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It’s alright with me

Intro/breakG D G G  riff in harmonics

Verse  G D C G, G D C G C G

chorus  D  G   D …?

From what I hear, what I’ve been told

You get a little wiser as you grow old

And though I’ve been bought and I’ve been sold

You know it’s alright with me

Funny how when I take a drink 

It messes around with the way I think

But if I float or if I sink 

You know it’s alright with me

Hey little sister, won’t you spend a little time with me

Hey, since I kissed her

You know there’s nowhere else I’d rather be 

You can swing to the left, or hang to the right

Put up your guard if you get in a fight

But it makes no difference in the middle of the night…

You can save your money, save the trees

Save yourself from insanity

So why not just do all of these…

Hey little sister, won’t you spend a little time with me

Hey, since I kissed her

You know there’s nowhere else I’d rather be 

Hey eh eh come and take a chance on me

Hey eh eh  you can get it you want it 

You won’t have to con it with me

From what I hear, what I’ve been told

You get a little wiser as you grow old

And though I’ve been bought an I’ve been sold

Funny how when I start to think 

It messes around with the way I drink

You may think I’m the missing link….

Highway

Heartbeat bass E

Slide up to E7 twiddle…..

Thirds run down ending on bass twiddle and back into above

Em                                                                                                E7

Feel the need of the speed of the highway, throttle up going down

Ride the steel take the wheel do it my way, burning up this lazy town

Or I might take a flight from my senses, walking out from the crowd

Play the part, breaking hearts breaking fences, play it soft blow it loud

You know me

Verse:

D                          Db5                    D4                         D  

It’s been a while, its been a lifetime, been a hell of a ride

D                          Db5                             A11                           Asus4

It’s just my style to hold back sometimes on the things that I felt inside

Chorus:

Em                          A           Bm                    G    

So it’s one for the history,   one more for the road

Em                          A                      Bm                A                       G                         A   (sus2-4)

One for the mystery of love but no matter what else you’ve been told, you know me

Time flies, it’s the killer, that’s not so hard to see

But in my eyes there’s still the will there to be all that you want me to be

Break:

F#m           B                E            B             C#m      

Take care take heart  take whatever you need

F#m                  B                                                       

I’ve been there from the start, 

E    Esus 2-4   Bm sus 2-4    Dsus 2-4   A  sus 2-4          G                          A (sus2-4

make every moment count that’s what we’ve always agreed – you know me

spend my life with you
D                                                          G                                            D

There’s a chill to the morning but the sun on the horizon’s burning red

D



   G




  A

It’s giving me a warning of the churning thoughts that bubble up and run a round my head

G



   D

Though I’ve never said a word, don’t even know your name

G                    D       Em           Bm       A

You’re gonna walk beside me when I do

D                                                     G                                                    D

For though I’ve not confided I’ve decided that I’m gonna spend my life with you

People think I’m lazy acting crazy just another ne’er do well

But I know for certain that I’m gonna raise the curtain move on up and break that spell

And when I am successful and I’ve nothing more to prove

I’ll tell the world I owe it all to you

For though I’ve not confided I’ve decided that I’m gonna spend my life with you

Now you might doubt my sanity or simply call it vanity of thought

But this air of confusion’s just illusion I’ve a certainty that reason can’t distort

And though I’ve never been afraid to rail against my fate

This one’s for me I’m gonna see it through

For though I’ve not confided I’ve decided that I’m gonna spend my life with you

Dust on the lens

A

I got this camera once cost me nearly a grand








E

But now it’s held together by a postman’s red rubber band

And though it still kind of functions I think it must be nearing the end










A

I can’t see through the viewfinder, I think I must have dust on the lens

I got this body, I used to think it was pretty fine

But now it’s getting shoddy, I think it’s in entropic decline

And though I still keep it moving, I know it’s all deceit and pretence

So if my vision gets shaky I think I must have dust on the lens

--

       D                                                                         E               A

I’m gonna have to face it, gonna have to put some cash on the line

       D                                                                         E               A

And it’s bound to be an upgrade cos things get better all the time

       D                                                                         E               A

So why can’t I do the same for this ephemeral flesh

                  D

I  may not have 6 million dollars, you know I’m not that blessed

                    B                                  E

But if they offered me bionic well I’d put it to the test

--

So next time you see me coming, look out for that glint in my eye

Check out my brand new equipment you might even like to give it a try

With my re-engineering I’ll not be short of friend

I’ll keep it polished and gleaming – there’ll be no more dust on my lens

This precious moment

(Dsus4 C G Gm

D sus4 C G Gmb5)2
(A (D bass)  G (D bass))2
(D  Dmaj7 D7     E   Eb5   D)2
C  Cb5   G  Gm 

D  Dmaj7 D7     E   Eb5   D

You’re looking like you’re lost in a dream

But things are never quite what they seem

And if a happy sky can be blue

I’ll give this precious moment to you

A shadow hides the light from your face

You say that you have fallen from grace

But if my secret thoughts can come true

I’ll give this precious moment to you

If there’s an angry cloud overhead

I’ll chase it with a rainbow instead

And just to show that joy can break through

I’ll give this precious moment to you

 Paradise Jam(bo)
E   C#m   Em B A

E   C#m  G   B

E   C#m   Em B A

E  C#m    B

E     A      B    E

E      A     B Ab B

E
       C#m

   A7

B    A

I took my love out for a walk on a beach in paradise

E

C#m
        G


A7

The soft white sand oozing up between our toes

E

C#m
   A7
               C

Sunlight glinting off the breakers at the reef edge

E
     F#m   C#m

  B     B7

Blue sky above, turquoise sea below

We went in search of a little peace and tranquillity

To feel the cool breeze ‘cross the crystal clear lagoon

Not a sound but for the rustle in the palm trees

E                   C#m       B    B7

What could possibly intrude..

