Bob Dylan
Song Book

Blowin' in the Wind

(If soloist sings the melody, combine male/female "ooh" parts)

(Males sing first verse, females sing "ooh")
C
F
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[C] How many [F] roads must a [C] man walk down
C

F

G

Before you can [F] call him a [G] man?
C

F

C
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Yes'n [C] how many [F] seas must a [C] white dove sail
C

C

B

Before she [F] sleeps in the [G] sand?
C
F
C
Yes'n [C] how many [F] times must the [C] cannonballs fly
C
C
B
Before they're for[F]ever [G] banned?
Chorus (males sing melody, females sing harmony)
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The [F] answer my [G] friend is [C] blowin' in the [Am] wind
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The [F] answer is [G] blowin' in the [C] wind
(Females sing second verse, males sing "ooh")
low-C
F
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[C] How many [F] times must a [C] man look up
low-C

low-C

G

Before he can [F] see the [G] sky?
low-C
F
low-C
Yes'n [C] how many [F] ears must [C] one man have
low-C
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Before he can [F] hear people [G] cry?
low-C

F

low-C

Yes'n [C] how many [F] deaths will it [C] take till he knows
low-C
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That too many [F] people have [G] died?
Repeat the chorus
(Everyone sings the third verse)
[C] How many [F] years can a [C] mountain exist
Before it is [F] washed to the [G] sea?
Yes'n [C] how many [F] years can some [C] people exist
Before they're al[F]lowed to be [G] free?
Yes'n [C] how many [F] times can a [C] man turn his head
Pretending he [F] just doesn't [G] see
Repeat the chorus but slow final ... blowin' in the wi-i-ind .

DONT THINK TWICE BOB DYLAN
It F ain't no use to C sit and wonder Dm why babe
Bb It don't matter any C how C7
F Ain't no use to sit and wonder Dm why babe
G7 If you don't know by C now C7
When the F rooster crows at the F7 break of dawn
Bb Look out your window and G7 I'll be gone
F You're the C reason that I'm Dm trav'lin' Bb on
F Don't think C7 twice, it's all F right C7
It F ain't no use in C turnin' on your Dm light babe
Bb That light I never F knowed C7
It F ain't no use in C turnin' on your Dm light babe
G7 I'm on the dark side of the C road C7
Still I F wish there were something you would F7 do or F7 say
Bb To make me G7 change my mind and stay
F We never C did much Dm talkin' any Bb way
F So don't think C7 twice, it's all F right
Instrumental
I'm F walkin' down that C long lonesome Dm road babe
BbWhere I'm bound, I can't F tell C7
F Goodbye is C too good a Dm word gal
G7 So I'll just say, fare thee C well C7
I ain't F sayin' you treated F7 me unkind
You Bb could have done better G7 but I don't mind
FYou just kinda Cwasted Dmmy precious Bbtime
FBut don't think C7twice, it's all Fright
It F ain't no use in C callin' out my Dm name gal
Bb Like you never did be- F fore C7
F It ain't no use in C callin' out my Dm name gal
G7 I can't hear you any C more. C7
I'm F thinkin' and wonderin' all the F7 way down the road
I Bb once loved a woman, G7 a child I'm told
F I give her my C heart but she Dm wanted my Bb soul
F But don't think C7 twice, it's all F right.
F Don't think C7 twice, it's all F right.

Girl From the North Country

BOB DYLAN

Well, [G] if you're [Bm] travellin' in the [C] north country [G] fair,
[G] Where the winds hit [Bm] heavy on the [C] border [G] line
[G] Remember [Bm] me to [C] one who lives [G] there
[G] She once [Bm] was a [C] true love of [G] mine.
Well, [G] if you [Bm] go in the [C] snowflake [G] storm
[G] When the rivers [Bm] freeze and [C] summer [G] ends
[G] Please [Bm] see she has a [C] coat so [G] warm
[G] To keep her [Bm] from the [C] howlin' [G] winds.
[G] Please see for [Bm] me if her [C] hair hangs [G] long
[G] If it [Bm] rolls and [C] flows all down her [G] breast,
[G] Please see for [Bm] me if her [C] hair hangs [G] long,
[G] That's the [Bm] way I re-[C] member her [G] best.
[G] I'm a [Bm] wonderin' if she re-[C] members me at [G] all
[G] Many [Bm] times [C] I've often [G] prayed
[G] In the [Bm] darkness [C] of my [G] night
[G] In the [Bm] brightness [C] of my [G] day.
So [G] if you're [Bm] travellin' in the [C] north country [G] fair,
[G] Where the [Bm] winds hit heavy on the [C] border [G] line
[G] Remember [Bm] me to [C] one who lives [G] there,
[G] She once [Bm] was a [C] true love of [G] mine.

