Ghost Chickens In The Sky

by Leroy Troy
Based on the video at https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Pkdci55adqk.Was this info helpful?

CHORDS Em G C

[Intro]
Em

[Verse 1]
Em G
A chicken farmer took a walk out on his farm one day
Em
He paused by the coop as he went along his way
Em
When all at once a rotten egg hit him in the eye
C Em
It was the sight he dreaded: Ghost Chickens in the Sky

[Chorus]

Er Er Er Errr
Em
Er Er Er Errr
C Em
Ghost Chickens in the Sky

[Instrumental]
Em G Em
Em Cc Em

[Verse 2]
Em G
He'd been a chicken farmer since he was 24
Em

A-workin’ for the Colonel for 30 years or more


https://www.ultimate-guitar.com/artist/leroy_troy_217437
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Pkdci55adqk

Em
Killin' all
C

them chickens and sending them to fry
Em

And now they want revenge: Ghost Chickens in the sky

[Chorus]

EFr Er Er

EFr Er Er
C

Errr
Em
Errr

Em

Ghost Chickens in the Sky

[Instrumental]

Em G Em
Em C Em

[Verse 3]
Em

Their beaks
Em

They didn't
Em

They picked
Cc

They cooked

[Chorus]
Er Er Er

Er Er Er
C

G

were black and shiny and their eyes were blazing red

have no feathers, these chickens they were dead

that farmer up and he died by the claw
Em

him extra crispy, and they ate him with cole slaw

G
Errr
Em
Errr
Em

Ghost Chickens in the Sky
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Walkin’ My Baby Back Home
Words and Music by

ROY TURK and FRED E. AHLERT
C D7 G7 Em A7 Am B
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tin - ue a - gain,___ walk - in’ my ba - by back home.

Additional Lyrics

She’s [Em] afraid of the dark, so [A7] | had to park out [Am] side of her door 'til it’s [B] light.
She [Em] says if | try to [A7] kiss her she’ll cry. | [D7] dry her tears [G7] all through the night.

[C] Hand in hand to a barbecue stand, right from her doorway we [D7]roam.
[G7] Eats and then it's a pleasure again,[Dm] walking my [G7]baby, [Em] talking my [A7] baby,
[Dm] loving my [G7] baby, [Em] | don’'t mean [A7] maybe. [Dm] Walking my [G7] baby back [C] home.



Monster Mash
by Bobby Pickett

[ N J [ ] [ X J
[ J ® o
¢ |
G .. Em .
| was working i in the Iab Iate one nlght when my eyes be- heId an eer |e S|ght
. |C . /. . . . |D S
For my monster from his slab be-ganto rise and sudden-ly to my sur-prise
. G . . . .« .
(He did the mash) He did the mon-ster mash
Em . . . | . . .
(The monster mash) It was a grave-yard smash
C e | . .o
(He d/d the mash) It caught onina flash
. D . . | . .
(He did the mash) He did the mon-ster mash
G . | . . Em .
From my la-bora- tory in the ca- stle east to the mas-ter bedroom where the vam plres feast
(whaa---0000000000000000) (whaa--000000000000000000000)
C .. . | . .o . D . . . . .
The ghouls all came from their humble a-bodes togeta jolt from my e-lec-trodes
(wha-wha-00000000000000000000) (wha--00)
. G .. . . . .
(They did the mash) They did the mon-ster mash
Em . . . | . . .
(The monster mash) It was a grave-yard smash
. C . | . .o
(They did the mash) It caught on in a flash
D . . | . ..
(They did the mash) They did the mon-ster mash
Bridge:
. c . . S . . D N
The zom-bies were having fun The party had just be-gun
(whaa--000000000000000000  in-a-shoop whaa-000000000000000  in-a-shoop)
. C e e ] . . . D\ |-==-- VA
The guests in-clud-ed Wolf Man, Dracula and his son
(whaa--000000000000000000 in-a-shoop wha-000
G | . . |[Em . .
The scene was rockln aII were digging the sounds Igor on chains, backed by his baylng hounds
(whaa--ooooooooooooooooooooo) (whaa--ooooooooooooooooo)
C . | . D . N

The Coffin Bangers were a- bout to a rrlve W|th their vocal  group, "The Crypt-kicker I.:ive"
(wha-wha-000000000000000 (whaa--00)
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. G . . . .« .
(They played the mash) They played the mon-ster mash

