
JAM 9  
 

1. Abilene 
John Loudermilk. Bob Gibson 

 

Intro: F (2) Bb (2) F (2) C7 (2) 
 

Chorus 
 

F          A7         
Abilene, Abilene 

Bb                   F                     
  Prettiest town I’ve ever seen 

G7                        C7 
  People there don’t treat you mean 

        F       Bb      F      C7 
In Abilene, my Abilene 
 

F                      A7                

I sit alone most every night 
Bb                             F                        

  Watchin’ those trains pull out of sight 
G7                               C7 

  Don’t I wish they were carryin’ me 
            F          Bb      F       C7 

Back to Abilene, my Abilene. 
 

Chorus 

 
F                    A7                                

Crowded city, there ain’t nothin’ free 
Bb                  F                  

  Nothin’ in this town for me 
G7                             C7 

  Wish to the Lord that I could be 
    F           Bb     F      

In Abilene, my Abilene. 
 

Chorus 
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2. Blue Blue Day 
Don Gibson 

 
Intro: Intro: F(2)(2) G(2)(2) C(2)(2) G stop 

 
                C                                    

It’s been a blue, blue day, I feel like runnin’ away 
             F             G               C 

I feel like runnin’ away from it all 
                  C 

My love has been untrue, she’s found somebody new 
                 F             G         C 

It’s been a blue, blue day for me 
 

Refrain 
 

              F                 C   

I feel like crying, dying, what can I do? 
             F                     C                      G  

Feel like praying, saying, “I’m glad we’re through” 
                 C 

It’s been a blue, blue day 
 

I feel like runnin’ away  
             F             G                 C 

I feel like runnin’ away from the blues  
 

                C 
How can I make believe that I don’t sit and grieve 

               F               G         C  
It’s been a blue, blue day for me 

               C 

I can’t pretend and say that I don’t love her anyway 
               F               G         C 

It’s been a blue, blue day for me 
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3. I’m Gonna Sit Right Down 

& Write Myself A Letter 
Joe Young & Fred E. Alhert 

 

Intro: D7(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4) 
 

               C          C6         C          C6     Cmaj7 

I’m gonna sit right down & write myself a letter 
       C                     E7             F  A7  Dm  

And make believe it came from you 
                                          G7 

I’m gonna write words oh so sweet 
                      C                      A7 

They’re gonna knock me off my feet 
           D                  D7 

A lot of kisses on the bottom 
G7 

I’ll be glad I got ‘em 
 

                C            C6      C                C6       Cmaj7 
I’m gonna smile and say I   hope you’re feeling better 

       C                         E7         F  A7  Dm 
And close with love the way you do 

                F                         Fm                 C       A7   

I’m gonna sit right down and write myself a letter 
       D7                   G7            C             A7 

And make believe it came from you, yes I am 
       D7                   G7            C     (G7) 

And make believe it came from you 
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4. Blue Eyes Crying In The Rain 
Fred Rose 

G7                                              C                       G7 
--------------------- 
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C                                        
In the twilight glow I see her 
G7                             C 
blue eyes crying in the rain 
    C 
As when we kissed goodbye and parted  
  G7                               C      C7 
I knew we’d never meet again 
 
Refrain 1 
 
F                                      
Love is like a dying ember 
C                       G7    
only memories remain 
C                                             
Through the ages I’ll remember 
G7                             C 
blue eyes crying in the rain 
 
C                                              
Now my hair has turned to silver 
G7                              C 
all my life I’ve loved in vain 
C                                          
I can see her star in heaven  
G7                             C 
blue eyes crying in the rain 
 



Refrain 2 

 
F                                                                                    
Someday when we meet up yonder 
C                                   G7 
we’ll stroll hand in hand again 
C                                                                             
In the land that knows no parting 
G7                             C 
blue eyes crying in the rain 
 

C                                        
In the twilight glow I see her 
G7                             C 
blue eyes crying in the rain 
    C 
As when we kissed goodbye and parted  
  G7                               C      
I knew we’d never meet again 
 
G7                             C 
Blue eyes crying in the rain 
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5. Is Anybody Goin’ To San Antone? 
Dave Kirby & Glenn Martin 

 

Intro: C(4) F(4) G7(4) C(4) 
 

C                            F                      G7                C 
Rain dripping off the brim of my hat, sure is cold today 

                                    F 
Here I am walking down sixty-six 

G7                                        C 
Wish she hadn’t done me that way 

             C                        F  
Sleeping under a table in a roadside park 

   G7                        C 

A man could wake up dead 
         C                           F              G7                               C  

But it sure seems warmer than it did sleeping in our king size bed 
 

Chorus 
 

  C                       F                     G7            C 

I anybody goin’ to San Antone, or Phoenix Arizona? 
C                              F                      G7           C              F  G7 

Anyplace is alright, as long as I can forget I ever knowed her 
 

C                                 F                              G7                    C 
Wind whippin’ down the neck of my shirt like I ain’t got nothin’ on 

                                 F 
But I’d rather fight the wind and rain 

        G7                                 C 
Than what I’ve been fightin’ at home 

                                            F 
Yonder comes a truck with the U.S. mail 

G7                                 C 
People writin’ letters back home 

                                     F                             G7                 C 
Tomorrow she’ll probably want me back but I’ll still be just as gone 

 

  C                       F                     G7            C 
I anybody goin’ to San Antone, or Phoenix Arizona? 