I Shall Be Released

Bob Dylan

[G] They say everyman can be re-[Am] placed
[Bm] They say every [C] distance [Am7] is not [G] near
[G] But I remember every [Am] face
[Bm] Of every [C] man who [Am7] put me [G] here
Chorus
[G] I see my light come [Am] shinin'
[Bm] From the [C] west un-[Am7] to the [G] east
[G] Any day now [Am] any day now
[Bm] I shall [C] be [Am7] re-[G] leased
[G] They say every man must need pro-[Am] tection
[Bm] They say that [C] every [Am7] man must [G] fall
[G] Yet I swear I see my re-[Am] flection
[Bm] Someplace so [C] high a [Am7] bove the [G] wall
Repeat Chorus
[G] Down here next to me in this [Am] lonely crowd
[Bm] There's a [C] man who swears he's [Am7] not to [G] blame
[G] All day long I hear him [Am] crying out loud
[Bm] Calling out that [C] he's [Am7] been [G] framed
Repeat Chorus x 2

Knockin' on Heaven's Door
Intro:

Bob Dylan

[G] [D] [Am] ..... [G] [D] [C] .....

[G] Mama, [D] take this badge off of [Am] me
[G] I can't [D] use it any [C] more.
[G] It's gettin' [D] dark, too dark for me to [Am] see
I [G] feel like I'm [D] knockin' on heaven's [C] door.
Chorus
[G] Knock, knock,
[G] Knock, knock,
[G] Knock, knock,
[G] Knock, knock,
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[D]
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knockin'
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[Am] door
[C] door
[Am] door
[C] door

[G] Mama, [D] put my guns in the [Am] ground
[G] I can't [D] shoot them any [C] more.
That [G] long black [D] cloud is comin' [Am] down
I [G] feel like I'm [D] knockin' on heaven's [C] door.
Repeat Chorus
[G] Mama, [D] take this badge off of [Am] me
[G] I can't [D] use it any [C] more.
It's [G] gettin' [D] dark, too dark for me to [Am] see
I [G] feel like I'm [D] knockin' on heaven's [C] door.
Repeat Chorus
[G] Mama, [D] put my guns in the [Am] ground
[G] I can't [D] shoot them any [C] more.
That [G] long black [D] cloud is comin' [Am] down
I [G] feel like I'm [D] knockin' on heaven's [C] door.
Repeat Chorus

Mr. Tambourine Man

Bob Dylan/Byrds

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VVnU_WaTvdc
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

Intro riff:
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Chorus:
[F] Hey Mr [G7] Tambourine Man [C] play a song for [F] me
I'm not [C] sleepy and there [F] ain’t no [Dm] place I'm [G7] going to
[F] Hey Mr [G7] Tambourine Man [C] play a song for [F] me
In the [C] jingle jangle [F] morning I'll come [G7] followin' [C] you
[F] Take me for a [G7] trip upon your [C] magic swirlin' [F] ship
All my [C] senses have been [F] stripped and my [C] hands can't feel to [F] grip
And my [C] toes too numb to [F] step
Wait [C] only for my [Dm] boot heels to be [G7] wanderin'
I'm [F] ready to go [G7] anywhere I'm [C] ready for to [F] fade
In[C]to my own pa[F]rade cast your [C] dancing spell my [F] way
I [Dm] promise to go [G7] under it
Chorus
Though I [F] know that evenin's [G7] empire [C] has returned into [F] sand
[C] Vanished from my [F] hand
Left me [C] blindly here to [Dm] stand but still not [G7] sleeping
My [F] weariness a[G7]mazes me I'm [C] branded on my [F] feet
I [C] have no one to [F] meet
And the [C] ancient empty [Dm] street's too dead for [G7] dreaming
Chorus

