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Dolly Parton - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LwDMFOLIHxU  (BUT in 
F#)

 Tumble out of bed and I stumble to the kitchen 
 Pour myself a cup of ambition 
 And yawn and stretch and try to come to  life. 
 Jump in the shower and the blood starts pumping 
 Out on the street the traffic starts jumping 

With  folks like me on the  job from 9 to  5

 Working  9 to 5, what a way to make a living 
Barely  getting by, it’s all taking and no giving 
They just  use your mind and they never give you credit 
It’s  enough to drive you  crazy if you let it 

 9 to 5, for service and devotion 
You would  think that I would deserve a fair promotion 
Want to  move ahead but the boss won’t seem to let me 
I  swear sometimes, that man is  out to get me

They  let you dream just to watch them shatter 
You’re  just a step on the boss man’s ladder 
But  you’ve got dreams he’ll never take  away 
You’re  in the same boat with a lot of your friends 

 Waiting for the day your ship’ll come in 
The  tides gonna turn and it’s  all gonna roll your way 

 Working  9 to 5, what a way to make a living 
Barely  getting by, it’s all taking and no giving 
They just  use your mind and you never get the credit 
It’s  enough to drive you  crazy if you let it 
Working  9 to 5, yeah they’ve got you where they want you 
There’s a  better life, and you think about it don’t you 
It’s a  rich man’s game, no matter what they call it 
And you  spend your life putting  money in his pocket 

 9 to 5, what a way to make a living 
Barely  getting by, it’s all taking and no giving 
They just  use your mind and then they never give you credit 
It’s  enough to drive you  crazy if you let it 

 9 to 5, yeah they’ve got you where they want you 
There’s a  better life, and you dream about it don’t you 
It’s a  rich man’s game, no matter what they call it 
And you  spend your life putting  money in his pocket 
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9 to 5 
Dolly Parton

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LwDMFOLIHxU
http://ozbcoz.com


59th Street Bridge Song (Feelin’ Groovy) 

Paul Simon and Art Garfunkle  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mWBvcJAXwu4 

Play along with this song at:    https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AV1jkoqqfd4  

[F] Slow [C] down you [G] move too [C] fast 

[F] You got to [C] make the [G] morning [C] last, just 

[F] Kicking [C] down the [G] cobble- [C] stones 

[F] Looking for [C] fun and [G] feelin' [C] groovy 

Ba da ba [F] da da  [C] da da  [G] feelin' [C] groovy. 

[F] Hello [C] lamppost [G] what'cha [C] knowing 

[F] I've come to [C] watch your [G] flowers [C] growin' 

[F] Ain’t you [C] got no [G] rhymes for [C] me 

[F] Doo doo [C] doo doo [G] feelin' [C] groovy 

Ba da ba [F] da da  [C] da da  [G] feelin' [C] groovy. 

I've got [F] no deeds to [C] do - no [G] promises to [C] keep 

I'm [F] dappled and [C] drowsy and [G] ready to [C] sleep 

Let the [F] morning time [C] drop all its [G] petals on [C] me 

[F] Life I [C] love you – [G] all is [C] groovy 

Ba da ba [F] da da  [C] da da  [G] feelin' [C] groovy 

Ba da ba [F] da da  [C] da da  [G] feelin' [C] groovy. 

Updated February 08, 2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mWBvcJAXwu4
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AV1jkoqqfd4


500 Miles  PPM
Peter Paul and Mary

Peter Paul and Mary: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ADN1lLEp3H0  
Capo on 2

Intro

Intro: [C][Am][Dm][F/C][Dm][G7][C]

Verse

If you [C] miss the train I’m [Am] on 
You will  [Dm] know that I am [F/C] gone 
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [G7] miles 
A hundred [C] miles a hundred [Am] miles 
A hundred [Dm] miles a hundred [F/C] miles 
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [C] miles

Verse

Lord I’m [C] one lord I’m [Am] two 
Lord I’m  [Dm] three lord I’m [F/C] four 
Lord I’m [Dm] five hundred [Em] miles [F]from my [G7] home 
Five hundred [C] miles five hundred [Am] miles 
Five hundred [Dm] miles five hundred [F] miles 
Lord I’m [Dm] five hundred [Em] miles [F] from my [C] home

Verse

Not a [C] shirt on my [Am] back not a [Dm] penny to my [F/C] name 
Lord I [Dm] can’t go a [Em] home [F] this a [G7] way 
This a [C] way this a [Am] way this a [Dm] way this a [F/C] way 
Lord I [Dm] can’t go a [Em] home [F] this a [C] way

Outro

If you [C] miss the train I’m [Am] on 
You will  [Dm] know that I am [F/C] gone 
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [C] mile s

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ADN1lLEp3H0
http://ozbcoz.com


Achy Breaky Heart   for ukulele      Key: C     Level  2 
 

Billy Ray Cyrus (recorded in Key of A) 

 

Intro:  (Chords as in Verse/Chorus) 
           C                                               / 
V.1. You can tell the world- you never was my girl 
         (C)                             /                             G 

You can burn my clothes, when I'm gone     
     (G)                                                      / 

Or you can tell your friends- just what a fool I've been                                                                           

(G)                                                                 C                                                               
And laugh and joke about me on the phone 
(C)                                             / 

You can tell my arms-, go back into the farm 
 (C)                              G 
You can tell my feet to hit the floor    
    (G)                                         / 

       Or you can tell my lips- to tell my fingertips 
                (G)                       C 

      They won't be reaching out for you no more 
 

               (C)                                       /                                                            
Chorus:   But don't tell my heart, my achy breaky heart;  
                    (C)                                             G 
                I just- don't- think he'd under-stand 
                      (G)                             /                                                                                                             
                 And if you tell my heart, my achy breaky heart;   
                        (G)                          C 

                 He might- blow- up and kill this man    Ooooo-oo 
 

Instrumental break (Chords as in Verse/Chorus) 
     

         (C)                                    /                             
V.2.  You can tell your ma- I moved to Arkan-sas 
         (C)                                                   G 

You can tell your dog to bite my leg 
     (G)                                         /                                             

Or tell your brother Cliff, whose fist can tell my lip 
       (G)                                            C 
He never really liked me any-way 
     (C)                                             / 

Or tell your Aunt Louise; tell anything you please 
   (C)   G 
My-self already knows I'm not o-kay  
     (G)                                           / 

        Or you can tell my eyes- to watch out for my mind 
             (G)                                                     C 

        It might be walking out on me to-day 
 

Chorus ………      
 

Instrumental break (Chords as in Verse/Chorus) 
            

Chorus ………  
 

repeat Chorus …….     Instrumental break (Chords as in Verse/Chorus)…   Hoo! 
 
 

 

Timing-  4/4: 

   ONE, 2, 3,  4,   

   ONE, 2, 3,  4... 
 

e.g.   

    D, Du, Du, Du, 

    D, Du, Du, Du.... 
 

   (D = downstroke,   
    D =stress beat;   
    u = flick back up) 

 
    / = another bar 
        (4 beats)  
   of the same chord 

*  

*Starting note:  ^ (C)        

 CHORDS:       

http://www.cathyschords.com/


Agricultural Irish Girl 
Written by J. F. Mitchell, sheet music housed at Library of Congress copyright 1885 

see:  https://www.loc.gov/resource/sm1885.05879.0/?sp=1 

made popular in the U.S. by Val Doonican in 1964; 

Hear Val sing the tune at:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zurDbSWaGFI 

2/4 time:                 1…2….3…4      1… 2…3….4 

Intro:  1 beat each [C] [F] [C] [F],   [C] [F] [C]    Now Sing ! 

Now if [C] all the women [F] in the town were [C] bundled up together 

The [F] girl I love could [C] beat them all in [D7] any kind of [G7] weather 

She [C] doesn’t wash the [F] powder off   be -[C] cause she doesn’t wear it 

Her [F] face and figure are [C] all her own, it’s [D7] true for I de-[G7] clare 

Sing the Chorus  (actually in 6/8 time to keep the Irish jig feeling): 

That she’s a [C] fine big strong lump of an agricultural [G7] Irish girl 

She [C] neither paints nor powders,  and her [D7] figure is all her [G7] own 

But she can [C] hit [F] that [C] hard ohh! 

You would think the kick of a [G7] mule you got! 

The [C] full of your arms of Irish love was  

[D7] Mary [G7] Ann Ma-[C] lone 

1 Beat Each:  [F] [C] [F] [C] [F] [C] 

Now she was [C] only seven-[F] teen last grass and [C] still improving greatly 

I [F] wonder what she [C] will be like when her [D7] bones are set com-[G7] pletely 

You’d [C] think your hand was [F] in a vice the [C] moment that she shakes it 

And [F] if there’s any [C] gin around, ’tis [D7] Mary Ann that [G7] takes it  

Sing this version of Chorus for your last time out  (6/8 time): 

’Cos she’s a [C] fine big strong lump of an agricultural [G7] Irish girl 

She [C] neither paints nor powders,  and her [D7] figure is all her [G7] own 

But she can [C] hit [F] that [C] hard ohh!  

You would think the kick of a mule [G7] you got! 

The [C] full of your arms of Irish love was 

[D7] Mary [G7] Ann Ma-[C] lone 

Yes, the [C] full of your arms of Irish love was [D7] Mary [G7] Ann Ma-[C] lone! 

[C]! 

Updated March 07, 2019 



Ain’t She Sweet     Milton Ager, Jack Yellen 

 

 

Beats: 2 each 

Intro:  [D7]  [G7]  [C]  [G7] 
 

 

[C] Ain't [C#dim] she [G7] sweet? 

See her [C] coming [C#dim] down the [G7] street. 

Now I [C] ask you [E7] very [A7] confidentially, 

[D7] Ain't [G7] she [C] sweet? [G7] 

 

 

[C] Ain't [C#dim] she [G7] nice? 

Look her [C] over [C#dim] once or [G7] twice. 

Now I [C] ask you [E7] very [A7] confidentially, 

[D7] Ain't [G7] she [C] nice? 

 

 

[C] Just cast an [F] eye in her di [C] rection 

Oh, me! Oh, [F] my! Ain't that per [C] fection? [Dm] [G7] 

 

 

[C] I [C#dim] re [G7] peat, 

don't [C] you think that's [C#dim] kind of [G7] neat? 

And I [C] ask you [E7] very [A7] confidentially, 

[D7] Ain't [G7] she [C] sweet? [C] [G7] [C] 

Updated January 02, 2019 



All I Have to Do is Dream
artist:Everly Brothers , writer:Felice and Boudleaux Bryant

Everly Brothers  : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tbU3zdAgiX8  Capo 4

Intro = 2x [C] [Am] [F] [G7]

[C] Drea-ea-ea-ea- [Am] eam [F] dream dream [G7] dream 
[C] Drea-ea-ea-ea- [Am] eam [F] dream dream [G7] dream

When [C] I want [Am] you [Dm] in my [G7] arms 
When [C] I want [Am] you [Dm] and all your [G7] charms 
When [C] ever I [Am] want you [F] all I have to [G7] do is 
[C] Drea-ea-ea-ea- [Am] eam [F] dream dream [G7] dream

When [C] I feel [Am] blue [Dm] in the [G7] night 
And [C] I need [Am] you [Dm] to hold me [G7] tight 
When [C] ever I [Am] want you [F] all I have to [G7] do is 
[C] Drea-ea-[F]ea-[C]eam [C7]

[F] I can make you mine [Em] taste your lips of wine 
[Dm] Anytime [G7] night or [C] day [C7] 
[F] Only trouble is [Em] gee whiz 
I’m [D7] dreaming my life [G7] away 
I [C] need you [Am] so [Dm] that I could [G7] die 
I [C] love you [Am] so [Dm] and that is [G7] why 
When [C] ever I [Am] want you [F] all I have to [G7] do is 
[C] Drea-ea- [F] ea- [C] eam [C7]

[F] I can make you mine [Em] taste your lips of wine 
[Dm] Anytime [G7] night or [C] day [C7] 
[F] Only trouble is [Em] gee whiz 
I’m [D7] dreaming my life [G7] away

I [C] need you [Am] so [Dm] that I could [G7] die 
I [C] love you [Am] so [Dm] and that is [G7] why 
When [C] ever I [Am] want you [F] all I have to [G7] do is 
[C] Drea-ea-ea-ea-[Am]eam [F] dream dream [G7] dream 
[C] Drea-ea-ea-ea-[Am]eam [F] dream dream [G7] dream 
(fading) [C] Drea-ea-ea-ea-[Am]eam [F] dream dream [G7] dream [C]

                         Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook                             gCEA Ukulele Tuning

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tbU3zdAgiX8
http://ozbcoz.com


Produced by www.ozbcoz.com    -    Jim's Ukulele Songbook  Ukulele gCEA Tuning

All My Loving [C]
artist:The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

The Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uXdGOYo_fsE  Capo 4
[NC] Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G7] kiss you – 
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you 
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G7]  (ooh ooh ooh)  – 
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G7]way, I'll write[C] home every [Am] day 
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you. . . . 
I'll pre[Dm]tend that I'm [G7] kissing 
The [C] lips I am [Am] missing 
And [F] hope that my [Dm] dreams will come [Bb] true[G7]

And then [Dm] while I'm [G7] away 
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day 
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you (PAUSE 4)

All my [Am/C] loving [Caug] I will send to [C] you 
All my [Am/C] loving [Caug] darling I'll be [C] true (PAUSE 4)

[Dm] [G7] [C] [Am] [F] [Dm] [Bb] [G7]

[Dm] [G7] [C] [Am] [F] [G7] [C] (PAUSE 4)

All my [Am/C] loving [Caug] I will send to [C] you 
All my [Am/C] loving [Caug] darling I'll be [C] true (PAUSE 4)

[NC] Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G7] kiss you 
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you 
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G7] 
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G7]way 
I'll write [C] home every [Am] day 
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you (PAUSE 4)

All my [Am/C] loving [Caug] I will send to [C] you 
All my [Am/C] loving [Caug] darling I'll be [C] true (PAUSE 4)

[NC] Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G7] kiss you 
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you 
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G7] 
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G7]way 
I'll write [C] home every [Am] day 
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you (PAUSE 4) 
All my [Am/C] loving [Caug] I will send to [C] you 
All my [Am/C] loving [Caug] darling I'll be [C] true . (single solid down strum on C)

Added February 8, 2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uXdGOYo_fsE


All of Me – Gerald Marks and Seymour Simons, 1931 

Hear Willie Nelson cover this at https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=X1ZSZUSrXc8  

 

Words in this color are not sung; just play the chords and sing along in your head. 

 

Intro: [Dm] baby take [G] all [G7] of [C] me /// [G] //// 

 

[C] All of me why not take [E7] all of me 

[A7] Can't you see I'm no good [Dm] without you 

[E7] Take my lips I want to [Am] lose them 

[D7] Take my arms I'll never [G7] use them 

 

 

[C] Your goodbye left me with [E7] eyes that cry 

[A7] How can I go on dear [Dm] without you 

[Dm] You took the [Fm] part that [C] once was my [A7] heart 

So [Dm] why not take [G] all [G7] of [C] me /// [G] //// 

 

 

Instrumental 

[C] All of me why not take [E7] all of me 

[A7] Can't you see I'm no good [Dm] without you 

[Dm] You took the [Fm] part that [C] once was my [A7] heart 

So [Dm] why not take [G] all [G7] of [C] me /// [G] //// 

 

 

[C] All of me why not take [E7] all of me 

[A7] Can't you see I'm no good [Dm] without you 

[E7] Take my lips I want to [Am] lose them 

[D7] Take my arms I'll never [G7] use them 

 

 

[C] Your goodbye left me with [E7] eyes that cry 

[A7] How can I go on dear [Dm] without you 

[Dm] You took the [Fm] best so [C] why not take the [A7] rest 

[Dm] baby take [G] all [G7] of [C] me [A7] 

 

 

[Dm] baby take [G] all [G7] of [C] me /// / 

Outro: [G] / [C] / 
Updated September 10, 2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=X1ZSZUSrXc8


Aloha 'oe
Nani

Nani: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fRb9CxUoudA  Capo 3

NO SINGING  JUST HUM

A[C] loha Oe, 
A[G]loha Oe, 
eke [D7] ona ona noho ika [G] li  [G7]po 
one [C] fond embrace, 
a [G] hoi ae au,
un [D7]til we meet a [G]gain.

All Sing

A[C] loha Oe, 
A[G]loha Oe, 
eke [D7] ona ona noho ika [G] li  [G7]po 
one [C] fond embrace, 
a [G] hoi ae au,
un [D7]til we meet a [G]gain.

Fare [C]well to thee, 
fare [G]well to thee, 
thou [D7] charming one who dwells among the [G] bow [G7]ers. 
one [C] fond embrace, 
be [G]fore I now depart, 
un [D7]til we meet a [G]gain…

 un [D7]til we meet a [G]gain[C][C][G]* 

                         

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Aitw9LBBgy4
http://ozbcoz.com


Always Look on the Bright Side of Life
Monty Python

Some  things in life are  bad 
They can  really make you  mad, 
and  other things just  make you swear and  curse . 
When you're  chewing on life's  gristle, 
don't  grumble - give a  whistle 
and  this'll help things turn out for the  best - and -

Chorus
 Always  look on the  bright  side of  life 

whistle  ...  ...  ... 
 Always  look on the  light  side of  life 

whistle   ...  ...  ...

If  life seems jolly  rotten 
ther's  something you've for  gotten, 
and  that's to laugh and  smile and dance and  sing . 
When you're  feeling in the  dumps,  don't be silly  
chumps 
just  purse your lips and whistle that's the  thing .. and ...

Chorus

For  life is quite ab surd and  death's the final  word; 
You must  always face the  curtain with a  bow.  
For  get about your  sin; give the  audience a  grin 
en joy it; it's your last chance any how ... and ...

 Always  look on the  bright  side of  death 
whistle  ...  ...  ... 

 Just be  fore you  take your  terminal  breathe. 
whistle  ...  ...  ...

 Life's a piece of  shit  when you look at  it. 
 Life's a laugh and  death's a joke - it's  true  
 you see it's all a  show; keep them  laughing as you  go. 

Just re  member that the last laugh is on  you .. and ...

repeat and fade

Chorus

[Am] [D7-alt]
[G] [Em]

[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]
[Am] [D7-alt]

[G] [Em]
[A7] [D7-alt]

[G] [Em] [Am] [D7-alt] [G]
[Em] [Am] [D7-alt]

[G] [Em] [Am] [D7-alt] [G]
[Em] [Am] [D7-alt]

[Am] [D7-alt]
[G] [Em]
[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]

[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]

[A7] [D7-alt]

[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]
[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]

[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]
[A7] [D7-alt]

[G] [Em] [Am] [D7-alt] [G]
[Em] [Am] [D7-alt]

[G] [Em] [Am] [D7-alt] [G]
[Em] [Am] [D7-alt]

[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]
[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]
[Am] [D7-alt] [G] [Em]

[A7] [D7-alt]

Intro = Single-strum each chord in 1st verse while singing.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WlBiLNN1NhQ
http://ozbcoz.com


Produced by www.ozbcoz.com    -    Jim's Ukulele Songbook  Ukulele gCEA Tuning

And I Love Her [Dm]
artist:The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

The Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WUtSX2ns7jQ   Capo on 3rd fret

Intro (slow strum on [Dm] 4 x 4)

[Dm] I give her [Am] all my love 
[Dm] That's all I [Am] do 
[Dm] And if you [Am] saw my love 
[F] you'd love her [G7] too 
And I [C] love her

[Dm] She gives me [Am] everything 
[Dm] And tender[Am]ly 
[Dm] The kiss my [Am] lover brings 
[F] she brings to [G7] me 
And I [C] love her

[Am/C] A love like [G] ours [Am/C] could never [Em] die 
[Am/C] As long as [Em] I have you [G] near me

[Dm] Bright are the [Am] stars that shine 
[Dm] Dark is the [Am] sky 
[Dm] I know this [Am] love of mine [F] could never [G7] die 
And I [C] love her

[Dm] I give her [Am] all my love 
[Dm] That's all I [Am] do 
[Dm] And if you [Am] saw my love 
[F] you'd love her [G7] too 
And I [C] love her

[Am/C] A love like [G] ours [Am/C] could never [Em] die 
[Am/C] As long as [Em] I have you [G] near me 
[Dm] Bright are the [Am] stars that shine 
[Dm] Dark is the [Am] sky 
[Dm] I know this [Am] love of mine 
[F] could never [G7] die. . . . 
And I [C] Love her. . . ..

Added  05/01/2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WUtSX2ns7jQ


Angel From Montgomery
Bonnie Raitt and John Prine

 

 I am an old  woman  named after my  mother. 
 My old man is a- nother  child that's grown  old. 

If dreams were  thunder  and lightning was de- sire 
 this old house would've  burnt down a  long time a- go.

 Make me an  angel that  flies from  Montgomery. 
Make me a  poster of  an old rode- o. 
Just give me  one thing that  I can hold  on to. 
To believe in this  living is just a  hard way to  go.    

 When I was a young  pup  you had   a cowboy, 
 wasn't much to  look at,  just a free rambl-in'  man. 

But that was a  long time, and  no matter how   I try, 
 the years can't go  back like a  broken down  dam.

 Make me an  angel that  flies from  Montgomery. 
Make me a  poster of  an old rode- o. 
Just give me  one thing that  I can hold  on to. 
To believe in this  living is just a  hard way to  go.    

 There's flies   in  the kitchen, I  can hear all their buzzin' 
 but I ain't done   nothin' since I  woke up  today. 

But how the hell  can a person go to  work in the  morning 
 come home in the  evenin' and have nothin'  to say? 

 Make me an  angel that  flies from  Montgomery. 
Make me a  poster of  an old rode- o. 
Just give me  one thing that  I can hold  on to. 
To believe in this  living is just a  hard way to  go. 
To believe in this  living is just a  hard way to  go.

[C] [G]

[G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [D] [G]

[C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [D] [G]

[G] [F] [C] [G]
[F] [C] [G]
[F] [C] [G]

[C] [D] [G] [C] [G] [C]

[G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [D] [G]

[C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [D] [G]

[G] [F] [C] [G]
[F] [C] [G]
[F] [C] [G]

[F] [C] [G] [C] [G] [C]

[G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [D] [G]

[C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [D] [G]

[G] [F] [C] [G]
[F] [C] [G]
[F] [C] [G]

[C] [D] [G]
[C] [D] [G]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1T5NuI6Ai-o
http://ozbcoz.com


The Apartment Song  Tom Petty

[ C] I used to live in a two-room apartment 

Neighbors knockin’  [G] on my [C] wall 

[C] Times were hard I don’t wanna knock it 

I don’t miss it [G] much at [C] all 

Chorus 

[F] Oh [C] yeah [G] I’m al-[C] right  

[F] I just [C] feel a little [G] lonely tonight 

[F] I’m o-[C]kay [G] most of the [C] time 

[F] I just [C] feel a little [G] lonely to-[C]night 

[C] I used to need your love so badly 

Then I came to [G] live with [C] it 

[C] Lately I get a faraway feeling 

And the whole thing [G] starts [C] again 

Chorus 

[F] Oh [C] yeah [G] I’m al-[C] right  

[F] I just [C] feel a little [G] lonely tonight 

[F] I’m o-[C]kay [G] most of the [C] time 

[F] I just [C] feel a little [G] lonely to-[C]night 



 
 

ARE YOU LONESOME TONIGHT? 
3/4    123   12    

                                              
Are you lonesome to-night, do you miss me to-night?   
 

                      
Are you sorry we drifted a-part? 
 

               
Does your memory stray to a bright summer day,  
 

                                         
When I kissed you and called you sweet-heart? 
 

                                         
Do the chairs in your parlor seem empty and bare? 
 

                                                 
Do you gaze at your doorstep and picture me there? 
 

                                            
Is your heart filled with pain, shall I come back again? 
 

                                     
Tell me, dear, are you lonesome to-night? 
 
 
 
 
 



Baby Face [C] 

artist:Al Jolson , writer:Harry Akst, Benny Davis 

Akst/Davies, Al Jolson: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WAcLF2-rBIc 

 

[C] [G] [G7] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] (first verse) 

 

[C] Baby face, you've got the cutest little [G] baby face 

There's not another one could [G7] take your place, 
[C] baby [A7] face 
[D7-alt] My poor heart is jumpin', 

[G7] you sure have started somethin' 

 

 

[C] Baby face, I'm up in heaven when I'm 

[E7] in your fond em [Am]-[C7] brace 

I didn't [F] need a [Cdim] shove cause I just [C] fell in [A7] love 

With your [D7] pretty [G7] Baby [C] Face [A7] 
With your [D7] pretty [G7] Baby [C] Face 

 

 

[C] Baby face, you've got the cutest little [G] baby face 

There's not another one could [G7] take your place, 
[C] baby [A7] face 
[D7-alt] My poor heart is jumpin', 

[G7] you sure have started somethin' 

 

 

[C] Baby face, I'm up in heaven when I'm 

[E7] in your fond em [Am]-[C7] brace 

I didn't [F] need a [Cdim] shove cause I just [C] fell in [A7] love 

With your [D7] pretty [G7] Baby [C] Face [A7] 
With your [D7] pretty [G7] Baby [C] Face 

 

 

 

 

 
Updated 8/5/2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WAcLF2-rBIc


 

Back in the Saddle Again 

Gene Autry. 1939 

 
 
 
I`m C back in the G7 saddle a-C gain C7  
F Out where a friend is a C friend C7 
Where the F longhorn cattle feed On the C lowly jimson A7 weed 
D7 Back in the saddle G7 again 
 
C Ridin` the G7 range once C more C7 
F Totin` my oldforty C four C7 
Where you F sleep out every night  And the C only law is A7 right 
D7 Back in the G7 saddle a- C gain C7 
 
Whoopi- F ti -aye-oh C Rockin` to and fro 
back in the saddle a G7 gain 
Whoopi- F ty-aye-yay I C go my way 
D7 Back in the G7 saddle a- C gain 
 



Bad Moon Rising [G]
artist:Creedence Clearwater Revival , writer:John Fogarty

John Fogerty - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5BmEGm-mraE   (But in 
D) 
Intro = 1,2,3,4…
[G] [G] [D] [C] [G] [G] [G] [G] 
[G] [G] [D] [C] [G] [G] [G] [G]

[G] I see the [D] bad [C] moon a[G]rising. 
[G] I see [D] trouble [C] on the [G] way. 
[G] I see [D] earth [C] quakes and [G] lightnin’. 
[G] I see [D] bad [C] times to [G] day.  [G7]

[C] Don’t go around tonight, Well, its [G] bound to take your life, 
[D] There’s a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise. 
[C] Don’t go around tonight, Well, its [G] bound to take your life, 
[D] There’s a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise.

[G] I hear [D] hurri [C] canes a [G] blowing. 
[G] I know the [D] end is [C] coming [G] soon. 
[G] I fear the [D] rivers [C] over [G] flowing. 
[G] I hear the [D] voice of [C] rage and [G] ruin.  [G7]

[C] Don’t go around tonight, Well, its [G] bound to take your life, 
[D] There’s a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise. 
[C] Don’t go around tonight, Well, its [G] bound to take your life, 
[D] There’s a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise.

[G] Hope you [D] got your [C] things to [G] gether. 
[G] Hope you are [D] quite pre [C] pared to [G] die. 
[G] Looks like we’re [D] in for [C] nasty [G] weather. 
[G] One eye is [D] taken [C] for an [G] eye.  [G7]

[C] Don’t go around tonight, Well, its [G] bound to take your life, 
[D] There’s a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise. 
[C] Don’t go around tonight, Well, its [G] bound to take your life, 
[D] There’s a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise.

G][G](D][C][G] STOP

Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook gCEA Ukulele Tuning

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5BmEGm-mraE
http://ozbcoz.com


The Ballad of Jesse James 
Traditional 19th century (as recorded by Lew Dite 2009) 
 

INTRO:  / 1 2 / 1 2 / [G] / [G] 
 

Jesse [G] James was a lad, that [C] killed many a [G] man 
He [G] robbed the Glendale [D7] train [D7] 
He [G] stole from the rich, and he [C] gave to the [G] poor 
He'd a [G] hand and a [D7] heart and a [G] brain [G] 
 
CHORUS: 
Now poor [C] Jesse had a wife, to [G] mourn for his life 
Three [G] children they were [D7] brave [D7] 
But that [G] dirty little coward, that [C] shot Mister [G] Howard 
Has [G] laid Jesse [D7] James in his [G] grave [G] 
 
It was [G] on a Wednesday night, the [C] moon was shining [G] bright 
They [G] robbed the Glendale [D7] train [D7] 
And [G] folks from miles about, all [C] said without a [G] doubt 
It was [G] robbed by [D7] Frank and Jesse [G] James [G] 
 
CHORUS: 
Now poor [C] Jesse had a wife, to [G] mourn for his life 
Three [G] children they were [D7] brave [D7] 
But that [G] dirty little coward, that [C] shot Mister [G] Howard 
Has [G] laid Jesse [D7] James in his [G] grave [G] 
 
It was [G] on a Saturday night, when [C] Jesse was at [G] home 
[G] Talking to his family [D7] brave [D7] 
A-[G]long came Robert Ford, like a [C] thief in the [G] night 
And he [G] laid Jesse [D7] James in his [G] grave [G] 
 
CHORUS: 
Now poor [C] Jesse had a wife, to [G] mourn for his life 
Three [G] children they were [D7] brave [D7] 
But that [G] dirty little coward, that [C] shot Mister [G] Howard 
Has [G] laid Jesse [D7] James in his [G] grave [G] 
 
Now the [G] people held their breath, when they [C] heard of Jesse's [G] death 
And they [G] wondered how Jesse came to [D7] die [D7] 
It was [G] one of his gang, Lord, [C] little Robert [G] Ford 
And he [G] shot Jesse [D7] James on the [G] sly [G] 
 
CHORUS: 
Now poor [C] Jesse had a wife, to [G] mourn for his life 
Three [G] children they were [D7] brave [D7] 
But that [G] dirty little coward, that [C] shot Mister [G] Howard 
Has [G] laid Jesse [D7] James in his [G] grave [G]↓ [Gsus2]↓ [G]↓ 
 

 
www.bytownukulele.ca 
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Banana Boat Song for Ukulele Key: C 

Basic version Level 3 (G7 chord) 

c 
* 

F c.. G7 c 
Day-oh, Day-oh1 Daylight come an' I wanna ·go home; 
c I F c.. G7 c 

Day-oh, Day-oh, Daylight come an' I wanna go home. 

(C) . -" 
c 

Six han' seven han' eight han' bunch; 
(q G7 C 

Daylight come an' I wanna go home; 
(C) ~ 

() 

Six han' seven han' eight han' bunch; 
G7 C 

Daylight come an' I wanha go home. 
*Starting note:A(C) 

G7 
(C) 

Come mister tally man tally me banana, 
- G7 C 

Daylight come an' I wanna go home; 
(C) 
Come mister tally man tally me banana, 

G7 C 
Daylight come an' I wanna go home. 

(C) F c. G'1 c_ 

() 

Day-oh, Day-oh, Daylight come an' I wanna go home; 
c F C G7 C 

Day-oh, Day-oh, Daylight come an' I wanna go home. 

The timing jar this song is a "calypso" beat: you could try D ~ d U - u D -

1{+)2+(3)+4(+) 

www.cathyschords.com 

6 · 
( 



Belle of Belfast City[G]
Van Morrison and The Chieftans

1234 12 12 1234 1234 
G.    C  G. D7.  G

 I'll tell me ma when  I get  home 
The  boys won't leave the  girls alone 
They pulled me hair and they  stole me  comb 
But  that's all right till  I go home 

 She is handsome  she is pretty 
 She’s the Belle of  Belfast city 
 She is courtin'  one two three 
 Please won't you  tell me  who is she

 Albert Mooney  says he  loves her 
 All the boys are  fightin' for her 

 They rap on her door and  ring on the  bell 
 Will she come out  who can tell 

 Out she comes as  white as snow 
 Rings on her fingers and  bells on her toes 
 Old Jenny Murray says that  she will die 

If she  doesn't get the  fella with the  roving eye

 I'll tell me ma when  I get  home 
The  boys won't leave the  girls alone 
They pulled me hair and they  stole me  comb 
But  that's all right till  I go home 

 She is handsome  she is pretty 
 She’s the Belle of  Belfast city 
 She is courtin'  one two three 
 Please won't you  tell me  who is she

And the  snow come travellin'  through the sky 
 She's as nice as  apple  pie 

She'll  get her own lad  by and by 
 When she gets a  lad of her own 

She  won't tell her ma when  she gets home 
 Let them all come  as they will 

It's  Albert  Mooney  she loves still

 I'll tell me ma when  I get  home 
The  boys won't leave the  girls alone 
They pulled me hair and they  stole me  comb 
But  that's all right till  I go home 

 She is handsome  she is pretty 
 She’s the Belle of  Belfast city 
 She is courtin'  one two three 
 Please won't you  tell me  who is she

[G] [C] [G]
[D7] [G]

[C] [G]
[D7] [G]

[G] [C]
[G] [D7]
[G] [C]
[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [C] [G]
[D7] [G]
[G] [C] [G]
[D7] [G]
[G] [C]
[G] [D7]
[G] [C]

[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [C] [G]
[D7] [G]

[C] [G]
[D7] [G]

[G] [C]
[G] [D7]
[G] [C]
[G] [D7] [G]

[G]
[D7]

[G] [C] [G]
[D7] [G]

[G] [C]
[G] [D7]

[G] [C]
[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [C] [G]
[D7] [G]

[C] [G]
[D7] [G]

[G] [C]
[G] [D7]
[G] [C]
[G] [D7] [G]

                         Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook                             gCEA Ukulele Tuning

[G]
 wind and the rain and the  hail blow  high [G][C]

http://ozbcoz.com


 
 
 

 
 

 

                                                 
The moon belongs to everyone, the best things in life are    free  
 
 

                                         
The stars belong  to everyone,        they gleam there for you and me. 
 
 

                                                             
The flow - ers in Spring, the  ro  -  bins   that   sing 
 
 

                              
The sun - beams that   shine, they’re yours, they’re mine! 
 
 

                                   

 
 

                            
The best things in life are free. 
                                            1234  1         2       34 
 
 

                 THE BEST THINGS IN  LIFE ARE  FREE 
                                     w. B.G. DeSylva, Lew Brown   m. Ray Henderson 1927

INTRO:   G. .  . / GMA7 . . ./Am7 . D7 ./ G . D7 ./

                
And  love can come to everyone, the best things in life are free 
REPEAT FROM BEGINNING



Big Rock Candy Mountain
Harry McClintock

Harry McClintock - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tLKdxjCpw6U

 One evening as the sun went down and the jungle  fire was  
burning 
Down the track came a hobo hikin' and he said boys  I'm not  
turning 
I'm  headed for a  land that's  far a  way 
be-  side the crystal  fountains 
So  come with me we'll go and see 
the big rock  candy  mountains

 In the big rock candy  mountains there's a  land that's fair and
  bright 
Where the  handouts grow on  bushes and you  sleep out every  night 
Where the  boxcars all are  empty and the  sun shines every  day 
On the  birds and the  bees and the  cigarette  trees 
The  lemonade  springs where the  bluebird  sings 
In the  big rock candy  mountains

 In the big rock candy   mountains all the  cops have wooden  legs 
And the  bulldogs all have  rubber teeth 
and the  hens lay soft boiled  eggs 
The  farmers' trees are  full of fruit and the   barns are full of  hay 
Oh I'm   bound to  go where there  ain't no  snow 
Where the  rain don't  fall and the  wind don't  blow 
In the  big rock candy  mountains

 In the big rock candy  mountains you  never change your  socks 
And the  little streams of  alcohol come a ‐  tricklin' down the  rocks 
The  brakemen have to  tip their hats and the  railroad bulls are  blind 
There's a  lake of  stew and of  whiskey  too 
You can  paddle all a  round 'em in a  big ca noe 
In the  big rock candy  mountains

 In the big rock candy  mountains the  jails are made of  tin 
And  you can walk right  out again as  soon as you are  in 
There  ain't no short handled ‐  shovels no  axes saws or  picks 
I'm a ‐  going to  stay where you  sleep all  day 
Where they  hung the  jerk who in  vented  work 
In the  big rock candy  mountains

Kazoo and strum for line 1  of the verse above:
   

I'll   see you  all this  coming  fall in the  big rock candy   mountains

[C] [G7] [C]

[G7] [C]

[F] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [G7]
[C]

[G7] [C]

[C] [C7] [F]
[C]

[F] [C] [F] [G7]
[C] [C7] [F] [C]

[F] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [C]
[G7] [C]

[C] [C7] [F] [C]
[F] [C]
[F] [G7]

[C] [C7] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [C]

[G7] [C]

[C] [C7] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [G7]

[C] [C7] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [C]

[G7] [C]

[C] [C7] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [G7]
[C] [C7] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [C]

[F] [C] [F] [C]
[G7] [C]

[C] [C7] [F] [C]

[F] [C] [F] [C] [G7] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tLKdxjCpw6U
http://ozbcoz.com


Bingo-Traditional 

 

 

    
    
      
      

   

 

 
G There was a C farmer had a G dog, 
C And Bingo D was his G name-o. 
G B-I-CN-G-O!  D B-I-G N-G-O! 
G B-I-D N-G-O! And Bingo C was his G name-o. 
 
There was a farmer had a dog, 
And Bingo was his name-o. 
[clap!]-I-N-G-O! [clap!]-I-N-G-O! 
[clap!]-I-N-G-O! And Bingo C was his G name-o. 
There was a farmer had a dog, 
And Bingo was his name-o. 
[clap!]-[clap!]-N-G-O! [clap!]-[clap!]-N-G-O! 
[clap!]-[clap!]-N-G-O! And Bingo was his name-o. 
There was a farmer had a dog, 
And Bingo was his name-o. 
[clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-G-O! [clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-G-O! 
[clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-G-O! And Bingo was his name-o. 
There was a farmer had a dog, 
And Bingo was his name-o. 
[clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-O! [clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-O! 
[clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-[clap!]-O! And Bingo was his name-o. 
There was a farmer had a dog,
(clap out the final verse) 



BLOWIN’ IN THE WIND 
4/4   1…2…1234 

                                                         
How many roads must a man walk down before you call him a man? 

                                        
How many seas must a white dove sail be-fore she sleeps in the sand? 

                                                               
How many times must the cannonballs fly before they’re for-ever banned? 

                                                        
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind. 

                                                   
How many times must a man look up before he can see the sky? 

                                        
How many ears must one man have be-fore he can hear people cry? 

                                                                   
How many deaths will it take ‘til he knows that too many people have died? 

                                                        
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind. 

                                                          
How many years can a mountain exist before it is washed to the sea? 

                                                  
How many years can some people ex-ist be-fore they’re al-lowed to be free? 
 

                                                                          
How many times can a man turn his head and pretend that he just doesn’t see? 

                                                        
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind.  (X2) 



Blue Moon [C]
Chris Isaak

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NuCZDanw3aE – Chris Isaak 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3Pjx9RR4iSY   The Platters

Intro:  [C]  [Am]  [Dm]  [G7]  [C]  [Am]  [Dm]  [G7] 
Blue  [C] moon  [Am]  [Dm] 
You saw me  [G7] standing a[C]lone  [Am]  [Dm] 
Without a  [G7] dream in my  [C] heart  [Am]  [Dm] 
Without a  [G7] love of my  [C] own  [Am]  [Dm]  [G7]

Blue  [C] moon  [Am]  [Dm] 
You knew just  [G7] what I was  [C] there for  [Am]  [Dm] 
You heard me  [G7] saying a  [C] prayer for  [Am]  [Dm] 
Someone I  [G7] could really  [C] care for  [Am]  [C]  [C7]

And then there  [Dm] suddenly a [G]ppeared be[C]fore me 
The only  [Dm] one my arms would  [G] ever  [C] hold 
I heard some[Fm]body whisper  [Bb] please a [Eb]dore me 
And when I  [G] looked 
The moon had  [D] turned to  [G] gold  [Gaug]

Blue  [C] moon  [Am]  [Dm] 
Now I’m no  [G7] longer a [C]lone  [Am]  [Dm] 
Without a  [G7] song in my  [C] heart  [Am]  [Dm] 
Without a  [G7] love of my  [C] own  [Am]  [C]

Instrumental – of first verse ?

And then there  [Dm] suddenly a [G]ppeared be[C]fore me 
The only  [Dm] one my arms would  [G] ever  [C] hold 
I heard some[Fm]body whisper  [Bb] please a [Eb]dore me 
And when I  [G] looked 
The moon had  [D] turned to  [G] gold  [Gaug]

Blue  [C] moon  [Am]  [Dm] 
Now I’m no  [G7] longer a [C]lone  [Am]  [Dm] 
Without a  [G7] song in my  [C] heart  [Am]  [Dm] 
Without a  [G7] love of my  [C] own  [Am]  [C]

[C] Blue Moon  [Am]  [Dm]  [G7] 
Blue  [C] Moon  [Am]  [Dm]  [G7]  [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NuCZDanw3aE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3Pjx9RR4iSY
http://ozbcoz.com


Blue Skies [Am]
Maxine Sullivan

Irving Berlin, Maxine Sullivan: https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=FVz1ATv7vR8

Intro:

[Am] Blue skies [Caug] smilin' at [F] me [D7] 
Nothin' but [C] blue [Am] skies [G7] do I [C] see [Caug] [E7]
 
[Am] Blue skies [Caug] smilin' at [F] me [D7] 
Nothin' but [C] blue [Am] skies [G7] do I [C] see [Caug] [E7] 
[Am] Bluebirds [Caug] singin' a [C] song [D7] 
Nothin' but [C] blue [Am] skies [G7] from now [C] on

[C] Never saw the sun [Fm] shinin' so [C] bright 
[G7] Never saw [C] things [G7] goin' so [C] right 
[C] Noticing the days [Fm] hurrying [C] by 
[G7] When you're in [C] love [G7] my how they [C] fly [E7]

[Am] Blue days [Caug] all of them [C] gone [D7] 
Nothin' but [C] blue [Am] skies [G7] from now [C] on [Am]
 [Dm] 
[Dm] Blue skies [Faug] smilin' at [F] me [Dm6] 
Nothin' but [F] blue skies [C] do I [F] see

[F] Never saw the sun [Bbm6] shinin' so [F] bright 
[Bbm6] Never saw [F] things [Bbm6] goin' so [F] right 
[F] Noticing the days [Bbm6] hurrying [F] by 
[Bbm6] When you're in [F] love [Bbm6] my how they [F] fly [A7]

[Dm] Blue skies [Faug] smilin' at [F] me [Dm6] 
Nothin' but [F] blue skies [C] do I [F] see [Faug] [A7] 
[Dm] Blue days [Faug] all of them [Dm] gone [Dm6] 
Nothin' but [F] blue skies [C] from now [Bb] on [F]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FVz1ATv7vR8
http://ozbcoz.com


Blue Suede Shoes
artist:Elvis Presley , writer:Carl Perkins

Elvis Presley - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=T1Ond-OwgU8
Well it's a [A]* one for the money, [A]* two for the show 
[A]* Three to get ready, now [A7] go cat go 
But [D7] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes 
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes [E7]

Well you can [A]* knock me down, [A]* step in my face 
[A]* Slander my name all [A]* over the place 
And [A]* do anything that you [A]* want to do 
But [A] ah ah honey lay [A7] off of my shoes 
And [D7] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes 
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes [E7]

(instrumental)  [A] [A] [A] [A7] [D7] [D7] [A] [A] [E7] [D7] [A] [E7]

Well you can [A]* burn my house, [A]* steal my car 
[A]* Drink my liquor from an [A]* old fruit jar 
And [A]* do anything that you [A]* want to do 
But [A] ah ah honey lay [A7] off of my shoes 
And [D7] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes 
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes [E7]

(instrumental)  [A] [A] [A] [A7] [D7] [D7] [A] [A] [E7] [D7] [A] [E7]

Well it's a [A]* one for the money, [A]* two for the show 
[A]* Three to get ready, now [A7] go cat go 
But [D7] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes 
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes [E7]

Quiet start and build to full on last line
[A] Blue blue, blue suede shoes 
[A] Blue blue, blue suede [A7] shoes 
[D7] Blue blue, blue suede shoes 
[A] Blue blue, blue suede shoes 
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes 
[A]
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Boogie Woogie Bugle Boy
Bette Midler

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=V4YzWYf0PtM

He was a  famous trumpet man from out Chicago way. 
He had a boogie style that no one  else could play. 
He was the  top man at his craft, 
but then his  number came up and he was gone with the draft. 
He's in the  army now. He's blowin'  reveille. 
He's the  boogie woogie bugle boy of company B. 

 He's the  boogie  woogie  bugle  boy of  
com pany  B.

A toot, a toot, a toodlie-a-da-toot. 
He blows it eight to the bar in boogie rhythm.
He  can't blow a note unless a bass and guitar is playin'  with him. 
And the  company jumps when he plays  reveille. 

 He's the  boogie  woogie  bugle  boy of 
 com pany  B.

They  made him blow a bugle for his Uncle Sam. 
It really brought him down because he  could not jam. 
The captain  seemed to understand, 
because the   next day the cap' went out and drafted the band. 
And now the  company jumps when he plays  reveille. 

 He's the  boogie  woogie  bugle  boy of 
 com pany  B.

He  puts the boys to sleep with boogie every night, 
and wakes 'em up the same way in the  early bright. 
They clap their  hands and stamp their feet, 
'cause they  know how it goes when someone gives him a beat. 
Woah, woah, he  wakes 'em up when he plays  reveille. 

 He's the  boogie  woogie  bugle  boy of 
 com pany  B.

A toot, a toot, a toodlie-a-da-toot. 
He blows it eight to the bar in boogie rhythm.
He  can't blow a note unless a bass and guitar is playin'  with him. 
And the  company jumps when he plays  reveille. 

 He's the  boogie  woogie  bugle  boy of 
 com pany  B.

slowing:

 He was  some  boogie  woogie  bugle  boy of 
 com pany  B.

[C]
[C7]

[F]
[C]

[G7] [F7]
[C]

[F] [C] [Am] [C] [Am] [C]
[Am] [C]

[CHORUS]

[F] [C]
[G7] [F7]

[F] [C] [Am] [C] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C]

[C]
[C7]

[F]
[C]
[G7] [F7]

[F] [C] [Am] [C] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C]

[REPEAT CHORUS]

[C]
[C7]

[F]
[C]

[G7] [F7]
[F] [C] [Am] [C] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C]

[F] [C]
[G7] [F7]

[F] [C] [Am] [C] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C]

[F] [G7] [C] [Am] [C] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C]
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Brand New Key - by Melanie Safka 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lKcpodt0YCU  

 

[C] I rode my bicycle past your window last night 

[G7] I roller skated to your door at daylight 

[C] It almost seems like you're avoiding me 

[F] I'm okay alone, but you got [G7] something I need 

 

 

CHORUS: 

Well, [C] I got a brand new pair of roller skates, 

You got a brand new key — 

I think that we should get together 

and try them out you see 

[F] I been looking around awhile, you got something for me 

Oh! [C] I got a brand new pair of roller skates, 

[G7] you got a brand new [C] key 

 

 

[C] I ride my bike, I roller skate, don't drive no car 

[G7] Don't go too fast, but I go pretty far 

[C] For somebody who don't drive I been all around the world 

[F] Some people say, I done all [G7] right for a girl 

 

 

CHORUS 

 

 

[C] I asked your mother if you were at home 

[G7] She said, yes — but you weren't alone 

Oh, [C] sometimes I think that you're avoiding me 

[F] I'm okay alone, but you've got [G7] something I need 

 

 

Well, [C] I got a brand new pair of roller skates, 

You got a brand new key — 

I think that we should get together 

and try them out you see 

[F] La la la la la la la la, la la la la la la 

Oh! [C] I got a brand new pair of roller skates, 

[G7] You got a brand new [C] key 
Updated March 06, 2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lKcpodt0YCU


Bring Me Sunshine [C]
Morecambe & Wise

Includes a great Ukulele verse from the Wight Ukers (arr Verity Bird)

Intro:        

Bring me  sunshine… in your  smile 
Bring me  laughter… all the  while 
In this  world where we live… there should  be more happiness 
So much  joy you can give… to each  brand new bright tomorrow

Make me  happy… through the  years 
Never  bring me… any  tears 
Let your  arms be as warm as the  sun from up above 
Bring me  fun… bring me  sunshine… bring me  love

Bring me  sunshine… in your  eyes 
Bring me  rainbows… from the  skies 
Life's too  short to be spent having  anything but fun 
We can  be so content… if we  gather little sunbeams 
Bring me  sunshine in your  song 
Lots of  friends who strum a long 
Life's too  short to be spent having  anything but fun, 
We can  be so content when we  play our ukuleles!

Be light-  hearted… all day  long 
Keep me  singing… happy  songs 
Let your  arms be as warm as the  sun from up above 
Bring me  fun  bring me  sunshine 
Bring me  love  sweet  love 
Bring me  fun  bring me  sunshine 
Bring me  looooove

[D7] [G7] [C]

[C] [Dm]
[G7] [C]

[C7] [F]
[D7] [G7]

[C] [Dm]
[G7] [C]
[C7] [F]
[D7] [G7] [C]

[C] [Dm]
[G7] [C]
[C7] [F]
[D7] [G7]
[C] [Dm]

[G7] [C]
[C7] [F]
[D7] [G7]

[C] [Dm]
[G7] [C]
[C7] [F]
[D7] [G7]
[C] [E7] [A7]
[D7] [G7]
[C]
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Brown Eyed Girl
Van Morrison

Van Morrison  - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TG8Ect3Xn7w
Intro (x 2):Use finger pick intro or just strum a couple of bars of 
UKE 1:
A-|---------------|---3--5--7--5--3|----------------|------------- 
E-|--3--5--7--5--3|----------------|---3--5--7--5--3|--2--------2- 
C-|---------------|----------------|----------------|-----2--4---- 
G-|---------------|----------------|----------------|------------- 

UKE 2:

A-|--2--3--5--3--2|---7--8--10-8--7|---2--3--5--3--2|--0---------- 
E-|---------------|----------------|----------------|-----2--3--5- 
C-|---------------|----------------|----------------|------------- 
G-|---------------|----------------|----------------|------------- 

 Hey where did  we go,  days when the  rains came 
 Down in the  hollow,  playing a  new game 
 Laughing, and a  running, hey, hey,  skipping and a  

jumping 
 In the misty  morning fog,  with our hearts a  thumpin’ and 
 You,  my brown eyed  girl , 
 you  my brown eyed  girl

 Whatever  happened to Tuesday and  so slow 
 Going down to the  old mine with a  transistor  radio 
 Standing in the  sunlight laughing,  hidin b‘hind a  rainbow’s wall 
 Slipping and a  sliding, hey, hey,  All along the  waterfall with 
 You,  my brown eyed  girl , 
 You  my brown-eyed  girl

 Do you remember when we used to  sing 
Sha la la la  la la la la  la la la la te  da  (Just like that ) 

 Sha la la la  la la la la  la la la la te  da la te  da

 So hard to  find my way,  Now that I'm  on my own 
 I saw you just the  other day,  my, how  you have grown 
 Cast my memory  back there Lord. 
 Sometimes I'm  overcome thinkin’ ‘bout it 
 Makin’ love in the  green grass  behind the  stadium with 
 You,  my brown eyed  girl.  
 You  my brown eyed  girl.

 Do you remember when we used to  sing 
Sha la la la  la la la la  la la la la te  da  (Just like that ) 

 Sha la la la  la la la la  la la la la te  da la te  da 
 Do you remember when we used to  sing 

 Sha la la la  la la la la  la la la la te  da 
 Sha la la la  la la la la  la la la la te  da la te  da

[C]

[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[C] [F] [C] [G7]

[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[F] [G] [C] [Am]
[F] [G] [C]

[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[F] [G7] [C] [Am]
[F] [G7] [C]

[G7] [C]
[F] [C] [G]

[C] [F] [C] [G] [C]

[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[C] [F]
[C] [G7]
[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[F] [G] [C] [Am]
[F] [G] [C]

[G7] [C]
[F] [C] [G]

[C] [F] [C] [G] [C]
[G7] [C]
[C] [F] [C] [G7]
[C] [F] [C] [G7] [C]
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Build Me Up Buttercup [C]
The Foundations

Foundations: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iol0B-clFFM

 Why do you  build me up  Buttercup baby 
Just to  let me down and  mess me around 
And then  worst of all you  never call, baby 
When you  say you will but  I love you still 
I need  you more than  anyone darling 
You  know that I have from the  start 
So  build me up  Buttercup don't break my  heart 

I'll be  over at  ten you told me  time and  again 
But you're  late… I'm waiting  round and then 
I  run to the  door, I can't  take any  more 
It's not  you… you let me  down again

*  Hey * hey  hey 
 Baby, baby, try to find 

 (double strum)  Hey, hey,  hey 
A little time, and  I'll make you happy 

 I'll be home, I'll be be side the phone waiting for  you… 
 You-oo-ooh… ooh-oo-ooh

 Why do you  build me up  Buttercup baby 
Just to  let me down and  mess me around 
And then  worst of all you  never call, baby 
When you  say you will but  I love you still 
I need  you more than  anyone darling 
You  know that I have from the  start 
So  build me up  Buttercup don't break my  heart 

To  you I'm a  toy, but I  could be the  boy 
You  adore… if you'd just  let me know 
Al  though you're un true I'm at tracted to  you 
All the  more… why do you  treat me so?

* Hey * hey  hey 
 Baby, baby, try to find 

 (double strum)  Hey, hey,  hey 
A little time, and  I'll make you happy 

 I'll be home, I'll be be side the phone waiting for  you… 
 You-oo-ooh… ooh-oo-ooh

I need  you (I need you) more than  anyone, darling 
You  know that I have from the  start 
So  build me up,(build me up)  Buttercup, don't break my  heart 

[NC] [C] [E7]
[F] [Dm]
[C] [E7]
[F] [Dm]

[C] [C7]
[F] [Fm]
[C] [G] [F] [C]

[C] [G] [Gm7] [F]
[C] [F]

[C] [G] [Gm7] [F]
[C] [F]

[F] [C] [Dm]
[Dm]
[G] [Em]

[A7]
[Dm] [D7] [G]
[G]

[NC] [C] [E7]
[F] [Dm]
[C] [E7]
[F] [Dm]

[C] [C7]
[F] [Fm]
[C] [G] [F] [C]

[C] [G] [Gm7] [F]
[C] [F]

[C] [G] [Gm7] [F]
[C] [F]

[F] [C] [Dm]
[Dm]
[G] [Em]

[A7]
[Dm] [D7] [G]

[C] [C7]
[F] [Fm]
[C] [G] [F] [C]

[G] 

(REPEAT CHORUS)

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iol0B-clFFM
http://ozbcoz.com


By the [C] light [Cmaj7] [C7] of the Silvery [F] Moon [Am] [D7] 
I want to [G] spoon. [G7] 
To my honey I'll [C] croon [C#dim] love's [G7] tune.

