
The Entertainer – Billy Joel 

      G                         C 
We are the entertainment   Ski Patrol Travel’n Band 
          C                      G                       G                 D 
We’re here tonight to sing for you so give us all a hand 
          G                                   C 
We’ll try to get the songs right  we’ve practiced really hard 
               Cmaj7                           D 
But if we screw up    it might get rough 
               Am                          Cmaj7                              D                            G 
Cause Dave will yell saying What the Hell!   It was all Ron Guse’s Fault 
                                              C 
Do it again says Davy   We’ve got to get it right 
                C                      G                        G                      D 
We heard Jimmy say “F” you Joe for the 10th time of the night 
      G                                      C 
We used to have a new guy  now we can’t blame him at all 
       Cmaj7                                     D 
But check out Ron    he’s come real far 
      Am                             Cmaj7                             D                G 
He plays his drum     like Ringo Star     But he’ll screw it up tonight 
      G                         C 
We are the entertainment   Dave, Joe, Jim and Ron 
  C                        G                              G                 D 
Dave and Joe will play guitars  and help to sing along 
        G                               C 
And Jimmy on the tambourine  and Ron on Bongo Drum 
         Cmaj7                    D                 Am 
They learn to play in a certain way    Now they won’t quit  
         Cmaj7                                                   D             G 

but it sounds like shit           But we love them anyway 



      G                                      C 
We are the entertainment and   we’ve had to pay the price 
  C                             G                         G                        D 
Things we could not do at first  we learned by doing twice 
        G                                   C 
But still you come to see us  you still want us to play 
                 Cmaj7                                      D           
We’ve got beautiful songs  but they run too long 
             Am                                            Cmaj7                            
If we’re gonna be a hit   we gotta make em fit 
           D                                G 
So we cut ‘em down to 2:05 
      G                                                         C 
We are the entertainment       we’re here to do our show 
           C                      G                                 G                 D 
You’ll never hear our records  we’re not on the radio 
         G                                                       C 
But it took us weeks of practice they were the best years of our lives 
            Cmaj7                                       D           
But we know the game   you’ll forget our names 
             Am                      Cmaj7                          D                     G 
And we won’t be here in another year  If you don’t like our songs 
      G                                         C 
We are the entertainment we’re really not that bad 
      C                       G                               G                           D 
We ski much better than we sing  for that you should be glad 
          G                                                   C 
We’re gonna sing our songs for you but we may be out of tune 
                Cmaj7                                         D           
But we’re here today     so we might as well play 
         Am                                                         Cmaj7                     
If we sound real bad    please don’t be mad 
               D                            G 
We’ll be finished before too long 



      G                                   C 
We are the entertainment and   we know just where we stand 
      C                              G                              G                   D 
We sing the songs about you  we’re not your average band 
        G                               C 
Tonight we are the Champions  we may have won your hearts 
                 Cmaj7                            D           
We may be fools    but don’t be Cruel 
          Am                                                    Cmaj7                            
If you’re our fans    please clap your hands 
            D                             G 
For the Ski Patrol Travel’n Band 



Bird Dog Everly brothers 

Intro B  E  A  Gb (2x) 
B                        
Donnie is our leader (He’s the boss!)                        
Our volunteer leader (What a boss) 
      E                        
But if we sign out early (He is cross) 
       B                         
We don’t get our voucher (What a Loss!) 
       Gb                                    E7           B  E  A Gb 
Donnie is our leader but he’s more like a dictator -He’s a Big Boss 
B                        
Donnie sends us e-mail (all the time) 
Sends us many e-mails (That is fine) 
          E                        
But if he thinks we read them (He is wrong) 
      B                         
We look and then delete them (They’re too long) 
       Gb                                    E7           B  E  A Gb 
Donnie keeps on trying even though we’re all a whining Hes a Big Boss 
        E                        
Hey Big Boss do you think that we care 
      B                         
Hey Big Boss stop sending me mail 
      Gb                                      E                      B  B7 
Big Boss you better leave my e-mail all alone 
        E                        
Hey Big Boss we’re your #1 Fan , 
 



