
Dreams on Fire           CAPO 3rd 2023 Release

C         F            G            C         F    G    am   

C            Cmaj7     F                  G       C                          F                   G                         am
What’s  use     heartache  n  pain  love on the line make you insane tear you apart

am            G        C      eo  am  C  eo am
Flames abound  broke your heart

C          Cmaj7    F                    G        C                        F             G                          am
Glance over     lovers dining out    eye to eye sincerity no doubt    blissful hearts

am            G           C      eo  am  C   eo   am
Some are Soulmates from the very start

em             am                  em                  am
What you cannot see    others’ lives  raging Sea

em                             am                          em                                           F      G7sus4    
Routine spins you  ‘round no doubt  checklist life might put you in a drought

C      Cmaj7  F            G        C                                   F                    G                                am
If you go      back in time  is a certain record of love in your mind  were dreams on fire

am      G              C      eo  am   C   eo am
embedded   to ignite your heart

C   Cmaj7        F            G       C                                            F              G                                 
am
If u believe dreams come to you why would the world ever make ya blue lay down your guard 

am             G   C      eo  am  C   eo   am
Glass half full  if you do your part

em             am                 em                   am
What you cannot see   others’ lives   raging sea

em                             am                         em                               F         G7sus4      
Routine spins you  ‘round no doubt  checklist life put you in a drought

C                  F                         G        C                         F                       G                 am



Women under Sun   Capo 3rd       Groove Atlantic-O          

C     F      G   C  F   G
C                          F              G                 C                     F       G 
Strolled  beach soaked it in  ‘nother hurricane hit us again  

C                            F             G                C                  F         G 
Jenny rolled into Atlantic surf   next love might never work

C                             F         G                   C                      F     G 
Laid out blanket  eased  pain factory job brings in no green 

em                                  am                  em                am  G
Days of women under Sun   sippin’ wine whiskey guess we won

em                           am                     em                                   am G
Time stops if you  embrace   the moment  life ain’t no race

C            F          G            C                                     F             G 
Cozy in grassy dunes   bronzed up nice blew off some steam

C                            F                G                C                          F          G 
Sun burned   big waves we dig   night bonfires always slept in

C                                   F        G                     C              F                G 
Drilled motorbike  in bare feet    slashed waves n ruled the sea

em                                  am                 em                am  G
Days of women under Sun   sippin’ wine whiskey guess we won

em                            am                      em                                 am G
Time stops if you  embrace    the moment  life ain’t no race

C                                      F        G               C                   F               G 
Rubbed her shoulders with ease dug sand deep scorching feet 

C                        F       G                      C                F           G 
Next time not tied down   surfing life keeps  tan so brown

em                                  am                em                am  G
Days of women under Sun  sippin’ wine whiskey guess we won

em                            am                     em                                     am G      C   F   G   C   F   G
Time stops if you  embrace    the moment  life ain’t no race



Where’d my Surfers Go                  Groove Atlantic-O

C            am    C    am          em    G

C                     F                         C                                am  G                             
Down at the beach last night all her surfer boys were gone

C                                F             C                                        am  G   
Walked little black dog  up Pacific coast in dense fog 

C                     F                C                          am   G 
As kid she’d  twirl baton   guys chased her all around

C                        F                                  C                                     am  G   
Nowadays on Atlantic  East   quiet time can’t last too long

dm                                    G              dm                   G
Used to ride waves on central coast   Cally was the scene

dm                                G   dm                         C     G
Trying to catch up on memory   mighta hit every salty dream

C                                   F                    C                                              am  G   
Back in the day guys cut her off   sweet wave but she’d just peel

C                               F        C                                      am  G  
Rolled tight down coastline    cool buzz over those wheels

C                         F                        C                                      am  G   
Hit bars round sunset   called shots every guy she met

C                               F                 C                                  am  G   
No score card for memory lane   every surfer under her heel

dm                                   G             dm                   G
Used to ride waves on central coast  Cally was the scene

dm                                G   dm                           C     G         C  F  C  F   C   F
Trying to catch up on memory   mighta hit every salty dream



Weird Iceland Hotel Dinner GROOVE ATLANTIC-O  2023     

C      am     F     C

C                               am                   F                     C
Cruised down hall Iceland hotel  no one to be found

