
Right Brothers

G

I thought that I could make it

                                         D

I thought that I could get by

               C                               G

With the right brothers at the wrong time

                                                                            D

And that they never, just plain never, was gon’ fly
G

You thought that you were gonna shake it

                                                D

You thought that you were so sly

            C                                                     G

with a couple of rich friends behind your Vaseline lens

                                                                            D 

And your hand on the shunt, leave the bastard dry
G                                                            C

When I forget, when I can’t remember I
                 G                    D         G

Call on someone who knows  me –

C                                                                                    G

Someone who knows me, someone who knows how I feel

                                                                                                                                        D

Someone who knows me, someone who can show me how I come out on top of this deal
G                                                              C

Up to the highest star, down to the hotel bar
              G                   D         G

To find someone who knows me. 

G

We thought that we were gonna fake it

                                                           D

We thought that we’d go on living a lie
          C                                      G

But it turns out, oftentimes the fire burns out

                                                       D

Long before the ghosts have said goodbye.

G

When I forget, 

                                      C

When I can’t remember I,
             G                    D          G

Call on someone who knows  me –

C                                                                                   G

Someone who knows me, someone who knows how feel
                                                                                                                                        D

Someone who knows me, someone who can show me how I come out on top of this deal

G                                                               C

Up to the highest star, down to the hotel bar
              G                    D          G

To find someone who knows  me. 

G                                                               C

Up to the highest star, down to the hotel bar
              G                    D          G

To find someone who knows  me. 

Cricket versus Ant


(Freakwater 2005, BMI)

D                                               G         

The moon shown down with a silvery light
           D                                                                A

And a little voice told me I was bound to be al-right
               D                                         G

He said “Don’t you worry my little golden child,

             D                                          A                 D

Let the other ones work why don’t you just run wild?

                                     G

Some work hard and others work harder

      D                                             A

To put up the jam and fill up the larder
             D                                            G

Let the other ones work these lovely days away

D                                           A                         A

You are the one who would rather sport and play”

 D                          D- C* -D-- C     G

I rubbed my knees to-ge-ther and just played along

              D                                                                     A

When I heard the crickets singing their bow-legged song
       D       D-C-D-C    G

If it all goes ter-ri-bly wrong—

D          A                   D

Maybe it won’t take long.

        A                                                  G                       D

We came to our destruction through fire and through water
                     A                                        G            D

Through the cruel machinations of the vengeful daughter
         A                                             G               D      

The earth that trembles, destroyed all we had made. 

                    C            G                         D

Many were lost, still many more were saved.
D                                                  G

Some plant in the Springtime to reap in the Fall

                    D                                                            A

Watch their trees in their orchards grow heavy and tall
                 D                                        G

While the lilies of the field swaying half-drunk with pride

           D                                             A                    D

Stand gaping at the sky, their pretty mouths open wide
   D                    D- C--D-- C     G

I rub my knees to-ge-ther and just played along

              D                                                                     A

When I heard the crickets singing their bow-legged song
       D       D-C-D-C    G

If it all goes ter-ri-bly wrong—

D          A                   D

Maybe it won’t take long.

   D       D-C-D-C    G

If it all goes ter-ri-bly wrong—

D          A                   D

Maybe it won’t take long.
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Buckets of Oil

