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All Around My Hat

Traditional

Steel Eye Span

Intro: [G] [C] [F] [Am] [C] [G] [C] [G] [C] (last 2 lines of chorus)
Chorus:
[C] All ar- [G] ound my [C] hat, I will wear the green [G] willow, And [C] all ar- [G] ound
my [C] hat, for a twelve-month [D] and a [G] day.
[G] And if anyone should [C] ask me the [F] reason why I'm [Am]* wearin' it,
It's [C] all [G] for my [C] true love who's far, [G] far, a- [C] way
[C] Fare thee [G] well cold [C] winter, and fare thee well cold [G] frost. Oh [C] nothing [G]
I have [C] gained, but my own true [D] love have [G] lost.
[G] So sing and I'll be [C] merry, when [F] occasion [Am]* I do see
He's a [C] false del- [G] uding [C] young man, let him go, [G] fare well [C] he
Chorus
[C] All ar- [G] ound my [C] hat, I will wear the green [G] willow, And [C] all ar- [G] ound my
[C] hat, for a twelve-month [D] and a [G] day.
[G] And if anyone should [C] ask me the [F] reason why I'm [Am]* wearin' it,
It's [C] all [G] for my [C] true love who's far, [G] far, a- [C] way
Now the [G] other [C] day he brought me a fine [G] diamond ring
But he [G] thought [C] to deprive me of a far, far [D] finer [G] thing But I being [C] careful,
as true [F] lovers [Am]* ought to be,
He's a [C] false del- [G] uding [C] young man, let him go, [G] fare well [C] he o
Chorus
[C] All ar- [G] und my [C] hat, I will wear the green [G] willow, And [C] all ar- [G] ound my
[C] hat, for a twelve-month [D] and a- [G] ay.
[G] And if anyone should [C] ask me the [F] reason why I'm [Am]* wearin' it,
It's [C] all [G] for my [C] true love who's far, [G] far, a- [C] way
Chorus
[C] All ar- [G] ound my [C] hat, I will wear the green [G] willow, And [C] all ar- [G] ound my
[C] hat, for a twelve-month [D] and a [G] day.
[G] And if anyone should [C] ask me the [F] reason why I'm [Am]* wearin' it,
It's [C] all [G] for my [C] true love who's far, [G] far, a- [C] way
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Amarillo

Neil Sedaka

Intro and Bridge:
[A] Sha la la la la [D] la la la [A] sha la la la la [E7] la la la

[D] Sha la la la la [A] la la la [E7] and Marie who waits [A] for me
[A] When the day is [D] dawning [A] on a Texas Sun [E7] day morning
[A] How I long to [D] be there With [A] Marie who's [E7] waiting for me there

[F] Every lonely ci [C] ty [F] where I hang my hat [C]
[F] Ain't as half as pret [C] ty as [Bm] where my baby's at [E7]
Chorus:
[A] Is this the way to A [D] marillo
[A] Every night I've been hug [E7] ging my pillow
[A] Dreaming dreams of A [D] marillo
[A] And sweet Ma [E7] rie who [A] waits for me
[A] Show me the way to [D] Amarillo
[A] I've been weepin' [E7] like a willow
[A] Crying over [D] Amarillo
[A] And sweet Ma[E7]rie who [A] waits for me
Bridge
[A] There's a church-bell [D] ringing
[A] Hear the song of [E7] joy that it's singing

[A] For the sweet Ma[D]ria [A] and the guy who's com [E7] ing to see her
[F] Just beyond the high [C] way [F] there's an open [C] plain

[F] And it keeps me go [C] ing [Bm] through the wind and [E7] rain
Chorus
Bridge x 3
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Atomic

Blondie

[Em] [C] [A] [D] [B]
[Em] [C] [A] [D] [B]
[E] Uh huh make me to [F#m] night
To [D] night, make it [B] right
[E] Uh huh make me to [F#m] night
To [D] night
To [B] night
[E] Oh uh huh make it mag [F#m] nificent
To [D] night
[B] Right
[G] Oh your hair is [D] beautiful
[Em] Oh to [A] night. Atomic
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

[A]
[A]
[A]
[A]

[D]
[D]
[D]
[D]

[B]
[B]
[B]
[B]

Ad lib, weird stuff
[Em]
[Em] [C] [A] [D] [B]
[Em] [C] [A] [D] [B]
[Em] Tonight make it mag [C] nificent
To [A] night
Make me to [D] night [B]
[Em] [C] Your hair is [A] beautiful
Oh to [D] night [B]
[Em] Atomic [C] Atomic
[A] Oh [D] [B]
[Em] Atomic [C] Atomic
[A] Oh [D] [B]
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Be My Baby