C                            am                              F                       C
Front desk said   dinner time   empty buffet room abounds

C                           am                          F                                 C
Lizzy the Hostess  barely  knows the drill  n soda machine still down

C                       am                    F                        C
Yelled to kitchen  livin’ up this place   ain’t no cooks around

G            am           G                                             am      G
Sun streamed past midnight   over my stomach’s gurgly sound

G                    am                                G                        am       G  C      am   F   C
Seafood buffet in Reyjkavik     weirdest silence could be found 

C                    am                                      F                          C
Quiet lovely strolled on in   wouldn’t even glance my way

C                       am                   F                                  C
Chomped my food last buffet dance  escaped to win the day

C                                  am             F                               C
Hit sidewalks hard to waterside  three  Band festivity  

C                            am                                 F                            C
Old guys in hats   prepped out tweeds  blond blue eyed scene  
 
G                        am            G                                               am    G
Sun streamed past midnight   over my stomach’s gurgly sound

G                               am                              G                               am     G
Seafood buffet in Reyjkavik     weirdest silence could be found 

C    am   F   C  X3



Syracuse Lawn Chair          Groove Atlantic 2023             Lyrics: S. Jacques

G  C     
G                C                      G                   C         G                           C           G          am
Had sweet love for her   many years ago    cruised summer streets  70s radio

G        C              G                         am
Not forcing anything   knew it was all there

G                 C G    am
Shook off  pain from    short time love affair 

em                 bm           C G      F#   em
Just wanna  sit in my Syracuse lawn chair  

em            bm                        C          G      F#   em
Fresh cut Summer grass    sunny backyard affair 

em                 bm           C   G      F#   em
Just wanna sit in my Syracuse lawn chair   

em                 bm                            C      G     F#   em
Just me, the fence,  the quiet   my upstate bad hair

G                 C                G               am
Everybody said     go out and see the world  

G                 C       G                        am
Off couch  find yourself    cultures that you yearn

G                   C      G                      am
Gotta Walk streets Paris  hot summer night just once

em                bm           C                       G     F#   em
Just wanna sit in my Syracuse lawn chair  

em            bm                        C             G      F#   em
Fresh cut Summer grass     sunny backyard affair 

em                bm           C  G      F#   em
Just wanna  sit in my Syracuse lawn chair   

em                 bm                         C     G      F#   em  G  C G  C  G  C  G  C
Just me, the fence, the quiet  my upstate bad hair



Slept on a Ridge          GROOVE ATLANTIC-O                  Lyrics: Stephen Jacques

G          C          G            C            G

am                       C                             G                                         C         G                         
Camped on Montana ridge dusty trail  where dry plants live 

am                       C             G                                   C         G                         
Outta luck not feeling right  back on game get a little tight

am                           C               G                       C         G                         
Seen heartbreak   felt sore  not gonna even the score

am                   C     G                        C         G                         
Sometimes   riding high  then a downward slide

dm                 am                G                     dm                    am    G
Swam rivers horse at my side   silence worth the ride

dm                            am             G                  dm                         am  G
Mountains valleys Clear the  mind   deep to snowbound times

am                      C                      G                          C         G                         
Cowboy under  Bozeman sky  green eyed beauty was mine

am             C                            G                                          C         G                         
Ran cattle stacked hay  drank like a sailor can’t keep me at bay

am                            C                   G                        C         G                         
Roped and tied on horse until gray   did nothing halfway 

am                                  C                      G                        C         G                         
Could smell leather n sweat on me  wild west set ya free

dm                 am                G                       dm                   am    G
Swam rivers horse at my side    silence worth the ride

dm                            am             G                   dm                             am  G
Mountains valleys Clear the  mind   deep to snowbound times

am C    g    C    G  x  2



He Got Religion                  Groove Atlantic-O

Dm     C     E   am

dm                      C                                        E                                 am
Eased down to ocean vibes   she rolled in like an endless sea of love

dm                   C                     E                                              am
Caught by surprise   under pier  she’d surface then disappear

dm                                      C                 E                               am
Caught early flick  dined by sea  serenaded to hours of wee

dm                         C                                    E                      am
Horizon n sunset had a plea  one last helping was left in she

F           G                                C        em        am  G
Tangled up  romance tree   wouldn’t let go   little ole me