Honey [C] moon, [Cmaj7] [C7] keep a shining in [F] Ju-[A7]-u-[Dm]-une. 
Your silv'ry [C] beams will [D7] bring love [C]dreams. 
We'll be [Am] cuddling [D7] soon [G7] 
By the silv'ry [C] moon.

By the [C] light  ( Not the dark, but the [C] light ), 
Of the Silvery [D7] Moon (Not the sun, but the [D7] moon ) 
I want to [G] spoon. (Not knife, but [G7] spoon) 
To my honey I'll [C] croon [C#dim] love's [G7] tune.

Honey [C] moon, (Not the [Cmaj7] sun, but the [C7] moon) 
Keep a-shining in [F] Ju-[A7]-u-[Dm]-une. 
Your silv'ry [C] beams will [D7] bring love [C]dreams. 
We'll be [Am] cuddling [D7] soon [G7] 
By the silv'ry [C] moon..

Repeat 

 https://www.youtube.com/watch? v=M8sGdqCSg30 

Intro : C  C  C#dim  C#dim  G7  G7  G7  pause  

By the Light of the Silvery Moon 
Gus Edwards ,Edward Madden  1909

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=M8sGdqCSg30
http://ozbcoz.com


By the Light of the Silvery Moon
Fats Waller

Gus Edwards and Edward Madden – Fats Waller: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=M8sGdqCSg30

By the  light   of the Silvery  Moon   
I want to  spoon.  
To my honey I'll  croon  love's  tune.

Honey  moon,   keep a shining in  Ju- -u-
-une. 

Your silv'ry  beams will  bring love dreams. 
We'll be  cuddling  soon  
By the silv'ry  moon.

By the  light  ( Not the dark, but the  light ), 
Of the Silvery  Moon (Not the sun, but the  moon ) 
I want to  spoon. (Not knife, but  spoon) 
To my honey I'll  croon  love's  tune.

Honey  moon, (Not the  sun, but the  moon) 
Keep a-shining in  Ju- -u- -une. 
Your silv'ry  beams will  bring love dreams. 
We'll be  cuddling  soon  
By the silv'ry  moon..

Repeat

[G] [Gmaj7] [G7] [C] [Em] [A7]
[D] [D7]

[G] [G#dim] [D7]

[G] [Gmaj7] [G7] [C] [E7]
[Am]

[G] [A7] [G]
[Em] [A7] [D7]

[G]

[G] [G]
[A7] [A7]

[D7] [D7]
[G] [G#dim] [D7]

[G] [Gmaj7] [G7]
[C] [E7] [Am]

[G] [A7] [G]
[Em] [A7] [D7]

[G]
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              BYE, BYE, LOVE w.m. Felice Bryant, Boudleaux Bryant 
                                                               4/4    1234   1 
HIT C     

                                                                              
There goes my baby with someone new; she sure looks happy I sure am blue 
 

                                                                                            
She was my baby till he stepped in; goodbye to romance     that might have been 

                                                                     
 
           

                                                                  

 

                   

 

                                                         
I'm through with romance, I'm through with love 
 

                                              
I'm through with countin' the stars above 
 

                                        
And here's the reason that I'm so free: 
 

                                           

 
   .   Bye, bye, love,      .   bye, bye happiness,    .   hello  loneliness, I think I'm gonna cry 

    
   .   Bye, bye, love,     .  bye, bye sweet caress,   . hello  empiness, I feel like I could die, 

      
            Bye, bye, my love, goodbye.       (END-PLAY LINE 3x) 

 
My lovin' baby is through with me               CHORUS (“BYE, BYE, LOVE”)  

 CHORUS: 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LRyrWN-fftE
http://ozbcoz.com


Cab Driver.   (1947)       Written by Carson Parks 

 
Intro :  C C7 F G7 C G7 
Beats.  4  4.  8  8.   4  4 
 
Cab [C] Driver drive by Mary's [G7] place 
 I'd like to have a chance to see her [C6]  face 
 Please don't stop the [C7] meter let it [F] race 
  
Cab [G7]  Driver Drive by Mary's [C6]  place 
Cab [C] Driver once more 'round the [G7] block 
  
Never mind the ticking of the [C6] clock 
 I only wish we [C7]  could have had a [F] talk 
  
Cab [G7] Driver once more 'round the [C6] block 
 Cab [C] Driver once more down the [G7] Street 
  
There's the little place we use to [C6] meet 
 That's where I laid my [C7] future at her [F] feet 
  
Cab [G7] Driver once more down the [C6] street 
 Cab [C] Driver wait here by the [G7] door 
  
Perhaps I'll hold her in my arms once [C6] more 
Then things will be just [C7] like they were [F] before 
  
Cab [G7] Driver wait here by the [C6] door 
 Cab [C] Driver better take me [G7] home 
 
I guess that I was meant to be [C6] alone 
  
I hope God sends me a [C7] one of my [F] own 
  
Cab [G7] Driver better take me [C] home [C6] 



California Dreaming [Am]
Mamas & The Papas

Mamas and the Papas: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NaK6JnyFmk Capo on 4th

All the leaves are  [Am] brown 
(  [G] leaves are  [F] brown) 
And the  [G] sky is  [E7sus4] gray 
(and the sky is  [E7] grey) 
I've been for a  [C] walk 
(I've been  [E7] for a  [Am] walk) 
On a  [F] winter's  [E7sus4] day 
(on a winter's  [E7] day) 
I’d be safe and  [Am] warm 
(I’d be  [G] safe and  [F] warm) 
If I  [G] was in L. [E7sus4]A. 
(if I was in L. [E7]A.)

California  [Am] dreamin' 
(Cali  [G]fornia  [F] dreamin') 
On  [G] such a winter's  [E7sus4] day  [E7]

Stopped into a  [Am] church  [G]  [F] 
I passed a[G]long the  [E7sus4] way  [E7] 
Well I  [F] got down on my  [C] knees
(got down  [E7] on my  [Am] knees) 
And I pre[F]tend to  [E7sus4] pray 
(I pretend to  [E7] pray) 
You know the preacher likes the  [Am] cold 
(preacher  [G] likes the  [F] cold) 
He knows I'm  [G] gonna  [E7sus4] stay 
(knows I'm gonna  [E7] stay) 
California  [Am] dreamin' 
(Cali [G]fornia  [F] dreamin') 
On  [G] such a winter's  [E7sus4] day  [E7]

Repeat Verse 1

California  [Am] dreamin'         (Cali [G]fornia  [F] dreamin') 
On  [G] such a winter's  [Am] day        (Cali [G]fornia  [F] dreamin') 
On  [G] such a winter's  [Am] day        (Cali [G]fornia  [F] dreamin') 
On  [G] such a winter's  [Fmaj7] day  [Am]

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com
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CAN’T HELP FALLING IN LOVE
(fingerpicking version)

by Hugo Peretti, Luigi Creatore and George David Weiss, 1961 
Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lxWLCu2_pMk 

6/8 time, 6 beats per measure  
fingerpicking pattern: [ 1 - 2 - 3 - 4 - 3 - 2] per chord 
strum pattern: [ D - d - d  - D - d - d ]  per chord 

INTRO (pick) C

VERSE  (pick) C Em   Am Am F C G G
Wise  men  say,  only  fools  rush  in 
     F  G Am F C G7 C C 
but I  can't  help  falling in  love    with  you 

C Em   Am Am F C G G
Shall  I  stay?        Would it be  a  sin? 
     F  G Am F C G7 C C 
but I  can't help  falling in  love    with  you 

BRIDGE (strum) Em B7 Em B7
Like a river  flows surely to the  sea 
Em B7 Em A7    Dm    G7 /
Darling so it  goes, some things       are meant to be 

VERSE (pick) C Em   Am Am F  C G G
Take my hand,        take my  whole   life  too 
     F  G Am F C G7 C C 
for I  can't  help  falling in  love    with  you 

END (pick)       F   G Am F/ C G7 C C /
No, I  can't  help  falling in  love    with  you

A7
1

G

1
3

2

Am

2

C

3
11

Em

3

1
2

F

2
1

G7

2
1

3

B7

3

1
2

Dm

2
1

3

http://cynthialin.com/ukulele


CATCH A FALLING STAR  Paul Vance and Lee Pockriss 

1...2...1234 
  

 
Intro 4 beats each chord 
Intro:   A   D   A    D 
 
 A                             D                                 D       A                      D.  A    D 
Catch a falling star and put it in your pock-et,     never let it fade a - way 
  A                          D      A                           D    A                        D  A 
Catch a falling star and put it in your pock-et,   save it for a rain-y  day  
A7  D                                                                        A 
For love may come and tap you on the shoul - der,  some starless night.  
A7   D                                                                 A.                         E7 
And just in case you feel you want to hold her, you’ll have a pock- et  full of star - light. 
A                             D.   A.                          D.  A                     D     A    D 
Catch a falling star and put it in your pock-et, never let it fade a - way. 
 A                             D.   A.                          D.  A.                      D  A   D   A  A7 
 Catch a falling star and put it in your pock-et, Save it for a rain-y day  
 D                                                                       A 
For when your trou-bles start in multi–ply - ing, And they just might. 
A7  D                                                          A                       E7  
It’s easy to for - get them without try - ing, with just a pock-et full of star - light. 
 A                             D    A                          D   A                       D     A     D 
Catch a falling star and put it in your pock-et, never let it fade a - way. 
 A                             D    A                           D   A                       D  A 
Catch a falling star and put it in your pock-et, Save it for a rain-y day 
 A                                     D      A    D  A 
Save.... it....for....a.....rain-y......day 



Cecilia [G]
Simon & Garfunkel

Simon and Garfunkel - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a5_QV97eYqM  
But (in C)

(Chunk in G) Ce cilia you're  breaking my  heart 
You're shaking my confidence  daily 
Oh Ce cili a I'm  down on my  knees 
I'm  begging you  please to come  home

Ce cilia you're  breaking my  heart 
You're  shaking my  confidence  daily 
Oh Ce cili a I'm  down on my  knees 
I'm  begging you  please to come  home 
Come on  home

 Making love in the  after noon with Cecilia 
 Up in  my bed room - (making love) 

I got up to  wash my  face 
When I come back to bed someone's  taken my  place

 Cecilia you're  breaking my  heart 
You're  shaking my  confidence  daily 
Oh Ce cili a I'm  down on my  knees 
I'm  begging you  please to come  home

Wo o  oh  ho wo  o  ho wo  o  ho wo o  o oh 
Wo o  oh  ho wo  o  ho wo  o  ho wo o  o oh

Jubil a tion she  loves me a gain 
I  fall on the  floor and I  laughing 
Jubil a tion she  loves me a gain 
I  fall on the  floor and I  laughing

Wo o  oh  ho wo  o  ho wo  o  ho wo o  o oh 
Wo o  oh  ho wo  o  ho wo  o  ho wo o  o oh 

[G] [C] [G]
[D]

[C] [G] [C] [G]
[C] [G] [D]

[G] [C] [G]
[C] [G] [D]
[C] [G] [C] [G]

[C] [G] [D]
[G]

[G] [C] [G]
[C] [D] [G]

[C] [G]
[D] [G]

[G] [C] [G]
[C] [G] [D]
[C] [G] [C] [G]

[C] [G] [D]

[C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [D]
[C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [D]

[C] [G] [C] [G]
[C] [G] [D]
[C] [G] [C] [G]

[C] [G] [D]

[C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [D]
[C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [D] [G]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a5_QV97eYqM
http://ozbcoz.com


Changes In Latitudes, Changes In Attitudes                2Pgs 
jimmy buffett.   1977 
 

 
2 beats then 1 beat each F/C 
INTRO: F   C   G   G   F   C   G   F/C 
I took off for a F weekend last month 
Just to G  try and recall the whole C year 
All of the faces and F all of the places 
G Wonderin’ where they all dis- C appeared 
Am I didn't ponder the Em question too long 
I was F hungry and went out for a G  bite 
Ran F into a chum with a C bottle of rum 
And we G wound up drinkin all  C night 
 
Chorus: 

   
  

   
     

 
   

 
   

   
   

  
   

  

It's these F changes in latitudes, C changes in attitudes 
G Nothing remains quite the C same 
With F all of our running and C all of our cunning 
If G we couldn't laugh we G would all go in-C sane 
 
Reading departure signs in F  some big airport 
Re-G minds  me of the places I've C been 
Visions of good times that F brought so much pleasure 
Makes G me want to go back a-C gain 
If it Am suddenly ended to- Em morrow 
I could F somehow adjust to the G fall 
F Good times and riches and C son of a bitches 
I've G seen more than I can re-C call 
 
Repeat Chorus: 
 Cont. to page 2



I think about paris when I'm F high on red wine 
I G wish I could jump on a C plane 
So many nights I just F dream of the ocean 
God I G wish I was sailin’ a-C gain 
Oh, Am yesterdays over my Em shoulder 
So F I can't look back for too G long 
There's just F too much to see waiting C in front of me 
And I G know that I just can't go C wrong 
 
Chorus: 
It's these F changes in latitudes, C changes in attitudes 
G Nothing remains quite the C same 
With F all of our running and C all of our cunning 
If G we couldn't laugh we G would all go in-C sane 
If G we weren't all crazy we would F all…. 
G go in…...F sane C  G  C 



  

 

 

 







 

 



 
F        Cmaj7       F              Cmaj7            F     Cmaj7 
Waaaaaaa close to you…Waaaaaaa close to you…Waaaaaaa close to you… 

CLOSE TO YOU (by the Carpenters) 
 

 
NC        F                          E7             Em                Am 
Why do birds suddenly appear every time you are near? 
F                                           Cmaj7 
Just like me they long to be close to you. 
NC          F                             E7   Em        Am 
Why do stars fall down from the sky every time you walk by? 
F                                 Cmaj7       C7 
Just like me they long to be close to you. 
 
(Repeat *) 
 F  
On the day that you were born the angels got together 
        Em                                      A7 
And decided to create a dream come true. 
              F                            Am             Dm 
So they sprinkled moon dust in your hair of gold 
                                              G7 
And starlight in your eyes of blue. (Strum…Strum) 
 
(NC)    F                   E7     Em    Am 
That is why all the girls in town follow you all around 
F                                   Cmaj7 
Just like me they long to be close to you. (Repeat  Once *) 
 
(Ending) 
F                                 Cmaj7 
Just like me they long to be close to you.  

(Slow and Fade) 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iFx-5PGLgb4
http://ozbcoz.com


City of New Orleans 
Written by Steve Goodman         https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TvMS_ykiLiQ  

 
[G] Riding on the [D] City of New [G] Orleans, 

[Em] Illinois Central [C] Monday morning [G] rail. [D] 

[G] Fifteen cars and [D] fifteen restless [G] riders, 

[Em] Three conductors and [D] twenty-five sacks of [G] mail. 

All a – [Em] – long the southbound odyssey 

The [Bm] train pulls out from Kankakee 

And [D] rolls along past houses, farms and [A] fields. 

[Em] Passin' trains that have no names, 

And [Bm] freight yards full of old black men 

And the [D] graveyards of [D7] rusted automo – [G] – biles. [G7] 

 
[C] Good morning [D] America how [G] are you? 

Say [Em] don't you know me [C] I'm your native [G] son. [D] 

I'm the [G] train they call The [D] City of New [Em] Orleans. [A] 

I'll be [F] gone five [C] hundred [D] miles when the day is [G] done. [D] 

 
[G] Dealin' cards with the [D] old men in the [G] club car. 

[Em] Penny a point there ain't [C] no one keepin' [G] score. [D] 

[G] Pass the paper [D] bag that holds the [G] bottle. 

[Em] Feel the wheels [D] rumblin' 'neath the [G] floor. 

And the [Em] sons of Pullman porters and the [Bm] sons of engineers 

Ride their [D] father's magic carpets made of [A] steel. 

And [Em] mothers with their babes asleep, go [Bm] rockin' to the gentle beat 

And the [D] rhythm of the [C] rails is all they [G] feel. [G7] 

 
[C] Good morning [D] America how [G] are you? 

Say [Em] don't you know me [C] I'm your native [G] son. [D] 

I'm the [G] train they call The [D] City of New [Em] Orleans. [A] 

I'll be [F] gone five [C] hundred [D] miles when the day is [G] done. [D] 

 
[G] Night-time on The [D] City of New [G] Orleans, 

[Em] Changing cars in [C] Memphis, Tennes – [G] – see. [D] 

[G] Halfway home, [D] we'll be there by [G] morning 

Through the [Em] Mississippi darkness [D] rolling down to the [G] sea. 

But [Em] all the towns and people seem to [Bm] fade into a bad dream 

And the [D] steel rails still ain't heard the [A] news. 

The con – [Em] – ductor sings his song again, the [Bm] passengers will please refrain 

[D] This train’s got the [D7] disappearing railroad [G] blues. [G7] 

 
[C] Good night [D] America how [G] are you? 

Say [Em] don't you know me [C] I'm your native [G] son. [D] 

I'm the [G] train they call The [D] City of New [Em] Orleans. [A7] 

I'll be [F] gone five [C] hundred [D] miles when the day is [G] done. [D] 

I'll be [F] gone five [C] hundred [D] miles when the day is [G] done. [C] [D] [G] 
 

Updated January 10, 2019 

http://ozbcoz.com


               COULD I HAVE THIS DANCE 
                                            3/4   123   12  (without intro) 
                                 

Intro:   
 

                                                                   
I'll always re-member the song they were playing, the first time we danced and I knew 
 

                                                 
As we swayed to the music and held to each other    I fell in love with you. 
 
 
CHORUS: 

                                                                                      
 Could I have this dance for the rest of my life? Would you be my partner every night? 
 

                                                                           
 When we're to-gether it feels so right could I have this dance for the rest of my life? 
                                                                                                                                    
 

                                             
I'll always re-member that magic moment when I held you close to me 
 

                                     
As we moved to-gether  I  knew for-ever  you're all I'll ever  need 
 

                                                                         
Could I have this dance for the rest of my life? Would you be my partner every night? 
 

                                                                  
  When we're to-gether it feels so right could I have this dance for the rest... of my life? 
  



Count on Me - Bruno Mars  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5A4P78mzAaA 

Intro: [C] /// //// 

If you [C] ever find yourself stuck in the middle of the [Em] sea 

I'll [Am] sail the world [G] to [F] find you 

If you [C] ever find yourself lost in the dark and you can't [Em] see 

I'll [Am] be the light [G] to [F] guide you 

[Dm] To find out what we're [Em] made of 

When [F] we are called to help our friends in [G] need (tap, tap, tap) 

You can [C] count on me like [Em] 1 2 3 

I'll be [Am] there [G] 

And [F] I know when I need it I can [C] count on you like [Em] 4 3 2 

And you'll be [Am] there [G] 

Cause [F] that's what friends are supposed to do, oh [C] yeah 

Oooooo [Em] Ooooo [Am] oo [G] [F] yeaah [G] yeah 

If you're [C] tossin and you're turnin 

And you just can't fall a-[Em] sleep 

I'll [Am] sing a song [G] be [F] side you 

And if you [C] ever forget how much you really mean to [Em] me 

Every [Am] day I will [G] re [F] mind you, oh-oh-oh-oh 

[Dm] To find out what we're [Em] made of 

When [F] we are called to help our friends in [G] need (tap, tap, tap) 

You can [C] count on me like [Em] 1 2 3 

I'll be [Am] there [G] 

And [F] I know when I need it I can [C] count on you like [Em] 4 3 2 

And you'll be [Am] there [G] 

Cause [F] that's what friends are supposed to do, oh [C] yeah 

Oooooo [Em] Ooooo [Am] oo [G]  [F] yeaah [G] yeah 

You’ll [Dm] always have my [Em] shoulder when you [Am] cry /// [G] /// 

I'll [Dm] never let go, [Em] never say good [F] bye 

[G] You…know…you…can… 

[C] Count on me like [Em] 1 2 3 

I'll be [Am] there [G] 

And [F] I know when I need it I can [C] count on you like [Em] 4 3 2 

And you'll be [Am] there [G] 

Cause [F] that's what friends are supposed to do, oh [C] yeah 

Oooooo [Em] Ooooo [Am] oo [G] 

You can [F]  count on me cause [G7]  I can count on [C]  you (Single Strums) 

September 12, 2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5A4P78mzAaA


Crazy  Willie Nelson
Willie Nelson

Willie Nelson  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_0jOR5DC0rM

Intro:

And I'm  [Dm7] crazy for  [G7]  loving you  [C]
 
I'm  [C] Crazy,  [A7] crazy for feeling so  [Dm] lonely  [Dm7]  [Dm6] 
I'm  [G] crazy,  [G7]crazy for feeling so  [C] blue  [Gdim] [Dm7]  [G7] 
[C] I knew you'd  [A7] love me as long as you  [Dm] wanted  [Dm7]  [Dm6] 
And then  [G] someday you'd  [G7] leave me for somebody  [C] new  [F]  [C]  [C7]

[F] Worry,  [F] why do I let myself  [C] worry?  [C7] 
[D] Wond'rin  [D7] what in the world did I  [G] do?  [Dm7]  [G7]

[C] Crazy, for  [A7] thinking that my love could  [Dm] hold you  [Dm7]  [Dm6] 
I'm  [F] crazy for  [Em7] trying and  [Dm7] crazy for  [Gdim] crying 
And I'm  [Dm7] crazy for  [G7]  loving you  [C]

Instrumental verse:

[C] Crazy, for  [A7] thinking that my love could  [Dm] hold you  [Dm] 
I'm  [F] crazy for  [Em7] trying and  [Dm7] crazy for  [Gdim] crying 
And I'm  [Dm7] crazy for  [G7]  loving you  [C]  [C7]
 
[F] Worry, why do I let myself  [C] worry?  [C7] 
[D] Wond'rin  [D7] what in the world did i  [G] do?  [Dm7]  [G7]

[C] Crazy, for  [A7] thinking that my love could  [Dm] hold you  [Dm7]  [Dm6] 
I'm  [F7] crazy for  [Em7] trying and  [Dm7] crazy for  [Gdim] crying 
And I'm  [Dm7] crazy for  [G7] loving you  [C]  [F]  [C]

I'm  [C] Crazy,  [A7] crazy for feeling so  [Dm] lonely  [Dm7]  [Dm6] 
I'm  [G] crazy,  [G7]crazy for feeling so  [C] blue  [Gdim] [Dm7]  [G7] 
[C] I knew you'd  [A7] love me as long as you  [Dm] wanted  [Dm7]  [Dm6] 
And then  [G] someday you'd  [G7] leave me for somebody  [C] new  [F]  [C]  [C7]

[F] Worry,  [F] why do I let myself  [C] worry?  [C7] 
[D] Wond'rin  [D7] what in the world did I  [G] do?  [Dm7]  [G7]

[C] Crazy, for  [A7] thinking that my love could  [Dm] hold you  [Dm7]  [Dm6] 
I'm  [F] crazy for  [Em7] trying and  [Dm7] crazy for  [Gdim] crying 
And I'm  [Dm7] crazy for  [G7]  loving you  [C]
[F]   [C]   [F]   [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_0jOR5DC0rM
http://ozbcoz.com


Cupid

Writer: Sam Cooke
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=S28tILqie1o

INTRO: [Strum 4 x each] [C] [Am] [C] [Am]

CHORUS:
[C] Cupid [Am] draw back your bow, [C] and [C7] let [F] your arrow go
[C] Straight to my [G7] lover's heart for [C] me, for [G7] me.
[C] Cupid [Am] please hear my cry [C] and [C7] let [F] your arrow fly
[C] Straight to my [G7] lover's heart for [F] me [C].

Now [C] I don't mean to bother you but [G7] I'm in distress.
There's danger of me losing all of [C] my happiness.
For I love a [C7] girl who doesn't [F] know I exist [G7]
And this you can [C] fix, [G7] so...

CHORUS

Now [C] Cupid if your arrow makes her [G7] love strong for me
I promise I will love her until [C] eternity.
I know between the[C7] two of us her [F] heart we can steal [G7]
Help me if you [C] will, [G7] so…

[C] Cupid [Am] draw back your bow, [C] and [C7] let [F] your arrow go
[C] Straight to my [G7] lover's heart for [C] me, for [G7] me.
[C] Cupid [Am] please hear my cry [C] and [C7] let [F] your arrow fly
[C] Straight to my [G7] lover's heart
[C] Straight to my [G7] lover's heart
[C] Straight to my [G7] lover's heart for [F] me [C].

Updated February 2, 2019



Daddy Sang Bass 
Carl Perkins 1968   Recorded by Johnny Cash 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NGUP8oc9Bgs  

 

 

[C] I remember when I was a [C7] lad. 

Times were [F] hard and things were [C] bad 

But there's a silver linin' behind every [G7] cloud 

Just poor [C] people that's all we [C7] were 

Tryin' to make a [F] livin' out of blackland [C] dirt 

But we'd get together in a family [G7] circle singing [C] loud 

 

 

NC  Daddy sang bass Mama sang tenor 

[C7] Me and little [F] brother would join right in [C] there 

Singin' seems to help a troubled [G] soul 

One of these [C] days and it won't be [C7] long 

I'll re - [F] join them in a [C] song 

I'm gonna join the family [G7] circle at the [C] throne 

No the circle won't be [C7] broken 

Bye and [F] bye Lord bye and [C] bye 

 

 

NC  Daddy'll sing bass  Mama'll sing tenor 

[C7] Me and little [F] brother will join right in [C] there 

In the sky Lord [F] in [G7] the [C] sky 

 

 

Now I remember after [C7] work 

Mama would [F] call in all of [C] us 

You could hear us singin' for a country [G7] mile 

Now little [C] brother has done gone [C7] on 

But I'll re - [F] join him in a [C] song 

We'll be together again up [G7] yonder in a little [C] while 

 

 

NC  Daddy sang bass Mama sang tenor 

[C7] Me and little [F] brother would join right in [C] there 

Singin' seems to help a troubled [G7] soul 

One of these [C] days and it won't be [C7] long 

I'll re - [F] join them in a [C] song 

I’m gonna join the family [G7] circle at the [C] throne 

 



Dancing in the Dark
artist:Bruce Springsteen , writer:Bruce Springsteen

[G] You can't start a fire, you can't start a [Gsus4] fire without a [F] spark 
This gun's for [Dm] hire, 
[F] even if we're just [Dm] dancing in the [C] dark [Am]

[C] Stay on the streets of [Am] this town, [C] and they'll be [Am] carving you up al [C] right 
They say you gotta stay [Am] hungry, [C] Hey baby, I'm [Am] just about starving to [F] night 
I'm dying for [Dm] action, [F] sick of sitting round [Dm] here trying to write this [C] book 
I  need a love re [Am]action, [C] Come on [Am] baby give me just one [G] look

[G] You can't start a fire, sitting round [Gsus4] crying on a broken [F] heart 
This gun's for [Dm] hire, [F] even if we're just [Dm] dancing in the [C] dark

[G] You can't start a fire, worrying about your [Gsus4] little world falling a [F] part 
This gun's for [Dm] hire, [F] even if we're just [Dm] dancing in the [C] dark [Am] 
[C] Even if we're just [Am] dancing in the [C] (Hold) dark

[C]  [Am]  4 Beats each 
[Am] You sit around getting [C] older 
[F] There's a joke here [G] somewhere and it's on [Am] me 
I'll shake the world off my [C] shoulders 
[F] Come on baby the [G] laughs on me

Bruce Springsteen - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=129kuDCQtHs  
Capo on 4th fret 
[C] [Am] [C] [Am]   4 Beats each 
[C] I get up in the [Am] evening, 
and I [C] aint got [Am] nothing to [C] say 
I come home in the [Am] morning, 
[C] I go to bed [Am] feeling the same [F] way 
I ain't nothing but [Dm] tired, 
[F] Man I'm just [Dm] tired and bored with my [C] self 
Hey there [Am] baby,  [C] I could [Am] use just a little [G] help

[G] You can't start a fire,
 you can't start a [Gsus4] fire without a [F] spark 
This gun's for [Dm] hire, 
[F] even if we're just [Dm] dancing in the [C] dark [Am]
[C]  [Am]  4 Beats each 
[C] Messages keep getting [Am] clearer, [C] radio's on 
and I'm [Am] moving around the [C] place 
I check my look in the [Am] mirror, 
[C] wanna change my [Am] clothes my hair my [F] face 
Man I ain't getting [Dm] nowhere, [F] I'm just [Dm] living in a dump like [C] this 
There's something happening [Am] somewhere, 
[C] baby [Am] I just know that there [G] is

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=129kuDCQtHs
http://ozbcoz.com


Danny Boy [C]
Johnny Cash

Johnny Cash https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZiLozVUC3Ts  - not real 
close – but hey:

Intro:         -  first 2 lines

 Oh Danny Boy, the pipes, the  pipes are  calling   
From glen to  glen and down the mountain- side 
The summer's  gone and  all the roses  falli ng 
It's you, It's  you must  go and I must  bide

But come ye back when  summer's in the  meadow   
Or when the  valley's hu shed and white with  snow 
I'll be  here in  sunshine or in  shadow   
Oh Danny  Boy, oh Danny  Boy, I love you  so

 But if you come and  all the flowers are  dying   
And I am  dead, and  dead I well may be  
You'll come and  find the  place where I am  lying   
And kneel and  say an  Ave there for me 

And I will know tho'  soft you tread a bove me 
And all my  grave will  richer sweeter  be 
And you'll bend  down and  tell me that you  love me  
And I will  rest in peace un til you come to  me

  

[C] [C7] [F] [Fm] [C] [G7] [C]

[C] [C7] [F] [Fm]
[C] [G7]
[C] [C7] [F] [Fm]

[C] [G7] [C]

[F] [C] [Am]
[C] [F] [G7]

[C] [F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C]

[C] [C7] [F] [Fm]
[C] [C7] [G7]

[C] [C7] [F] [Fm]
[C] [G7] [C]

[F] [C]
[C] [F] [G7]

[C] [F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C]

[C] [G7] [C]   

                         

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZiLozVUC3Ts
http://ozbcoz.com


            .    .    .    . 
Strum: D - DU - UDU 

Dark Hollow 
By Bill Browning (1958) 

                                 
 
 
      .       | G     .       D         .         | G       .      .      .             |    .        .         C       .    | G      .      . 
I'd rather be------   in some------ dark hollow------       where the sun------ don't e------ver    shine------ 
 

 .          |    .       .      G7       .       | C     .      .      .    | G             .              D        .       | G      .      .  
Than to be------   in some------  big city------                In a  small room   with a girl    on my mind--------  
 
 
             .    | G         .          D         .       | G           .        .      .           |    .       .       C       .       | G       .     .     . 

Chorus:   So    blow------  your whi------ istle    freight  train------    Take me far------  on down----- the track------ 
 

                |  .       .      G7\    \ \       | C       .          C7     .      | G        .           D            .         | G      .     .    
           I'm  go---- in’  a-way,      I'm  lea---vin’  to--day------  I'm goin’------  but I ain't------  comin’  back---- 

 
 

      .       | G     .       D         .         | G       .      .      .             |    .        .         C       .    | G      .      . 
I'd rather be------   in some------ dark hollow------       where the sun------ don't e------ver    shine------ 
 

 .          |    .       .         G7       .            | C        .      .      .          | G         .              D        .        | G      .      .  
Than to see  you an-other------ man's  darlin’------           and to know  that you'll  ne------ver be  mine------ 
 
             .    | G         .          D         .       | G           .        .      .           |    .       .       C       .       | G       .     .     . 

Chorus:   So    blow------  your whi------ istle    freight  train------    Take me far------  on down----- the track------ 
 

                |  .       .      G7\    \ \       | C       .          C7     .      | G        .           D            .         | G      .     .    
           I'm  go---- in’  a-way,      I'm  lea---vin’  to--day------  I'm goin’------  but I ain't------  comin’  back---- 
 
      .       | G     .       D         .         | G       .      .      .             |    .        .         C       .    | G      .      . 
I'd rather be------   in some------ dark hollow------       where the sun------ don't e------ver    shine------ 
 

 .          |    .       .          G7       .       | C           .                 .        .       | G              .      D        .       | G      .     .  
Than to  be   home a-lone------,       knowin’ that you're gone  would cause me   to lose------  my mind------ 
    
 
             .    | G         .          D         .       | G           .        .      .           |    .       .       C       .       | G       .     .     . 

Chorus:   So    blow------  your whi------ istle    freight  train------    Take me far------  on down----- the track------ 
 

                |  .       .      G7\    \ \       | C       .          C7     .      | G        .           D            .         | G      .     .     . 
           I'm  go---- in’  a-way,      I'm  lea---vin’  to--day------  I'm goin’------  but I ain't------  comin’  back---- 

 
                |  .       .      G7\    \ \       | C       .          C7     .      | G        .           D            .         | G      .    .   D\  | G\ 
           I'm  go---- in’  a-way,      I'm  lea---vin’  to--day------  I'm goin’------  but I ain't------  comin’  back------------ 
 
 
 



Deep Purple  in C :  Mitchell Parish (1939).  
 
                                                                                       Edim 

 
 

 
 
Verse 1. 
 
When the [C] deep purple [Edim] falls, over [Dm] sleepy [F] garden [G] walls.  
  
And the [G] stars begin to [Gm] twinkle in the [A7] sky-e  
 
Through the [Dm] mist of a [Fm] memory,  
 
[Em] you wander [Edim] back to [A7] me,  
  
[Dm7]  breath..ing my [G7] name with a [C] sigh  [A7]-eye- [Dm] eye- [G7] eye.  
 
Verse 2. 
  
[G7] In the [C] still of the [Edim] night, once a..[Dm] gain I  [F] hold you [G7] tight.  
  
Though you're [C] gone, your love lives [Gm] on when moonlight [A7] beams.  

Repeat verse 1 and 2

  
And as [Dm] long as my [Fm]  heart will beat,  
 
[Em] sweet lover, we'll [Edim] always [A7] meet,  

[Dm7] Here in my [G7] deep pur..ple [C] dreams.  
 



Desperado [G]
The Eagles

The Eagles  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iDNtqy0zjJA

Despe[G]rado  [G7] why don't you  [C] come to your  [Cm] senses 
You've been  [G] out ridin'  [Em7] fences for  [A7] so long  [D7] now 
You're a  [G] hard one  [G7] I know that  [C] you've got your reasons  [Cm] 
These  [G] things that  [B7] are plea[Em7]sin' you 
Can  [A7] hurt you  [D7] some  [G] how

[D] Don't you  [Em] draw the queen of  [Bm] diamonds boy 
She'll  [C] beat you  [D7] if she's  [G] able 
The  [Em7] queen of hearts is  [C] always your best  [G] bet  [D] 
Now it  [Em] seems to me that  [Bm] some fine things 
Have been  [C] laid up[D7]on your  [G] table 
But  [Em] you only want the  [A7] ones that you can't  [Am7] get  [D7]

[D] Despe[G]rado  [G7] you ain't  [C] getting no younger  [Cm] 
Your  [G] pain and your  [Em7] hunger 
They're  [G7] driving you  [D7] home 
And  [G] freedom [G7] well that's just  [C] some people  [Cm] talking 
Your  [G] prison  [B7] is walk [Em7]ing through 
This  [Am] world all  [D7] a [G]lone

[D] Don't your  [Em] feet get cold in the  [Bm] winter time 
The  [C] sky won't snow and the  [G] sun won't shine 
It's  [Em7] hard to tell the  [C] night time from the  [G] day  [D] 
You're  [Em] losing all your  [Bm] highs and lows 
[C] Ain't it funny how the  [G] feeling goes a[Am7]way  [D7]

[D] Despe[G]rado  [G7] why don't you  [C] come to your  [Cm] senses 
Come [G] down from your  [Em] fences  [A7] open the gate  [D7] 
It may be  [G] rainin'  [G7] but there's a  [C] rainbow above you  [Cm] 
You better  [G] let some[B7]body  [Em] love you 
[C] Let somebody  [Cm] love you 
You better  [G] let some[B7]body  [Em] love you 
Be[Am]fore it's  [D7] too  [G] late
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Do You Want to Dance-  Bobby Freeman-  1958 

 
 
Intro 4 beats.     C7    A7 
 
Well, Do you D wanna dance, and G hold my hand? 
D Tell me I'm your G lover man. 
Oh D baby,  A7 do you wanna D dance A7  
 
D We could dance G under the moonlight, 
D hug and kiss G all through the night. 
Oh D baby, tell me, A7  do you wanna D dance with me A7  baby? 
 
D Do you, do you, do you, do you G wanna dance oh D baby A7 
Do you, do you, do you want to D dance A7 
 
D Do you, do you, do you, do you G wanna dance oh D baby A7 
A7 Ah, that's right, ah, ah, aaaaaaaah. 
 
D We could dance G under the moonlight, 
D hug and kiss G all through the night 
 
Oh,D do you, do you, do you, do you G wanna dance? 
A7 Do you want to D dance? 
 
A7 Please dance with D me A7 baby 



DON’T BE CRUEL 
4/4   1…2…123 

                                                                           
You know   I    can   be   found   sitting     home    all      a-lone 
        Baby, if I made you mad for something I might have said 

                                       
If you   can’t   come   around, at  least please telephone. 
   Please let’s forget the past, the future looks bright ahead 

                                   
Don’t be cruel         to a heart that’s true  1. REPEAT (2nd verse)   2.  C7 and go on 

                                                   
I don’t want no other love,  baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of. 

                                                                   
  Don’t stop thinking of me, don’t make me feel this way 

                                             
Come on over here and love me, you know what I want you to say 

                                   
Don’t be cruel         to a heart that’s true 

                                                    
Why should we be a-part, I really love you, baby, cross my heart. 

                                                             
Let’s walk up to the preacher, and let us say, “I do.” 

                                                   
 Then you’ll know you have me, And I’ll know that I’ll have you. 

                                   
Don’t be cruel         to a heart that’s true 

                                                   
I don’t want no other love,  baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of. 
 



    Based on Gene Autry version                                
 
Intro:  D A7, D A7 
 

                     D                                         / 
 1.  Oh give me land, lots of land, under starry skies above 

 /                     A7 
Don't fence me in 
              /                                          / 
Let me ride through the wide open country that I love 
/                       D 
Don’t fence me in 
 

             /                             /          D7 
 2.   Let me be by myself in the evenin' breeze 

G                                           / 
Listen to the murmur of the cotton wood trees 
D                       D7            B7         Em7 
Send me off for-ever but I ask you please 
A       A7           D 
Don't fence me in 
 

                      G                                            / 
 3.   -Just turn me loose let me straddle my old saddle 

                                        D  
Underneath the western skies 
/                  G                                    / 
-On my cay-use let me wander over yonder 
                                       D 
Till I see the mountains rise 
 

    A7               D                                        /              D7 
4.   - I want to ride to the ridge where the west com-mences 

G                                  / 
Gaze at the moon till I lose my senses 
D                  D7                  B7              Em7 
Can't look at hobbles and I can't stand fences 
A       A7           D 
Don't fence me in 
 
Instrumental break (tune & chords as for 1-2) 
 
Repeat 4 (slow at end)   – G -D 
 

 

 

Timing-  4/4: 
 

 ONE,  2+  3+  4+  

 ONE,  2+  3+  4+ etc... 
 

Strum (nice and easy):  
  

 DOWN, Du, Du, Du 

 DOWN, Du, Du, Du,   etc...  
   (D = downstroke,   
    u = flick back up) 
 

   
 

 

 

 

 
 

/ = another bar 
  of the same chord 

   
 

 

 

*  

 *Starting note:  ^ (A)        

 

Words and music by Cole Porter & Robert Fletcher, 1934 

  Don't Fence Me In        Key: D          
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WLoYFvbR0XY
http://ozbcoz.com


Don’t Go Breaking My Heart
Elton John, Kiki Dee

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EQmRgFzg0jI

         

 Don't go  breaking my  heart.  I couldn't  if I  tried. 
 Oh  Honey if  I get  restless.  ...Baby,  you're not 

that  kind
    

 Don't go  breaking my  heart.  You take the  weight 
off of  me. 

 Oh  Honey when you  knock on my  door.  Ooh, I  
gave you my  key.

    

 Woo hoo. Nobody  knows it. 
 When I was  down.  I was your  clown. 

 Woo hoo. Nobody  knows it. (Nobody  know..ows) 
 Right from the  start. I  gave you my  heart. 

 Ohh  oh! I gave you my  heart.
    

 So don't go  breaking my  heart...  
 I won't go  breaking your  heart.
   

 Don't go  breaking my  heart.
       
  

 And  nobody  told us.  'Cause  nobody  showed us. 
 And  now it's  up to  us babe.  Oh, I  think we can  make it.
    

 So don't mis- under  stand me.  You put the  light in my  life. 
 Oh, you  put the  spark to the  flame. 
 I've got your  heart in my  sights.
    

 Woo hoo. Nobody  knows it. 
 When I was  down.  I was your  clown. 

 Woo hoo. Nobody  knows it. (Nobody  know..ows) 
 Right from the  start. I  gave you my  heart. 

 Ohh  oh! I gave you my  heart.
    

 So don't go  breaking my  heart...  
 I won't go  breaking your  heart.

[C] [G] [Am] [Em] [F] [G] [C] [F] [C] [F]

[C] [G] [F] [C] [G] [F]
[C] [G7] [F] [D7] [C] [G]

[F]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [G]

[C] [G] [Am] [C] [G]
[Am]

[C] [G7] [F] [D7] [C] [G]
[F]

[C] [F] [C] [F] [G]

[Em] [Gm7]
[F] [C] [G] [D]
[Em] [Gm7] [Gm7]
[F] [C] [G] [D]
[Eb] [G7] [F]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [G]

[C] [G7] [Am] [Em]
[F] [G7] [C]
[C] [G] [Am] [Em]

[F] [G7] [C]
[C] [G] [Am] [Em] [F] [G] [C]
[F] [C] [F]

[C] [G] [F] [C] [G] [F]
[C] [G7] [F] [D7] [C] [G] [F]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [G]

[C] [G] [F] [C] [G] [F]
[C] [G7] [F] [D7]
[C] [G] [F]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [G]

[Em] [Gm7]
[F] [C] [G] [D]
[Em] [Gm7] [Gm7]
[F] [C] [G] [D]
[Eb] [G7] [F]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [G]

[C] [G7] [Am] [Em]
[F] [G7] [C]                         

Cont. page 2

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EQmRgFzg0jI
http://ozbcoz.com


   

 Don't go  breaking my  heart.
       
   
   
   
       
    

 Woo hoo. Nobody  knows it.  
 When I was  down.  I was your  clown. 
 Right from the  start. I  gave you my  heart. 

 Ohh  oh! I gave you my  heart.
    

 Don't go  breaking my  heart...  
 I won't go  breaking your  heart. 
 Don't go breaking  my,  don't go breaking  
 my, don't go  breaking my  heart. 
 Don't go breaking  my,  don't go breaking  
 my, don't go  breaking my  heart.

[C] [G] [Am] [Em]

[F] [G7] [C]
[C] [G] [Am] [Em] [F] [G] [C]
[F] [C] [F]
[C] [G] [F]
[C] [G] [F]
[C] [G7] [F] [D7] [C] [G] [F]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [G]

[Em] [Gm7] [Gm7]
[F] [C] [G] [D]
[F] [C] [G] [D]
[Eb] [G7] [F]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [G]

[C] [G7] [Am] [Em]
[F] [G7] [C]
[C] [G] [Am] [Em]
[F] [G7] [C]
[C] [G] [Am] [Em]
[F] [G7] [C]
[C]

http://ozbcoz.com


   
Intro: C  Am  Dm7  G7 
 
[C] Don't know [Am] when I've [Dm7] been so [G7] blue,  
[C] don't know [Am] what's [Bm] come over [E7] you. 
 
[Am] You've found [C/G] someone [D7]  new,  
and [F] don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [Am7]blue [G7]. 
 
[C] I'll be [Am] fine [Dm] when [G7] your gone,  
[C] I'll just [Am] cry [Bm] all night [E7] long. 
 
 [Am] Say it [C/G] isn't [D7] true,  
and [F] don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [C]blue. 
 
[Am] Tell me no [Em] secrets, [F] tell me some [C] lies. 
[Am] Don't give me no [Em] reasons , give me [F] alibi's [C] 
 
[Am] Tell me you [Em] love me, [F] and don't make me  [C] cry 
[Dm] Say any-[Em] thing  but [F] don't say good-[G7] bye 
 
[C] I didn't [Am] mean to [Dm] treat you [G7] bad,  
[C] didn't [Am] know [Bm] just what I [E7] had 
 
[Am] But honey [C/G] now I [D7] do,  
and [F] don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [C] blue [Am7 Dm7 G7] 
 
[F] Don't it make my [G7] brown eyes, 
[F] don't it make my [G7] brown eyes, 
[F] Don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [C]blue. [Am7]oo [Dm7] oo [G7] o 
[F] Don't it make my [G7] brown eyes, 
[F]  don't it make my [G7] brown eyes, 
[F] Don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [C] blue [Am7 Dm7 G7 C] 

Don’t It Make My Brown Eyes Blue 



Don't Think Twice [C]
Bob Dylan

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uY3KfJs6T0 In B

[C]

[C] It ain’t no use to  [G] sit and wonder  [Am] why, babe 
[F] It don’t matter, any[C]how.  [G] 
[C] And it ain’t no use to  [G] sit and wonder  [Am] why, babe 
[D7] If you don’t know by  [G] now.  [G7] 
[C] When your rooster crows at the  [C7] break of dawn 
[F] Look out your window and  [D7] I’ll be gone 
[C] You’re the  [G] reason I’m  [Am] trav’lin’  [F] on 
[C] Don’t think  [G] twice, it’s all  [C] right.  [G]

[C] It ain’t no use in  [G]turnin’ on your  [Am] light, babe 
[F] A light I never  [C] knowed  [G] 
[C] An’ it ain’t no use in  [G]turnin’ on your  [Am] light, babe 
[D7] I’m on the dark side of the  [G] road  [G7] 
[C] But I wish there was somethin’ you would  [C7] do or say 
[F] To try and make me change my  [D7] mind and stay 
[C] We never  [G] did too much  [Am] talkin’ any[F]way 
[C] So don’t think  [G] twice, its all  [C] right.  [G]

[C] So it ain’t no use in  [G] callin’ out my  [Am] name, gal 
[F] Like you never did be[C]fore  [G] 
[C] It ain’t no use in  [G] callin’ out my  [Am] name, gal 
[D7] I can’t hear you any[G]more  [G7] 
[C] I’m athinkin’ and awond’rin’ walking  [C7] down the road 
[F] I once loved a woman, a  [D7] child I’m told 
[C] I gave her my  [G] heart but she  [Am] wanted my  [F] soul 
[C] But don’t think  [G] twice, it’s all  [C] right  [A] (key change)

[D] So long  [A] honey  [Bm] babe 
[G] Where I’m bound, I can’t  [A] tell 
[D] But goodbye is  [A] too good a  [Bm] word, gal 
[E7] So I’ll just say fare thee  [A] well  [A7] 
[D] I ain’t sayin’ you treated  [D7] me unkind 
[G] You could have done better but  [E7] I don’t mind 
[D] You just  [A] kinda wasted  [Bm] my precious  [G] time 
[D] Don’t think  [A] twice, it’s all  [D] right 
[D] Don’t think  [A] twice, it’s all  [D] right  [A] 
[D] Don’t think  [A] twice, it’s all  [G] right    [D]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u-Y3KfJs6T0
http://ozbcoz.com


Don't Worry Be Happy [C]
Bobby McFerrin

Bobby McFerrin - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d-diB65scQU
Whistle 2x , , ,  

 Here’s a little song I wrote,   and you can learn it note for note, 
Don’t  worry, be  happy

In every life we have some trouble,
 when you worry you make it double, 

Don’t  worry, be  happy

Ooh’s 2x     

 Aint got no place to lay your head,   somebody came and took your bed, 
Don’t  worry, be  happy

The Landlord say your rent is late,   he may have to litigate, 
Don’t  worry, be  happy

Whistle 2x      

 Aint got no cash, aint got no style,   aint got no goal to make you smile, 
Don’t  worry, be  happy

Cos when you worry, your face will frown,   and that will bring everybody down, 
Don’t  worry, be  happy

Ooh’s 2x     

 Here’s a little song I wrote,   and you can learn it note for note, 
Don’t  worry, be  happy

In your life expect some trouble,   but when you worry you make it double, 
Don’t  worry, be  happy

KAZOO fade over 3x     

[C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] [Dm]
[F] [C]

[Dm]
[F] [C]

[C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] [Dm]
[F] [C]

[Dm]
[F] [C]

[C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] [Dm]
[F] [C]

[Dm]
[F] [C]

[C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] [Dm]
[F] [C]

[Dm]
[F] [C]

[C] [Dm] [F] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d-diB65scQU
http://ozbcoz.com


DOWN IN THE VALLEY 
 3/4   123  123 

Intro: |  |  |  | 

Down in the valley, the valley so low, hang your head over, hear the wind blow 

Hear the wind blow boys, hear the wind blow, hang your head over, hear the wind blow 

Roses love sunshine, violets love dew, angels in heaven know I love you 

Know I love you, dear, know I love you, angels in heaven know I love you 

Write me a letter, send it by mail, send it in care of the Birmingham jail 

Birmingham jail, love, Birmingham jail, send it in care of the Birmingham jail. 

Down in the valley, the valley so low, hang your head over, hear the wind blow 

Hear the wind blow boys, hear the wind blow, hang your head over, hear the wind blow 



Dream Lover
Bobby Darin

Bobby Darrin - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wVHAQX5sSaU   
(But in Db)

 Every night I hope and pray  a dream lover will come my way 
 A girl to hold in my arms  and know the magic of her charms 

'Cause I  want a  girl to  call my  own 
I want a  dream  lover so  I don't have to  dream 
alone  

 Dream lover, where are you  with a love, oh, so true 
 And the hand that I can hold  to feel you near as I grow old 

'Cause I  want a  girl to  call my  own 
I want a  dream  lover so  I don't have to  dream 
alone  

 Someday, I don't know how  I hope she'll hear my plea 
 Some way, I don't know how  she'll bring her love to me

 Dream lover, until then  I'll go to sleep and dream again 
 That's the only thing to do  till all my lover's dreams come true 

'Cause I  want a  girl to  call my  own 
I want a  dream  lover so  I don't have to  dream 
alone  

 Dream lover, until then  I'll go to sleep and dream again 
 That's the only thing to do  till all my lover's dreams come true 

'Cause I  want a  girl to  call my  own 
I want a  dream  lover so  I don't have to  dream alone  

[G] [Em]
[G] [Em]

[G] [D7] [G] [C]
[G] [Em] [Am] [D7]

[G] [D7]

[G] [Em]
[G] [Em]

[G] [D7] [G] [C]
[G] [Em] [Am] [D7]

[G] [G7]

[C] [G]
[A7] [D7]

[G] [Em]
[G] [Em]

[G] [D7] [G] [C]
[G] [Em] [Am] [D7]

[G] [D7]

[G] [Em]
[G] [Em]

[G] [D7] [G] [C]
[G] [Em] [Am] [D7] [G] [G7]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wVHAQX5sSaU
http://ozbcoz.com


DRUNKEN SAILOR - Sea Shanty  (2 chords) 

Am Oh, what shall we do with a drunken sailor?  

G What shall we do with a drunken sailor? 

Am What shall we do with a drunken sailor,  

G Earlye in the Am morning? 

 

CHORUS  

Am Way Hey and up she rises G Way Hey and up she rises 

Am Way Hey and up she rises G earlye in the Am morning. 
 

VERSE 2 

Am Sling him in a long boat til he’s sober 

G Sling him in a long boat til he’s sober 

Am Sling him in a long boat til he’s sober 

G Earlye in the Am morning 

REPEAT CHORUS 

VERSE 3 

Am Give him a dose of salt and water 

G Give him a dose of salt and water 

Am Give him a dose of salt and water 

G earlye in the Am morning 

REPEAT CHORUS 

VERSE 4 

Am Shave his belly with a rusty razor 

G Shave his belly with a rusty razor 

Am Shave his belly with a rusty razor 

G Earlye in the Am morning 

REPEAT CHORUS 

VERSE 5  SLOWLY 

Am Oh,What shall we do with a drunken sailor 

G What shall we do with a drunken sailor 

Am What shall we do with a drunken sailor 

G Earlye in the Am morning 



Edelweiss
Julie Andrews - Sound of Music

Rodgers and Hammerstein - https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=TtEzZEe_5kA  Capo on 3rd fret

 you look  happy to  meet  me.
 

 Edel-  weiss,  edel-  weiss, 
 ev’ry  morning you  greet  me. 
 Small and  white,  clean and  bright, 
 you look  happy to  meet  me.

 Blossom of snow, may you  bloom and grow 
 bloom and  grow for-  ev-  er. 
 Edel-  weiss,  edel-  weiss, 
 bless my  homland for-  ev-  er.

    strumming only; no solo

 Edel-  weiss,  edel-  weiss, 
 ev’ry  morning you  greet  me. 
 Small and  white,  clean and  bright, 
 you look  happy to  meet  me.

 Blossom of snow, may you  bloom and grow 
 bloom and  grow for-  ev-  er. 
 Edel-  weiss,  edel-  weiss, …pause 3 counts

Slow down…  bless my  homland for-  ever.

