  
Oh! WOW!   Here we come again on a Saturday night   
Oh with your fussin’ and a fightin’  Won’t you get me to the ride,
  
                 B                                             F#
I wanna move.  Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band. Yeah
          C#                                       B                              C#                            F# 
Well, I’m flyin’ ‘cross the land, try’in’ to get a hand, Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band.  

Instrumental:  F# x 4    B x 2   C# x 2

               F#                               NC       F#          NC
Oh! I’m playin’ in a Travelin’ Band;  Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band.
 B                                               F#
Won’t you get me, take my hand  Well, I’m playin’ in a Travelin’ Band,
                 C#                                  B  
Well, I’m flyin’ ‘cross the land.  Tryin’ to get a hand,   
C#                                  F#         B x 2    C# x 1   F# x 1  
Playin’ in a Travelin’ Band, OH! WOW!  Hey!   

C#F#

B





Hey Tonight
by John Fogerty

Intro: E x 4   First note: G#

E
Hey tonight, gonna be tonight, Don’t you know I’m flyin’
A               E
Tonight, tonight

E
Hey, come on, Gonna chase tomorrow
A            E
Tonight, tonight

B                                 F#m    G#m            A           
 Gonna get it to the rafters, watch me now
B                                F#m               G#m        A  
Jody’s gonna get religion all night long

E
Hey, come on, Gonna hear the sun
A            E
Tonight, tonight

Solo  E x 4  A x 2  E x 2  A x 2  E x 2

B                                 F#m    G#m            A           
 Gonna get it to the rafters, watch me now
B                                F#m               G#m        A  x 2   
Jody’s gonna get religion all night long

E
Hey tonight, gonna be tonight, Don’t you know I’m flyin’
A               E
Tonight, tonight
A               E
Tonight, tonight

E x 4 (fade)

E
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Lodi
by John Fogerty

Intro: Bb x 2    Eb x 1   Bb x 1    First note: Bb
 
Bb                                      Eb                     Bb  
Just about a year ago, I set out on the road.  
                                         Gm            Eb                              F  
Seekin’ my fame and fortune, I’m lookin’ for a pot of gold.  
Bb                                 Gm                           Eb                                   Bb  
Things got bad and things got worse, I guess you will know the tune,  
                          F                  Eb                     Bb  
Oh lord, I’m stuck in lodi again.  

Bb                                                       Eb                  Bb  
I rode in on the greyhound, I’ll be walkin’ out if I go.  
                                    Gm                        Eb                            F  
I was just passin’ through, it must be seven months or more.  
Bb                                 Gm          Eb                                   Bb  
Ran out of time and money, it looks like they took my friends.  
                          F                  Eb                     Bb  
Oh lord, I’m stuck in lodi again.  

Instrumental:    
Bb x 2     Eb x 1    Bb x 1  
Bb x 2     Eb x 1    Bb x 1  
 
Bb                                      Eb                     Bb  
The man from the magazine, said I was on my way.  
                                         Gm            Eb                              F  
But somewhere I lost connections, ran out of songs to play.  
Bb                                 Gm                           Eb                                   Bb  
I came into town, a one night stan, it looks like my plans fell through.  
                          F                  Eb                     Bb  
Oh lord, I’m stuck in lodi again.  

Instrumental:    
Bb |     F |     Eb |    Bb x 2  
 
Bb                                        Eb                     Bb  
  If I only had a dollar for every song I’ve sung.  
                           Gm                        Eb                              F  
Or every time I had to play while people sat there drunk.  
Bb                                    Gm              Eb                                   Bb  
You know I’d catch the next train, back to where I live.  
                          F                  Eb                     Bb  
Oh lord, I’m stuck in lodi again.  

GmEb

Bb



Proud Mary
by John Fogerty

Intro: C  A  C  A        C  A  G  F  D     first note: F#    
Main strum: muted 2 and 4 of verse measure. Strum thru chorus

D  
Left a good job in the city,  workin’ for the man every night and day,
but I never lost one minute of sleepin’, worryin’ ‘bout the way things might have been.

Chorus:
A x 2 
Big wheel keep on turnin’    
Bm  x 1                             G x 1
Proud Mary, keep on burnin’.  
D x 4
Rollin’, rollin’, rollin’ on the river.  

D  
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis, pumped a lot of pain down in New Orleans,
But I never saw the good side of the city, till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.

A x 2 
Big wheel keep on turnin’    
Bm  x 1                             G x 1
Proud Mary, keep on burnin’.  
D x 4
Rollin’, rollin’, rollin’ on the river.  

Intro: C  A  C  A        C  A  G  F  D  

solo:
D x 8   A x 2   Bm x 1   G x 1

D  
Roll in, rollin, rollin on the river.  

Intro: C  A  C  A        C  A  G  F  D  

D  
if you go down to the river, bet you’re gonna find some people who live.
You don’t have to worry, ‘cause you got no money. People on the river are happy to give.

A x 2 
Big wheel keep on turnin’    
Bm  x 1                             G x 1
Proud Mary, keep on burnin’.  
D x 4
Rollin’, rollin’, rollin’ on the river.  



Down On The Corner by John Fogerty

Intro:  C  G  C    C G C    F  C    C  G  C
C                                G                             C         
Early in the evenin’ just about supper time,  over by the courthouse,
                    G              C          F    C                                      
they’re starting to unwind, four kids on the corner, trying to bring you up,
                                                    G                          C 
Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp. 

F                       C          G                 C          
Down on the corner,  out in the street,  
                           F                   C                       G                         C 
Willy and the Poorboys are playin’ bring a nickel,  tap your feet. 

C                                                          G                            C
Rooster hits the washboard, and people just gotta smile,  
                                                          G               C          
Blinky thumps the gut bass and solos for awhile.  
F                      C 
Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out on his Kalamazoo.  
                                                             G                  C
And Willy goes in to a dance and doubles on Kazoo.

F                       C          G                 C          
Down on the corner,  out in the street,  
                           F                   C                       G                         C 
Willy and the Poorboys are playin’ bring a nickel,  tap your feet. 

C  G  C    C G C    F  C    C  G  C  (Verse Chords)

F                       C          G                 C          
Down on the corner,  out in the street,  
                           F                   C                       G                         C 
Willy and the Poorboys are playin’ bring a nickel,  tap your feet. 

Break: C  G  C    C G C 

C                                        G   C          
You don’t need a penny just to hang around, but if you got a nickel won’t you
G                            C        F        C             
lay your money down.  Over on the corner, there’s a happy noise,
                                                           G                        C 
people come from all around to watch the magic boy.

F                       C          G                 C          
Down on the corner,  out in the street,  
                           F                   C                       G                         C 
Willy and the Poorboys are playin’ bring a nickel,  tap your feet.    x 4 fade


