I DON'T WANT TO TALK ABOUT IT

ROD STEWART

Am  D  G  Gsus4  G

      Am                              D                       G    Gsus4  G

I can tell, by your eyes, that you've prob'bly been cryin' forever

        Am                          D

And the stars in the sky don't mean nothin' to you

          G      Gsus4  G  Gsus4

They're a mirror

C             D              G        Bm       Em

 I don't wanna talk about it, how you broke my heart

C                      D                  C                         D

 If I stay here just a little bit longer;  If I stay here won't you listen

      Am    D            G     Gsus4  G

To my heart, oh oh oh my heart

     Am                        D                           G

If I stand all alone, will the shadow hide the color of my heart

Blue, for the tears;  Black, for the night's fears

    Am                          D

The stars in the sky don't mean nothin' to you

          G      Gsus4  G  Gsus4

They're a mirror

C             D              G        Bm       Em

 I don't wanna talk about it, how you broke my heart

C                      D                  C                         D

 If I stay here just a little bit longer;  If I stay here won't you listen

      Am    D            G     Gsus4  G  Gsus4

To my heart, oh oh oh my heart

C             D              G        Bm       Em

 I don't wanna talk about it, how you broke my heart

C                      D                  C                         D

 If I stay here just a little bit longer;  If I stay here won't you listen

      Am    D            G     Gsus4  G  Gsus4

To my heart, oh oh oh my heart

   Am    D            G     Gsus4  G  Gsus4  G

My heart, oh oh oh my heart

I WAS ONLY JOKING

ROD STEWART

D  D7  G  Gm  D  A  D

D                                D7                    G

Ever since I was a kid at school, I messed around with all the rules

Gm             D                 A                   D

Apologize, then realize, I'm not different, after all

D                                      D7            G

Me and the boys thought we had it zust, Valentinoes, all of us

Gm                    D             A                        D

My dad said we look ridiculous, but boy, we broke some hearts

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
D                                D7                 G

In and out of jobs, runnin' free, waging war with society

Gm                      D          A                 D

Dumb, blank faces stare back at me, but nothing ever changed

D                                     D7                       G

Promises made in the heat of the night creepin' home before it got too light

Gm                D                 A                    D

I wasted all that precious time and blamed it on the wine

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

I was only jokin', my dear;  Lookin' for a way to hide my fear

             G    A   D           Em         D  G  D D_ D

What kind of fool was I;  I could never win

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
D                         D7                     G

Never found a compromise;  Collected lovers like butterflies

Gm                D                     A                  D

Illusions of that grand first prize are slowly wearin' thin

D                               D7             G

Suzie baby, you were good to me, givin' love unselfishly

Gm                      D             A                  D

But you took it all too seriously;  I guess it had to end

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

I was only jokin', my dear;  Lookin' for a way to hide my fear

             G    A   D           Em         D  G  D D_ D

What kind of fool was I;  I could never win

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
D                              D7                          G

Now you ask me if I'm sincere;  That's the question that I always feared

Gm             D                     A                         D

Verse seven is never clear, but I'll tell ya what ya wanna hear

D                                 D7                         G

I'll try to give you all you want, but givin' love is not my strongest point

Gm                                 D              A              D

If that's the case, it's pointless goin' on;  I'd rather be alone

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
       D                             D7                    G

