BALLAD OF A TEENAGE QUEEN

JOHNNY CASH

D                   G       D      G         D          A    D

Dream on, dream on, teenage queen, prettiest girl we’ve ever seen

                G      D                     A     D

There’s a story in out town of the prettiest girl around

                G       D                          A        D    A  D

Golden hair and eyes of blue, how those eyes could flash at you

G                    D

Boys hung ‘round her by the score

                  A        D                       A     D

But she loved the boy next door, who worked at the candy store

D                   G       D      G         D          A    D

Dream on, dream on, teenage queen, prettiest girl we’ve ever seen

                G         D                        A      D

She was tops in all, they said, it never once went to her head

             G        D                        A       D      A  D

She had everything it seemed, not a care, this teenage queen

G                D

Other boys could offer more

                  A        D                       A     D

But she loved the boy next door, who worked at the candy store

D                   G       D      G          D    A     D

Dream on, dream on, teenage queen, you should be a movie queen

               G        D                           A        D   

He would marry her next spring, saved his money and bought a ring

               G     D                     A        D    A  D

Then one day a movie scout came to town to take her out

G               D

Hollywood could offer more

                A        D                    A     D

So she left the boy next door, workin’ at the candy store

D                   G       D      G       D      A     D

Dream on, dream on, teenage queen, see you on the movie screen

              G     D                      A      D

Very soon she was a star, pretty house and shiney cars

                    G      D                         A        D     A  D

Swimmin’ pool and a fence around, but she missed her old home town

G                 D

All the world was at her door

               A        D                       A     D

All except the boy next door, who worked at the candy store

D                   G       D      G       D          A    D

Dream on, dream on, teenage queen, saddest girl we’ve ever seen

                 G       D                       A       D

Then one day the teenage star sold her house and all her cars

                G          D                     A        D      A  D

Gave up all her wealth and fame, left it all and caught a train

G            D

Do I have to tell you more

                     A        D                       A     D 

She came back to the boy next door, who worked at the candy store

               G        D            G       D          A     D         

Now this story has some more, you’ll hear it all at the candy store

FOLSOM PRISON BLUES

JOHNNY CASH

G

I hear the train a-comin'; It's rollin' 'round the bend

                                     G7
And I ain't seen the sunshine, since, I don't know when

    C                                               G

I'm stuck in Folsom Prison, and time keeps draggin' on

          D7                                     G

But, that train keeps a-rollin' on down to San Antone

G

When I was just a baby, my mama told me, son

                            G7                

Always be a good boy; Don't ever play with guns

       C                                    G

But, I shot a man in Reno just to watch him die

       D7                                            G

When I hear that whistle blowin', I hang my head and cry

G

I bet there's rich folks eatin' from a fancy dinin' car

                                     G7
They're probably drinkin' coffee and smokin' big cigars

        C                                       G

Well, I know I had it comin'; I know I can't be free

           D7                                             G

But, those people keep a-movin', and that's what tortures me

G

Well, if they freed me from this prison; If that railroad train was mine

                               G7
I bet I'd move it on, a little farther down the line

C                                              G

Far from Folsom Prison, that's where I want to stay

        D7                                       G

And I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away

      G                C                D7               G7
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GUESS THINGS HAPPEN THAT WAY

JOHNNY CASH

D   A   D   A

           D                 G           D               G

 Well, you ask me if I’ll forget my baby; I guess I will, some day

D                      A                        D    A

 I don’t like it but I guess things happen that way

     D              G         D               G 

 You ask me if I’ll get along; I guess I will, some way

D                      A                        D    

 I don’t like it but I guess things happen that way

 G                D               A               D

 God gave me that girl to lean on, then he put me on my own

G               D           A                     D 

 Heaven help me be a man and have the strength to stand alone

D                      A                        D    A   D   A

 I don’t like it but I guess things happen that way

     D              G               D               G 

 You ask me if I’ll miss her kisses; I guess I will, every day

D                      A                        D    

 I don’t like it but I guess things happen that way

     D              G            D             G

 You ask me if I’ll find another; I don’t know; I can’t say

D                      A                        D    A

 I don’t like it but I guess things happen that way

 G                D               A               D

 God gave me that girl to lean on, then he put me on my own

G               D           A                     D 

 Heaven help me be a man and have the strength to stand alone

D                      A                        D    A   D   A   D

 I don’t like it but I guess things happen that way

I GOT STRIPES

JOHNNY CASH

G                    D7

On a Monday, I was arrested

                                G

On a Tuesday, they locked me in jail

                               D7

On a Wednesday, my trial was a-tested

                                                       G

On a Thursday, they said guilty, and the judge's gavel fell

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                 D7

I got stripes, stripes around my shoulders

                               G

I got chains, chains around my feet

                                 D7

I got stripes, stripes around my shoulders

                                                       G

And them chains, them chains, they're about to drag me down

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                D7

On a Monday, got my stripes and britches

                                G

On a Tuesday, I got my ball and chain

                                    D7

On a Wednesday, I'm workin' diggin' ditches

                                                     G

On a Thursday, Lord, I beg 'em not to knock me down again

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                 D7

I got stripes, stripes around my shoulders

                               G

I got chains, chains around my feet

                                 D7

I got stripes, stripes around my shoulders

                                                       G

And them chains, them chains, they're about to drag me down

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                             D7