      B                         
Hey Big Boss, Hey, Hey, you do man 
       Gb                                    E7         B  E  A Gb (2x) 
Big Boss you made it to the big time in our song 
      B                         
Donnie runs the meetings (He’s a bird) 
A 7 o’clock meeting (Early Bird) 
        E                        
He told us to shut up now (He’s a dog) 
         B                         
What he wants he can get now (What a dog) 
       Gb                              E7                              B  E  A Gb  
He even told the operator how to fix the chairlift  He’s a birddog 
        E                        
Hey Big Boss lose the rope when on tail  
        B                        
Hey Big Boss when we’re down off the trail 
       Gb                                     E    B  B7 
Big Boss you better leave my skiing skills all alone 
        E                        
Hey Big Boss could you pack u p the sled? 
  B                        
I think I left the backboard under the bed 
       Gb                                  E7       B  E  A Gb (2x) 
Big Boss you made it to the big time in our song  
(He’s the Boss --- He’s the Boss) 
 



Palisades Park - Freddy Cannon 

G    
Last night the candidates were in fear 
Em 
That we would sing about them when they got here 
C                                                                   D            D7 
And they were right    They all deserve this tune     a bunch of buffoons 
 
G                                                   Em 
Derek, Betty , Cat,  Amanda too  Jeffie Wilson  he don’t have a clue 
C                                                          D          D7 
There’s Pete and Bob and Bill and Juliet        They’re not that good yet 
 
C                              Em                        
Up on the Sullivan  Down on the Hump and Rocket 
C                                                                         D                  D7 
Holly Shit!  Are they really that bad  Yes they are  and it is really sad 
 
G    
We bust their butts and they take abuse 
Em 
Pass the test or we will cut them loose 
C                                            
And if we could we would make them bring 
         D                                 D7 
Next year   a case of ice cold beer 
 
C                                                                     Em                        
You didn’t realize how bad they ski  till they try to keep up 
                                                      C                        D                  G 
With you and me  And that’s our song about the lowly candidates  
      
 



C                                Em                        
Up on the Stevenson  Crashed in the bumps on Cleo 
C                                                                         D                  D7 
Holly Shit!  Amandas pants are tight – yes they are, but it’s a pretty sight 
G    
Tell me Jeffie, how to splint a knee  
Em 
Use a backboard so the guy can’t flee 
C                                                                        D                                  
And if we could we’d make Pete and Bob and Bill 
         D7 
Take an energy pill 
C                                                                          
Derek and Betty and there’s Cat you know   
         Em 
and then there’s  Ju-li-et Panauccio                                                      
                        C                     D                  G 
And that’s our song about the lowly candidates  
     D                  G                 D                  G 
the lowly candidates   the lowly candidates 



Running Bear Johnny Prestin 

            A                                                    D                           A 
On the top / of the Rocket  / Stood Kenny Reese  / our Hero True 
                                                                         B                              E7 
He hoped to make it / to the bottom / without getting / bumped & bruised 
                  A                                                         D                            A  
He had his camera / taking movies / there was something / he had to prove 
                                                                            E7                           A  
He was laughing / when he fell out / he put the whole thing on Youtube 
 
           D                                                                         A 
Kenny Reese           What were you thinking   
                         E7                                  A 
You must have known          did you have a clue 
                  D                        A                     E7                        A  
When you ski    Here on Friday    The Band is watching You! 
 
             A                                                     D                    A 
But not only / did he fall out / while riding down / in that sled 
                                                                       
He also wiped out / running tailrope /  
                         B                                E7 
he should have stayed home / safe in bed 
            A                                                       D                            A  
He was hoping / we didn’t see him / he was hoping / we didn’t watch 
                                                                                   E7                       A 
He couldn’t wait till / sweep was over / so he could drink expensive scotch 
 



           D                                                                         A 
Kenny Reese           What were you thinking   
                         E7                                  A 
You must have known          did you have a clue 
                  D                        A                     E7                        A  
When you ski    Here on Friday    The Band is watching You! 
 