[G] [D7] [G] [G7]

[G] [D7] [G] [C]
[G] [Em7] [Am] [D7]
[G] [D7] [G] [C]
[G] [D7] [G] [G7]

[D7] [G]
[C] [A] [D] [D7]
[G] [Dm] [C] [Cm]
[G] [D7] [G] [G7]

[G] [D7] [G] [C]

[G] [D7] [G] [C]
[G] [Em7] [Am] [D7]
[G] [D7] [G] [C]
[G] [D7] [G] [G7]

[D7] [G]
[C] [A] [D] [D7]
[G] [Dm] [C] [Cm]

[G] [D7] [G]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TtEzZEe_5kA
http://ozbcoz.com


[C] Love you every [D7] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind  

[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time  

[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me  

[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week  

[G] Eight days a week I [Am] love you  

[D7] Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care 

[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe [F] guess you know it's [C] true  

[C] Hope you need my [D7] love babe [F] just like I need [C] you  

[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me  

[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week  

[G] Eight days a week I [Am] love you  

[D7] Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care 

[C] Love you every [D7] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind  

[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time  

[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me  

[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week  

[F] Eight days a [C] week [F] eight days a [C] week 

[C] [D7] [F] [C] 

 

Eight Days A Week    Beatles 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0uKwo7exlEY 

Intro: [C] [D7] [F] [C] 
[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe [F] guess you know it's [C] true 

 [C] Hope you need my [D7] love babe [F] just like I need [C] you 

 [Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me  
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VadngOGKlP0
http://ozbcoz.com


Enjoy Yourself [G]
Carl Sigman

CHORUS
 Enjoy yourself, it's later than you  think 

 Enjoy yourself, while you're still in the  pink 
The  years go by, as  quickly as a  wink 

 Enjoy yourself,  enjoy yourself, 
It's  later  than you  think

VERSE 1
 You work and work for years and years, you're always on the  

go 
 You never take a minute off, too busy makin'  dough 

Some day, you say, you'll have your fun, 
 when you're a million aire 

 But tell me how much  fun you'll have 
in your  old  rockin'  chair

CHORUS 
VERSE 2

 You're gonna take that ocean trip, no matter, come what  may 
 You've got your reservations made, but you just can't get  

away 
Next  year for sure, you'll see the world,  you'll really get  around 

 But how far can you  travel when you're six  feet  under  ground?

CHORUS 
VERSE 3

heart of hearts, your dream of dreams, your ravishing  brunette 
 She's left you and she's now become somebody else's  pet 

Lay  down that gun, don't try, my friend,  to reach the great  beyond 
 You'll have more fun  by reaching for a red  head  or a  blonde

CHORUS 
VERSE 4

 You never go to nightclubs and you just don't care to  dance; 
 You don't have time for silly things like moonlight and ro mance. 

You  only think of dollar bills tied  neatly in a  stack; 
 But when you kiss a  dollar bill, it doesn't kiss  you  back.

CHORUS 
VERSE 5

 You love somebody very much You'd like to set the  date 
 But money doesn't grow on trees So you decide to  wait 

You're  so afraid that you will bite off  More than you can  chew 
 Don't be afraid, you won't  have teeth When you reach  nine ty  two. 
 Enjoy yourself, it's later than you  think 

 Enjoy yourself, while you're still in the  pink 
The  years go by, as  quickly as a  wink 

 Enjoy yourself,  enjoy yourself, 
It's  later  than you  think
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[D7] [G]
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[C] [G] [Am] [D7] [G]

[G] [D7]
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[G] [G7] [C]
[C] [G]
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Fields of Athenry
The Dubliners

Pete St John, The Dubliners : https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=KtzEaWc36lw  Capo on 2 to play along

 By a lonely prison wall, I  heard a young girl  call- ing, 
 Michael they have  taken you a- way, 

For you   stole Trevelyn’s   corn, 
so the  young might see the  morn, 
Now a prison ship lies  waiting in the  bay.

 Low  lie the  fields of Athen- ry, 
Where  once we watched the small free birds  fly, 
Our  love was on the  wing, 
We had  dreams and songs to  sing, 
It's so  lonely round the  fields of Athen- ry.

By a  lonely prison wall, I  heard a young man  call- ing, 
 Nothing matters  Mary when you’re  free, 

Against the  famine and the  Crown, 
I re- belled, they cut me  down, 
Now you  must raise our  child with digni- ty.

 Low  lie the  fields of Athen- ry, 
Where  once we watched the small free birds  fly, 
Our  love was on the  wing, 
We had  dreams and songs to  sing, 
It's so  lonely round the  fields of Athen- ry.

By a  lonely harbour wall,she  watched the last star  fall- ing, 
As the  prison ship sailed  out against the  sky, 
For she’ll  live in hope and  pray, for her  love in Botany  Bay, 
It's so  lonely round the  fields of Athen- ry

 Low  lie the  fields of Athen- ry, 
Where  once we watched the small free birds  fly, 
Our  love was on the  wing, 
We had  dreams and songs to  sing, 
It's so  lonely round the  fields of Athen- ry.
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[D] [G] [D] [Bm]
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KtzEaWc36lw
http://ozbcoz.com


Five Foot Two
Art Landry’s Band

Lewis, Young & Henderson – Art Landry’s Band : 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xqYJjA4aYXM 
Capo on 3rd fret

 Five foot two,  eyes of blue, but, 
 oh, what those five feet could do! 

Has  anybody  seen my  gal?   

 Turned up nose,  turned down hose, 
 Never had no other beaus.— 

Has  anybody  seen my  gal?

Now if you  run into a five foot two 
 covered with fur, 
 Diamond rings, and all those things, 
 betcha (STOP PLAYING) life it isn't her!

But  could she love,  could she woo, 
 could she, could she, could she coo!

1st Time around
Has  anybody  seen my  gal?

(Repeat Faster, After Count …..   1,2,3)

2nd time around
Has  anybody  seen my,  anybody  seen my, 

 anybody  seen my  gal?    
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[A7]

[D7] [G7] [C] [C#dim] [G7]
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[D7] [G7] [C]

[E7]
[A7]
[D7]
[G7]

[C] [E7]
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Fly Me to the Moon
Bart Howard 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bu_q4SHdshw
Intro: 4 beats per chord [Dm] [G7] [Em7-5] [A7]

[Dm] [G7] [C] [E7]
Verse 1
[Am] Fly me to the [Dm] moon
And let me [G7] play among the [C] stars [C7]
[F] Let me see what [Dm] spring is like on
[E7] . . Jupiter and [Am] Mars [A7] 
In [Dm] other words [G7] 
Hold my [Em7-5] hand [A7] 
In [Dm] other words [G7]
Baby, [C] kiss me [E7]

Verse 2
[Am] Fill my heart with [Dm] song
And let me [G7] sing forever [C] more [C7]
[F] You are all I [Dm] long for, all I
[E7] worship . . and a- [Am] dore [A7] 
In [Dm] other words [G7] 
Please be [Em7-5] true [A7]
In [Dm] other words [G7]
I love [C] you [E7]

Verse 3
[Am] Doo-bee doo-bee [Dm] doo
Bee doo-bee [G7] doo-bee doo-bee [C] do [C7]
[F] Doo-bee doo-bee [Dm] doo-bee doo-bee
[E7] [stop] [E7] [stop] doo-bee doo-bee [Am] do [A7] 
In [Dm] other words [G7] 
Hold my [Em7-5] hand [A7]
In [Dm] other words [G7]
Baby [C] kiss me [E7]

Verse 4 and Ending
[Am] Fill my heart with [Dm] song
And let me [G7] sing forever [C] more [C7]
[F] You are all I [Dm] long for, all I
[E7] worship .. and a-[Am] dore [A7]
In [Dm] other words [G7] 
Please be [Em7-5] tru-u-u-u-u- [A7] ue 
In [Dm] other words [Dm]
[Dm] I [G7] love [C] you – [Dm] [G7] [C] [hold]

Added 06/04/19

.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bu_q4SHdshw


FOR ONCE IN MY LIFE 
4/4   1…2…123 

                                                               
For once in my life I have someone who needs me,        someone I've needed so long 
 

                                  
For once, una-fraid, I can go where life leads me,        somehow I know I'll be strong 
 

                                                                        
For once I can touch what my heart used to dream of,        long before I knew 
 

                                                                               
         Someone warm like you……….        would make my dream come true 
 

                                                        
For once in my life I won't let sorrow hurt me,       not like it’s hurt me be-fore 
 

                                       
For once, I have something I know won't de-sert me,        I'm not alone anymore 
 

                             
For once, I can say, this is mine, you can't take it 
 

                                  
As long as I know I have love, I can make it 
 

                                   
For once in my life, I have someone who needs me 
 

                                     
For once in my life, I have someone who needs me. 



The Fox  (Went Out)      for ukulele     - Key: D     Level  12 
         (Pete Seeger version)    
D                                                                                         A7 
The fox went out on a chilly night; Prayed for the moon to give him light   
       D                             G  
For he’d many a mile to go that night   
      D            A7            D          A7        D 
Be-fore he’d reach the town-o, town-o, town-o  
        G                      D                        A7                           D  
He’d many a mile to go that night, Be-fore he’d reach the town-o.  
                             - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -                      
      (D)                                                                                            A7                                                                    
He ran til he came to a great big bin. The ducks and geese were put therein  
                 D                           G 
He said “a couple of you will grease my chin, 
      D       A7           D          A7        D 
Be-fore I leave this town-o, town-o, town-o”  
     G                          D                             A7                    D  
“A couple of you will grease my chin, Be-fore I leave this town-o.”  
                             - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -                        
      (D)                                                                                     A7 
He grabbed the gray goose by the neck; Slung the little one over his back  
D                              G                                 
He didn’t mind that “quack, quack, quack”  
              D          A7          D           A7          D 
And the legs all dangling down-o, down-o, down-o  
      G                        D                                             A7                      D  
He didn’t mind that “quack, quack, quack” And the legs all dangling down-o.  
                             - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -                      
(D)                                                                                                     A7 
Old Mother Pitter-Patter jumped out of bed; Out of the window she cocked her head,  
             G **                              D              A7                D          A7        D 
Crying “John, John, the gray goose is gone; the fox is on the town-o, town-o, town-o  
 G                              D                                  A7               D  
John, John, the gray goose is gone And the fox is on the town-o.”  
                             - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -                      
 (D)                                                                                A7 
John he went to the top of the hill; Blew his horn both loud and shrill 
        D                                G                                     D           A7      D        A7       D 
The fox he said “I’d better flee with my kill Or they’ll soon be on my trail-o, trail-o, trail-o” 
         G                                D                                     A7                    D  
 The fox he said “I’d better flee with my kill Or they’ll soon be on my trail-o” 
                             - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -                      
      (D)                                                                                              A7 
He ran til he came to his cosy den; And there were the little ones, eight, nine, ten  
 D                                     G       D              A7               D         A7        D 
They said “Daddy, better go back again, ‘Cause it must be a mighty fine town-o, town-o, town-o  
 G                                          D                                A7                               D  
They said “Daddy, better go back again, ‘Cause it must be a mighty fine town-o.” 
                             - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -                      
               (D)                                                                                         A7 
Then the fox and his wife, without any strife, Cut up the goose with a fork and a knife  
D                                    G 
They never had such a supper in their life  
              D              A7                    D             A7          D 
And the little ones chewed on the bones-o, bones-o, bones-o  
G                                    D                                         A7                                   D  
They never had such a supper in their life; And the little ones chewed on the bones-o. 
 

                             - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -                      
 

 

Timing Suggestion-  

4/4 (fast)  e.g: 

ONE a+a, 2a+a,  
3a+a, 4a+a, 

 Strum e.g: 

  1 (a) + a    2 (a) + a…. 

   D,  d u,  D, d u 
 

*  

 * ^=Starting note (A)        

**Note- in this verse, Pete 
sings the 3rd line like the 
last line, so the chords are 
a bit different here.  

http://www.cathyschords.com/
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Free Donavon Frankenreiter 

 



   
     

  
    

     
          
    

   
     

  
   

     
          
    

  
  
  
  

 

Intro G  Em  C   Am 
 
We could G let this love be the Em fading sky 
We could C drift all C night into the Am new sunrise 
G Pass me a drink Or, Em maybe two 
C One for C me and Am one for you 
 
And we'll be G free- F ee-ee-C ee 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee. G free- F ee-ee-C ee 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee 
 
Here comes G Colder winds and the Em changing tides 
We better C drop them C sails and Am get inside 
G When will the weather ever Em let us go 
I guess we'll C have to wait until the Am trade winds blow 
 
And we'll be 
And we'll be G free- F ee-ee-C ee 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee. G free- F ee-ee-C ee 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee 
 
G There's nothing Em in between 
C What we are D What we see 
G There's nothing Em in between 
C What we are…..What we see……. A What we are …... We are just 

Cont. page 2



2pgs 

G On a life boat Em Sailing home 
With our C drunken hearts And Am tired bones 
Well I G just take one last Em look around 
Yeah, and C everyplace feels like a Am  familiar town 
 
And now we're G free- F ee-ee-C ee 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee.  (dontcha wanna be) 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee. (Free (from time to time a little 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee (hey now now) 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee (i know, ya know ya) 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee (feels so good to be) 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee.  (mmmhmm) 
G free- F ee-ee-C ee 
 



Galway Girl
Steve Earle

 Well, I took a stroll on the  old long walk, on a   day -I- ay-I-
  ay 
I  met a little girl and we  stopped to  talk, of a fine soft  
day -I- ay 
And I  ask you  friend - , what's a  fella to  do
 -  
'Cause her  hair was  black and her  eyes were  blue
 -  
And I  knew right  then - , I'd be  takin' a  whirl
 -  
'Round the  Salthill  Prom with a  Galway  girl 

. D          D              G           D       G     D    A7   D   
A7        G     D 
A-------------------------|-2-2-2-4-5-4-2-0---|-0-2-2-0-----------
|-------------------| 
E---0-2-0---0-2-2-0-2-0---|-----------------2-|---------2-3-2-0-2-
|-0-0-0-2-3-2-0-----| 
C-2-------2-------------2-|-------------------|-------------------
|---------------2-2-| 
G-------------------------|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------| 

 We were halfway there when the  rain came down, on a  day -I- ay-I-  ay 
And she  asked me up to her  flat down-  town, on a fine soft  day -I-ay-I- ay 
And I  ask you  friend - , what's a  fella to  do -  
'Cause her  hair was  black and her  eyes were  blue -  
So I  took her  hand - , and I  gave her a  twirl -  
And I  lost my  heart to a  Galway  girl 

                 
                

. G           G           D      A7           G     D    A7   D   A7          G   D 
A-0-2--0-2--0-2-4-5-4-2-|-0-0-0-------------|-0-2-2-0-----------|-------------------| 
E-----------------------|-------3-2-3-0-0-0-|---------2-3-2-0-2-|-0-0-0-2-3-2-0-----| 
C-----------------------|-------------------|-------------------|---------------2-2-| 
G-----------------------|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------| 

D] When I woke up I was  all alone, on a  day -I- ay-I- ay 
With a  broken heart and a  ticket  home, on a day -I-  ay-I- ay 
And I  ask you  now - , tell me  what would you  do -  
If her  hair was  black and her  eyes were  blue -  
'Cause I've  travelled a- round  , I've been all  over this  world -
D] 
Boys I ain't  never seen  nothin' like a  Galway  girl 

                 
    

[G]

[G] [G] [G]
[C]
[G] [C] [G] [D7]

[G]
[C] [G] [Gsus4] [G] [C] [G]

[Gsus4] [G]
[Em] [G] [D7] [G]

[Gsus4] [G]
[C] [G] [Gsus4] [G] [C] [G]

[Gsus4] [G]
[Em] [G] [D7] [G] [G]

[G] [G] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [G] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [Gsus4] [G] [C] [G] [Gsus4] [G]
[Em] [G] [D7] [G] [Gsus4] [G]

[C] [G] [Gsus4] [G] [C] [G] [Gsus4] [G]
[Em] [G] [D7] [G] [G]

[G] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [D7] [G] [D7] [C] [G]
[G] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [D7] [G] [D7] [C] [G]

[G] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [G] [D7] [G]
[C] [G] [Gsus4] [G] [C] [G] [Gsus4] [G]
[Em] [G] [D7] [G] [Gsus4] [G]

[C] [G] [Gsus4] [G] [C] [G] [Gsus4]

[Em] [G] [D7] [G] [G]

[G] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [D7] [G] [D7] [C] [G]

[G] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [D7] [G] [D7] [C] [G]            

http://ozbcoz.com


Georgie Girl
The Seekers

Tom Springfield and Jim Dale, Seekers 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wsIbfYEizLk

    x4

 Hey  there,  Georgy  girl 
 Swingin' down the  street so  fancy-  free 
 Nobody you  meet could  ever see 

The  loneliness there  inside you 
 Hey  there,  Georgy  girl 
 Why do all the  boys just  pass you  by? 
 Could it be you  just don't  try 

Or  is it the  clothes you wear? 
 You're always  window shopping 

But  never stopping to  buy 
 So shed those  dowdy  feathers 

And  fly  a little bit

 Hey  there,  Georgy  girl 
 There's another  Georgy  deep  inside 
 Bring out all the  love you  hide and 

 Oh, what a  change there'd be  
The  world would see a  new Georgy  girl 

    x4

 Hey  there,  Georgy  girl 
 Dreamin' of the  someone  you could  be 
 Life is a re- a- li ty, you  can't always  run away 

 Don't be so  scared of changing 
And  rearranging your  self 

 It's time for  jumping  down 
From the  shelf  a little bit

 Hey  there,  Georgy  girl 
 There's another  Georgy  deep  inside 
 Bring out all the  love you  hide and 

 Oh, what a  change there'd be  
The  world would see a  new Georgy  girl 
..a  new Georgy  girl

[C] [Em] [F] [G]

[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F]

[Bb] [G7]
[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F]
[Bb] [G7]

[Am] [Em]
[F] [C]

[E] [A] [D]
[G] [G7]

[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F]
[G7] [Am] [Am7]

[F] [G7] [C]
[C] [Em] [F] [G]

[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F] [Bb] [G7]
[Am] [Em]

[F] [C]
[E] [A] [D]

[G] [G7]

[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F] [G]
[C] [Em] [F]
[G7] [Am] [Am7]

[F] [G7] [C]
[G7] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wsIbfYEizLk
http://ozbcoz.com


Ghost Riders in the Sky 
Written by Stan Jones in 1948, made very popular by Johnny Cash and Willie Nelson 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IOJAc2gKppw 
 

 

An [Am] old cowpoke went riding out one [C] dark and windy day 

U- [Am]-pon a ridge he rested as he [C] went along his [E7] way 

When [Am] all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw 

A' [F] plowin' through the ragged skies / / / / 

and [Am] up a cloudy draw. / / 
 

 

CHORUS: 
[Am] Yi-pi-yi- [C] ay, / / / Yi-pi-yi- [Am] o / / / 

[F] Ghost riders [Am/C] in the [Am] sky. / / / 
 

 

Their [Am] brands were still on fire and their [C] hooves were made of steel 

Their [Am] horns were black and shiny and their [C] hot breath he could [E7] feel 

A [Am] bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky 

For he [F] saw the riders comin' hard / / / / 

and he [Am] heard their mournful cry. / / 
 

 

PLAY THE CHORUS ONCE 
 

Their [Am] faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, their [C] shirts all soaked with sweat 

He's [Am] riding hard to catch that herd but [C] he ain't caught em [E7] yet 

Cause they [Am] got to ride forever on that range up in the sky 

On [F] horses snorting fire / / / / 

as they [Am] ride on hear their cries. / / 
 

 

PLAY THE CHORUS ONCE 
 

As the [Am] riders loped on by him, he [C] heard one call his name 

If you [Am] wanna save your soul from hell [C] a-riding on our [E7] range 

Then [Am] cowboy change your ways today or [C] with us you will ride 

[F] Trying to catch the devil's herd / / / / 

A- [Am] cross these endless skies. / / 
 

 

END WITH THIS VERSION OF THE CHORUS: 

[Am] Yi-pi-yi- [C] ay, / / / Yi-pi-yi- [Am] o / / / 

[F] Ghost riders [Am/C] in the [Am] sky / / / 

[F] Ghost riders [Am/C] in the [Am] sky / / / 

[F] Ghost riders [Am/C] in / / / / [hold one beat] the [Am] sky. / / 
Updated 8/3/2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IOJAc2gKppw


Ghost Riders-Rawhide
artist: , writer:Stan Jones, Ned Washington and Dimitri Tiomkin

[Am] An old cowpoke went riding out one [C] dark and windy day 
[Am] Upon a ridge he rested as he [C] went along his [E7] way 
When [Am] all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw 
A'[F] plowin' through the ragged skies [Am/C]… 
and [Am] up a cloudy draw

[Am] Yi-pi-yi-[C] ay, Yi-pi-yi-[Am] o 
[F] Ghost riders [Am/C] in the [Am] sky 
[Am] Their brands were still on fire 
and their [C] hooves were made of steel 
[Am] Their horns were black and shiny 
and their [C] hot breathe he could [E7] feel 
A [Am] bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky 
For he [F] saw the riders comin' hard [Am/C] 
and he [Am] heard their mournful cry 
[Am] Yi-pi-yi-[C] ay, Yi-pi-yi-[Am] o 
[F] Ghost riders [Am/C] in the [Am] sky 
[F] Ghost riders [Am/C] in the [Am] sky [Am] [Am] [Am]

[Am] Rollin’, rollin’, rollin’ [Am7] though the streams are swollen 
[C] Keep them dogies rollin’, rawhide 
[Am] Rain and wind and weather [G] hell bent for [Am] leather 
[G] Wishin’ my [F] gal was by my [E7] side 
[Am] All the things I’m missin’ , good [G] victuals, love and [Am] kissin’ 
Are [G] waiting at the [Am] end of [G] my [Am] ride

[Am] Move ‘em on, head ‘em up [E7]   head ‘em up, move ‘em on 
[Am] Move ‘em on, head ‘em up [E7]   Rawhide 
[Am] Count ‘em out, ride ‘em in [E7]    Ride ‘em in, count ‘em out 
[Am] Count ‘em out, ride ‘em [F] in, [E7] Raw [Am] hide

[Am] Keep movin’, movin’, movin’ , [Am7] Though they’re disapprovin’ 
[C] Keep them dogies movin’, rawhide 
Don’t [Am] try to understand ‘em, just [G] rope, throw and [Am] brand ‘em 
[G] Soon we’ll be [F] living high and [E7] wide 
[Am] My heart’s calculatin’ , My [G] true love will be [Am] waitin’ 
Be [G] waitin’ at the [Am] end of [G] my [Am] ride

[Am] Move ‘em on, head ‘em up [E7]   head ‘em up, move ‘em on 
[Am] Move ‘em on, head ‘em up [E7]   Rawhide 
[Am] Count ‘em out, ride ‘em in [E7]    Ride ‘em in, count ‘em out 
[Am] Count ‘em out, ride ‘em [F] in, [E7] Raw [Am] hide














(Slow)  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?=glFPwAYe9TY 
 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lNMauEFVlRE

Glory of Love 
1936 
Billy Hill 

REPEAT FULL SONG

count 2 beats then start 

Intro: [C] [Am] [Dm] [G7]   

As F long as there's the two of us, 
we've got the Em7 world and D7 all it's G7 charms 
And Fm when the world is through with us, D7 
D7 we've got each other's Dm arms G7

 A slow 4/4 
Intro 4 beats first three notes 1 beat G7 Stop.

C That's the Am story of, 

You've got to C give a little, G7  take a little, C 
C let your C7 poor heart  F  break a Fm little. C 
C That's the Am story of, G7 that's the glory of C love.G7 
 
You've got to C laugh a little, G7 cry a little, C 
C before the C7 clouds roll F by a Fm little. C 
C  That's the Am story of, G7 that's the glory of  C love. C7 
 

You've got to C  win a little, G7 lose a little, C 
C and always C7 have the F  blues a Fm little. C 
C That's the Am story of, G7 that's the glory of C love. C7 
                                                                                          (C7 1st time only)

 
C That's the  Am story of, G7 that's the glory of … 
                                                                                 123

G7 that's the glory of C love. F  Fm  C 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=L-GfHMu6vgY
http://ozbcoz.com


 

                       GOOD DAY SUNSHINE 
                                                        4/4  1...2...1234 
 

                                        
  Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. Good day sun-shine. 

                                                                  
I need to laugh,      and when the sun is out, I've got something I can laugh about 

                                                    
I feel good        in a special way, I'm in love and it's a sunny day. 

                                       
  Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. Good day sun-shine. 

                                                                
We take a walk,        the sun is shining down, burns my feet as they touch the ground.. 
 

 
    2        2         4       4        4 
 

                                       
  Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. Good day sun-shine. 

                                                      
Then we lie            beneath a shady tree, I love her and she's loving me. 

                                                                                   
She feels good,        she knows she's looking fine. I'm so proud to know that she is mine. 

                                                      
  Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. 

                                                                           
  Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. Good day sunshine. 



The Great Pretender
The Platters

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rwfmbXJEBtY

Oh  yes I'm the  great pre tender   
Pre tending that I'm doing  well   
My  need is  such  I pre tend too  much 
I'm  lonely but  no one can  tell  

Oh  yes I'm the  great pre tender   
A drift in a world of my  own   
I  play the  game but to  my real  shame 
You've  left me to  dream all a lone  

Too  real is this feeling of  make believe  
Too  real when I feel 
What my  heart can't con ceal

Oh  yes I'm the  great pre tender  
Just  laughing and gay like a  clown  
I  seem to  be what I'm  not you  see 
I'm  wearing my  heart like a  crown  
Pre tending that  you're still a round

Too  real is this feeling of  make believe  
Too  real when I feel 
What my  heart can't con ceal

Oh  yes I'm the  great pre tender  
Just  laughing and gay like a  clown  
I  seem to  be what I'm  not you  see 
I'm  wearing my heart like a  crown 
Pre tending that   you're still a round

[C] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]
[F] [G7] [C] [F]
[C] [G7] [C] [G7]

[C] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]
[F] [G7] [C] [F]

[C] [G7] [C] [C7]

[F] [C] [C7]
[C]

[C7] [G7]

[C] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [G7] [C] [F]
[C] [Dm] [C] [E7]
[C7] [G7] [C]

[F] [C] [C7]
[C]

[C7] [G7]

[C] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [G7] [C] [F]
[C] [Dm] [E7]
[C] [G7] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rwfmbXJEBtY
http://ozbcoz.com


Green Tambourine        Lemon Pipers 

Hear this song at: https://www.youtube.com/results?search_query=green+tambourine  (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpexuke.com   

Intro:  Part 1  Part 2 

Uke 1    G   G           C C7 G 

Uke 2  A|2 235 532 210-  -012 235 8753 210- 

 E|- --- --- ---3  3--- --- ---- ---3 

Part 3:  [D] [C] [G] [D] [C] 

[G] Drop your silver [D] in my [C] tambour[G]ine [D] [C] 

[G] Help a poor man [D] build a [C] pretty [G] dream [D] [C] 

[Cm] Give me pennies I'll take any[G]thing 

Now [Bb] listen while I [Fm] play.... 

(Tacet) My green tambour[G]rine [D] [C] [G] [D] [C] 

[G] Watch the jingle [D] jangle [C] start to [G] chime [D] [C] 

[G] Reflections of the [D] music [C] that is [G] mine [D] [C]  

[Cm] When you toss a coin you'll hear it [G] sing 

Now [Bb] listen while I [Fm] play.... 

(Tacet) My green tambour[G]rine [D] [C] [G] [D] [C] 

Repeat Intro Parts 1, 2 and 3 

[G] Drop a dime be[D]fore I [C] walk a[G]way [D] [C]  

[G] Any song you [D] want I'll [C] gladly [G] play [D] [C] 

[Cm] Money feeds my music ma[G]chine 

Now [Bb] listen while I [Fm] play.... 

(Tacet) My green tambour[G]rine [D] [C] [G] [D] [C] 

Repeat Intro Part 1 

[Bb] Listen and I’ll [Fm] play................... 



GREENSLEEVES 

Sixteenth Century,  Traditional English  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Very slow 

Intro:  Am  E7  A    A 
 
A - Am las, my C love, you G do me Em wrong to 
 
Am cast me F off dis - E7 courteously 
 
And Am I have C loved thee G oh so Em long 
 
De - Am lighting E7 in your Am com - pan – y 
 
 
 
C Greensleeves was G all my joy, 
 
Am Greensleeves was my E7 delight 
 
C Greensleeves was my G heart of gold,  
 
and Am who but my E7 lady, 
 
A Green - A sleeves  
 



Half the World Away
Oasis

Oasis: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Tiqxn3iOmxY
Intro:   (x2) 

 I would like to  leave this city 
 This old town don't  smell too pretty and 
 I can  feel the  warning signs  running around my  

mind 
 And when I  leave this island 

I  booked myself into a  soul asylum 
  ’Cause, I can  feel the  warning signs 

 running around my  mind

 So here I  go I’m still  scratching around in the  same 
old hole 
My  body feels young but my  mind is very  old  

 So what do you  say? 
You can't  give me the dreams that are  mine anyway 
I’m  half the world away  half the world away 

 Half the  world a way

I've been  lost I've been found but I  don't feel down
       

 And when I  leave this planet 
You  know I’d stay but I  just can’t stand it and 

 I can  feel the  warning signs 
 running around my  mind 

 And if I could  leave this spirit 
I'd  find me a hole and  I’ll live in it and 

 I can  feel the  warning signs 
 running around my  mind

 So here I  go I’m still  scratching around the in  same old hole 
My  body feels young but my  mind is very  old  

 So what do you  say? 
You can't  give me the dreams that are  mine anyway 
I’m  half the world away  half the world away 

 Half the world a way 
I've been  lost I've been found but I  don't feel down

No, I  don’t feel down 
No, I  don’t feel down (pause)

     

Don’t feel  down      x3 
Don’t feel  down    - STOP

[C] [Am]
[C] [Am]
[C] [Am]
[C] [G] [Am] [D7] [Am]

[C] [Am]
[C] [Am]
[C] [G] [Am]
[D7] [Am]

[Am] [C] [E7] [Am]

[Am] [D7] [G] [G7]
[Am] [C]

[E7] [Am]
[Am] [Fm]

[C] [G] [Am]

[D7] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C] [Am]

[C] [Am]
[C] [Am]

[C] [G] [Am]
[D7] [Am]
[C] [Am]
[C] [Am]

[C] [G] [Am]
[D7] [Am]

[Am] [C] [E7] [Am]
[Am] [D7] [G] [G7]

[Am] [C]
[E7] [Am]

[Am] [Fm]
[C] [G] [Am]

[D7] [Am]

[Am]
[Am]

[C] [Am] [C] [Am]

[C] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C]

                         Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook                             gCEA Ukulele Tuning

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Tiqxn3iOmxY
http://ozbcoz.com


HALLELUJAH    Leonard Cohen 

 

INTRO 2 beats each. [C] [Am] [C] [Am] 
 

Well I've [C] heard there was a [Am] secret chord, 

That [C] David played and it [Am] pleased the Lord, 

But [F] you don't really [G7] care for music, [C] do ya? [G7] 

It [C] goes like this, the [F] 4th, the [G7] 5th, 

the [Am] minor fall and the [F] major lift, 

The [G7] baffled king com- [E7] posing halle- [Am] lujah, 

Halle- [F] lujah,   halle- [Am] lujah,   halle- [F] lujah,   halle [C] lu - [G7] [C] - jah [G7] 
 

Your [C] faith was strong but you [Am] needed proof, 

You [C] saw her bathing [Am] on the roof, 

Her [F] beauty and the [G7] moonlight over- [C] threw ya, [G7] 

She [C] tied you to a [F] kitchen [G7] chair, 

She [Am] broke your throne and she [F] cut your hair, 

And [G7] from your lips she [E7] drew the halle- [Am] lujah, 

Halle- [F] lujah,   halle- [Am] lujah,   halle- [F] lujah,   halle [C] lu - [G7] [C] - jah [G7] 
 

Well [C] Baby I’ve been [Am] here before 

I [C] know this room and I’ve [Am] Walked this floor 

I [F] Used to live a [G7] lone Before I [C] knew ya. [G7] 

I’ve [C] Seen your flag on the [F] marble [G7] arch 

But [Am] love’s not some kind of [F] victory march 

No it’s a [G7] cold and it’s a very [E7] broken halle- [Am] lujah, 

Halle- [F] lujah,   halle- [Am] lujah,   halle- [F] lujah,   halle [C] lu - [G7] [C] - jah [G7] 
 

There [C] was a time when you [Am] let me know, 

What's [C] really going [Am] on below, 

But [F] now you never [G7] show it to me [C] do ya. [G7] 

re- [C] member when I [F] moved in [G7] you, 

the [Am] holy dark was [F] moving too, 

And [G7] every breath we [E7] drew was halle- [Am] lujah 

Halle- [F] lujah,   halle- [Am] lujah,   halle- [F] lujah,   halle [C] lu - [G7] [C] - jah [G7] 
 

May [C] be there is a [Am] God above, 

But [C] all I ever [Am] learned from love, 

Was [F] how to shoot at some [G7] body who out- [C] drew ya. [G7] 

it's [C] not a cry you [F] hear at [G7] night, 

It's [Am] not somebody who's [F] seen the light, 

It's a [G7] cold and it's a [E7] broken halle- [Am] lujah, 
 

Halle- [F] lujah,   halle- [Am] lujah,   halle- [F] lujah,   halle [C] lu - [G7] [C] - jah [G7] 

repeat this line 



Happy Birthday [Various]

C:
Happy  Birthday to  you, 
Happy Birthday to  you, 
Happy  Birthday, dear  Name, Name, 
Happy  Birthday  to  you

F:
Happy  Birthday to  you, 
Happy Birthday to  you, 
Happy  Birthday, dear  Name, Name, 
Happy  Birthday  to  you

G:
Happy  Birthday to  you, 
Happy Birthday to  you, 
Happy  Birthday, dear  Name, Name, 
Happy  Birthday  to  you

D:
Happy  Birthday to  you, 
Happy Birthday to  you, 
Happy  Birthday, dear  Name, Name, 
Happy  Birthday  to  you

A|------------|------------|------------|------------| 
E|------------|-1--0-------|------------|-3--1-------| 
C|-0--0--2--0-|------------|-0--0--2--0-|------------| 
G|------------|------------|------------|------------| 

A|-------3--0-|------------|------------| 
E|------------|-1-----0----|------------| 
C|-0--0-------|----------2-|------------| 
G|------------|------------|------------| 

A|-1--1--0----|------------|------------| 
E|------------|-1-----3----|-1----------| 
C|------------|------------|------------| 
G|------------|------------|------------| 

A|------------|------------| 
E|------------|------------| 
C|-0--2--0--3-|------------| 
G|------------|------------| 

[C] [G7]
[C]

[C7] [F]
[C] [G7] [C]

[F] [C7]
[F]

[F7] [Bb]
[F] [C7] [F]

[G] [D7]
[G]

[G7] [C]
[G] [D7] [G]

[D] [A7]
[D]

[D7] [G]
[D] [A7] [D]

http://ozbcoz.com


Happy People
by Lori McKenna and Hailey Whitters https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DDcJiamY9N8

INTRO: 4/4 Strum [G] 7 times

[G] Happy people don't cheat, happy people don't [C] lie,
They don't [D] judge, or hold a grudge, don't criti [G] cize.
Happy people don't hate, happy people don't [C] steal,
'Cause all the [D] hurt sure ain't worth all the guilt they’d [G] feel.

If you want to know the [C] secret, can't buy it gotta [G] make it,
You ain't ever gonna [C] be it, by takin' someone else's a- [G] way.
Never take it for [C] granted, you don't have to under [G] stand it.
Here's to what [Em] ever puts a [D] smile on your [C] face,
whatever makes you happy [G] people.

[G] Happy people don't fail, happy people just [C] learn,
Don't think they’re a-bove [D] the push and shove, they just wait their [G] turn.
They always got a hand, or a dollar to [C] spare,
Know the golden [D] rule, what you're goin' through even if they never been [G] there

If you want to know the [C] secret, can't buy it gotta [G] make it
You ain't ever gonna [C] be it by takin’ someone else’s a- [G] way.
Never take it for [C] granted, you don’t have to under [G] stand it.
Here’s to what [Em] ever puts a [D] smile on your [C] face,
Whatever makes you happy [G] people.

Bridge: These [Em] days it ain’t always [D] easy to [C] find
They’re the [Em] ones who you want [D] standing by your [C] side.
No [Em] time for greed, if they need [D] some, give ‘em a [C] slice
and we’ll all be happy [G] people.

[G] Well life is short
And love is [C] rare
And we [D] all deserve to be happy while we’re [G] here. [hold]

Updated January 1, 2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DDcJiamY9N8


Also uses:
C, F, G

Happy Trails
artist:Dale Evans and Roy Rogers , writer:Dale Evans Rogers

From Don Orgeman 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hgw_yprN_-w Capo 3

[C] Happy trails to you, until we [C#dim] meet  a[G7]gain. 
Happy trails to you, keep smiling [G7+5] until [C] then. 
Who cares about the clouds when we're to[F]gether? 
Just [A7] sing a song, and bring the sunny [D7] wea[G7]ther. 
Happy [C] trails to [A7] you, til we [Dm] meet [G7] a[C]gain.

[C] Some trails are [A7] happy ones, 
[Dm] others are [Dm7] blue. 
It's the [G] way you ride the trail that counts, 
Here's a [G7] happy one for [C] you.

[C] Happy trails to you, until we [C#dim] meet  a[G7]gain. 
Happy trails to you, keep smiling [G7+5] until [C] then. 
Who cares about the clouds when we're to[F]gether? 
Just [A7] sing a song, and bring the sunny [D7] wea[G7]ther. 
Happy [C] trails to [A7] you, til we [Dm] meet [G7] a[C]gain.

[C] Happy trails to you, until we [C#dim] meet  a[G7]gain. 
Happy trails to you, keep smiling [G7+5] until [C] then. 
Who cares about the clouds when we're to[F]gether? 
Just [A7] sing a song, and bring the sunny [D7] wea[G7]ther. 
Happy [C] trails to [A7] you, til we [Dm] meet [G7] a[C]gain.

[C] Happy trails to you, until we [C#dim] meet  a[G7]gain. 
Happy trails to you, keep smiling [G7+5] until [C] then. 
Who cares about the clouds when we're to[F]gether? 
Just [A7] sing a song, and bring the sunny [D7] wea[G7]ther. 
Happy [C] trails to [A7] you, til we [Dm] meet [G7] a[C]gain.

Happy [C] trails to [A7] you, til we [Dm] meet [G7] a[C]gain.

Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook gCEA Ukulele Tuning

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hgw_yprN_-w
http://ozbcoz.com


Hard Days Night [C], A
artist:The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

The Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zoxSkP9DwIw     But in G
Intro: [C7sus4] (let it ring)

It's been a [C] hard [F] day's [C] night 
And I've been [Bb] working like a [C] dog 
It's been a [C] hard [F] day's [C] night I should be [Bb] sleeping like a [C] log 
But when I [F] get home to you I find the [G7] thing that you do 
will make me [C] feel [F] all [C] right

You know I [C] work [F] all [C] day to get you [Bb] money to buy you [C] things 
And it's [C] worth it just to [F] hear you [C] say 
you're gonna [Bb] give me every [C] thing 
So why on [F] earth should I moan, cause when I [G7] get you alone 
you know I [C] feel [F] O [C] K

[C] When I'm [Em] home [Am] everything seems to be [Em] right 
[Em] When I'm [C] home [Am] feeling you holding me [F] tight, [G7] tight yeah

It's been a [C] hard [F] day's [C] night and I've been [Bb] working like a [C] dog 
It's been a [C] hard [F] day's [C] night I should be [Bb] sleeping like a [C] log 
But when I [F] get home to you I find the [G7] thing that you do 
will make me [C] feel [F] all [C] right

instrumental : [C] / / [F] / / [C] / / / / [Bb] / / / / [C] / / / /  x2

So why on [F] earth should I moan, cause when I [G7] get you alone 
you know I [C] feel [F] O [C] K

[C] When I'm [Em] home [Am] everything seems to be [Em] right 
[Em] When I'm [C] home [Am] feeling you holding me [F] tight, [G7] tight yeah 
It's been a [C] hard [F] day's [C] night and I've been [Bb] working like a [C] dog 
It's been a [C] hard [F] day's [C] night I should be [Bb] sleeping like a [C] log 
But when I [F] get home to you I find the [G7] thing that you do 
will make me [C] feel [F] all [C] right 
You know I [C] feel [F] all [C] right 
You know I [C] feel [F] all [C] right

 Produced by https://ozbcoz.com    Jim's Songbook - Ukulele gCEA Tuning

Updated 05/06/2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b-VAxGJdJeQ


Havana    written by Camila Cabello 
Play along at https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OUvjPjJTaMY and there’s even words so sing along! 

 

INTRO: / 1 2 / 1 2 / 

[Am] / [F] / [E7] / [E7]/    [Am] / [F] / [E7] / [E7] 

 

Ha-[Am] vana oo-na-[F] na [E7] 

Half of my [E7] heart is in Ha-[Am] vana oo-na-[F] na [E7] 

He took me [E7] back to East At-[Am] lanta na-na-[F] na [E7] 

All of my [E7] heart is in Ha-[Am] vana 

There’s [F] somethin’ ‘bout’ his [E7] manners [E7] 

Havana ooh na-[Am]-na 

 

He [Am] didn’t walk up with that [F] “How you do-[E7] in’?” [E7] (when he came in the room) 

He [Am] said there’s a lot of girls [F] I can do with [E7] / [E7] (but I can’t without you) 

I’m [Am] doin’ forever [F] in a mi-[E7] nute [E7] (that summer night in June) 

[Am] Papa says he got [F] malo in [E7] him 

He [E7] got me feelin’ like 

 

PRE-CHORUS: 

[Am] Ooo oo-[F]oo-oo-oo-oo-[E7] oo-oo 

I [E7] knew it when I [Am] met him 

I [F] loved him when I [E7] left him [E7] got me feelin’ like 

[Am] Ooo oo-[F] oo-oo-oo-oo-[E7] oo-oo 

And [E7] then I had to [Am] tell him 

I [F] had to go-[E7] o, oh na-na-na-na-na 

 

CHORUS: 

Ha-[Am] vana oo-na-[F] na [E7] 

Half of my [E7] heart is in Ha-[Am] vana oo-na-[F] na [E7] 

He took me [E7] back to East At-[Am] lanta na-na-[F] na [E7] 

All of my [E7] heart is in Ha-[Am] vana 

My [F] heart is in Ha-[E7] vana [E7] 

Havana ooh na-[Am]-na [after second time go to break] 

 

I [Am] knew I was there when I [F] read the si-[E7] gn [E7] (welcome to La Yuma) 

I [Am] knew it was him when he [F] hugged from be-[E7] hind [E7] (it gets me every time) 

[Am] He’s put in work but it’s [F] in the stre-[E7] ets [E7] (he said girl, can you ride?) 

[Am] This is the part that my [F] daddy told [E7] me 

He [E7] got me feelin’ like 

 

[PLAY PRE-CHORUS AND CHORUS AGAIN] 

 

BREAK: 

[Am] Ooo oo-[F] oo-oo-oo-oo-[E7]oo-oo [E7] 

[Am]Ooo oo-[[F] oo-oo-oo-oo-[E7] oo, take me [E7] back to my 

 

[PLAY CHORUS AGAIN AND END] 
Updated March 14, 2014 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OUvjPjJTaMY


Produced by www.ozbcoz.com    -    Jim's Ukulele Songbook  Ukulele gCEA Tuning

Have I Told You Lately
artist:Rod Stewart , writer:Van Morrison

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HZxzZFddmTg Capo on 3

Somewhat simplified
[G] [Bm] [C] [D]   [G] [Bm] [C] [D]

Have I [G] told you [Bm] lately that [C] I love you? [D] 
Have I [G] told you [Bm] there's no one else a-[C]bove you? [D] 
[C] Fill my heart with gladness, [Bm] take away all my sadness, 
[D] ease my troubles that's what you [G] do.

For the [G] morning [Bm] sun in all it's [C] glory [D] 
greets the [G] day with [Bm] hope and comfort, [C] too. [D] 
[C] You fill my life with laughter [Bm] and somehow you make it better, 
[D] ease my troubles that's what you [G] do. [D] [G]

[C] There's a love that's divine 
[Bm] and it's yours and it's mine....[D] like the sun. 
[C] And at the end of the day 
[Bm] we should give thanks and pray 
[D] to the one, [D7] to the one.

And have I [G] told you [Bm] lately that I [C] love you? [D] 
Have I [G] told you [Bm] there's no one else a-[C]bove you?  [D] 
[C] You fill my heart with gladness, [Bm] take away all my sadness, 
[D] ease my troubles that's what you [G] do.

Have I [G] told you [Bm] lately that [C] I love you? [D] 
Have I [G] told you [Bm] there's no one else a-[C]bove you? [D] 
[C] Fill my heart with gladness, [Bm] take away all my sadness, 
[D] ease my troubles that's what you [G] do.

[C] There's a love that's divine 
[Bm] and it's yours and it's mine....[D] like the sun. 
[C] And at the end of the day 
[Bm] we should give thanks and pray 
[D] to the one, [D7] to the one.

And have I [G] told you [Bm] lately that I [C] love you? [D] 
Have I [G] told you [Bm] there's no one else a-[C]bove you?  [D] 
[C] You fill my heart with gladness, [Bm] take away all my sadness, 
[D] ease my troubles that's what you [G] do.

[C] Take away all my sadness, [Bm] fill my life with gladness, 
[D] ease my troubles that's what you [G] do. 
[C] Take away all my sadness, [Bm] fill my life with gladness, 
[D] ease my troubles that's what you [G] do.

Update 8/3/19

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HZxzZFddmTg


Have You Ever Seen The Rain       Creedence Clearwater Revival 
Hear this song at:  http://au.youtube.com/watch?v=JeORFJYxNhw (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook     www.scorpex.net/uke.htm  

[C] Someone told me long ago [Csus4] [C] 
[C] There's a calm before the storm 
I [G7] know it's been coming [C] for some time [Csus4] [C]  
[C] When it's over so they say [Csus4] [C] 
[C] It'll rain on a sunny day  
I [G7] know shining down like [C] water [Csus4] [C] [C7]  

[F] I wanna [G7] know have you [C] ever [Em7] seen the [Am] rain [Am7]  
[F] I wanna [G7] know have you [C] ever [Em7] seen the [Am] rain [Am7] 
[F] Coming [G7] down on a sunny [C] day [G7sus4] [C] 

[C] Yesterday and days before [Csus4] [C] 
[C] Sun is cold and rain is hard  
I [G7] know it's been that way for [C] all my time [Csus4] [C] 
[C] Till forever on it goes [Csus4] [C] 
[C] Through the circle fast and slow  
I [G7] know and it can't stop I [C] wonder [Csus4] [C] [C7] 

[F] I wanna [G7] know have you [C] ever [Em7] seen the [Am] rain [Am7]  
[F] I wanna [G7] know have you [C] ever [Em7] seen the [Am] rain [Am7] 
[F] Coming [G7] down on a sunny [C] day [G7sus4] [C] 

[F] I wanna [G7] know have you [C] ever [Em7] seen the [Am] rain [Am7]  
[F] I wanna [G7] know have you [C] ever [Em7] seen the [Am] rain [Am7] 
[F] Coming [G7] down on a sunny [C] day [G7sus4] [C] 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Gu2pVPWGYMQ
http://ozbcoz.com


THE HAWAIIAN WAR CHANT w. Ralph Freed m. John Noble 
4/4    1…2…1234 

                                                                                                                 
    (1) There’s a sunny little funny little melody that was started by a native down in Waikiki 
 

                                                                                                         
         He would gather a crowd     down beside the sea… and they’d play his gay Hawaiian chant 
 

                                                                                                                     
Soon the other little natives started singin’ it and the hula, hula maidens started swingin’ it 
 

                                                                                           
         Like a tropical storm,      that’s the way it hit….  funny little gay Hawaiian chant. 
 

            
 Ow    way    tah   Tu-a-lan,     me      big      bad     fightin’ man. 
 

                                                                                                               

 

                                                                                    
         If you wander into        any cabaret…..you will hear this gay Hawaiian chant. 
 

             
Ow    way    tah    Tu-a-lan,     me       big     bad     fightin’ man.   (X2) 
 
 

 
Tho’ it started on an island down Hawaii way it’s as popular in Delaware  or I-o-way, 



Heartaches By The Number
Ray Price

 Now I've got heartaches by the number   troubles by the score 
 Everyday you love me less each day I love you  more

 
 Heartache number one was when you  left me 

 I never knew that I'd could hurt this  way 
 And heartache number two was when you  came back again 

 You came back and never meant to  stay

 Now I've got  Heartaches by the number  troubles by the score 
 Everyday you love me less each day I love you  more 
 Yes I've got  heartaches by the number a  love that I can't win 

But the  day that I stop counting, 
that's the day my world will  end.

 Heartache number one was when you  left me 
 I never knew that I'd could hurt this  way 

 And heartache number two was when you  came back again 
 You came back but never meant to  stay

 
Heartache number  three was when you  called me 

 And said that you were coming back to  stay 
With hopeful heart I waited for your  knock on the door 

 I waited but you must have lost your  way

 Now I've got  heartaches by the number  troubles by the score 
 Everyday you love me less each day I love you  more 
 Yes I've got  heartaches by the number a  love that I can't win 

But the  day that I stop counting, 
that's the day my world will  end

[G] [C]
[D7] [G]

[G] [C]
[D7] [G]
[G] [C]
[D7] [G]

[NC] [G] [C]
[D7] [G]
[NC] [G] [C]

[D7]
[G]

[G] [C]
[D7] [G]
[G] [C]
[D7] [G]

[C]
[D7] [G]

[C]
[D7] [G]

[NC] [G] [C]
[D7] [G]
[NC] [G] [C]

[D7]
[G]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=plsrmXJFuLk Capo 3 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=plsrmXJFuLk
http://ozbcoz.com


HELLO, MARY LOU 
4/4   1…2…123 

INTRO: 2nd line 
 
CHORUS: 

                                                                                              
 Hel-lo Mary Lou,       goodbye heart, sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with you. 

                                                                       
 I knew, Mary Lou,      we'd never part, so hel-lo, Mary Lou, goodbye heart 
 

                                         
You passed me by one sunny day, flashed those big brown eyes my way 

                                  
And oo I wanted you forever more 

                                            
Now I'm not one that gets around, I swear my feet stuck to the ground 

                                        
And though I never did meet you be-fore,                        I said….  (Hello, Mary Lou….) 
        CHORUS 
 

                                              
I saw your lips I heard your voice, be-lieve me I just had no choice 

                                             
Wild horses couldn't make me stay a-way 

                                            
I thought about a moonlit night, my arms around you good an' tight 

                                
That's all I had to see for me to say…                        CHORUS (Hello, Mary Lou….) 
 
 
 



Here Comes the Sun
The Beatles

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Bj1AesMfIf8   Capo 2

Opening riff: 
.  G                C           D7           G          C       D7 
A|-2--0--2--2--0---------0-----------------0-2--0-2--2-0---2-0---- 
E|--3-----3------3--0--3---3-0--2--0--2--3-----3---3----3-0---3-2- 

 Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 
 Here comes the  sun 

And I say,  it’s alright.   (Riff3)

 Little darling, it’s been a  long cold lonely  winter. 
 Little darling, it feels like  years since it’s been  here. 
 Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,  (Riff2) 

 Here comes the  sun 
And I say,  it’s alright.   (Riff3)

 Little darling, the smile’s  returning to their  faces. 
 Little darling, it seems like  years since it’s been  here. 
 Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,   (Riff2) 

 Here comes the  sun 
And I say,  it’s alright.   (Riff3)

 Sun,  sun,  sun, here it  comes        x5 
 (3 bars)

 Little darling, I feel the  ice is slowly  melting. 
 Little darling, it seems like  years since it’s been  clear. 
 Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,   (Riff2) 

 Here comes the  sun

And I say,  it’s alright.   (Riff3) 
 Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,   (Riff2) 

 Here comes the  sun 
And I say,  it’s alright.   (Riff3)

Riff2 and Riff3
Riff2                  Riff3    .  .    .   .       
A|--2----0--2--            A |----------0--------0--------0--------0---------------| 
E|----3--------            E |-------3--------3--------3--------3-----3--2--0------| 
.                          C |----4--------2--------0--------2-----------------2---| 
.                          G |-----------------------------------------------------| 

[G]
[Cmaj7] [A7]

[G]

[G] [Cmaj7] [D]
[G] [Cmaj7] [D]
[G]
[Cmaj7] [A7]

[G]

[G] [Cmaj7] [D]
[G] [Cmaj7] [D]
[G]
[Cmaj7] [A7]

[G]

[Bb] [F] [C] [G] [D7]
[D7]

[G] [Cmaj7] [D]
[G] [Cmaj7] [D]
[G]
[Cmaj7] [A7]

[G]
[G]
[Cmaj7] [A7]

[G]

[Am7] [G] [Am7] [G] [D7]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Bj1AesMfIf8
http://ozbcoz.com


HERE, THERE AND EVERYWHERE
by Lennon-McCartney, 1966 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 

     counts:   1    &    2     & a 
beginner -      downstrum:  D         D 
intermediate - rock strum:  D   d    D    d u 
fingerpicking pattern:       [ 1 - 2 - (34) - 2    ] per chord 
fingerpicking variation:     [ 1 - 2 - (34) - 2-3 ] per chord 

INTRO G/            Bm/        Bb/   Am     D7 
     To lead a  better life,  I need my love to be here 

VERSE  G      Am    Bm                  C                  G      Am     Bm C          
1. Here, making each day     of the          year        Changing my  life with a 
2. There, running my hands  through her hair        Both of us       thinking how 
3. Everywhere,  knowing our love     is to          share        Each one   be-lieving that 

F#m        B7 F#m   B7       Em              Am            Am    D7 
1. wave of her  hand, Nobody can         de-ny that there's something there -->VS2 
2. good it can  be   Someone is  speaking  but  she doesn't know he's  there -->BR 
3. love never  dies  Watching her eyes and    hoping I'm always       there -->BR 

    --> 2nd time to CODA 

BRIDGE Bb          Gm Cm              D7
    I want her everywhere And if she's beside me I know I need 

         [ Gm//  + riff     ]   
Gm Gm Cm              D7 

   never care But to love her is to need her -->VS3 

CODA  G      Am       Bm           C     G       Am     Bm   C/ C///   G*/
    And I'll be there,         and everywhere Here,  there,     and every-where

optional riff      
Gm shape            
A|---0-1-0-----|
E|-3-------3---|
C|-----------2-|

D7

3
1111

G

1
3

2

Am

2

Bm

111

3

Gm

2
3

1
Bb

3

11
2

F#m

2
1

3

B7

1111
2

11

Em

3

1
2

Cm

321

G*

1
3

2

4

 C

11

3
2

Added 8/3/19

http://cynthialin.com/ukulele


Hit the Road Jack - by Ray Charles        https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=i8DRen60X10 
 

INTRO: (2 beats on each)   [Am]  [G]  [F]  [E7]   [Am]  [G]  [F]  [E7] 

 

Sing the CHORUS (All) 
Hit the [Am] road [G], Jack, and [F] don't you come [E7] back  

No [Am] more, no [G] more, no [F] more, no [E7] more. 

