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FROM A JACK TO A KING
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Words and Music by 
NED MILLER
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From A Jack To A King,

Cm7 F7
From lone - li-ness 

Bb
to a wed I played an ace and I 
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won a queen _ 

F7 Cm7
And walked a-way with your heart. 

F7 Cm7
From A Jack To A King 

F7
With no re-gret I stacked the
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lit - tie while, —  I thought that I might lose the game

F7 Cm7 F7 Bb
Then just in time, I saw the twin - kle in your
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eye. From A Jack To A King. From lone - li- ness to a wed - ding ring, I played an ace and I
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GREAT BALLS OF FIRE
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Words and Music by 
OTIS BLACKWELL & JACK HAMMER
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You shake my nerves and you ra t- t ie  my brain. 

C7 G

Too much love drives a man in - sane.. You broke my will.
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but what a thrill. Good - ness gra - cious. Great _ Balls Of Fi - re! I laughed at love ’cause I thought it was fun - ny.

Balls Of Fi - re! Kiss me, ba - by, Oh, yo! It feels good. Hold me, ba - by.



sure is fun!_ Oh, ba -by, you’re driv - in’ me era - zy. Good - ness gra - cious, great _ Balls Of Fi - re!

GARDEN PARTY
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Words and Music by 
RICK NELSON
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La la l a ____ la la la la la la ____

2. People came for miles around, everyone was there;
Yoko brought her walrus, there was magic in the air.
And over in the corner, much to my surprise,
Mr. Hughes hid In Dylan’s shoes, wearing his disguise. (Chorus)

CODA C

3. I played them all the old songs, I thought that’s why they came;
No one heard the music, we didn’t  look the same.
I said hello to Mary-Lou, she belongs to  me;
When I sang a song about a honky-tonk, it was time to leave. (Chorus)

4. Someone opened up a closet door and out stepped Johnny B. Goode; 
Playing guitar like a ring an' a bell, and lookin' like he should.
If you gotta play at garden parties, I wish you a lot a ’ luck;
But if memories were all I sang, I’d rather drive a truck. (Chorus)