Em . . . . . .
(The monster mash) It was a grave-yard smash
. C e | . .o
(They played the mash) It caught onina flash
D .. . | . ..
(They ,o/ayed the mash) They played the mon- ster mash
G . . . | . .. . [Em . .
Out from his coffin, Drac's voice did ring. Seems he was troubled by Just one thing
(whaa--00000000000000000000) (whaa--0000000000000000000000)
C . .. | . .. e DN e - |=-=mmmmmememe e mm e
He opened the lid and shook his fist and said, "Whatever happened to my Transylvania twist?"
(wha-wha-000000000000000000) (wha--00)
VLV |G .. . . . .
(It's now the mash) It's now the monster mash
Em . . . . . .
(The monster mash) And it's a grave-yard smash
. C e . .
(It's now the mash) It's caught onin a flash
. D .. . | . .
(It's now the mash) It's now the mon-ster mash
. |G . | . . [Em . . . .
Now every-thing's cool Dracs a part of the band and my monster mash is the hit of the land
(whaaa--000000000) (whaaa--000000000)
C | . |D\ =-=-emmmmememmee oo |-====mmem e
For you, the I|V|ng, this mash was meant too When you get to my door, tell them Boris sent you
(wha-wha-000000000) (whaa-----00)
VLV |G .. . . . .
(Then you can mash) Then you can mon-ster mash
Em . . . | . . .
(The monster mash) And do my grave-yard smash
C .. . .
(Then you can mash) You'll catch onina flash
. D . . | . ..
(Then you can mash) Then you can mon-ster mash
G . . . | . Em . . . |. . .
( whaaa--00000000000000 Monster Mash whaaa--0000000000000000 Monster Mash)
c . . . | . D . . . | . . .
( whaaa--00000000000000 Monster Mash whaaa--0000000000000000 Monster Mash)
|G\

( Whaaa--oooooooooooooo
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East Bound and Down - Jerry Reed
Intro—-GCAD

(G)Well I'm east bound and down, (A)loaded up and truckin'
C)a' we gonna' do what they say can't be (D)done

We've got a (G)long way to go, and a (A)short time to get there
I'm (C)east bound, just (D)watch 'ole' Bandit (G)run.

(Em)Keep your foot hard on the peddle son, (C)never mind
them brakes

let it (A)all hang out 'cause (B)we've got a run to (E7)make
The boys are (E7)thirsty in Atlanta, and there's (C)beer in
Texarkana

and we'll (A)bring it back no matter what it (B)takes

(G)Well I'm east bound and down, (A)loaded up and truckin'
C)a' we gonna' do what they say can't be (D)done

We've got a (G)long way to go, and a (A)short time to get there
I'm (C)east bound, just (D)watch 'ole’ Bandit (G)run.

e B B B

Em
(Em)OId Smokey's got them ears on, he's (C)hot on your trail
And he (A)ain't gonna' (B)rest 'til you're in (E7)jail
So, you gotta' (E7)dodge him, you gotta' duck him
you gotta' (C)keep that diesel truckin'
just (A)put that hammer down and give it (B)hell

(G)Well I'm east bound and down, (A)loaded up and truckin'
C)a' we gonna' do what they say can't be (D)done

We've got a (G)long way to go, and a (A)short time to get there
I'm (C)east bound, just (D)watch 'ole’ Bandit (G)run.

B EER- EH
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Jolene - Dolly Parton
[intro] (Am)

[chorus]

Jo(Am)lene... Jo(C)lene... Jo(G)lene... Jo(Am)lene

I'm (G)begging of you (Em)please don't take my (Am)man
Jo(Am)lene... Jo(C)lene... Jo(G)lene... Jo(Am)lene
(G)Please don't take him (Em)just because you (Am)can

Your (Am)beauty is bey(C)ond compare with (G)flaming locks of
(Am)auburn hair

With (G)ivory skin and (Em)eyes of emerald (Am)green

Your (Am)smile is like a (C)breath of spring... your (G)voice is soft
like (Am)summer rain

And (G)I cannot com(Em)pete with you Jo(Am)lene

He (Am)talks about you (C)in his sleep... and there's (G)nothing I
can (Am)do to keep

From (G)crying when he (Em)calls your name Jo(Am)lene

Now (Am)I can easily (C)understand how (G)you could easily
(Am)take my man

But you (G)don't know what he (Em)means to me Jo(Am)lene

[chorus]

