HIT THE ROAD JACK
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Hit the road Jack. Don't you come back mo more, no more, no more, no
am G F 7 Am GEE7

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.

An c F 7
©On woman, on woman, don't treat me so mean,
Am c F o
You're the meanest woman I've ever seen.
Am ¢ F ET
1 guess if you say so
am c F 7

1'11 nave to pack my cthings and go.

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back mo more, mo more, mo more, 1o
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.

Now baby, listen baby, don't-a treat me this-a way
For I'11 be back on my feet some day.

Don't care if you do 'cause it's understood
¥ou ain't got no momey you just ain't mo good.

Well, I guess if you say so
1'd have to pack my things and go. (That's right)

Hit the road Jack and don't you come back mo more, mo more, mo more, 1o
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more.

(Repeat and fade)
Don't you come back no more.




HALLELUJA - COHEN
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Now I've heard there was a secret chord
c c

That David Played, and it pleased the Lord

F c c
But you don't really care for music, do you?

c F c
It goes like this: the fourth, the fifth

Am F
The minor fall, the major lift

c E An
The baffled king composing Halleluja
Am F Am F cc ¢
Halleluja, Halleluja, Halleluja, Hallelu-u-u-ja

Though, this one is a bit easier:

c Em
Your faith was strong but you needed proof
c En

You saw her bathing on the roof

c c
her beauty, and the moonlight overthrew you

c c b
She tied you to a kitchen chair

Em c 13
she broke your throme and she cut your hair

b En
and from your lips she drew the Halleluja
E, c Em c cp o

Halleluja, Halleluja, Halleluja, Hallelu-u-u-ja