Hit the [Am] road [G], Jack, and [F] don't you come [E7] back 

No [Am] more. [G] [F] What you [E7] say? 

Hit the [Am] road [G], Jack, and [F] don't you come [E7] back  

No [Am] more, no [G] more, no [F] more, no [E7] more. 

Hit the [Am] road [G], Jack, and [F] don't you come [E7] back  

No [Am] more. [G] [F] [E7] 
 

(Men) Oh [Am] woman, oh [G] woman, don't [F] treat me so [E7] mean, 

You're the [Am] meanest old [G] woman that I've [F] ever [E7] seen. 

I [Am] guess if [G] you say [F] so [E7] 

I'll [Am] have to pack my [G] things and [F] go. 

(Women) That’s [E7] right! 
 

 

Sing the CHORUS 
 

 

(Men) Now [Am] baby, listen [G] baby, don’t you [F] treat me this-a [E7] way 

For [Am] I'll be [G] back on my [F] feet some [E7] day. 
 

(Women) Don't [Am] care if you [G] do 'cause it's [F] under [E7] stood 

you ain't [Am] got no [G] money, you [F] just ain't no [E7] good. 
 

(Men) Well, I [Am] guess if [G] you say [F] so [E7] 

I'd [Am] have to pack my [G] things and [F] go. (Women) That's [E7] right! 
 

 

All Sing the CHORUS one more time,  Then end with these lines: 
[F] Don’t you come [E7] back no [Am] more [G] 

[F] Don’t you come [E7] back no [Am] more [G] (Men) Aah, what you say? 

[F] Don’t you come [E7] back no [Am] more [G] (Men) I didn’t understand you! 

[F] Don’t you come [E7] back no [Am] more [G] (Men) You can’t mean that! 

[F] Don’t you come [E7] back no [Am] more [G] (Men) Oh, now baby, please! 

[F] Don’t you come [E7] back no [Am] more [G] (Men) You tryin’ to do to me? 

[F] Don’t you come [E7] back no [Am] more [G] [F] [E7] [Am hold] 
 

Updated March 06, 2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=i8DRen60X10


Home on the Range
Gene Autry

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ArgMK2kAjzw   Capo 2

 Oh, give me a home where the  buffalo roam 
And the  deer and the antelope  play 
Where  seldom is heard a  discouraging word 
And the  skies are not  cloudy all  day

 Home,  home on the  range 
Where the  deer and the  antelope  play 
Where  seldom is heard a  discouraging word 
And the  skies are not  cloudy all  day

How  often at night when the  heavens are bright 
With the  light from the glittering  stars 
Have I  stood there amazed and  asked as I gazed 
If their  glory ex- -ceeds that of  ours

 Home,  home on the  range 
Where the  deer and the  antelope  play 
Where  seldom is heard a  discouraging word 
And the  skies are not  cloudy all  day

Where the  air is so pure, the  zephyrs so free 
The  breezes so balmy and  light 
That I  would not exchange my  home on the range 
For  all of the  cities so  bright

 Home,  home on the  range 
Where the  deer and the  antelope  play 
Where  seldom is heard a  discouraging word 
And the  skies are not  cloudy all  day

Oh, I  love those wild flow'rs in this  dear land of ours 
The  curlew, I love to hear  scream 
And I  love the white rocks and the  antelope flocks 
That  graze on the  mountaintops  green

 Home,  home on the  range 
Where the  deer and the  antelope  play 
Where  seldom is heard a  discouraging word 
And the  skies are not  cloudy all  day
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[C] [F]
[C] [G7]
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[C] [G7] [C]

[C] [G7] [C]
[Am] [D7] [G7]

[C] [F]
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[C] [G7] [C]
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[C] [F]
[C] [G7] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ArgMK2kAjzw
http://ozbcoz.com


Also uses:
A, D, G

Homeward Bound
Simon & Garfunkel

Simon & Garfunkel: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7z9wd9bS1FM   
Capo on  1st fret

[A] I'm sitting in the railway station. 
Got a [Amaj7] ticket for my destina[A7]tion, mmm[F#]mmm 
[Bm] On a tour of onenight stands 
my [G] suitcase and guitar in hand. 
And [A] ev'ry stop is neatly planned 
for a [E7] poet and oneman ba[A]nd.

Chorus:
Homeward [D] bound,  wish I [A] was,  Homeward [D] bound, 
[A] Home where my [Asus4]  thought's escaping 
[A] Home where my [Asus4]  music's playing, 
[A] Home where my [Asus4]  love lays waiting 
[E] Silently for [A] me.

[A] Ev'ry day's an endless stream 
Of [Amaj7] cigarettes and magaziA7]nes, mmm [F#]mmm 
And [Bm] each town looks the same to me, 
the [G] movies and the factories 
And [A] ev'ry stranger's face I see 
re[E7]minds me that I long to be—[A]e,

Repeat chorus

[A] Tonight I'll sing my songs again, 
I'll  [Amaj7] play the game and prete[A7]nd, mmm[F#]mmm 
But [Bm] all my words come back to me in [G] shades of mediocrity 
Like [A] emptiness in harmony  I  [E7] need someone to comfort me[A]e.

Repeat chorus

[Amaj7]Silent[A7]ly for [A]me.
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            A HORSE WITH NO NAME-Dewey Bunnell 

                                                  4/4  1…2…123  (without intro) 
 

                                           
 

Intro:  | Dm | A7sus |  (X2) 

 

 
             Dm                       Em7      A7sus              Dm                    Em7    A7sus   
On the first part of the journey,              I was looking at all the life 
 
                      Dm                             Em7         A7sus                    Dm                          Em7    A7sus   
There were plants and birds and rocks and things, there was sand and hills and rings 
 
        Dm                              Em7         A7sus               Dm                Em7    A7sus   
The first thing I met was a fly with a buzz, and the sky with no clouds 
 
        Dm                                Em7        A7sus            Dm                    Em7    A7sus   
The heat was hot and the ground was dry, but the air was full of sound 
 
 
             Dm                                            Em7              A7sus             
     I've been through the desert on a horse with no name,  
 
                Dm                             Em7  A7sus   
     It felt good to be out of the rain 
 
                  Dm                            Em7             A7sus             
     In the desert you can’t re-member your name 
 
                            Dm                        Em7           A7sus             
     'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain 
 
          Dm   Em7   A7sus Dm   Em7  A7sus      Dm  Em7   A7sus Dm   Em7  A7sus   
     La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la………......la, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la 
 
 
          Dm                      Em7  A7sus      Dm                         Em7    A7sus   
After two days in the desert   sun, my skin began to turn red 
 
           Dm                        Em7 A7sus             Dm                     Em7    A7sus   
After three days in the desert   fun, I was looking at a river bed 
 
               Dm                      Em7         A7sus                   Dm                           Em7    A7sus   
And the story it told of a river that flowed, made me sad to think it was dead 

cont. page 2 



 

 

p.2. Horse With No Name 

 

 

 

                            Dm                                            Em7              A7sus             

     You see, I've been through the desert on a horse with no name,  

 

                Dm                             Em7  A7sus   

     It felt good to be out of the rain 

 

                  Dm                            Em7             A7sus             

     In the desert you can’t re-member your name 

 

                            Dm                        Em7           A7sus             

     'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain 

 

          Dm   Em7   A7sus Dm   Em7  A7sus      Dm  Em7   A7sus Dm   Em7  A7sus   

     La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la………......la, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la 

 

 

Interlude:   Dm   Em7  A7sus   Dm  Em7  A7sus      Dm  Em7  A7sus     Dm   Em7  A7sus   

 

 

          Dm                          Em7       A7sus                    Dm                          Em7    A7sus   

After nine days I let the horse run free, 'cause the desert had turned to sea 

 

                      Dm                             Em7         A7sus                    Dm                          Em7    A7sus   

There were plants and birds and rocks and things, there was sand and hills and rings 

 

         Dm                                  Em7            A7sus               Dm                       Em7    A7sus   

The ocean is a desert with its life under-ground, and a perfect disguise a-bove 

 

                   Dm             Em7                 A7sus                   Dm                         Em7    A7sus   

Under the cities lies a heart made of ground, but the humans will give no love 

 

 

                            Dm                                            Em7              A7sus             

     You see, I've been through the desert on a horse with no name,  

 

                Dm                             Em7  A7sus   

     It felt good to be out of the rain 

 

                  Dm                            Em7             A7sus             

     In the desert you can’t re-member your name 

 

                            Dm                        Em7           A7sus             

     'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain 

 

          Dm   Em7   A7sus Dm   Em7  A7sus      Dm  Em7   A7sus Dm   Em7  A7sus   

     La, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la………......la, la, la la la la, la la la, la, la              (repeat and fade) 

 



 

How Long Blues 1928  Leroy Carr  https://youtu.be/gkGV9s6bpS4 

 

    
                                                       A              E7                                             A 
A  - 4 - 4 - - 3 - 3 - - 2 - 2 - - 0 - - - | - 2 - 2 - - 2 - 2 - - 2 - 2 - | - 0 - 0 - - 0  
E  - 3 - 3 - - 2 - 2 - - 1 - 1 - - 0 - - - | - 0 - 0 - - 0 - 2 - - 0 - 0 - | - 0 - 0 - - 0 
C  - 4 - 4 - - 3 - 3 - - 2 - 2 - - 1 - - - | - 2 - 2 - - 2 - 2 - - 2 - 0 - | - 1 - 1 - - 1 
G  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -2 - - - | - 1 - 1 - - 1 - 1 - - 1 - 1 - | - 2 - 2 - - 2 
                                                                                                  How Long, 
  
How A long, Baby how A7 long, 
Has that D evening train been D7 gone?  
How A7 long, how how E7 long, baby how A long ? E7 
  
Went to the sta- A- tion, didn’t see no A7 train.  
Down in my D heart, I have an aching D pain. 
How A long, how how E7 long, baby how A long ?  E7 
  
I feel dis- A - gusted , I feel so A7 bad  
Thinking ‘bout the D good times that I once had D7 had.  
How A long, how how E7 long, baby how A long ?  E7 
 
 
You’re gonna be A sorry, you’ll feel so A7 blue. 
When you D want me , baby, I declare I want D7 you. 
How A long, how how E7 long, baby how A long ?  E7 
 
Don’t have no A money for to ride the A7 train. 
I would ride the D rails, baby, to be with you D7 again. 
How A long, how how E7 long, baby how A long ?  E7  

REPEAT FIRST VERSE 

https://youtu.be/gkGV9s6bpS4


I Have a Dream
Abba

ABBA  - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ad9U3h2UmcA   (in Bb)

 I have a  dream, a song to  sing, 
to help me  cope with any thing. 
If you see the  wonder of a fairy  tale, 
you can take the  future, even if you   fail.

I believe in  angels, something good in  everything I  see, 
I believe in  angels, when I know the  time is right for  me, 
I cross the  stream   -  I have a  dream.

I have a  dream of fanta sy, 
to help me  through reali ty. 
And my desti nation makes it worth the  while, 
pushing through the  darkness still another  mile.

I believe in  angels, something good in  everything I  see, 
I believe in  angels, when I know the  time is right for  me, 
I cross the  stream   -  I have a  dream.

I cross the  stream, I have a  dream

 I have a  dream, a song to  sing, 
to help me  cope with any thing. 
If you see the  wonder of a fairy  tale, 
you can take the  future, even if you   fail.

I believe in  angels, something good in  everything I  see, 
I believe in  angels, when I know the  time is right for  me, 
I cross the  stream   -  I have a  dream.

I cross the  stream, I have a  dream.
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Intro:   2 beats each
[C] [Am]  [Dm]  [G7]

I [C] love a u-[F] kulele 
I [C] love to [F] strum it Gaily 
I [C] love to [Dm] hum [G7] while I 
[C]strum [Am]strum [Dm]strum [G7] strum

I [C] know those [F] songs Hawaiian 
[C] Start my sweet [F] sweetie sighin’ 
[C] We softly [Dm] harmonize as [G7] we 
[C] hum [F] hum [C] hum

[C7] I know what I’m do-[F]in’ I never go [C]wrong 
At home or can-[Cdim] oein’ I’m strummin’ [G7] along [G7aug] 
[C] Some sweet [F] Hawaiian ditty, 
[C] gee don’t they [F] write ‘em pretty 
[C] I [Am] love a [Dm]uku-[G7]lele [C]so-[F]o-[C]ong

We [C] love a u-[F] kulele 
We [C] love to [F] strum it Gaily 
We [C] love to [Dm] hum [G7] while we 
[C] Strum [Am] strum [Dm] strum [G7] strum

We [C] watch the [F] sun rise slowly, 
[C] we stroll the [F] beaches early 
[C] We strum those [Dm] sweet [G7]Hawaiian[C]tu-[F]-u-[C]-nes

[C7] The waves set the [F] rhythm as they roll to the [C] shore 
We’re quietly [Cdim] strummin’ those songs we a-[G7]dore [G7aug] 
[C] Those sweet [F] Hawaiian ditties, 
[C] gee don’t they [F]write ‘em pretty

[C] We [Am] love those [Dm] uku-[G7] lele [C]so-[F]-o-[C]-ngs 
[C] We [Am] love those [Dm] uku-[G7] lele [C]so-[F]-o-[C]-ngs

I Love a Ukulele 
Unknown

http://ozbcoz.com


      I LOVE HOW YOU LOVE ME-Barry Mann/Larry Kolber 

                                       4/4   1…2…123  (without intro) 

Intro:   |    | 

                                                
I love how your eyes close, whenever you kiss me 

I love how your heart beats,   whenever I hold you,       

                                                                
And when I'm a-way from you, I love how you miss me 

  I love how you think of me,        without being told to 

                                              
I love the way   you always treat me tender-ly   

I love the way your touch is always heaven-ly, 

                                                  
1. But, darling, most of all,       I love how you love me    (2nd verse) 

                                                                                       
2. But, darling, most of all,       I love how you love me                              

                               

Interlude:  

 

                                                                                         
I love the way your touch is always heaven-ly,  but, darling, most of all,        I love how you love me 

                                             
I love how you hug me, I love how you squeeze me, tease me, please me,  

                                                                          
Love how you love me, I love how you love me, I love how you love me, 

                                                                 
I love how you love me,        I love how you love me! 

 

 



I Only Want To Be With You [C]
Dusty Springfield

Dusty Springfield - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TJMJSpOQEvk  (in G)

Intro: 

I  don't know what it is that makes me  love you so 
I  only know I never want to  let you go 
Cause  you started  something  can't you  see 
That  ever since we met you've had a  hold on me 
It  happens to be  true I  only wanna  be with  you 

It  doesn't matter where you go or  what you do 
I  want to spend each moment of the  day with you 

 Look what has  happened with  just one  kiss 
I  never knew that I could be in  love like this 
It's  crazy but it's  true I  only wanna  be with  you

 You stopped and smiled at me and  asked me if I  cared to  dance 
 I fell into your open arms  I didn't stand a chance now listen honey 

 I just wanna be beside you  everywhere 
As  long as we’re together honey  I don’t care 
Cause  you started  something  can't you  see 
That  ever since we met you've had a  hold on me 
It  happens to be  true I  only wanna  be with  you

I  don't know what it is that makes me  love you so 
I  only know I never want to  let you go 
Cause  you started  something  can't you  see 
That  ever since we met you've had a  hold on me 
It  happens to be  true I  only wanna  be with  you
 

 You stopped and smiled at me and  asked me if I  cared to  dance 
 I fell into your open arms  I didn't stand a chance now listen honey 

 I just wanna be beside you  everywhere 
As  long as we’re together honey  I don’t care 
Cause  you started  something  can't you  see 
That  ever since we met you've had a  hold on me 
It  happens to be  true I  only wanna  be with  you

 No matter no matter what you  do I  only wanna  be with  you 
 No matter, no matter what you  do I  only wanna  be with  you
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I Should Have Known Better
, writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

The Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=10_7I70EoB0  (But in F#)
Intro:  Kazoo or Harmonica over [C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G]

[C] I.... [G].....[C]..... 
[G] Should have known [C] better with a [G] girl like [C] you [G] 
That I would [C] love every[G]thing that you [Am] do 
And I [F] do. Hey! Hey! [G] Hey!.... and I [C] do [G] [C] 
[G] Woa oh woa oh [C] I...[G]..[C].. 
[G] Never rea[C]lised what a [G] kiss could [C] be [G] 
This could [C] only [G] happen to [Am] me. 
Can't you [F] see? Can't you [E7] see?

[Am] That when I [F] tell you that I [C] love you, [E7] Oh........ 
[Am] You’re gonna [F]say you love me [C] too..oo.oo..oo..oo..oo [C7] Oh... 
[F] And when I [G] ask you to be [C] mi...i..i.. [Am]ine 
[F] You’re gonna [G] say you love me [C] too... oo [G] [C] 
[G] So..o..o..o [C] I..[G]..[C].. 
[G] Should have rea[C]lised a lot of [G] things be[C]fore [G] 
If this is [C] love you gotta [G] give me [Am] more 
Give me [F] more hey hey [G] hey give me [C] more [G] [C] [G]

[C] I.... [G]....[C]... [G] 
Should have known [C] better with a [G] girl like [C] you [G] 
That I would [C] love every[G]thing that you [Am] do 
And I [F] do. Hey hey [G] hey and I [C] do [G] [C] 
[G] Woa oh woa oh [C] I..[G]..[C]... 
[G]Never rea[C]lised what a [G] kiss could [C] be [G] 
This could [C] only [G] happen to [Am] me. 
Can't you [F] see? Can’t you [E7] see?

[Am] That when I [F] tell you that I [C] love you, [E7] Oh...... 
[Am] You’re gonna [F] say you love me [C] too..oo..oo..oo.. oo [C7] Oh... 
[F] And when I [G] ask you to be [C] mi...i..i.. [Am]ine 
[F] You’re gonna [G] say you love me [C] too. [G] [C]

Outro; You [G] love me [C] too [G] [C]. You [G] love me [C] too [G] [C] 
You [G] love me [C]* too.

Thanks to the Cardiff Festival Songbook 2016 - http://www.ukenights.co.uk

Added 05/01/2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=10_7I70EoB0


I Walk The Line [C]
Johnny Cash

Johnny Cash - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Lq0fUa0vW_E  (in F)

 I keep a  close watch on this heart of  mine 
 I keep my  eyes wide open all the  time 
 I keep the  ends out for the tie that  binds 
 Because you’re  mine, I walk the  line

 I find it  very, very easy to be  true 
 I find my self alone when each day is  through 
 Yes, I'll  admit that I'm a fool for  you 
 Because you're  mine, I walk the  line

 As sure as  night is dark and day is  light 
 I keep you  on my mind both day and  night 
 And happi ness I've known proves that it's  right 
 Because you're  mine, I walk the  line

 You've got a  way to keep me on your  side 
 You give me  cause for love that I can't  hide 
 For you I  know I'd even try to turn the  tide 
 Because you're  mine, I walk the  line
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I Wanna Hold Your Hand
artist:The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=46_yYR6tGOI    Capo on 2nd fret

[Bb] I can't [C] hide [Bb] I can't [C] hide [Bb] I can't [C] hide [C7]

Oh yeah [F] I'll tell you [C] something [Dm] I think you'll under[A]stand 
When [F] I say that [C] something [Dm] I wanna hold your [A7] hand 
[Bb] I wanna [C7] hold your [F] hand [Dm] 
[Bb] I wanna [C7] hold your [F] hand

[F] Oh please say to [C] me [Dm] you'll let me be your [A] man 
And [F] please say to [C] me [Dm] you'll let me hold your [A7] hand

[Bb] Oh let me [C7] hold your [F] hand [Dm] 
[Bb] I wanna [C7] hold your [F] hand

[Cm] And when I [F] touch you I feel [Bb] happy in[Gm]side 
[Cm] It's such a [F] feeling that my [Bb] love 
I can't [C] hide [Bb] I can't [C] hide [Bb] I can't [C] hide [C7]

Yeah [F] you got that [C] somethin' [Dm] I think you'll under[A]stand 
When [F] I say that [C] something [Dm] I wanna hold your [A7] hand

[Bb] I wanna [C7] hold your [F] hand [Dm] 
[Bb] I wanna [C7] hold your [F] hand

[Cm] And when I [F] touch you I feel [Bb] happy in[Gm]side 
[Cm] It's such a [F] feeling that my [Bb] love 
I can't [C] hide [Bb] I can't [C] hide [Bb] I can't [C] hide [C7] 
Yeah [F] you got that [C] somethin' [Dm] I think you'll under[A]stand 
When [F] I feel that [C] something [Dm] I wanna hold your [A7] hand

[Bb] I wanna [C] hold your [F] hand [Dm] 
[Bb] I wanna [C] hold your [A] hand 
[Bb] I wanna [C] hold your [Bb] hand [F]

Added 05/01/2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=46_yYR6tGOI


I Will
The Beatles

Who  knows how  long I've  loved  you? 
You  know I  love you  still. 

 Will I  wait a  lonely  lifetime?  
If you  want me  to I  will.   

For  if I  ever  saw  you, 
I  didn't  catch your  name. 

 But it  never  really  mattered;  
I will  always  feel the  same.

 Love you for  ever  and forever, 
 Love you with  all my  heart.  

 Love you when  ever  we're together, 
 Love you when we're a- part.

And  when at  last I  find  you, 
your  song will  fill the  air. 

 Sing it  loud so  I can  hear you.  
Make it  easy  to be  near you,  
For the  things you  do en- dear you to me 
Ah  you know  I  will

I  will

     

[G] [Em] [Am] [D]
[G] [Em] [Bm]

[G7] [C] [D] [Em] [G]
[C] [D] [G] [Em] [Am] [D]

[G] [Em] [Am] [D]
[G] [Em] [Bm]
[G7] [C] [D] [Em] [G]

[C] [D] [G]

[C] [Bm] [Em]
[Am] [D] [G] [G7]
[C] [Bm] [Em]
[A] [D]

[G] [Em] [Am] [D]
[G] [Em] [Bm]

[G7] [C] [D] [Em] [G]
[C] [D] [Em] [G]
[C] [D] [Em]

[Am] [D] [Eb]

[G]

[C] [Bm] [Em] [Am] [D] [G]

The Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IJ6bAHOvPH0  Capo 
on 2

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IJ6bAHOvPH0
http://ozbcoz.com


I Won't Back Down
Tom Petty

Tom Petty: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nUTXb-ga1fo  - Capo on 
1st fret

Well I  won't  back  down, 
no I  won't  back  down 
You can  stand me  up at the  gates of hell 
But I  won't  back  down

Gonna  stand  my  ground, 
won't be  turned  a- round 
And I'll  keep this  world from  draggin' me down 
Gonna  stand  my  ground 
and I  won't  back  down  

 Hee ey  ba by,  there  ain't no easy way  out 
 hee  ey   I will  stand  my  ground 

and I  won't  back down

Well I  know  what's  right I got  just  one  life 
In a  world that  keeps on  pushin' me around 
But I'll  stand  my  ground and I  won't  back  down

 Hee ey  ba by,  there  ain't no easy way  out 
 hee  ey   I will  stand  my  ground and I  won't  back down

 Hee ey  ba by,  there  ain't no easy way  out 
 hee  ey   I will  stand  my  ground and I  won't  back down

 Hee ey  ba by,  there  ain't no easy way  out 
 hee  ey   I will  stand  my  ground and I  won’t  back down 

No I  won't  back down

[Em] [D] [G]
[Em] [D] [G]

[Em] [D] [C]
[Em] [D] [G]

[Em] [D] [G]
[Em] [D] [G]
[Em] [D] [C]
[Em] [D] [G]
[Em] [D] [G] [C] [G]

[C] [G] [D] [G] [C] [D]
[C] [G] [D] [Em] [D] [G]

[Em] [D]

[Em] [D] [G] [Em] [D] [G]
[Em] [D] [C]
[Em] [D] [G] [Em] [D] [G]

[C] [G] [D] [G] [C] [D]
[C] [G] [D] [Em] [D] [G] [Em] [D]

[C] [G] [D] [G] [C] [D]
[C] [G] [D] [Em] [D] [G] [Em] [D]

[C] [G] [D] [G] [C] [D]
[C] [G] [D] [Em] [D] [G] [Em] [D]

[Em] [D]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nUTXb-ga1fo
http://ozbcoz.com


I'd Like To Teach The World To Sing     New Seekers 
New Seekers: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FjtEYt6l2Cs In E (Capo 4) 

 

 

[F] I'd like to build a world a home 

And [G7] furnish it with love  
Grow [C7] apple trees and honey bees 

And [Bb] snow white turtle [F] doves 

 

 

[F] I'd like to teach the world to sing 

In [G7] perfect harmony 

I'd [C7] like to hold it in my arms  

And [Bb] keep it com [F] pany 

 

 

[F] I'd like to see the world for once 

All [G7] standing hand in hand 

And [C7] hear them echo through the hills 

For [Bb] peace throughout the [F] land 

 

 

[F] That’s the song I hear  
Let the world song to [G7] day - [C] la da da [F] daa 
[F] I'd like to teach the world to sing 

In [G7] perfect harmony - [C] la da da [F] daa 

 

 

INSTRUMENTAL OR KAZOO ALONG WITH THE CHORDS 

[F] That’s the song I hear  
Let the world song to [G7] day - [C] la da da [F] daa 
[F] I'd like to teach the world to sing 

In [G7] perfect harmony - [C] la da da [F] daa 

 

 

PLAY AND SING THE SONG ONCE MORE, BUT END WITHOUT 

PLAYING THE INSTRUMENTAL PART 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FjtEYt6l2Cs
http://ozbcoz.com


I'm a Believer [C]
The Monkees

Monkees   - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XfuBREMXxts   Capo on 
1st fret

Intro:

I'm in  love,   oooh 
I'm a be  liever! I couldn't  leave her if I  tried.
 

 I thought love was  only true in  fairy tales 
 Meant for someone  else but not for  me.  
 Love was out to  get me 
 That's the way it  seemed. 
 Disappointment  haunted all my  dreams.

 Then I saw her  face,     now I'm a  believer!   
Not a  trace       of doubt in my  mind.   
I'm in  love,   oooh 
I'm a be  liever! I couldn't  leave her if I  tried.

 I thought love was  more or less a  given thing, 
 Seems the more I  gave the less I  got  
 What's the use in  trying? 
 All you get is  pain. 
 When I needed  sunshine I got  rain.

 Then I saw her  face,     now I'm a  believer!   
Not a  trace       of doubt in my  mind.   
I'm in  love,   oooh 
I'm a be  liever! I couldn't  leave her if I  tried.

(first two lines instrumental):
 I thought love was  more or less a  given thing, 
 Seems the more I  gave the less I  got  
 Love was out to  get me,  That's the way it  seemed. 
 Disappointment  haunted all my  dreams.

 Then I saw her  face,     now I'm a  believer!   
Not a  trace       of doubt in my  mind.   
I'm in  love,   oooh 
I'm a be  liever! I couldn't  leave her if I  tried.

Then I saw her  face,     now I'm a  believer!   
Not a  trace     of doubt in my  mind.   
I'm a  believer!              

[C] [F]
[C] [Bb] [G7]

[C] [G7] [C]
[C] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [C]
[F] [C]
[F] [C] [G7]

[NC] [C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[C] [F]
[C] [Bb] [G7]

[C] [G7] [C]
[C] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [C]
[F] [C]
[F] [C] [G7]

[NC] [C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[C] [F]
[C] [Bb] [G7]

[C] [G7] [C]
[C] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [G7]

[NC] [C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[C] [F]
[C] [Bb] [G7]

[C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[C] [F] [C] [C] [F] [C] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XfuBREMXxts
http://ozbcoz.com


              I'M AN OLD COWHAND-Johnny Mercer 
                                      4/4  1234  1  (without intro) 

Intro:   |   |   |  |  |   

                                                                                       
I'm an old cow-hand from the Rio  Grande, but my legs ain't bowed and my cheeks ain't tan 

                                                                      
 I'm a cowboy who never saw a cow, never roped a steer, 'cause I don't know how 

                                         
 Sure ain't a-fixin to start in now, yippie yi yo ka-yay 

                                                                                                                     
I'm an old cow-hand and I come down from the Rio  Grande 

                                                        
And I learned to ride, ride, ride 'fore I learned to stand 

                                                                 
 I'm a ridin' fool who is up to date,  I know every trail in the Lone Star State 

                                                      
 'Cause I ride the range in a Ford V-8, yippie yi yo ka-yay,   hey,  yippie yi yo ka-yay 

                                                                               
We're old cow-hands from the Rio  Grande, and we come to town just to hear the band 

                                                                                       
 We know all the songs that the cowboys know, 'bout the big corral where the doggies go 

                                               
 We learned them all on the radio, yippie yi  yo ka-yay,   hey, yippie yi yo ka-yay 

                    BUTTONS AND BOWS-Jay Livingston/Ray Evans 

                                
  East is east and west is west, and the wrong one I have chose 
 



p.2. I'm An Old Cowhand/Buttons and Bows 
 

                                                                 
  Let's go where you'll keep on wearin' those frills and flowers and buttons and bows, 

                         
 Rings and things and buttons and bows 

                                            
Don't bury   me on the lone prai-rie, take me where the cement grows 

                                                                
 Let's move down to some big town, where they love a gal by the cut of her clothes 

                             
And you'll stand out in buttons and bows 

                                                                               
 I'll love you in buckskins, or skirts that you've home-spun 

                                                            
 But I'll love ya' longer, stronger, where your friends don't tote a gun 

                                                  
My bones de-nounce the buckboard bounce, and the cactus hurts my toes 

                                                                  
  Let's vamoose where the gals keep usin' those silks and satins and linen that shows 

                           
And you're all mine in buttons and bows 

                                                                 
Gimme Eastern trimmin' where women are women, in high silk hose and peek-a-boo clothes 

                                                               
With French per-fume that rocks the room, and you're all mine in buttons and bows, 

                     
 Buttons and bows, buttons and bows....... (fade) 
 



                      I'M AN OLD COWHAND-Johnny Mercer 
                                      4/4  1234  1  (without intro) 
Intro:   | Dm7  G7 | C  Am | Dm7  G7 | C |     
                           Dm7                 G7     C                                       Dm7                   G7               C 
I'm an old cow-hand from the Rio Grande, but my legs ain't bowed and my cheeks ain't tan 
                        Am                         Em                        Am                               Em 
 I'm a cowboy who never saw a cow, never roped a steer, 'cause I don't know how 
             Am                            Em                 Dm7     G7        C   Am   Dm7   G7   C 
 Sure ain't a-fixin to start in now, yippie yi yo ka-yay 
                           Dm7                                               G7     C                                        
I'm an old cow-hand and I come down from the Rio Grande 
                            Dm7                                G7              C  
And I learned to ride, ride, ride 'fore I learned to stand 
                      Am                       Em                             Am                       Em 
 I'm a ridin' fool who is up to date,  I know every trail in the Lone Star State 
                           Am                           Em            Dm7     G7        C   Am    Dm7      G7       C 
 'Cause I ride the range in a Ford V-8, yippie yi yo ka-yay, hey, yippie yi yo ka-yay 
                           Dm7                  G7     C                                    Dm7              G7           C 
We're old cow-hands from the Rio Grande, and we come to town just to hear the band 
                            Am                                 Em                                  Am                                 Em 
 We know all the songs that the cowboys know, 'bout the big corral where the doggies go 
                     Am                                Em      Dm7      G7       C    Am   Dm7     G7        C 
 We learned them all on the radio, yippie yi yo ka-yay, hey, yippie yi yo ka-yay 

                     BUTTONS AND BOWS-Jay Livingston/Ray Evans 
 C          F             C         F                       C            F            C 
East is east and west is west, and the wrong one I have chose 
  F                                  C           Dm                 C                F                  C                 F 
Let's go where you'll keep on wearin' those frills and flowers and buttons and bows, 
  C                F                G7                C 
Rings and things and buttons and bows 
            C      F                C            F                      C             F           C 
Don't bury me on the lone prai-rie, take me where the cement grows 
  F                                C           Dm                         C        F               C                F 
Let's move down to some big town, where they love a gal by the cut of her clothes 
          C                  F         G7                C         C7 
And you'll stand out in buttons and bows 
             F                                                                                       C 
 I'll love you in buckskins or skirts that you've home-spun 
                           C         CMA7    C6           C                   D7                         G7 
 But I'll love ya' longer, stronger, where your friends don't tote a gun 
          C             F                C                  F                         C         F            C 
My bones de-nounce the buckboard bounce, and the cactus hurts my toes 
  F                                        C            Dm               C              F               C               F 
Let's vamoose where the gals keep usin' those silks and satins and linen that shows 
           C              F           G7                C 
And you're all mine in buttons and bows 
               Dm7       G7                       C                Am           Dm7        G7           C                  Am 
Gimme Eastern trimmin' where women are women, in high silk hose and peek-a-boo clothes 
            Dm7           G7             C             Am            Dm7                        G7                C 
With French per-fume that rocks the room, and you're all mine in buttons and bows, 
   G7                C        G7                C 
Buttons and bows, buttons and bows....... (fade) 
 



I’m My Own Grandpa Moe Jaffe and Dwight Latham 
Recording by Willie Nelson 
 

 































 
C  Now many many years ago when G7 I was twenty three 
 I was married to a widow who was C pretty as could be 
 This widow had a C7 grown-up daughter Dm had hair of red 
 My D7 father fell in love with her and G7 soon the two were wed 
  
C This made my dad my son-in-law and G7 changed my very life 
 My daughter was my mother cause she C was my father's wife 
To complicate the C7 matters even Dm though it brought me joy 
 D7 I soon became the father of  a G7  bouncing baby boy 
 
C My little baby then became a G7 brother-in-law to dad 
 And so became my uncle though it C made me very sad 
 For if he was my uncle C7 that Dm also made him the brother 
 Of the D7 widow's grown-up daughter who  G7 of course was my step-mother 
 
C My father's wife then had a son that G7 kept them on the run 
And he became my grandchild for he C was my daughter's son 
My wife is now my C7 mother's mother Dm and it makes me blue 
D7 For although she is my wife - she's my G7 grandmother too 
 
C Now if my wife is my grandmother G7 then I am her grandchild 
 And every time I think of it  C it nearly drives me wild 
 For now I have C7 become the strangest Dm case you ever saw 
 As the D7 husband of my grandmother I G7 am my F own grand G pa 
 
C I'm my G7 own grand-C pa C7, F  I'm my Dm own F grandpa 
 It sounds C funny I know C7 but it F really is D7 so 
SLOWLY 
C I'm my G7 own grand- C pa. 



GF - I'm The Ukulele Man
George Formby

 Come on and hear my  ukulele, 
 come on and hear, come on and hear. 

 I give a demon stration  daily,  right over here, right over 
here. 
Walk  up, walk up  chalk this one up to me, 
whenever I play the  world goes gay The  Uku- ele  Man is 
here.

I'm the  Ukulele Man,   come and listen if you  can  
The Children love to  hear me  play, 
they even  make their  mothers stay 
And  stand and listen all the day to the  Uku- lele  Man.

 When I  out with my  little black case, 
 the strangest things o ccur, 

A  lady smiled and  asked me in,  I stood and  looked at
  her. 

 She said, "Oh doctor, look at this" to  undress she be- gan 
I  shut my eyes and shouted "  Stop, I'm the  Uku- lele  
Man.

I'm the Ukulele Man,  I'm the  Ukulele  Man 
I'm  not a  doctor  that's quite  true, 
but I prescribe a  tonic, too. 
Just  smile and you'll come smiling  through 
with the  Uku- lele  Man.

 When I go  out with my  little black case,  some people 
get me  wrong. 
A  nice young lady  said to me,  I'm glad you  came a-

long, 
I'd  like to see your underwear, please show me all you  can 
I  said, "You won't see none of  mine, I'm the  Uku- lele  
Man.

I'm the Ukulele Man, I'm the  Ukulele  Man 
I'm  not a salesman  you can guess, but I sell something  none 
the less, 
So  come and buy some happiness from the  Uku- lele  Man.

When I go out with my  little black case, the  strangest jobs I  get 
A  lady shouted  out one day "  Don't clean those  windows  yet, 
I'm  in my bath so go away" but promptly in I  ran. 

 I'm not cleaning  windows now, I'm the  Uku- lele  Man.

[G7] [C7]
[F]
[G7] [C7] [F]

[D7] [Gm]
[C7] [F] [C7] [F]

[F] [F] [Am] [F]
[C7] [F]

[C7] [F]
[Gm] [F] [C7] [F]

[F] [D7] [Bb]
[D7] [C7]
[F] [Bb] [D7] [C7]
[F]
[Gm] [C]
[F] [Eb] [F] [C7] [F]

[C] [Dm] [D7]
[C7] [F] [C7] [F]

[C7]
[F] [C7]

[F] [C7] [F]

[F] [D7] [Bb] [D7]
[C7]

[F] [Bb] [D7] [C7]
[F]
[Gm] [C]
[F] [Eb] [F] [C7] [F]

[C] [D7]
[C] [F] [Dm]

[Gm] [F] [C7] [F]

[Bb] [G7] [C]
[F] [Bb] [D7] [C7] [F]
[Gm] [C]

[Bb] [F] [C7] [F][F] 

cont. Page 2

http://ozbcoz.com


I'm the Ukulele Man, I'm the  Ukulele  Man. 
Though  cleaning windows  I refuse, I've got a happy  piece of news 
I'll  come and clean up all your blues, I'm the  Uku- lele  Man.

Boys and girls come out to play,  for it is a  lovely day 
Leave your suppers and make hay hay with the  Uku- lele  Man.

solo:         

 I'm the Ukulele Man

[C] [D7]
[C] [F] [Dm]

[Gm] [F] [C7] [F]

[C] [F]
[F] [C7] [F]

[Eb] [Bb] [Gm] [Eb] [Bb] [Gm] [Cm] [Eb] [Bb]

[NC]

http://ozbcoz.com


2 pages 

I’m Yours.   Jason Mraz 2017  
(Austin Ukulele Society) 
 
 

 
 
Intro 4 beats per chord 
G    D    Em      C  
 
Well, G you done-done me and you bet I felt it  
I D tried to be chill but you’re so hot that I melted  
I Em fell right through the cracks, and I’m C trying to get back 
Before the G cool done run out I’ll be giving it my best-est  
And D nothing’s gonna stop me but divine intervention 
 I Em reckon it's again my turn to C win some or learn some 
 
But G I won't hesi-ah D-tate no more, No Em more,  
it can-not C wait I’m yours 
4 beats per chord.   G   D   Em   C 
 
G Well open up your mind and see like D me  
Open up your plans and damn you're Em free  
Look into your heart and you'll find C] love-love-love-love 
G Listen to the music of the moment people dance and D sing,  
We’re just one big fami Em-ly  
It’s our God forsaken right to be C loved-loved-loved-loved Am7 hold loved 
 
resume strumming 
So, G I won't hesi-ah D tate no more, No Em more, it can-not C wait I’m sure 
There’s no G need to com-pli-D cate our time is Em short 
This is our C fate, I’m yours 
4 beats per Chord.  G     D     Em    C    A7  (hold).  (Cont. pg 2) 



2 pages 

Resume strumming 
I’ve been G spendin’ too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
And D bending over backwards to try to see clearer 
My Em breath fogged up the glass 
So I C drew a new face and laughed 
G I guess what I be saying is there ain’t no better reason 
To D rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons 
It’s Em what we aim to do, Our C name is our virtue 
 
SLOW 
But G hold I  won’t he- si- D hold tate 
No more no Em hold more 
It cannot C hold wait I’m yours 



IF I ONLY HAD A BRAIN 
4/4 1…2…123 

 

                                                                             
I could while away the hours, con-ferrin’ with the flowers, con-sulting with the rain, 

                                                     
And my head I’d be a-scratchin’ while my thoughts were busy hatchin’  

             
If I only   had a brain! 

                                            
I’d un-ravel every riddle for any indi-viddle in trouble or in pain 

                                                          
With the thoughts that I’d be thinkin’, I could be another Lincoln  

         
If I only  had a brain 

                              
Oh, I could tell you why,         the ocean’s near the shore 

                                                  
    I could think of things I’d never thunk be-fore, 

                                       
And then I’d sit and think some more. 

                                                               
I would not be just a nuffin’, my head all full of stuffin’, my heart all full of pain. 

                                                                         
And per-haps I’d deserve you and be even worthy erv you 

               
If I only   had a brain 



Iko Iko   "Sugar Boy" James Crawford 

Shaker: 1, 2, / 1, 2 / (then 8 beats G7) 
 
C My grandma and your grandma were sittin' by the G7 fire 
 
My grandma told your grandma: "I'm gonna set your flag on C fire"  
 
Talkin' 'bout NC  Hey now (hey now), Hey now (hey now),  
 
C iko iko un G7 day Jockamo feeno ai na ai Jockamo fee na C ai 
 
C Look at my king all dressed in red, Iko iko un G7 day 
 
I betcha five dollars he'll kill you dead, Jockamo fee na C ai 
 
Talkin' 'bout NC Hey now (hey now), Hey now (hey now),  
 
C iko iko un G7day Jockamo feeno ai na ai, Jockamo fee na C ai 
 
C My flag boy and your flag boy, were sittin' by the G7 fire 
 
My flag boy told your flag boy: "I'm gonna set your tail on C fire!" 
 
Talkin' 'bout NC Hey now (hey now), Hey now (hey now), 
 
 C iko iko un G7day Jockamo feeno ai na ai Jockamo fee na C ai 
 
C See that guy all dressed in green? Iko iko un G7 day 
 
He's not a man, he's a lovin' machine, Jockamo fee na C ai 
 
Talkin' 'bout NC Hey now (hey now), Hey now (hey now),  
 
C iko iko un G7 day Jockamo feeno ai ai Jockamo fee na C ai  
 
G7 Jockamo fee na C ai G7 Jockamo fee na C ai 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eM7imDuw-pY
http://ozbcoz.com
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In My Life
artist:The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=meo_Y72T5ZU (Capo on 4 to play along!)

Intro: [F] [F] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C7]

There are [F] places I'll re[Dm]member [F7] 
All my [Bb] li[Bbm]fe though 
[F] some have changed 
Some forever not [Dm] for better [F7] 
Some have [Bb] go[Bbm]ne and [F] some remain 
All these [Dm] places had their [G7] moments

With [Eb] lovers and friends I [F] still can recall 
Some are [Dm] dead and some are [G7] living 
In [Bbm] my life I've [F] loved them all [F] [F] [C]

But of [F] all these friends and [Dm] lovers [F7] 
There is [Bb] no [Bbm] one com[F]pares with you 
And these memories lose their [Dm] meaning [F7] 
When I [Bb] think of [Bbm] love as 
[F] something new 
Though I [Dm] know I'll never lose [G7] affection

For [Eb] people and things that [F] went before 
I [Dm] know I'll often stop and think [G7] about them 
In [Bbm] my life I'll [F] love you more

Instrumental:
[F] [C] [Dm] [F7] [Bb] [Bbm] [F] [F] [C] [Dm] [F7] [Bb] [Bbm] [F]

Though I [Dm] know I'll never lose [G7] affection 
For [Eb] people and things that [F] went before 
I [Dm] know I'll often stop and think [G7] about them 
In [Bbm] my life I'll [F] love you more 
In [Bbm] my life I'll [F] love you more

[F] [F] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C7] [F]

Added 05/01/2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=meo_Y72T5ZU


In the Good Old Summertime 

 
Composer: George Evans   Songwriter: Ren Shields   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JWSiMhEkFVk 
 

 

There's a [G] time each year 

That we always hold dear 

[C] Good old summer [G] time. 

With the birds and the treeses 

And sweet scented [G] breezes 

[D] Good old [A7] summer [D7] time. 

When your [G] day's work is over 

Then you are in clover 

And [C] life is one beautiful [G] rhyme. 

No trouble an [G] noying 

Each one is enjoying 

The [D] good old [A7] summer [D7] time. [hold] 
 

 

CHORUS: 

In the [G] good old summer [G7] time, 

In the [C] good old summer [G] time, 

Strolling through the shady [Em] lane 

[A7] With my baby [D7] mine. 

I [G] hold her hand and she holds mine, 

And [C] that's a very good [G] sign, 

That she's my tootsie wootsie 

[Em] In the [A7] good old [D] summer [G] time. 
 

 

Oh, to [G] swim in the pool 

You'd play hooky from school 

[C] Good old summer [G] time 

You'd play "ring-around-rosie" 

With Jim, Kate and [G] Josie 

[D] Good old [A7] summer [D7] time 

Those [G] days full of pleasure 

We now fondly treasure 

When we [C] never thought it a [G] crime 

To go stealing [G] cherries 

With faces brown as berries 

In the [A7] good old [D7] summer [G] time. 
 

FINISH BY PLAYING CHORUS AGAIN     Updated 8/5/2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JWSiMhEkFVk


In the Pines                                     Leadbelly 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PsfcUZBMSSg 

[C] My girl, my [C7] girl don't [F] lie to [Eb] me 
Tell me [G] where did you [G7] sleep last [C] night 

[C] In the pines, in the [C7] pines where the [F] sun don't ever [Eb] shine 
I would [G] shiver the [G7] whole night [C] through 

[C] My girl, my [C7] girl, where [F] will you [Eb] go 
I'm [G] going where the [G7] cold wind [C] blows 

[C] In the pines, in the [C7] pines where the [F] sun don't ever [Eb] shine 
I would [G] shiver the [G7] whole night [C] through 

[C] Her husband [C7] was a [F] hard working [Eb] man 
Just a[G]bout a [G7] mile from [C] here 
His [C] head was [C7] found in a [F] driving [Eb] wheel 
But his [G] body was [G7] never [C] found 

[C] My girl, my [C7] girl don't [F] lie to [Eb] me 
Tell me [G] where did you [G7] sleep last [C] night 

[C] In the pines, in the [C7] pines where the [F] sun don't ever [Eb] shine 
I would [G] shiver the [G7] whole night [C] through 

[C] My girl, my [C7] girl, where [F] will you [Eb] go 
I'm [G] going where the [G7] cold wind [C] blows 

[C] In the pines, in the [C7] pines where the [F] sun don't ever [Eb] shine 
I would [G] shiver the [G7] whole night [C] through 

[C] My girl, my [C7] girl don't [F] lie to [Eb]me 
Tell me [G] where did you [G7] sleep last [C] night 

[C] In the pines, in the [C7] pines where the [F] sun don't ever [Eb] shine 
I would [G] shiver the [G7] whole night [C] through 

[C] My girl, my [C7] girl, where [F] will you [Eb] go 
I'm [G] going where the [G7] cold wind [C] blows 

[C] In the pines, in the [C7] pines where the [F] sun don't ever [Eb] shine 
I would [G] shiver the [G7] whole night [C] through 

 



It Doesn't Matter Anymore
Buddy Holly

 There you go and baby here am I 
Well you  left me here so I could sit and cry 

 Well golly gee what have you done to me 
I  guess it doesn't matter any  more

 Do you remember baby last September 
How you  held me tight each and every night 
Well  oops-adaisy how you drove me crazy but 
I  guess it doesn't matter any  more

 There’s no use in me a-cryin’ 
 I’ve done everything and I’m sick of trying 

I’ve  thrown away my nights 
Wasted all my days over * you   

 Now you go your way and I'll go mine 
 Now and forever till the end of time 

I'll find some body new and baby we'll say we're through 
And  you won't matter any  more

Instrumental:     

 There’s no use in me a-cryin’ 
 I’ve done everything and I’m sick of trying 

I’ve  thrown away my nights 
Wasted all my days over * you   

 Now you go your way and I'll go mine 
 Now and forever till the end of time 

I'll find some body new and baby we'll say we're through 
And  you won't matter any  more 
And  you won't matter any  more

[G]
[D7]

[G]
[D7] [G]

[G]
[D7]

[G]
[D7] [G]

[Em]
[G]

[A7]
[D] [D7] [D6] [D]

[G]
[D7]

[G]
[D7] [G]

[G] [D] [G] [C] [G]

[Em]
[G]

[A7]
[D] [D7] [D6] [D]

[G]
[D7]

[G]
[D7] [G]
[D7] [G]

Buddy Holly: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KOTv9jY4X5E

http://www.scorpexuke.com/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KOTv9jY4X5E
http://ozbcoz.com


              I'M AN OLD COWHAND-Johnny Mercer 
                                      4/4  1234  1  (without intro) 

Intro:   |   |   |  |  |   

                                                                                       
I'm an old cow-hand from the Rio  Grande, but my legs ain't bowed and my cheeks ain't tan 

                                                                      
 I'm a cowboy who never saw a cow, never roped a steer, 'cause I don't know how 

                                         
 Sure ain't a-fixin to start in now, yippie yi yo ka-yay 

                                                                                                                     
I'm an old cow-hand and I come down from the Rio  Grande 

                                                        
And I learned to ride, ride, ride 'fore I learned to stand 

                                                                 
 I'm a ridin' fool who is up to date,  I know every trail in the Lone Star State 

                                                      
 'Cause I ride the range in a Ford V-8, yippie yi yo ka-yay,   hey,  yippie yi yo ka-yay 

                                                                               
We're old cow-hands from the Rio  Grande, and we come to town just to hear the band 

                                                                                       
 We know all the songs that the cowboys know, 'bout the big corral where the doggies go 

                                               
 We learned them all on the radio, yippie yi  yo ka-yay,   hey, yippie yi yo ka-yay 

                    BUTTONS AND BOWS-Jay Livingston/Ray Evans 

                                
  East is east and west is west, and the wrong one I have chose 
 



p.2. I'm An Old Cowhand/Buttons and Bows 
 

                                                                 
  Let's go where you'll keep on wearin' those frills and flowers and buttons and bows, 

                         
 Rings and things and buttons and bows 

                                            
Don't bury   me on the lone prai-rie, take me where the cement grows 

                                                                
 Let's move down to some big town, where they love a gal by the cut of her clothes 

                             
And you'll stand out in buttons and bows 

                                                                               
 I'll love you in buckskins, or skirts that you've home-spun 

                                                            
 But I'll love ya' longer, stronger, where your friends don't tote a gun 

                                                  
My bones de-nounce the buckboard bounce, and the cactus hurts my toes 

                                                                  
  Let's vamoose where the gals keep usin' those silks and satins and linen that shows 

                           
And you're all mine in buttons and bows 

                                                                 
Gimme Eastern trimmin' where women are women, in high silk hose and peek-a-boo clothes 

                                                               
With French per-fume that rocks the room, and you're all mine in buttons and bows, 

                     
 Buttons and bows, buttons and bows....... (fade) 
 



I’VE BEEN WORKING ON THE RAILROAD 
4/4      1…2…1234 

                                                  
I’ve been working on the rail-road   all the live-long day. 
 

                                                                         
I’ve been working on the railroad just to pass the time a-way. 
 

                                                               
Can’t you hear the whistle blow - ing,   rise up so early in the morn’ 
 

                                                        
Can’t you hear the captain shouting, “Dinah, blow your horn.” 
 

                                                                            
Dinah, won’t you blow, Dinah, won’t you blow, Dinah, won’t you blow your horn? 
 

                                                                            
Dinah, won’t you blow, Dinah, won’t you blow, Dinah, won’t you blow your horn? 

                                                                                             
Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah, someone’s in the kitchen I know—ow—ow—ow 
 

                                                               
Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah, strummin’ on the old ban-jo…and singin’ 
 

                                           
Fee fie fiddle-di-i-o, fee fie fiddle-di-i-o-o-o-o 
 

             HOLD                                   
Fee      fie      fiddle-di-i-o,                        strummin’ on the old ban-jo.   