                    A                                                     D                  A 
He made us lovely / intriguing trail maps / --for all the / ski patrol 
                                                                      B                        E7 
We need to put a / big red X where / Kenny had his/  fateful fall 
            A                                                                     
While running tailrope / and taking movies /  
                 D                            A 
he lost his balance  / and fell down 
                                                                             E7                    A 
And now this song is / all about you / don’t you feel just like a clown 
 
           D                                                                         A 
Kenny Reese           What were you thinking   
                         E7                                  A 
You must have known          did you have a clue 
                  D                        A                     E7                        A  
When you ski    Here on Friday    The Band is watching You! 
 



Saturday Night in Toledo Ohio John Denver 

         B     B6    B7             B6                    B                G#            C#m    F#7 
Saturday night inside the patrol room  is like / being nowhere at all  
   C#m                 F#7                 B               G#7 
Throughout the night how the hours rush by 
       C#                  C#7                          F#7 
The room is a mess and we ask ourselves why 
         B     B6    B7             B6                    B      
Trail lights are all out the ski doo won’t start up  
      B                       G#                           C#m    F#7 
the terrain park is crawling with kids 
       C#m        F#7              B             G#7 
We still get here early we’re ready for more 
      C#                          C#7                    F#7 
We park and we walk from employee lot 4 
       B               B7                  E 
Just two lonely paid guys the boss Eddie Eckker 
        F#7                                            B                            B7 
And volunteers mostly unknown (they’re unknown) 
      E             Em          B             G#  
All huddle together on Saturday evening 
     C#7                    F#7          B   F#7 
To spend their big night all alone 
         B            B6           B7                    B6     
You ask how I know of Saturday night skiing  
        B            G#                    C#m    F#7 
Well I spent a week there one day 
   C#m            F#7                      B                G#7 
They’ve got entertainment to dazzle your eyes 
           C#                        C#7                               F#7 
Please vote for Ed Kmetz and help his career rise 
 
 



             B            B6                    B7                B6            
Ahh but let’s not forget that the folks here at CB  
 B              G#                C#m    F#7 

unselfishly gave us this room  
C#m                       F#7       
Good food, Lots of Booze,  
                B                      G#7 

that’s the promise they made 
      C#                          C#7                                    F#7 
So smile and be thankful cause we just got laid 
 
     B                B7         E 
So live and let live, let this be our motto 
F#7                                     B                     B7 
Lets’ let the sleeping dogs lie (ing dog’s lie) 
     E                  Em        B                     G#     
So here’s to the dogs of Saturday night skiing 
C#7                          F#7            B  
Patrollers we bid you goodbye. 
 



Goodbye Earl Dixie Chicks  (intro F Bb) 

F                                                     Bb                        
George and Jonny Rioux were the best of friends 
           F                                 C                        
We’ve never even seen them fight 
    F                                Bb              F                C         F                  
    Both members of the NSP, Both ski here on Friday Night 
F                                   Bb                        
George said John, let’s go out and ski 
          F                                   C                        
We’ll hitch a chair and take a ride 
F                                       Bb                               F                     C         F 
John said “George I don’t think I’m going, you see it’s rather cold outside 
F                                        Bb                       
George said to John, “You better get your boots on,  
      F                                           C                        
the guys will think that you’re a wimp 
      F                                     Bb                        
John said “George I haven’t run out of excuses,  
  F                                 C        F  
I think I’m gonna walk with a limp” 
  F                               Bb         
George said John you better put your coat on,  
          F                           C         
this is serious it ain’t no Joke 
        F                                       Bb                                 F 
You can’t just sit around every Friday evening eating shrimp  
                     C            F         
and drinking rum and coke 
          Dm                                    C         
Right away Ron and Davy said “Don’t be a baby,  
       Bb                                      F         
you always want to get out of sweep 



