
You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere                                    V2 9th Oct 2016 
written by Bob Dylan in 1967 in Woodstock, New York, during his self-imposed exile from public 
appearances following his 1966 motorcycle accident. There are many versions of the lyrics 
1968 version by the Byrds - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m0vKc3jIjDo 
1971 version by Dylan - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B7a_2Cglupw 
2012 version by Counting Crows - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=L-r-fa7seOc 
Arranged for Spa Strummers by Dave Jenkins & Kennardly 
 

Intro lead singer + Harmonica play chorus 
 

[G] Clouds so swift    [Am] rain won't lift  

[C] Gate won't close    [G] railings froze  

[G] Get your mind off [Am] winter time  

[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where  

 

Chorus with harmonica 

[G] Ooh-ee    [Am] ride me high  

[C] Tomorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come  

[G] Oh no    are [Am] we gonna fly  

[C] down in the easy [G] chair  

 

[G] I don't care how many [Am] letters they sent  

[C] Morning came    and [G] morning went  

[G] Pick up your money    [Am] pack up your tent  

[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where 

 

Chorus + Repeat Chorus harmonica & ukes only 

 

[G] Buy me a flute and a [Am] gun that shoots  

[C] Tail gates and    [G] substitutes  

[G] Strap yourself to a [Am] tree with roots  

[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where  

 

Chorus with harmonica 

 

[G] Genghis Khan    he [Am] could not keep  

[C] All his kings    su[G]pplied with sleep  

[G] We'll climb that hill no [Am] matter how steep  

[C] When we    get [G] up to it  

 

Chorus with harmonica  

Acapella Chorus  

final Chorus with harmonica (slow last line) 


