CINNAMON GIRL

NEIL YOUNG

D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7

D                   Am7

I wanna live with a Cinnamon Girl

C                    G                      D             C  Am7

I could be happy the rest of my life with a Cinnamon Girl

  D                      Am7

A dreamer of pictures, I run in the night

    C               G                         D             C  Am7

You see us together chasin' the moonlight, my Cinnamon Girl

D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7

D                   Am7

Ten silver saxes, a bass with a bow

    C                   G                           D             C  Am7

The drummer relaxes and waits between shows for his Cinnamon Girl

  D                      Am7

A dreamer of pictures, I run in the night

    C               G                         D             C  Am7

You see us together chasin' the moonlight, my Cinnamon Girl

D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7    D  C  Am7

C                                                                Dm7

Ma, send me money now, I'm gonna make it somehow, I need another chance

                            Am7

You see, your baby loves to dance;  yeah, yeah, yeah

D  Am7  C  G    D  C  Am7    D  Am7  C  G    D  C  Am7    C D C D

      D              C             Am7             G             Dm7
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DOWN BY THE RIVER

NEIL YOUNG

Am7  D    Am7  D    Am7  D    AM7  D    AM7  D

Am7                  D

 Be on my side, I'll be on your side, baby

Am7                     D

 There is no reason for you to hide

Am7                 D

 It's so hard for me stayin' here all alone

Am7                       D          Fmaj7     Em

 When You could be takin' me for a ride,  yeah yeah

Fmaj7             Em                F             Em  G

 She could drag me over the rainbow, and send me away

C     G        D   C  G         D

 Down by the river, I shot my baby

C     G        D    Am7  D     Am7           D          Am7  D    Am7  D

 Down by the river, dead;  ooo ooo, shot her dead;  ooo ooo

Am7                     D

 You take my hand, I'll take your hand

Am7                    D

 Together, we may get away

Am7                  D

 This much madness is too much sorrow

Am7                 D                   Fmaj7      Em

 It's impossible to make it today, yeah yeah;  ooo yeah

Fmaj7             Em                F             Em  G

 She could drag me over the rainbow, and send me away

C     G        D   C  G         D

 Down by the river, I shot my baby

C     G        D    Am7  D     Am7           D          Am7  D    Am7  D

 Down by the river, dead;  ooo ooo, shot her dead;  ooo ooo

Am7                  D

 Be on my side, I'll be on your side, baby

Am7                     D

 There is no reason for you to hide

Am7                 D

 It's so hard for me stayin' here all alone

Am7                       D          Fmaj7     Em

 When You could be takin' me for a ride,  yeah yeah

Fmaj7             Em                F             Em  G

 She could drag me over the rainbow, and send me away

C     G        D   C  G         D

 Down by the river, I shot my baby

C     G        D    Am7  D     Am7           D          Am7 D   Am7 D  Am7

 Down by the river, dead;  ooo ooo, shot her dead;  ooo ooo
HEART OF GOLD

NEIL YOUNG

Em  D  Em    Em  D  Em

Em  C  D  G  Em  C  D  G  Em  C  D  G

Em  D  Em    Em  D  Em

Em      C     D       G

I wanna live; I wanna give

Em          C           D        G

I've been a miner for a heart of gold

Em           C         D       G

It's these expressions I never give

Em                      G             C                      G

Keep me searchin' for a heart of gold; And I'm gettin' old

Em                      G             C                      G

Keep me searchin' for a heart of gold; And I'm gettin' old

Em  D  Em    Em  D  Em

Em           C          D            G

I've been to Hollywood; I've been to Redwood

Em               C           D        G

I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold

Em           C        D           G

I've been in my mind; It's such a fine mind

Em                            G             C                     G

That keeps me searchin' for a heart of gold; And I'm gettin' old

Em                       G             C                          G

Keeps me searchin' for a heart of gold; And I'm gettin' old

Em                      D        Em

Keep me searchin' for a heart of gold

Em                        D       Em

Keep me searchin' and I'm growin' old

Em                      D        Em

Keep me searchin' for a heart of gold

Em                      G               C    G     Em  D  Em    Em  D  Em

I've been a miner for a heart of gold

      Em               D                C                G
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OHIO

