
              SWEET CITY WOMAN-Rich Dodson 

                                                   4/4  1…2…123  (without intro) 

Intro:  1st two lines  

                                                                                               
Well, I’m on my way to the city lights, to the pretty face that shines her light on the city nights       

                                                                                                                                                                                                           
And I gotta catch a noon train, I gotta be there on time. Oh, it feels so good to know she waits at the end of  

 

the line                                                               

                                                                                       
     Sweet, sweet city woman, I can see your face, I can hear your voice, I can almost touch you 

                                                                           
     Sweet, sweet city woman, oh, my banjo and me, we got a feel for singin’, yeah, yeah 

                                                                                    
    Bon, si bon, bon, bon, si bon, bon, bon, si bon, bon, bon, bon,   bon  (X2) 

                                              
 So     long, Ma, so     long, Pa, so long, neighbors and friends 

                                                                                               
Like a country morning, all smothered in dew, she’s got a way to make a man feel shiny and new 

                                                                                                                                     
And she’ll sing in the evening, old fa-miliar tunes,  and she feeds me love and tenderness and macaroons 

                                                                                       
     Sweet, sweet city woman, I can see your face, I can hear your voice, I can almost touch you 

                                                                           
     Sweet, sweet city woman, oh, my banjo and me, we got a feel for singin’, yeah, yeah 

 

Instrumental: Chords of 1st two lines of song 

                                                                               
 Sweet, sweet city woman, oh, my sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet city woman   (X4) 
 



 

 

                      IN THE SUMMERTIME-Ray Dorset 

 

                                                    
 
               C 

In the summertime when the weather is high, you can stretch right up and touch the sky 

                     F                                                                                          C 

When the weather's fine, you got women, you got women on your mind 

               G                              F                                                   C 

Have a drink, have a drive,     go out and see what you can find 

 

              C 

If her daddy's rich, take her out for a meal, if her daddy's poor, just do what you feel 

                F                                                                        C           

Speed a-long the lane, do a ton, or a ton and twenty-five 

                   G                                      F                                                     C 

When the sun goes down, you can make it, make it good and really fine 

 

                   C 

We're no threat,  people, we're not dirty, we're not mean 

 

We love everybody, but we do as we please 

                    F                                                                                  C 

When the weather's fine, we go fishin' or go swimmin' in the sea 

                           G                        F                                                C 

We're always happy, life's for livin', yeah, that's our philoso-phy 

 

                         C 

 Sing a-long with us, dee-dee dee-dee dee 

 

 Da doo da-da da, yeah, we're hap-pap-py 

                  F                                                            C 

 Da da da, dee da doo dee da doo da doo da 

                         G               F                       C 

 Da doo da-da da,     da da dee da da 

 

                     C  

When the winter's here, yeah, it's party time,  

                                 

Bring your bottle, wear your bright clothes, it'll soon be summertime 

                   F                                                                                 C 

And we'll sing again, we'll go drivin' or maybe we'll settle down 

              G                                                  F                                            C 

If she's rich, if she's nice,  bring your friends and we'll all go into town 

                         C 

 Sing a-long with us, (etc. and fade) 

 

 


