


Thanks for stopping by!    

We are very pleased to provide the 
words and chords to all of  the Deere 
John recorded material from our 2008 
self-titled CD “Deere John”

We would be very honoured to have 
you learn and play one of  our songs.

Happy pickin’!



Another Day (Gee)

Intro  (A) (E) (D) (E) (A) (E) (D)  x2 
(A) I quit my (E) job where I was (D) working (E) today
(A) They didn’t (E) appreciate me (D) anyway (E)
 (A) Food (E) stamps for a (D) broken (E) back
(A) I told em to (E) stick it I ain`t (D) comin’ (E) back

(A) I parked my (E) car and they (D) towed it (E) away
(A) I don’t (E) mind walkin’ (D) anyway (E)
(A) My daddy (E) told me there be (D) days like (E) this 
(A) Maybe (E) tomorrow be a (D) good day to (E) miss

Chorus
(D) Just one time I’d like to (E) get it right 
instead of  (A) walkin’ (A/G#)down this (F#m) road (E)
(D) I don’t mean to be (E) misunderstood 
but some (A) times that’s just (A/G#) how it (F#m) goes (E) 
(D) Ooo (E) tomorrow’s another day (A) (E) (D) (E) (A) (E) (D) 

(A) I should have (E) told her thought she’d (D) figure it (E) out
(A) Never (E) did and she (D) through me (E) out
(A) I don’t get (E) lonely and I (D) don’t get (E) scared
(A) I should have (E) told her just how (D) much I (E) cared

Chorus

Bridge
(C#m I’ll never quit tryin’ I (D) never give up
(Bm) I always listen (D) before I talk
(C#m) All in all things are (D) going my way 
(Bm) I’m letting go of  (E) yesterday

Chorus
Another day (A) (E) (D) (E) (A) (E) (D)
Another day (A) (E) (D) (E) (A) (E) (D)
Another day (A) (E) (D) (E) (A) (E) (D)

Come My Way (Kirschner)

(A) // (E) // (D) // (E) // (A) // (E) // (D) // (E) //
Well its (A) way past (E) after (D) midnight (E)
And I (A) hope you (E) feel ok (D)  (E)
And I’m (A) looking (E) for the (D) just right time (E)
To (A) hold you (E) close and (D) say:  (E)

Chorus
I (A) love you (E)
(D) wo-oh baby (E) 
I (A) need you  (E)
(D) wo-oh (E) babe
gonna (A) please you (E)
If  (D) you just (E) come my way (A) // (E) // (D) // (E)//

(A) Let me (E) be your (D) morning, girl (E)
And (A) let me (E) be your (D) night (E)
And I’ll (A) show you (E) what you (D) mean to (E)
When (A) I turn (E) out the (D) light (E)

Chorus

Bridge
(F#m) Daddy said don’t (D) risk it all 
there’s (A) more fish in the (E) sea
(F#m) but he don’t (D) see what I see 
(A) when you look at (E) me 

(A)  (E) Everything you (A) do (E) keeps me lovin’ (F#m) you
And I can’t (D) help myself  girl (A) when I’m with (E) you

Chorus
I (A) love you (E) (D) (E)
Ah ah (A) love you (E) (D) (E)
I (A) love you (E) (D) (E)
Ah ah (A) love you (E) (D) (E)….. 



Genie In A Bottle (Gee)

I (C ) sat down (F) at the (C )table 
with a (G) bottle of  Jim (C ) Beam 
I (C ) don’t know (F) why she (C ) left me, 
everything (G) seemed alright to (C ) me 

(F) When I reached the bottom, (C ) I picked up the (A) bottle
(D) and held it like a baby in my (G) arms
(C ) I close my eyes and (F) pray for a (C ) sign
Someway to (F) get you off  my (C ) mind 
(F) With each passing minute (C ) I fell further (A) in it 
(C ) searchin’ for a (G) genie in a (C ) bottle 

Chorus
A (G) genie in a bottle (F) is so hard to (C ) find
(D) It’s even harder in my (G) present state of  mind 
(F) I keep on searchin’, (C ) but to no (A) avail
 Ya I’m (D) searchin’ for a (G) genie in (C ) bottle

