


Intro - Em4 (95)


           Em                                                                 G


When Johnny come marching home again, hur-rah hur-rah,


          Em                                                         G


We'll give him a hearty welcome then, hur-rah hur-rah,


                                               B                                Em                     B


The men will cheer and the boys will shout, the ladies they will all turn out,


                 Em               B        Em                              


And we'll all feel safe when Johnny comes marching home5  [rest1]


_______________


G


Glo-ry glo-ry hal-le-lu-jah2      (Accel to 120)  Dm2  G >


G       C    C/B  C/A  C/G                                                       Dm                G            C


Over hill over dale we will hit the dusty trail, and those caissons go rolling along.


            C     C/B            C/A      C/G                                           


In and out, hear them shout, counter marching right a-bout,


                   Dm               G          C


And those caissons go rolling along.


             C      C/E             F                  C   Am                   D                              G


For it's Hi Hi Hee in the field artiller-y, count out your numbers loud and strong,


                   C           E    F                        C                          Dm                G            C


and where e'er we go, you will always know that those caissons go rolling along


_______________


Bb              Gm                       Bb F           Bb


Anchors a-weigh, my boys, an-chors a-weigh,


Eb                 Bb                        C                       F


Fare-well to college joys, we sail at break of day day day day,


Bb                         Gm                      Bb    F         Bb


Through our last night on shore, drink to the foam,


Eb           Bb                                                             F                       Bb   Eb   Bb


Until we meet once more, here's wishing you a happy voyage home2   [rest 1]


_______________


                 Bb                                                             F         Bb                             


From the halls of Mon-te-zu-ma to the shores of Tri-po-li,


              Bb                                                               F              Bb 


We will fight our country's battles in the air, on land, and sea.


               Eb                          Bb                       Eb                       Bb         F


First we fight for right and freedom, and to keep our honor clean,


             Bb                                                    F                 Bb


We are proud to claim the title of United States Mar-ines2  [rest 1]








                


Bb           Eb      Eb/D   Eb/C  Eb/Bb     Eb         Eb/D  Eb/C  


You're a grand old      flag,   You're a high fly  - ing  flag


                                                       Bb


And for-ev-er in peace may you wave.


                   Bb   G#    Bb       Eb    Eb/D  Cm           F                   F/A               Bb


You're the em - blem of, the land I         love, the home of the free and the brave.


           Eb    Eb/D  Eb/C  Eb/Bb   Eb                 


Ev'ry heart beats true   for the  Red, White and Blue,


                         C           C/E          Fm     Bb


Where there's never a boast or brag.


              Eb                            Bb            Eb              F                 Bb            Eb


Should auld acquaintance be forgot, keep your eye on the grand old flag3. [rest 1]


_______________


F                                   G    G/B    C                                    F      F/Eb


I'm a yan-kee-doodle dan-dy,  a yan-kee-doodle do or die,


D                D/F#                 Gm              G                  G/B               C


A real live nephew of my uncle Sam, born on the fourth of Ju-ly,


        F                                  G        G/B     C                                         F


I've got a yan-kee-doodle sweet-heart, she's my yan-kee-doodle joy,


F                           F                           F                    F                                                                          


Yan-kee-doodle came to Lon-don just to ride a po-ny,


G              C                         F     Bb     F    (Retard to 70)   E  E  D  (E - Oh I wish) 


I am that Yan-kee-doodle boy4.


_______________


E      A                           C#m                  D                        A/C#   Bm       E


Oh I wish I was in the land of cotten, Old times there are      not for-gotten,


             A       C#m    F#m   F#m/E    D         E           A4         


Look a-way! Look a-way!   Look    a-way!     Dixie Land4.





							      (Retard to 55)   Em2   A (A - Oh Shen...)





_______________


A     D                                    F#m             G                          D


Oh, Shenandoah, I long to hear  you, a-way, you rolling ri-ver.


       Bm                    F#m     G  


Oh, Shenandoah, I long to hear you,


    D                           F#m                    G                A  D3      (G-America Intro)


A-way, I'm bound a-way, 'cross the wide Miss-ou-ri3.      [rest 1]  





							    			 (Accel to 70)








Audience stands - Intro





          A     D2  E2           A3


From sea to shining sea





A                       Bm           E                                          A


O beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain,


E    A                           E                                  B         E         Bm


For purple mountain majesties a-bove the fruited plain.


E   A                E                                                   A  


A - merica! A-merica! God shed His grace on thee,


        D                                  A                                        E           A


And crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea.


    F               G               A


A-merica, A-merica, A-merica!
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