E                  A            B                       E

Jambo papa England welcome to our shores

       E                          A                       B                            Ab             B        B7

If we’re nice to moma Vietnam she’ll surely promote us more

E                  A            B                       E

You know we love you English better than the rest

       E                          A                       B                            Ab             B        B7

We love your queen elizabeth and the notes that with her image are blessed

We walked for miles along the beach to Congo River, though we’d 

Get away from the crowds by the hotel

No a hope, we could have walked forever

They’d all be waiting there as well

Poli Poli papa England please come see and  my shop

It very inexpensive please come see what I got

I like your fancy T shirt, I like your hat and shoes

Perhaps you’ll hand them over, when you go home they’ll be no use

You are so very lucky for us here life is rough

For you there are no worries – akuna matata – no that’s enough!

Jambo papa England ––hi we’re fine  thanks.- poli poli  - we just want to walk, OK?
Caribou to Kenya – yeh thanks but..  Akuna matata  go away will you.. .oh just bugger off
Sweet Marie  
A                 D

Sweet Marie she’s a killer

A                    D

Seargent major wants to drill her

D                          C                   D

She’ll take orders for your final fling

A                                              G                             A

You’ll be standing to attention when she does her thing

Sweet Marie she’s a floozie

Ecstasy if you’re not too choosey

She likes the way the brassman plays with his horn

You can’t blame her it’s the way that she was born

Sweet Marie she’s no willow

Ecstasy by the kilo

You’d love to watch her fill her face

It’s just a natural pleasure of all the human race

Sweet Marie’s getting older

All that wear and tear is starting to show now

But if she comes at you, you’ll have no defence

Just put it down to all that experience

I am the eggman
Went up to Rishikesh from Haridwar

Just on a whim it didn’t seem so far

We crossed the Ganges at a quarter to two

I am the eggman, goo goo ga joob

Went to the Ashram where the Beatles had been

Although it was abandoned there was much to be seen

The maharishi’s bathroom was a beautiful blue

I am the eggman, goo goo ga joob

The architecture owed a lot to Dali

But mother nature was now running free

Where once the Beatles now the monkeys chewed

I am the eggman, goo goo ga joob

Sat in the lotus in an egg-shaped cell

As a photo opportunity it went down well

Where once the yogic flyers numbered 42

I am the eggman, goo goo ga joob

I believe the Mahesh Yogi now has a Dutch abode

And his transcendental presence here has started to implode

The good folks of Haridwar have got a new guru

I am the eggman, goo goo ga joob

No Dead Fish

D

Play the straight bat ..   do the right thing

E7


D

Take the brickbats… practise I Ching

A


Bb
    F
            D

Do what you know… just don’t go with the flow

Wear a suit or…. wear a poncho

Looking cute or … call me honcho

It’s OK to let go … just don’t go with the flow 

(C   Bb F    D)3   

F  G   Bb C

Oh get me out of here

Fore I start to disappear

Dissolution’s what I fear

I need stimulation to feed my head

It’s the struggle for living lets me know I’m not dead

Captain Kirk or.. Catain Nemo

Take the real thing.. not a placebo

Call me Joe

Watch your back but… face the future

Leave the Dharma .. for Karma Sutra

There she blows

Have your cake and .. try to eat it

Know your fate but.. try to beat it

Get on with the show

I don’t believe you

Intro   (Am7 (G shape 5th fret with top C and bass A)  -   C (G shape 5th fret))2  D7  Dm7  Am

Am        C (G bass)   Am    C (G bass)    Bm      Dm     Am

da   da    da               da  da  da                 da   da   da      I don’t believe you
Am    C (G bass)   Am    C (G bass)    Bm      Dm     Am
Am    E7    C    D    F    C     G

Am    E7    C    D    F    C     G   E7
Join the throng of life’s marathon

Right or wrong, I don’t believe you

You debate when you talk of fate

Love or hate, I don’t believe you

Can’t you see what your words have done to me

Acting so free now that I need you

Take a bow, take it all right here and now

But don’t act so proud now that I need you

But then I know you’ll go again

Facing round the fools cap or the clowns

Up or down, I don’t believe you

Seeing red, the meaning in your head

Alive or dead, I don’t believe you

diamond in the sky
Am  C  D Am

Am    Em  Am

Am    C   G    Em

Am   C    D    Em  Am

There is a diamond in the sky

Four quartered stars do mark its span

It draws the mind to dream to fly

To places where it never can

There is a diamond in the sky

Illusion of geometry

In searching for a pattern I

Create a place where I am free

There is a diamond in the sky

The darkest black is at its core

A camel through the needle’s eye

A sanctuary for evermore

There is a diamond in the sky

A gateway to infinity

And if  I go there bye and bye

You’ll never hear the more from me
Looking down on the world
D

B       G       A

I’m feeling high the air is thin

D               G        Em     F#m

The azure sky is welcoming

  D            A     D   G    D  G   D    G

It’s never too late to start again

                     D            G                 A

When you’re looking down on the world

You want to cry, yours eyes grow dim

You want to run away from him

But it’s never too late to start again#

                      D            G                D

When you’re looking down on the world

G                                           D           Db        D                              

A llama’s just a camel that’s having a good day

   E                       E7                            E                      A

A valley’s just a mountain that’s turned up the other way 

So dry your eye, get out that grin

Be like that snake and shed your skin

‘cos it’s never too late to start again

When you’re looking down on the world

Words and music © Martin Stirrup 