Jackson
artist:Johnny Cash and June Carter Cash , writer:Billy Edd Wheeler , Jerry
Leiber

Johnny Cash and June Carter Cash  - https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=nzhzCF77GDo  Capo on 1

Song is designed for sep singing for ladies and fellers (plus some combined)

[C] We got married in a fever hotter than a pepper sprout 
[C] We've been talking 'bout Jackson 
[C7] ever since the fire went out

I'm going to [F] Jackson, gonna mess [C] around 
yeah, I'm going to [F] Jackson, [G7] look out Jackson [C] town

[C] Go on down to Jackson, go ahead and wreck your health 
[C] Go play your hand, you big talking man, 
make a [C7] big fool o-of yourself 
[C] Yeah, go to [F] Jackson, comb your [C] hair 
I'm gonna snow ball [F] Jackson, 
[G7]see if I [C] care

[C] When I breeze into that city, people goona stoop and bow (hah!) 
[C] all them women gonna make me 
[C7] teach 'em  what they don't know how 
aw, I'm going to [F] Jackson, turn loose'a my [C] coat, 
cause, I'm going to [F] Jackson,

[G7] goodbye, that's all she [C] wrote

[C] But they'll laugh at you in Jackson,  and I'll be dancin' on a pony keg 
[C] they'll lead you 'roun' town like a scolded hound, 
with your [C7] tail tucked 'tween your legs 
yeah, go to [F] Jackson, you big talking [C] man 
and I'll be waiting in [F] Jackson [G7] behind my jaypan [C] fan

[C] We got married in a fever hotter than a pepper sprout 
[C] We've been talking 'bout Jackson 
[C7] ever since the fire went out

I'm going to [F] Jackson, and that's a [C] fact 
yeah, we’re going to [F] Jackson, [G7] ain't never comin' [C] back
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nzhzCF77GDo
http://ozbcoz.com


Jamaica Farewell
Harry Belafonte

Harry Belafonte - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KFFlWtlDRqk  Capo 
on 2

Me  heart is down, me head is  turning around 
I had to  leave a little girl in  Kingston town
 

 Down the way where the  nights are gay 
And the  sun shines gaily on the  mountain top 

 I took a trip on a  sailing ship 
And when I  reached Jamaica I  made a stop

 But I’m sad to say,  I’m on my way 
 Won't be back for  many a day 

Me  heart is down, me head is  turning around 
I had to  leave a little girl in  Kingston town

 Down at the market  you can hear 
Ladies   cry out while on their  heads they bear 

 Akee, rice, salt  fish are nice 
And the  rum is fine any  time of year

 But I’m sad to say,  I’m on my way 
 Won't be back for  many a day 

Me  heart is down, me head is  turning around 
I had to  leave a little girl in  Kingston town

 Sounds of laughter  everywhere 
And the  dancing girls sway  to and fro 

 I must declare my  heart is there 
Though I’ve  been from Maine to  Mexico

 But I’m sad to say,  I’m on my way 
 Won't be back for  many a day 

Me  heart is down, me head is  turning around 
I had to  leave a little girl in  Kingston town

 But I’m sad to say,  I’m on my way 
 Won't be back for  many a day 

Me  heart is down, me head is  turning around 
I had to  leave a little girl in  Kingston town

I had to  leave a little girl in  Kings ton  town

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]
[C] [F]

[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]
[C] [F]

[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]
[C] [F]

[G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[G7] [C]
[C] [F]

[G7] [C]

[G7] [C] [G7] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KFFlWtlDRqk
http://ozbcoz.com


Jambalaya
Hank Williams

Hank Williams  - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nG7-tsqDRYE Capo 5
 Good-bye Joe, me gotta go, me oh  my oh 

Me gotta go pole the  pirogue down the  bayou 
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh  my oh 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big  fun on the  bayou (STOP)

 Jamba laya and a crawfish pie and file’ gumbo 
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see my ma cher  amio 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big  fun on the  bayou (STOP)

 Thibo deaux, Fontainenot, the place is  buzzin’ 
Kinfolk come to see  Yvonne by the  dozen 
Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh  my oh 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big  fun on the  bayou (STOP)

 Jamba laya and a crawfish pie and file’  gumbo 
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see my ma cher  amio 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be  gay-o 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big  fun on the  bayou (STOP)

 Settle  down, far from town, get me a  pirogue 
And I’ll catch all the  fish in the  bayou 
Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she  need-o 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big  fun on the  bayou (STOP)

 Jamba laya and a crawfish pie and file’  gumbo 
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see my ma cher  amio 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be  gay-o 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big  fun on the  bayou (STOP)

(slower and sing higher on last bayou)
 Son of a gun, we’ll have big  fun on the  bayou

[C] [G7]
[G7] [C]

[G7]
[G7] [C]

[NC] [C] [G7]
[C]

[G7]
[G7] [C]

[NC] [C] [G7]
[G7] [C]

[G7]
[G7] [C]

[NC] [C] [G7]
[C]

[G7]
[G7] [C]

[NC] [C] [G7]
[G7] [C]

[G7]
[G7] [C]

[NC] [C] [G7]
[C]

[G7]
[G7] [C]

[G7] [G7] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nG7-tsqDRYE
http://ozbcoz.com


King of the Road [G]
Roger Miller

Roger Miller - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WrhAC0dFis0  (but in 
Bb)

 Trailer for  sale or rent 
 Rooms to let  fifty cents 

No phone, no  pool, no pets 
 Ain't got no  cigarettes, ah but 

 Two hours of  pushing broom buys a 
 Eight by twelve  four bit room, I'm a 
 Man of  means by no means 
 King of the  road

 Third boxcar  midnight train 
 Destination  Bangor, Maine 

Old worn out  suit and shoes 
 I don't pay no  union dues, I smoke 

 Old stogies  I have found 
 Short, but not too  big around, I'm a 
 Man of  means by no means 
 King of the  road

I know  every engineer on  every train 
 All of their children  all of their names 

And every handout in every town 
 Every lock that ain't locked when  no one's around,

I sing :
 Trailer for  sale or rent 

 Rooms to let  fifty cents 
No phone, no  pool, no pets 

 Ain't got no  cigarettes, ah but 
 Two hours of  pushing broom buys a 

 Eight by twelve  four bit room, I'm a 
 Man of  means by no mea 
 King of the  road 
 King of the  road 
 King of the  road

[G] [C]
[D7] [G]

[C]
[D7] [D7]
[G] [C]
[D7] [G]
[G7] [C]
[D7] [G]

[G] [C]
[D7] [G]
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[D7] [D7]
[G] [C]
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[G] [C]
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[C]
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[G] [C]
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[C]
[D7] [D7]
[G] [C]
[D7] [G]
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[D7] [G]
[D7] [G]
[D7] [G]
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VERSE 
C   C 
There you see her Sitting there across the way 
F           C 
She don't got a lot to say, But there's something  about her 
     G         F        C 
And you don't know why, But you're dying to try, You wanna     kiss the girl. 

C   C 
Yes, you want her Look at her, you know you do 
F        C 
Possible she want you too, There is one way to ask her 
G     F    C 
It don't take a word, not a  single word, Go on and kiss the girl 

CHORUS 
C  F    C    G7 
Shalalalalala My oh my, look at the  boy too shy, ain't gonna  kiss the girl 
C  F    G            C 
Shalalalalala Ain't that sad, ain't it a shame Too bad, you're gonna   miss the girl 

VERSE 
C    C 
Now's your moment Floating in a blue lagoon 
F           C 
Boy, you better do it soon No time will be  better 
       G         F     C 
She don't say a word, And she won't say a word Until you kiss the girl  

CHORUS 
C  F      C     G7 
Shalalalalala Don't be scared, you got the  mood prepared,Go on and kiss the girl 
C  F     G    C  
Shalalalalala Don't stop now, don't try to  hide it how, You wanna  kiss the girl 
C  F      C    G7 
Shalalalalala  Float along, and listen   to the song, The song say  kiss the girl  
C  F      G    C 
Shalalalalala  Music play, Do what the   music say, Go on and  kiss the girl 
  C      C                  C   C 
END  kiss the girl     kiss the girl go on and kiss the girl kiss the girl

KISS THE GIRL from The Little Mermaid 

arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
island strum 

http://cynthialin.com/ukulele


Knock Three Times.    Irwin Levine and Larry R. Brown 

 
3 beats each 
Intro: A   D   G   A 
 
D Hey girl, what ya doin' down there,  
dancing alone every night, while I live right a-A bove you  
 
 I can hear the music playin', I can feel your body swayin' 
 One floor be-low me you don't even know me, D I love you  
  
Oh my darlin', G knock three times on the ceilin' if D you want me  
A Twice on the pipe if the answer is D no  
D7 Oh my sweetness (knock, knock, knock)  
G means you'll meet me in the D hallway 
A Twice on the pipe means you ain't gonna D show G  A 
 
If D you look out your window tonight, pull in the string with the note that's 
attached to my A  heart 
Read how many times I saw you, how in my silence I a-dored you  
 Only in my dreams did that wall between us come a-D part 
  
 
Oh my darlin', G knock three times on the ceilin' if D you want me  
A  Twice on the pipe if the answer is D no  
D7 Oh my sweetness (knock, knock, knock)  
G means you'll meet me in the D hallway 
A  Twice on the pipe means you ain't gonna D show G  A 
 



KumBaya [C]
The Seekers

The Seekers:   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bYJMtn6IJeE

 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya
 
Kumba ya my Lord,  kumba ya 
Kumbaya my Lord,  kumba ya 
Kumba ya my Lord,  kumba ya 

 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya

Someone's  singing Lord,  kumba ya 
Someone's singing Lord,  kumba ya 

 Someone's singing Lord, kumba ya 
 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya

Someone's  laughing, Lord,  kumba ya 
Someone's laughing, Lord,  kumba ya 

 Someone's laughing, Lord,  kumba ya 
 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya

 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya
 
Someone's  crying, Lord,  kumba ya 
Someone's crying, Lord,  kumba ya 

 Someone's crying, Lord,  kumba ya 
 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya

Someone's  praying, Lord,  kumba ya 
Someone's praying, Lord,  kumba ya 

 Someone's praying, Lord,  kumba ya 
 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya

 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya
 
Someone's  sleeping, Lord,  kumba ya 
Someone's sleeping, Lord,  kumba ya 

 Someone's sleeping, Lord,  kumba ya 
 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya 
 Oh  Lord,  kumba ya
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La Vie en Rose
artist:Louis Armstrong , writer:Édith Piaf, Louiguy, Marguerite Monnot

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8IJzYAda1wA

Only the vocal section - simplified

[G] Hold me close and hold me [Gmaj7] fast 
The magic spell you [Am] cast 
This is La Vie En [Am7] Rose  [D7] 
[Am7] When you kiss me heaven [D7] sighs 
And though I close my [Am] eyes 
I see La Vie En [Am7] Rose [D7]

[G] When you press me to your [Gmaj7] heart 
I'm in a world a-[Am]part 
A world where roses [Am7] bloom

[Am7] And when you speak, angels [Bm] sing from above 
[Am7] Everyday words seem to [D7] turn into love songs, 
[G] Give your heart and soul to [Gmaj7] me 
And life will always [Am7] be - La [D7] Vie En [G] Rose.
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Leaving on a Jet Plane [G]
Peter Paul & Mary

All my [G] bags are packed I'm [C] ready to go 
I'm [G] standing here out[C]side your door 
I [G] hate to wake you [Am] up to say good[D7]bye 
But the [G] dawn is breakin' it's  [C] early morn 
The [G] taxi's waitin' he's [C] blowin' his horn 
Al[G]ready I'm so [Am] lonesome I could [D7] cry

So [G] kiss me and [C] smile for me 
[G] Tell me that you'll  [C] wait for me 
[G] Hold me like you'll  [Am] never let me [D7] go 
I'm [G] leavin'  [C] on a jet plane 
[G] Don't know when [C] I'll be back again 
[G] Oh [Am] babe I hate to [D7] go

There's so [G] many times I've [C] let you down 
[G] So many times I've [C] played around 
[G] I tell you now [Am] they don't mean a [D7] thing 
Ev'ry [G] place I go I'll  [C] think of you 
Ev'ry [G] song I sing I'll  [C] sing for you 
When [G] I come back I'll  [Am] wear your wedding [D7] ring

[G] Now the time has [C] come to leave you 
[G] One more time [C] let me kiss you 
Then [G] close your eyes, [Am] I'll be on my [D7] way 
[G] Dream about the [C] days to come 
When [G] I won't have to [C] leave alone 
[G] About the times [Am] I won't have to [D7] say



Chorus
:

Chorus

Chorus 

I hate to [G] go

  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zzVdEyHicz8   
 Capo on 2nd fret  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u-Y3KfJs6T0
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Leaving You is Hard to Do – A Tribute to Acorn Books

(To the tune of doo-wop version of “Breaking Up is Hard to Do” [disregard bridge]
See link at https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XQD3At3E7TA

INTRO: [Slowly – one strum on each chord]
You [C] tell us that you’re [Em] closin’
We [Am] can’t believe it’s [G] true.
[C] Don’t know where we’d [Am7]  be 
With [Dm] out you... [G]

[Faster – 2 strums per chord]
[NC] Cumma cumma
[C] Down doobee [Am] doo down [F] down [G] cumma cumma
[C] Down doobee [Am] doo down [F] down [G] cumma cumma
[C] Down doobee [Am] doo down [F] down
[G] Leavin’ you is [C] hard [F] to [C] do.

Acorn [C] Bo- [Am] -oks, [F] our favorite [G] spot
[C] We can’t [Am] replace [F] the things you’ve [G] got
[Em] Entrancing books, a [Am] great back room
An [Dm] atmosphere where we have [G] bloomed.

Smiles from [C] Ti-[Am]-im … [F] Ginny, and [G] Barry,
[C] Good-humored [Am] greetings even [F] when they’re [G] harried
[Em] No impatience, and [Am] never snobbery
And [Dm] nerves of steel – even in a [G] robbery.

The place is [C] mo- [Am] -re [F]..than bricks and [G] mortar
A [C] wealth of [Am] stories in in- [F] -triguing dis- [G] -order
[Em] A home for readers from [Am] near and far
(You can [Dm] hardly see where it was hit by a [G] car.)

All the i- [C] [Am]-Pads, [F] kindles, lap- [G] -tops
[C] Cannot re- [Am] -place your [F] fine book [G] shop
[Em] We wish you well with [Am] your new start
And [Dm] thank you from the [G] bottom of our [C] hearts [Am] 
And [Dm] thank you from the [G] bottom of our [C] hearts.

Added March 6, 2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XQD3At3E7TA


Lemon Tree
artist:Peter Paul and Mary , writer:Will Holt

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MLhYghzNfII Capo 2

Verse is one key, chorus another -I have standardised on Chorus key for simplicity
When [C] I was [G7] just a [C] lad of ten, my father [G7] said to [C] me, 
"Come here and [G7] take a [C] lesson from the [G7] lovely lemon [C] tree." 
"Don't [F] put your [C7] faith in [F] love, my boy," my father [C7] said to [F] me, 
"I fear you'll [C7] find that [F] love is like the lovely [C7] lemon [F] tree."
 

Lemon [C] tree, very pretty, and the lemon flower is [G7] sweet, 
But the fruit of the lemon is impossible to [C] eat. 
Lemon [C] tree, very pretty, and the lemon flower is [G7] sweet, 
But the fruit of the lemon is impossible to [C] eat.

 
One [C] day be-[G7]neath the [C] lemon tree, my love and [G7] I did [C] lie, 
A girl so [G7] sweet that [C] when she smiled, the stars rose [G7] in the [C] sky. 
We [F] passed that [C7] summer [F] lost in love, beneath the [C7] lemon [F] tree, 
The music [C7] of her [F] laughter hid my father's [C7] words from [F] me.

Lemon [C] tree, very pretty, and the lemon flower is [G7] sweet, 
But the fruit of the lemon is impossible to [C] eat. 
Lemon [C] tree, very pretty, and the lemon flower is [G7] sweet, 
But the fruit of the lemon is impossible to [C] eat.

One [C] day she [G7] left with-[C]out a word, she took a-[G7]way the [C] sun. 
And in the [G7] dark she [C] left behind, I knew what [G7] she had [C] done. 
She [F] left me [C7] for a-[F]nother, it's a common [C7] tale but [F] true, 
A sadder [C7] man, but [F] wiser now, I sing these [C7] words to [F] you.

Lemon [C] tree, very pretty, and the lemon flower is [G7] sweet, 
But the fruit of the lemon is impossible to [C] eat. 
Lemon [C] tree, very pretty, and the lemon flower is [G7] sweet, 
But the fruit of the lemon is impossible to [C] eat.
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Let Me Call You Sweetheart [CandG]
artist:Bing Crosby , writer:Leo Friedman , Beth Slater Whitson

music by Leo Friedman and lyrics by Beth Slater 
Bing Crosby: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GgvDariuAN0  (but in Ab)

[C] Let me [F] call you [C] sweetheart 
I'm in [F] love [A7] with [D7] you 
[G7]Let me hear you whisper 
That you [C] love me [G7] too 
[C] Keep that [F] love light [C] glowing 
In your [F] eyes [A7] so [D7] blue 
[F] Let me call you [C] sweetheart 
I'm in [F] love [G7] with [C] you

Alternative In E - 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ANGgRiw9XUE  Capo on 4

[G] Let me [C] call you [G] sweetheart 
I'm in [C] love [E7] with [A7] you 
[D7] Let me hear you whisper 
That you [G] love me [D7] too 
[G] Keep that [C] love light [G] glowing 
In your [C] eyes [E7] so [A7] blue 
[C] Let me call you [G] sweetheart 
I'm in [C] love [D7] with [G] you

Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook gCEA Ukulele Tuning

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GgvDariuAN0
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Let The Mermaids Flirt With Me
Manitoba Hal Brolund

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jHyHtWruw0Q

 Blues all  on the  ocean,  blues all in the  air; 
 Can't stay here no  longer, I  have no steamship  fare. 

When my  earthly  trials are  over, cast my  body out in the
  sea; 

 Save on the under taker bill - let the  mermaids flirt with  me!

I  do not  work for  pleasure; earthly  peace I'll see no  
more; 
The  only reason I  work at all is to  drive the wolf from my  
door. 
When my  earthly  trials are  over, cast my  body out in the  sea; 

 Save on the under taker bill - let the  mermaids flirt with  me!

 Blues all  on the  ocean,  blues all in the  air; 
 Can't stay here no  longer, I  have no steamship  fare. 

When my  earthly  trials are  over, cast my  body out in the  sea; 
 Save on the under taker bill - let the  mermaids flirt with  me!

 
my  wife  controls our  happy home; my sweet heart I cannot  find. 
The  only thing I can  call my own is a  troubled and a worried  mind. 
When my  earthly  trials are  over, cast my  body out in the  sea; 

 Save on the under taker bill - let the  mermaids flirt with  me!

 Blues all  in my  body; my  darlin' has forsaken  me. 
If I  ever see her  face again, have to  travel 'cross that  sea. 
When my  earthly  trials are  over, cast my  body out in the  sea; 

 Save on the under taker bill - let the  mermaids flirt with  me!

 Blues all  on the  ocean,  blues all in the  air; 
 Can't stay here no  longer, I  have no steamship  fare. 

When my  earthly  trials are  over, cast my  body out in the  sea; 
 Save on the under taker bill - let the  mermaids flirt with  me! (Repeat line)

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [C] [F]
[C]
[F] [C] [G] [C]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]

[F] [C] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [G] [C]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [G] [C]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [G] [C]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [G] [C]

[C] [C] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [C] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [G] [C]
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Let's Twist Again
Chubby Checker

Kal Mann and Dave Appell, 1961 - https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=KxQZQ86jJHg  (But in Ab)

 Come on let's  twist again like we did last  summer 
Let's  twist again like we did last  year 
Do you re- member when things were really  hummin' 
Let's  twist again  twistin' time is  here

Ee a  round and round and up and down we go  again 
Oh  baby make me know you love me  so 

 Twist again like we did last  summer 
Come on let's  twist again  like we did last  year

 Twist again like we did last  summer 
Come on let's  twist again  like we did last  year 
Do you re member when things were really  hummin' 
Let's  twist again  twistin' time is  here

Ee a  round and round and up and down we go  again 
Oh  baby make me know you love mC7] so

 Twist again like we did last  summer 
Come on let's  twist again  like we did last  year 
Come on let's  twist again  twistin’ time is 

 Here   (DA BA DO DUT)  (BAH)

[C] [F] [Dm]
[Bb] [C7]

[F] [Dm]
[Bb] [C7] [F]

[Bb] [F]
[Bb] [C7]

[F] [Dm]
[Bb] [C7] [F]

[F] [Dm]
[Bb] [C7] [F]

[F] [Dm]
[Bb] [C7] [F]

[Bb] [F]
[Bb]

[F] [Dm]
[Bb] [C7] [F]
[Bb] [C7]

[F]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KxQZQ86jJHg
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The Lion Sleeps Tonight
The Tokens

The Tokens: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8E8xMcXmI9E  But in F

Intro:    

 In the jungle, the  mighty jungle, 
The  lion sleeps  tonight. 

 In the village, the  peaceful village, 
The  people sleep  tonight.

a  weem away, aweem away,  a  weem away, aweem away, 
a  weem away,  aweem away, a  weem away, aweem away 
a  weem away, aweem away,  a  weem away, aweem away, 
a  weem away,  aweem away, a  weem away, aweem away

 Near the village the  peaceful village 
The  lion sleeps  tonight 

 Near the village the  quiet village 
The  lion sleeps  tonight

a  weem away, aweem away,  a  weem away, aweem away, 
a  weem away,  aweem away, a  weem away, aweem away 
a  weem away, aweem away,  a  weem away, aweem away, 
a  weem away,  aweem away, a  weem away, aweem away 

 Hush my darling don't  fear my darling 
The  lion sleeps  tonight 

 Hush my darling don't  fear my darling 
The  lion sleeps  tonight

a  weem away, aweem away,  a  weem away, aweem away, 
a  weem away,  aweem away, a  weem away, aweem away 
a  weem away, aweem away,  a  weem away, aweem away, 
a  weem away,  aweem away, a  weem away, aweem away

[C] [F] [C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]
[C] [F]
[C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]
[C] [F]
[C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]

[C] [F]
[C] [G]
[C] [F]
[C] [G]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8E8xMcXmI9E
http://ozbcoz.com


Loch Lomond
Runrig

Runrig: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RJ7f0HUk8OU  (in G)

By  yon bonnie  banks and by  yon bonnie  braes, 
Where the  sun shines  bright on Loch  Lo mond, 
Where  me and my  true love were  ever wunt to  gae, 

 On the  bonnie, bonnie  banks  o' Loch  Lo  mond.

Chorus:
Oh,  ye'll take the  high road and  I'll take the  low road, 
And  I'll be in  Scotland a fore  ye, 
But  me and my  true love will  never meet a gain 

 On the  bonnie, bonnie  banks  o' Loch  Lo  mond.

'Twas  there that we parted in yon shady glen, 
On the  steep, steep side o'Ben Lo mon', 
Where  in purple  hue the  Hieland hills we  view, 

 An' the  moon coming  out  in the  gloa  min'.

Chorus

The  wee birdies  sing and the  wild flowers spring, 
And in  sunshine the  waters are  slee pin', 
But  my broken  heart it  kens nae second  spring, 

 Tho' the  waefu' may  cease  frae their  gree  tin'.

Chorus

[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]
[C] [Am] [F] [G]

[F] [C] [Dm] [F]
[G7] [C] [F] [Em] [Dm] [G7] [C]

[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]
[C] [Am] [F] [G]
[F] [C] [Dm] [F]

[G7] [C] [F] [Em] [Dm] [G7] [C]

[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]
[C] [Am] [F] [G]
[F] [C] [Dm] [F]

[G7] [C] [F] [Em] [Dm] [G7] [C]

[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]
[C] [Am] [F] [G]

[F] [C] [Dm] [F]
[G7] [C] [F] [Em] [Dm] [G7] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RJ7f0HUk8OU
http://ozbcoz.com


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-1ydKJ5v88I     (But in E)

  

I  met her in a club down in old Soho 
Where you  drink champagne and it  tastes just like cherry  cola 
C O L A  Cola  
She  walked up to me and she asked me to dance 
I  asked her her name and in a  dark brown voice she said  Lola 
L O L A  Lola  lo lo lo lo  Lola   

Well  I'm not the world's most physical guy 
But when she  squeezed me tight she nearly  broke my spine 
Oh my  Lola lo lo lo lo  Lola  
Well  I'm not dumb but I can't understand 
Why she  walked like a woman and  talked like a man 
Oh my  Lola lo lo lo lo  Lola  lo lo lo lo  Lola   

Well we  drank champagne and danced all night 
 under electric candlelight 

She  picked me up and sat me on her knee 
 She said little boy won't you come home with me

Well  I'm not the world's most passionate guy 
But when I  looked in her eyes well I  almost fell for my  Lola 
Lo lo lo lo  Lola  Lo lo lo lo lo  Lola    
Lo lo lo lo  Lola  Lo lo lo lo lo  Lola   

I  pushed  her a  way I  walked  to the door 
I  fell  to the  floor I got  down  on my  knees 
Then  I looked at her and she at me

Well  that's the way that I want it to stay and 
I  always want it to  be that way for my  Lola lo lo lo lo  Lola  

 Girls will be boys and boys will be girls 
It's a  mixed up muddled up  shook up world 
Except for  Lola lo lo lo lo  Lola

Well  I left home just a week before 
And  I'd never ever kissed a woman before 
But  Lola smiled and took me by the hand 

 She said dear boy I'm gonna make you a man

Well  I'm not the world's most masculine man, 
But I  know what I am and I'm  glad I'm a man 
And so is  Lola lo lo lo lo  Lola  lo lo lo lo  Lola   

[F] [G] [A]

[A]
[D] [G] [A]

[D] [D]
[A]

[D] [G] [A]
[D] [G] [F] [F] [G] [A]

[A]
[D] [G]

[A] [D] [D]
[A]

[D] [G]
[A] [D] [G] [F] [F] [G] [A]

[E7]
[B7]

[D]
[D7]

[A]
[D] [G] [A]
[D] [G] [F] [F] [G] [A]
[D] [G] [F] [F] [G] [A]

[D] [A] [E7] [D] [A] [E7]
[D] [A] [E7] [A] [E7] [F#m]

[E7]

[A]
[D] [G] [A] [D] [D]
[A]

[D] [G]
[A] [D]

[E7]
[B7]
[D]

[D7]

[A]
[D] [G]

[A] [D] [G] [F] [F] [G] [A]

Lola 
The Kinks

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-1ydKJ5v88I
http://ozbcoz.com


Lookin’  Out  My  Back  Door        John Fogerty 

  

 
 
Intro:   F   F   C  C   G   C 
 
C Just  got  home  from  Illinois  Am lock  the  front  door (tap)  oh boy  
F  Got  to  sit  C down  take  a  G rest  on  the  porch  
I-C magination  sets  in  Am  pretty  soon  I'm  singin' 
F Doo  doo  C doo  lookin'  G out  my  back  C door 
 
C There's  a  giant  doing  cartwheels  A Am statue  wearin'  high heels  
F Look  at  all  the  C happy  creatures danc- G ing on  the  lawn 
C  A  dinosaur  Victrola  Am list'ning  to  Buck  Owens 
 F Doo  doo  C doo  lookin' G out  my  back C door  
 
G Tambourines  and  elephants  are F playing  in  the  C band  
Won't  you  take  a  ride  Am on  the  flyin'  G  spoon  doo  n doo doo  
C Wond'rous  apparition Am provided  by  magician 
 F Doo  doo  C doo  lookin'  G  out  my  back  C  door  
 
G Tambourines  and  elephants  are  F playing  in  the  C band  
Won't  you  take  a  ride  Am on  the  flyin'  G  spoon   NC doo n doo doo  
C Bother  me  tomorrow  to Am day  I'll  buy  no  sorrow 
F Doo  doo  C doo  lookin' G out  my  back C door  
 
C Forward troubles Illinois, Am lock the front door (tap) oh boy 
F Look at all the C happy creatures danc- G ing on the lawn 
C Bother  me  tomorrow  to Am day  I'll  buy  no  sorrow 
F Doo  doo  C doo  lookin' G out  my  back C door 
 
G Tambourines  and  elephants  are  F playing  in  the  C band  
Won't  you  take  a  ride  Am on  the  flyin'  G  spoon   NC doo n doo doo  
 
SLOWLY  
C Bother  me  tomorrow  to Am day  I'll  buy  no  sorrow 
F Doo  doo  C doo  lookin' G out  my  back C door 



2pgs 

Louisiana Fairytale.    Michael Parrish, H Gillespie 1935 

Sung by Fats Waller.    Leon Redbone                                                                         Bdim7 
 

 
 
F Think of us together on a night F7 like this, 
Bb The scent of sweet magnolia in the Bbm6 air. 
F Shall we ever see another sight like A7 this? 
F With Lou' C7 siana magic ev'ry F where.C7 
 
F The dew is hanging diamonds on the F7 clover, 
Bb The moon is list'n'ing to the nightin- Bbm6 gale. 
F And while we're lost in A7dreams,  
Dm The world around us Bdim7  seems  
F like a Lou' C7 siana Fairy F Tale C7 
 
F The breeze is softly singing thru F7 the willows, 
Bb As hand in hand we stroll along the Bbm6  trail. 
      
     

      
   
      

F And love is at its A7 height, Dm enchanting us to- Bdim7 night 
F Like a Lou' C7 siana Fairy F Tale C7 
 
F Is it real, this Bbm fascination F Are my arms holding you D7 fast? 
G7 Are we here, on a Dm7 plantation G7  
Dm7 or can G7 this be Gm7 heaven at C7last? 
 
Cont. Page 2
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F Keep dreaming with your head upon my F7 shoulder, 
Bb And don't awake until the stars grow Bbm6 pale. 
 
F The world is at our A7 feet, Dm the picture is Bdim complete, 
F Like a Lou' C7 siana Fairy F Tale C7 



L‐O‐V‐E

Intro: 4 beats per chord, repeat twice

G   Em Am        D

Verse 1
G      Em Am       D

“L” is for the way you look at me

D       D7                 G

“O” is for the only one I see

G7                        C               C Cmaj7   C7

“V” is very, very extraor – di – nar – y

A7                                   D7

“E” is even more than anyone that you adore can

Verse 2
G        Em Am      D

Love, is all that I can give to you

D          D7                         G

Love, is more than just a game for two

G7

Two in love can make it

C                    A7

Take my heart and please don't break it

G         D

Love was made for me and 

G  Em Am     D

you.

G    Em Am    D

Bert Kaempfert and Milt Gabler, 1965. Ukulele arrangement Austin Ukulele Society, 2014.

Chords in this song

G

C C7

Em

Am

D

4 beats per chord

Cmaj7

D7

G7

A7



L‐O‐V‐E

Verse 1
G      Em Am       D

“L” is for the way you look at me

D       D7                 G

“O” is for the only one I see

G7                        C               C Cmaj7   C7

“V” is very, very extraor – di – nar – y

A7                                   D7 [stop]

“E” is even more than anyone that you adore can

Verse 2 and Ending
G           Em Am      D

Love, is all that I can give to you

D            D7                         G

Love, is more than just a game for two

G7

Two in love can make it

C  [stop] A7  [stop]

Take my heart and please don't break it

G               D

Love was made for me and 

G               D

Love was made for me and 

G               D

Love was made for me and 

G        Em Am        G

you.
2 beats per chord, hold on G



Love Me Do
The Beatles

Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wIu0cpCmSA
Intro: [G]/// [C]/// x4 Harmonica

[G] Love, love me do [C] 
You [G] know I love you [C] 
I’ll  [G] always be true [C] 
So pleee[C]eeease  (Stop) Love me [G] do [C] [G] [C]

[G] Love, love me do [C] 
You [G] know I love you [C] 
I’ll  [G] always be true [C] 
So pleee[C]eeease  (Stop) Love me [G] do [C] [G] [C]

Bridge:
[D] Someone to love, [C] some[F]body new [G] 
[D] Someone to love, [C] some[F]one like you [G] 
[G] Love, love me do [C] 
You [G] know I love you [C] 
I’ll  [G] always be true [C] 
So pleee[C]eeease  (Stop) Love me [G] do [C] [G] [C]

Solo with Harmonica: [D] [C] [F] [G]

[D] [C] [F] [G]

[G] Love, love me do [C] 
You [G] know I love you [C] 
I’ll  [G] always be true [C] 
So pleee[C]eeease  (Stop) Love me [G] do [C]

oh, [G] Love me do, [C] Yeah [G] love me do, [C] yeah [G] love me do 

                         

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wIu0cpC-mSA
http://ozbcoz.com


Love Potion Number 9
artist:The Searchers , writer:Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller

Searchers - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7rXhXLsNJL8

  
Intro: 2 beats per chord repeat til count in
[Am] [Dm]

[Am] I took my troubles down to [Dm] Madame Ruth 
[Am] You know that gypsy with the [Dm] gold‐capped tooth 
[C] She's got a pad down at 34th and [Am] Vine 
[Dm] Sellin' little bottles of 
[E7](STOP) Love Potion Number [Am] Nine
 

[Am] I told her that I was a [Dm] flop with chicks 
[Am] I'd been this way since [Dm] 1956 
She [C] looked at my palm and she [Am] made a magic sign 
She [Dm] said "What you need is 
[E7](STOP) Love Potion Number [Am] Nine"
 
[Dm] She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink 
[B7] She said "I'm gonna make it up right here in the sink" 
[Dm] It smelled like turpentine and looked like India ink 
[E7] (STOP) I held my nose, I closed my eyes,[E7] (STOP STOP) I took a drink
 

[Am] I didn't know if it was [Dm] day or night 
[Am] I started kissin' every[Dm]thing in sight 
But [C] when I kissed the cop down at 34th and [Am] Vine 
He [Dm] broke my little bottle of 
[E7](STOP) Love  Potion Number [Am] Nine
 
[D] 8 BEATS [B7] 8 BEATS [Dm] 8 BEATS 
[E7](STOP) I held my nose, I closed my eyes,[E7] (STOP STOP) I took a drink

[Am] I didn't know if it was [Dm] day or night 
[Am] I started kissin' every[Dm] thing in sight 
But [C] when I kissed the cop down at 34th and [Am] Vine 
He [Dm] broke my little bottle of 
[E7] (STOP) Love  Potion Number [Am] Nine

[Dm] Love  Potion Number [Am] Nine 
[Dm] Love  Potion Number [Am] Nine
 



Hear this song at: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I9t8rJpe_rU 

[C] [C+]   [C] [C+] 

[C] I've been [G] cheated by [C] you since I [G] don't know [F] when 
[C] So I [G] made up my [C] mind, it must [G] come to an [F] end 
[C] Look at me now, [C+] will I ever learn? 
[C] I don't know how [C+] but I suddenly [F] lose control 
There's a fire with[G7]in my soul 
[F] Just [C] one [G] look and I can hear a bell ring 
[F] One [C] more [G] look and I forget everything, o‐o‐o‐oh 

[C] Mamma mia, here I go again [Bb] my [F] my, how can I re[C]sist you? 
[C] Mamma mia, does it show again? 
[Bb] My [F] my, just how much I've [C] missed you 
Yes, I've been [G] brokenhearted (Am] blue since the [Em] day we parted 
[Bb] Why, [F] why [Dm] did I ever [G7] let you go? 
[C] Mamma mia, [Am] now I really know, 
[Bb] My [F] my, [Dm] I could never [G7] let you go. 

[C] [C+]   [C] [C+] 

[C] I've been [G] angry and [C] sad about the [G] things that you [F] do 
[C] I can't [G] count all the [C] times that I've [G] told you we're [F] through 
[C] And when you go, [C+] when you slam the door 
[C] I think you know [C+] that you won't be a[F]way too long 
You know that I'm [G7] not that strong. 
[F] Just [C] one [G] look and I can hear a bell ring 
[F] One [C] more [G] look and I forget everything, o‐o‐o‐oh 

[C] Mamma mia, here I go again [Bb] my [F] my, how can I re[C]sist you? 
[C] Mamma mia, does it show again? 
[Bb] My [F] my, just how much I've [C] missed you 
Yes, I've been [G] brokenhearted (Am] blue since the [Em] day we parted 
[Bb] Why, [F] why [Dm] did I ever [G] let you go? 
[C] Mamma mia, [Am] even if I say 
[Bb] Bye [F] bye, [Dm] leave me now or [G] never 
[C] Mamma mia, [Am] it's a game we play 
[Bb] Bye [F] bye [Dm] doesn't mean for[G]ever 

[C] Mamma mia, here I go again [Bb] my [F] my, how can I re[C]sist you? 
[C] Mamma mia, does it show again? 
[Bb] My [F] my, just how much I've [C] missed you 
Yes, I've been [G] brokenhearted (Am] blue since the [Em] day we parted 
[Bb] Why, [F] why [Dm] did I ever [G7] let you go? 
[C] Mamma mia, [Am] now I really know, 
[Bb] My [F] my, [Dm] I could never [G7] let you go. 

Mamma Mia                   Abba 

[C] [C+]   [C] [C+]  [C]



"Mammas Don't Let Your Babies 
 Grow Up To Be Cowboys  by Ed Bruce & Patsy Bruce 

 
 
Beats.     3   3     1 
Intro.      G   A7   D 
 
Chorus 
D Mamas, don't let your babies grow up to be G cowboys 
Don't A7 let 'em pick guitars or drive them old trucks 
Let 'em be doctors and lawyers and D such 
Mamas don't let your babies grow up to be G cowboys 
'Cos they'll A7  never stay home and they're always alone 
Even with someone they D love A7 
 
V1 
D Cowboys ain't easy to love and they're harder to  G hold 
A7 They'd rather give you a song than diamonds or D gold 
Lonestar belt buckles and old faded levis 
And G each night begins a new day 
If you A7 don't understand him, an' he don't die young 
He'll prob'ly just ride G away 
 
Repeat Chorus 
 
V2 
D Cowboys like smokey old pool rooms and clear mountain G mornings 
A7 Little warm puppies and children and girls of the D night 
Them that  don't know him won't like him and them that do 
G Sometimes won't know how to take him 
He ain't A7 wrong, he's just different but his pride won't let him 
Do things to make you think he's G  right 
 
Repeat Chorus  
 
SLOW ENDING. Even with someone they D love A7 D 

 



Margaritaville
Jimmy Buffett

                

 Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun bake; 
All of those tourists covered with  oil. 
Strummin' my  FOUR string, on my front porch swing. 
Smell those shrimp, they're beginnin' to  boil. 

 wasted a -way again in Marga -ritaville,  
 searchin' for my  lost shaker of  salt.  
 some people  claim that there's a  wo -man to  blame, 

but I  know  it's nobody's  fault.        

 Don't know the reason, stayed here all season 
with nothing to show but this brand new tat -too. 
but it's a real beauty, a  Mexican cutie, how it got here 
I haven't a  clue.

 wasted a -way again in Marga -ritaville,  
 searchin' for my  lost shaker of  salt.  
 some people  claim that there's a  wo -man to  blame, 

now I  think,  hell it could be my  fault.        

 I blew out my flip flop, stepped on a pop top; 
Cut my heel, had to cruise on back  home. 
But there's  booze in the blender, and soon it will render 
that frozen concoction that helps me hang  on. 

 wasted a -way again in Marga -ritaville,  
 searchin' for my  lost shaker of  salt.  
 some people  claim that there's a  wo -man to  blame, 

but I  know,  it's my own damn  fault.    
 some people  claim that there's a  wo -man to  blame, 

but I  know,  it's my own damn  fault.   *

[G] [G] [G] [G] [A] [A] [A] [A] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D]

[D]
[A]

[A]
[D] [D7]

[G] [A] [D] [D7]
[G] [A] [D] [D7]
[G] [A] [D] [A] [G]

[A] [G] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D]

[D]
[A]

[A]
[D] [D7]

[G] [A] [D] [D7]
[G] [A] [D] [D7]
[G] [A] [D] [A] [G]

[A] [G] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D] [D]

[D]
[A]

[A]
[D] [D7]

[G] [A] [D] [D7]
[G] [A] [D] [D7]
[G] [A] [D] [A] [G]

[A] [G] [D] [D] [D] [D]
[G] [A] [D] [A] [G]

[A] [G] [D] [D] [D] [D]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ue2-ZVxpVjc
http://ozbcoz.com


2pgs 

Mississippi Half step Uptown Toodeloo 
Robert Hunter and Jerry Garcia 

 
  

      
          
      
        


           
        

      
        
      
        


           
        

C On the day when E7 I was born. F Daddy sat down  and Am cried,  
F7 I had the mark just as C plain as G day; Which D7 could not be G denied 
C They say that Cain caught E7 Abel F Rollin' loaded Am  dice; 
F7 Ace of Spades behind C his G ear And F him not thinkin' E7 twice. 
 
Am Half Step, Mississippi uptown toodeloo  
F Hello, baby, I'm C gone, good G bye F Half a cup of C Rock and G Rye.  
F Farewell to you old C Southern G skies I'm Am on my way, E7 on my way. 
 
C   E7   F   Am   F7   C   D7   G   C   E7   F   Am   F7  C  G   F   E7 
 
C If all you got to E7 live for F Is what you left be-Am hind, 
F7 Get yourself a C powder G charge And D7 seal that silver G mine. 
C Lost my boots in tran- E7 sit, babe, A F pile of smokin' Am leather. 
F7 I nailed a retread C to my G feet And F prayed for better E7 weather. 
 
Am Half Step, Mississippi uptown toodeloo  
F Hello, baby, I'm C gone, good G bye F Half a cup of C Rock and G Rye.  
F Farewell to you old C Southern G skies I'm Am on my way, E7 on my way 
 
C   E7   F   Am   F7   C   D7   G   C   E7   F   Am   F7  C  G   F   E7 

cont. page 2



2pgs 

 
 
C They say that when your E7 ship comes in, F The first man takes the Am sails; 
F7 The second takes the C after G deck, D7 The third the planks and G rails 
C What's the point of E7 callin' shots; F This cue ain't straight in Am line. 
F7 Cue ball's made of C Styro G  foam And F no one's got the E7 time. 
 
Am Half Step, Mississippi uptown toodeloo  
F Hello, baby, I'm C gone, good G bye F Half a cup of C Rock and G Rye.  
F Farewell to you old C Southern G skies I'm Am on my way,  
E7 on my way A  C#   D7 
 
A    D     A     D     A     D     A      D 
 
A Across the Rio D Grandeeo, A Across the lazy D river  
A Across the Rio D Grandeeo, A Across the lazy D river. 
Fade 
A Across the Rio D Grandeeo, A Across the lazy D river 



MOCKINGBIRD HILL 
 3/4  123  12  (If sung with no intro) 

Intro:
3      2      1       2      1       3 

When the sun in the mornin' peeps over the hill  

And kisses the roses 'round my win-dow -  sill 

Then my heart fills with gladness when I hear the trill 

Of those birds in the treetops on     Mockin'bird   Hill 

       REFRAIN: 

Tra-la-la, tweedlee dee dee it gives me a thrill 

To wake up in the morning to the mockin' bird's  trill 

Tra-la-la, tweedlee dee dee, there's peace and good will – 

      You're welcome as the flowers on Mockin'bird   Hill Cont. page2



p.2   Mockingbird Hill 
 
 
 

                            
Got a three cornered plow and an acre to  till, and a mule that I bought for  a      ten dol-lar     bill 

                              
There's a tumbledown shack and a rusty old mill,But it's my home sweet home up on   Mockin'bird  Hill. 
 
 

           REPEAT REFRAIN-(followed by a quick D7)  
 

                  
When it's late in the evenin' I climb up the hill 

               
And sur-vey all my kingdom while  every-thing's  still 

               
Only me and the sky and an old whippoor-will 

              
Singing songs in the twilight on    Mockin'bird   Hill 
 

                        
 Tra-la-la, tweedlee dee dee it gives me a thrill 

                           
 To wake up in the morning to the mockin' bird's  trill 

                                  
 Tra-la-la, tweedlee dee dee, there's peace and good will – 

                          
 You're welcome as the flowers on Mockin'bird   Hill 

                          
 You're welcome as the flowers on Mockin'bird   Hill 
 
 



Cockles and Mussels (Molly Malone) [C]

In  Dublin's fair [Am] city, where the [Dm] girls are so [G] pretty, 
I  first set my  eyes on sweet Molly Ma- lone 
As she  wheeled her wheel  barrow 
Through [Dm] streets broad and [G7] narrow   
Crying  cockles and  mussels, a-[Dm]live,  alive  O!

A live, alive O! a-[Dm] live, alive [G] O! 
Crying  cockles and  mussels, 

She  was a fish- monger, 
But [Dm] but sure 'twas no[G] wonder 
For  so were her  father and  mother be-  fore

And they  each wheeled their  barrow 
Through [Dm] streets broad and[G7] narrow 
Crying  cockles and  mussels, 

She  died of a  fever, and [Dm]  no one could  save her 
And  that was the  end of sweet  Molly Ma-  lone 
But her  ghost wheels her  barrow 
Through  streets broad and  narrow 
Crying  cockles  and  mussels, 
a-[Dm] live, a [G] live [C] O!

A-[C] live, alive [Am] O! a-[Dm] live, alive [G] O!
Crying [C] cockles and [Em] mussels,
a [Dm] live, a [G] live [C] O!

[C]
[C] [Em]  [Dm] [G]

[C] [Am]

[C] [Em] [G] [C]

[C] [Am]
[C] [Em]

[C] [Am]

[C] [Em] [Dm] [G]

[C] [Am]

[C] [Em]

[C] [Am] [G7]
[C] [Em] [Dm] [G]
[C] [Am]
[Dm] [G]

[C] [Am] [Em]

Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook gCEA Ukulele Tuning

a [Dm] live, a[G] live [C] O!

a [Dm] live, a[G] live [C] O!

A-[C] live, alive [Am] O! a-[Dm] live, alive [G] O!
Crying [C] cockles and [Em] mussels,
a [Dm] live, a [G] live [C] O!

http://ozbcoz.com


[G] I was working in the lab late one night when my [Em] eyes beheld an eerie sight 

For my [C] monster from his slab began to rise and [D7] suddenly to my surprise 

He did the [C] mash he did the MM the M [Am] M it was a graveyard smash 

He did the [C] mash it caught on in a flash he did the [D7] mash he did the MM 

From my [G] laboratory in the castle east 

To the [Em] master bedroom where the vampires feast 

The [C] ghouls all came from their humble abodes 

To [D7] get a jolt from my electrodes 

They did the [G] mash they did the MM the M [Em] M it was a graveyard smash 

They did the [C] mash they caught on in a flash 

They did the [D7] mash they did the MM 

The [C] zombies were having fun (dinnersuit) 

The [D7] party had just begun (dinnersuit) 

The [C] guests included Wolfman (dinnersuit) [D7] Dracula and his son 

The [G] scene was rocking all were digging the sounds 

[Em] Igor on chains backed by his baying hounds 

The [C] Coffin Bangers were about to arrive 

With their [D7] vocal group The Crypt Kicker Five 

They played the [G] mash they played the MM 

The M [Em] M it was a graveyard smash 

They played the [C] mash they caught on in a flash 

They played the [D7] mash they played the MM 

[G] Out from his coffin Drac’s voice did ring 

[Em] Seems he was troubled by just one thing 

He [C] opened the lid and shook his fist 

And said [D7] whatever happened to my Transylvanian twist 

It’s now the [G] mash it’s now the MM the M [Em] M and it’s a graveyard smash 

It’s now the [C] mash it caught on in a flash it’s now the [D7] mash it’s now the MM 

Now [G] everything is cool Drac's a part of the band 

My [Em] MM is the hit of the land 

For [C] you the living this mash was meant too 

When you [D7] get to my door tell them Boris sent you 

Then you can [G] mash you can MM the M [Em] M and do my graveyard smash 

Then you can [C] mash you’ll catch on in a flash 

Then you can [D7] mash then you can MM [C] 

 

MM = Monster Mash!! 

Monster Mash     Bobby “Boris” Pickett and the Cryptkickers 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0thH3qnHTbI (play along with capo at 1st fret) 



MOONSHADOW 
by Cat Stevens / Yusuf Islam, 1971 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 

picking pattern: [ (134) - 2 ] x 4, per measure 
verse strum: [ du du - du du ] per measure;  rock strum on bridge: [ D d- D du ] 
            count:  1     2     3 

INTRO (pick)         G*        [ Gsus4 - G ]  [ C   -    D7 ]        [ G - C - G/ ]* 

CHORUS (pick)     G*        [ Gsus4 - G ]  [ C   -    D7 ]        [ G - C - G/ ]* 
  Oh, I'm being followed by a moon - shadow,      moon - shadow, moon - shadow 
  Leapin and hoppin' on a    moon - shadow,      moon - shadow, moon - shadow 

VERSE  (strum) [ C  -  G ]   [ C   -      G ]      [ C    -      G ]        [ Am   -    D ] 
  1.  And  if I   ever   lose my hands,   lose my plow,       lose my land 
  2.  And  if I   ever   lose my eyes,      if my     colors       all run   dry 
         [ C  - G ]   [ C   -      G ]          [ Am  - D ] [ G - Em ] [ Am       -       D ]       [ G/ C/ G/ ] 
 1. Yes, if I  ever   lose my hands,  Oh if....                       I  won't have to work no more 
 2. Yes, if I  ever   lose my eyes,    Oh if....                       I  won't have to cry    no more 

REPEAT CHORUS 

VERSE  (strum) [ C  -   G ]   [ C   -      G ]       [ C    -      G ]        [ Am   -    D ] 
  3.  And  if I    ever    lose my legs,      I won't   moan,  no I   won't    beg 
  4.  And  if I    ever    lose my mouth,  all my     teeth,       north and south 
         [ C  - G ]   [ C   -      G ]          [ Am  - D ] [ G - Em ] [ Am       -       D ]       [ G/ C/ G/ ] 
 3. Oh, if I  ever   lose my legs,    Oh  if....                         I won't have to walk no more 
 4. Yes, if I  ever   lose my mouth, Oh if....                         I won't have to talk      

BREAK x 2 (pick) G*        [ Gsus4 - G ]  [ C   -    D7 ]        [ G - C - G/ ]* 

BRIDGE (rock strum) A                    D          A                      D 
   Did it take long to  find me?    I asked the faithful  light 
   Did it take long to  find me?  And are you gonna stay the  night? 

REPEAT CHORUS (verse strum) 
                   count:  1        2 

OUTRO (pick)   [ C   -    D7 ]         [ G - C - G/ ]*      (strum) [ C    -    D7 ]   [ G  -  G/ ] 
       moon - shadow, moon - shadow         moon - shadow, moon - shadow

C

3

Am

2

G

1
3

2

G*

1
3

2

4

Gsus4

1
32

D7

3
1111

D

21 3 11

Em

3

1
2

A

2
1

http://cynthialin.com/ukulele


 Intro: 1st line X2              MORE 
                                                      4/4  1...2...1234 

                                    
  More than the greatest love the world has known 
 

                        
  This is the love I'll give to you a-lone. 
 

                          
  More than the simple words I try to say 
 

                           
    I only live to love you more each day 
 

                                       
  More than you'll ever know, my arms long to hold you so 
 

                                                            
My life will be in your keeping, waking, sleeping, laughing, weep-ing. 
 

                               
         Longer than always is a long, long time 
 

                        
  But far be-yond forever you'll be mine. 
 

                                                         
    I know I never lived be-fore and my heart is very sure no one else could love you more 
 

                     
....................no one else could love you more. 



Mister [G] Sandman, [F#7] bring me a dream 
[B7] Make him the cutest that [E7] I’ve ever seen 
[A] Give him two lips like [D]  roses in clover 
[G] Then tell him that his lonesome [D#] nights are [D] over

[G] Sandman, [F#7] I'm so alone 
[B7] Ain’t got nobody to [E7] call my own 
[Am] Please turn on your magic [Cm] beam 
Mister [G] Sandman, [A] bring me [D] a [G] dream

Mister [G] Sandman, [F#7] bring me a dream 
[B7] Make him the cutest that [E7] I've ever seen 
[A] Give him the word that [D] I'm not a rover 
[G] Then tell him that his lonesome [D#] nights are [D] over

[G] Sandman, [F#7] I'm so alone 
[B7] Ain’t got nobody to [E7] call my own 
[A] Please turn on your magic [Cm] beam 
Mister [G] Sand-man, [A] bring me [D] a [G] dream

Mister [G] Sandman, [F#7] bring me a dream 
[B7] Give him a pair of eyes with a [E7] come hither gleam 
[A] Give him a lonely heart like [D] Pagliacci 
[G] And lots of wavy hair like [D#] Libera[D]ce

Mister [G] Sandman, [F#7]  someone to hold 
[B7] Would be so peachy be- [E7]fore we're too old 
So [Am] please turn on your magic [Cm] beam 
Mister [G] Sandman, [A] bring us [D] a [G] dream

[G] Doo Doo Doo Doo [Em] Doo Doo Doo Doo [Am] Doo Doo Doo Doo [D] Doo 
[G] Doo Doo Doo Doo [Em] Doo Doo Doo Doo [Am] Doo Doo Doo Doo [D] Doo

[G] Doo Doo Doo Doo [Em] Doo Doo Doo Doo 
[Am] Doo Doo Doo Doo [D] Doo 
[G] Doo Doo Doo Doo [Em] Doo Doo Doo Doo 
[Am] Doo Doo Doo Doo [D] Doo  (PAUSE)

CHORUS 

(CHORUS 

Mister Sandman [G] 
Chordettes , writer:Pat Ballard

 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vOiUfSd3ohs But in C 
Watch Ukulele Mike on youtube  
STRUM PATTERN DDU (church lick) 
INTRO: Which is also the Chorus 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vOiUfSd3ohs
http://ozbcoz.com


Mr. Tambourine Man
Bob Dylan

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PYF8Y47qZQY Capo 2

Chorus:
 Hey Mr  Tambourine Man  play a song for  me 

I'm not  sleepy and there  ain’t no  place I'm  going 
to  

 Hey Mr  Tambourine Man  play a song for  me 
In the  jingle jangle  morning I'll come  followin'  you

Though I  know that evenin's  empire  has returned into
  sand 

 Vanished from my  hand 
Left me  blindly here to  stand but still not  
sleep ing 
My  weariness a mazes me I'm  branded on my  feet 
I  have no one to  meet 
And the  ancient empty  street's too dead for  dream ing

Chorus

 Take me for a  trip upon your  magic swirlin'  ship 
All my  senses have been  stripped and my  hands can't feel to  grip 
And my  toes too numb to  step 
Wait  only for my  boot heels to be  wander in' 
I'm  ready to go  anywhere I'm  ready for to  fade 
In to my own pa rade cast your  dancing spell my  way 

 promise to go  under  it

Though you  might hear laughin'  spinnin’ 
Swingin'  madly across the  sun 
It's not  aimed at any one it's just es capin' on the  run 
And but  for the sky there  are no fences  facin' 
And  if you hear vague  traces of  skippin' reels of  rhyme 
To your  tambourine in  time it's just a  ragged clown be hind 
I wouldn't  pay it any  mind it's just a  shadow 
You're  seein' that he's  chas ing
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                         End with Chorus                       

Instrumental of 
chorus

I 

Chorus
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Music Music Music
Teresa Brewer

Teresa Brewer - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HXYwP6PNYRA

 Put another nickel in,  in the nickel--odeon 
 All I want is  having you and  Music,  music,  music!

 

 I'd do anything for you,  Anything you'd want me to 
 All I want is  kissing you and  music,  music,   music!

 

 Closer, my dear come  closer 
The nicest  part of any melody 
is  when you're  dancing  close to  me (stop)

So  put another nickel in,  In the nickelodeon 
 All I want is  loving you and  music,  music,  music!

 

Instrumental:

 I'd do anything for you,  Anything you'd want me to 
 All I want is  kissing you and  music,  music,   music!

 
 

 Closer, my dear come  closer 
The nicest  part of any melody 
is  when you're  dancing  close to  me (stop)

 Put another nickel in,  in the nickel--odeon 
 All I want is  having you and  Music,  music,  music!

 

 I'd do anything for you,  Anything you'd want me to 
 All I want is  kissing you and  music,  music,   music! 

 So put another nickel in,  in the nickel--odeon 
 All I want is  loving you and  Music,  music,  music! 

 All I want is  loving you and  music, music, music! 
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MY BLUE HEAVEN  
4/4    1234    1 

  

                                                                   
When Whippoorwills call and evening is nigh   
  

                      
I hurry to my    blue  heaven.  
  

                                         
A turn to the right, a little white light  
  

                           
Will lead you to my    blue  heaven.  
  

                               
You'll see a smiling face, a fireplace, a cozy room,  
  

                            
A little nest that's nestled where the roses bloom.   
  