Buckets of oil, buckets of wine

To grease up these gears and shut down my mind

Buckets of nails, truckloads of blood

To float this ship of fools up out of the mud

The sand we threw on the fire

Cooked up the rose-colored glasses that we’ve all admired

A spoonful of sugar to cook over the flame

And mix with the blood of the wounded and the lame

Buckets of oil, buckets of wine

To grease up these gears and shut down my mind

Buckets of nails, truckloads of blood

To float this ship of fools up out of the mud

The amber grain, and all the beautiful spaceships, radio waves

Above the purple mountains that might just be

So many little hearts shining on that sad hill of graves

The yellow rose will rise before the father and before the son

And the yellow rose will shine down for all the world to see

When the beautiful victory’s won

The crowd we had was good in my neighborhood

Down where I shed my grace God never showed his face to me

Where the winners and the losers from sea to shining sea

Have been bought and sold and most often had for free

Buckets of oil, buckets of wine

To grease up these gears and shut down my mind

Buckets of nails, truckloads of blood

To float this ship of fools up out of the mud

So Strange 

It’s so strange what you told me 

With no chains to hold me

Drag me down, jerk me around

Throw me back over way down to the ground

Where I lie, lie, lie, it’s so strange

It was so lame what you sold me 

But you’re so sweet and then you call me

Drag me down, jerk me around

Hold my head under ‘til I like to drown

Then you cry, cry, cry, it’s so lame

I did what I could to get rid of your good time

The fender was bent when the grim malcontent dropped a dime

I did what I could and I meant to put a dent in your good time

I defiled you cake and I drank up the end of your wine

I imagine you’d like to tell me that you love me now

But the cat’s got your tongue darlin’, and you don’t know how

It’s a damn shame how you snowed me

Then you act like you’re gonna blow me

Off again, but I don’t know when 

And you’re coming back over at a quarter past ten

And my, my, my it’s damn shame

I did what I could to get rid of your good time

The fender was bent when the grim malcontent dropped a dime

I did what I could and I meant to put a dent in your good time

I defiled you cake and I drank up the end of your wine

It was moraine that slowed me, and you tried hard to throw me

Off again and around the bend 

But I heard you comin’ and you flashed that grin 

Why, why, why, my poor aim

And I lie, lie, like, it’s so strange
Loserville

Here down in Loserville, we say if looks could kill 

We'd all been dead long ago 

And you say maybe you are 

And maybe you just don't know

And here down in Loserville 

The bourbon flows like a river so deep and still 

We fill up a bucket every day 

And you say, baby, if that's so 

Why don't you fall down on your knees and pray

Run and your feet will be bound 

Crawl and broken glass will cover the ground 

Speak and only lies will be spoken 

Ask, all the doors will be broken

Here down in Loserville, we've got some big shoes to fill 

But we don't walk fast we walk slow 

And you say maybe you do

But it looks like you've got no place to go

Cry and it's music to my ears 

Weep and I will fall down drunk on your tears 

Pillars of salt line the side of the road 

Take off running, don’t look back 

For the debt that you were owed

Here down in Loserville, we say if looks could kill 

We'd of all been dead long ago

And you say maybe you are 

And maybe you just don't know
Cathy Ann


(Freakwater 2005, BMI)

C                  F                              C 

Cathy Ann, hold/fold your little hand 
            G                                                F                        C      

If your daddy didn’t love you, there’s just no good in man.

                                               F                     C

Cathy Ann, Cathy Ann, still playing in the sand, 
                  G                                             F                     C

Where the moon tells the water, to come sleep with the land.

      F                              C

On Mermaid Avenue, everybody knew you,

                                                                              G

And the sky was always blue, where your daddy drew you.

F                              C

Born by the ocean, born for the fire

                                                           G 

That was born by a spark, blown by a wire.

[repeat 1]

         F                                    C

Your mama she’s dancing, flyin’ down the stairwell, 

                                                                            
    G

And your daddy he’s fading, as his mama can did foretell.

F                                C

Shaking like a leaf, shaking like a flame

                                                                         G

That was fed by the wind, that stole up from the plain.

[Break, verse form]

G

Ashes are scattered, black smoke comes rising

Dark clouds are cinders across the horizon.

C                                     F  


C

Cathy Ann, Cathy Ann, hold/fold your little hand. 

             G                                             F                        C

If your daddy didn’t love you, there’s just no good in man.   [x2]
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Double Clutch

See the liar nurse the lie 

And watch it flower where truces die

With such assurance, like a mother's arms 

So far from honesty and safe from harm

And how you test your nerve

Against the windfall that could blow your bones away

Two sulking sultans, cow-eyed kings

You are your downfall, your tattered wings 

For there's glory in the furrowed brow 

And love of ruin will show you how

And how you test your nerve

Against the windfall that could blow your bones away

And it takes a toll and leaves a stain 

But it's wandring out/one thing that ?

