
Tis the Damn Season
Taylor Swift
 
[Intro]
Bb Csus4 Bb Csus4
[Verse 1]
Bb
If I wanted to know who

   Csus4
you were hanging with
 
While I was gone, I would have asked you
Bb                                            Csus4
  It's the kind of cold, fogs up windshield glass
But I felt it when I passed you
Bb
  There's an ache in you,

 Csus4
put there by the ache in me
Bb
  But if it's all the same to you
           Csus4
  It's the same to me
 
[Chorus]
                        F
So we could call it even
You could call me "babe" for the weekend
                                  Dm
'Tis the damn season, write this down
I'm stayin' at my parents' house
And the road not taken looks real good now
           C                 Csus4
And it always leads to you in my hometown
 
[Verse 2]
Bb                                    Csus4
I parkеd my car right between the Methodist
 

  And thе school that used to be ours
Bb                                  Csus4
  The holidays linger like bad perfume
 You can run, but only so far
Bb                                                      Csus4
I escaped it too, remember how you watched 
me leave
Bb                                         Csus4
  But if it's okay with you, it's okay with me
 
[Chorus]
                        F
So we could call it even
 
You could call me "babe" for the weekend
                                  Dm
'Tis the damn season, write this down
I'm stayin' at my parents' house
And the road not taken looks real good now
F
Time flies, messy as the mud on your truck 
tires
                                                            Dm
Now I'm missing your smile, hear me out
We could just ride around
And the road not taken looks real good now
       C                                              Csus4
And it always leads to you in my hometown

[Bridge]
F                                Dm
Sleep in half the day just for old times' sake
C
I won't ask you to wait if you don't ask me to 
stay
                               F
So I'll go back to L.A. and the so-called friends
Who'll write books about me, if I ever make it
     Dm

And wonder about the only soul
Who can tell which smiles I'm fakin’
         C                                      Csus4
And the heart I know I'm breakin' is my own
    Bb                                                 C
To leave the warmest bed I've ever known
                 Bb   C
We could call it even
                Bb     C
Even though I'm leavin’
                  Bb
And I'll be yours for the weekend
             C
'Tis the damn season
 
[Chorus]
                        F
So we could call it even
 
You could call me "babe" for the weekend
                                  Dm
'Tis the damn season, write this down
I'm stayin' at my parents' house
And the road not taken looks real good now
F
Time flies, messy as the mud on your truck 
tires
                                                            Dm
Now I'm missing your smile, hear me out
We could just ride around
And the road not taken looks real good now
       C                                              Csus4
And it always leads to you in my hometown
       Bb                                       Csus4
And it always leads to you in my hometown

One by Three Dog Night
 



Verse
Em         G                                        A
One is the loneliest number that you'll ever do

C B7

Em                   G
Two can be as bad as one
         A                                             C   B7
It's the loneliest number since the number one

Em G A C B7
 
Em        G                         A
No is the saddest experience you'll ever know

C B7

Em            G                                         A
Yes, it's the saddest experience you'll ever
C B7
know
           Em                            G
Cause one is the loneliest number that you'll
A      C B7
ever do
Em                   G                    A
One is the loneliest number, worse than two
C B7

Em*  G*  A*  B*

Pre chorus
G                Bm                                  Em
It's just no good anymore since she went away
      C                                   Cm
Now I spend my time just making rhymes of
Em
yesterday

 
Chorus
Em               G          A            C
One is the loneliest, number, one is the
G              B7
Loneliest number
Em         G
One is the loneliest number
                A      C B7
that you'll ever do
Em               G          A            C
One is the loneliest, number, one is the
G              B7
Loneliest number
Em         G
One is the loneliest number
                A      C B7
that you'll ever do

Verse
G                Bm                               Em          A*
It's just no good anymore since she went away

Chorus
B7             Em         G
(Number) One is the loneliest
A              Em         G
(Number) One is the loneliest
A               Em         G
(Number) One is the loneliest number that
         A      C B7
you'll ever do. (Number)
 

Em         G
One is the loneliest
A                Em         G
(Number) One is the loneliest
A                  Em          G

(Number) One is the loneliest number that
         A      C B7
you'll ever do
 
 
 

A Case of You by Joni Mitchell



[Verse]
C                       G/B                        Am7
Just before our love got lost you said "I am as 
constant as a northern star"
                 Dm7                       C
And I said, "Constantly in the darkness
                      G/B                             Am7    G
Where's that at? If you want me I'll be in the 
bar"
             C                          G/B    Am7
On the back of a cartoon coaster, in the blue

Dm7
TV screen light
                 C         C      C/B                   Am7
I drew a map of Canada, oh Ca  -  na  -  da
     Dm7    C                           G/B
With your face sketched on it twice
 
[Chorus]
    F                                  Em
Oh, you’re in my blood like holy wine
Dm7                            C
You taste so bitter and so sweet
    C              C              C/B  Am7
Oh I could drink a case of you, darling
                   Dm7   C          G/B
And I would still be on my feet, oh I would still
                C
be on my feet

[Verse]
 C           G/B              Am7
Oh I am a lonely painter, I live in a box of

 Dm7
paints
                                 C                G/B
I'm frightened by the devil and I'm drawn to
 Am7  G
those ones that ain't afraid
     C                               G/B
I remember that time that you told me, you 
said
               Am7
"Love is touching souls", surely you touched 
mine
     Dm7                C                            G/B
’Cause part of you pours out of me in these
Am7         G
lines from time to time
 
[Chorus]
    F                                  Em
Oh, you’re in my blood like holy wine
Dm7                            C
You taste so bitter and so sweet
    C              C              C/B  Am7
Oh I could drink a case of you, darling
                   Dm7   C          G/B
And I would still be on my feet, oh I would still

                C
be on my feet

[Verse]
             C                           G/B
I met a woman, she had a mouth like yours
               Am7
She knew your life, she knew your devils and 
your deeds
            Dm7                   C
And she said "Go to him, stay with him if you
     G/B            Am7    G
can but be prepared to bleed"
 
[Chorus]
    F                                  Em
Oh, you’re in my blood like holy wine
Dm7                            C
You taste so bitter and so sweet
    C              C              C/B  Am7
Oh I could drink a case of you, darling
                   Dm7   C          G/B
And I would still be on my feet, oh I would still
                C
be on my feet
 




