
 

50’s   Three   Chord   Medley 
 
Rock   Around   The   Clock 
Bill   Haley   and   the   Comets   (Freedman/Myers),   1955 
 
|      [C↓]    One,   two,   three   o'clock,       |       four   o'clock,   rock 
|      [C↓]    Five,   six,   seven   o'clock,       |       eight   o'clock,   rock 
|      [C↓]    Nine,   ten,   eleven   o'clock,       |       twelve   o'clock,   rock 
We're   gonna            |         [G7↓]    rock   a- [G7↓] round   the         |      [G7↓]    clock       [G7]    tonight 
 
Put   your          |   [C]    glad   rags   on,          |       join   me,   hon' 
We'll       |    have   some   fun   when   the          |       clock   strikes   one 
We're   gonna          |      [F]       rock   around   the          |       clock   tonight 
We're   gonna          |      [C]    rock,   rock,   rock   till          |       broad   daylight 
We're   gonna         |      [G7]    rock,   gonna   rock   a-       |       round   the   clock   to-       |      [C] night                     |      [C↓] 
 
Hound   Dog 
Leiber   and   Stoller,   1952 
 
You   ain't   nothin'   but   a    |   [C]    hound   dog          |          cryin'   all   the       |       time   
|   [C]       You   ain't   nothin'   but   a       |      [F]       hound   dog       |       cryin'   all   the       |      [C]    time          | 
Well   you   ain't       |      [G7]    never   caught   a   rabbit 
And   you       |      [F]    ain't   no   friend   of          |   [C]       mine             |      [C↓]   
 
Well   they   said   you   was       |   [C]    high   classed       |       well   that   was   just   a          |       lie 
|   [C]       Yeah   they   said   you   was       |      [F]    high   classed       |       well   that   was   just   a       |   [C]    lie             | 
Well   you   ain't       |      [G7]    never   caught   a   rabbit 
And   you       |      [F]    ain't   no   friend   of       |      [C]    mine          |      [C↓]   
 
Folsom   Prison   Blues 
Johnny   Cash   &   Gordon   Jenkins,   1955 
 
I       |      [C]       hear   the   train   a       |       comin',   it's       |       rolling   round   the       |       bend 
And       |      [C]       I   ain't   seen   the       |       sunshine   since       |       I   don't   know       |    when, 
I'm       |   [F]    stuck   in   Folsom    |    Prison,    |    and   time   keeps    |    draggin'       |   [C]    on    |   [C]      |   [C]      |   [C]  
But   that    |   [G7]    train   keeps   a    |    rollin'    |    on   down   to       |       San   An-    |   [C]    one.       |   [C]      | 
 
When    |   [C]    I   was   just   a    |    baby   my    |    mama   told   me    |    'Son,       | 
|   [C]    Always   be   a    |    good   boy;   don't    |    ever   play   with    |    guns. 
But   I       |   [F]    shot   a   man   in       |       Reno       |       just   to    |    watch   him    |   [C] die       |   [C]      |   [C]      |   [C] 
When   I       |   [G7]    hear   that   whistle    |    blowing,    |    I   hang   my    |    head   and    |   [C]    cry.       |   [C]      | 