'Cause what I'm doin' must be wrong;  Pourin' my heart out in a song

Gm                D              A                      D

Owning up for prosperity for the whole damn world to see

D                                 D7                     G

Quietly now, while I turn a page;  Act 20's over without costume change

Gm                          D                     A                D

The principal would like to leave the stage;  The crowd don't understand

LEAVE VIRGINIA ALONE

ROD STEWART

A  D      A  D

              A          G        D

Oh, well they chased her down the alley

Bm           E     Bm           E

And over the hill, to steal her will

           A      G       D

She was as hot as Georgie asphalt

Bm               E    Bm           E

When the A crowd came to adore her brain

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

   D               A      D               A

So leave Virginia alone;  Leave Virginia alone

               Bm      E                   Bm      E

She's not like you and me;  She's not like you and me

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

                A        G           D

You should have seen her back in the city

Bm         E        Bm            E

Poetry and jewels;  Broke all the rules

           A         G       D

She was as high as a Georgia pine tree

Bm          E       Bm      E

Make-up and pills;  Overdue bills

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

   D               A      D               A

So leave Virginia alone;  Leave Virginia alone

               Bm      E                   F#m     B

She's not like you and me;  She's not like you and me

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

D    E     A             E        A         E          D

Some sunny day, when the hands of time have gone their way

D      E    A            E      A       E    D      E

You'll understand why it was so hard to run away

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

        A       G          D

She's a loser;  She's a forgiver

Bm              E    Bm           E

She still finds good where no one could

           A        G         D

You oughta want her more than money

Bm            E      Bm           E

Cadillacs and rust;  Diamonds and dust

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

   D               A      D               A

So leave Virginia alone;  Leave Virginia alone

               Bm      E                   F#m     B

She's not like you and me;  She's not like you and me

D               A      D               A

Leave Virginia alone;  Leave Virginia alone

               Bm      E                   F#m     B      A  D    A  D    A

She's not like you and me;  She's not like you and me

MAGGIE MAY

ROD STEWART

G  Am  C  G  Gsus4    G  Am  C  G  Gsus4

D                  C                           G

Wake up, Maggie, I think I've got somethin' to say to you

     D                    C                G

It's late September and I really should be back at school

  C                G            C              D

I know I keep you amused, but I feel I'm being used

   Am                      Bm        Am   D

Oh Maggie, I couldn't have tried any more

    Am               D             Am                  D

You led me away from home, just to save ya from bein' alone

    Am                 D                  G

You stole my heart and that's what really hurts

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

    D                      C                    G

The morning sun, when it's in your face, really shows your age

     D                   C                        G

But, that don't worry me none, in my eyes, you're everything

  C                      G          C                        D

I laughed at all of your jokes;  My love, you didn't need to coax

   Am                      Bm        Am   D

Oh Maggie, I couldn't have tried any more

    Am               D             Am                  D

You led me away from home, just to save ya from bein' alone

    Am                          D                 G

You stole my soul, and that's a pain I can do without

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

D                  C                G

All I needed was a friend to lend a guiding hand

         D                        C                         G

But, you turned into a lover, and mother, what a lover, you wore me out

C                        G               C                       D

All you did was wreck my bed, and in the morning, kick me in the head

   Am                      Bm        Am   D

Oh Maggie, I couldn't have tried any more

    Am               D                Am               D

You led me away from home, 'cause you didn't wanna be alone

    Am                         D              G

You stole my heart, I couldn't leave you if I tried

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

D                    C                        G

I suppose I could collect my books and get on back to school

   D                C                            G

Or steal my daddy's cue and make a living out of playin' fool

   C                           G         C               D

Or find myself a rock and roll band that needs a helpin' hand

   Am                   Bm              Am   D

Oh Maggie, I wished I'd never seen your face

           Am                      D              Am                  D

You made a first-class fool out of me, but I'm as blind as a fool can be

    Am                    D           G      Am  D  G

You stole my heart, but I love you anyway

THE FIRST CUT IS THE DEEPEST

ROD STEWART

G  C  D    G  C  D    G  C  D    G  C  D

             G         D         C     D

I would have given you all of my heart

            G             C        D    C

But there's someone who's torn it apart

          G          D          C

And she's taken just all that I had

     D                G       C          D

But, if you want, I'll try to love again

           G            C           D

Baby, I'll try to love again, but I know

G         D          C         D          G           D          C       D

The first cut is the deepest;  Baby I know, the first cut is the deepest

        G             D            C      D

When it come to bein' lucky, she's cursed

        G              C         D

When it come to lovin' me, she's worse

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

