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WRAPPED I N  GOL - DEN CHAINS-  
FALL - IN'ON I -  . m EARS- - .  

AND I WON - DER S T I L L  I WON - DER 
AND I WON - DER S T I L L  I WON - DER 

I WHO'LL STOP THE RAIN 1- 



W o r d s  a n d  M u s i c  b y  
JOHN C .  F O G E R T Y  

(1) 1 eee i ' (2) 1 bear 
a bad - moon - rte - ing 

hur - ri - cane8 a - blow- ing 
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eee 1 - : hear 
bad - timee to 

the voice of wreck-me and - 2i.1 

Chorue 

I C, 

Don't go round to - night, - I 

they're bound to take your 

I D.f&al Coda 



(Chorus) 

Well, Don't go round to - night - well i t le  

12 
1 - I 
I I- 
I 1. 
I d m  

riee. riae. 

3. H o p e  you got your things together 
Hope you a r e  quite prepared to die, 
Looks like we're in for nasty weather, 
*What now?", You're thinking for a night. 

Chc 3NS : 
Well, don't go round tonight 
Well, it 's bound to take you 
Therete a bad moon on the I 

.Don't go round tonight - 
Well i t 's  bound to take your life - 
There's a bad moon on the riee. 

- 
r life - 
riee. 



W o r d s  a n d  M u s i c  b y  
J O H N  C.  F O G E R T Y  

Moderately (with a heavy beat) 

VERSE 

Left a good j o b  in the ci - ty,- Work - in' for The Man ev-'ry nlght and day,- 
Cleaned a lot of platee in Mem-.phis, Pumped a lot of pain i n  New O r  -leans,- 

And1 nev-er lost one mln- ute of s leep - in', Wor-ry-In1 'bout the way t h ~ n p  might have been.- 
But Inev-eraaw t h e g d a i d e  d the cl-ty, Un- ti1 I hitched a ride on a r lv-  e r  boat queen., I 

CHORUS 

I Big wheel- keep on - turn- in*,- Proud Mar-y keep on burn - In',- Roll- 
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I in1 ,- roll - in1,- roll - in' on the rlv - er.- 

I If you comedown, to the riv - er, Bet you gor I-na find 

- I 

some p e o  - ple who li 

I You don't have to wor- r y  'cause you have no m o n - e y ,  Peo-ple on the rlv-er are hap-py to give., 

@- Rebeal a d  fade 

I Roll-In' ,- roll - tnl,- roll-ltil on the rtv - er.- 



down on the comer, 
W o r d s  a n d  M u s i c  b y  

l O H N  C. F O G E R T Y  

A Brightly in Two ( A  la Calypso) 

Ear  - ly  in the eve - nin' just  a - boat sup - per time,, 
Roos - ter  hits the wash - board and peo - ple jus t  got to  smile,, 
You don't need a pen - ny just  to hang a - round, 

r 0 - v e r  by the court - house they 're 
Blink - y, thumps the  gut- bass and 

Rut if you've got  a nick - 4 won't you 

F 

t o  an - wind- Four kids on the cor - 
so  - loo for a while., Poor - boy twangs the r h y  - 

0 - ver on the  cor - 
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ner try-ing to br ing you up. - Wil - 1: tune, 
thm out on his k a  - la  - ma - roo.- Wil - ly  goes in - t o  - 
ner there's a hap - py . noise.- Peo - ple come from all, 

1 

- 
y pick 

*J - V 

- out and he blows i t  on 
u 

the harp.- 
- a dance and duu - bles on k a  - roo.- 
- a round t o  watch the  m a g -  i c  boy. 

I Down On Tho Cor - ner, out in the street,, Wil-ly and the Poor 

- e l ;  t a p  y o u r  fe 

= 
Bring 

# 
7 

a nicl 



W o r d s  a n d  M u s i c  b y  
J O H N  C .  F O G E R T Y  

cl--- 
round. 
word. 
time. 

No, no, "0, no, 
Jaw, jaw, jaw, jaw, 
R", ru", ru", run, 

no. 
jaw. 
run. 