        Dm                                          C         
You pretend you’re a klutz but you really a putz 
            Bb                                              C                                   F         
Joe and Jimmy said “we checked with Pete”  and Johns gotta sweep 
     F              Bb  F      C    Bb                     F 
Na na na na na na na – Na   Na   Na   Na   NA      (4x) 
   need a voucher John..    ticket John…???John…???John 
                F                                      Bb         
Jack and Melissa run the radio room  
       F                                C         
they keep the place under control 
       F                                        Bb         
But John comes along with his sweet talking smile  
          F                       C                F         
says I don’t wanna go out no more 
              F                             Bb         
Well the weeks went by still Johnny kept his boots off 
          F                         C         
while winter faded into spring 
           F                             Bb                   F                     C                      F 
And it turns out he was a sign in short of getting all his days and nights in  
          Dm                                    C         
Right away Ron and Davy said “We think that maybe,  
       Bb                                      F         
you’ve got to sow before you reap 
                 Dm                                 C         
Grab your skis and poles  get your ass out the door 
            Bb                                              C                                   F         
cause Johnny babe to earn your keep   You gotta sweep 
        F              Bb  F      C    Bb                     F 
Na na na na na na na – Na   Na   Na   Na   NA   (4x) 
   need a voucher John..    ticket John…???John…???John 
  



Bobby Magee – Janis 

    G               
Sitting up at top duty waiting for a call 
                                                          D               
When I’s feeln near as peeing in my jeans 
D               
Ollie pulled his ski pants down just before it rained 
                                                                                             G   C   G               
He really had to go    you know what I mean 
    G               
He pulled his harpoon  out his dirty red long jonnies 
                                                          C               
Twas kinda short so Ollie sang the blues 
C                                                    G               
Back and forth we slappin’ time,  I’m so glad that it’s not mine 
D               
He used every curse word that he knew 

 

 C                                                G               
Relief is just another word, for , when you gotta pee 
         D                                                                    G               
Nothing, it ain’t nothin’  Ollie if it ain’t free 
        C                                         G               
And feeling good was easy lord, when he passed it through 
                 D                                
You know feelin’ good was good enough for me 
                                                                G            A 
good enough for me and my bottle of pee 
 



         A  
From high up on the mountain,  he was having so much fun 
                                                E  
but Ollie kept his urges really low 
          
Through all kinds of weather through every single run 
                                               A  
yeah Ollie baby really had to go 
 
        A  
One day up at top duty, lord,  he had to slip away 
                                                                     D  
he was looking for that jar and I hope he finds it 
              D                                               A  
Well I’d trade all my tomorrows,  for a urinal today 
         E  
to be filling Ollies bottle just in time 

 

D                                                A               
Relief is just another word, for , when you gotta pee 
        E                                                                    A               
Nothing, it ain’t nothin’  Ollie if it ain’t free 
        D                                         A               
And feeling good was easy lord, when he passed it through 
                 E                                
You know feelin’ good was good enough for me 
                                                                A           A       A-E 
good enough for me and my bottle of pee     (everybody) 
  



  

Memphis Tennessee Johnny Rivers 

 B      
Bill Snyder got a copy we have got a “33” 
High up on the quad chair people cold as they can be 
         E      
They did not leave their number but I know who placed the call 
                              B                                                  E  
Art Berry took the message then he drove off in his car 
 
    B      
Help me Billy Snyder get in touch with ski patrol 
They’re the only ones can help me before people start to fall 
         E      
We cannot give their money back that’s not our policy 
                                       B                              E  
You’re the only one can help me rectify this “33” 
  
B      
Last time I rode the chair I took a great big chance 
Now we cannot evacuate I should have stayed in France 
         E      
Why can’t this happen  -  my day off Billy Snyder please 
                                       B                              E  
You’re the only one can help me rectify this “33” 
 
