CROCODILE ROCK

ELTON JOHN

E  C#m  A  B

E

I remember when rock was young

       C#m

Me and Susie had so much fun

        A

Holdin' hands and skimmin' stones

       B

Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own

        E

But the biggest kick I ever got

            C#m

Was doin' a thing called the crocodile rock

          A

While the other kids were rockin' 'round the clock

        B

We were hoppin' and a-boppin' to the crocodile rock, well

C#m                                           F#

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

B                                   E

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

C#m                                     F#

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

B                                D A D A D A

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

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

E               C#m             A               B

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

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

        E

But the years went by and rock just died

C#m

Susie went and left us for some foreign guy

A

Long nights cryin' by the record machine

B

Dreamin' of my Chevy and my old blue jeans

         E

But they never killed the thrills we got

        C#m

Burnin' up to the crocodile rock

         A

Learnin' fast as the weeks went past

          B

We really thought the crocodile rock would last, well

C#m                                           F#

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

B                                   E

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

C#m                                     F#

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

B                                D A D A D A

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

{continued}

CROCODILE ROCK

            ELTON JOHN {continued}

E               C#m             A               B

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
E

I remember when rock was young

       C#m

Me and Susie had so much fun

        A

Holdin' hands and skimmin' stones

       B

Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own

        E

But the biggest kick I ever got

            C#m

Was doin' a thing called the crocodile rock

          A

While the other kids were rockin' 'round the clock

        B

We were hoppin' and a-boppin' to the crocodile rock, well

C#m                                           F#

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

B                                   E

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

C#m                                     F#

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

B                                D A D A D A

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
E               C#m             A               B

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

E               C#m             A               B    E

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

      E                     C#m                     A
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CROCODILE ROCK

ELTON JOHN

D  Bm  G  A

D

I remember when rock was young

       Bm

Me and Susie had so much fun

        G

Holdin' hands and skimmin' stones

       A

Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own

        D

But the biggest kick I ever got

            Bm

Was doin' a thing called the crocodile rock

          G

While the other kids were rockin' 'round the clock

        A

We were hoppin' and a-boppin' to the crocodile rock, well

Bm                                            E

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

A                                   D

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

Bm                                      E

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

A                                C G C G C G

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
D               Bm              G               A

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
        D

But the years went by and rock just died

Bm

Susie went and left us for some foreign guy

G

Long nights cryin' by the record machine

A

Dreamin' of my Chevy and my old blue jeans

         D

But they never killed the thrills we got

        Bm

Burnin' up to the crocodile rock

         G

Learnin' fast as the weeks went past

          A

We really thought the crocodile rock would last, well

Bm                                            E

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

A                                   D

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

Bm                                      E

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

A                                C G C G C G

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

{continued}

CROCODILE ROCK

            ELTON JOHN {continued}

D               Bm              G               A

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
D

I remember when rock was young

       Bm

Me and Susie had so much fun

        G

Holdin' hands and skimmin' stones

       A

Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own

        D

But the biggest kick I ever got

            Bm

Was doin' a thing called the crocodile rock

          G

While the other kids were rockin' 'round the clock

        A

We were hoppin' and a-boppin' to the crocodile rock, well

Bm                                            E

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

A                                   D

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

Bm                                      E

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

A                                C G C G C G

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
D               Bm              G               A

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

D               Bm              G               A    D

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

      D                  Bm                 G
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CROCODILE ROCK

ELTON JOHN

G   Gsus4 G     Em   Emsus4 Em     C   Csus4 C     D   Dsus4 D

G

I remember when rock was young

       Em

Me and Susie had so much fun

        C

Holdin' hands and skimmin' stones

       D

Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own

        G

But the biggest kick I ever got

            Em

Was doin' a thing called the crocodile rock

          C

While the other kids were rockin' 'round the clock

        D

We were hoppin' and a-boppin' to the crocodile rock, well

Em                                            A

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

D                                   G

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

Em                                      A

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

D                                F C F C F C

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
G   Gsus4 G     Em  Emsus4 Em   C   Csus4 C     D   Dsus4 D

