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Intro:
A Bm C#m7 Dmg7

Versel:
A D CHm7 D
Baby | know that we’ve got trouble in the fields

A Bm
When the bankers swarm like locusts

E A
They are turning away our yields
A D C#Hm7 D
Our dreamsroll by our silos silverinthe rain

A D E A

They leave our pockets full of nothing and our dreams in the golden grain
Versell:
A D CHm7 D
Haveyou seenthe  folksinline downtown at the station
A Bm E A
They’re al buying their tickets out and they’ re talking the Great Depression
A D CHm7 D
Our parents  had their hard times  fifty years ago

A D E A

Whenthey  stood out in these empty fieldsin dust as deep as snow



Chorusl:
D E
And all this  troublein the fields
A A/CH# D
If this rain can fall these wounds can heal
E A
They’ll never take our native soil
D E
Andif we sell that new John Deere
A AICH# D
And we'll work this farm with sweat and tears
A Bm
You'll bethe mule, I'll be the plow
C#Hm7 D
Come harvest timewe'll work it out
Bm E A
There’ s till a lot of love here in these troubled fields
Verselll:
A D C#m7 D
There sabook up  ontheshelf about thedust bowl days
A Bm
Andthere'sa littlebit of youand little bit of me
E A
Inthe photosin every page
A D
Now our children livein the city
C#m7 D
And they rest upon our shoulders
A D E A

They never want the rainto fall or the weather to get colder
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ChorusllI:

D E
And all this  troublesinthe fields
A A/CH D
If this rain can fall these wounds can heal
E A
They’ll never take our native soil
D E
And if we sell that new John Deere
A A/CH# D
And we'll work this farm with sweat and tears
A Bm
You'll bethe mule, I'll be the plow
CHm7 D
Come harvest timewe'll work it out
Bm E A
There s still a lot of love here in these troubled fields
A Bm
You'll bethe mule, I’'ll be the plow
CHm7 D
Come harvest timewe'll work it out
Bm E A

There's still a lot of love here in these troubled fields
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Heart And Soul To Me

Pat Alger

Dmg7 G6mag7 Dma7  G6ma7
Four Hands, heart and soul
Dmg7 G6ma7 Dmg7  G6ma7
Out of tune on my, old piano

Em A7/9
Days were soft, nights were slow

Em A9 —AT7- A7susA - A7
Fingers popping to the radio
Chorus:
D Bm G A7
You were right beside me
D Bm
When trouble came
G G9 G5 G
You would  hide me
D Bm G
You will always be

A7sus4 D

Heart and soulto me
Interlude:
D Bm Em A7
D Bm Em Em9 Em/G Em/A
And you' d write me poetry
Simple lines so innocently
Songs would pour from my guitar
Easy ones about the moon and stars
Chorus
Gmagj7 F#m Bm
| wonder where you are tonight
Gmagj7 F#m Bm
| wonder inwhose arms tonight
Gmagj7 F#m Bm
| wonder if you  think of me

Em Am7
With you heart and soul in the key of C
G Em C D
Ohhh Youwere aways rightbe sideme
G Em C D
Y es, When trouble came you would hide me
G Em C D Bm Em C9
You will always be ohhhh, in my mindl can see
G Em C A7/C# D

Y ou will aways be heart and soul to me



There’s a New Kid in Town

INTRO:

E9 A

WEe're looking for the king, the new messiah

E9 A E B7

We're following the star, shining brighter

C#m -/B A AIG# F#m
Old man won’'t you help usif you can
F#m B7sus4 B7

He shook his head but he pointed his hand

Chorus:
E
There’sanew kid in town
G#m A E
And he'slying in amanger down the road
E
There’sanew kid in town
G#m A C#m
But he' s just another baby | suppose
FH#susa/F#7 A
Heaven knows, there’sanew kid in town
B7 E

Herein Bethlehem

E9 A E
| seeyou traveled far, bearing treasures
E9 A EB

Y ou say these gifts are for the new king's pleasure

C#Hm / CH#m-B A A/G# F#m
| have heard that a king might come

B7sus4 B7
But up till now there hasn’t been one

Chorus



Too Soon To Tdll
Mike Reid
Fmaj7 Adim D7/A C A#dim A7 Fmaj7 D7/F# G7

Dm7 Dm7/G Cmagj7 A7
So now there’ ssomebody  new
Fmaj7 G7

These dreams I’ ve been dreaming, have al fallen  through

D7-9/F# Fm
You say I'll befine

C A7
It only takes time
Fmaj7 D7-9/F# D79 G7
Someday that may be true
Em Dm7 C

Butit'stoo soon to tdl
E7 Fm/E E7 Am7 C

It'stoo soon to say

F B7 Em A7
Maybe someday 1I'll be able to wish you well
Fmaj7 Fmaj7/G Dm7/F#

But right now it’'s too soon to tell

F FIG Cmagj7 A7
It'sall for the best soyou say

Dm?7 Fma7 G7

Y ou never intended to hurt methis  way
Dm7-9/F#  Fm/D C A7
Youwanna hearlwon't drowninmy tears
Fma7 G7

WEell baby the best that | can say

[sit’stoo soon to tell

It's too soon to say

Maybe someday I’ Il be able to wish you well
Em A7

But right now it’s too soon to tell

Well right now it’s too soon to tell