(Am)You can have your (C)choice of men but (G)I could never
(Am)love again

(G)He's the only (Em)one for me Jo(Am)lene

I (Am)had to have this (C)talk with you... my (G)happiness
de(Am)pends on you

And what(G)ever you de(Em)cide to do Jo(Am)lene

[chorus - then repeat last line]
(G)Please don't take him (Em)just because you (Am)ca-a-a-a-an

Am C G Em

L1
[HK
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Nine to Five - Dolly Partont
[intro] (D)

(D)Tumble out of bed and I stumble to the kitchen,
(G)Pour myself a cup of ambition

And (D)yawn and stretch and try to come to (A)life
(D)Jump in the shower and the blood starts pumping
(G)Out on the street the traffic starts jumping

With (D)folks like me on the (A)job from nine to (D)five

[stop]

Working (G)nine to five, what a way to make a living
Barely (D) getting by, it’s all taking and no giving

They just (G) use your mind and they never give you credit
It's e(E)nough to drive you (A)crazy if you let it

(G)Nine to five, for service and devotion

You would (D) think that I would deserve a fair promotion
Want to (G) move ahead but the boss won’t seem to let me
I (E)swear sometimes, that man is (A) out to get me

They (D)let you dream just to watch ‘em shatter,

You're (G)just a step on the boss man’s ladder,

But (D)you’ve got dreams he’ll never take a(A)way

You're (D)in the same boat with a lot of your friends
(G)Waiting for the day your ship’ll come in

The (D)tides gonna turn and it's (A)all gonna roll your (D)way

[stop]

Working (G)nine to five, what a way to make a living
Barely (D) getting by, it’s all taking and no giving

They just (G) use your mind and you never get the credit
It's (E)enough to drive you (A)crazy if you let it

(G)Nine to five, yeah they’ve got you where they want you
There’s a (D) better life, and you think about it don’t you?
It's a (G) rich man’s game, no matter what they call it

And you (E)spend your life putting (A)money in his pocket

(D) [stop!]
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Witch Doctor (David Seville)

1. [G] [C] | told the witchdoctor, | was in love with you,
[G] [C] | told the witchdoctor, | was in love with you,
[C] [G] and then the witchdoctor, he [C] told me what to do, he said that...

[C] Ooh eeh, [F] ooh ahah, [C] ting tang, [G] walla walla bingbang,
[C] oh eeh, [F] ooh ahah, ting [G] tang, wallawalla bing [C] bang. (2x)

2. [G] [C] | told the witchdoctor, you didn't love me true,
[G] [C] | told the witchdoctor, you didn't love me nice,
[C] [G] and than the witchdoctor, he [C] gave me this advice, he said that...

[C] Ooh eeh, [F] ooh ahah, [C] ting tang, [G] walla walla bingbang,
[C] oh eeh, [F] ooh ahah, ting [G] tang, wallawalla bing [C] bang. (2x)

Now [F] you’ve been keeping love from me, just [C] like you were a miser,
and [F] I'll admit | wasn't very [C] smart.

So [F] | went out to find myself a [C] guy that's so much wiser,

and [D7] he taught me the way to win your [G] heart.

3. [G] [C] My friend the witchdoctor, he taught me what to say,
[G] [C] my friend the witchdoctor, he taught me what to do,
[C] [G] | know that you'll be mine when [C] | say this to you.

[C] Ooh eeh, [F] ooh ahah, [C] ting tang, [G] walla walla bingbang,
[C] oh eeh, [F] ooh ahah, ting [G] tang, wallawalla bing [C] bang. (2x)

Now [F] you’ve been keeping love from me, just [C] like you were a miser,
and [F] I'll admit | wasn't very [C] smart.

So [F] | went out to find myself a [C] guy that's so much wiser,

and [D7] he taught me the way to win your [G] heart.

4. [G] [C] My friend the witchdoctor, he taught me what to say,
[G] [C] my friend the witchdoctor, he taught me what to do,
[C] [G] | know that you'll be mine when [C] | say this to you.

