
                CRACKLIN’ ROSIE(BAR) -Neil Diamond 

                                                 4/4  1…2…1234 

Intro:   |  |  |  |  |  
 

                                                                                                  
 Cracklin' Rosie get on board. We're gonna ride till there ain't no more to go 

 

                                                                      
Takin’ it slow, Lord, don't you know, have me a time with a poor man's lady 

 

                                                                                          
 Hitchin' on a twilight train. Ain't nothin’ here that I care to take a-long 

 

                                                                                                 
Maybe a song, to sing when I want. Don't need to say please to no man for a happy tune 

 

                                                 
   Oh, I love my Rosie child, you got the way to make me happy. You and me, we go in style 

 

 
Cracklin' Rosie, you're a store-bought woman, you make me sing like a guitar hummin' 

 

                                                                                                                    
So hang on to me, girl, our song keeps runnin' on. Play it now, play it now, play it now, my baby 

 

                                                                                               
 Cracklin' Rosie, make me a smile. Girl, if it lasts for an hour, that's al-right 

 

                                                                                                   
We got all night, to set the world right. Find us a dream that don't ask no questions, yeah! 

 



 

                        SWEET CAROLINE(BAR)-Neil Diamond 

Intro:    (7 measures) 

 

                                                                                                     
          Where it began,         I can’t begin to knowin',           but then I know it’s growin' strong 

         Look at the night       and it don’t seem so lonely.                    We fill it up with only two 

                          
          Was in the spring,       and spring became the summer,  

          And when I hurt          hurtin' runs off my shoulder.      

                                                  
         Who’d have believed you’d come a-long 

         How can I hurt when holding you  

                                                  
 Hands, touchin' hands, reachin' out, touchin' me,  touchin' you 

 Warm, touchin' warm, reachin' out, touchin' me,  touchin' you 

                                                             
 Sweet Caro-line, good times never seemed so good 

 Sweet Caro-line, good times never seemed so good 

                                                       
 I'd been in-clined to believe they never would, but    now      I     

 I'd been in-clined to believe they never would,  oh,     no      no 

 

Instrumental:    (7 measures) 

 

                                                             
 Sweet Caro-line, good times never seemed so good 

 

 

                                                     
 Sweet Caro-line,  I believed they never could,  Oh,    Car  -  o   -  line 

 

 