NEIL YOUNG

Am  C  G    Am  C  G    Am  C  G    Am  C  G    Am  C  G    Am  C  G

Am                C       G      Am              C      G

 Tin soldiers and Nixon's comin';  We're finally on our own

Am             C        G        Am             C  G

 This summer I hear the drummin';  Four dead in Ohio

Dm7                   G

 Gotta get down to it, soldiers are gunning us down

Dm7                       G

 Should-a been done long ago

Dm7                      G

 What if you knew her and found her dead on the ground

Dm7                       G

 How can you run when you know

Am  C  G    Am  C  G    Am  C  G    Am  C  G

Am           C     G     Am            C     G

 La la la la la la la la;  La la la la la la la

Am           C     G     Am            C     G

 La la la la la la la la;  La la la la la la la

Dm7                   G

 Gotta get down to it, soldiers are gunning us down

Dm7                       G

 Should-a been done long ago

Dm7                      G

 What if you knew her and found her dead on the ground

Dm7                       G

 How can you run when you know

Am                C       G      Am              C      G

 Tin soldiers and Nixon's comin';  We're finally on our own

Am             C        G        Am             C  G

 This summer I hear the drummin';  Four dead in Ohio

Am            C  G      Am            C  G

 Four dead in Ohio;      Four dead in Ohio

Am            C  G      Am            C  G    Am

 Four dead in Ohio;      Four dead in Ohio

      Am               C                G               Dm7
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OLD MAN

NEIL YOUNG

Fmaj7  Am  Fmaj7  A

Fmaj7    Am                Fmaj7          A

Old man, look at my life;  I'm a lot like you were

Fmaj7    Am                Fmaj7          A         C  G  D    A  C  G  C

Old man, look at my life;  I'm a lot like you were

A        C               G                        D

Old man, look at my life, twenty-four and there's so much more

A               C             G                   C

Live alone in a paradise that makes me think of two

A          C           G                    D

Love lost, such a cost, give me things that don't get lost

A                G                 C                 D        A    Em  Bm

Like a coin that won't get tossed, rollin' home to you

A                                       Em       Bm

Old man, take a look at my life;  I'm a lot like you

A                             Em        Bm

I need someone to love me the whole day through

A                                   Em          Bm     A C G D    A C G C

Ah, one look in my eyes and you can tell that's true

A         C                 G               D

Lullabies look in your eyes, run around the same old town

A                 C             G                   C

Doesn't mean that much to me to mean that much to you

A         C               G                D

I've been first and last;  Look at how the time goes past

A            G             C                 D        A    Em  Bm

But I'm all alone at last, rollin' home to you

A                                       Em       Bm

Old man, take a look at my life;  I'm a lot like you

A                             Em        Bm

I need someone to love me the whole day through

A                                   Em          Bm     Fmaj7  Am  Fmaj7  A

Ah, one look in my eyes and you can tell that's true

Fmaj7    Am                Fmaj7          A

Old man, look at my life;  I'm a lot like you were

Fmaj7    Am                Fmaj7          A         C  G  D    A

Old man, look at my life;  I'm a lot like you were
SOUTHERN MAN

NEIL YOUNG

Am  F  Dm7    Am  F  Dm7

Am                   Cmaj7

 Southern man, better   keep your head

F                       D7

 Don't forget what your   good book says

Am                    Cmaj7

 Southern change gonna   come at last

F                     D7               Am           F  Dm7    Am  F  Dm7

 Now your crosses are   burnin' fast;  Southern man

Am                F      Dm7

 I saw cotton and  I saw black

Am                       F       Dm7

 Tall white mansions and  little shacks

Am                          F          Dm7

 Southern man, when will you  pay them back

E

 I heard screamin' and bull-whips crackin'

                            Am  F  Dm7    Am  F  Dm7

 How long, how long; ah

Am                   Cmaj7

 Southern man, better   keep your head

F                       D7

 Don't forget what your   good book says

Am                    Cmaj7

 Southern change gonna   come at last

F                     D7               Am           F  Dm7    Am  F  Dm7

 Now your crosses are   burnin' fast;  Southern man

Am                         F       Dm7

 Lillie Bell, your hair is  golden brown

Am                        F        Dm7

 I've seen your black man  comin' 'round

Am                       F        Dm7

 Swear by God, I'm gonna  cut him down

E

 I heard screamin' and bull-whips crackin'

                            Am  F  Dm7    Am  F  Dm7    Am

 How long, how long; ah