[C] Ooh eeh, [F] ooh ahah, [C] ting tang, [G] walla walla bingbang,
[C] oh eeh, [F] ooh ahah, ting [G] tang, wallawalla bing [C] bang. (4x)



Witchy Woman

by Don Henley & Bernie Leadon

Gm D7 Cm C C7 Ces

- T M M T

(Riffs need low G-string)

Intro:
Gm. . .D7.../]....00CGm. |. . . .D7...|]. ... CQCnNnC\-- -
P o
E--1~8----1~8-me-] oo T ommmm e L o B T oo
G-mmmmmemmmemmee e 2--2--enmnenee R 2--2--enmnennoe 2---2-wnmnnov 0------mm- 0----menmee
JOW G~ 3--en O 3o
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lowG--0-h3--3--3--0-------3----0-h3--3--3--0-------8----0-h3--3--3--0-------3----0-h3--3--3--0-------- 3---
sing g
Gm . . . D7 . . . |. . . [C\C7\ Gm . |
Raven— hair— and ruby-— lips, sparks fIy from her fin—ger tips
Gm . . . D7 . | . . . IC\ C7\ Gm . |

Echo—-ed voices i-in the night, shesa rest- Iess spirit on an end-less flight

Chorus:

Gm . . . D7 . . | . . . . |C\C7\ Gm . |
Wo0-—-hoo—- witchy-— wo—man  see how— high she fli—i—-—ies

Gm . . . D7 . . | . |C\ C\C6\ Gm . |
Wo0——hoo— witchy— wo—man she got the moon in her ey—y-—y-—eyes—

Instr:Gm . . .|D7. . .|. . . . |[C\C\NC6\ Gm

A
E---3------mmmee - | L 3--------
G- 2-----mm-- 2----2---mmmmmme- 2-0---2---0----0--------===-mmmmom e
loOW G- === 3------- 3----- 0-----mmmmmmmme-
Gm . . D7. . B . |C\CN Gm . |

She held me speII -bound in the nlght dan cmg shadows in the fi—re  light
(W00-00000000000000)
Gm . . . |D7 . . | . . |C\C7\Gm

Crazy-y laughter in an-other room, and she drove her- seIf to madness with a sil-ver spoon
(W00-00000000000000)

Chorus:
Gm . . . D7 . . | . : . . |[C\C?\ Gm . |
Wo0-—-hoo—- witchy-—- wo—man  see how— high she fli—i—-ies
Gm . . . D7 . . | . . |C\ CI\C6\ Gm . |

Wo0o-—-hoo— witchy— wo---man she got the moon in her ey-—y—-—-y—eyes—



Gm.. .D7.../. ... |CC"NC6\GM.Gm. . .D7. . .|. . . .|C\C\Ce\ Gm. |
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(o — p S I, B 2-0--2--0----0--mmmmmmmmm e p I, B— 2-0--2--0----0--n oo
T R T TR TR § ISR
Gm . . . D7 . . . | . .. C\ C7\ Gm . |
Aaaaaaaah ah ah Aaaaaaaaaaah Aaaaaaah ah, ah, Ah, Ah, Aaaaaah
Gm . . . D7 . . . | . .. IC\ C7\ Gm . |
Aaaaaaaah ah ah Aaaaaaaaaaah Aaaaaaah ah, ah, Ah, Ah, Aaaaaah
Instr
Gm.. .D7.../....|CC"C6\Gm.|Gm...D7...|]. . . .|C\C\C6\ Gm. |
P e e
[ T [ g I [ S —
[o— p I, B— I, B— 0 — p I, E— I, B— o E— o
JOWG -~ B0 C JR
IGm . | .

| know you want to Iove her but let me tell you brother

ICm . D7 . |Gm
She s been sleepin’ in the de-e-vil's bed

\Gm . . | . . .
There’s some rumors goin’ round.  Someone’s under-ground
D7 . c . \Gm A
She can rock you in the night till your skin turns red
Chorus:
Gm . . . D7 . . - . . . . |C\ C\ Gm . |
Woo—-hoo, witchy  woman, see how-—- high she fli-—i-—ies
Gm . . . D7 . . . . |c\ €\ C6\ Gm . |
Woo——-hoo, witchy woman, she got the moon in her ey-—y-—y-—eyes
Outro
Gm . D7 . |C\C\ Gm . |[Gm . D7 . |evC\ Ce Gm~~~~~
P\
B - o
O 1 R 0------mm- s
€ 3--mn=Been e e J--memeeeee 3------ 2--=-=--- 0----menenee-
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