ROUTE 66 (WORDS AND LYRICS BY BOBBY TROUP)

V1
E7 A7 E7
Well, if you ever plan to motor west
E7 A7 E7
Just take my way, that's the highway, that's the best
E7 B7 A7 E7
Get your kicks, on route sixty-six
V2
E7 A7 E7
Well, it winds from Chicago to L.A.
E7 A7 E7
More than two thousand miles all the way
E7 B7 A7 E7
Get your kicks, on route sixty-six
MID 8

E7
Well, it goes from Saint Louis*
E7
Joplin, Missouri,
E7
Oklahoma City looks oh so pretty

A7 E7

You'll see Amarillo, Gallop, New Mexico,
B7 B7
Flagstaff, Arizona  Don’t forget Winona
B7 B7 B7
Kingman, Barstow, San Bernadino,
V3

E7 A7 E7
Won't you get hip to this timely tip
E7 A7 E7
Go take that California trip
E7 B7 A7 E7

Get your kicks, on route sixty-six

SOLO

Rpt Mid 8 here
V3 REPEAT & OUTRO

E7 A7 E7
Won't you get hip to this timely tip
E7 A7 E7

Go take that California trip

E7 A7 B7 E7
Get your kicks, on route sixty-six
E7 A7 B7 E7
Get your kicks, on route sixty-six
E7 A7 B7 E7

Get your kicks, on route sixty-six

(jbm 11/12/2002 21:45)

* pron ‘St Looey’