Solo

Chorus
Ya I’m (D) searchin’ for a (G) genie
(D) I’m searchin’ for a (G) genie in the (C ) bottle

Get To Me (Webster)

Intro   (F#m) (A) (B)    x4

I (F#m) tell myself  don’t (A) worry, I’ve seen (B) girls like you before
I (F#m) tell myself  (A) that in time, I’ll (B) want for something more
The (F#m) walls come in (A) around me, as I (B)stand there all alone
I (D) close my eyes and (E) see you, and (D) suddenly you’re (E) here

You get to (A) me
(G) Please get to (A) me 

When (F#m) time (A) separates, the (B) touch and smell is gone
(F#m) No one could (A) imagine that the (B) night could be so long
(F#m)always something(A)missing from the(B)time that we’re apart
Like a (D) light that slowly (E) drippin’ from the (D) bottom of  my (E)heart

You get to (A) me
(G) Please get to me
You gotta get to (A) me  

(F#m)Trippin’ thru the (A)darkness, thru the (B) shadow of  a doubt 
(F#m) Reachin’ thru the (A) midnight for a (B) hand to pull me out
I’m (F#m) lyin’ at your (A) mercy, (B) burnin’ at the stake
Please (F#m) come put out the (A) fire, no (B) matter what it takes

You get to (A) me
(G) Please get to (A) me
(G) Please get to (A) me 
(G) You gotta get to (A) me 
(G) Please get to (A) me       (G)  (A)  (G)  (A) …



Hallways To Hell (Gee)

Would you (C ) sit at my table, would you (F) buy me a (C ) drink
I’ll tell you my story, it’s just what I (G) think
You can (C ) see I’ve been hurtin’, ya it’s (F) not hard to (C ) tell
I’m livin’ in these (G) hallways to (C ) hell

Can (C ) I bum a smoke?  ya, I (F) need a light (C ) to
It helps ease the pain, these things that I (G) do
(C ) Sometimes I still hear the sweet (F) ring of  the (C ) bells
I’m stuck in these (G) hallways to (C ) hell

These (F) hallways to hell, there’s no light comin’ (C ) in
I don’t know how they started or where they might (G) end
(F) One things for certain, one thing I (Am) know (F)
These (C ) hallways to hell, (G) they won’t let me (C ) go

Solo    (F)  (Am)  (F)  (C )  (G)  (C )

(C ) Thanks for the whiskey, (F) thanks for the (C ) smoke
Thank you for listening, this ain’t no (G) joke
Cause (F) soon a door will open, and they’ll let me (Am) in (F)
These (C ) hallways to hell, (G) they’ll win (C ) again

These (F) hallways to hell, there’s no light comin’ (C ) in
I don’t know how they started or where they might (G) end
Cause (F) soon a door will open, and they’ll let me (Am) in (F)
These (C ) hallways to hell, (G) they’ll win (C ) again
These (C ) hallways to hell, (G) they’ll win (C ) again

How Fast Can A Teardrop Fall (Gee)

(Ab) She left a note painted on the (Db) mirror,
lipstick scribbled said I’m outa (Ab) here
I should have seen it comin’ right from the (Db) start, 
blind-sided fool gets a broken (Ab) heart
Memory haunts me like a steady (Db) rain,
these dark clouds won’t go (Ab) away 
I think it’s time for movin’ (Db) on,
I’ll pack my truck and I’ll be (Ab) gone 

Pre Chorus
(Db) I’m headin’ out on the highway,  
(Eb) gonna do this my way
(Db) Gonna find some bright sunshine
(Eb) Oh, but someone tell me 

Chorus
(Ab) How fast can a teardrop (Db) fall
At the speed of  a broken (Ab) heart
In the blink of  an (Db) eye, like falling rain from the (Ab) sky
Oh could someone please (Fm) tell me
(Db) How fast can a (Eb) teardrop (Ab) fall

(Ab) You see it on the six o’clock (Db) news,
some of  us are lucky, some were born to (Ab) lose 
Too much wrong and not enough (Db) right,
voices talking deep in the (Ab) night 
Some fool rises up with a (Db) gun
Someones’s life is comin’ (Ab) undone