On a Monday, my mama come to see me

                                    G

On a Tuesday, they caught me with a file

                                D7

On a Wednesday, I'm down in solitary

                                                      G

On a Thursday, Lord, I start on bread and water for a while

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                 D7

I got stripes, stripes around my shoulders

                               G

I got chains, chains around my feet

                                 D7

I got stripes, stripes around my shoulders

                                                       G

And them chains, them chains, they're about to drag me down
I WALK THE LINE

JOHNNY CASH

G        D7                           G

I keep a close watch on this heart of mine

          D7                     G

I keep my eyes wide open all the time

           C                         G

I keep the ends out for the tie that binds

               D7               G            C

Because you're mine, I walk the line

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
C         G7                    C

I find it very, very easy to be true

         G7                          C

I find myself alone when each day is through

            F                       C

Yes, I'll admit that I'm a fool for you

               G7               C            G

Because you're mine, I walk the line

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
G          D7                       G

As sure as night is dark and day is light

           D7                      G

I keep you on my mind both day and night

         C                                G

And happiness I've known proves that it's right

               D7               G            C

Because you're mine, I walk the line

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
C            G7                     C

You've got a way to keep me on your side

            G7                          C

You give me cause for love that I can't hide

           F                              C

For you, I know, I'd even try to turn the tide

               G7               C          G

Because you're mine, I walk the line

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
G        D7                           G

I keep a close watch on this heart of mine

          D7                     G

I keep my eyes wide open all the time

           C                         G

I keep the ends out for the tie that binds

               D7               G            

Because you're mine, I walk the line

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
G        D7                            G

I keep a close watch on these pants of mine

            D7                  G

I keep them tied up with bailer twine

           C                         G

I keep the ends out for the tie that binds

               D7                    G

Because you're mine, you can pull my twine

MAN IN BLACK

JOHNNY CASH

D

          D

Well, you wonder why I always dress in black

                                     E

Why you never see bright colors on my back

    G             D                G             D

And why does my appearance seem to have a somber tone

                E                                 A   A7

Well, there’s a reason for the things that I have on

  D 

I wear the black for the poor and the beaten down

                                       E 

Livin’ in the hopeless, hungry side of town

  G               D                G                 D

I wear it for the prisoner who has long paid for his crime

        E                                  A    A7

But, is there because he’s a victim of the times

  D

I wear the black for those who’ve never read

                                    E

Or listened to the words that Jesus said

 G                D                 G             D

About the road to happiness through love and charity

           E                                      A   A7       

Why, you’d think he’s talkin’ straight to you and me

            D

Well, we’re doin’ mighty fine, I do suppose

                                          E 

In our streak o’ lightnin’ cars and fancy clothes

    G               D             G                 D

But just so we’re reminded of the ones who are held back

   E                              A     A7

Up front, there oughta be a man in black

  D

I wear it for the sick and lonely old

                                                E     

For the wreckless ones whose bad trip left them cold

  G                 D                G                     D

I wear the black in mournin’ for the lives that could have been

     E                                A    A7

Each week we lose a hundred fine young men
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MAN IN BLACK

