Me & Bobby McGee

by Kris Kristofferson (1970) (as sung by Janis Joplin...sorta)
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Intro: G

(sing d)
G

Busted flat in E;aton I.'\’ouge waitin' for a train—

D ..

Feelm nearIy faded as my jeans—

Bobby tbumbed a diesel down Just be- fore it ralned —————

G

And rode us aII the way to New Or———Ieans—'—————-

|G : : : . : :
pulled my harpoon out of— my dirty red ban-danna

. G7 . IC

Iwas pIaym soft while Bobby sang the ques--——

Those vyindshield vyipers siappin' t.ime, | was holdin’ Bobby’s band in ndine

D . b7 .
We sang every song that driver knew-—--
C : : : |G : : :
Chorus: Freedom's just a-nother word for nothin' left to lose——-
D : : : |G . . o
Nothin' ain't worth nothin' if it ain't free———
C G

G

Feelin’ good was easy, Lo ord when he sang the blues——————:——

D . D7
And feelin’ good was good e-nough for me———— —
D . . . G . . . A
Good e-nough for me and Bobby Mc-Gee-—————

A . . | . . ]

F.rom the Ken—-tucky coal mines, to the Cali—fornia sun—

IE7

Bobby shared the secrets of my soul--------—

Thru aII k.inds of \rveather-.--- thru e.very—t.hing we done----.

A

Bobby baby kept me from the coldl—----.-



. A : : : .
One day up near Sa- I|nas Lord | let him slip a-way-—

| . : : : D .
He’s Lookin' for that home and | hope he'll find it
. A _ |
Well I'd trade all my to- morrows fora single yester—day to be
E7\ \[E7 . : o
Holdin' Bobby's body nextto ming———— _
D : : : A : : .
Chorus: Freedom's just a-nother word for nothin' left to lose——
E7 |A .
Nothin', and that's aII that Bobby left me----
D : : A : : :
Well, feelin’ good was easy, Lord when he sang the blues——
|E7 : . . .
And feelin’ good was good e--nough for me——————— ~
: : : : A : :
Good e-nough for me and my Bobby Mc-Gee————---
A . . . | . . : .
La-da Da-—- La-da Da-da— La-da Da-da Da-da Da—-—
. . . BT oo
La-da Da-da Da-da Bobby Mc- Gee-———-
E7 . | . . : .
La-da Da-da Da da---- La-da Da-da Da-—-
. . . A .
La-da Da-da Da-da Bobby Mc— Gee —————————
D . : . A . ]
Chorus: Yeah, Freedom's just a- nother word for nothin' left to lose——
E7 |A
Nothin', and that's aII that Bobby left me----
D : : : A : : :
Well, feelin’ good was easy, Lord when Bobby sang the blues—--—
|E7 : . . . ]
And feelin’ good was good e--nough for mMe—-———- —

. . . . A . . Asusa\ A\
Good e-nough for me and my Bobby Mc-Gee————---

San Jose Ukulele Club