Pre-chorus

Chorus

Chorus
 



I Miss You Already (Brooks)
Guitar capo on 4th fret

Intro  (A) (E) (A) (D) (A)

There’s a car in the (A) driveway (D) 
and your bags are (A) packed
And the (D) tears in your (A) sad blue eyes 
(D) tell me you ain’t comin’ (A) back (A7)
Hate to see you go (D) leavin’
Somewhere you don’t (A) belong (F#m)
I miss you (A) already (E) and you’re not even (A) gone (D) (A) 

It’s a (E) fine line we’re (A) walkin’ (D)
between love and love (A) lost
Spend (D) each others (A) feelings
(D) without counting the (A) cost (A7)
Now I’m here with this (D) old radio
and a sad country (A) song (F#m)
I miss you (A) already (E) and you’re not even (A) gone (A7)

Chorus
I miss you (D) already
And you’re not even (A) gone
I know you’ve got your (B7) reasons,
and I know I was (E) wrong (E7)
Tryin’ to hold back the (D) heartache
but my heart ain’t that (A) strong (F#m)
I miss you (A) already (E) and you’re not even (A) gone (D) (A) (E) 

Solo

Chorus

I miss you (A)already (E) and you’re not even (D) gone (A)  
 

I’m Lookin’ For A Boat (Gee)

Intro  (E) (G#) (A) (F#) (A) (E) (C#m) (F#) (B) (E)

(E) I’m lookin’ for a (G#) new boat now 
(A) I’m lookin’ for a (F#) woman to
(A) So if  you have a (E) woman with a (C#m) boat 
(F#) please send her my (B) way
(A) And if  you have a (E) picture of  her 
(A) that would (B) be ok (E)
(G#) so if  you have a (C#m) picture of  the boat
(F#) please send it my (B) way

Chorus
(A) I’ll put her on a (E) pedestal, 
(A) I’d (B) shine ‘er every (E) day
(G#) And buy her fancy (C#m) things to wear
(F#) and everyone would (B) say
(A) man she sure is (E) shiny 
(A) she’s (B) lookin’ (E) good
(A) That woman there (E) beside her (C#m) 
(F#) is (B) lookin’ like she (E) should

(E) I don’t think I’m being (G#) nasty
(A) Truth is I’m only (F#) havin’ fun
(A) ‘bout how a little (E) woman like (C#m) that
(F#) could be my (B) number one
(A) Well if  she ever (E) left me
(A) that would (B) make me (E) sad,
(G#) but if  she ever (C#m) took her boat, 
(F#) well that would be real (B) bad  

Chorus
(A) That boat parked out in (E) your front (C#m) yard
(F#) is (B) really lookin’ (E) good 



If  I Were You And You Were Me (Gee)

(D) Sand and the wind and the sky’s turned to dust
You can love if  you can’t trust
I did my best to try to hold on,
but without trust our love was gone

(D) I don’t hurry and I take my time
I’m takin’ it east on this heart of  mine
It makes no difference who went wrong,
without trust our love was gone

Chorus
If  (G) I were (D) you and (A) you were (D) me
(G) maybe (D) then (A) you might (D) see
my (G) love for (D) you is like the (A) air I (Bm) breathe
If  (G) I were (D) you and (A) you were (Bm) me
If  (G) I were (D) you and (A) you were (D) me

(D) I’ve got friends who help me get on
I know they’ll never do me wrong
So with my back to the wind I’ll face the sun
I’m back on my feet, I’m movin’ on

Chorus
(Bm) At some other time, (G) in some other place
(D) things might have gone our (A) way
(Bm) There’s no need to pretend
(G) I know we’re at the end 
(D) but I don’t know about (A) tomorrow   (Bm)……

Chorus

Second Hand Roses (Brooks)
Intro (F) (C) (G) (C) (F) (C) (G) x2

Chorus

(E) Second hand roses (A) second hand (E) roses
Second hand roses don’t (F#) do much for (B) me
(E) Second hand roses (A) second hand (E) roses
Second hand roses have (B) thorns that make you (E) bleed 

