CALIFORNIA STARS

WILCO

A    E    D    A

            A                                 E

I’d like to rest my heavy head tonight on a bed of California stars

            D                                 A

I’d like to lay my weary bones tonight on a bed of California stars

            A 

I’d love to feel your hand touching mine

            E

And tell me why I must keep workin’ on

         D                                          A

Yes, I’d give my life to lay my head tonight on a bed of California stars

A    E    D    A

            A                                 E

I’d like to dream my troubles all away on a bed of California stars

D                                            A

Jump up on my star be, make another day underneath my California stars

              A

They hang like grapes on vines that shine

             E

And warm the lover’s glass like a friendly wine

        D 

So, I’d give this world just to dream a dream with you

      A                                A    E    D    A

On our bed of California stars

A                                 E

I’d like to rest my heavy head tonight on a bed of California stars

            D                                 A

I’d like to lay my weary bones tonight on a bed of California stars

            A 

I’d love to feel your hand touching mine

            E

And tell me why I must keep workin’ on

         D                                          A

Yes, I’d give my life to lay my head tonight on a bed of California stars

A    E    D    A

            A                                 E

I’d like to dream my troubles all away on a bed of California stars

D                                            A

Jump up on my star be, make another day underneath my California stars

              A

They hang like grapes on vines that shine

             E

And warm the lover’s glass like a friendly wine

        D 

So, I’d give this world just to dream a dream with you

      A                                A    E    D    A

On our bed of California stars

WALT WHITMAN’S NIECE

WILCO

A

A

Last night, or the night before that;   I won’t say which night

  D

A seaman friend of mine;   I’ll not say which seaman

A

Walked up to a big old building;   I won’t say which building

      E

Would not have walked up the stairs;   Not to say which stairs

         D

If there had not been two girls;   Leavin’ out the names of those two girls

          A

Well, I recall a door, a big long room;  I’ll not tell which room

    D 

I remember a deep blue rug;   But I can’t say which rug

  A

A girl took down a book of poems;   Not to say which book of poems

    E

And as she read, I laid my head;   And I can’t tell which head

D

Down in her lap;   And I can mention which lap

A

 Well, my seaman buddy and his girl moved off after a couple of pages

             D

 And there I was, all night long, laying & listening & forgettin’ the poems

A

 And as well as I could recall, or my seaman buddy could recollect

E

 The girl had told us that she was a niece of Walt Whitman but not which niece

D

 And it takes a night and a girl and a book of this kind

                         A                 A    D    A    E    D

 A long, long time to find it’s way back

A

Last night, or the night before that;   I won’t say which night

  D

A seaman friend of mine;   I’ll not say which seaman

A

Walked up to a big old building;   I won’t say which building

      E

Would not have walked up the stairs;   Not to say which stairs

         D

If there had not been two girls;   Leavin’ out the names of those two girls

          A

Well, I recall a door, a big long room;  I’ll not tell which room

    D 

I remember a deep blue rug;   But I can’t say which rug

  A

A girl took down a book of poems;   Not to say which book of poems

    E

And as she read, I laid my head;   And I can’t tell which head

D                                                  A   D   A   E   D   A

Down in her lap;   And I can mention which lap