When you’re lost you will never stray

The Devil never strikes as familiar 

Affection like a snakebite on a winter’s day 

There's night time skills ? in every song you play 

For your own

Melting bliss from a Dixie cup 

A yearling’s lust turns a vaguely / angry crutch ?

Songs and woe on a bride's deaf ear 

She'll wear your ring while she cokes the mirror

And how you test your nerve

Against the windfall that could blow your bones away

And it takes a toll and leaves a stain 

But it's wandering out/one thing that 

When you’re lost you will never stray

And how you test your nerve

Against the windfall that could blow your bones away

And it takes a toll and leaves a stain 

But it's wandering out/one thing that 

When you’re lost you will never stray
Sap

I know that I can make you laugh

I believe I know enough to make you cry

But I just can’t make you fall for me

No matter how hard I try

On the day you first told me that you would be mine

I fell like a stone from a very great height

On the night I first held you so tight in my arms

Like a stretch up to hell I fell hard for your charms

I fell like a thing that falls 

And I crashed like a thing that crashes

I burned up like the kind of thing that burns down to the ground

And leaves nothing but an empty ol’ box of matches

I have been lonely, and I have been alone

And I have been strung out waiting by the telephone

One shoe off, one shoe on, I was ready to leave

Going out with a big bang and my heart on my sleeve

I know that I can make you laugh

I believe I know enough to make you cry

But I just can’t make you fall for me

No matter how hard I try

I cried like you hear a little baby cry

I was livin’ life, cross your heart and hope to die

I broke like a the kind of thing that just can’t bend

And it went on and on and on and on

Like a thing that just won’t end

I know that I can make you
Jack the Knife 

There was a knife I left behind 

I will always search for and never find 

A knife I believe was right here in my pocket 

And its blade still flashes through my mind 

And my fingers will forever be entwined 

Around the knife I left behind

There was a knife that would not be found 

Though I've searched the whole world round 

Spiraling downward, long red ribbons to the ground 

Turning smooth as a razor where the skin came all unwound 

There was a knife, would not be found

My hand holds a memory its handle just like ebony 

Its blade was beaming, gleaming like a fast blue flame 

When it stabs me to the heart I feel the pain 

And no other knife could ever be the same

With a heavy heart I drew and snapped the chalk line 

That ran between what was yours and mine 

In dreams I return to the scene of the crime 

For the knife I left behind

There was a knife I left behind 

I will always search for and never find 

A knife I believe was right here in my pocket 

Its blade still flashes through my mind 

And my fingers will forever be entwined 

Around the knife I left behind

And my fingers will forever be entwined 

Around the knife I left behind
Jewel

(Freakwater 2005 BMI)

CAPO III (capo on the 3rd fret) in C (Eb)
     

C (Eb)                                  F (Ab)

Nineteen words of sorrow, side by side were strung

G (Bb)                                                                                                 C (Eb)

Way out across the alley, where a long broken strand of pearls was flung.

Between her teeth she held a knot from a choked and broken cord,

                                                    F (Ab)
     G (Bb)                 

As the last sad song was finally sung, and she stole away, with the breath that flowed across her 

           C (Eb)

velvet tongue.
                                           F (Ab)

A shining strand of pearls, washed up on the shore,

G (Bb)

                                                     C (Eb)

Far out on the ocean, waves pound against her kitchen door.

A deal has been struck, the tables have been turned;

                                                   F (Ab)

A chair kicked aside across the floor.
        G (Bb)

The future and the past, long lost lovers when they met,

                                           C (Eb)

Are never to be parted any-more.

                      F (Ab)                                                    C (Eb)

Jewels of the midnight sky: ten thousand diamond tears she cried..

                                   G (Bb)                                   F (Ab)      C (Eb)

Grain of sand carried on the tide, laid buried deep within her side.

