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Wllie D xons CGone
George Thorogood & The Destroyers

[ The | ead between verse 2 and 3 is not the conplete lick just as an fyi]

[ Verse 1]

E

Way out in the country, when | was seventeen
E

I d be riding shotgun, you know what | nean
E

My friends thought | was crazy, nmaybe they were right

E

But | was gonna rock sone day, norning noon and ni ght

[ Chor us]

A E

Good tinmes aint as good as they used to be
A E

| dont feel as cool as the cool cool breeze
A

Wnman aint as willin , whiskey aint as strong

E

And blues aint the blues, since WIllie Dixon s gone

[ Verse 2]
E
| remenber crazy nusic on a mdni ght show



E

Blastin from Chicago conmin through ny radio
E

Spirits of the Delta, shaking up ny bed

E

CGot nyself a bad guitar, dreans inside ny head

[ Chor us]

A E

Good tinmes aint as good as they used to be
A E

I dont feel as cool as the cool cool breeze
A
Wman aint as willin , whiskey aint as strong
E
And blues ain t the blues, since Wllie Dixon s gone

[ Verse 3]

E

Went to see ny baby i was knocking on her door

E

Heard two sets of footsteps notivated cross the floor
E

Qut back in the alley she could hear ny notor start

E

Rock was inside ny head, but blues was in ny heart

[ Chor us]

A E

Good times aint as good as they used to be
A E

I dont feel as cool as the cool cool breeze
A
Wnman aint as willin , whiskey aint as strong
E
And blues aint the blues, since willie dixons gone

Since WIllie D xon s gone
Since WIlie Dixon s gone
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