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Prison Trilogy [Billy Rose] (Joan Baez)



G Bm C G D Billy Rose was a low rider, Billy Rose was a night fighter, Billy Rose knew trouble like the sound of his own name. D7 D7 D7 G Busted on a drunken charge, driving someone else's car, the local midnight sheriff's claim to fame. G Bm In an Arizona jail there are some who tell the tale how C G D Billy fought the sergeant for some milk that he demanded. D7 D7 D7 G Knowing they'd remain the boss, knowing he would pay the cost, they saw he was severely reprimanded. Em Bm Em Bm Em Bm In the blackest cell on "A" block he hanged himself at dawn with a note stuck to the bunk head: D7 D “Don't mess with me, just take me home”. Em D G Come and lay, help us lay, young Billy down. G Bm C G D Luna was a Mexican the law called an alien for coming across the border with a baby and a wife. D7 D7 D7 G Though the clothes upon his back were wet, still he thought that he could get some money and things to start a life. G Bm It hadn't been too very long when it seemed like everything went wrong. C G D They didn't even have the time to find themselves a home! D7 D7 D7 G This foreigner, a brown-skin male, thrown into a Texas jail, it left the wife and baby quite alone. Em Bm Em Bm Em Bm He eased the pain inside him with a needle in his arm, but the dope just crucified him: D7 D he died to no one's great alarm. Em D G Come and lay, help us lay, poor Luna down. Em D G And we're gonna raze, raze the prisons to the ground. G Bm C G D Kilowatt was an aging con of 65 who stood a chance to stay alive and leave the joint and walk the streets again. D7 D7 D7 G As the time he was to leave drew near, he suffered all the joy and fear of leaving 35 years in the pen. G Bm And on the day of his release he was approached by the police C G D who took him to the warden walking slowly by his side. D7 D7 D7 G The warden said "You won't remain here but it seems a state retainer claims another 10 years of your life." Em Bm Em Bm Em Bm He stepped out in the Texas sunlight, the cops all stood around. Old Kilowatt ran 50 yards then D7 D threw himself down on the ground. Em D G They might as well just have laid the old man down. Em D G And we're gonna raze, raze the prisons to the ground. Em D G Help us raze, raze the prisons to the ground.
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Heaven - Club Guitare Lannilis 

From the dark side of my room. Em9. C*. Cmaj7/#11 C. I'm calling heaven. Cmaj7/#11. G. Gmaj7 G Gmaj7. I don't want to change your rules. G. Gmaj7 G6.
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Jealousy - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Bb/F. Like maggots do flesh,. C7/E. But at least they come with rest. F. It's never "I",. Cm. It's always "we",. F. Side to side,. Cm. We keep each other company,. Gm.
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The Boxer - Club Guitare Lannilis 

C. Am. I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom told. G. C. I've squandered my resistance for a pocketful of mumbles, such are promises. Am. G. F.
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Yellow River - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Yellow River (Tony Christie). Capo 4. C. Em. Am. Em. So long boy, you can take my place, got my papers, I've got my pay,. Am. Dm. G so pack my bags and I'll ...
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Home again - Club Guitare Lannilis 

cobblestones and lanterns lining every street, calling me to come home again. Em. D. G. B7 Am. G Am Em B7 Em. Dancing in the moonlight, singing in the rain, ...
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Habemus Papaye - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Forgotten taste of your kiss. Fmaj7. Em7. Solide Ã©cueil en chlore et grillons. Dm7. J'en oublierais ton nom. Cmaj7 Cmaj7/G. Dm7/A. Et l'orage. Fmaj7. Em7.
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True colors - Club Guitare Lannilis 

I'll see your true colors, and that's why I love you. F C . F. Am. F C. So don't be afraid to let them show your true colors. F C . Gsus4. Am. True colors are ...
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Habemus Papaye - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Forgotten taste of your kiss. Fmaj7. Em7. Solide Ã©cueil en chlore et grillons. Dm7. J'en oublierais ton nom. Cmaj7 Cmaj7/G. Dm7/A. Et l'orage. Fmaj7. Em7.
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Hanging tree - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Am. E. C G . Am G. Am. There have been many tales, tainted by truth, twisted by time. Am E. C G . C. G. C. Some choose to forget, yet it still weaves webs in ...
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Orinoco Flow - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Let me sail, let me sail, let the Orinoco flow,. G. G. F. C. Let me reach, let me beach on the shores of Tripoli, ... From Peru to Cebu hear the power of Babylon,.
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Santy Anno - Club Guitare Lannilis 

She's a fast clipper ship and a bully crew,. G C D. Heave away â€“ Santy Anno! Am. D Bm. A down-east Yankee for her captain, too. Em Bm Em. We're bound ...
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China Girl - Club Guitare Lannilis 

I could escape this feeling, with my China Girl. I feel a wreck without my little China Girl. Em. G. Am. B. I hear her heart beating, loud as thunder, saw the stars ...
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Lydia Purple - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Am G D Am. Am. G. Am. Lydia Purple lived in a steeple,. G. Am tall by nature, colored by people. Am. G. Am. Lydia Purple was taken for granted. G. Am.
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Jamaica farewell - Club Guitare Lannilis 

I must declare that my heart is there, though I've been from Maine to Mexico. C. Dm. G7. C. But I'm sad to say, I'm on my way, I won't be back for many a day. C.
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You're beautiful - Club Guitare Lannilis 

You're beautiful (James Blunt). Capo 3. C G Am F. C G Am F. C G Am F (My life is brilliant.) C. G. My life is brilliant. My love is pure. Am. F. I saw an angel.
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Rain and tears - Club Guitare Lannilis 

C. G Am Em. F C . F. G. Rain and tears are the same, but in the sun, you got to play the game. C. G Am Em. F. C. F. G C. When you cry in winter time, you ...
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Hit the road, Jack - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Now baby, listen baby, don't-a treat me this-a way. Am G. F. E7. For I'll be back on my feet some day. Am. G. F E7. Don't care if you do 'cause it's understood. Am.
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Breakfast in America - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Breakfast in America (Supertramp). [Capo 3]. Am. G. F. Take a look at my girlfriend, she's the only one I got. Am. G. F. Not much of a girlfriend, I never seem to get ...
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Sympathy (Rare Bird) - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Am. E. Now when you climb into your bed tonight,. Am. E and when you lock and bolt the door,. Dm. Am. F just think of those out in the cold and dark,. Dm7. Em.
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Hymn (Barclay James Harvest) - Club Guitare Lannilis 

He told great stories of the Lord. And said He was the saviour of us all. E. A. E. A. E. He told great stories of the Lord. And said He was the saviour of us all. A.
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Bi-Weekly (Appaloosa) - Club Guitare Lannilis 

It's like two countries fighting for a piece of land. Em. C. G. D. 'Cross the Mississippi, oh yeah, looking at the barge,. Em. C G . D. Eating in the restaurants ...
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Stewball (Joan Baez) - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Am. Oh, the hoot owl she hollers and the turtle dove moans. D. G C D. I'm a poor boy in trouble, I'm a long way from home. G. Em. Am. 'cause I bet on the grey ...
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Thirteen (Big Star) - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Won't you let me walk you home from school ? G. Cadd9 G Cadd9 Am/Am7. Won't you let me meet you at the pool ? Em Am. Maybe Friday I can. Em. Am Am7.
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Daydream (Wallace Collection) - Club Guitare Lannilis 

Daydream (Wallace Collection). Capo 2. Am G Am F7M Am G E. Am. G. Am F7M. Am G. F7M. Daydream, I fell asleep amid the flowers, for a couple of hours, ...
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