F                        G   C           E            am   G
Bands n dance endless feast    amidst  twilight sea

dm                  C                                      E                    am
Nothing compared  to her crashing presence waves and stare

dm                       C                        E                    am
Once onion was peeled   scary inside and out no deal 

dm                           C                                 E                    am
Halloween trick is ease   compared to downward spiral scene

dm                           C                            E                                            am
He got religion on flight back east  shock like a bad barroom deal

F           G                                 C       em         am  G
Tangled up  romance tree   wouldn’t let go    little ole me

F                           G   C            E             am G        dm   C E   am G
Bands n dance endless feast    amidst  twilight sea



Queen Bee Gone               GROOVE ATLANTIC 2023          lyrics: stephen jacques

em       am    x 2

em                          am      D              C                                
Woke up  turned TV on  Queen Bee was gone

em                      am                   D                        C                        
Little fright my eyes  without her  be walking blind

em                             am                                D                          C
Old guy say gonna take throne  he been sipping tea too long

F     C       E 
Give me power over this Monarchy right now

F                  C                                  E   
Share the joy of my Castle  we’ll smoke somn’  in an hour

em                               am                  D                    C
Drove Windsor countryside  gold casket in my trunk

em                           am                    D                         C
Man said pull over now   Queen respect ain’t no bunk  

em                           am                 D                           C
Streets lined with tears    them 96 years won’t enough       

em                          am                              D                               C
Jumped on motorsickle stay strong in grief all this dying stuff

F     C        E 
Give me power over this Monarchy right now

F                   C                                 E   
Share the joy of my Castle  we’ll smoke somn’  in an hour

em    am  D   C   x 2



Dining With Horses            Capo 3rd            GROOVE ATLANTIC-0     

am    C     am   C

G                    bm                    C                          G                                     
Spotted our horse    dining alone Virginia so calm 

G                    bm            C                                         G               
Pulled up to fence  my lady’s hand under trellis vine

G                             bm                C                          G                    
Set up table with him    under frozen coastal winter stars
 
G                                   bm                    C                 G                    
Breakfast with sows cows   rooster came checked us out

D                               d/c                                     D                       d/c
If Headaches rain down in threes  there’s a place  to hide out

D                           d/c                D                                         d/c       G    C     am
Drink up gift of dreams   not crushed by yesterday’s grief

G                                bm                                        C               G                    
Snake cruised in to make the team   brought joy no venom tease

G                        bm                                       C                       G                    
Sat down with horse for a smile  used to kick throw me a mile

G                    bm                                   C        G                    
Dusty trucks backroad scenes  folks level ain’t no greed

G                               bm                          C                 G                    
Long gone days of gunfights  lady n horse this diner’s delight

D                               d/c                                     D                       d/c
If Headaches rain down in threes  there’s a place  to hide out

D                           d/c                D                                         d/c       G    C     am
Drink up gift of dreams   not crushed  by yesterday’s grief

G     C    am   x 3



Dusty Italian Bike                 capo 3rd           Groove Atlantic-O

em        C    G    bm

em                                 C                                        G                   bm
Swung through patio cobblestones  Florence Summer afternoon

em                       C                      G                                          bm
Train rolled up  Italian coast   crashed in a fancy hotel room

em                              C                             G                        bm
Low key drink  with Swedish Beauty   under an early moon

em                          C                                    G                                bm 
Stumbled off her disrepair bike   got to work on vino real soon 

F                                              G                                           C          eo          am    G  
Her Eyes beamed around  uncomplaining speed  this Italian former swede

F                          G                                          C            eo             am    
Quick rundown family life   said she was coward livin’ with strife

em                        C                                               G                        bm 
Her man beaten down too much  substance got best of his life

em                              C                                    G                                      bm 
Drank in three year story swig    weaved through  life can take a hit 

em                                      C                                      G                       bm 
She said what state you from   don’t know  geography any US coast

em               C                                                G                                      bm 
Jumped on dusty brown bike  hit a light button into an Italian night

F                                              G                                             C          eo         am      G 
Her Eyes beamed around  uncomplaining speed  this Italian former swede

F                          G                                          C             eo              am        C  G  C G  C  G
Quick rundown family life   said she was coward livin’ with  strife
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