I (A) got a bouquet from a friend
Thought (E) what the hell, I’ll just pretend
The (F#) truth at times I’m known to bend
my (B) girl will never know 
She (A) took one sniff, began to fume
from (E) another woman’s (C#m) cheap perfume
(E) Never saw it (B) comin’ now I (E) know

Chorus

Solo

Chorus

So (A) if  you come home late at night
(E) tryin’ to avoid a fight
(F#) That’s no way to treat her right
(B) you’d best believe
(A) Bring those flowers through the door
You’ll (E) find yourself  right (C#m) on the floor
(E) That’s not the (B) kind of  love she (E) needs  

Chorus

Solo

Chorus



She Likes Me But She Loves My Money (Brooks)

Chorus

(D) She likes me but she loves my money,  
(A) loves my money, (D) that’s my honey
(D) She likes me but she loves my money,
its all (A) right with me

(D) I like her but I love her body
(A) Ain’t nobody (D) got that body
(D) I like her but I love her body,
but it don’t (A) come for free

(G) Those who would say that the good things in life (D)come for free
(E) never seen my girl in a black mesh string (A) bikini

Chorus       -  solo

(D) She’s high class ya, she’s a beauty,
(A) born and raised (D) Texas cutie
My (D) yellow rose ya, she’s a beauty,
but she don’t (A) come for free

(G) We’ve got the kind of  love that’s never (D) endin’
as (E) long as she stays thin and I keep (A) spending

Chorus  —  solo

Bridge

She’s (G) cool as a redhead she (D) kills as a blonde
(G) dressed head to toe in her (D) Louis Vuitton
(G) Stayin’ in love, baby that (D) ain’t hard
when we’re (E) tearin’ up Vegas with my (A) credit card

Chorus

It’s (D) all (A) right with (D) me
yes it’s (G) all (A) right with (D) me
 

She’s So Fine (Kirschner, Fruhm, Barron)
(A) Sha la la (D) la la la la la   x2

(A) Sitting in the backyard sipping on a cold beer
Waiting for my phone call,is my baby coming over here?
Is my (Bm) baby coming over here? Is my (D)baby coming over here?
She’s so (A) fine, she’s so fine

Chorus

She’s so (D) fine when she comes to (A) say 
she can (E) meet me anyway (A) 
And it (D) don’t matter if  my (F#m) dreams are far away (E)
And the (D) beauty of  it (A) all is that (E) I can tell her all (A)
and my (D) thoughts will still have (E) time to play (A)   (Sha la’s x2)

(A) I’ve been working so hard just to find some inspiration
Imagination on guard, she can ease my frustration
She can (Bm) ease my frustration, she can (D) ease my frustration,
cause she’s so (A) fine, she’s so fine

Chorus

Bridge

(F#m) now I know just what to do (D) I’m gonna hook up with you
(A) we’ll make some plans for the (E) future
(F#m) maybe we can start a family (B) put a branch on the familytree
(D) start living out the fantasy (E) multiplyin’ love for the world (F#m)

(A) Now she’s in the backyard and everything is so clear
I’m beside my baby, how I love to be near her
How I (Bm) love to be near her, I can (D) hardly wait to see her,
cause she’s so (A) fine, she’s so fine

Chorus

And my (D) thoughts, they still have (E) time to (F#m) play
And my (D) thoughts, they have (E) time to (A) play
(A) Sha la la  (D) la la la la la     x5 



Womewhere, Somehow, Someway (Webster)
Intro  (F) //// (C ) //// (F) ////////   x2

(F) I see your picture (A) in my mind
(Bb) I think about it (G) all the time
(F) I don’t leave (A) nothin’ up to (Bb) chance - no (G) no 
(F) All I wanna (A) do is (Bb) come and hang with (G) you
(F) Somewhere, (C ) somehow, (F) someway 
(F) Somewhere, (C ) somehow, (F) someway

Whistle solo

(F) If  I could just stop the (A) hands of  time,
(Bb) kick loose all the (G) ties that bind 
(F) My nights feel (A) empty, no (Bb) romance – no (G) no
(F) All I wanna (A) do is (Bb) come and hang with (G) you
(F) Somewhere, (C ) somehow, (F) someway