        G        D     C    D

I still want you by my side

        G               C               D     C

Just to help me dry the tears that I've cried

        G          D          C

And I'm sure gonna give you a try

     D                G       C          D

But, if you want, I'll try to love again

           G            C           D

Baby, I'll try to love again, but I know

G         D          C         D          G           D          C       D

The first cut is the deepest;  Baby I know, the first cut is the deepest

        G             D            C      D

When it come to bein' lucky, she's cursed

        G              C         D        G C D   G C D   G C D   G C D

When it come to lovin' me, she's worse

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

        G        D     C    D

I still want you by my side

        G               C               D     C

Just to help me dry the tears that I've cried

         G          D          C

But, I'm sure gonna give you a try

       D                G       C          D

'Cause if you want, I'll try to love again

           G            C           D

Baby, I'll try to love again, but I know

G         D          C         D          G           D          C       D

The first cut is the deepest;  Baby I know, the first cut is the deepest

        G             D            C      D

When it come to bein' lucky, she's cursed

        G              C         D       G  C  D    G  C  D    G

When it come to lovin' me, she's worse

TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

ROD STEWART

G                 Cmaj7   G                  Cmaj7

Stay away from my window;  Stay away from my back door, too

G              Cmaj7           G                Cmaj7          Am  D Dsus2 D

Disconnect the telephone line;  Relax baby, and draw that blind

G                       Cmaj7           G                Cmaj7

Kick off your shoes and sit right down;  Loosen off that pretty french gown

G                 Cmaj7             G                    Cmaj7

Let me pour you a good, long drink;  Ooh baby, don't you hesitate, 'cause

G             C      G                Em

Tonight's the night;  It's gonna be alright

         Am                      C                  G    D  Dsus2  D

'Cause I love you, girl, ain't nobody gonna stop us now

G                 Cmaj7            G                Cmaj7

Come on angel, my heart's on fire;  Don't deny your man's desire

G                  Cmaj7           G                             Cmaj7

You'd be a fool to stop this tide;  Spread your wings and let me come inside

                                                                      'cause

G             C      G                Em

Tonight's the night;  It's gonna be alright

         Am                      C                  G    D  Dsus2  D

'Cause I love you, girl, ain't nobody gonna stop us now

G                    Cmaj7         G                  Cmaj7

Don't say a word, my virgin child;  Just let your inhibitions run wild

G              Cmaj7           G                    Cmaj7

The secret is about to unfold;  Upstairs before the night's too old

G             C      G                Em

Tonight's the night;  It's gonna be alright

         Am                      C                  G    D  Dsus2  D    G

'Cause I love you, girl, ain't nobody gonna stop us now

      G                Cmaj7                Am
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YOU'RE IN MY HEART

ROD STEWART

C

C                  Bm                   Am              G

I didn't know what day it was, when you walked into the room

  C              Bm           Am                G

I said, hello, I noticed, you said good-bye too soon

C                    Bm                  Am                 G

Breezin' through the clientele, spinning yarns that were so lyrical

C                Bm                      Am                  G

I really must confess, right here, the attraction was purely physical

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

C  Bm  Am  G

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

C                Bm                            Am                     G

I took all those habits of yours that in the beginning were hard to accept

     C              Bm                      Am            G

Your fashion sense, Beardsley prints, I put down to experience

    C                         Bm

The big bosomed lady with the Dutch accent

             Am                 G

Who tried to change my point of view

    C                    Bm                     Am                  C

Her ad-libbed lines were well rehearsed, but my heart cried out for you

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

       F     A#                  F                  A#                   F

You're in my heart, you're in my soul, you'll be my breath should I grow old

           A#                    F                    Gm    F  Dm7

You are my lover, you're my best friend, you're in my soul

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

   C                 Bm               Am               G

My love for you is immeasurable, my respect for you, immense

       C                  Bm                        Am            G

You're ageless, timeless, lace and fineness, you're beauty and elegance

         C           Bm               Am             G

You're a rhapsody, a comedy, you're a symphony and a play

       C               Bm                       Am                 C

You're every love song ever written, but honey, what do you see in me

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

Chorus

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

          C                        Bm

You're an essay in glamour, please pardon the grammar

           Am                 G

But you're every school boy's dream

       C                   Bm

You're Celtic, United, But baby, I've decided

           Am                  G

You're the best team I've ever seen

C                   Bm                    Am                    G

And there have been many affairs and many times I've thought to leave

C                     Bm

But I bite my lip and turn around

                  Am                      C

'Cause you're the warmest thing I've ever found

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

Chorus {three times}

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