C                              F                      G7           C               
Anyplace is alright, as long as I can forget I ever knowed her … repeat 



 
 

6. Oh, Lonesome Me 
Don Gibson 

 

Intro: C(2)(2)(2)(2) G7(2)(2)(2)(2) G7(2)(2)(2)(2)  

          C(2)(2) G7(2)(2) 
 

C                                   G7 

Ev’rybody’s goin’ out and havin’ fun 
                                                   C 

I’m jus a fool for stayin’ home and havin’ none 

                                               F 
I can’t get over how she set me free 

G7                 C 
Oh, lonesome me 

 
   C                                            G7 

A bad mistake I’m makin’ by just hangin’ ‘round 
                                                           C 

I know that I should have some fun and paint the town 
                               C7                         F 

A love sick fool that’s blind and just can’t see 
G7                C 

Oh, lonesome me 
 

    G                                      D7   

I’ll bet she’s not like me, she’s out and fancy free 
                                                G 

Flirting with the boys with all her charms 
                                      D7  

But I still love her so, and brother don’t you know 
                                                        G      G7 

I’d welcome her right back here in my arms 
                         

                 C                                                 G7 
Well, there must be some way I can lose these lonesome blues 

                                                    C 
Forget about the past and find somebody new 

                                                    F 
I’ve thought of ev’rything from A to Z 

G7                C     G7               C 

Oh, lonesome me. Oh, lonsome me. 
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7. California Blue 
Roy Orbison 

Intro: C 
 
                 C                               F 
Working all day, and the sun don’t shine 

                   G7                             C 
Trying to get by, and I’m just killing time 
              C                                  F 
I feel the rain, fall the whole night through 
                      G7                  C 
Far away from you,  California Blue 
 
Chorus 
 
              F                          C 
California Blue, dreaming all alone 

                       G7                C 
Nothing else to do, California Blue 
                  F                         C 
Every day I pray, I’ll be on my way 
                      G7                   C 
Saving love for you, California Blue 
 
Bridge 
 
G7                              C 
One sunny day, I’ll get back again 
F                       G7            C 
Somehow, some way, but I don’t know when 
              G7                   C 
California Blue, California Blue 
 
 
 



               C                           F 

Living my life, with you on my mind 
                 G7                              C 
Thinking of things, that I left far behind 
                  C                           F 
It’s been so long, doing all I can do 
                      G7                 C 
To get back to you, California Blue 
 
Chorus 
 

              F                          C 
California Blue, dreaming all alone 
                       G7                C 
Nothing else to do, California Blue 
                  F                         C 
Every day I pray, I’ll be on my way 
                      G7                   C 
Saving love for you, California Blue 
 
Bridge 
 

G7                              C 
One sunny day, I’ll get back again 
F                       G7            C 
Somehow, some way, but I don’t know when 
              G7                   C 
California Blue, California Blue 
                  Dm G7              C 
Still missing you,   California Blue 
                  Dm G7              C 
Still missing you,   California Blue 
                  Dm G7              F(4) slow C 

Still missing you,   California Blue 
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8. On The Road Again 
Willie Nelson 

 

Intro: G7(4)(4) C(4) / 

 
           C(4)(4)(2)       /     /      C                         E7(4)(4)(2) 

On the road again____Just can’t wait to get on the road again____ 
/         /  E7                  Dm 

The life I love is making music with my friends 
       F                        G7               C(4)(2) 

And I can’t wait to get on the road again 
 

          C(4)(4)(2)                C                     E7(4)(4)(2) 
On the road again____Goin’ places that I’ve never been____ 

/   /    E7                       Dm 
Seein’ things that I may never see again 

      F                         G7                C(4)(2) C7(2) 
And I can’t wait to get on the road again 

 

           F                                                                       C(4)(2) 
On the road again, like a band of gypsies we go down the highway 

C7           F                 
We’re the best of friends, insisting that the world keeps turning  

C                  G7(4)    / 
our way, and our way is… 

 
/   /     C(4)(4)(2)                     C                         E7(4)(4)(2) 

On the road again____Just can’t wait to get on the road again____ 
/         /  E7                  Dm 

The life I love is making music with my friends 
      F                         G7               

And I can’t wait to get on the road again 
 

Solo (Verses 1 & 2) 

Refrain 
Verse 

 
      F                        G7               C(4)(3)  

And I can’t wait to be on the road again 
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