The Ronettes

v2 29/7/18

Jeff Barry, Ellie Greenwich, Phil Spector
The Ronettes : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QzhbGaCwBzs (But in E)

Intro: [G] [Am] [D7] (1st line)
[G] The night we [Em] met I knew I [Am] needed you [D7] so
[G] And if I [Em] had the chance I'd [Am] never let you [D7] go
[B7] So won't you say you love me [E7] I'll make you so proud of me
[A7] We'll make them turn their heads [D] every place we [D7] go
So won't you [G] please (Be my, be my baby)
Be my little [Em] baby (My one and only baby)
Say you'll be my [C] darlin' (Be my, be my baby)
Be my baby [D] now [D7] Oh oh oh oh
[G] I’ll make you [Em] happy baby [Am] just wait and [D7] see
[G] For every [Em] kiss you give me, [Am] I’ll give you [D7] three
[B7] Oh since the day I saw you [E7] I have been waiting for you
[A7] You know I will adore you [D] till eterni [D7] ty
So won't you [G] please (Be my, be my baby)
Be my little [Em] baby (My one and only baby)
Say you'll be my [C] darlin' (Be my, be my baby)
Be my baby [D] now [D7] Oh oh oh oh
(Tap on ukes and/or clap for 2 bars)
[G] (Be my, be my baby)
Be my little [Em] baby (My one and only baby)
Say you'll be my [C] darlin' (Be my, be my baby)
Be my baby [D] now [D7] Oh oh oh oh [G]
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Black Velvet Band

Intro: [Am] [D] [G] (last line of chorus)
In a [G] neat little town they call Belfast, apprenticed to [C] trade I was [D] bound,
[G] Many an hour sweet happiness
Have I [Am] spent in that [D] neat little [G] town.
'Till a sad misfortune came o'er me, and caused me to [C] stray from the [D] land.
Far a [G] way from my friends and relations,
Be-[Am]-trayed by the [D] black velvet [G] band.
Chorus:
Her [G] eyes they shone like diamonds,
I thought her the [C] queen of the [D] land,
And her [G] hair hung over her shoulder,
Tied [Am] up with a [D] black velvet [G] band.
I [G] took a stroll down Broadway, meaning not [C] long for to [D] stay,
When [G] who should I meet but this pretty fair maid,
Come a [Am] traipsing a-[D]-long the high-[G]-way.
She was both fair and handsome, her neck it was [C] just like a [D] swan's.
And her [G] hair hung over her shoulder,
Tied [Am] up with a [D] black velvet [G] band.
Chorus
I [G] took a stroll with this pretty fair maid, and a gentleman [C] passing us [D] by.
Well, I [G] knew she meant the doing of him,
By the [Am] look in her [D] roguish black [G] eye.
A gold watch she took from his pocket, And placed it [C] right into my [D] hand,
And the [G] very first thing that I said was:
"Bad [Am] ‘cess to the [D] black velvet [G] band".
Chorus
Be-[G]-fore the judge and the jury next morning I [C] had to ap-[D]-pear.
The [G] judge he says to me, "Young fellow,
The [Am] case against [D] you is quite [G] clear.
Seven long years is your sentence, to be spent far a [C] way from this [D] land,
Far a-[G]-way from your friends and relations,
Be-[Am]-trayed by the [D] black velvet [G] band.
Chorus x 2 slowing on last line
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BLOWIN’ IN THE WIND

Intro. (First Two Lines of Verse)

Bob Dylan, 1963

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

[C] How many [F] roads must a [C] man walk down
Be-[C]fore you [F] call him a [G] man?
Yes ‘n [C] how many [F] seas must a [C] white dove sail
Be-[C]fore she [F] sleeps in the [G] sand?
Yes n’ [C] how many [F] times must the [C] cannonballs fly
Be-[C]fore they’re [F] forever [G] banned? [G]
CHORUS:
The [F] answer my [G] friend is [C] blowin’ in the [F] wind [Am]
The [F] answer is [G] blowin’ in the [C] wind
CHORUS
[C] How many [F] times must a [C] man look up
Be-[C]fore he can [F] really see the [G] sky
Yes ‘n [C] how many [F] ears must [C] one man have
Be-[C]fore he can [F] hear people [G] cry
Yes n’ [C] how many [F] deaths will it [C] take till he knows
That [C] too many [F] people have [G] died
CHORUS
[C] How many [F] years can a [C] mountain exist
Be-[C]fore it’s [F] washed to the [G] sea?
Yes ‘n [C] how many [F] years can some [C] people exist
Be-[C]fore they’re al-[F]lowed to be [G] free?
Yes n’ [C] how many [F] times can a [C] man turn his head
And pre-[C]tend that he [F] just doesn’t [G] see
Chorus x 2
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14/10/2017

