BRING IT ON HOME TO ME

ANIMALS

D   A   D   A

       D                A          D        D7           G

If you ever change your mind about leavin', leavin' me behind

    D                A                G

Oh, bring it to me;  Bring your sweet lovin'

A                   D   G  D    A

Bring it on home to me, oh yeah

           D                A               D      D7          G

You know I laughed when you left, but now I know I only hurt myself

    D                A                G

Oh, bring it to me;  Bring your sweet lovin'

A                   D        G     D     A

Bring it on home to me, yeah, yeah, yeah

              D              A                D        D7              G

I'll give you jewelry, money too;  And that's not all, all I'll do for you

    D                A                G

Oh, bring it to me;  Bring your sweet lovin'

A                   D        G     D     A

Bring it on home to me, yeah, yeah, yeah

              D              A               D        D7           G

You know I'll always be your slave, 'til I'm dead and buried in my grave

    D                A                G

Oh, bring it to me;  Bring your sweet lovin'

A                   D        G     D     A

Bring it on home to me, yeah, yeah, yeah

       D                A          D        D7           G

If you ever change your mind about leavin', leavin' me behind

    D                A                G

Oh, bring it to me;  Bring your sweet lovin'

A                   D        G     D     A     D

Bring it on home to me, yeah, yeah, yeah

      D                A                D7               G
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HOUSE OF THE RISING SUN

ANIMALS

Am  C  D  F  Am  C  E    Am  C  D  F  Am  E  Am  E

      Am   C        D          F     Am       C      E

There is a house in New Orleans they call the Rising Sun

         Am       C       D           F        Am     E        Am

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy, and God, I know I'm one

C  D  F  Am  E  Am  E

   Am     C     D     F     Am       C        E

My mother was a tailor. She sewed my new blue jeans

   Am     C     D        F    Am      E     Am

My father was a gamblin' man, down in New Orleans

C  D  F  Am  E  Am  E

        Am   C       D       F          Am        C     E

Now the only thing a gambler needs is a suit-case and a trunk

        Am   C    D         F       Am        E   Am

And the only time he's satisfied is when he's all drunk

C  D  F  Am  C  E    Am  C  D  F  Am  E  Am  E

   Am    C           D       F       Am      C      E

Oh mother, tell your children not to do what I have done

Am          C        D            F         Am           E      Am

Spend their lives in sin and misery, in the house of the Rising Sun

C  D  F  Am  E  Am  E

              Am       C      D       F     Am         C      E

Well, there's one foot on the platform, the other foot on the train

    Am    C       D          F   Am        E        Am

I'm goin' back to New Orleans to wear that ball and chain

C  D  F  Am  E  Am  E

            Am   C        D          F     Am       C      E

Well, there is a house in New Orleans they call the Rising Sun

         Am       C       D           F        Am     E        Am

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy, and God, I know I'm one

C  D  F  Am  E  Am  E  Am

