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THE NIGHT THE SHOWBANDS DIED

INTRO:

Em D

EF#GABDD

Em C

EF#GABDE

G

Tell me Julie are you still alive
D

Do you take the 15 out to Rathmines
Am

Is your bed still warm do you listen to my music

C G D

“Hey, kid, use it or lose it,” You said

Em

I still think of you and the showband scene
C
Hooking up down in Slattery’s
Am
Strolling up to the Club Television
C v G
Monday nights when all the heads were on exhibition

CHORUS
Em D
Nothing left between us now
Em C
Might not even know your face
G D
Three thousand miles between us
A7 C
And so many more days

‘ B7
Still I know you cried, Julie
€ D G
The night the showbands died

INTRO
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Hey hey Julie what’s goin’ on

Do you see the heads from any of the bands
Did you end up marryin’ that bass guitarist
The guy who became the famous artist
Silicon suits, ballroom romance

Belfast on fire, would you care to dance
All mixed up no rhyme nor reason

Don’t cross the border in the middle of marchin’ season

CHORUS

Break A7 Gdim G G7
GF#G GF#G GDB FEDBAG

A7 Gdim G E

GF#G GF#G GDB BBBB DB

Another band headin’ home
Down the A1 Newry town
British Roadblock up ahead,

Goodnight lads, what’s the craic
Step out of the van, just a wee check

Careful with that guitar there, man

What are you puttin’ in the back of the van
Jesus, no need for violence

UDR, UVF, British accent

What’s goin’ on

CHORUS

Then out on repeated intros
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