The Weary Kind

(INTRO)   D   A7   D   G      D   A7   D   G   D

D                            A7

Your heart's on the loose

D                            
    G

You rolled them seven's with nothin to lose

D                         A7                          D        G  D

And this ain't no place for the weary kind

D                             A7

You called all your shots

D                                G

Shooting 8 ball at the corner truck stop

D                              A7                   D             G D

Somehow this don't feel like home anymore

CHORUS

Bm                      A7                          D

And this ain't no place for the weary kind

G                       Bm                         A7 

And this ain't no place to lose your mind     

G                         Bm             A7          

And this ain't no place to fall behind

G                  Bm                                              A7   

Pick up your crazy heart and give it one more try

D  A7  D  G     D  A7  D  G  D 

D                A7

Your body aches

D                                   G

Playing your guitar and sweating out the hate

D                         A7                        D            

The days and the nights all feel the same

D                   A7 

Whiskey has been 

    D              
              G

A thorn in your side and it doesn't forget

D                          A7                          D        G D 

The highway that calls for your heart inside

CHORUS

Bm                      A7                         D

And this ain't no place for the weary kind

G                      Bm                          A7     

And this ain't no place to lose your mind     

G                        Bm              A7

And this ain't no place to fall behind

G                         Bm                                        A7  

Pick up your crazy heart and give it one more try

D  G  A7    G  D  A7 

D                          A7

Your lovers won't kiss

D                                         G

It's too damn far from your fingertips

D                 A7                           D          

You are the man that ruined her world

D                            A7

Your heart's on the loose

D                                                        G

You rolled them seven's with nothing lose

D                  A7                          D      G D

This ain't no place for the weary kind

Fallin’ and Flyin’

Capo 1

Intro:  D A E A D

        D A E A D  E

         A

I was goin’ where I shouldn’t go

D

Seein’ who I shouldn’t see

E

Doin’ what I shouldn’t do

       A

And bein’ who I shouldn’t be

A little voice told me it’s all wrong

              D

Another voice told me it’s alright

  E

I used to think I was strong

      A

But lately I just lost the fight

Chorus:

D                A        E             A

Funny how fallin’ feels like flyin’

D          

 For a little while

D                A        E             A

Funny how fallin’ feels like flyin’

D                          E

 For a little while

         A

I got tired of bein’ good

            D

Started missing that old feeling free

        E

Stop actin’ like I thought I should

       A

And went on back to bein’ me

I never meant to hurt no one

  D

I just had to have my way

               E

If there's such a thing as too much fun

A

This must be the price you pay

Chorus:

D                 A       E             A

Funny how fallin’ feels like flyin’

D          

 For a little while

D                 A       E             A

Funny how fallin’ feels like flyin’

D

 For a little while

E                          A                     D

 You never see it comin’ till it’s gone

E                             A                  D

 It all happens for a reason even when it’s wrong

  E

Especially when it’s wrong

Solo: A D E A x2

Chorus:

D                 A       E             A

Funny how fallin’ feels like flyin’

D          

 For a little while

D                 A       E             A

Funny how fallin’ feels like flyin’

D                           E

 For a little while

         A

I was goin’ where I shouldn’t go

D

Seein’ who I shouldn’t see

E

Doin’ what I shouldn’t do

    A

And bein’ who I shouldn’t be

Hold on You

D G D A D x 2

D

I been loved and I been alone

G

all my life I been a rolling stone

D

done everything a man can do

G
                              C
D

everything but get a hold on you

C


D

done everything a man can do

G
D       A 
     D

everything but get a hold on you

D

I've been blessed and I've been cursed

G

all my lies have been unrehearsed

D


a wall of fire that I walked through

G

     C
       D

only trying to get a hold on you

C


   D

a wall of fire that I walked through

G
D      A
      D

only trying to get a hold on you

G
D
A
D

A

I saw you waiting at the gate

D

but I arrived a moment late 

A

I saw you shed a single tear

G       D
     A
     D

but still I can't get there from here

D

I been high and I been low

G

I been people that I don't know 

D

I been to China and to Peru

G

  C           D

only trying to get a hold on you

C

       D

I been to China and to Peru

G      D
         A
     D

only trying to get a hold on you

G          D       A
   D

only trying to get a hold on you


Hello Trouble

C             

     F           C

Woke up this morning happy as could be

C           

  G                              C

Looked out my window and what did I see

C                      

         F           C

Coming up my sidewalk just as plain as day

C                            F                 

Well here come Trouble 

C                         

G                 
C

That I never thought I'd see when you went away

CHORUS:

(no music) C          F          C

Hello      Trouble, come on in

C              
G
                                      C

You talk about heartaches where in the world you been

C                                   
    F                  C 

I ain't had the miseries since you've been gone

C         F                
 G               
C

Hello Trouble, Trouble, Trouble welcome home

SOLO

C

Well, I'll make a pot of coffee

             
        F             C

And you  can rest your shoes

                                  G

You can tell me them sweet lies

                          C

And I'll listen to you

Well it's just a little part of

                   F       C

Part of the life we live

C

But I'd rather have a little bit of trouble

              G                                     C

Than to never know the love you give.

If I Needed You

C

If I needed you

Would you come to me

                  
     F

Would you come to me

           G           C

For to ease my pain

C

If you needed me

I would come to you

                
 F

I would swim the seas

           G             C

For to ease your pain

C

Well the night's forelorn

And the morning's born

                
F

And the morning shines

               G          C

With the lights of love

C

And you'll miss sunrise

If you close your eyes

               
F

And that would break

      G          C

My heart in two

C

If I needed you

Would you come to me

                                F

Would you come to me

           G           C

For to ease my pain

C

If you needed me

I would come to you

                             F

I would swim the seas

            G           C

For to ease your pain

SOLO




C

Baby's with me now

Since I showed her how

                  F

To lay her lilly

G          C

Hand in mine

C

Who would ill agree

She's a sight to see

                 F

A treasure for

       G         C

The poor to find

C

If I needed you

Would you come to me

                                 F

Would you come to me

            G          C

For to ease my pain

C

If you needed me

I would come to you

                              F

I would swim the seas

            G            C

For to ease your pain