Though you [F] might hear laughin' [G7] spinnin’
Swingin' [C] madly across the [F] sun
It's not [C] aimed at any[F]one it's just es[C]capin' on the [F] run
And but [C] for the sky there [Dm] are no fences [G7] facin'
And [F] if you hear vague [G7] traces of [C] skippin' reels of [F] rhyme
To your [C] tambourine in [F] time it's just a [C] ragged clown be[F]hind
I wouldn't [C] pay it any [F] mind it's just a [C] shadow
You're [Dm] seein' that he's [G7] chasing
Chorus
Repeat intro

THE TIMES THEY ARE A-CHANGIN' BOB DYLAN
Come G gather 'round Em people wherCever you G roam
And adGmit that the Am waters aCround you have D grown
And acGcept it that Em soon you'll be C drenched to the G bone
If your Gtime to Amyou is worth Dsavin'
Then you D better start D7 swimmin' or you'll Gmaj7 sink like a D stone,
For the G times, they are a C chang-D - Gin'
Come writers and critics who prophecize with your pen
And keep your eyes wide the chance won't come again
And don't speak too soon for the wheel's still in spin
And there's no tellin' who that it's namin'
For the loser now will be later to win
For the times they are a-changin'
Come mothers and fathers throughout the land
And don't criticize what you don't understand
Your sons and your daughters are beyond your command
Your old road is rapidly agin'
Please get out on a new one if you can't lend a hand
For the times they are a-changin'
Come senators, congressmen please heed the call
Don't stand in the doorway, don't block up the hall
For he that gets hurt will be he who has stalled
There's a battle outside and it's ragin'
It'll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls
For the times they are a-changin'
The line it is drawn the curse it is cast
The slow one now will later be fast
As the present now will later be past
The order is rapidly fadin'
And the first one now will later be last
For the times they are a-changin'
Gmaj7 x 2 0 0 3 2

THIS WHEEL'S ON FIRE

Bob Dylan

(but I like the version by Julie Driscoll and Brian Auger Trinity!)
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EJZ435EAPco&feature=related
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

If your [Dm] memory serves you well
We were [Gm] goin' to meet again and wait
So I'm [A] goin' to unpack [A7] all my things
And [Bb] sit before it [Gm] gets too [Dm] late
No [F] man alive will [Dm] come to you
[F] With another tale to [Dm] tell
But [F] you know that we shall [Dm] meet again
If your [Bb] memory [Gm] serves you [Dm] well
Chorus:
[Gm] This wheel's on [Bb] fire,
[F] Rolling down the [C] road [C7] [Am/C] [C]
Best [F] noti[C]fy my [Bb] next of [F] kin
[Bb] This wheel [C] shall ex[D]plode!
If your [Dm] memory serves you well
I was [Gm] goin' to confiscate your lace
And [A] wrap it up in a [A7] sailor's knot
And [Bb] hide it [Gm] in your [Dm] case
If I [F] knew for sure that [Dm] it was yours
But it was [F] oh so hard to [Dm] tell
But [F] you knew that we would [Dm] meet again
If your [Bb] memory [Gm] serves you [Dm] well
Chorus
If your [Dm] memory serves you well
You'll [Gm] remember you're the one
That [A] called on me to [A7] call on them
To [Bb] get your [Gm] favours [Dm] done
And [F] after every [Dm] plan had failed
And [F] there was nothing more to [Dm] tell
[F] You knew that we would [Dm] meet again
If your [Bb] memory [Gm] serves you [Dm] well
Chorus

You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere

Bob Dylan (G)

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4gD84jbVV3c (Byrds version)
Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke

[G] Clouds so swift [Am] rain won't lift
[C] Gate won't close [G] railings froze
[G] Get your mind off [Am] winter time
[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where
Chorus: [G] Whoo-ee [Am] ride me high
[C] Tomorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come
[G] Oh oh are [Am] we gonna fly [C] down in the easy [G] chair
[G] I don't care how many [Am] letters they sent
[C] Morning came and [G] morning went
[G] Pick up your money and [Am] pack up your tent
[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where
Repeat Chorus
[G] Buy me a flute and a [Am] gun that shoots
[C] Tail gates and [G] substitutes
[G] Strap yourself to the [Am] tree with roots
[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where
Repeat Chorus
[G] Genghis Khan he [Am] could not keep
[C] All his kings su[G]pplied with sleep
[G] We'll climb that hill no [Am] matter how steep
[C] When we get up to [G] it
Repeat Chorus