W I 1  1 I I 1 I I 
I I cj 

Back . up on the free - way, 
Talk up in the white house, 
Rush - in' to the tread - mill. 
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I 

back up in the church, 
talk U P  to . your door, 
rueh - int to get home, 

Ev - 'ry - where you 
So much go - int 

Wor - ry, 'bout thy 

there'e a frown, frown, 
juet can't hear. 

I I I 

Git, git, git, gone. 
I 

Corn, corn - mo - tion, 

Git, gone. 



W o r d s  a n d  M u s i c  b y  
J O H N  C.  F O G E R T Y  

Moderately brkht (in Four) 

- 
Some folks a re  born 
Some folks a re  born 
Some folks i - her - i t  

made to  wave the f l ag ,  
s i l  - ver spoon in hand, 
s t a r  span - gled eyes,  

I "' ' W  u 

i 
Ooh, they're red, white and blue. 

Lord, don't they help them - selves. 
Ooh, they send you down t o  war. 

And when the band plays 
But when the t ax  man 
And when yon ask them, 

They 
.A +I.- 

t t t t t l h  
1 r I I 1  d 

I I I I I I I 
i I I I i - - l - F Ti  F T F  1 7  T T 1 1 

I I - & 

"Hail to  the chief", point the can-non right a t  you. 
comes to  the door, LoL,, .=, house looks l ike a rum-mage sale.  

"How much should we give?" They on - ly arts - wer Morel more! more! 
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CHORUS - 

. sen- a - tor's 
i t  ain't me- 

1 "  It ain't me, it  ain't me;- I ain't no for-tun-ate one. one. 

+ c79 
CODA 

I - I ain't no for - tun - ate one. It ain)t me, 

I - it ain't me;, I a i i t  no for - tun - ate one. 



M'ords  a n d  M u s i c  b y  

J O H N .  C .  F O G E R T Y  

Just a-bout a year a - go - I set  o u t  on the road,- 
man from the mag - %- zine- Said I w a e  on my way..-. 

I Seek- In' my fame and for - tun ,--in1 for a pot of gold+- Thlnge got b a d ,  and 
Some-where I lost con-nec - t i o n e ,  Ran out of eonge to play.- I came in -to town, a 

things got worse,, I guess you will know the tune. Oh! Lord, Stuck in Lo - di a -  
one night e t a n d  - Lodca ltke my plane fell thrcugh- Oh ! Lord, Stuck ln Lo - di a - 
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Rode in - on the Grey - h o u n d ,  I'll be wab- ln' out If I go., 
If I on - ly had a do1 - l a  for  ev - 'ry song I've eung., 

I wae just p e e -  In' through,- must b e  eev-en months, o r  more.- 
And ev - 'ry time I've - had to play - while peo-ple eat, there drunk., 

I Ran out of t ime  and mon - e y ,  Looks lLke they took my f r i e n d s .  Oh Lord! I'm etuck In Lo - dl a -  
You know,I1dcatch the n e x t - t r a i n  beck to where I live. m. ordl  I'm etuck in Lo -dl - 



W o r d s  a n d  M u s i c  b ~ .  

J O H N  C .  F O G E R T Y  

take m e  back down where  cool wat  - er flows, t 

Let me w n e r e  

Walk-in1 a - long, the r i v - e r  road  a t  night, Bare-foot g i r l s  - 
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I danc-in' in the moon - light. I can hear the bull frog 

call-int me.- Won-derif my rope's still  hang-in' to the tree. 

I Love to kick my feet 'way down in shal-low wat - er .  

I Shoe fly, drag - on fly, get backt'yourrnoth-er. Pick up a flat-rock, skip it a-cross-  Green 



Co-dy's camp spent my days 

Wlth Rat car rid - e r s  and c r o s s  tie walk -ers. 

Old Co Jun - lor took me o - ver. Said,"Youlre gon - na find the 

( - i s  smoul - d'rlnq. If you get lost come on home, to Green Riv-er. " 
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