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
        G

But the years went by and rock just died

Em

Susie went and left us for some foreign guy

C

Long nights cryin' by the record machine

D

Dreamin' of my Chevy and my old blue jeans

         G

But they never killed the thrills we got

        Em

Burnin' up to the crocodile rock

         C

Learnin' fast as the weeks went past

          D

We really thought the crocodile rock would last, well

Em                                            A

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

D                                   G

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

Em                                      A

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

D                                F C F C F C

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

{continued}

CROCODILE ROCK

           ELTON JOHN {continued}

G   Gsus4 G     Em  Emsus4 Em   C   Csus4 C     D   Dsus4 D

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
G

I remember when rock was young

       Em

Me and Susie had so much fun

        C

Holdin' hands and skimmin' stones

       D

Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own

        G

But the biggest kick I ever got

            Em

Was doin' a thing called the crocodile rock

          C

While the other kids were rockin' 'round the clock

        D

We were hoppin' and a-boppin' to the crocodile rock, well

Em                                            A

Crile rockin' is somethin' shockin' when your feet just can't keep still

D                                   G

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will

Em                                      A

Ah lawdy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and

D                                F C F C F C

The crile rockin' was a-out of a-sight

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
G   Gsus4 G     Em  Emsus4 Em   C   Csus4 C     D   Dsus4 D

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

G   Gsus4 G     Em  Emsus4 Em   C   Csus4 C     D   Dsus4 D

La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la

      G            Gsus4            Em           Emsus4           C
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DANIEL

ELTON JOHN

A  Bm  E  A

A                                Bm

Daniel is travelin' tonight on a plane

E                             C#             F#m

I can see the red tail lights headin' for Spain;  Oh and

D         E                  F#m

I can see Daniel wavin' good-bye

        D                 E            D            A     Bm  E  A

God, it looks like Daniel, must be the clouds in my eyes

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

A                                            Bm

They say Spain is pretty, 'though I've never been

E                                    C#   F#m

Daniel says it's the best place he's ever seen;  Oh and

D         E                      F#m

He should know, he's been there enough

      D             E      D           A

Lord, I miss Daniel, oh, I miss him so much

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

   D                           A

Oh, Daniel, my brother, you are older than me

             D                    A

Do you still feel the pain of the scars that won't heal

               F#m                         D

Your eyes have died, but you see more than I

Dm7              A   F#                  Bm E

Daniel, you're a star in the face of the sky

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

A                                Bm

Daniel is travelin' tonight on a plane

E                             C#             F#m

I can see the red tail lights headin' for Spain;  Oh and

D         E                  F#m

I can see Daniel wavin' good-bye

        D                 E            D            A

God, it looks like Daniel, must be the clouds in my eyes

           D                 E            D            A     Bm  E  A

Oh God, it looks like Daniel, must be the clouds in my eyes

      A               Bm              E             D            Dm7
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GOOD-BYE YELLOW BRICK ROAD

ELTON JOHN

C

Dm7                     G      C                     F

When are you gonna come down;  When are you going to land

  A#                        G                  C

I should have stayed on the farm;  Should have listened to my old man

    Dm7                       G        C                   F

You know you can't hold me forever;  I didn't sign up with you

    A#                     G

I'm not a present for your friends to open

     C                                 G#  A#  D#          G#   Fm    G

This boy's too young to be singin' the blues;  Ah ah ah ah ah;  Ah ah ah

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

    C                     E               F               C

So, good-bye yellow brick road, where the dogs of society howl

    A                      Dm7             G                C

You can't plant me in your penthouse;  I'm goin' back to my plow

Am                      E                 F                      G#

Back to the howling old owl in the woods, huntin' the horny back toad

         C        Em       Am            F                     G# A#

Oh, I've finaly decided my future lies beyond the yellow brick road

D#          G#   Fm    G    C

Ah ah ah ah ah;  Ah ah ah;  Ah

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

Dm7                      G           C                              F

What do you think you'll do then;  I bet that'll shoot down your plane

      A#                   G                   C

It'll take you a couple of vodka and tonics to set you on your feet again

Dm7                  G                   C                    F

Maybe you'll get a replacement;  There's plenty like me to be found

A#            G

Mongrels, who ain't got a penny

C                                    G#  A#   D#          G#   Fm    G

Sniffin' for tidbits like you on the ground;  Ah ah ah ah ah;  Ah ah ah

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

    C                     E               F               C

So, good-bye yellow brick road, where the dogs of society howl

    A                      Dm7             G                C

You can't plant me in your penthouse;  I'm goin' back to my plow

Am                      E                 F                      G#

Back to the howling old owl in the woods, huntin' the horny back toad

         C        Em       Am            F                     G# A#

Oh, I've finaly decided my future lies beyond the yellow brick road

D#          G#   Fm    G    C

Ah ah ah ah ah;  Ah ah ah;  Ah

     Dm7            A#                  G#                    D#
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SAD SONGS