                                    
Just Mollie and me and baby makes three  
  

                                    
   We're happy in my   blue,   my   blue,   my   blue    heaven      

                                                                                                      123456       7        
 
 
 
 
 
 



MY GIRL by Smokey Robinson and Ronald White 
Ukulele chord chart by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
Tutorial video at http://youtube.com/cynthialinmusic 
Level: Advanced Beginner 

INTRO: (based on C chord) 
        pick with 
A-----------------------------------------  (Ring) 
E----------------------------------------- (Middle)  
C---0-0------0-0-----0-0-----0-0---------- (Index) 
G-0-------0-------0-------0--------0------ (Thumb) 

A----------------0--3---------------0--3-- 
E----------0--3---------------0--3-------- 
C---0---2--------------0---2-------------- 
G----------------------------------------- 
           (I've got) 

VERSE: {island strum} 
            C          F             C             F 
I've got sunshine    on a cloudy  day 
                C             F                           C         F 
And when it's cold outside,  I've got the  month of May 

CHORUS {downstrums - / indicates number of strums}: 
C//   Dm//     F//      G//  C//         Dm//         F//          G/ 
I    guess     you     say,  What can  make me   feel this   way? 
{doubletime strum} 
C          C                   F            G7// (pickup udu) 
My girl, my girl, my girl Talkin' 'bout  my girl,   my girl 

VERSE: {island strum} 
            C          F               C             F 
I've got so much   honey the bees envy me 
                C                    F                           C         F 
I've got a sweeter song  than the birds in the trees      Well, 

CHORUS {downstrums}: 
C//   Dm//     F//      G//  C//         Dm//         F//          G/ 
I    guess     you     say,  What can  make me   feel this   way? 
{doubletime strum} 
C          C                   F            G7//  
My girl, my girl, my girl Talkin' 'bout  my girl,   my girl  ooh 

http://cynthialin.com/ukulele


REPEAT INTRO as SOLO into INTERLUDE 

        pick with 
A-----------------------------------------  (Ring) 
E----------------------------------------- (Middle)  
C---0-0------0-0-----0-0-----0-0---------- (Index) 
G-0-------0-------0-------0--------0------ (Thumb) 

A----------------0--3---------------0--3-- 
E----------0--3---------------0--3-------- 
C---0---2--------------0---2-------------- 
G----------------------------------------- 
                  

INTERLUDE {island strum} 
C         F             C            F 
    hey hey hey       hey hey hey 

Dm     G7      Em       A/// 
 

<< KEY CHANGE - note new chord bank >> 

VERSE: {island strum} 
           D          G             D             G 
I don't need no money,   no fortune or fame 
           D          G             D             G 
I've got all the riches,  baby, one man can  claim       Well, 

CHORUS {downstrums}: 
D//   Em//     G//      A//  D//         Em//         G//          A/ 
I    guess     you     say,  What can  make me   feel this   way? 
{doubletime strum} 
D          D                   G            A7// (pickup udu) 
My girl, my girl, my girl Talkin' 'bout  my girl,   my girl (Talkin' 'bout my girl)  

OUTRO {island strum} 
D                                  D   Em   A7////  
I've got sunshine on a cloudy day with  my girl  I even got the month of May  
D                                  D           Em   A7//  
with my girl, Talkin' 'bout Talkin' 'bout Talkin' 'bout  my girl,     Talkin' 'bout  
      D (finishing strum)   
my girl

Em



NELLIE THE ELEPHANT 
 
 
[Dm] To [A7] Bom[Dm]bay a [F] travelling circus [A] came 
They [E7] brought an intelligent [A] elephant 
and [E7] Nellie was her [A] name 
 
[Dm] One [A7] dark [F] night she [F] slipped her iron [A] chain, 
and [E7] off she ran to [A] Hindustan 
and was [E7] never seen [A] again  [A7] 
 
Oooooooooooooooooo... 
 
(Chorus) 
[D] Nellie the elephant packed her trunk 
and [G] said goodbye to the [D] circus 
[Em] off she [A7] rode with a [D] trumpety [Bm] trump 
[E7] trump trump [A] trump 
[D] Nellie the elephant packed her trunk 
and [G] trundled off to the [D] jungle 
[Em] off she [A7] rode with a [D] trumpety [Bm] trump 
[E7] trump [A7] trump [D] trump 
 
[Dm] Night [A7] by [Dm] night she [F] danced to the circus [A] band 
When [E7] Nellie was leading the [A] big parade 
she [E7] looked so proud and [A] grand 
 
[Dm] No [A7] more [Dm] tricks for [F] Nellie to per[A]form 
They [E7] taught her how to take [A] a bow 
and she [E7] took the crowd by [A] storm 
 
Oooooooooooooooooo... 
 
(Chorus) 
 
The[G]  head of the herd was [Dm] calling [G]  far far [D] away 
they [E7] met one night in [A] silver light 
on the [E7] road to Manda[A]lay 
 
Oooooooooooooooooo... 

  

   

      



Norwegian Wood [G]
The Beatles

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lY5i4-rWh44   (in E)

Intro x 2:
Uke 1:   G                 F     G 
Uke 2: A|5 7 5 3 2 0 3 2 - - 3 - - 
.      E|- - - - - - - - 3 1 – 0 - 
.      C|- - - - - - - - - - - - 2 
.      G| 

 I once had a girl or should I say  she once had  me 
 She showed me her room 

Isn't it good  Norwegian  wood 
She  asked me to stay 
And she told me to sit any where 
So  I looked around and I noticed 
There wasn't a  chair           riff C2E0E2

 I sat on a rug biding my time  drinking her  wine 
 We talked until two 

And then she said  it's time for  bed

Repeat Intro

She  told me she worked in the morning 
And started to  laugh 
I  told her I didn't 
And crawled off to sleep in the  bath        riff C2E0E2

 And when I awoke I was alone  this bird had  flown 
 So I lit a fire isn't it good  Norwegian  wood

Repeat Intro
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Nowhere Man [C]
The Beatles

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FBZfNAiDNaU – Capo on 3
 He’s a real  nowhere man,  sitting in his  nowhere land, 

 Making all his  nowhere plans for  nobody. 

 Doesn’t have a  point of view, 
 knows not where he’s  going to. 

 Isn’t he a  bit like you and me?

Nowhere  man, please  listen. 
You don’t  know what you’re  missing. 
Nowhere  man, the  world is at your command. 

 He’s a real  nowhere man,  sitting in his  nowhere land, 
 Making all his  nowhere plans for  nobody. 

 
 He’s as blind as  he can be, 
 just sees what he  wants to see. 

 Nowhere man,  can you see me, at  all?

Nowhere  man, don’t  worry. 
Take your  time, don’t  hurry. 
Leave it  all, till  somebody else lends you a hand. 

 Doesn’t have a  point of view, 
 knows not where he’s  going to. 

 Isn’t he a  bit like you  and me?

Nowhere  man, please  listen. 
You don’t  know what you’re  missing. 
Nowhere  man, the  world is at your command. 

 He’s a real  nowhere man,  sitting in his  nowhere land, 
 Making all his  nowhere plans for  nobody. 
 Making all his  nowhere plans for  nobody. 
 Making all his  nowhere plans for  nobody.
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Twinkle Twinkle Little Star

(Same tune as the Alphabet Song)
 Twinkle, twinkle  little  star 

 How I  wonder  what you  are 
Up a bove the  world so  high 

 Like a  diamond  in the  sky

 Twinkle, twinkle  little  star 
 How I  wonder  what you  are

Incy Wincy Spider

 Incy Wincy Spider climbed   up the water  spout 
Down came the rain and  washed the spider  out 

 Out came the  sunshine and  dried up all the  rain 
And Incy Wincy spider climbed  up the spout a gain

 Incy Wincy Spider climbed   up the water  spout 
Down came the rain and  washed the spider  out 

 Out came the  sunshine and  dried up all the  rain 
And Incy Wincy spider climbed  up the spout a gain

Hey Diddle Diddle

 Hey diddle diddle, 
The  cat and the fiddle, 
The  cow jumped over the  moon, 
The  little dog laughed to  see such sport, 
And the  dish ran away with the  spoon.

Baa Baa Black Sheep

 Baa baa  black sheep,  have you any  wool? 
 Yes sir,  yes sir,  three bags  full. 
 One for my  master,  one for my  dame. 
 One for the  little boy who  lives  down the  lane.

Hickory Dickory Dock

 Hickory  Dickory  Dock 
The  mouse ran  up the  clock 
The  clock struck one 
The  mouse ran down 

 Hickory Dickory  Dock

 Hickory  Dickory  Dock 
The  mouse ran  up the  clock 
The  clock struck two 

The  mouse said "boo" 
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The  mouse said "boo" 
 Hickory Dickory  Dock

 Hickory  Dickory  Dock 
The  mouse ran  up the  clock 
The  clock struck three 
The  mouse said "wee" 

 Hickory Dickory Dock

 Hickory  Dickory  Dock 
The  mouse ran  up the  clock 
The  clock struck four 
The  mouse said "no more" 

 Hickory Dickory  Dock

 Dickery  dickery dare 
The  pig flew  up in the  air 
The  man in brown 
Soon  brought him down 

 Dickery dickery  dare

Hot Cross Buns

 Hot  cross  buns. 
 Hot  cross  buns. 
 One a penny,  two a penny, 
 Hot  cross  buns.

 Give them to your  daughters. 
Or  give them to your  sons. 

 One a penny,  two a penny, 
 Hot  cross  buns.

Three Blind Mice

 Three  blind  mice. 
 Three  blind  mice. 
 See  how they  run. See  how they  run. 
 They all ran  after the  farmer's wife. 

She cut off their  tails with a  carving knife. 
Have you ever  seen such a  sight in your life? 
As three  blind  mice.

Humpty Dumpty

 Humpty Dumpty  sat on the  wall, 
 Humpty Dumpty  had a great  fall. 
 All the king's  horses and  all the king's  men, 
 Couldn't put  Humpty to gether a gain.

Its Raining, Its Pouring

 It's raining, it's pouring; 
 The old man is snoring. 
 He went to bed and he 
 Bumped his head 
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 Bumped his head 
 And he couldn't get up in the 

 morning.

Jack And Jill

 Jack and   Jill 
Went  up the   hill 
to  fetch a  pail of  water 

 Jack fell  down 
And  broke his  crown 
And  Jill came  tumbling  after

 Up Jack  got 
And  home did  trot 
As  fast as  he could  caper 

 Went to  bed 
And  wrapped his  head 
With  vinegar  and brown  paper.

Little Bo-Peep

 Little Bo-peep has  lost her sheep 
And  can't tell where to  find them 

 Leave them a lone and  they'll come  home 
 Wagging their  tails be hind them.

Sing a Song of Six Pence

 Sing a song of  sixpence, a  pocket full of  rye; 
 Four and twenty  blackbirds,  baked in a  pie. 
 When the pie was  opened, they  all began to  sing. 

Now,  wasn't that a  dainty dish, to  set before the  King?

The  King was in his  countinghouse,  counting out his  money; 
The  Queen was in the  parlor,  eating bread and  honey. 
The  maid was in the  garden,  hanging out the  clothes. 
AC]long there came a big  black bird, And  snipped off her  nose!

Little Jack Horner

 Little Jack Horner  sat in a corner 
 Eating a christmas  pie 

He  put in his thumb 
and  pulled out a plum, 
and  cried, "What a good boy, am  I!

Old MacDonald Had a Farm

 Old MacDonald  had a  farm. 
 E-I-  E-I-  O. 

And on that farm he  had a  cow. 
 E-I-  E-I-  O.

 With a moo-moo here
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And a moo-moo there. 
Here a moo, there a moo, 
Everywhere a moo-moo.

 Old MacDonald  had a  farm. 
 E-I-  E-I-  O.

Polly Put The Kettle On

 Polly put the kettle on, 
 Polly put the  kettle on, 

 Polly put the kettle on, 
We'll  all  have  tea.

 Sukey, take it  off a gain, 
 Sukey, take it  off a gain, 

 Sukey, take it  off a gain, 
They've  all  gone a way

Mary Had a Little Lamb

 Mary had a little lamb, 
 Little lamb,  Little lamb.

Mary had a little lamb
whose  fleece was white as  snow.

And everywhere that Mary went,
 Mary went,  Mary went

Everywhere that Mary went
the  lamb was sure to  go.

I'm a Little Teapot

 I'm a little teapot 
 Short and  stout. 

 Here is my  handle 
 Here is my  spout. 

 When I get all steamed up 
 Here me  shout. 
 Tip me over and 
 Pour  me  out.

Michael Finnegan

 There was an old man named Michael Finnegan. 
 He had whiskers on his chinnegan. 

 They fell out and then grew in again. 
 Poor old Michael  Finnegan. Begin again.

[C] [F] [C]
[C] [G] [C]

[F]
[G7] [C7]
[F]

[G7] [C7] [F]

[F] [C7] [F]
[Bb] [G7] [C7]
[F] [C7] [F]

[G7] [C7] [F]

[C]
[G] [C]

[G] [C]

[G] [C]

[G] [C]

[G]
[C] [G]
[D7-alt] [G]
[D7-alt] [G]
[G]
[C] [G]
[C]
[G] [D] [G]

[C]
[G7]
[C]
[G] [C]
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Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da
The Beatles

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jU5h2izGG-Y  Capo on 3rd fret

intro    

 Desmond has a barrow in the  market place. 
 Molly is the singer in a  band. 
 Desmond says to Molly, “Girl, I  like your face” 

And Molly  says this as she  takes him by the  hand…

Ob-la- -di, ob-la-da, life goes  on, bra, 
 La la how that  life goes  on 

Ob-la- -di, ob-la-da, life goes  on, bra, 
 La la how that  life goes  on

 Desmond takes a trolley to the  jeweller’s store 
 Buys a twenty carat golden  ring (ring) 
 Takes it back to Molly waiting  at the door, 

And as he  gives it to her  she begins to  sing (sing) zzzzzzzzz

Ob-la- -di, ob-la-da, life goes  on, bra, 
 La la how that  life goes  on 

Ob-la- -di, ob-la-da, life goes  on, bra, 
 La la how that  life goes  on

 In a couple of years they have built a home sweet  home    
 With a couple of kids running in the yard 

Of  Desmond and Molly  Jones 
 Happy ever after in the  market place 

 Desmond lets the children lend a  hand 
 Molly stays at  home and does her  pretty face 

And in the  evening she still  sings it with the  band, yeah!

Ob-la- -di, ob-la-da, life goes  on, bra, 
 La la how that  life goes  on 

Ob-la- -di, ob-la-da, life goes  on, bra, 
 La la how that  life goes  on

 In a couple of years they have built a home sweet  home    
 With a couple of kids running in the yard 

Of  Desmond and Molly  Jones 
 Happy ever after in the  market place 

 Molly lets the children lend a  hand 
Desmond stays at home and does his  pretty face 

And in the  evening she’s a  singer with the  band, yeah!

Ob-la- -di, ob-la-da, life goes  on, bra, 
 La la how that  life goes  on 

Ob-la- -di, ob-la-da, life goes  on, bra, 
 La la how that  life goes  on

[G] [G] [G] [G]

[G] [D]
[D7] [G]
[G7] [C]

[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [D] [Em]
[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [D] [Em]
[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [D]
[D7] [G]
[G7] [C]

[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [D] [Em]
[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [D] [Em]
[G] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [Gsus2] [G] [G7]
[C]
[G] [D7]

[G] [D]
[D7] [G]
[G7] [C]

[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [D] [Em]
[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [D] [Em]
[G] [D7] [G]

[C] [G] [Gsus2] [G] [G7]
[C]
[G] [D7]

[G] [D]
[D7] [G]
[G7] [C]

[G] [Dm] [G]

[G] [D] [Em]
[G] [D7] [G]

[G] [D] [Em]
[G] [D7] [G]
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On The Road Again
Willie Nelson

Willie Nelson: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NvwojnLeMH4 (but in E)

[G]

On the [G] road again 
Just can't wait to get on the [B7] road again 
The life I love is making [Am] music with my friends 
And [C] I can't wait to get [D] on the road a[G]gain

On the [G] road again 
Goin' places that I've [B7] never been 
Seein' things that I may [Am] never see again 
And [C] I can't wait to get [D] on the road a[G]gain

On the [C] road again 
Like a band of gypsies we go down the [G] highway
We're the [C] best of friends 
Insisting that the world keep turning [G] our way and [D7] our way

Is on the [G] road again 
Just can't wait to get on the [B7] road again 
The life I love is making [Am] music with my friends 
And [C] I can't wait to get [D] on the road a[G]gain

[G] [B7] [Am] [C] [D] [G]

On the [C] road again 
Like a band of gypsies we go down the [G] highway
We're the [C] best of friends 
Insisting that the world keep turning [G] our way and [D7] our way

On the [G] road again 
Just can't wait to get on the [B7] road again 
The life I love is making [Am] music with my friends 
And [C] I can't wait to get [D] on the road a[G]gain 
And [C] I can't wait to get [D] on the road a[G]gain

Outro: [C] [D] [G] [C]* [G]*

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NvwojnLeMH4
http://ozbcoz.com


One Night Town     by Ingrid Michaelson 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dQhaEyeOPxA&start_radio=1&list=RDdQhaEyeOPxA \ 

 

INTRO: (Strum 2 x each) [F] [C] (Strum 4 x) [G] 

  (Strum 2 x each) [F] [C] (Strum 4 x) [G] 

 

VERSE ONE: 

[F] Living up while we’re [C] going down 

[G] Everything that we [Am] don't know now 

[F] Goodbyes and [C] golden nights sing [G] “Whoa oh oh [Am] oh” 

[F] You’re the one with [C] pioneer heart 

[G] I'm the one with the [Am] brand new start 

[F] I feel it [C] coming like [G] “Whoa oh oh [Am] oh” 

 

CHORUS: 

[F] Head [C] lights, [G] heart [Am] break 

[F] We'll [C] go our [G] own [Am] way 

We got [F] one [C] life [G] to [Am] day [F] [C] [G] 

So when the [F] lights go [C] out, and the [G] sun burns [Am] down 

We're gonna [F] climb this [C] night singing [G] “Whoa oh oh [Am] oh” 

It’s the [F] last time [C] now 

In this [G] one night [Am] town 

To sing [F] “Whoa oh oh oh [C] oh oh [G] oh oh” 

We're singing [F] “Whoa oh oh oh [C] oh oh [G] oh oh” 

[After second repetition go to BRIDGE] 
 

VERSE TWO: 

[F] Light up our [C] memory 

[G] Never knew what they [Am] meant to me 

[F] Hold on like you [C] gotta let me [G] go oh oh [Am] oh 

[F] You're the one with the [C] cavalier smile 

[G] I'm the one in the [Am] open mile 

[F] Bright lights with [C] no regrets, sing [G] “Whoa oh oh oh [Am] oh” 

[REPEAT CHORUS] 

 

BRIDGE 

[F] We've been [C] running since the [G] day we're born, [Am] day we're born 

[F] We've been [C] running since the [G] day we're born 

[F] We keep [C] running till the [G] day we're gone,  [Am] day we're gone 

[F] We keep [C] running till the [G] day we're gone 

 

So when the [F] lights go [C] out, and the [G] sun burns [Am] down 
We're gonna [F] climb this [C] night singing [G] “Whoa oh oh [Am] oh” 

It’s the [F] last time [C] now 

In this [G] one night [Am] town 

To sing [F] “Whoa oh oh [C] oh oh oh [G] oh oh”  (Repeat this verse once then end with lines below) 

 

We're singing [F] “Whoa oh oh [C] oh oh oh [G] oh oh” 

[F] “Whoa oh oh [C] oh oh oh [G] oh oh” 

We're singing [F] “Whoa oh oh [C] oh oh oh [G] oh oh” 
Updated January 28, 2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dQhaEyeOPxA&start_radio=1&list=RDdQhaEyeOPxA


Only You – The Platters
The Platters

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5p2k55F-uag

     

Only  you 
can make all this  world seem right 
Only  you 

 can make the  darkness bright

Only  you and you a lone, 
can  thrill me  like you  do,  
and  fill my heart with  love for only  you  

Only  you 
can make all this  change in me 
For it's  true 
you  are my  destiny 
When you  hold my hand, I  understand 
the  magic  that you  do 

 You're my  dream come true 
My  one and on-ly  you  

Only  you 
can make all this  change in me 
For it's  true 

 you are my  destiny 
When you  hold my hand, I  understand 
the  magic  that you  do 

 You're my  dream come true 
My  one and on-ly  you

My  one and on-ly  you

[G7] [F#7] [G7]

[C]
[E7]

[Am]
[Am7] [C7]

[F] [G]
[C] [E7] [Am] [A7]
[D7] [G7] [F#7] [G7]

[C]
[E7]

[Am]
[Am7] [C7]

[F] [Fm]
[C] [E7] [A7]

[A7] [D7]
[G7] [C] [Fm] [C]

[C]
[E7]

[Am]
[A7] [C7]

[F] [Fm]
[C] [E7] [A7]

[A7] [D7]
[G7] [C]

[Am] [Cmaj7]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5p2k55F-uag
http://ozbcoz.com


Peaceful Easy Feeling 
 

Artists: The Eagles;  Composer: Jack Tempchin 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NjofshOBV5s  

 

 

[C] I like the [F] way your sparkling [C] earrings [F] lay 

[C] Against your [F] skin so [G] brown 

[C] And I want to [F] sleep with you in the [C] desert to – [F] night 

[C] With a billion [F] stars all a – [G] round 

 

CHORUS 
'Cause I got a [F] peaceful easy [C] feelin' 

[F] And I know you won't let me [G] down 

'Cause I'm [C] al – [Dm] ready [F] standin' [G] 

On the [C] ground. 

 

[C] And I found [F] out a long [C] time a – [F] go 

[C] What a woman can [F] do to your [G] soul 

[C] Aw but [F] she can't take you a – [C] ny [F] way 

[C] You don't already [F] know how to [G] go 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 
 

[C] I get this [F] feelin' I may [C] know [F] you 

[C] As a [F] lover and a [G] friend 

[C] This voice keeps [F] whisperin' [C] in my other [F] ear 

Tells me [C] I may never [F] see you a-[G] gain 

 

'Cause I got a [F] peaceful easy [C] feelin' 

[F] And I know you won't let me [G] down 

'Cause I'm [C] al- [Dm] read- y [F] standin' [G] 

I'm [C] al- [Dm] read- y [F] standin' [G] 

Yes, I'm [C] al – [Dm] read – y [F] standin' [G] 

On the [C] ground. 

 

Update February 8, 2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WsFe3THjOUM
http://www.ukes4fun.org/
http://ozbcoz.com


Pearly Shells

Written by Webley Edwards and Leon Pober
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ERRBHlvvv-0
Tutorial and sing along by Ukulele Mike

INTRO: Strum [G] 6 times

Pearly [G] shells from the ocean
Shining in the [C] sun
Covering the [A7] shore [D7]
When I [G] see them
My heart [C] tells me that I love you
More than [G] all the [D7] little pearly [G] shells.

For every [D7] grain of sand upon the beach
I’ve [G] got a kiss for you
And I’ve got [D7] more left over than the stars
That [A7] twinkle in the [D7] blue
Pearly [G] shells from the ocean
Shining in the [C] sun
Covering the [A7] shore [D7]

When I [G] see them
My heart [C] tells me that I love you
More than all [G] the [D7] little pearly [G] shells
More than all [G] the [D7] little pearly [G] shells.

Updated September 5, 2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ERRBHlvvv-0


                     PRAIRIE LULLABY 
                                                   4/4  123  123 

Intro:   |  |  |   | |   (X2)   
 

                                       
 Shadows slow -  ly    creeping down the prai -   rie    trail 

                               
 Every-thing     is    sleeping - all but the nightin-gale 

                                   
 Moon will soon     be   climbing in the pur -   ple    sky 

                                     
 Night winds all       a  -  humming this tender lulla - by. 

                                              
Cares of the day have fled, my little sleepy-head 

                            
The stars are in the sky 

                                                                              
Time that your prayers were said, my little old sleepy-head, to a prairie lulla - by 

                                                                 
Saddle up your pony, the Sandman's here 

                                                    
To guide you down the trail of dreams 

                                               
Tumble in bed, my child, little old sleepy-head, to a prairie lulla - by                        

                                               
Tumble in bed, my child, little old sleepy-head, to a prairie lulla - by          
 



Princess Poo-Poo-Ly Has Plenty Pa-Pa-Ya 
Harry Owens 
 
 

         

 

      

                                                                                

          
                                                                                                                     

              
                                                                                  

      
                                                                                        

        
                                                                                                                                     

               
                                                                                               

                                                                                                    

           
                                                                                                                                       

              
                                                                               

 
                                                                                                                                      

               
                                                                                                 

        
                                                                                                                            

    
                                                                          



She loves to give it away. 

      G7 . . . C7 . . . F (2 3 4) 
        F                                                                        G7 

The Princess Poo-poo-ly has plenty papaya, she loves to give it away. 
          C7                                                         F               C7                F                     C7 

Now all of the neighbors they say. “Oh me-a, oh my-a, you really should try  
         F                                                                             G7---                C7---               F--- 
a little piece of the Princess Poo-poo-ly’s papaya.” Za za za za/ Za za za za/ za
          F                                                                        G7        

Now Princess Poo-poo-ly’s not truly unruly to pass out papaya each day. 
        C7                                                            F                      C7                              F                   
For all of the neighbors they say, “She may give the fruit but she holds on  
            C7             F                                                                       G7---             C7---               F---

to the root, and so she has the root and the fruit to boot. Zaza za za/Za za za za/ Za 
 A                                          E7         A                                                     E7 
One bright Sunday afternoon, it was field day in her papaya groves,  
        C                                                                Gdim.      G7 

but when I reached the gate an hour too late, the customers were lined up  
                C7                                                                 
in droves.  
       F                                                                                        G7                      C7                        
So let this be a warning, go early in the morning and it is true you’ll never 
           F           D7                                                                         D7         

rue the day. The Princess Poo-poo-ly has plenty papapya,  
G7                   C7                 F                  D7          G7                                                                
she loves to give it away, I mean papaya! 
                       C7                 F   C7 F                                 



 

Put the Lime in the Coconut 

Song by Harry Nilsson 
C7 
Brother bought a coconut, he bought it for a dime 
His sister had another one she paid it for the lime 
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em bot' up 
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em bot' up 
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em bot' up 
She put the lime in the coconut, she call the doctor, woke 'Him up 
 
And said "doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take?" 
I said "doctor, to relieve this belly ache" 
I said "doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take?" 
I said "doctor, to relieve this belly ache" 
 
Now lemme get this straight 
You put the lime in the coconut, you drank 'em bot' up 
Put the lime in the coconut, you drank 'em bot' up 
Put the lime in the coconut, you drank 'em bot'up 
Put the lime in the coconut, you call your doctor, woke 'Him up 
Said "doctor, ain't there nothing' I can take?" 
I said, "doctor, to relieve this belly ache" 
I said "doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take?' 
I said, "doctor, to relieve this belly ache" 
You put the lime in the coconut, you drink 'em bot' together 
Put the lime in the coconut and you'll feel better 
Put the lime in the coconut, drink 'em bot' up 
Put the lime in the coconut and call me in the morning" 
Woo-oo-ooh, ooh-ooh-ooh Woo-oo-ooh, ooh-ooh-ooh 
Put the lime in the coconut, you're such a silly woman 
Put a lime in the coconut and drink 'em bot' together 
Put the lime in your coconut, and call me in the morning 
 
I'll tell you what to do if you call me in the morning  repeat 4 more times 
I'll tell you what to do 



RAINDROPS KEEP FALLIN' ON MY HEAD 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 

                                                                                       
Raindrops keep falling on my head, and  just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed, 
 

                                                             
Nothin' seems to fit.  Those raindrops are fallin' on my head, they keep fallin'.        So I just  
 

                                                                       
  Did me some talkin' to the sun, and   I said I didn't like the way he got things done, 
 

                                                             
Sleepin' on the job.  Those raindrops are fallin' on my head, they keep fallin'! 
 

                                                                                              
But there's one thing I know, the blues they send to meet me won't de-feat me. 
 

                                                             
It won't be long 'til happiness steps up to greet me. 
 

                                                                                 
Raindrops keep fallin' on my head, but that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turnin' red. 
 

                                                     
Cryin's not for me 'cause I'm never gonna stop the rain by com-plainin' 
 

                                   Ending:  
Because I'm free,        nothin's worryin' me.                      8       10       8       10       8       10      
 
 
 



V. 1:  From this [C] valley they say you are going  
We will miss your bright eyes and sweet [G7] smile 
For they [C] say you are [C7] taking the [F] sunshine 
That has [G7] brightened our pathways a- [C] while 
 
CHORUS : 
Come and [C] sit by my side, if you love me.  
Do not hasten to bid me [G7] adieu 
Just re- [C] member the [C7] Red River [F] Valley 
And the [G7] cowboy who loved you so [C] true. 
 
V. 2:  I’ve been [C] thinking a long time, my darling 
Of the sweet words you never would [G7] say 
Now, [C] alas, must my [C7] fond hopes all [F] vanish 
For they [G7] say you are going [C] away. 
 
CHORUS: 
Come and [C] sit by my side, if you love me.  
Do not hasten to bid me [G7] adieu 
Just re [C] member the [C7] Red River [F] Valley 
And the [G7] cowboy who loved you so [C] true 
 
V. 3:  Won’t you [C] think of this valley you’re leaving? 
Oh how lonely, how sad it will [G7] be. 
Oh think [C] of the fond [C7] heart you’re [F] breaking 
And the [G7] sadness you’ve cast over [C] me  
 
CHORUS: 
Come and [C] sit by my side, if you love me. 
Do not hasten to bid me [G7] adieu 
Just re [C] member the [C7] Red River [F] Valley 
And the [G7] cowboy who loved you so [C] true. (Repeat this line slowly) 

Red River Valley
4/4 count  1234 12 (start on 3)

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yr8jlctRPpg
http://ozbcoz.com


Red Rubber Ball

by Paul Simon 
Performed by Cyrkle: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=emx6dU7suvg 

[C] I should have [Em] known you'd [F] bid me fare-[C]-well.
There's a [C] lesson to be [Em] learned from this 
and I've [F] learned it very [G7] / / / / / / / well.
[F] Now I know you're [G] not the only [C] starfish in the [Am] sea.
If I [Dm] never hear your [Em] name again it's [F] all the same to [E7] me.

CHORUS
And I [Am] think it's gonna [Am] be all right. [Dm] Yeah, the worst is o-[Dm]-ver now,
The [G] morning sun is [G] shining like a [F] red rubber [C] ball [Am] / / [G7] / /

[C] You never [Em] cared for [F] secrets I'd con-[C]-fide
For [C] you I'm just an [Em] ornament, 
[F] Something for your [G7] / / / / / / / pride.
[F] Always running, [G] never caring, [C] That's the life you [Am] live.
[Dm] Stolen minutes [Em] of your time were [F] all you had to [E7] give.

CHORUS

The [C] story's in the [Em] past with [F] nothing to [C] recall
I’ve [C] got my life to [Em] live 
and I [F] don’t need you at [G7] / / / / / / / all
The [F] roller coaster ride [G] we took is [C] nearly at an [Am] end
I [Dm] bought my ticket [Em] with my tears that’s [F] all I’m gonna [E7] spend

And I [Am] think it's gonna [Am] be all right. [Dm] Yeah, the worst is o-[Dm]-ver now,
The [G] morning sun is [G] shining like a [F] red rubber [C] ball [Am] / / [G7] / /
And I [Am] think it's gonna [Am] be all right. [Dm] Yeah, the worst is o-[Dm]-ver now,
The [G] morning sun is [G] shining like a [F] red rubber [C] ball.

Updated 06/04/19



Return to Sender
Elvis Presley

Elvis Presley : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MyAxugLnejU

Intro:  Instrumental – 1st Verse.
 I gave a letter to the  postman, 

 he put in his  sack. 
 Bright and early next  morning, 

he  brought my  letter  back.

 She wrote upon it: 
 Return to  sender,  address un‐  known, 
 no such  number,  no such zone. 
 We had a  quarrel,  a lovers  spat. 

 I write I'm sorry but my letter keeps coming  back.

 So then I dropped it in the  mailbox, 
 and sent it Special  D. 

 Bright and early next  morning, 
it  came right  back to  me

 She wrote upon it: 
 Return to  sender,  address un‐  known, 
 no such  number,  no such zone. 
 This time I'm gonna take it myself and put it right in her  hand. 

And  if it comes back the very next day, 
 Then I'll understand  the writing on it.

 Return to  sender,  address un‐  known, 
 no such  number,  no such zone.

REPEAT from top
 

[C] [Am]
[Dm] [G7]
[C] [Am]
[Dm] [G7] [C]

[NC]
[F] [G7] [F] [G7]
[F] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [G7] [F] [G7]
[D7] [G7]

[C] [Am]
[Dm] [G7]
[C] [Am]
[Dm] [G7] [C]

[NC]
[F] [G7] [F] [G7]
[F] [G7] [C] [C7]
[F] [C]

[D7]
[G7] [NC]

[F] [G7] [F] [G7]
[F] [G7] [C]

[F] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MyAxugLnejU
http://ozbcoz.com


Rhythm of the Rain
artist:The Cascades , writer:John Claude Gummoe

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bQstQST1GiM  Capo on 4th fret 
recorded by The Cascades -   written by John Gummoe

[C] Now the only girl I've ever loved has [F] gone away 
[C] Looking for a brand new [G7] start 
[C] Little does she know that when she [F] left that day 
[C] Along with her she [G7] took my [C] heart

[F] Rain please tell me now does [Em] that seem fair 
For [F] her to steal my heart away when [C] she don't care 
I [Am] can't love another when my [F] heart's 
Somewhere far [C] away [G7]

[C] Now the only girl I've ever loved has [F] gone away 
[C] Looking for a brand new [G7] start 
[C] Little does she know that when she [F] left that day 
[C] Along with her she [G7] took my [C] heart

[F] Rain please tell me now does [Em] that seem fair 
For [F] her to steal my heart away when [C] she don't care 
I [Am] can't love another when my [F] heart's 
Somewhere far [C] away [G7]

[C] Listen to the rhythm of the [F] falling rain 
[C] Telling me just what a fool I've [G7] been 
I [C] wish that it would go and let me [F] cry in vain 
And [C] let me be a[G7]lone a[C]gain
(SLOW)
And [C] let me be a[G7]lone a[C]gain.

Intro: [C] [C] [G7] [G7] [C] [C] 

[C] Listen to the rhythm of the [F] falling rain 
[C] Telling me just what a fool I've [G7] been 
I [C] wish that it would go and let me [F] cry in vain 
And [C] let me be a[G7]lone a[C]gain [G7]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bQstQST1GiM
http://ozbcoz.com


Intro riff on A string with chords over: 

  G         C   G      G       C   G 

A|5 5 5 5 5 7 3 5      2 2 2 2 3 0 2 

[G] Love is a [C] burning [G] thing 

And it makes a [C] fiery [G] ring 

Bound by [C] wild de[G]sire 

I fell in to a [C] ring of [G]fire  

[D7] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire 

I went [D7] down down down 

And the [C] flames went [G] higher 

And it burns burns burns 

The [C] ring of [G] fire the [C] ring of [G] fire 

Intro riff x 2 with chords over 

[D7] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire 

I went [D7] down down down 

And the [C] flames went [G] higher 

And it burns burns burns 

The [C] ring of [G] fire the [C] ring of [G] fire 

[G] The taste of [C] love is [G] sweet 

When hearts like [C] ours [G] meet 

I fell for you [C] like a [G] child 

Oh but the [C] fire went [G] wild 

[D7] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire 

I went [D7] down down down 

And the [C] flames went [G] higher 

And it burns burns burns 

The [C] ring of [G] fire the [C] ring of [G] fire 

 

Ring of Fire       Johnny Cash 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0lhf9U5Wf3Q (play along in this key) 



 
Ripple  -  Grateful Dead                                                                                                 
Intro 4 beats each       G G C C     C C C G                                        
                                    G G C C     G D C G 
 
 If my words did [C]  glow…. with the [C] gold of sunshine….           
And my [C] tunes .. were played .. on a uke un- [G] strung 
 
Would you hear my [G] voice…. come through the [C] music?....  
[G] Would you  hold  it  [D] near…. [C] as it  were  your  [G] own 
It's a hand-me-[G] down…. The thoughts are [C] broken….   
[C] Perhaps.. they’re better… left  un- [C] sung                                                                    
I don’t know…. don’t re-a-ally [C] care….  
[G]  Let   there be  [D] songs …. . [C] to fill  the [G ]air…[G] 
Chorus:  
 [Am]  Ripple  in   still   [D] wa-a-ter                                                                     
Where there  [G] is no pebble [C] tossed                           
Nor .[A7]  wind .  to . [D7]  blow                                                                                                
Reach out your [G] hand…. if your cup is [C] empty…..  
If your [C] cup .. is full .. may it  be   a- [G] gain                                                                
Let it be [G] known…. there i-is a [C] foun-tain….  
[G] that  was not  [D] made… [C] by the  hands of [G] men 
There is a [G] road…. no si-imple [C] high-way….  
Be-[C] tween... the dawn .. and the dark [G]  of night        
 
And if you [G] go…. no one may [C] fol-low….   
[G] That  path is [D]  for …[C]…  your steps [G] a-lone………    
Chorus:  
 [Am]  Ripple  in   still   [D] wa-a-ter                                                                   
  Where there  [G] is no pebble [C] tossed                           
 Nor .[A7]  wind .  to . [D7]  blow                                                                                              
You who [G] choose….  to le-ead must [C] fol-low….   
But [C]  if ..  you fall .. you  fall.... a [G] lone 
 If you should [G] stand…. then who’s to [C] guide  you?                                                    
 [G] If I knew the [D] way…. [C] I would take you [G]  home.   
Ending:                                                                       
[G] La-da-da-da--…La da ah da [C] da ah da.....Da da da,  da da, da da da, da da [G] da  
La da ah da [G]. La da da [C] da ah da......[G] La da [D] da........[C] La da da da [G HOLD] daah               



2pgs 

Rock and Roll All Night Paul Stanley Gene Simmons 1975. Austin 
Ukulele Society 
  
 

 
  4 beats per chord 
intro. D    A    G     A     D     A   G    A 
  
D you show us every A thing youve got 
  
D you keep on dancin' and the A room  gets hot 
G you drive us A wild,we'll drive you  
C Cra…...G zee….C ee...G ee C(stop) G(stop) 
  
D you say you wanna A go for a spin 
D the partys just begun to A let you in 
G you drive us A wild,we'll drive you  
C Cra…...G zee….C ee...G ee C(stop) G(stop) 
  
 Bb you keep on shoutin', C you,keep on shoutin’ 
 
(Mute strings for 8 beats) 
 
D I wanna rock and roll all G nite, A  and party every D day 
G (strong down strum) I Wanna rock and roll all G nite,  
A and party every D day 
G (strong down strum) I Wanna rock and roll all G nite, A and party every 
C Day-G ay C ay G ay     C (stop) C (stop) 
  
D you keep on sayin' you'll be A mine for a while 
D your lookin' fancy and I A  like your style 
G you drive us A wild,we'll drive you  
C Cra…...G zee….C ee...G ee C(stop) G(stop  

 
  
  
  

 
D you show us every A thing youv'e got 
D baby, baby thats A quite a lot 
G you drive us A wild,we'll drive you 

Cont. page 2
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C Cra…...G zee….C ee...G ee C(stop) G(stop  
 
Bb you keep on shoutin' , C you keep on shoutin' 
 
(Mute strings for 8 beats) 
 
D I wanna rock and roll all G nite, A  and party every D day 
G (strong down strum) I Wanna rock and roll all G nite,  
A and party every D day stop 
 
Vocals only strum with muted strings 
 I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day 
 I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day 
 I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day 
 
D I wanna rock and roll all G nite, A  and party every D day 
G (strong down strum) I Wanna rock and roll all G nite,  
A and party every D day 
G (strong down strum) I Wanna rock and roll all G nite, A and party every 
C Day-G ay C ay G ay     C (stop)  G(stop)  (D)stop 
 
  



Rockin' Robin
Bobby Day

Bobby Day: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PcmvwFcfWmY
 Tweedely, tweedley-dee  tweedely,  deedely-deedely 
 Tweedely, tweedley-dee  tweedely,  deedely-deedely 
 Tweedely, tweedley-dee  tweedely,  deedely-deedely 
 Tweet  tweet  tweet  tweet.

Verse 1:

 He rocks in the tree-tops all day long
Hoppin' and a boppin' and a-singin' his song 
All the little birds on Jaybird Street
Love to hear the robin goin'  tweet, tweet, tweet.

Chorus:

Rockin'  robin (tweet, tweet, tweet) 
Rockin'  robin (tweet, tweedely-dee) 

 Go rockin' robin cause we're  really gonna  rock  tonight.

Verse 2:

 Every little swallow, every chickadee
Every little bird in the tall oak tree 
The wise old owl, the big black crow
Flapping their wings, singin'  go, bird, go.

Chorus

Middle 8:

The  pretty little raven at the bird's first dance 
 Taught him how to do the bop and it was grand 

He  started goin' steady and bless my soul 
He  out bopped the buzzard and the oriole.

Repeat Verse 1

Repeat Chorus

Repeat Middle 8

Repeat Verse 1

Repeat Chorus

 Tweedely, tweedley-dee  tweedely,  deedely-deedely 
 Tweedely, tweedley-dee  tweedely,  deedely-deedely 
 Tweedely, tweedley-dee  tweedely,  deedely-deedely 
 Tweet  tweet  tweet  tweet.

[G] [C] [D]
[G] [C] [D]
[G] [C] [D]
[G] [G] [G] [G]

[G]

[G7]

[C]
[G]

[D] [C] [D] [G]

[G]

[G7]

[C]
[G]
[C]
[D]

[G] [C] [D]
[G] [C] [D]
[G] [C] [D]
[G] [G] [G] [G]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PcmvwFcfWmY
http://ozbcoz.com


 

Rocky Top  Boudleaux Bryant and Felice Bryant 

 
4/4 starting note: high G 
Intro – C  C  C  C  F   F  C  C  Am  Am  G7  G7  C 
   
C Wish that I was F on ole C Rocky Top - Am Down in the G7 Tennessee C hills 
  
C Ain't no smoggy F smoke on C Rocky Top - Am Ain't no G7 telephone C bills 
  
C Once there was a  F girl on C Rocky Top - Am Half bear the G7 other half C cat  
 
C Wild as a mink and F sweet as C soda pop - Am I still G7 dream about C that  
Chorus 
Am Rocky top, you'll G always be - Bb Home sweet home to F me  
  
Good ole C Rocky Top - Rocky Top Bb Tennes- C- see, Rocky Top Bb Tennes C see  
  
C Once two strangers F climbed ol C Rocky Top - Am Lookin' for a G7 moonshine C still  
  
C Strangers ain't come F down from C Rocky Top- Am Reckin’ they G7 never C will  
  
C Corn won't grow at F all on C Rocky Top - Am Dirt's too G7 rocky by C far  
  
C That's why all the F folks on C Rocky Top - Am Get their G7 corn from a C jar  
 
Chorus ( above in Blue) 
  
 C I've had years of F cramped up C city life - Am Trapped like a G7 duck in a C pen  
 
C  Now all I know is F it's a pity life - Am Can't be G7 simple a- C - gain 
 
CHORUS (above in Blue).  C Rocky  top  Bb Tennesee  C eee  eee  eee 



Row Row Row Your Boat traditional 

 
 

 
 
C Row, row, row your C boat, 
Gently down the stream. 
Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily, 
G7 Life is but a dream. 
 
C Row, row, row your boat, 
Gently down the stream. 
If you see a crocodile, 
G7 Don’t forget to scream. 
 
C Row, row, row your boat, 
Gently down the stream. 
Throw your teacher overboard 
G7 And listen to her scream 



San Francisco Bay Blues [C]
artist:Eric Clapton , writer:Jesse Fuller

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1SzP3_K_7EE

Intro: [D7] [G7] [C] [G7] (last 2  lines, verse 2)

I got the [C] blues when my baby left me 
[F] by the San Francisco [C] Bay [C7] 
The [F] ocean liners gone so far [C] away [C7] 
[F] I didn't mean to treat her so bad, 
she was the [C] best girl I ever  [A7] had 
[D7] She said goodbye, I can take a cry, 
[G7] I wanna lay down and die

I [C] ain't got a nickel and I [F] ain't got a lousy [C] dime [C7] 
She [F] don't come back, think I'm going to lose my [E7] mind 
[F] If she ever gets back to stay, it's going to 
[C] be another brand new [A7] day 
[D7] Walking with my baby down 
[G7] by the San Francisco [C] Bay [G7]

[C] Sitting down [F] looking from my [C] back door, 
Wondering which [F] way to [C7] go 
[F] Woman I'm so crazy about, she don't love me no [C] more 
[F] Think I'll catch me a freight train, [C]  cause I'm feeling [A7] blue 
[D7] Ride all the way to the end of the line, [G7] thinking only of you

[C] Meanwhile [F] livin' in the [C] city, just about to [F] go [C] insane 
[F] Thought I heard my baby, lord, [E7] the way she used to call my name 
[F] If I ever get her back to stay, it's going to 
[C-2] be another [B] brand [Bb] new [A7] day 
[D] Walking with my baby down [G7] by the San Francisco [C] Bay, 
hey [A7] hey

[D7] Walking with my baby down [G7] by the San Francisco [C] Bay 
[E7] [A7] Yeah [D7] walking with my baby down [G7] by the San Francisco [C] Bay
[F] [C] [G7] [C]

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1SzP3_K_7EE
http://ozbcoz.com


Save the Last Dance For Me
Emmylou Harris

Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman, Emmylou Harris 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vwsxFjONXIA  (but in Bb)

Calypso style strum

You can  dance .. every dance with the guy 
Who gave you the eye, let him  hold you tight. 
You can  smile - every smile for the man 
Who held your hand ‘neath the  pale moonlight

But  don't  for- get who's taking you home 
and in whose arms you're   gonna be 
So  darlin', save the last dance for  me

Oh I  know ('Oh I know') that the music's fine 
like sparkling wine, go and  have your fun ('Yes I know, Oh I know') 
Laugh and  sing, but while we're apart, don't give your heart to  anyone

'Cause  don‟t  for- get who's taking you home 
and in whose arms you're   gonna be 
So  darlin', save the last dance for  me

Baby, don't you know I  love you so? Can't you feel it when we  touch? 
I will never, never  let you go   I love you, oh, so  much

You can  dance ('You can dance'), go and carry on 
Till the night is gone an it's  time to go ('You can dance',) 
If he  asks - if you’re all alone, 
Can he take you home, you must  tell him 'no'

'Cause  don't  for- get who's taking you home 
and in whose arms you're   gonna be 
So  darlin', save the last dance for  me

'Cause  don't  for- get who's taking you home 
and in whose arms you're   gonna be 
So  darlin., save the last dance for  me

 Darlin', save the last dance  for  me (x2)

[C]
[G7]

[G7]
[C]

[G7] [C7] [F]
[C]

[G7] [C]

[C]
[G7]

[G7] [C]

[G7] [C7] [F]
[C]

[G7] [C]

[G7] [C]
[G7] [C]

[C]
[G7]

[G7]
[C]

[G7] [C7] [F]
[C]

[G7] [C]

[G7] [C7] [F]
[C]

[G7] [C]

[G7] [F] [C]
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vwsxFjONXIA
http://ozbcoz.com


 Are you  going to  Scarborough  Fair 
 Parsley,  sage,  rose mary and  thyme 

Remember  me to one who lives  there 
 She once  was a true love of  mine

 Tell her to  make me a  cambric  shirt 
 Parsley,  sage,  rose mary and  thyme 

Without any  seams or fine needle  work 
 Then she’ll  be a true love of  mine

 Tell her to  find me an  acre of  land 
 Parsley,  sage,  rose mary and  thyme 

Between the salt  water and the sea  strands 
 Then she’ll  be a true love of  mine

 Tell her to  reap it with a  sickle of  leather 
 Parsley,  sage,  rose mary and  thyme 

And gather it  all in a bunch of  heather 
 Then she’ll  be a true love of  mine

 When you’ve  done and   finished your  work 
 Parsley,  sage,  rose mary and  thyme 

Then come into  me for your Cambric  shirt 
 And you shall  be a true love of  mine

 Are you  going to  Scarborough  Fair 
 Parsley,  sage,  rose mary and  thyme 

Remember  me to one who lives  there 
 Then she’ll  be a true love of  mine

[Am] [C] [G] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C] [D] [Am]

[C] [G]
[Am] [G] [Am]

[Am] [C] [G] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C] [D] [Am]

[C] [G]
[Am] [G] [Am]

[Am] [C] [G] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C] [D] [Am]

[C] [G]
[Am] [G] [Am]

[Am] [C] [G] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C] [D] [Am]

[C] [G]
[Am] [G] [Am]

[Am] [C] [G] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C] [D] [Am]

[C] [G]
[Am] [G] [Am]

[Am] [C] [G] [Am]
[C] [Am] [C] [D] [Am]

[C] [G]
[Am] [G] [Am]
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Scarborough Fair 
Traditional -English

3/4   Strum DDUDU

Look up Ukulele Mike 
www.youtube.com

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hvt3r6Xs-CM
http://ozbcoz.com


Scarborough Fair (Dm) Traditional English Ballad 

 
¾ TIME    STRUM   DDUDU 

INTRO : Dm  C  C  Dm  Dm  (3 strums each chord) 
 
Dm .  .     F .     .     C        .       .         Dm ..  
Are you / going to / Scar - borough / fair? 
 
F  .    .      Dm  .      .         F     G  G     Dm  . .   .     .      . 
Parsley, / Sage, Rose - / ma - ry and / Thyme ______. Re-  
 
                F .  .      .       .       .        C . . 
member / me to / one who lives / there, 
 
Dm . .        C .    .    .       .      .     Dm . .   .  .  . 
she once / was a / true love of / mine. _________ 
 
  
Dm  .      .    C        .   .    C   .     .      Dm . . 
Tell her to / make me a / cam - bric / shirt. 
 
F . .          Dm   .  .           F        G  G       Dm . .     .     .     . 
Parsley, / Sage, Rose-/ -mary - ry and / Thyme_______ With- 
 
Dm .      F     .     .      .     .    .     C . . 
out no / seams nor / nee - dle / work. 
 
Dm  .     .      C . .    .      .        .    Dm . .    .  .  . 
Then she'll / be a / true love of / mine_______. 
 
 
Dm  .      .    F     .     .      C    .     .     Dm .   . 
Tell him to / find me an / a - cre of  / land. 
 
F  .    .      Dm  .   .              F       G G       Dm . .  .     .      . 
Parsley, / Sage, Rose - / - ma - ry and / Thyme. ______ Bet - 
 



          .    .         F  .   .       .      .      .      C  . . 
ween the salt / wa - ter / and the sea / strand. 
 
Dm .    .       C . .   .      .        .     Dm . .    .    .    . 
Then he'll / be a / true love of / mine. _____________ 
 
 
Dm .     .       F         .       .   C    .       .     Dm . . 
Tell him  to / reap it with a / sick - le of / leather. 
 
F   .     .    Dm .   .              F      G G      Dm . .      .     .      . 
Parsley, / Sage, Rose - / ma - ry and / Thyme. ________ And 
 
 .           .   F   .  .    .        .            .    C   .    . 
Gather it / all in a / bunch ____ of / heather. 
 
Dm   .  .       C . .   .       .        .    Dm . .  .   .   . 
Then he'll / be a / true love of / mine. ____________ 
 
Dm   .  .            F   .    .        C    .       .      Dm . . 
When you've / done and / finished your / work, __ 
 
F  .     .     Dm   . .               F       G G       Dm . .  .   .   . 
Parsley, / Sage, Rose - / - ma - ry and ./ Thyme. _____________ 
 
.       .        .     F .  .       .     .       .              C . . 
Then come / into me / for your Cambric / shirt, __ 
 
Dm ..        C       .     .   .       .       .   Dm . .  .   .   . 
And you / shall be a / true love of / mine. ___________ 
 
 
Dm ..       F .      .      C        .     .          Dm .  .  
Are you / going to / Scar - bo-rough / Fair? __ 
 
F  .   .       Dm .    .              F       G G     Dm  .  .     .    .       . 
Parsley, / Sage,  Rose - / -ma - ry and / Thyme. ________  Re - 
.           .        F .  .     .       .      .         C . . 
mem - ber / me to / one who lives /. there. _ 
 
Dm .   .         C . .    .      .        .    Dm . .  .   .   . 
Then she'll / be a / true love of / mine. ___ 
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SEA CRUISE  Huey Smith  1950 

 

 

 

Intro: 1 beat each  C  C  F  F 

 









  
  









  
  

C  Old man rhythm is in my shoes,  
C it’s no use sittin’ and singin’ the blues, 
G So be my guest, you got nothin’ to lose,  
C won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
 
C Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee baby, 
G Ooowee, ooowee baby!  
C Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
F I feel like jumpin’ baby won’t you join C me please 
F I don’t like beggin’ but now I’m on G bended knees 
 
C I got to get to rockin’, get my hat off the rack,  
C I got to boogie-woogie like a knife in the back, 
G So be my guest, you've got nothin’ to lose,  
C won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise? 
 
C Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee baby, 
G Ooowee, ooowee baby!  
C Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
F I feel like jumpin’ baby won’t you join C me please 
F I don’t like beggin’ but now I’m on G bended knees 

Cont. page 2
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C I got to get to movin’ baby, I ain’t lyin’,  

C my heart is beating rhythm and it’s right on time. 

G So be my guest, you've got nothin’ to lose,  

C won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  

 

C Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee baby, 

G Ooowee, ooowee baby!  

C Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  

F I feel like jumpin’ baby won’t you join C me please 

F I don’t like beggin’ but now I’m on G bended knees 

 

(Fade)  C Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee baby, 

G Ooowee, ooowee baby!  

C Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  



Intro: [D] [G] [D]   [D] [G] [D]    [D] [G] [D]      [D] [G] [D] 

Darling you got to let me know [D] [G] [D] 

Should I stay or should I go [D] [G] [D] 

If you say that you are mine [G] [F] [G] 

I'll be here 'til the end of time [D] [G] [D] 

So you got to let me know [A] should I stay or should I go [D] [G] [D] 

It's always tease tease tease [D] [G] [D] 

You're happy when I'm on my knees [D] [G] [D] 

One day is fine and next it's black [G] [F] [G] 

So if you want me off your back [D] [G] [D] 

Well come on and let me know [A] should I stay or should I go [D] [G] [D] 

Should I stay or should I [D] go now [G] [D] 

[D] Should I stay or should I go now [G] [D] 

If I go there will be [G] trouble [F] [G] and if I stay it will be [D] double [G] [D] 

So come on and let me [A] know [D] [G] [D] 

This indecision's bugging me [D] Esta undecision [G] me mo[D]lesta 

If you don't want me set me free [D] Si no me [G] quieres libra[D]me 

Exactly whom I'm supposed to be [G] Diga [F] me que tengo [G] ser 

Don't you know which clothes even fit me 

[D] Seves que [G] robas me quer[D]da 

Come on and let me [A] know Me lo tienes que desir 

Should I cool it or should I [D] blow Me debo [G] ir o [D] quedarme 

Should I stay or should I [D] go now Yo me en [G] frio o lo [D] sophlo 

[D] Should I stay or should I go now Yo me en [G] frio o lo [D] sophlo 

If I go there will be [G] trouble Si me voy [F] va a haber pe[G]ligro 

And if I stay it will be [D] double Si me que[G] do es [D] doble 

So you gotta let me [A] know Me lo tienes que desir 

Should I cool it or should I [D] blow Yo me en[G] frio o lo [D] sophlo 

[D] Should I stay or should I go now Yo me en[G] frio o lo [D] sophlo 

If I go there will be [G] trouble Si me voy [F] va a haber pe[G]ligro 

And if I stay it will be [D] double Si me que[G] do es [D] doble 

So you gotta let me [A] know Me lo tienes que desir 

[D] Should I [G] stay or should I [D] go 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Should I Stay Or Should I Go      The Clash 
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LZk_HnE-cdU  (play along in this key) 



SHOULD’VE BEEN A COWBOY- Toby Keith 
 

INTRO:  [C][G][F][G] (x2)  [C][G][F][G] (x2 – choppy strum) 
 

I'll bet you've [C] never [G] heard ole [F] Marshall [G] Dillon [C] say  
Miss [G] Kitty have you [F] ever thought of [G] running a-[C]way  
[G] Settling [F] down, would you [G] marry me  
[C] If I [G] asked you [F] twice and begged you [G] pretty please  
[C] [G] She'd have said [F] yes in a [G] New York [C] minute  
They [G] never tied the [F] knot, his [G] heart wasn't [C] in it 
[G] He just stole a [F] kiss as he [G] rode away 
[C] He never [G] hung his [F] hat up……. at [F] Kitty's place [F]↓ 
 

(TACET) I should've been a [C] cowboy [G][F]  
I [G] should've learned to [C] rope and [G] ride [F][G] 
[C] Wearing my [G] six-shooter, [F] riding my [G] pony on a [C] cattle drive [G][F] 
[G] Stealing the [C] young girl's [G] hearts [F][G] 
[C] Just like [G] Gene and [F] Roy 
[G] Singing those [C] campfire [G] songs 
[F] Oh I [G] should've been a [C] cowboy [G][F]↓  
 

(TACET) I might’ve [C] had a side-[G]kick with a [F] funny [G] name 
Running [C] wild through the [G] hills chasing [F] Jesse [G] James 
[C] Ending [G] up on the [F] brink of [G] danger 
[C] Riding shot-[G]gun for the [F] Texas [G] Rangers 
Go [C] west young [G] man, haven't [F] you been [G] told 
Cali-[C]fornia's full of [G] whisky, [F] women and [G] gold 
Sleeping [C] out all [G] night beneath the [F] desert [G] stars 
A [C] dream in my [G] eye and a [F] prayer… in my [F] heart [F]↓ 
 

(TACET) I should've been a [C] cowboy [G][F]  
I [G] should've learned to [C] rope and [G] ride [F][G] 
[C] Wearing my [G] six-shooter, [F] riding my [G] pony on a [C] cattle drive [G][F] 
[G] Stealing the [C] young girl's [G] hearts [F][G] 
[C] Just like [G] Gene and [F] Roy 
[G] Singing those [C] campfire [G] songs 
[F] Oh I [G] should've been a [C] cowboy [G][F]  
 

Instrumental  [C][G][F][G]  (x3)   
[C][G][F][F][F]↓ 

 

(TACET) I should've been a [C] cowboy [G][F]  
[G] I should've learned to [C] rope and [G] ride [F][G] 
I’d be [C] wearing my [G] six-shooter, [F] riding my [G] pony on a [C] cattle drive 
[G][F] 
[G] Stealing the [C] young girl's [G] hearts [F] [G] 
[C] Just like [G] Gene and [F] Roy 
[G] Singing those [C] campfire [G] songs 
[F] Oh I [G] should've been a [C] cowboy [G][F] 
Yeah, I [G] should've been a [C] cowboy [G][F] 
I [G] should've been a [C] cowboy [G][F][G] 
[C][G][F][G]  (x2)   
[C][G][F]↓ 

www.bytownukulele.ca  



Show Me The Way to Go Home
The Andrews Sisters

Irvng King: https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=A_mwGKLy5xc&list=RDA_mwGKLy5xc   – Capo on 3rd 
fret

 Show me the way to go  home, 
I'm  tired and I want to go to  bed 
I  had a little drink about an  hour ago 
and it’s  gone right to my  head 
Where  ever I may  roam, 
On  land or sea or  foam 

 You will always hear me  singing this song 
 Show me the way to go  home

 Indicate the way to my a bode, 
I'm  fatigued and I want to re tire 
I  had a spot of beverage sixty  minutes ago, 
And it  went right to my  cerebellum 
Wher ever I may  perambulate 
On  land, or sea or  atmospheric vapour 

 You can always hear me  crooning this melody 
 Indicate the way to my a bode

 Lead me to my  bed, 
I'm  knackered and I want to get some  kip 
I  had a bit of booze about an  hour ago 
and it  went right to my  head 
Wher ever I may  stroll .. to the  pub, or to the  dole 

 You will always hear me  making this plea 
 Lead me to my  bed
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Sing To Me by Walter Martin 2014 

https://www.publicradioeast.org/post/walter-martin-sing-me-feat-karen-o 

The F7th only appears in this song once, so I’ve put the chord chart in twice : one on the side – bar and 

once near where it appears.  The Bb appears in each chorus, so I’ve put it in the side bar and once where it 

first appears. 

[F] /// //// 

[F] Butterflies, they fill my guts when I look [C] in your eyes 

A heart that's young is filled with [C7] sweet surprise 

Only the innocent can [F] sympathize 

[F] I don't care about the funny way you [C] wear your hair 

Someday you'll let me put my [C7] comb up there 

Till then you're beautiful and [F] I just stare /// [F7] /// 

[Bb] Sing another lonely line with me 

[F] Sing it in a lazy melody 

[C] There are no words to say just how I [F] feel 

So it's [Bb] yodelay-hi [F] yodelay-hi [G7] yodelay-hi [C] oh 

[F] Every day, I listen to the funny [C] things you say 

I hope you never ever [C7] change your ways 

Let's take a wander through the [F] world today 

[F] I'd like all of you, I'd like to roll up in a [C] ball of you 

I'd like to breach the castle [C7] wall of you 

And sing a concert in a [F] hall of you 

[Bb] Sing another lonely line with me 

[F] Sing it in a lazy melody 

[C] There are no words to say just how I [F] feel 

So it's [Bb] yodelay-hi [F] yodelay-hi [G7] yodelay-hi [C] oh 

[F] Sing to me 

There's nothing else you need [C] bring to me 

Until the day you bring that [C7] ring to me 

But either way you're every [F] thing to me 

Cause you [C] sing to me….. [C7] yeah you [F] sing to me. [Bb] [F] [C] [F] 

Updated September 10, 2019 
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(Sittin' on the) Dock of the Bay
Otis Redding

Otis Redding - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PyxLaHmOaYM
(Ukulele - Can use Barred run  > > >  on evening & 
frisco)

 Sittin' in the morning  sun 
I'll be  sittin' when the  evenin'  comes 

 Watching the ships roll  in 
And I  watch 'em roll away a gain

 Sitting on the dock of the  bay 
watching the  tide roll a way 
I'm just  sittin' on the dock of the  bay wastin'  time 

I  left my home in  Georgia 
 Headed for the 'Frisco  bay 

'Cause  I had nothin to  live for 
And look like  nothing's gonna come my  way

So I'm just gonna  Sit on the dock of the  bay 
watching the  tide roll a  way 
I'm  sittin' on the dock of the  bay wastin'  time 

 Look  like  nothing's gonna change 
 E-e-  -verything  still remains the same 
  I can't  do what  ten people tell me  to do 
  So I guess I'll re main the same

 Sittin' here resting my  bones 
And this  loneliness won't leave me  alone 
It's  two thousand miles I  roamed 
Just to  make this dock my  home

Now, I'm just  Sittin' on the dock of the  bay 
watching the  tide roll a  way 

 Sittin' on the dock of the  bay wasting  time 

(whistling to fade) (No singing - just gentle playing)

 Sittin' on the dock of the  bay, watching the  tide roll a way
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SKIP TO MY LOU 
4/4  1…2…1234 

VERSE 1: 
 
 
 
 

Lost my partner, what’ll I do, lost my partner, what’ll I do 
 
 
 

 

Lost my partner, what’ll I do, skip to my Lou, my darlin’. 
 
 
CHORUS:  
 
 

 
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou 
 
 

 
 
 

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou 
 
 
 
 

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou, skip to my Lou, my darlin’ 
 
VERSE 2: 
 
 
 
 

I’ll get another one, prettier than you, I’ll get another one, prettier than you 
 
 
 
 

I’ll get another one, prettier than you, skip to my Lou, my darlin’. 
 
 
 
Go to Chorus then play the next verse 
 
[C] Little red wagon, painted blue, [G7] little red wagon, painted blue 
 
[C] Little red wagon, painted blue, [G7] Skip to my Lou, my [C] darling 
 
Go to Chorus then play the next verse 
 
 
 
[C] Fly in the sugar-bowl, shoo fly shoo, [G7] Fly in the sugar-bowl, shoo fly shoo 
 
[C] Fly in the sugar-bowl, shoo fly shoo [G7] Skip to my Lou, my [C] darling 
 
End with singing CHORUS one last time. 

This song may be played in a 
different key by substituting 
the C chord with an A chord, 
and substituting the G7 chord 
with an E7 chord. 
 

 
 
 



 We come on the sloop  John  B 
 My grandfather  and  me 
 Around Nas sau  town we did  roam 

Drinking all  night   
Got into a  fight 
Well I  feel so broke up  
I want to go  home

So  hoist up the John  B's  sail 
 See how the main sail  sets 
 Call for the Captain  a shore 

Let me go  home  Let me go  home, 
I wanna go  home 

 The first mate he  got  drunk 
 And broke in the Cap 'n's  trunk 
 The constable had  to  come and take him  away 

Sheriff John  Stone 
Why don't you leave me a- lone 
Well I  feel so broke up  
I want to go  home

So  hoist up the John  B's  sail 
 see how the main  sail  sets 
 Call for the captain  a shore 

Let me go  home, let me go  home 
I wanna go  home 
Well I  feel so broke up  
I wanna go  home

 The poor cook he caught  the  fits 
 And threw away all  my  grits 
 And then he took and  he  ate up all of my  corn 

Let me go  home   
Why don't they let me go  home 

 This is the worst trip I've ever been  on

So  hoist up the John  B's  sail 
 See how the main sail  sets 
 Call for the Captain  a shore 

Let me go  home 
Let me go  home, 
I wanna go  home 
Well I  feel so broke up  
I want to go  home 

 This is the worst trip 
I’ve ever been  on yeah...yeah
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Sloop John B [C] 

Traditional / The Beach Boys 

Well I  feel so broke up 
G7 I want to go C home

http://ozbcoz.com


Snowbird
Anne Murray

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pq9bHd58-LA  Capo on 2

Be- neath it's snowy  mantle cold and  clean 
The  unborn grass lies waiting for its coat to turn to  green 
The  snowbird sings the  song he always  sings 
And  speaks to me of flowers that will bloom again in  spring

When  I was young my  heart was young then  too 
And any  thing that it would tell me that's the thing that I would  
do 
But  now I feel such  emptiness with- in 
For the  thing that I want most in life's the thing that I can't  win

 Spread your tiny  wings and fly a- way 
And  take the snow back with you where it came from on that  day 
The  one I love for ever is un- true 
And  if I could you know that I would fly away with  you

The  breeze along the  river seems to  say 
That he'll  only break my heart again should I decide to  stay 
So little  snowbird take me  with you when you  go 
To that  land of gentle breezes where the peaceful waters  flow

 Spread your tiny  wings and fly a- way 
And  take the snow back with you where it came from on that  day 
The  one I love for ever is un- true 
And  if I could you know that I would fly away with  you

Yeah  if I could you know that I would  fly … 
 away with  you    
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So Far Away.  Carol King 

 
 C         C6 
So far    away 
C                             C6                          F             F6 
Doesn’t anybody stay in  one  place anymore? 
Dm7            G                C       F    C     
It would  be  so fine  to see your face at  my door 
F                  Em7    Dm7 
Doesn’t help  to know 
  
G          C          C6 
You’re just         time away 
C                     C6                                  F                                 F6 
Long  ago, I reached for  you and          there you stood 
Dm7            G             C     F C     
Holding  you again could only  do      me good 
F             Em7 Dm7               G               C                 C6    C           C   G      
How  I wish I could, but you’re so         far  away 
  
Am                                   C.                              F             C      
One  more song about moving along  the  highway 
Dm7               G               C        
Can’t say much of  anything that’s  new 
   Em                                                     Dm7 
If I could only  work this  life out my way 
       G                         Am           Dm7 
I’d  rather spend it  being  close to you 
  
G                               C         C6 
   But you’re so far    away 
C               C6             F       F6 
Doesn’t anybody stay in  one  place anymore? 
Dm7            G                C       F    C     
It would  be  so fine  to see your face at  my door 
F                 Em7   Dm7   G                   C                   C6 
Doesn’t help  to know you’re just         time away 
C               C6                F           F6   Dm7   G    
     Yeah,  you’re so far  away 

Cont. page 2



  
F                     C                Dm7  F 
Traveling around sure gets me down and lonely 
Dm7              G              C     
Nothing else to do but close my mind 
  Em7                           Dm7 
I sure hope the road don’t come to own me 
        G           Am      Dm7         G   
There’s so many dreams I’ve yet to find    



Somewhere Over The Rainbow L1

Harburg & Arlen: Ukes4Fun Songbook 7 Liz Panton - April 2012

 Somewhere  over the rainbow,  way up  high,   
 There's a  land that I heard of,  once in a lulla by

 
 Somewhere  over the rainbow,  way up  high,   
 There's a  land that I heard of,  once in a lulla by

 Somewhere  over the rainbow,  skies are  blue,  
 And the  dreams that you dare to  dream really do come  

true 
 Someday I'll wish upon a star, 

And  wake up where the clouds are far  behind me 
Where  troubles melt like lemon drops, 
A way above the chimney tops, that's  where you'll  find me

 Somewhere  over the rainbow,  bluebirds  fly,   
 Birds fly  over the rainbow, why then, oh why can't  I?

Solo Instrumental
 Someday I'll wish upon a star, 

And  wake up where the clouds are far  behind me 
Where  troubles melt like lemon drops, 
A way above the chimney tops, that's  where you'll  find me

 Somewhere  over the rainbow,  bluebirds  fly,   
 Birds fly  over the rainbow,  why then, oh why can't  I?

If  happy little  bluebirds fly be yond the rainbow, 
Why, oh  why can't  I?
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Intro:
    |       |      |       |
    |       |        |

                          
    ooo-ooo  ooo-ooo  ooo-ooo  ooo-ooo

                                
Somewhere over the rainbow, way up high
                                              

And the dreams that you dream of once in a lullaby...
                                      
Oh somewhere over the rainbow, blue birds fly
                                                      
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true...

    
Someday i'll wish upon a star
                                   

Wake up where the clouds are far behind me
      
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
                                             

High above the chimney tops that's where you'll find me

                                      
Oh somewhere over the rainbow, blue birds fly
                                                    
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can't I?...
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Am F
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C Em F C
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C
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C
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Em F C

Over The Rainbow / 
Wonderful World 
Israël Kamakawiwo'ole 

C                         
Well I see trees of green and Red roses too

2 pages
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C 
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 I'll watch then bloom for me and you
                                         
And I think to myself: what a wonderful world

                              
Well I see skies of blue and I see clouds of white

                          
And the brightness of day, I like the dark
                                             
And I think to myself: what a wonderful world 

                          
The colours of the rainbow so pretty in the sky
                        
Are also on the faces of people passing bye
                                       
See friends shaking hands, saying 'how do you do?'

       
 They're really saying, I...I love you

                               
I hear babies cry and I watch them grow

    
 They'll learn much more than we'll know
                         
And I think to myself: what a wonderful world 

Someday i'll wish upon a star
                                   

Wake up where the clouds are far behind me
       
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
                                             

High above the chimney tops that's where you'll find me

                                  
Oh somewhere over the rainbow, way up high
                                  
And the dreams that you dare to, why, oh why can't I?...

                       
ooo-ooo  ooo-ooo  ooo-ooo  ooo-ooo
                     
ooo-ooo  ooo-ooo  ooo-a-eh-a-a-a-a-a-a    
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F G Am F

C

G Am F

C

G Am F
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C Em F C

F E7 Am F
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Song Sung Blue
artist:Neil Diamond , writer:Neil Diamond

Neil Diamond:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ighSddnnaPE
Intro:  Vamp on [C]

Or:  [C] * 8   [Am] * 4  [G] *2   [C]*2   [C] *8
- but listen to the Youtube first to get it

[C] Song sung blue, everybody [G] knows one 
[G7] Song sung blue, every garden [C] grows one 
[C7] Me and you are subject to 
The [F] blues now and then 
[G7] But when you take the blues and make a song 
You sing 'em [C] out again 
You sing 'em [Dm] out again [G7]

[C] Song sung blue, weeping like a [G] willow 
[G7] Song sung blue, sleeping on my [C] pillow 
[C7] Funny thing, but you can sing it 
With a [F] cry in your voice 
And be-[G7]fore you know it gets to feeling good 
You simply [C] got no choice [G7]

Play Chords of the First 2 lines of First Verse + KAZOO

[C7] Me and you are subject to 
The [F] blues now and then 
[G7] But when you take the blues and make a song 
You sing 'em [C] out again 
You sing 'em [Dm] out again [G7]

[C] Song sung blue, weeping like a [G] willow 
[G7] Song sung blue, sleeping on my [C] pillow 
[C7] Funny thing, but you can sing it 
With a [F] cry in your voice 
And be-[G7]fore you know it gets to feeling good 
You simply [C] got no choice [G7]

(Fading)  [C] Song sung blue, everybody [G] knows one 
[G7] Song sung blue, every garden [C] grows one 
[C7] Funny thing, but you can sing it 
With a [F] cry in your voice 
And be[G7]fore you know it gets to feeling good 
You simply [C] got no choice 
You simply [C] got no choice [G]

 Produced by https://ozbcoz.com    Jim's Songbook - Ukulele gCEA Tuning

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ighSddnnaPE
https://ozbcoz.com


VERSE: 
      C  C          Am               Am 

When the night has come,  And the land is dark 
    F                 G7 C       C

And the moon is the only light we'll see 

   C        C          Am    Am
No I won't be afraid, no I won't be afraid 

   F                  G7                  C        C
Just as long as you stand, stand by me, And darlin', darlin' 

CHORUS:  
C             C             Am     Am 
Stand by me, oh  stand by me 

 F            G7            C        C
oh stand    Stand by me,     stand by me 

VERSE: 
 C              C                Am           Am

If the sky that we look upon,  Should tumble and fall 
 F                 G7 C      C

And the mountains should crumble to the sea 

 C          C  Am            Am 
I won't cry, I won't cry, no I won't shed a tear 

 F                G7                  C        C
Just as long as you stand, stand by me, And darlin', darlin' 

CHORUS x2: 
C             C             Am     Am 
Stand by me, oh  stand by me 

 F            G7            C        C
oh stand     Stand by me,     stand by me

*practice singing just the
underlined syllables on the 
first downbeat to build your 
singing-while-playing 
skills

STAND BY ME by Ben E. King

1  2  3 
island strum:  d    -   | d    u   | *   u    | d   u 
*remember to drop your hand so you can come back up!
timing: one island strum per chord shown

arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele  
http://youtube.com/cynthialinmusic 
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Stuck in the Middle with You [G]
Stealers Wheel

Stealers Wheel - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DohRa9lsx0Q   Capo 
on 2

 Well I don't know why I came here tonight
I got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so  scared in case I fall off my chair 
And  I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs 

 Clowns to the left of me  jokers to the  right 
Here I  am stuck in the middle with you

 Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you
And I'm wondering what it is I should do
It's so  hard to keep this smile from my face 
Losing con- trol yeah I'm all over the place 

 Clowns to the left of me  jokers to the  right 
Here I  am stuck in the middle with you

Well you  started out with nothin 
And you're proud that you're a self made  man 
And your  friends they all come crawlin 
Slap you on the back and say  please .  please ..  

 Trying to make some sense of it all
But I can see that it makes no sense at all
Is it  cool to go to sleep on the floor 
'Cause I  don't think that I can take any more 

 Clowns to the left of me  jokers to the  right 
Here I  am stuck in the middle with you

Well you  started out with nothin 
And you're proud that you're a self made   man 
And your  friends they all come crawlin 
Slap you on the back and say  please .   please ..  

 Well I don't know why I came here tonight
I got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so  scared in case I fall off my chair 
And  I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs 

 Clowns to the left of me  jokers to the  right 
Here I  am stuck in the middle with you

Well you  started out with nothin 
And you're proud that you're a self made  man 
And your  friends they all come crawlin 
Slap you on the back and say  please .  please ..  

 Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you 
Stuck in the middle with you here I am stuck in the middle with you  

[G]

[C7]
[G]

[D] [F] [C]
[G]

[G]

[C7]
[G]

[D] [F] [C]
[G]

[C]
[G]

[C]
[G] [Dm] [G] [G]

[G]

[C7]
[G]

[D] [F] [C]
[G]

[C]
[G]

[C]
[G] [Dm] [G] [G]

[G]

[C7]
[G]

[D] [F] [C]
[G]

[C]
[G]

[C]
[G] [Dm] [G] [G]

[G]
[G] [G]
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Summertime.  1934  George Gershwin, Ira Gershwin  and DuBose Heyward 

2/2 with expression   DDU 

 

 

Intro:   Am//E7// | Am// E7// 

 

 

                 Am   E7    Am      .               E7           Am    E7  Am 

Summertime,                     and the livin' is easy 

E7   .                Dm           F   .                                  E7    F  

      Fish are jumpin'        and the cotton is high. 

E7   .                          Am  E7  Am  .                 E7                    Am     E7  Am 

       your daddy's rich               and your ma is good-lookin' 

E7  .      C                   D         E7               Am  E7  Am  E7 

      So hush, little baby, don't you cry 

 

 

                                  Am  E7  Am  .                          E7          Am     E7   Am 

One of these mornings               you're gonna rise up singing 

E7  .                    Dm                              F  .                      F                     E7   F 

      And you'll spread your wings     and you'll take to the sky 

E7  .                           Am   E7  Am  .                    E7                  Am      E7  Am 

      But till that morning,         there ain't nothin' can harm you 

E7  .           C                   D                  E7          Am  E7  Am  E7 

      With daddy and mommy  standin' by 

 

REPEAT  VERSE  2  then verse 1  ENDING : Am  E7  Am (1 strum) 

 

 

 

Musicologist K. J. McElrath wrote of the song: 

Gershwin was remarkably successful in his intent to have this sound like a folk song. This is 

reinforced by his extensive use of the pentatonic scale (C–D–E–G–A) in the context of the A 

minor tonality and a slow-moving harmonic progression that suggests a “blues”. Because of  

these factors, this tune has been a favorite of jazz performers for decades and can be done in a 

variety of tempos and styles 
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Sunny Side of the Street
artist:Louis Armstrong , writer:Jimmy McHugh, Dorothy Fields

Louis Armstong - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bQz3ixEQWz8

[G7] Grab your [C] coat and get your [E7] hat, 
Leave your [F] worries on the [G7] door-step. 
[Am] Just direct your [D7] feet 
To the [Dm7] sunny [G7] side of the [C] street. [G7]

Can't you [C] hear that pitter [E7] pat 
and that [F] happy tune is [G7] your step. 
[Am] Life can be com [D7] plete 
on the [Dm7] sunny [G7] side of the [C] street.

I used to [C7] walk [Gm7] in the [C7] shade 
with those [F] blues [C7] on pa-[F]rade. 
But [D7] I'm [Am7] not a-[D7]fraid, this [G7] rover, [Gdim] crossed [G7] 
over.

If [C] I never had a [E7] cent, 
I'll be [F] rich as Rock-e-fel-[G7]ler. 
[Am] gold dust at my [D7] feet 
on the [Dm7] sunny [G7] side of the [C] street.

I used to [C7] walk [Gm7] in the [C7] shade 
with those [F] blues [C7] on pa-[F]rade. 
But [D7] I'm [Am7] not a-[D7]fraid, this [G7] rover, [Gdim] crossed [G7] 
over.

If [C] I never had a [E7] cent, 
I'll be [F] rich as Rock-e-fel-[G7]ler. 
[Am] gold dust at my [D7] feet, 
on the [Dm7] sunny [G7] side of the 
[Dm7] sunny [G7] side of the 
[Dm7] sunny [G7] side of the [C] street.     [Cmaj7]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bQz3ixEQWz8


Supercalifragilistic expialidocious 
artist: Julie Andrews and Dick Van Dyke , writer:Sherman Brothers 

Produced by https://ozbcoz.com Jim's Songbook - Ukulele gCEA Tuning 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MwoXiIEh8O4   in the key of B 

 

[F] Super [D7] cali [C] fragilistic [Dm] expi [G7] ali [C] docious! 

It’s [C] supercali [Cmaj7] fragilistic [C] expi [A7] ali [G7] docious! 

[G7] even though the sound of it is [G7] something quite a [C] trocious. 

[C] If you say it [Cmaj7] loud enough, you'll [C7] always sound pre [F] cocious, 

[F] super [D7] cali [C] fragilistic [Dm] expi [G7] ali [C] docious! 

 

[C] Um diddle diddle diddle, [G7] um diddle ay. (x4) 

 

Be [C] cause I was a [Cmaj7] fraid to speak, when [C] I was [A7] just a [G7] lad, 

me [G7] father gave me nose a tweak and [G7] told me I was [C] bad. 

But [C] then one day I [Cmaj7] learned a word that [C7] saved me aching [F] nose, 

the [D] biggest word I ever heard, and [D7] this is how it [G7] goes : 

 

It’s [C] supercali [Cmaj7] fragilistic [C] expi [A7] ali [G7] docious! 

[G7] even though the sound of it is [G7] something quite a [C] trocious. 

[C] If you say it [Cmaj7] loud enough, you'll [C7] always sound pre [F] cocious, 

[F] super [D7] cali [C] fragilistic [Dm] expi [G7] ali [C] docious! 

 

[C] Um diddle diddle diddle, [G7] um diddle ay. (x4) 

 

He [C] traveled all a [Cmaj7] round the world and [C] every [A7] where he [G7] went, 

he'd [G7] use his word and all would say, "There [G7] goes a clever [C] gent" 

When [C] dukes and maha [Cmaj7] rajas pass the [C7] time of day with [F] me, 

I [D] say me special word and then they [D7] ask me out to [G7] tea. 

 

It’s [C] supercali [Cmaj7] fragilistic [C] expi [A7] ali [G7] docious! 

[G7] even though the sound of it is [G7] something quite a [C] trocious. 

[C] If you say it [Cmaj7] loud enough, you'll [C7] always sound pre [F] cocious, 

[F] super [D7] cali [C] fragilistic [Dm] expi [G7] ali [C] docious! 

 

[C] Um diddle diddle diddle, [G7] um diddle ay. (x4) 

 

So [C] when the cat has [Cmaj7] got your tongue, there's [C] no need [A7] for dis [G7] may, 

just [G7] summon up this word, and then [G7] you've got a lot to [C] say. 

[C] But better use it [Cmaj7] carefully, or [C7] it could change your [F] life, 

one [D] night I said it to me girl, and [D7] now me girl's my [G7] wife! 

 

She’s [C] supercali [Cmaj7] fragilistic [C] expi [A7] ali [G7] docious! 

[G7] even though the sound of it is [G7] something quite a [C] trocious. 

[C] If you say it [Cmaj7] loud enough, you'll [C7] always sound pre [F] cocious, 

[F] super [D7] cali [C] fragilistic [Dm] expi [G7] ali [C] docious! 

[F]  super [D7] cali [C] fragilistic [Dm] expi [G7] ali [C] docious! 

 

 

 

 
Updated March 06, 2019 
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Sweet Baby James
artist:James Taylor , writer:James Taylor

Thanks to Bruce Horsfall and Chris Hughes 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D1gdhG1_yBI  Capo 2

[F] [C] [G]

There is a [C] young cow[G7]boy he [F] lives on the [Em] range 
His [Am7] horse and his [F] cattle are [C] his only com[Em]panions 
He [Am7] works in the [F] saddle and he [C] sleeps in the [Em] canyons 
[F] Waiting for [Am7] Summer, [C] his  [G7] pastures to  [Dm] change  [F] [G7] 
And [F] as the moon rises he [G7] sits by his [C] fire 
Thinkin’ [Am7] about [F] women and [C] glasses of [G] beer 
And [F] closing his eyes as the [G7] dog-gies re[C]tire 
He sings [Am7] out a [F] song which is [C] soft but it’s [Em] clear 
As [Am7] if may[Dm7]be some-one could [G7] hear

Chorus:
[C] Good-night you [F] moon-light [G] la[C]dies, 
[Am7] Rock-a-bye [F] sweet baby [C] James 
[Am7] Deep greens and [F] blues are the [C] colours I choose 
[Dm7] Won’t you let me [Am7] go down in [G7] my dreams 
And [F] rock-a-bye [G] sweet baby James [C]

Now the first of De[G7]cember was covered [F] with [Em] snow 
And [Am7] so was the [F] turnpike  from [C] Stockbridge to [Em] Boston 
Though the Berk[Am7]shires seemed [F] dreamlike on a[C]ccount of that [Em] frosting 
With [F] ten miles [Am7] behind me [C] and [G7] ten thousand [Dm] more to  go [F] [G7] 
There’s a [F] song that they sing when they [G] take to the [C] highway 
A [Am7] song that they [F] sing when they [C] take to the [G] sea 
A [F] song that they sing of their [G] home in the [C] sky 
Maybe [Am7] you can be[F]lieve it [C] if it helps you to sleep 
But [Dm] singing works just fine for [G] me

Chorus

                         Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook                             gCEA Ukulele Tuning
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Swanee River
Al Jolson

Stephen Foster –Al Jolson:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sSbvmHPq
5g

[C] Way [G7] down upon the [C] Swanee [F] River, 
[C] Far, far a[G7]way 
[C] That's [G7] where my heart is  [C] turning [F] ever 
[C] That's where the [G7] old folks [C] stay

[G7] All the world is [C] sad and dreary, [F] everywhere I [C] roam [G7] 
[C] Oh, [G7] brother, how my [C] heart grows [F] weary, 
[C] far from the [G7] old folks at [C] home

[C] All  [G7] up and down the [C] whole cre[F]ation, 
[C] Sadly I  [G7] roam 
[C] Still  [G7] longing for the [C] old plan[F]tation 
[C] And for the [G7] old folks at [C] home

[C] All  [G7] 'round the little [C] farm I [F] wandered, 
[C] When I was [G7] young 
[C] Then [G7] many happy [C] days I [F] squandered, 
[C] Many the [G7] songs I [C] sung

[C] One [G7] little hut a[C]mong the [F] bushes, 
[C] One that I  [G7] love 
[C] Still  [G7] sadly to my [C] mem'ry [F] rushes, 
[C] No matter [G7] where I [C] rove

[C] When [G7] shall I see the [C] bees a [F] humming, 
[C] All 'round the [G7] comb 
[C] When [G7] shall I hear the [C] banjo [F] strumming, 
[C] Down by my [G7] good old [C] home

[G7] All the world is [C] sad and dreary, [F] everywhere I [C] roam [G7] 
[C] Oh, [G7] brother, how my [C] heart grows [F] weary, 
[C] far from the [G7] old folks at [C] home

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sSbvmHPq-5g
http://ozbcoz.com


Take Me Home, Country Roads [C]
John Denver

John Denver - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1vrEljMfXYo  (but in A)

Intro :

 Almost heaven…  West Virginia 
 Blue ridge mountains  Shenandoah  river

 
 Almost heaven…  West Virginia 
 Blue ridge mountains  Shenandoah  river 
 Life is old there  older than the trees 
 Younger than the moun-tains…  blowing like a  breeze

Country  roads… take me  home 
To the  place… I be long 
West Vir ginia… mountain ma ma 
Take me home… country  roads

 All my memories…  gathered round her 
 Miner’s lady…  stranger to blue  water 
 Dark and dusty…  painted on the sky 
 Misty taste of moonshine  teardrops in my  eye

Country  roads… take me  home 
To the  place… I be  long 
West Vir ginia… mountain ma ma 
Take me  home… country  roads

 I hear her  voice in the   mornin’ hour she calls me 
The  radio re minds me of my  home far away 
And  drivin’ down the  road I get a feel in’ that I 

 should have been home  yesterday… yester day

Country  roads… take me  home 
To the  place… I be  long 
West Vir ginia… mountain ma ma 
Take me  home… country  roads 
Take me  home… down country  roads 
Take me  home… down country  roads  (single strum)

[C] [Am]
[G] [F] [C]

[C] [Am]
[G] [F] [C]
[C] [Am]
[G] [F] [C]

[C] [G]
[Am] [F]
[C] [G]
[F] [C]

[C] [Am]
[G] [F] [C]
[C] [Am]
[G] [F] [C]

[C] [G7]
[Am] [F]
[C] [G]
[F] [C]

[Am] [G] [C]
[F] [C] [G]
[Am] [G] [F]

[C] [G] [G7]

[C] [G]
[Am] [F]
[C] [G]
[F] [C]
[G] [C]
[G] [C] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1vrEljMfXYo
http://ozbcoz.com


Take Me Out To The Ball Game 

writer:Jack Norworth and Albert Von Tilzer 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TSYWX7ZXd5I 

Frank Sinatra: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JGws1yR0tg8  

[C] Take me out to the [G7] ball game. 

[C] Take me out with the [G7] crowd. 

[A7] Buy me some peanuts and [Dm] Cracker Jacks. 

[D] I don't care if I [G] ever get [G7] back. 

Let me [C] root, root, root for the [G7] home team. 

If [C] they don't [C7] win, It's a [Dm] shame. 

For it's [F] one, [D7] two, [C] three strikes, you're [A7] out 

At the [D7] old [G7] ball [C] game. [G7] 

Repeat – this time with ukes and kazoos only. 

Repeat again – sing with ukes. 

PLAY BALL!! 

Updated 04/09/2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TSYWX7ZXd5I
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JGws1yR0tg8
http://ozbcoz.com


The Tennessee Waltz
Leonard Cohen

I was  [G] dancing with my  [Gmaj7] darlin' 
To the  [G7] Tennessee  [C] Waltz 
[C#dim] When an  [G] old friend I  [Em7] happened to  [A7] see  [D7]
I intro [G]duced him to my  [Gmaj7] darlin' 
And  [G7] while they were  [C] dancing 
[C#dim] My  [G] friend stole my  [D7] sweetheart from [G] me  [C]/ [G]

I re [G]member the  [B7] night and the  [C] Tennessee  [G] Waltz 
'Cause I know just how  [Em7] much I have  [A7] lost  [D7] 
Yes I  [G] lost my little  [Gmaj7] darlin' 
The  [G7] night they were  [C] playing 
[C#dim] The  [G] beautiful  [D7] Tennessee  [G] Waltz  [C]/ [G]

I was  [G] dancing with my  [Gmaj7] darlin' 
To the  [G7] Tennessee  [C] Waltz 
[C#dim] When an  [G] old friend I  [Em7] happened to  [A7] see  [D7]
I intro [G]duced him to my  [Gmaj7] darlin' 
And  [G7] while they were  [C] dancing 
[C#dim] My  [G] friend stole my  [D7] sweetheart from [G] me  [C]/ [G]
 
I re [G]member the  [B7] night and the  [C] Tennessee  [G] Waltz 
'Cause I know just how  [Em7] much I have  [A7] lost  [D7] 
Yes I  [G] lost my little  [Gmaj7] darlin' 
The  [G7] night they were  [C] playing 
[C#dim] The  [G] beautiful  [D7] Tennessee  [G] Waltz  [C]/ [G]

She comes  [G] dancing through the  [Gmaj7] darkness 
To the  [G7] Tennessee  [C] Waltz 
[C#dim] And I  [G] feel like I'm  [Em7] falling a [A7]part  [D7] 
And it's  [G] stronger than  [Gmaj7] drink 
And it's  [G7] deeper than  [C] sorrow 
[C#dim] This  [G] darkness she's  [D7] left in my  [G] heart  [C]/ [G]

I re [G]member the  [B7] night and the  [C] Tennessee  [G] Waltz 
'Cause I know just how  [Em7] much I have  [A7] lost  [D7] 
Yes I  [G] lost my little  [Gmaj7] darlin' 
The  [G7] night they were  [C] playing 
[C#dim] The  [G] beautiful  [D7] Tennessee  [G] Waltz  [C] 
The  [G] beautiful  [D7] Tennessee  [G] Waltz   [C] /  [G]

Leonard Cohen Version: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K5SZvkZI3eg  
INTRO:  [G] / [D7] / [G]   [C]/ [G]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K5SZvkZI3eg
http://ozbcoz.com


The Thanksgiving Prayer  By J.Anderson & Johnny Cash  

 


  

   

 
   








 



  


  
 


   
 
  




INTRO C ( 3 beats)  D7 (2 beats)   G (3beats) 
 
G We've come D7 to the time Em in the season 
C  When family and G friends gather near 
D7 To offer a prayer of Em Thanksgiving 
C For blessings we've D7 known through the year 
 
C To join hands and G thank the creator 
C And now when D7 Thanksgiving is due 
G This year D7 when I Em count my blessings  
C I'm thanking D7 the Lord G He made you 
 
G This year D7 when I Em count my blessings 
C I'm thanking D7 the Lord G He made you 
 
I'm grateful D7 for the laughter Em of children  
C The sun and the G wind and the rain  
D7 The color of blue Em in your sweet eyes 
C The sight of a high D7 ball and train  
 
C The moon rise G over a prairie 
C  Old love that you've D7 made new 
And when D7 the time comes Em to be going 
C  It won't be in sorrow G and tear 
D7 I'll kiss you goodbye Em and I'll go on my way 
C Grateful for all D7 of the years 
C  I thank for all  G that you gave me 
C For teaching me what D7 love can do 
G Thanksgiving day  Em for the rest of my life 
C I'm thanking D7 the Lord  G He made you 
Thanksgiving day Em for the rest of my life 
C I’m  thanking D7 the Lord G He made you 



This Train [C]
Lew Dite

Woody Guthrie and others – Lew Dite: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WJARcCB
0ao (But in G)
[C]///////
[C] This train is bound for glory, this train 
This train is bound for glory,  [G7] this train 
[C] This train is  [C7] bound for glory, 
[F] Don't carry nothing but the righteous and the holy 
[C] This train is  [G7] bound for glory,  [C] this train

[C] This train don't carry no gamblers, this train 
This train don't carry no gamblers,  [G7] this train 
[C] This train don't  [C7] carry no gamblers 
[F] Liars, thieves, nor big shot ramblers 
[C] This train is  [G7] bound for glory,  [C] this train

[C] This train don't carry no liars, this train 
This train don't carry no liars,  [G7] this train 
[C] This train don't  [C7] carry no liars 
[F] She's streamlined and a midnight flyer 
[C] This train don't  [G7] carry no liars,  [C] this train

[C] This train don't carry no smokers, this train 
This train don't carry no smokers,  [G7] this train 
[C] This train don't  [C7] carry no smokers 
[F] Two bit liars, small time jokers 
[C] This train don't  [G7] carry no smokers,  [C] this train

[C] This train don't carry no con men, this train 
This train don't carry no con men,  [G7] this train 
[C] This train don't  [C7] carry no con men, 
[F] No wheeler dealers, here and gone men, 
[C] This train don't  [G7] carry no con men,  [C] this train

[C] This train don't carry no rustlers, this train 
This train don't carry no rustlers,  [G7] this train 
[C] This train don't  [C7] carry no rustlers,
[F] Sidestreet walkers, two bit hustlers, 
[C] This train is  [G7] bound for glory,  [C] this train

[C] This train is bound for glory, this train 
This train is bound for glory,  [G7] this train 
[C] This train is  [C7] bound for glory, 
[F] Don't carry nothing but the righteous and the holy 
[C]  This train is   [G7]  bound for glory,  [C]  this train

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WJARcCB-0ao
http://ozbcoz.com


Those Were the Days my Friend
Mary Hopkins

[Am] Once upon a time there was a [Am7] tavern [A] 
[A7] Where we used to raise a glass or [Dm] two 
[Dm] Remember how we laughed away the [Am] hours 
And [B7] dreamed of all the great things we would [E7]* do

[Am] Then the busy years went rushing [Am7] by us 
We [A7] lost our starry notions on the [Dm] way 
[Dm] If by chance I'd see you in the [Am] tavern 
We'd [B7] smile at one another and we'd [E7]* say

[E7] La la la [Am] la la la [A7] la la la [Dm] la la la La la la
 [E7] la, la la la [Am] la

[Am] Just tonight I stood before the [Am7] tavern 
[A7] Nothing seemed the way it used to [Dm] be 
[Dm] In the glass I saw a strange re[Am]flection 
[B7] Was that lonely woman really [E7]* me

Those were the [Am] days my friend 
we thought they'd [Dm] never end 
We'd sing and [G] dance for[G7] ever and a [C] day 
We'd live the [Dm] life we choose we'd fight and [Am] never lose 
Those were [E7] the days, oh yes those were the [Am] days

Those were the [Am] days my friend we thought they'd [Dm] never end 
We'd sing and [G] dance for[G7] ever and a [C] day 
We'd live the [Dm] life we choose we'd fight and [Am] never lose 
Those were [E7] the days, oh yes those were the [Am] days

[E7]  La la la  [Am]  La la la  [A7]  la la la  [Dm]  la la la La la la
  [G]  la, la  [G7]  la la la  [C]  la La la la  [Dm]  la la la, la la la 
 [Am]  la la la La la la  [E7]  la, la la la la la  [Am]  la La la la la la 
 [C]  la, la la la la la  [Dm]  la la la la la  [Am]  la La la la la la  
[C]  la, la la la la la  [Dm]  la la la la la  [Am]  la

Those were the [Am] days my friend 
we thought they'd [Dm] never end 
We'd sing and [G] dance for[G7] ever and a [C] day 
We'd live the [Dm] life we choose we'd fight and [Am] never lose 
For we were [E7] young and sure to have our [Am] way 
[E7] La la la [Am] la la la [A7] la la la [Dm] la la la 
La la la [E7] la, la la la la [Am] la

[E7] La la la [Am] La la la [A7] la la la [Dm] la la la La la la [G] la, la [G7] la la la la 
C] la La la la [Dm] la la la, la la la [Am] la la la La la la [E7] la, la la la la la 
Am] la La la la la la [C] la, la la la la la [Dm] la la la la la [Am] la 
[Am] Through the door there came familiar [Am7] laughter 
I [A7] saw your face and heard you call my [Dm] name 
[Dm] Oh my friend we're older but no [Am] wiser 
For [B7] in our hearts the dreams are still the [E7]* same

Those were the [Am] days my friend 
we thought they'd [Dm] never end We'd sing and [G] dance 
for[G7] ever and a [C] day 
We'd live the [Dm] life we choose we'd fight and [Am] never lose 
Those were [E7] the days, oh yes those were the [Am] days

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=y3KEhWTnWvE
http://ozbcoz.com


Three Little Birds
Bob Marley and the Wailers

Bob Marley: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LanCLS_hIo4   (But in A)

Don't  worry  about a thing,  
'Cause  every little thing  gonna be all  right 
Singin' don't worry  about a thing,  
'Cause  every little thing  gonna be all  right

Rise up this mornin', smiled with the  risin' sun, 
Three little  birds pitch by my  doorstep 
Singin'  sweet songs of melodies  pure and true, 
Sayin',  this is my message to  you-ou-ou

Repeat 3 times

(Ending)
‘Cause  every little thing is gonna be al -right 
(Slower) ‘ Cause  every little thing is gonna be al -right

[C] [C7]
[F] [C]

[C7]
[F] [C]

[G]
[C] [F]

[C] [G]
[F] [C]

[F] [C]
[F] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LanCLS_hIo4
http://ozbcoz.com


Tickle My Heart 
by Joe Brown and Roger Cook 

 

 
 

Intro:  C  .  Am  .  | C  .  Am  .  | C  .  Am  .  | C\                   
 

(---tacet--)| C      .       .        .    | Am     .     .        .    | C          .       .         .    | Am    . 
             Tickle me   once.       tickle me  twice,      tickle me  naughty,       tickle me   nice 
 

                    .        .   | Dm     .     .     .   |G7      .      .         .   | C       .     Am     .     | C      . 
             But tickle my heart-------------                          Tickle my heart----------------------  
       

.           .    | .        .      .        .    | Cdim    .       .         .   | C          .           .        .    | A7     . 
             Tickle my   fancy,      tickle my   toes,           tickle my  tummy,    right up to my   nose  
 

                    .        .    | Dm     .      .     .   | G7     .        .         .    | C        .      F\  G7\  | C   .     .     .  | 
             But tickle my  heart-------------                            Tickle my  heart-----------  
 
Bridge:      E7       .        .      .   |  .       .     .    .  | Am     .    E7          .    |  Am    .     .     .   | 
                  Tickle  me  in    the  mor-ning-----      tickle me through the   night-----  
 

                  D7       .       .       .    |   .       .       .     .  | G7\    .        D7\     . | G7\  ---  
                  Tickle  me  with-out    war-ning-----                 That’d be  al----- right. 
 

 ---     ---  | C       .      .        .    | Cdim    .      .        .     | C        .        .             .   | A7      . 
             Tickle me  gently,     tickle me  rough,         I’ll let you  know when I’ve had e---- nough 
 

                      .        .    | Dm    .     .     .   | G7     .        .         .   | C      .   Am   .   | Dm   .   G7  .  | 
             Just tickle my   heart------      (any-time)            Tickle my heart-----------  
 
 
Instrumental: 
    C  .  .  . | Am  .  .  . | C  .  .  . | Am   .    .          .    | Dm   .   .   .  | G7   .     .        .  | C     .   Am  .  | Dm  .  G7  . | 
    (oo  oo    Ooooo       oo   oo    Ooooo) Tickle my heart-------  (Oo-ooo)     tickle my heart--------  
 

    C  .  .  . | Am  .  .  . | C  .  .  . | Am   .    .          .    | Dm   .   .   .  | G7   .     .        .  | C\    .    F   G7  | C  .   .   . | 
    (oo  oo    Ooooo       oo   oo    Ooooo) Tickle my heart-------  (Oo-ooo)     tickle my heart--------  
 
 
Bridge2:       E7\     E7\  E7\  -   | E7\   E7\   E7\   -   | Am      .     E7         .   | Am   .    .    .   | 
                     Tickle  me  in   the  mor-ning-----             Tickle me through the night-----  
 

                      D7      .     .          .     |  .      .      .     .   | G7   .     D7\     .      | G7\   -------- (hold) ----- G+\  --- 
                      Tickle me   without      war-ning-----               You know that’d be al-- right           al--- right-----  
 

 ---      ---  | C       .      .        .    | Cdim    .       .        .    | C       .         .             .  | A7      . 
             Tickle me   gently,     tickle me  rough,         I’ll let you know when I’ve had  e--- nough 
 

                      .        .    | Dm    .     .     .   | G7     .        .         .    | C      .   Am   .   | Dm   . 
             Just tickle my   heart------      (any-time)            Tickle my  heart----------- 
 
 
 

             G7      .   | C     .   Am  .  | Dm   .         G7      .     | C   .  Am  .  | C  .  Am  .   | C  .  Am  . | C\  G7\  C6\ 
             Tickle my heart--------------           please tickle my   heart--------------------- ! 

                                                        

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=83dRqWaUIVQ
http://ozbcoz.com


Produced by www.ozbcoz.com    -    Jim's Ukulele Songbook  Ukulele gCEA Tuning

Till There Was You
artist:The Beatles , writer:Meredith Willson

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vJaap5XwiPA   But in G
Intro: [C] [Em] [Dm] [G]

There were [C] bells on a [Gdim] hill, 
But I [Dm] never [Dm7] heard them [F] ringing [Fm] 
No I [C] never [Em] heard them at [Dm] all 
[G7] 'Til there was [C] you [Dm] [G7]

There were [C] birds in the [Gdim] sky,
But I [Dm] never [Dm7] saw them [F] winging [Fm] 
No I [C] never [Em] saw them at [Dm] all 
[G7] 'Til there was [C] you [C7] [C]

Then there was [F] music and [Fm] wonderful [C] roses 
They [A7] tell me 
In [Dm] sweet fragrant [D7] meadows of [G] dawn 
And [Gaug] you

There was [C] love all a [Gdim] round, 
But I [Dm] never [Dm7] heard it [F] singing 
[Fm] No I [C] never[Em] heard it at [Dm] all 
[G7] 'Til there was [C] you.

Updated 05/03/2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vJaap5XwiPA


T’UkeS       Tillsonburg Uke Society 
 

Tiny Bubbles 
INTRO:    D7 // G7 // C //// G7 –  
        C   G7 
Tiny Bubbles, in the wine 
            C 
Make me happy, make me feel fine 
         C      C7           F     Fm 
Tiny Bubbles,     make me warm all over 
            C         G7    C      C7 
With a feeling that I’m gonna Love you ‘til the end of time 
 
     F           C 
So here’s to the golden moon, and here’s to the silver sea, 
       D     D7       G7       – N.C.  
But most of all a toast to you and me 
 
        C    G7 
Tiny Bubbles, in the wine 
             C 
Make me happy, make me feel fine 
        C      C7                F    Fm 
Tiny Bubbles,    make me warm all over 
            C         G7     C     C7 
With a feeling that I’m gonna Love you ‘til the end of time 
 
     F               C 
So here’s to the ginger lei, I give to you today 
       D      D7               G7       – N.C. 
And here’s a kiss that will not fade away. 
 
        C    G7 
Tiny Bubbles, in the wine 
            C 
Make me happy, make me feel fine 
        C      C7           F     Fm 
Tiny Bubbles,     make me warm all over 
            C         G7    C 
With a feeling that I’m gonna Love you ‘til the end of time 
            C         G7    C// F// C /// 
With a feeling that I’m gonna Love you ‘til the end of time 
 

    

     



Tiptoe Thru The Tulips
artist:Tiny Tim , writer:Al Dubin and Joe Burke

[C] Tiptoe [A7] to the [Dm] window [G7], 
by the [C] window [E7] 
That is [F] where I’ll [Fm] be 
Come [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips [G7] with [C] me 
[C] [C] [C] [G7] [G7] [G7] [G7]
 

[C] Tiptoe [A7] from your [Dm] pillow [G7] 
to the [C] shadow [E7] of a [F] willow [Fm] tree 
And [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips [G7] 
with [C] me. [C] [C] [C] [C7] [C7] [C7] [C7]

And if I [C] kiss you [A7] in the [Dm]  garden, [G7] 
In the [C] moonlight, [E7] will you [Dm] pardon [Fm] me?

INTRO KAZOO INSTEAD OF SINGING 
 
[C] Tiptoe [A7] to the [Dm] window [G7], 
by the [C] window [E7] 
That is [F] where I’ll [Fm] be 
Come [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips [G7] with [C] me 
[C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] 
 

KAZOO this verse 
 
[C] Tiptoe [A7] from your [Dm] pillow [G7] 
to the [C] shadow [E7] of a [F] willow [Fm] tree 
And [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips [G7] 
with [C] me. [C] [C] [C] [C7] [C7] [C7] [C7]

Al Dubin and Joe Burke – Tiny Tim: https://www.youtube.com/watch? 
v=_eQQKVKjifQ 
 

[F] Kneeeee deep in [C] flowers we’ll stray 
[Em] We’ll [B7] keep the [Em7] showers [G7] away [G7] [G7] (STOP) 
 

[F] Kneeeee deep in [C] flowers we’ll stray 
[Em] We’ll [B7] keep the [Em7] showers [G7] away [G7] [G7] (STOP) 
  
 
Come [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips [G7] 
Oh [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips [G7] 
[C] Tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips [G7] 
With [C] me [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] HOLD 
  
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_eQQKVKjifQ
http://ozbcoz.com


Tonight You Belong to Me
artist:Mersey Belles , writer:Billy Rose and Lee David

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ufJlTfJJb4g

Intro: [G]                  (– strum along till ready )

[G] I know, I know you [G7] belong 
To [C] somebody [Cm] new 
But [G] tonight you be[D]long to [G] me [D7]

Al[G]though, although we're a[F]part 
You're [C] part of my [Cm] heart 
But [G] tonight you be[D]long to [G] me [G7]

When you’re [C] down by the [Cm] stream
How very very sweet it will seem
Once [G] more just to [E7] dream 
By the [A7] (stop) silvery moonlight [D7]

[NC] My honey, I [G] know, I know 
With the [G7] dawn 
That [C] you will be [Cm] gone 
But [G] tonight you be[D]long to [G] me [G7]

When you’re  [Cm] down by the stream
How very very sweet it will seem
Once [G] more just to [E7] dream 
By the [A7] (stop) silvery moonlight [D7]

[NC] My honey, I [G] know, I know 
With the [G7] dawn 
That [C] you will be [Cm] gone 
But [G] tonight you be[D7]long to [G] me

[G] Just a [D7] little old 
[G] Just a [D7] little old 
[G] Just a [D7] little old [G] me [D] [G]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ufJlTfJJb4g
http://ozbcoz.com


[2 beats per chord]

Am F C G
Am F C G
Am F C G [with lead]
Am F C G [with lead]
Am F C G [with lead]
Am F C G [with lead]

Verse 1
Am F  C G
Ever wonder ‘bout what he’s doing
Am           F       C            G
How it all turned to lies?
Am     F                       C         G
       Sometimes I think that it’s better
      Am           F            C             G
To never ask why

Chorus
Am F C G  [with lead]
Am F C C  [with lead]

Where there is de-
 
[4 beats per chord]
F                                        C
-sire there is gonna be a flame

    G    Am
Where there is a flame someone’s bound to get burned.

