
Songs to accompany  
“An Easy Way to Learn Guitar” 

Star Spangled Banner 

G                                             Em            (A7)  D7 

Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's earl   y      light, 

               G                 D7              G 

What so proudly we hail'd at the twilight's last gleaming?  

G                                                                         Em  (A7) D7 

Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro' the peri  lous fight,  

              G                   D7                       G 

O'er the ramparts we watch'd, were so gallantly streaming?  

                                                              Am            C 

And the rockets' red glare, the bombs bursting in air,  

           G                     D7                        Em    (A7)  D7 

Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was   still    there.  

     G                    C                   Am                   D7 

O say, does that star-spangled banner yet wa  ve  

              G                                              C    D7  G 

O'er the land of the free and the home of   the   brave? 

 

 

Take Me Out to the Ball Game 

 

G                             D7             G                                D7 

Take me out to the ball game. Take me out with the crowd. 

E7                                        Am                 A7 

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack. I don’t care if I  

D7                                 G                                 D7 

Never get back, let me root, root, root for the home team. 

    G7                              E7                    C      A7   G 

If they don’t win, it’s a shame. For it’s one, two, three strikes, 

              E7           A7 D7  G 

You’re out at the old ball game.  

 

  



Amazing Grace! 

G                         D7    Em    C    G                      

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound That saved a wretch  

D7  G                                    C   G  C   G                Em    G 

like me! I once was lost but now   am found , was blind but  

          D7  G 

now  I      see. 

 

G                                   D7 Em    C  G           

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears 

D G                                              C  G  C  G           Em   

re lieved How precious did that grace ap pear the hour   

G       D7 G 

I first be  lieved 

 

G                             D7   Em   C    G                             D7 

Through many dan gers toils and snares I have alrea  dy 

G                                                  C  G  C      G          Em   

Come Tis grace has brought me safe    thus far, and grace 

G             D7 G 

Will lead me home 

 

G                                     D7 Em    C    G                         

When we’ve been there ten thous and years, bright shining 

      D7 G                                         C  G  C        G             

As the sun, We’ve no less days to sing   God’s praise than 

Em                        D7 G 

When we’ve first be  gun 

 

  



America the Beautiful 

     G D7 

O  beautiful for  spacious skies,  

 G Am D7 G D7 

for  amber  waves of  grain   

  G D7 

for  purple mountain  majesties  

  A7 D7       G          D7 

above the  fruited  plain A merica, A merica! 

    D7  C   G 

God  shed his  grace on  thee       

  C G 

and  crown thy good with  brotherhood  

  C D7      G  

from sea to shining sea.  

  G D7 

O  beautiful for  patriot dream  

  D7 C G D7 

that  sees be yond the  years,   

  G D7 

Thine  alabaster  cities gleam  

                        A7       D7         G       D7 

undimmed by  human  tears . A merica, A merica! 

    D7  C   G 

God  shed his  grace on  thee       

  C G 

and  crown thy good with  brotherhood  

  C D7      G  

from sea to shining sea.  

 

 

  



Jingle Bells 

 G                               C 

  Dashing through the snow  On a one-horse open sleigh 

  Am                     D7                            G 
 O'er the fields we go  Laughing  all the way  
   C 
Bells on bob-tail ring  Making spirits  bright 

  Am D7   D7 G 
What  fun it is to  ride and sing A  sleighing song tonight 
  G 
Oh,  Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle  all the  way  
  C                            G     A7                          D7 
  Oh, what fun it  is to ride  In a  one-horse open  sleigh  
  G C G 
  Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, Jingle  all the  way  
  C                   G   D7 G 
  What fun it  is to ride  In a  one-horse open  sleigh.  

 