A  D  E  A                        ELTON JOHN

A                                                 D

Guess there are times when we all need to share a little pain

                    E                                    A

And ironing out the rough spots is the hardest part when memories remain

                                                       D

And it's times like these when we all need to hear the radio

                E

'Cause from the lips of some old singer 

                          A

We can share the troubles we already know

         A                                D

Turn 'em on;  Turn 'em on;  Turn on those sad songs

                 E                                         A

When all hope is gone, why don't you tune in and turn them on

                                               D

They reach into your room, oh, just feel their gentle touch

                 E                      A

When all hope is gone, sad songs say so much

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

A                                           D

If someone else is sufferin' enough, oh, to write it down

                  E

When every single word makes sense

                    A

Then it's easier to have those songs around

                                           D

The kick inside is in the line that finaly gets to you

                      E                                    A

& it feels so good to hurt so bad, & suffer just enough to sing the blues

         A                                D

Turn 'em on;  Turn 'em on;  Turn on those sad songs

                 E                                         A

When all hope is gone, why don't you tune in and turn them on

                                               D

They reach into your room, oh, just feel their gentle touch

                 E                               A

When all hope is gone, you know sad songs say so much

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
                D                     E

Sad songs, they say;  Sad songs, they say

                D                     E

Sad songs, they say;  Sad songs, they say so much

         A                                D

Turn 'em on;  Turn 'em on;  Turn on those sad songs

                 E                                         A

When all hope is gone, why don't you tune in and turn them on

                                               D

They reach into your room, oh, just feel their gentle touch

                 E                               A

When all hope is gone, you know sad songs say so much

                 E                               A

When all hope is gone, you know sad songs say so much

                         E                              A

When every little bit of hope is gone, sad songs say so much

                         E                              A

When every little bit of hope is gone, sad songs say so much

YOUR SONG

ELTON JOHN

D  G  A  G

D                  Bm    A               F#m

 It's a little bit funny, this feelin' inside

Bm              G            Bm      G

 I'm not one of those who can easily hide;  I

D                A         F#          Bm

 Don't have much money, but, boy, if I did

D              Em         G              A

 I'd buy a big house where we both could live

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

D           Bm       A                 F#m

 If I was a sculptor, but, then again, no

      Bm            G             Bm         G

 Or a man who makes potions in the travelin' show;  I

D              A                  F#         Bm

 Know it's not much, but it's the best I can do

D              Em       G                 D   Dsus4  D

 My gift is my song, and this one's for you

A                 Bm       Em            G

 And you can tell everybody this is your song

A          Bm               Em              G

 It may be quite simple, but, now that it's done

Bm                      G                     Bm                  G

 I hope you don't mind;  I hope you don't mind that I put down in words

     D         Em            G                A

 How wonderful life is while you're in the world

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

D             Bm  A                   F#m

 I sat on the roof and kicked off the moss

         Bm         G                    Bm            G

 Well, a few of the verses, well, they've got me quite cross

D                        A    F#                  Bm

 But the sun's been quite kind while I wrote this song

D                     Em      G            A

 It's for people like you that keep it turned on

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

D                Bm      A                   F#m

 So excuse me forgetting, but these things I do

Bm               G                Bm                G

 You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue

D            A       F#             Bm

 Any way the thing is what I really mean

D              Em           G          D     Dsus4  D

 Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen

A                 Bm       Em            G

 And you can tell everybody this is your song

A          Bm               Em              G

 It may be quite simple, but, now that it's done

Bm                      G                     Bm                  G

 I hope you don't mind;  I hope you don't mind that I put down in words

     D         Em            G                A

 How wonderful life is while you're in the world

Bm                      G                     Bm                  G

 I hope you don't mind;  I hope you don't mind that I put down in words

     D         Em            G                A     G  A  G  D

 How wonderful life is while you're in the world