B      
Help me Billy Snyder more than that I cannot add 
Bill Toye is really pissed off and Art is getting mad 
         E      
The chairlift jumped the cable high up on the ridge 
                      B                                     E  
Just a quarter mile from the lazy river bridge 



 

Best Little whore house in Texas 

(Speech)  D      
Oh the little pack lay in a big pile of snow 
                  G                                    D      
Where the skiers and snowboarders don’t wanna go 
A7                                 D                     Bm      

Left in the dark for the night crew to groom  
       E            E7                          A7 
But Bill was searching in every room 
 
                        D      
Uncle Bill was searching, he was searching 
                                                      A7 
Uncle Bill was checking in every room 
                           D      
Someone had to have it, had to have it 
                       E                A7                        D 
Cause he was sure that he brought his pack down 
(Speech)   
          D      
It had cravats and splints and a bandage or two 
          G                                     D      
Had a big yellow cross and the pack was dark blue 
A7                                 D                         Bm      

He thought for sure his patrol pack was gone 
           E              E7                   A7 
But he knew for sure he would end up in our song 
 



                        D      
Uncle Bill was searching, he was searching 
                                                      A7 
Uncle Bill was checking in every room 
                           D      
Someone had to have it, had to have it 
                       E                A7                        D 
Cause he was sure that he brought his pack down 
(Speech)   
                  D      
When they found his blue pack it was covered with ice 
             G                                     D      
But just getting it back , that was really quite nice 
   A7                                        D                                 Bm      

He said “that’s That!” and he thought things would pass 
       E                     E7                    A7 
But now he’s been nominated for the Horse’s Ass! 
 
                        D      
Uncle Bill was searching, he was searching 
                                                      A7 
Uncle Bill was checking in every room 
                           D      
Someone had to have it, had to have it 
                       E                A7                        D 
Cause he was sure that he brought his pack down 
                        Eb      
Uncle Bill was searching, he was searching 
                                                      Bb 
Uncle Bill was checking in every room 
                           Eb      
Someone had to have it, had to have it 
                       F                 Bb                        Eb 
Cause he was sure that he brought his pack down 



Get Up Little Susie – Evely Brothers 

Intro  D  F  G  F  D (2x) 
            D                       D F G F D                                      D F G F D 
Get up Little Susie, get up.   Get up Little Susie, get up.   
       G          D            G                        G             D     G  
The ski-doo started to slip  and then you let it flip. 
       G           D               G             D              G             D          G  
You rolled it over, went down the steep, and you’re in trouble deep. 
   G                A          G                   A         A7 

Get up Little Susie. Get up Little Susie.  Well… 
 

A                         E            A            A                         E          A 
Whatta ya gonna tell Tim Fortner?  Whatta ya gonna tell the crew? 
A                         E            A                                     A 
Whatta ya gonna tell the gang when they say, “Woo-hoo-hoo”? 
                      D       A                   D          

Get up Little Susie. Get up Little Susie.  Well… 
 
        D      
You told the boss that you’d be done by ten. 
          G               
Well, Susie baby, looks like you goofed again. 
                      A           G                   A         (No Chords)            D F G F D 
Get up Little Susie. Get up Little Susie.  They’re sending you home. 
           



  D                                  D F G F D                                      D F G F D 
Get up Little Susie, get up.   Get up Little Susie, get up.   
 

       G             D            G          G              D     G  
The Raceway wasn’t so hot… a big, steep icy spot. 
        G                D              G          D                   G        D       G  
You crashed the sled, your goose is cooked, your reputation is shot. 
   G                A          G                   A          

Get up Little Susie. Get up Little Susie.  Well… 
 

A                         E            A            A                         E          A 
Whatta ya gonna tell Tim Fortner?  Whatta ya gonna tell the crew? 
A                         E            A                                     A 
Whatta ya gonna tell the gang when they say, “Woo-hoo-hoo”? 
                     D               A               D                A            D      D F G F D 

Get up Little Susie. Get up Little Susie.  Get up Little Susie.   