                      F (Ab)                                       C (Eb)

Jewels of the ocean wide.  Now in darkness to abide

                                     G(Bb)                                                           F (Ab)   C (Eb)

everything has slipped through her hands-- shining pearls from a grain of sand.
                                                                    F (Ab)

We close our eyes and see how the angels fly
G (Bb)                                                                            C (Eb)

Just below, ill fated knots, their trembling hands have tied.
[C (Eb) cont’d].

What you are taking, what you are leaving,

                   F (Ab)

A world of sorrow, a world of grie--ving, 

                G (Bb)                                                                                                      C (Eb)     

A careful thief to leave no trace, the crashing waves beneath your feet could not erase.
                      F (Ab)                                                  C (Eb)             

Jewels of the midnight sky: ten thousand diamond tears she cried.

                                    G (Bb)                                 F (Ab)   
   C (Eb)

Grain of sand carried on the tide, laid buried deep within her side.

                      F (Ab)                                    C (Eb)

Jewels of the ocean wide, now in darkness to abide.

                                      G (Bb)                                                       F (Ab)    C (Eb)

Everything has slipped through her hands, shining pearls from a grain of sand.
                                      G (Bb)                                                        F (Ab)   C (Eb)

Everything has slipped through her hands, shining pearls from a grain of sand.
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Upside Down 

A little tear rolled down my forehead 

And landed on the ceiling far below 

Yesterday I thought it was funny 

Today I say that's just the way these things go

Well, sombody’s crawlin’ through my kitchen 

Down on his hands and knees 

He looked up at me and he smiled that smile 

Like a mouth full of black-eyed peas

Well I never have seen the early bird 

I never did rise and shine 

And it may have to be over your dead body 

When I come to get what's mine

If you wait for a good breeze to blow through the orchard 

The peaches just fall to the ground 

And the early bird may get the worm 

But for the second mouse they're gonna throw that red carpet down

Everything's a little upside down 

Layin’ on my back, starin’ up at the ground 

I've been sleepin like a bat underneath my bed 

Wearing out a hole in the top of my head

Well I've got a poison headache 

I've got a poison pen 

I've got the poise of a debutant 

All dressed in black out by the back garbage bin

Is the bottle half full or half empty

Hand it over if you really want to know

’Cause I've been drinkin’ from the tree of knowledge 

And I'm a runnin’ about a half quart low

Well I never have seen the early bird 

I never did rise and shine 

And it may have to be over your dead body 

When I come to get what's mine

If you wait for a good breeze to blow through the orchard 

The peaches just fall to the ground

And the early bird may get the worm 

But for the second mouse they're gonna throw that red carpet down
Hi Ho Silver 

Two wrongs don't make it right 

Like two drunken losers can make a make a knock-down drag-out fight 

Flying saucers in the air last night 

Boo- boomeranging golden lights

I've got a friend he's trying to give me the good news 

Like solace can be found in pills and booze 

That kind of leaves me here with nowhere to go 

Sounds like crazy talk but what do I know

Hi Ho Silver, high on pills 

Use your hands and tell me how I feel 

Higher power, hired hand of mine 

Tell me why your god is so divine

And the door says he adores me now 

And the window says he feels my pain 

And the floor tells me you're lying like a rug 

And the blood tells me it's all in vain

Hi Ho Silver, high on pills 

Use your hands and tell me how I feel 

Higher power, hired hand of mine 

Tell me why your god is so divine

*  Note: I don’t know what else to call this chord but “C, ” or maybe “Am” because it is really a C or Am fragment common to both chords: On piano, strike the notes C & E, but not the G or A of the C or Am chords respectively. For guitar you can cheat by just keeping your fingers in the D form in the 1st position and lift up and hammer on the little E string with your middle finger (basically alternating between the open little E and the F# on the third fret while strumming the D chord ).  It’s around there somewhere, so just use your ears.  


� As David Gay told me when discussing the key of this song, “They [C & J] would call it ‘C / III,’” which means put the capo on the 3rd fret and play a “C” form chord, which is actually an Eb.   Therefore for this fake sheet I’ve put the “form” chord first for guitar playing relative to the capo, and the actual chord in parentheses for other instruments.





