She’s Just Like Summer    by Kelly Pettit

 Capo on 2nd Fret
Em, /  D/F#bass /  Am7  /  C
    Em           D/F#bass

She colours the rainbows
                  Am7

She brightens the sun
              C            Em

Lights up my dreams – bar none
                D/F#bass     Am7       C

She clears the rain from the skies

Hair long and silky 

The sent of cool breeze

Touch of an angel

Descending on me

She’s just how summer should be

CHORUS
G               D

She’s just like summer
C                    D                G

Warm and wild and fresh and sweet as a bee
             D

She is my summer
C                   D                 G

Spring and fall and winter and storms in between
                 D

And nothing is better
        Am               D                      G

Than to see her smile and touch the warmth of her skin
              D
Just like the weather
       Am            C            G

She colours my world just by walking in

She’s the beauty of sunsets

Nirvana of life

Exotic and awesome

Eight wonder of life

The break of the dawn of day

So throw away seasons

And clouds that are dense 

Throw away all that ever made sense

Left my logic back home
    C  (2 bars)                        

My heart was the only thing thinking and racing alone
CHORUS

SOLO:   C  and  then slide up (C fingering but on 3rd fret)
Back to verse pattern
Yeah, this city really does get a bit too much rain

She can turn a rain cloud into a pot of gold

She’s nothing at all like the darkness of night

She’s everything wonderful

Everything bright

CHORUS

She’s just like summer

Warm and wild and fresh and sweet as a bee

She is my summer

Spring and fall and winter and storms in between

And nothing is better

Than to see her smile and touch the warmth of her skin

Just like the weather

She colours my world just

By walking and talking and smiling within

Someday                                     by Kelly Pettit
C   G    C   G   C    G   D    D

Capo 2nd fret

A            B(add E open)           G
       A

                                                                                                    I don’t really want to be here now   
A            B(add E open)           G
       A

I’d rather fill the tank and head on south
A            B(add E open)           G
       A

It feels like this morning came too soon
A            B(add E open)           G
       A
Feels like my bodies running low on fuel

G                          A

And though I’d really like to scream
G                          A     G     D/F#m   Em  
I hold on to a better dream
        Bm           D                         

Someday, my way
Time is marching faster than I planned

Everyday just fades away and here I stand
Battling the blisters my heart

Battling desire for a brand new start

Buried in shades of grey

Dreaming of a better day

Someday, my way

Looking out my windshield down the road
Tempted to make a left and forget the old
I don’t really want to be here now

I’d rather fill the tank up and head on South

And though I’d really like to scream

I hold on to a better dream

Someday, my way
Buried in shades of grey
Dreaming of a better day
Someday, my way

And though I’d really like to scream

I hold on to a better dream

Someday, my way


Tired and Blue              

Intro

D / A  / Bm / G



 
Kelly Pettit & Kevin Turner

Bm         D

Played a tune

F#m              G                  Bm

From this old six string again

         A                   G

My therapy my friend

Bottle of wine

As the candle burns away

While minor chords we play

CHORUS

D                A

Tired and Blue

Bm                                       G

This guitar it still plays for you

D                         A

Strings old and warn

        Bm                           G

Like memories in mourning

Heart felt words 

Written down to ease the pain

Written over and over again

These four walls

They bounce around the sound

Where laughter once was found

CHORUS

Tired and Blue

This guitar it still plays for you

Strings old and warn

Like memories in mourning

Forgive me

And my guitar for singing songs about you

Forgive me

And all these strings I strum when my heart is turning

BRIDGE

Em                                    A

You were always by my side

Em                                    A

Now you’re only on my mind

F#m    (bar and a half) G

I still play you, cannot shake you

 A

Love to run away and hide



MAKES ME CRAZY


by Kelly Pettit

C / F

I stumble back to my surprise

I see you there you catch my eye

You make me feel

Pinch me now wake me up

Cause if you’re a dream then just my luck

So surreal

               Am                  G

And there’s something deep in my head

          C                  G

Since the day that we first met

          Em                   F 

And that something is you instead

          G / G7

Of a real sad song

CHORUS

         C   F

Well I’m up tonight

    C                G

And I feel ever so right

      C                  F

Yeah baby, gotta love this life

              G / G7

It’s everything you

You make me crazy

I drink the courage to talk to you

But still mess up every word I spew

You flip my World

Man I’ve never felt like this

I could dance all night from your angel kiss

You spin me girl

And I’m so soulful and free

You’re my blanket comforting me

What’s the odds where a billion that breath

I’d ever find you



STONE AFTER STONE
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Lyrics by Kelly Pettit & Brian Pettit