        F                  C
But just because it burns doesn’t mean you’re gonna die.

            G Am
You gotta get up and try, try, try

     F      C
Gotta get up and try try, try

            G [hold]
You gotta get up and try, try,

[2 beats per chord] 
Am       F      C       G 

try 
Am       F      C       G

Cont. page 2

Try 
Michael Busbee & Ben West, 2012.  Performed by Pink.  Ukelele arrangement Austin Ukelele Society, 2015



Try - Page 2

Verse 2
Am   F     C               G
Funny how the heart can be deceiving
Am      F                     C            G
More than just a couple times
Am  F           C            G
      Why do we fall I love so easy,
Am  F    C          G
Even when it’s not right

Chorus
Am F C G [with lead]
Am F C C [with lead]

Where there is de-
 
[4 beats per chord]
F                                        C
-sire there is gonna be a flame

    G    Am
Where there is a flame someone’s bound to get burned.

       F                  C
But just because it burns doesn’t mean you’re gonna die.

            G Am
You gotta get up and try, try, try

      F      C
Gotta get up and try, try, try

     G [hold]      
Gotta get up and try, try, 

[2 beats per chord]
Am       F      C       G
try
Am       F      C       G

Verse 3
Am            F  C           G
Ever worried that it might be ruined
         Am  F          C          G
And does it make you wanna cry?

  F           C GAm 

When you’re out there doing what you’re doing 
Am          F                    C              G 

Are you just getting  by?

Cont. page 3



Try - Page 3

  Am            F      C           C
Tell me, are you just getting by, by by?  Where there is de-
 
[4 beats per chord]
F                                         C
-sire there is gonna be a flame

    G  Am
Where there is a flame someone’s bound to get burned.

       F                  C
But just because it burns doesn’t mean you’re gonna die.

            G Am
You gotta get up and try, try, try

    F      C
Gotta get up and try try, try

G Am
You gotta get up and try, try, try

Ending
     F       C

Gotta get up and try, try, try
           G           Am

You gotta get up and try, try, try
    F     C

Gotta get up and try, try, try
           G [hold]      

You gotta get up and try, try,

[2 beats per chord]
Am      F      C      G
try
Am      F      C      G
Am      F      C      G [with lead]
Am      F      C      G    [with lead]
Am      F      C      G [with lead]
Am      F      C      G    [with lead]

Am [hold]



Twist and Shout

by Phil Medley and Bert Berns
Beatles https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b-VAxGJdJeQ 

VERSE 1
Well, shake it up [C] baby now ([F] shake it up, [G] baby)
Twist and [C] shout ([F] twist and [G] shout)
Come on, come on, come on, [C] baby now ([F] come on, [G] baby)
Come on and work it on [C] out ([F] work it on [G] out)
(after second time go to verse 3)
(after third time go to verse 3)

VERSE 2
Well, work it on [C] out, honey ([F] work it on [G] out)
You know you look so [C] good ([F] look so [G] good)
You know you got me [C] goin' now ([F] got me [G] goin’)
Just like I know you [C] would ([F] like I knew you [G] would)
(Go back to VERSE 1)

VERSE 3
You know you twist it, little [C] girl ([F] twist, little [G] girl)
You know you twist so [C] fine ([F] twist so [G] fine)
Come on and twist a little [C] closer now ([F] twist a little [G] closer)
And let me know that you're [C] mine,  ([F] let me know you’re [G] mine, ooh)
(After second time go to ending)

[G] Ah / / /, ah / / /, ah / / /, ah / / /
(Go back to VERSE 1)

ENDING
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, [C] baby now ([F] shake it up, [G] baby)
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, [C]baby now ([F] shake it up, [G] baby)
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, [C] baby now ([F] shake it up, [G] baby)
[G] Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah [G] [G#] [A] [A#] [B] [C] (slide G chord up the neck one fret each chord) 
[C6]

Updated 05-06-2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b-VAxGJdJeQ


Two More Bottles of Wine
Emmylou Harris

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xCW1HPZfZxM

  -  2 bars 
 We came out west toge ther with a common de sire 
The fever we had might have set the west coast on  fire 
 Two months  later got a troublin' mind  

Oh, my baby moved out and left  me behind

But it's  all right, cause it's  midnight, 
And I got  two more bottles of  wine,

The  way she left sure  turned my head a round 
 Seemed like overnight she up and put me  down 
 Well, ain't gonna  let it bother me to day 

I've been  workin' and I'm too tired anyway,

But it's  all right, cause it's  midnight 
And I got  two more bottles of  wine

 Well I'm  sixteen hundred miles from the people I  know 
 I've been doin' all I can but opportunity sure comes  slow 
 Thought I'd  be in the sun all day 

But I'm  sweeping out a warehouse in west LA

But it's  all right, 'cause it's  midnight 
And I got  two more bottles of  wine

 Well I'm  sixteen hundred miles from the people I  know 
 I've been doin' all I can but opportunity sure comes  slow 
 Thought I'd  be in the sun all day 

But I'm  sweeping out a warehouse in west LA

But it's  all right, 'cause it's  midnight 
And I got  two more bottles of  wine

Yes, it's  all right, 'cause it's  midnight 
And I got  two more bottles of  wine

[D]
[D] [G] [D]
[D] [A]
[A] [D] [Dm]

[G]

[Dm] [G]
[A] [D]

[Dm] [G] [D]
[D] [A]
[A] [Dm] [D]

[G]

[Dm] [G]
[A] [D]

[D] [G] [D]
[D] [A]
[A] [D]

[G]

[D] [G]
[Am] [Dm]

[D] [G] [D]
[D] [A]
[A] [D]

[G]

[D] [G]
[Am] [Dm]

[D] [G]
[A] [D]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xCW1HPZfZxM
http://ozbcoz.com


Ukulele Blister
artist:Shane McAlister , writer:Shane McAlister

Shane McAlister: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nP4Ejiyahcg

[C] I went into the local [F] family music [C] store 
To buy me something I could learn to [G7] play 
[C] When I saw them hanging in a row [F] up there on the [C] wall 
I knew right then what I [G7] had to buy that [C] day

[C] I took it home and tuned it up with a [F] smile upon my [C] face 
From that point on I couldn't put it [G7] down 
I [C] strummed all day and half the night, I [F] learned my favourite [C] 
Song 
My Dog Has Fleas [G7] he's an itchy [C] hound [C7]

I’ve got a [F] Ukulele Blister [C] let me tell you mister 
Sitting [G7] proudly on the end of my [C] thumb [C7] 
A Uku[F]lele blister, [C] go tell your sister 
Every [G7] day I like to sit down for a [C] strum…[G7] for a [C] strum

[C] I joined a group of other folk who [F] also like to [C] play 
We'd sing and strum and laugh all day [G7] long 
From [C] Rock and Roll to country it [F] didn't matter [C] much 
coz every Tune's a [G7] Ukulele [C] Song [C7]

I’ve got a [F] Ukulele Blister [C] let me tell you mister 
Sitting [G7] proudly on the end of my [C] thumb [C7] 
A Uku[F]lele blister, [C] go tell your sister 
Every [G7] day I like to sit down for a [C] strum…[G7] for a [C] strum

It's [C] been a while I'm getting good, if I [F] do say so my[C]self 
Coz you see I'm still strumming every [G7] day 
So [C] come and join the Ukulele [F] Revolu[C]tion 
We welcome you, it's the [G7] Ukulele [C] Way [C7]

I’ve got a [F] Ukulele Blister [C] let me tell you mister 
Sitting [G7] proudly on the end of my [C] thumb [C7] 
A Uku[F]lele blister, [C] go tell your sister 
Every [G7] day I like to sit down for a [C] strum…[G7] for a [C] strum

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nP4Ejiyahcg
http://ozbcoz.com


Ukulele Lady [C]
Bette Midler

Kahn and Whiting - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lyxoafd1xIc  - with 
some jiggery 
Bette Midler: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a6gcG3t-RI4 (Ab)

       

 I saw the  splendor of the  moonlight 
 On Hono  lulu  lu  Bay 
 There’s something  tender in the  moonlight 
 On Hono  lulu  lu  Bay

 And all the  beaches  are filled with  peaches 
 Who bring their  'ukes' a long  

 And in the  glimmer of the  moonlight  they love to 
 sing  this  song 

If  you  like-a  Ukulele  Lady. 
 Ukulele  Lady like-a  you  

If  you  like to  linger where it's  shady 
 Ukulele  Lady linger  too

If  you  kiss a  Ukulele  Lady 
 While you promise  ever to be  true  

And  she  sees an  other Uk ulele 
 Lady foolin’ a  round with  you 

 May  be she'll  sigh …(an  awful lot) 
 May  be she'll  cry …(and  maybe not) 

 May  be she'll  find some  body else 
 Bye  and  bye 

To  sing  to  when it's cool and  shady 
 Where the tricky  Wicki Wackies  woo  

If  you  like a  Ukulele  Lady 
 Ukulele  Lady like a  you 

 She used to  sing to me by  moonlight  
 On Hono lulu  lu  Bay  
 Fond mem'rys  cling to me by  moonlight  
 Although I'm fa--ar  a  way 

[C] [C] [G7] [G7] [G7] [Dm] [C] [C]

[C] [G7] [C]
[C] [Adim] [G7] [C]
[C] [G7] [C]
[C] [Adim] [G7] [C]

[Am] [Am] [Am] [Am]
[Em] [Em] [Em] [Em]
[C] [C] [C7] [C]
[D7] [D7] [G] [G7]

[C] [Em] [Am] [G7]
[C] [Em] [Am] [C]
[Dm] [G7] [Dm] [G7]

[Dm] [G7] [C]

[C] [Em] [Am] [G7]
[C] [Em] [Am] [C]

[Dm] [G7] [Dm] [G7]
[Dm] [G7] [C] [C]

[F] [F] [F] [F]
[C] [C] [C] [C]
[D7] [D7] [D7] [D7]
[G7] [G7] [G7] [G7]

[C] [Em] [Am] [G7]
[C] [Em] [Am] [C]
[Dm] [G7] [Dm] [G7]

[Dm] [G7] [C] [C]

[C] [G7] [C] [C]
[C] [Adim] [G7] [C] [C]
[C] [G7] [C] [C]
[C] [Adim] [G7] [C] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lyxoafd1xIc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a6gcG3t-RI4
http://ozbcoz.com


 

Uncle John’s Band 
 By The Grateful Dead Key of G 

C D G Am Bm Dm Em 
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Intro 

Verse 1 

Chorus 

Interlude 

|        G       |       G       |       G       |       G      | G//  Bm//  |  C//  D//  | G//  Bm//  |  C//  D//  | 
      1             3           +      +     + 3     4 

                  |              G              |                  G                  |         C///             G/      |      G            
1) Well, the   first   days   are   the    hardest   days,   don’t  you     wor - ry   an - y      more.  
2)  It’s   the     same  stor - y  the      crow_  told_  me,     it’s        the  only one he     knows. 

                |              G              |                G               |       C///             G/     |         G         | 
1) ‘Cause     when  life  looks  like   Eas - y Street,  there  is   danger at__  your   door.  
2)               Like  the  morn - ing    sun__  you  come, and   like  the  wind  you   go. 

    |                Am              |        Em       |             C            |         D        | 
1)  Think  this  through  with   me;________    let  me  know  your  mind.______  
2)     Ain’t    no    time    to     hate,________  bare – ly   time  to    wait.______ 

    |    C//         D//     |   G//      D/   C/  |      G//        D//  |       G       |    G    |    G 
1)   Whoa  –  oh,  what I   want  to  know - oh,        is_____   are  you       kind?  
2)   Whoa  –  oh,  what I   want  to  know - oh,      where___ does the     time go? 
              |         G          |                    G                   |         C///           G/     |     G     
1) It’s  a    buck  dancer’s    choice,__  my  friend, bet-ter     take   my   ad   -   vice.  
2)           I___  live  in  a     sil - ver   mine___   and    I     call  it  Beg - gar’s    Tomb. 

           |            G           |                  G                |        C///              G/     |         G         | 
1) You   know__  all  the     rules  by  now,  and  the       fire   from    the       ice.  
2)        I’ve   got   me   a      vi - o - lin     and     I         beg  you,  call  the    tune. 
    |                Am              |        Em       |                C             |         D       | 
1)    Will   you   come   with    me?________   Won’t  you  come  with   me?   
2)        A – ny – bo - dy’s       choice,______     I    can   hear   your     voice. 

    |      C//         D//     |   G//        D/     C/    |    G//        D//   |       G       |    G    |    G   | 
1)   Whoa   -   oh,  what  I    want to   know – o - oh,    will  you  come with    me? 
2)   Whoa   –  oh,  what  I     want to  know – o - oh,        how    does   the     song  go? 

    |         G        |    G///       C/   |    Am//      G//    |     D       
1)   God   damn!    Well  I  de - clare!    Have  you  seen  the    like?___ 
2)   Come  hear   Uncle  John’s  band      by   the     ri  -  ver  -  side.___ 
             |             C             |                 C                  |    G//         D//    |    C//     D//    | 
1) Their   walls  are  built___     of can - non – balls,  their    mot - to    is  “Don’t     tread on   me!”__ 
2)          Got  some things  to      talk__     a  -   bout____     here__    be–side the   ri – sing   tide.___ 
    |         G        |    G///         C/   |    Am//      G//    |      D     | 
1)   Come  hear     Uncle  John’s  band     play - ing    to   the      tide.__ 
2)   Come  hear     Uncle  John’s   band    play – ing    to   the      tide.__ 

    |             C            |            C            |    G//        D//    |    C//         D//    | 
1)   Come__  with  me   or  go  alone,  he’s    come  to   take  his    child - ren   home. 
2)   Come  on  a - long  or  go  alone,   he’s    come  to   take  his    child - ren   home. 

1)   | G// Bm// |  C//  D//  | G//  Bm// |  C//  D//  | G//  Bm// |  C//  D//  | G//  Bm// | C// D//  

2)   | Dm// G// | C// Dm// |  x 7  -  | Dsus2 | Dsus2 |  then go to last line of Verse 2, Chorus 2  then Ending.  

Ending 
| Dm// G// | C// Dm// | repeat and  fade out  
 La_ la_ la_ di_ da_ … 
 



UNDER THE BOARDWALK 
4/4  1…2…123 

                                                                              
Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the tar upon the roof 

                                                                                          
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire-proof 

                                           
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea…yeah 

                                                            
On a blanket with my baby,      that’s where I’ll be 

                                                                      
UT-BW, out of the sun, UT-BW, we’ll be havin’ some fun, UT-BW people walkin’ above 

                                                    
UT-BW, we’ll be fallin’ in love, under the boardwalk, boardwalk 

                                                                   
From the park you hear the happy sound of a carou-sel 

                                                                                    
You can almost taste the hot dogs and french fries they sell 

                                           
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea…yeah 

                                                             
On a blanket with my baby,      that’s where I’ll be 

                                                                      
UT-BW, out of the sun, UT-BW, we’ll be havin’ some fun, UT-BW people walkin’ above 

                                                    
UT-BW, we’ll be fallin’ in love, under the boardwalk, boardwalk 



[G] Headed down south to the [D] land of the pines 
And I'm [Em] thumbin' my way into [C] North Caroline 
[G] Starin' up the road 
And [D] pray to God I see [C] headlights

I [G] made it down the coast in [D] seventeen hours 
[Em] Pickin' me a bouquet of [C] dogwood flowers 
And I'm a [G] hopin' for Raleigh 
I can [D] see my baby to-[C]night

So [G] rock me mama like a [D] wagon wheel 
[Em] Rock me mama any [C] way you feel 
[G] Hey, [D] mama [C] rock me  [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7] 
[G] Rock me mama like the [D] wind and the rain 
[Em] Rock me mama like a [C] south-bound train 
[G] Hey, [D] mama [C] rock me

[G] Runnin' from the cold [D] up in New England 
I was [Em] born to be a fiddler in an [C] old-time stringband 
My [G] baby plays the guitar, [D] I strum a ukulele[C] now

Oh, the [G] North country winters keep a [D] gettin' me now 
Lost my [Em] money playin' poker so I [C] had to up and leave 
But I [G] ain't a turnin' back 
To [D] livin' that old life [C] no more

So [G] rock me mama like a [D] wagon wheel 
[Em] Rock me mama any [C] way you feel 
[G] Hey, [D] mama [C] rock me   [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7] 
[G] Rock me mama like the [D] wind and the rain 
[Em] Rock me mama like a [C] south-bound train 
[G] Hey, [D] mama [C] rock me

4 beats each 
[G] [D] [Em] [C] [G]  [D] [C] [C]

4 beats each 
[G] [D] [Em] [C] [G]  [D]  [C] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1gX1EP6mG-E (but in A) 
Intro 4 beats each chord, play twice 
[G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C]

Wagon Wheel 
artist:Old Crow Medicine Show , writer:Bob Dylan, Ketch Secor

One strum per chord

[G] Walkin' to the south [D] out of Roanoke 
I caught a [Em] trucker out of Philly 
Had a [C] nice long toke 

cont. page 2

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1gX1EP6mG-E
http://ozbcoz.com


[G]Hey [D] mama [C] rock me 
[G] (stop vocal only 
Hey mama rock me-e-e

And I [G] gotta get a move on [D] fit for the sun 
I hear my [Em] baby callin' my name and I [C] know that she's the only one 
And [G] if I die in Raleigh at [D] least I will die [C] free

So [G] rock me mama like a [D] wagon wheel 
[Em] Rock me mama any [C] way you feel 
[G] Hey, [D] mama [C] rock me  [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7] 
[G] Rock me mama like the [D] wind and the rain 
[Em] Rock me mama like a [C] south-bound train 
[G] Hey, [D] mama [C] rock me 
Repeat chorus 
Ending

Resume strumming

But [G] he's a headed west from the [D] Cumberland Gap 
To [C] Johnson City, Tennessee

Wagon Wheel. 
Pg 2 

http://ozbcoz.com


Waltzing Matilda - [C]
Slim Dusty

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CwvazMc5EfE   Capo on 2 
Version from original lyrics by Banjo Paterson 1895

 Once a jolly  swagman  camped by a  billabong, 
 Under the shade of a  coolibah tree, 

And he  sang as he  watched and  waited till his  billy 
boiled 

 You'll come a  waltzing Ma tilda with  me

 Waltzing Matilda,  Waltzing Matilda 
 You'll come a  waltzing Ma tilda with  me 

And he  sang as he  watched and  waited till his  billy 
boiled 

 You'll come a waltzing Ma tilda with  me.

 Down came a  jumbuck to  drink at the  billabong 
 Up jumped the swagman and  grabbed him with glee 

And he  sang as he  stowed that  jumbuck in his  
tuckerbag 

 You'll come a  waltzing Ma tilda with  me

 Waltzing Matilda,  Waltzing Matilda 
 You'll come a  waltzing Ma tilda with  me 

And he  sang as he  watched and  waited till his  billy 
boiled 

 You'll come a waltzing Ma tilda with  me.

 Up rode the  squatter  mounted on his  thoroughbred, 
 Up rode the troopers,  one, two, three. 
 "Where's the jolly  jumbuck  you've got in your  tuckerbag? 
 You'll come a  waltzing Ma tilda with  me “

 Waltzing Matilda,  Waltzing Matilda 
 You'll come a  waltzing Ma tilda with  me 

And he  sang as he  watched and  waited till his  billy boiled 
 You'll come a waltzing Ma tilda with  me.

 Up jumped the  swagman and  sprang into the  billabong, 
 "You'll never take me a live," cried he

(Slower)
And his  ghost may be  heard as you  ride beside the  billabong, 

 “ You'll come a  waltzing Ma tilda with  me “

 Waltzing Matilda,  Waltzing Matilda 
 You'll come a  waltzing Ma tilda with  me 

And he  sang as he  watched and  waited till his  billy boiled 
 You'll come a waltzing Ma tilda with  me.

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] [G7]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]

[C] [Am] [G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]

[C] [G7] [C]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] [G7]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]

[C] [Am] [G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]

[C] [G7] [C]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] [G7]
[C] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] [Am] [G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] [G7] [C]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] [G7]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] [Am] [G7] [C]

[C] [F]
[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]

[C] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] [G7] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CwvazMc5EfE
http://ozbcoz.com


We Are Going To Be Friends – White Stripes 

https://m.youtube.com/watch?reload=9&v=PKfD8d3XJok  

 

[G] Fall is here, hear the yell 

[G] Back to school, ring the bell 

[C] Brand new shoes, walking blues 

[G] Climb the fence, books and pens 

[D] I can tell that [C] we are gonna be [G] friends x2 

 

[G] Walk with me, Suzy Lee 

[G] Through the park, and by the tree 

[C] We will rest upon the ground 

[G] And look at all the bugs we've found 

[D] Then safely walk to [C] school without a [G] sound x2 

 

[G] Well here we are, no one else 

[G] We walked to school all by ourselves 

[C] There's dirt on our uniforms 

[G] From chasing all the ants and worms 

[D] We clean up and [C] now it's time to [G] learn x2 

 

[G] Numbers, letters, learn to spell 

[G] Noun, and books, and show and tell 

[C] At playtime we will throw the ball 

[G] back to class, through the hall 

[D] Teacher marks our [C] height against the [G] wall x2 

 

[C] And we don't notice any [G] time pass 

[C] We don't notice any [G] thing 

[A] We sit side by side in every class 

[C] Teacher thinks that I sound funny 

[D] But she likes the way you sing 

 

[G] Tonight I'll dream while I’m in bed 

[G] When silly songs go through my head 

[C] About the bugs and alphabet 

[G] And when I wake tomorrow I’ll bet 

[D] That you and I will [C] walk together [G] again 

[D] cause I can tell that [C] we are going to be [G] friends 

 

[D]        cause I can tell that [C]        we are going to be [G]    friends 

 
Updated September 12, 2019 

https://m.youtube.com/watch?reload=9&v=PKfD8d3XJok


What a Wonderful World - Louis Armstrong
Louis Armstrong

Louis Armstrong - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A3yCcXgbKrE  (BUT 
in C)

I see  trees of  green,  red roses  too 
 I see them  bloom, for  me and  you, 

And I  think to myself,  
 What a wonderful  world.   

I see  skies of  blue and  clouds of  white, 
 The bright blessed  day, the  dark sacred  night, 

And I  think to my self, 
what a  wonderful  world  

The  colors of the rainbow, so  pretty in the sky 
Are  also on the faces of  people goin' by 
I see friends shaking  hands, saying, " How do you  do?" 

 They're really  saying,  "  I   love     you."

I hear  babies  cry,    I  watch them  grow 
 They'll learn much  more  than I'll ever  know, 

And I  think to myself   
what a  wonderful  world  

Yes I think to myself,  (HOLD) 
(SLOW) what a  wonderful  world.  

[C] [Em] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [E7] [Am]

[F] [G7]
[G7] [Am] [C] [F] [G7]

[C] [Em] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [E7] [Am]

[F] [G7]
[G7] [C] [F] [C]

[G7] [C]
[G7] [C]
[F] [C] [F] [C]

[F] [C] [G7] [G7]

[C] [Em] [F] [C]
[F] [C] [E7] [Am]

[F] [G7]
[G7] [C] [F] [C]

[F] [G7]
[F] [C] [F] [C]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A3yCcXgbKrE
http://ozbcoz.com


The Wheels on the Bus
UkuleleJim (James Andrew Clark)

Additional lyrics and arrangement by James Andrew Clark, Copyright 2011 
James Andrew Clark - 
https://soundcloud.com/ukulelejim/wheels-on-the-bus }

  

 The wheels on the bus go round and round,  Round and round. 
 Round and round. 
 The wheels on the bus go round and round 
 All through the  town.

 The people on the bus go up and down,  Up and down. 
 Up and down. 
 The people on the bus go up and down 
 All through the  town

 The door on the bus goes open and shut,  Open and shut. 
 Open and shut. 
 The door on the bus goes open and shut 
 All through the  town

 The boy on the bus says, "Let's go play!  Let's go play! 
 Let's go play!" 
 The boy on the bus says, "Let's go play!" 
 All through the  town.

 The girl on the bus says, "Tee hee hee!  Tee hee hee! 
 Tee hee hee!" 
 The girl on the bus says, "Tee hee hee!" 
 All through the  town.

 The wheels on the bus go  round and round, 
The  kids on the bus go  up and down. 

 Everybody makes such a  silly sound 
As the  big yellow bus rolls  all through town!

 The wheels on the bus go round and round,  Round and round. 
 Round and round. 
 The wheels on the bus go round and round 
 All through the  town.

 The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, beep,  Beep, beep, beep. 
 Beep, beep, beep. 
 The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, beep 
 All through the  town.

 The wipers on the bus go swish, swish, swish,  Swish, swish, swish. 
 Swish, swish, swish.

The wipers on the bus go swish, swish, swish

[C] [F] [C]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[F] [C]
[F] [C]

[F] [C]
[G] [G7]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[C] [G]
[C]

[G]
                                          Cont. Page 2

 All through the [C) town. 

https://soundcloud.com/ukulelejim/wheels-on-the-bus
http://ozbcoz.com


 The motor on the bus goes zoom, zoom, zoom,  Zoom, zoom, zoom. 
 Zoom, zoom, zoom. 
 The motor on the bus goes zoom, zoom, zoom 
 All through the  town.

 The mommy on the bus says, "I love you,  I love you. 
 I love you." 
 The daddy on the bus says, "I love you, too!" 
 All through the  town.

 The wheels on the bus go  round and round. 
The  kids on the bus go  up and down. 

 Everybody makes such a  silly sound 
as the  big yellow bus rolls  all through town!

 The wheels on the bus go round and round,  Round and round. 
 Round and round. 
 The wheels on the bus go round and round 
 All through the  town. 
 All through the  town. 
 All  through the  town!   

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]

[F] [C]
[F] [C]

[F] [C]
[G] [G7]

[C] [G]
[C]
[C]
[G] [C]
[G] [C]
[G] [G7] [C] [F] [G] [C]

http://ozbcoz.com


 
 
 

                 WHEN I’M SIXTY-FOUR 
                                                            4/4    1…2…1234 

 

                                                                 
When I get older, losing my hair, many years from now 
 
 
 

                                                                                                     
Will you still be sending me a valentine, birthday greetings, bottle of wine 
 
 
 

                                                                                  
If I’d been out ‘til a quarter to three, would you lock the door 
 
 
 

                                                
Will you still need me, will you still feed me, when I’m sixty-  four 
 
 
 

        
                 8             4          4 
 
 
 

                                                         
You’ll be older too,           and if you  say the word,  I could stay with you. 
                                                                                                                                12345678 (aloud) 
 
 
 Cont. page 2



p. 2. When I'm Sixty-four 
 

                                                                        
I could be handy mending a fuse when your lights have gone 

                                                                                                
You can knit a sweater by the fireside, Sunday mornings, go for a ride 
 

                                                                                
Doing the garden digging the weeds, who could ask for more 
 

                                              
Will you still need me, will you still feed me, when I’m sixty-four. 

                                                                                        
Every summer we can rent a cottage in the Isle of Wight if it’s not too dear. 

                             
 We shall scrimp and save, 
 

                                                   
           Grandchildren on your knee, Vera, Chuck and Dave. 
                                                                                                                 12345678 (aloud) 

                                                                 
Send me a postcard drop me a line stating point of view 

                                                                                               
Indicate precisely what you mean to say, yours sincerely wasting away 

                                                                       
Give me your answer, fill in a form, mine forever more  

                                                                                               
 Will you still need me, will you still feed me, when I’m sixty-four? 

                                                                                     
Will you still need me, will you still feed me, when I’m sixty-four?  Hoooo! 
 



When Will I Be Loved 

 

Written by: Phil Everly 

Performed by: Linda Ronstadt: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ScOpzm-BYX4 

 

 

[G] I’ve been [C] cheat- [D] ed 
[G] Been mis- [C] treat- [D] ed [eight counts] 
 

 

[G] I've been [C] put [D]down 
[G] I've been [C] pushed a-[D] round 
[G] When will [C] I [D] be [G] loved [eight counts] 
 

 

[C] When I find a [D] new man 
[C] That I want for [G] mine 
He [C] always breaks my [D] heart in two 
It [Em] happens every [D] time [eight counts] 
 

 

[G] I've been [C] made [D] blue 
[G] I've been [C] lied [D] to 
[G] When will [C] I [D] be [G] loved [eight counts] 
 

 

[C] When I find a [D] new man 
[C] That I want for [G] mine 
He [C] always breaks my [D] heart in two 
It [Em] happens every [D] time [eight counts] 
 

 

[G] I've been [C] chea- [D] ted 
[G] Been mis-[C] trea- [D] ted 
[G] When will [C] I [D] be [G] loved (eight counts) 
[G] When will [C] I [D] be [G] loved (eight counts) 
Tell me, [G] when will [C] I [D] be [C] lo-o-o- [eight counts] [G] ved [hold] 
 

 
Updated 8/3/2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ScOpzm-BYX4


WHEN YOU’RE SMILING 
4/4    1234   12 

When you’re smiling, when you’re smiling, the whole world smiles with you. 

When you’re laughing,   when you’re laughing,        the sun comes shining through. 

But when you’re crying, you bring on the rain, 

So stop your sighing, be happy again. 

Keep on smiling, ‘cause when you’re smiling 

The whole world smiles with you! 



Whispering 

Malvin Schonberger and John Schonberger 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z0we-nj6-2Y 

[C] Whispering while you cuddle [B] near [B7] me  

[C] Whisper so no one else can [A] hear [A7] me 

[D] Each whisper seems to [G] cheer [G7] me. 

[C] I know it's true that there [Dm7] ain’t nobody but [G] you. 

[C] Whispering why you'll never [B] leave [B7] me, 

[C] Whispering why you'll never [A] grieve [A7] me, 

[D] Whisper and say that you [G] believe [G7] me 

[Dm] Whispering that [F] I [Fm] love [C] you. 

REPEAT 

Updated January 31, 2019 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z0we-nj6-2Y


 
 

                 WHO PUT THE BOMP-Barry Mann 
 

 

                                                                              
Intro: I´d like to thank the guy who wrote the song, that made my baby fall in love with me 
 
 
CHORUS: 

                                                                                  
  Who put the bomp in the bomp-ba-bomp-ba-bomp, who put the ram in the rama-lama-ding-dong 
 

                                                                         
  Who put the bop in the bop-shu-bop-shu-bop, who put the dip in the dip-da-dip-da-dip 
 

                                                                       
  Who was that man, I´d like to shake his hand, he made my baby fall in love with me. 1.Yeah! 2.Yeah! 
 
 

                                           
1. When my baby heard, bomp-ba-ba-bomp-ba-bomp-ba-bomp-bomp 
 

                              
  Every word went right in to her heart 
 

                                                 
And when she heard them singing rama-lama-lama-lama-lama-ding-dong 
 

             

 
     

                  
         She said we'd never have to part.   So....CHORUS  (Who put the bomp.....) 

Cont.page 2



p.2 Who Put the Bomp 

                                                                          
2.       Each time that we´re a-lone, boogity, boogity, boogity, boogity, boogity, boogity shoo 

                      
  Sets my baby's heart all a-glow. 

                                          
And every time we dance to dip da-dip da-dip dip da-dip da-dip 

                                
          She always says she loves me so.  
 

                                                                                  
  Who put the bomp in the bomp-ba-bomp-ba-bomp, who put the ram in the rama-lama-ding-dong 

                                                                        
  Who put the bop in the bop-shu-bop-shu-bop, who put the dip in the dip-da-dip-da-dip 

                                                                  
  Who was that man, I´d like to shake his hand, he made my baby fall in love with me.  
 

                                 
         Darling,        bomp-ba-ba-bomp-ba-bomp-ba-bomp-bomp 

                                        
And my honey,        rama-lama-ding-dong for-ever! 

                       
     And when I say   dip da-dip da-dip 

                                                             
    You know I mean it from the bottom of my boogity, boogity, boogity, shu 

                                  
  Who was that man, I´d like to shake his hand 

                                                                
He made my baby fall in love with me. He made my baby fall in love with me 



Wild Rover [C]
The Dubliners

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CgsVd4-wH_A  (But in G)

[C] / [G7] / [F] / [G7] / [C]  one strum each

I've [C] been a wild rover for many a [F] year 
And I [C] spent all me [G7] money on whiskey and [C] beer 
But [C] now I'm returning with gold in great [F] store, 
And I [C] promise to [F] play the wild [G7] rover no [C] more

And it's [G7] no, nay, never [G7] [F] [G7] 
[C] No, nay, never, no [F] more, 
Will I [C] play the wild [F] rover, 
No [G7] never, no [C] more

I [C] went to an ale house I used to fre-[F]quent, 
And I [C] told the land[G7]lady me money’s all [C] spent, 
I [C] asked her for credit, she answered me [F] "Nay… 
Sure a [C] custom like [F] yours I could [G7] get any [C] day."

And it's [G7] no, nay, never [G7] [F] [G7] 
[C] No, nay, never, no [F] more, 
Will I [C] play the wild [F] rover, 
No [G7] never, no [C] more

[C] I took out of me pocket ten sovereigns [F] bright, 
And the [C] landlady's [G7] eyes Opened wide with de-[C]light, 
She [C] said, "I have whiskeys and wines of the [F] best, 
And The [C] Words that I [F] told ye were [G7] only in[C] jest

And it's [G7] no, nay, never [G7] [F] [G7] 
[C] No, nay, never, no [F] more, 
Will I [C] play the wild [F] rover, 
No [G7] never, no [C] more

I'll go [C] home to me parents, confess what I've [F] done, 
And I'll [C] ask them to [G7] pardon their prodigal [C] son, 
And [C] if they forgive me as oft times be-[F]fore, 
Then I [C] promise I’ll [F] play the wild [G7] rover no [C] more!

And it's [G7] no, nay, never [G7] [F] [G7] 
[C] No, nay, never, no [F] more, 
Will I [C] play the wild [F] rover, 
No [G7] never, no [C] more

And it's [G7] no, nay, never [G7] [F] [G7] 
[C] No, nay, never, no [F] more, 
Will I [C] play the wild [F] rover, 
No [G7] never, no [C] more

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CgsVd4-wH_A
http://ozbcoz.com


2 pgs 

Will the Circle be Unbroken Charles Gabriel 
 

       
 
 
INTRO    Am   C    G    C 
 
Will the [C] circle be un[C7]-broken by and [F] by Lord, by and [C] by 
There's a better home a[Am]-waiting  
In the [C] sky Lord, [G] in the [C] sky[C] 
 
I was [C] standing by my [C7] window on a [F] cold and cloudy [C] day 
when I saw that hearse come [Am] rollin’  
for to [C] carry my [G] mother a[C]-way [C] 
 
Will the [C] circle be un[C7]-broken by and [F] by Lord, by and [C] by 
there's a better home a[Am]-waiting  
In the [C] sky Lord, [G] in the [C] sky[C] 
 
Oh, I [C] told the under[C7]-taker Under[F]-taker please drive [C] slow 
For this lady you are [Am] carryin’  
Lord I [C] hate to [G] see her [C] go[C] 
 
Will the [C] circle be un[C7]-broken by and [F] by Lord, by and [C] by 
there's a better home a[Am]-waiting  
In the [C] sky Lord, [G] in the [C] sky[C] 
 
Well, I [C] followed close be[C7]-hind her, tried to [F] hold up and be [C] brave 
But I could not hide my [Am] sorrow  
when they [C] laid her [G] in  
that [C] grave[C]  
 
Will the [C] circle be un[C7]-broken by and [F] by Lord, by and [C] by 
There's a better home a[Am]-waiting In the [C] sky Lord,  
[G] in the [C] sky[C] 

cont. page 2 
 



2 pgs 

I went [C] back home, the home was [C7] lonesome  
since my [F] mother, she was [C] gone, all my brothers and sisters [Am] 
crying what a [C] home so [G] sad and a[C]-lone[C][C] 
 
Will the [C] circle be un[C7]-broken by and [F] by Lord, by and [C] by 
There's a better home a[Am]-waiting In the [C] sky Lord,  
[G] in the [C] sky, [C][C][C] [C]
 In the sky Lord, [G] in the [C] sky[C][C] [C][CSTOP 



Wishing and Hoping
Dusty Springfield

Dusty Springfield:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ycbgHM1mI0k (but in B)
Intro:  [C] ///  [F] ///  [C] ///  [F] ///  [C] ///  [F] ///  [G7] ///

[C] Wishin' and  [G] hopin' and  [F] thinkin' and  [G] prayin', 
[C] plannin' and  [G] dreamin' each  [F] night of his charms. 
That won't get you  [G] into his arms 
So if you're  [Em] lookin' to find love  [E7] you can  [Am] share, 
[Fm7]* all you gotta do is; 
[C] Hold him and  [G] kiss him and  [F] love him, 
And  [G] show him that you  [C] care  [F]  [C]

Show him that you  [G] care just for  [G7] him, 
Do the  [C] things  [F] he likes to  [C] do 
Wear your  [G] hair just for him, ‘Cos 
[Em] You won't get him, thinkin' and aprayin,' Wishin' and hopin'!

Just  [C] Wishin' and  [G] hopin' and  [F] thinkin' and  [G] prayin' 
[C] Plannin' and  [G] dreamin' his  [F] kisses will start, 
That won't get you  [G] into his heart

So if you're  [Em] thinking how great  [E7] true love  [Am] is, 
[Fm7]* all you gotta do is: 
[C] Hold him and  [G] kiss him and  [F] squeeze him and  [G] love him. 
Yeah just  [C] do it and  [G] after you  [F] do, 
You  [G7] will be  [C] his  [F]  [C]

You gotta show him that you  [G] care just for  [G7] him, 
Do the  [C] things  [F] he likes to  [C] do 
Wear your  [G] hair just for him, ‘Cos 
[Em] You won't get him, thinkin' and aprayin,' Wishin' and hopin'!

[C] Wishin' and  [G] hopin' and  [F] thinkin' and  [G] prayin' 
[C] Plannin' and  [G] dreamin' his  [F] kisses will start, 
That won't get you  [G] into his heart

So if you're  [Em] thinking how great  [E7] true love  [Am] is, 
[Fm7]* all you gotta do is; 
[C] Hold him and  [G] kiss him and  [F] squeeze him and  [G] love him. 
Yeah, just  [C] Do it and  [G] after you  [F] do, you  [G] will  [G7] be  [C] his  [F]  [C] 
You  [G]will  [G7] be  [C] his,  [F]  [G7] 
Slowly:  [F]* You  [Em]* will  [Dm]* be  [C]* his.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ycbgHM1mI0k
http://ozbcoz.com


Would You Like to Swing on a Star
Bing Crosby

Johnny Burke and Jimmy Van Heusen – Bing Crosby: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Hj8oV2RfzJ4
Intro:        (pause)

 Would you  like to swing on a  star 
Carry  moonbeams home in a  jar 
And be  better off than you  are 

 or would you rather be a  mule

A  mule is an  animal with  long funny  ears 
He  kicks up at  anything he  hears  
His  back is brawny but his  brain is weak 
He's  just plain  stupid with a  stub born  streak 
And by the  way if you  hate to go to  school  

 You may grow  up to be a  mule

 Or would you  like to swing on a  star 
Carry  moonbeams home in a  jar 
And be  better off than you  are 

 or would you rather be a  pig

A  pig is an  animal with  dirt on his  face 
His  shoes are a  terrible dis grace  
He  has no manners when he  eats his food 
He's  fat and  lazy and ex treme ly  rude 
But if you  don't care a  feather or a  fig  

 You may grow  up to be a  pig

 Or would you  like to swing on a  star 
Carry  moonbeams home in a  jar 
And be  better off than you  are 

 or would you rather be a  fish

A  fish won't do  anything but  swim in a  brook 
He  can't write his  name or read a  book  
To  fool the people is his  only thought 
And  though he's  slippery he  still  gets caught 
But then if  that sort of  life is what you  wish  

 You may grow  up to be a  fish

And all the  monkeys aren't in the  zoo 
Every  day you meet quite a  few 
So you  see it's all up to  you  you can be better than you  are 

[G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G]

[NC] [E7] [A7]
[D7] [G]
[E7] [A7]

[D7] [G]

[G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [G] [Em7]
[A7] [D]
[Em7] [A7] [D] [A7] [D7]

[G] [C] [G] [E7]
[Am] [D7] [G]

[NC] [E7] [A7]
[D7] [G]
[E7] [A7]

[D7] [G]

[G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [G] [Em7]
[A7] [D]
[Em7] [A7] [D] [A7] [D7]

[G] [C] [G] [E7]
[Am] [D7] [G]

[NC] [E7] [A7]
[D7] [G]
[E7] [A7]

[D7] [G]

[G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] [C] [G] [Em7]
[A7] [D]
[Em7] [A7] [D] [A7] [D7]

[G] [C] [G] [E7]
[Am] [D7] [G]

[E7] [A7]
[D7] [G]
[E7] [A7] [D7] [E7]

[Am] G.         [Gdim7 G] You could be [D7]swingin' on a    star 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Hj8oV2RfzJ4
http://ozbcoz.com


YELLOW ROSE OF TEXAS 
       4/4   1…2…123 (If sung without intro) 

Intro:   
   4        2         2        2        2         4 

There’s a Yellow Rose in Texas, that I am going to see 
She’s the sweetest rose in Texas this fellow ever knew 

No other fellow knows her, nobody else but me 
Her eyes are bright as diamonds, they sparkle like the dew 

    She     cried so when I left her, it like to broke my heart 
You may talk about your Laura and sing of Rosa Lee 

    And    if    I  ever       find   her,        we   never    more will part 
But the Yellow Rose of Texas             means all the world to   me 



Produced by www.ozbcoz.com    -    Jim's Ukulele Songbook  Ukulele gCEA Tuning

Yellow Submarine
artist:The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

The Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=krIus0i9xn8 Video in C

[G] In the [D] town where [C] I was [G] born 
[Em] Lived a [Am] man who [C] sailed to [D] sea 
[G] And he [D] told us [C] of a [G] life 
[Em] In the [Am] land of [C] subma-[D]rines

[G] So we [D] sailed up [C] to the [G] sun 
[Em] Till we [Am] found the [C] sea of [D] green 
[G] And we [D] lived be-[C]neath the [G] waves 
[Em] In our [Am] yellow [C] subma-[D]rine

[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine

[G] And our [D] friends are [C] all on [G] board 
[Em] Many [Am] more of them [C] live next [D] door 
[G] And the [D] band be-[C]gins to [G] play

KAZOO THE TRUMPETS?
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine

KAZOO THE TRUMPETS?
[G] As we [D] live a [C] life of [G] ease 
[Em] Every[Am] one of us [C] has all we [D] need 
[G] Sky of [D] blue and [C] sea of [G] green 
[Em] In our [Am] yellow [C] subma-[D]rine

[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine

[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine

Added 05/01/2019

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=krIus0i9xn8


You Are My Sunshine [C]
Jimmy Wakely & the Sunshine Girls

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jDNDELFF1ok   Capo 1

Intro:

 Please don't  take my  sunshine  away 

The other  night dear, as I lay  sleeping 
I dreamed I  held you in my  arms  
When I  awoke, dear, I was mis ta ken 
So I  hung my  head and  cried.  

 You are my  sunshine, my only  sunshine 
You make me  happy when skies are  grey  
You'll never  know dear, how much I  love  you 
Please don't  take my  sunshine  away 

I'll always  love you and make you  happy 
If you will  only say the  same  
But if you  leave me and love  a nother 
You'll  regret it  all some  day  

 You are my  sunshine, my only  sunshine 
You make me  happy when skies are  grey  
You'll never  know dear, how much I  love  you 
Please don't  take my  sunshine  away 

You told me  once, dear, you really  loved me 
And no one  else could come be tween  
But now you've  left me to love a nother  
You have  shattered  all of my  dreams

 You are my  sunshine, my only  sunshine 
You make me  happy when skies are  grey  
You'll never  know dear, how much I  love  you 
Please don't  take my  sunshine  away 

In all my  dreams, dear, you seem to  leave me 
When I  awake my poor heart  pains  
So when you  come back and make me  ha ppy 
I promise  I will  take all the  blame  

 You are my  sunshine, my only  sunshine 
You make me  happy when skies are  grey  
You'll never  know dear, how much I  love  you 
Please don't  take my  sunshine  away  (Reapeat last line slowly)

[Am] [C] [G7] [C] [G7]

[C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C] [G7]

[NC] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C] [G7]

[C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [Am]

[C] [G7] [C] [G7]

[NC] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C] [G7]

[C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C]

[NC] [C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C] [G7]

[C] [C7]
[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C] [G7] [C]
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[F] [C] [C7]

[F] [C] [Am]
[C] [G7] [C] [G7]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jDNDELFF1ok
http://ozbcoz.com


You Didn’t Have To Be So Nice – The Lovin’ Spoonful 
https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=YpZI8biFsn8 

 

The F#m might be unfamiliar, so I put in near its first occurrence and in the side-bar. 

 

 

Intro: [G] /// //// [D] /// //// [G] /// //// [D] /// [A7] //// 
 

[D] You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice, 

[G] I would have liked you [A7] anyway. 

[D] If you had just looked [F#m] once or twice, 

[G] and gone upon your [A7] quiet way. 

 

[G] Today said the time was right for me to [D] follow you. 

[G] I knew I'd find you in a [D] day or two, [A7] and it's true 

 

[D] You came upon a [F#m] quiet day, 

[G] you simply seemed to [A7] take your place. 

[D] I knew that it would [F#m] be that way, 

[G] the minute that I [A7] saw your face. 

 

[G] /// //// [D] /// //// [G] /// //// [D] /// [A7] /// 

 

[D] And when we've had a [F#m] few more days, 

[G] I wonder if I'll [A7] get to say 

[D] You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice, 

[G] I would have liked you [A7] anyway. 

 

[G] Today said the time was right for me to [D] follow you. 

[G] I knew I'd find you in a [D] day or two, [A7] and it's true 

 

[D] You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice, 

[G] I would have liked you [A7] anyway. 

[D] If you had just looked [F#m] once or twice, 

[G] and gone upon your [A7] quiet way. 

 

[G] /// //// [D] /// //// [G] /// //// [D] /// [A7] /// [D] 
 

Updated September 12, 2019 

https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=YpZI8biFsn8


You Raise Me Up
Westlife

Josh Groban – Westlife: https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=Rkkw8RhH9ck  Capo on 3rd fret

Intro:  [C]

When I’m [C] down and, [F] oh my soul, so [C] weary 
When troubles come and [F] my heart burdened [G] be 
Then I am [F] still and wait here in the [C] silence 
[F] Until you [C] come and [G] sit awhile with [C] me.

You raise me [Am] up, so [F] I can stand on [C] mountains [G] 
You raise me [Am] up, to [F] walk on stormy [C] seas [G] 
I am [C] strong, when [F] I am on your [C] shoulders [F] 
You raise me [C] up, to [G] more than I can [C] be.

There is no [C] life  no [F] life without its [C] hunger 
Each restless heart,  [F] beats imperfect[G]ly 
But when you [F] come and I am filled with [C] wonder [F] 
Sometimes, I [C] think I [G] glimpse eterni[C]ty.

You raise me [Am] up, so [F] I can stand on [C] mountains [G] 
You raise me [Am] up, to [F] walk on stormy [C] seas [G] 
I am [C] strong, when [F] I am on your [C] shoulders [F] 
You raise me [C] up, to [G] more than I can [C] be.

You raise me [Am] up, so [F] I can stand on [C] mountains [G] 
You raise me [Am] up, to [F] walk on stormy [C] seas [G] 
I am [C] strong, when [F] I am on your [C] shoulders [F] 
You raise me [C] up, to [G] more than I can [Am] be. [F] 
You raise me [C] up, to [G] more than I can [Am] be. [F]

You raise me [C] up, to [G] more than I can [C] be. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Rkkw8RhH9ck
http://ozbcoz.com


Intro [C] [Am] [C] [Am] 

[C] I don't like you but I love you 

[Am] Seems that I'm always thinkin' of you 

[C] Tho' oh [C7] oh you treat me [F] badly [F7] I love you [D7] madly 

You [G7] really got a [C] hold on me (you really got a hold on me) 

You really got a [Am] hold on me (you really got a hold on me) Baby 

[C] I don't want you but I need you 

[Am] Don't wanna kiss you      but I need to 

[C] Tho' oh [C7] oh you do me [F] wrong now 

[F7] My love is [D7] strong now 

You [G7] really got a [C] hold on me (you really got a hold on me) 

You really got a [Am] hold on me (you really got a hold on me) 

Baby [C] I love [C7] you and all I [F] want you to [F7] do is just 

[C] Hold me  hold me  hold me  [G7] hold me 

[C]  [Am] [G7] [C] tighter  [C]  [Am] [G7] [Am] tighter 

[C] I wanna leave you don't wanna stay here 

[Am] Don't wanna spend another day here 

[C] Tho' oh [C7] oh I wanna [F] split now [F7] I can't [D7] quit now 

You [G7] really got a [C] hold on me (you really got a hold on me) 

You really got a [Am] hold on me (you really got a hold on me) 

Baby [C] I love [C7] you and all I [F] want you to [F7] do is just 

[C] (Hold) please (hold) squeeze hold me [G7] (hold me) 

[C] You really got a hold on me (you really got a hold) 

I said you [Am] really got a hold on me (you really got a hold) 

You know you [C] really got a hold on me 

You Really Got A Hold On Me    Smokey Robinson and the Miracles 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mEUOiiVxsGc (play along in this key) 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hwrws0oFx3o
http://ozbcoz.com


Intro: [C] [C] [C] [D7] [D7] [D7]
[G7] [G7] [G7] [C] [C] [C] [G7]

You come [C] on like a dream, [E7] peaches and cream, 
[F] Lips like strawberry [C] wine. 
You're six[D7]teen, you're [G7] beautiful and you're [C] mine. [G7]

You're all [C] ribbons and curls, [E7] ooh, what a girl, 
[F] Eyes that twinkle and [C] shine. 
You're six[D7]teen, you're [G7] beautiful and you're [C] mine

[E7] You're my baby, you're my pet, 
[A7] We fell in love on the night we met. 
You [D7] touched my hand, my heart went pop, 
And [G7] ooh, when we kissed, I could not stop.

You walked [C] out of my dreams, [E7] into my arms, 
[F] Now you're my angel di[C]vine. 
You're six[D7]teen, you're [G7] beautiful and you're [C] mine. [G7]

You’re all [C] ribbons and curls [E7]ooh what a girl 
[F]eyes that twinkle and [C]shine 
You're six[D7]teen, you're [G7] beautiful and you're [C] mine

[E7] You're my baby, you're my pet, 
[A7] We fell in love on the night we met. 
You [D7] touched my hand, my heart went pop, 
And [G7] ooh, when we kissed, I could not stop.

You walked [C] out of my dreams, [E7] into my arms 
[F] Now you're my angel di[C]vine. 
You're six[D7]teen, you're [G7] beautiful and you're [C] mine. [A7] 
You're six[D7]teen, you're [G7] beautiful and you're [C] mine. [A7]

Well, you're six[D7]teen, you're [G7] beautiful and you're [C] mine. [D7] [G7] [C]

Produced by http://ozbcoz.com   Jim's Ukulele Songbook gCEA Ukulele Tuning

You're Sixteen
writer:Robert B. Sherman and Richard M. Sherman

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4x19vy_9aFc 

You come [C] on like a dream [E7]Peaches and Cream, 
[F] Lips like strawberry [C]wine 
You're six [D7] teen, you're [G7] beautiful and you're [C] mine. 
[G7]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4x19vy_9aFc
http://ozbcoz.com


Produced by www.ozbcoz.com    -    Jim's Ukulele Songbook  Ukulele gCEA Tuning

You've Got To Hide Your Love Away
artist:The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

The Beatles:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3bah804TnY4

[G] Here I [D] stand [F] head in [G] hand 
[C] Turn my face to the [F] wall [C] 
[G] If she's [D] gone I [F] can't go [G] on 
[C] Feelin' two foot [F] smaa[C]aaa[D]aall 

[G] Every[D]where [F] people [G] stare 
[C] Each and every [F] day [C] 
[G] I can [D] see them [F] laugh at [G] me 
[C] And I hear them [F] saa[C]ay[D]ay [Dsus4] [D]

[G] Hey you've got to [C] hide your love a[Dsus4]way [D] [Asus4] [D] 
[G] Hey you've got to [C] hide your love a[Dsus4]way [D] [Asus4] [D] 

[G] How could [D] I [F] even [G] try 
[C] I can never [F] win [C] 
[G] Hearing [D] them [F] seeing [G] them 
[C] In the state I'm [F] iiiii[C]iiii[D]iiin

[G] How could [D] she [F] say to [G] me 
[C] Love will find a [F] way [C] 
[G] Gather [D] round [F] all you[G] clowns 
[C] Let me hear you [F] saa[C]ay[D]ay [Dsus4] [D] (play this D for 2 measures)

[G] Hey you've got to [C] hide your love a[Dsus4]way [D] [Asus4] [D]  
[G] Hey you've got to [C] hide your love a[Dsus4]way [D] [Asus4] [D] 
[G] / / / [D] / / / [F] / / / [G] / / /
[C] / / / / / / [F] / / / [C] / / /
[G] / / / [D] / / / [F] / / / [G] / / /
[C] / / / / / / [F] / / / [C] / / / [D] (hold)

Updated 05/06/2019

(play this  D for  2 measures)

play this D for 2 measures)

play this D for 2 measures)[Dsus4] [D]

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3bah804TnY4


YOUR CHEATIN’ HEART 
4/4   1…2…1234  

         Your cheatin’ heart          will make you weep 

You’ll cry and cry and try to sleep 

But sleep won’t come         the whole night through 

Your cheatin’ heart will tell on you. 

When tears come down like falling rain 

You’ll toss around and call my name 

You’ll walk the floor         the way I do 

Your cheatin’ heart will tell on you. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Jg2oR91_r5I
http://ozbcoz.com
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