JOHNNY CASH      

{CONTINUED}

      D

And I wear it for the thousands who have died

                                    E

Believin’ that the Lord was on their side

  G            D              G                 D

I wear it for another hundred thousand who have died

  E                                A    A7

Believin’ that we all were on their side

              D            

Well, there’s things that never will be right, I know

                                        E

And things need changin’ everywhere you go

      G               D              G                 D

But, ‘til we start to make a move to make a few things right

       E                           A    A7

You’ll never see me wear a suit of white

        D

Aw, I’d love to wear a rainbow every day

                                      E

And tell the world that everything’s OK

          G            D            G              D

But, I’ll try to carry off a little darkness on my back

     E                    A              D 

‘Til things are brighter, I’m the man in black

RING OF FIRE

JOHNNY CASH

D   G D      D   A D

D         G       D     G D               D       A      D    A D  

Love is a burnin’ thing


And it makes a firery ring

D        G      D    G D           D             A       D

Bound by wild desire


I fell into a ring of fire

A             G               D

I fell into a burnin’ ring of fire

       A                         G           D 

I went down, down, down, and the flames went higher

                                 G       D          A       D

And it burns, burns, burns;  The ring of fire;  The ring of fire

D   G D      D   A D      D   G D      D   A D

A             G               D

I fell into a burnin’ ring of fire

       A                         G           D 

I went down, down, down, and the flames went higher

                                 G       D          A       D

And it burns, burns, burns;  The ring of fire;  The ring of fire

    D        G       D     G D          D           A    D    A D 

The taste of love is sweet

When hearts like ours meet

D              G      D     G D    D           A         D

I fell for you like a child

Oh, but the fire went wild

A             G               D

I fell into a burnin’ ring of fire

       A                         G           D 

I went down, down, down, and the flames went higher

                                 G       D          A       D

And it burns, burns, burns;  The ring of fire;  The ring of fire

A             G               D

I fell into a burnin’ ring of fire

       A                         G           D 

I went down, down, down, and the flames went higher

                                 G       D          A       D

And it burns, burns, burns;  The ring of fire;  The ring of fire

                                 G       D          A       D

And it burns, burns, burns;  The ring of fire;  The ring of fire

    A       D          A       D 

The ring of fire;  The ring of fire

SAN QUENTIN

JOHNNY CASH

D    A    D

                         A              D

San Quentin, you’ve been livin’ hell to me

                       G              D

You called at me since nineteen sixty three

     G                                      D 

I’ve seen ‘em come and go and I’ve seen ‘em die

                A              D

And long ago, I stopped askin’ why

                    A             D

San Quentin, I hate every inch of you

                         G                      D

You’ve cut me and you’ve scarred me through ‘n’ through

    G                             D

And I’ll walk out a wiser, weaker man

                        A              D        D    A    D 

Mister Congressman, why can’t you understand

                       A                D

San Quentin, what good do you think you do

                          G                     D

Do you think that I’ll be different when you’re through

    G                                        D

You bent my heart and mind and you warped my soul

                         A              D

Your stone walls turn my blood a little cold

                     A               D

San Quentin, may you rot and burn in hell

                        G             D

May your walls fall and may I live to tell

    G                             D 

May all the world forget you ever stood

                           A               D

And the whole world will regret you did no good

                         A              D

San Quentin, you’ve been livin’ hell to me

SUNDAY MORNING COMING DOWN

JOHNNY CASH

        D                              G              A                D

Well, I woke up Sunday morning with no way to hold my head that didn’t hurt

        D                               Bm                           A 

And the beer I had for breakfast wasn’t bad so I had one more for dessert

       D                             G                                  D   Bm    

Then I fumbled in my closet, thru my clothes & found my cleanest dirty shirt    

       G                  A 

Then I washed my face and combed my hair

    G                 A                  A7

And stumbled down the stairs to meet the day

    D                                    G              A              D

I’d smoked my mind the night before with cigarettes and songs I’d been pickin’

      D                                 Bm                             A

But I lit my first & watched a small kid playin with a can that he was kickin’

       D

Then I walked across the street

               G                         D              Bm

And caught the Sunday smell of someone’s fryin’ chicken

             G               A

And Lord, it took me back to somethin’

       G                   A             D 

That I lost somewhere, somehow along the way

                    G                                       D

On a Sunday mornin’ sidewalk, I’m wishin’, Lord, that I was stoned

                             A                              D

‘Cause there’s somethin in a Sunday that makes a body feel alone

                             G                                    D

And there’s nothin’ short of dyin’, that’s half as lonesome as the sound

                   A                                   D

Of a sleepin’ city sidewalk, and Sunday mornin’ comin’ down

       D                         G               A               D

In the park I saw a daddy with a laughin’ little girl that he was swingin’

      D                             Bm                                 A 

And I stopped beside a Sunday school & listened to the songs they were singin’

       D

Then I headed down the streets

               G                          D        Bm

And somewhere, far away, a lonely bell was ringin’

       G                  A                G            A               D 

And it echoed through the canyons like the disappearin’ dreams of yesterday

                    G                                       D

On a Sunday mornin’ sidewalk, I’m wishin’, Lord, that I was stoned

                             A                              D

‘Cause there’s somethin in a Sunday that makes a body feel alone

                             G                                    D

And there’s nothin’ short of dyin’, that’s half as lonesome as the sound

                   A                                   D

Of a sleepin’ city sidewalk, and Sunday mornin’ comin’ down

THERE YOU GO

JOHNNY CASH

G                   C                    D7    G

Well, here I am and there you go; You're gone again

                    C                 D7     G

I know you're gonna be the way you've always been

C                   G               D7      G

Breakin' hearts and tellin' lies is all you know

                  C               D7        G   G7

Another guy gives you the eye and there you go

          C                G

There you go; You're gone again

              D7                G   G7

I should have known; I couldn't win

          C                 G

There you go; You're by his side

             D7                                G

You're gonna break another heart; You're gonna tell another lie

                   C               D7                 G

Because I love you so, I take much more than I should take

                C                D7             G

I love you even though I know my heart is gonna break

    C             G               D7      G

You set me up and for a while I'm all you know

                             C                D7        G  G7

Then your fickle heart see's someone else and there you go

          C                G

There you go; You're gone again

              D7                G   G7

I should have known; I couldn't win

          C                 G

There you go; You're by his side

             D7                                G

You're gonna break another heart; You're gonna tell another lie

      G                C                D7              G7
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