Intro  G  /  G hammer on  a  C chord 

G                           Bm      Am7                  D7

Come take a load off now old Man, too quickly the hours have past

      G                                    Em

Let us sit by the bank with our hearts on our sleeves

    Am7      D7          G      /  G hammer on C

I’ve something to tell you at last

Repeat progression

Know matter how far the journey, no matter the highs and the lows

Know matter how restless, now matter how calm, a river relentlessly flows

CHRORUS

     D               C      D                   C

Everyone’s lives like a river, a river we each call our own

  Em              Bm           Am         D7         G

A past left behind, a future to find, rolling on stone after stone

Happy my days of childhood, little heart swollen with song

Snug in my bed with a story you read

Wide awake with the wisdom you spread

Pity it didn’t last long

Crawled in your shadows, danced on your toes

Let go your hand I could walk

Weekends and parties, sports after school

First car, first crush, first time a young fool

Last time we had a long talk

CHORUS

Everyone’s lives like a river, a river we each call our own

A past left behind, a future to find, rolling on stone after stone

I’ve wandered the world for some time now

Rumbled, tumbled and tossed

Looking to share, what my life had to bare

Many times lonely and lost

But old man like you I’m complete now

Got a life with a wife and a home

So the river can bend or go straight to its end

For I’ve got me a son of my own

CHORUS

Everyone’s lives like a river, a river we each call our own

A past left behind, a future to find, rolling on stone after stone

Rolling on…….stone after stone

Rolling on ……stone after stone



World is Turning
CAPO 3rd Fret

G with B string 3rd fret also played.  Always leave fingers on the High E (G note) and on B (D note).  

G /  D with F# in bass  /  Em /  C (C/B/A/G climb down on A string)  
There’s a storm in your eyes

Looks like you’re gonna cry

And I wonder what you’re feeling right now

And I wonder how to tell you I’m around

And I’ll catch you when you fall down
G /  C /  D / C 
When your world is turning

And you’re there burning

And you feel like nothings gonna change

When you’re down there dying

Just call out my name

And I’ll be there to hold you again

Distance can take its toll

But for now, safe in my soul

And I wonder if you hear me, through my eyes

If I forget to say it, they don’t lie

I bet they said it better than I

When your world is turning

And you’re there burning

And you feel like nothings gonna change

When you’re down there dying

Just call out my name

And I’ll be there to hold you again
Real close, near or far

Real close, it don’t matter

Where you are

As long as the moon’s with the stars


Talk About It

Intro

F#m / E / F#m / E / F#m / E / C#7

         F#m          E

Saw this girl, beautiful sight

   A                 Bm

Across a room in the disco light

          F#m           E

Watched her move, missed my chance

    A                   C#7

Too afraid to ask her to dance

           F#m          E

And you know, I should have said

    A                 Bm

All the things stuck in my head

          F#m          E

Now it's late, sealed my fate

    A               D

I up and left a little to late

      C#m               Bm

And now I’m chewing your ear off

       C#m               Bm

But it should be put behind

      C#m               Bm

Wondering 'bout the outcome

        D                 E

Soon to find what a waste of time

Chorus

     D            A

But all I do is talk about it

     E                F#m

I keep on rambling on and on

     D            A

All I do is sing about it

     E                F#m

I keep on singing that same old song

      E                F#m     C#7

Never doing a thing about it

Not a word, bit your tongue

And you ended up coming undone,

Then regret settled in, instead of what might've been 

If you could just get a handle

And not let it slide by

It all starts with that first step

If you try you could fly

But all you do is talk about it

You keep on rambling on and on

And all I do is sing about it

You keep on playing that same old song

All you do is cry about it

Shedding tears for way too long

Never doing a thing about it......it's wrong

SOLO

Einstein or Mandela

Edison, DaVinci too

Lennon and McCartney

Made a difference, so could you

But all we do is talk about it

We keep on rambling on and on

And all we do is sing about it

Keep on singing that same old song

All we do is cry about it

Shedding tears for way too long

Never doing a thing about it.  It’s wrong

