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Love the one your with 

Do

fa  do  (4v)

                       do   fa  do                      fa do

When you're down         and confused

And you don't remember  who you’re talking to

Concentration      slip away

Because your baby,    is so far away

                       La-  sol                   fa

Well there's a rose      in a fisted glove

                         La- sol               fa

And the eagle flies      with the dove

                    La-      sol                           fa

And if you cant be with the one you love.. honey

                                  Do   fa                              do

Love the one you're with Love the one you're with

Love the one you're with Love the one you're with

Don't be angry don't be sad

Don't sit cryin' over good times you had

There's a girl right next to you

And she's just waiting for something to do

And there's a rose in a fisted glove

And the eagle flies with the dove

And if you cant be with the one you love honey 

Love the one you're with Love the one you're with

Love the one you're with

Do it do it do it

(Instrumental)

Love the one you're with love the one you're with

Love the one you're with love the one you're with

Turn your heartache right into joy

She's a girl and you're a boy

Get it together, make it tonight,

You ain't gonna need any more advice

And there's a rose in a fisted glove

And the eagle flies with the dove

And if you cant be with the one you love honey 

Love the one you're with Love the one you're with

Love the one you're with Love the one you're with

Do it do it do it
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Teach Your Children Well

Re  sol  re  la (strumetale)

Re (7)                       sol

You who are on the road

                     Re                        la

Must have a code that you can live by

And so become yourself

Because the past is just a good bye.

Teach your children well,

Their father's hell did slowly go by,

And feed them on your dreams

The one they picked, the one you'll know by.

Re                                      sol

Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would 

Re                                           si –   sol   la  

Cry so just look at them and sigh 

                          Re         sol  re  mi

and know they love you.

And you, of tender years,

Can't know the fears that your elders grew by,

And so please help them with your youth,

They seek the truth before they can die.

Counter Melody To Above Verse:

Can you hear and do you care and 

Cant you see we must be free to

Teach your children what you believe in.

Make a world that we can live in.

Teach your parents well,

Their children's hell will slowly go by,

And feed them on your dreams

The one they picked, the one you'll know by.

Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would cry,

So just look at them and sigh and know they love you. 
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4 + 20

re re6 re

Four and twenty years ago, I come into this life,

The son of a woman and a man who lived in strife.

             Fa   sol

He was tired     

     Re           

of being poor 

             fa              sol                     re

and he wasn't into selling door to door

And he worked like the devil to be more.

re re6 re

A different kind of poverty now upsets me so.

Night after sleepless night, I walk the floor and I want to know- why am I so alone?

Where is my woman can I bring her home? Have I driven her away? Is she gone?

Morning comes to sunrise and I'm driven to my bed.

I see that it is empty and there's devils in my head.

I embrace the many colored beast. I grow weary of the torment, can there be no peace?

And I find myself just wishing that my life would simply cease.
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The Lee Shore  

 sol mi- si- la-  sol si-

sol       mi-                   la-                la-       si-        la-

Wheel gull spin and glide -- you've got no place to hide 

                     re           mi-

Cause you don't need one 

 mi-                do   la- mi-                        do      la-    mi-

All along the lee shore       shells lie scattered in the sand 

                             Do                    sol  do sol              

Winking up like shining eyes - at me,       

                mi- la mi- la  mi-

from the sea 

                  Do    la-      mi-                         do  la- mi-

Here is one like sunrise    older than you know 

             Do             la-                            sol  do sol

It's still lying there where some careless wave 

                mi- la mi- la  mi-

Forgot it long ago

When I woke this morning     Dove beneath my floating home 

Down below my graceful side   In the tutrning tide 

To watch the sea fish roam 

There I heard a story from the sailors of the Sandra Marie 

There's another island a days' run away from here 

Empty and free 

From here to Venezuela nothing more than to see 

Than a hundred thousand islands 

Flung like jewels upon the sea 

For you and me 

Sunset smells of dinner 

Women are calling at me to end the tales 

But perhaps I'll see you the next quiet place 

I furl my sails
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Almost Cut My Hair

LA-  SOL  RE  (2V)  strumentale

La-     sol               re

     Almost cut my hair

It happened just the other day

It's gettin' kind of long

I could've said it was in my way

           Do          mi -                   la-

But I didn't and I        wonder why

               Fa                        mi -

I feel like letting my freak flag fly

           Re           re -

And I feel like I owe it, to someone

LA-  SOL  RE  (2V)  strumentale

Must be because I had the flu for Christmas

And I'm not feeling up to par

It increases my paranoia

Like looking in my mirror and seeing a police car

But I'm not giving in an inch to fear

çause I've promised myself this year

I feel like I owe it, to someone

When I finally get myself together

I'm gonna get down in that sunny southern weather

And I find a place inside to laugh,

Separate the wheat from the chaff

I feel ...

Like I owe it, to someone, yeah
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Find The Cost Of Freedom

DO  Sib  MIb  SIb

MIb  SIb DO

               Do         sib       mib sib        mib sib          do

(Do we) find the cost of free  dom,    buried in the ground

Mother earth will swallow you, lay your body down

Find the cost of freedom, buried in the ground

Mother earth will swallow you, lay your body down

(Find the cost of freedom buried in the ground) 
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