(Bb) I tried to call you on the (F) telephone
(Bb) I rang your doorbell, but (F) you’re not home
(Bb) I swear someday you’re gonna be (D) mine
(F) Somewhere, (C ) somehow, (F) someway
(F) Somewhere, (C ) somehow, (F) someway
(F) Somewhere, (C ) somehow, (F) someway…

Spoken:  Tell us how it is -

(F) //// (A) //// (Bb) //// (G) //// (F) //// (C ) //// (F) ////////    x5

Jimmy Rap:
Oh ya, that’s it – that’s what I like 
Lets go back to the start cause you drive me crazy…
You know what I’m talkin’ about, you got my number
I was gonna tell you a story one time and you never called me back
And I’m still waitin’ on the line.  Aww, I’m in so much trouble now
Somehow I’m gonna get my hands on ya…
I just can’t stop thinkin’, that’s why I gotta keep on drinkin’
Somewhere, I know you’re waiting, just for me…

Texas Til I Die (Gee)
Intro   (C ) (D) (G)

From Santa Rosa down to (C ) Mexico, 
on up to (G) Santa Fe
From New York city to (C ) Chicago, 
on over to (G) L.A.
I left a string of  (F) broken (C ) hearts 
all along the (G) way
But that all changed in (C )Amarillo, 
(D) that’s why I’m there (G) today

Chorus

I found my (C ) true love 
(D) beneath that big ‘ol Texas (G) sky (G/F#)
(Em) We’ll make memories (C ) together 
(D) in Texas til I (G) die

She worked over at the (C ) diner 
down on 5th and (G) Main 
I ordered a (C ) coffee, 
and asked her “what’s your (G) name?”
She said “my name is (F) Mary (C )
do you take your coffee with (G) cream?”
I said I think you’re sweet as (C ) sugar girl 
(D)and you’re all I’ll ever (G) need

Chorus     - Solo

Chorus



Whiskey Woman (Brooks)
Intro   (E) //// (E) //// (B) //// (E) ////

Whiskey (E) woman I could not say
what for your (B) love I’ve had to (E) pay
But when I’m (E) dry I sip you up
and stumble (B) to the stars (E) above

Chorus

Any (A) time I’m feelin’ (E) blue
I know (E) I can count on (B) you
Any (A) time I’m asked to (E) choose
Whiskey (B) woman you will not (E) lose

Solo

Whiskey (E) woman you are my home
I pray the (A) world leaves us (E) alone
You are my (E) warmth when I get cold
You are my (B) youth when I grow (E) old

Chorus

Whiskey (E) woman you are my world
I pray not (A) for another (E) girl
With your lips to (E) mine I take a pull
til you are (B) empty and I am (E) full 

Chorus

Whiskey (B) woman you will not (E) lose
Whiskey (B) woman you will not (E) lose

Woman On A Mission (Brooks)
(A) Someone clear the streets, get the children off  the lawn (DD) (A)
Cause all hell is breaking loose and all sanity is gone (DD) (A)
Call the sheriff, call the doctor, call the 911 (DD) (A)
Cause the end is comin’ near and she’s comin’ with a gun (DD) (A)

She’s a (A) woman on a mission
(A) Woman on a mission, so get (D) out of  her (A) way
(A Woman on a mission
(A) Woman on a mission, and (D) somebody’s gonna (A) pay

(A) She tried to be cool, she tried to be nice (DD) (A)
She even tried taking Dr. Phil and Oprah’s advice (DD) (A)
Look out to the left, keep a look out to the right (DD) (A)
Cause the gloves are comin’ off  and she’s lookin’ for a fight (DD) (A)

Chorus

(D) Fool her once, (A) shame on you
(B) Fool her twice,  well there (E) ain’t no tellin’ 
what the woman’s gonna do  (A)

Solo

(A) So drop what you are doin’, don’t try to be the man (DD) (A)
When you spite the luv that feeds you it’s gonna hit the fan (DD) (A)
No matter what you do,  you better  watch out tonight (DD) (A)
You done that woman wrong and she’s gonna make it right (DD) (A) 

Chorus 

Bridge

Chorus

Chorus                      (E) Woman on a mission …
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