Blue Suede Shoes
Elvis Presley
Elvis Presley  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=T1OndOwgU8
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]

Click For Contents
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Born To Be Wild

Steppenwolf / Mars Bonfire (1968)

Riff:

[G] // / [G6] [G7] [G6] = *

Intro:

[G] //

// /

[G6] /

[G7] [G6]

x 2

[G] Get your motor running, * [G] head out on the highway *
[G] Lookin' for adventure, * in what [G] ever comes our way *
[Bb] Yeah dar [C] ling gonna [G] make it happen
[Bb] Take the [C] world in a [G] love embrace
[Bb] Fire all [C] of your [G] guns at once and [Bb] Explode [C] into space [G]
[G] I like smoke and lightning , * [G] heavy metal thunder *
[G] Wrestling with the wind, * and the [G] feeling that I'm under *
[Bb] Yeah [C] darlin' gonna [G] make it happen
[Bb] Take the [C] world in a [G] love embrace
[Bb] Fire [C] all of your [G] guns at once and [Bb] explode [C] into space [G]
Like a [G] true nature's child. we were [Bb] born, born to be wild
We could [C] climb so high [Bb] I never wanna [G] die
[G] Born to be [F] wi [C] ii (F) ld [G]
[G] Born to be [F] wi [C] I (F) ld [G

Instumentalr:

intro x4 

[G] Get your motor running, * [G] head out on the highway *
[G] Lookin' for adventure, * in whatever comes our way *
[Bb] Yeah [C] darlin' gonna [G] make it happen
[Bb] Take the [C] world in a [G] love embrace
[Bb] Fire all [C] of your [G] guns at once and [Bb] explode [C] into space [G]
Like a [G] true nature's child We were [Bb] born, born to be wild
And we could [C] climb so high [Bb] I never want to [G] die
Born to be [F] wi [C] Ii (F) ld [G] [G] Born to be [F] wi [C] ii (F) ld [G]

Outro : as instrumental
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Bring Me Sunshine

Morecambe & Wise

Bring me [G] Sunshine, in your [Am] smile [D7],
Bring me [Am] laughter [D7], all the [G] while,
In this world where we [G7] live
There should [C] be more happiness,
So much [A7] joy you can give
To each [D7*] brand new bright tomorrow,
Make me [G] happy, through the [Am] years [D7]
Never [Am] bring me [D7] any [G] tears,
Let your arms be as [G7] warm as the [C] sun from up above,
Bring me [Am] fun, bring me [D7] sunshine, bring me [G] love.
Bring me [G] Sunshine, in your [Am] eyes [D7]
Bring me [Am] rainbows [D7], from the [G] skies,
Life’s too short to be [G7] spent having [C] anything but fun,
We can [A7] be so content, if we [D7*] gather little sunbeams,
Be light [G] hearted, all day [Am] long [D7],
Keep me [Am] singing [D7], happy [G] songs,
Let your arms be as [G7] warm as the [C] sun from up above,
Bring me [Am] fun, bring me [D7] sunshine, bring me [G] love
Bring me [G] Sunshine, in your [Am] smile [D7],
Bring me [Am] laughter [D7], all the [G] while,
In this world where we [G7] live
There should [C] be more happiness,
So much [A7] joy you can give
To each [D7*] brand new bright tomorrow,
Make me [G] happy, through the [Am] years [D7]
Never [Am] bring me [D7] any [G] tears,
Let your arms be as [G7] warm as the [C] sun from up above,
Bring me [Am] fun, bring me [D7] sunshine, bring me [G] love.
Bring me [Am] fun, bring me [D7] sunshine, bring me [G] love.
G
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Bye Bye Love

Intro: [F] [C] [F] [C] [F] [C] [G7] [C]

Chorus: [F] Bye bye [C] love [F] bye bye [C] happiness
[F] Hello [C] loneliness I think I'm a [G7] gonna [C] cry
[F] Bye bye [C] love [F] bye bye [C] sweet caress
[F] Hello [C] emptiness I feel like I [G7] could [C] die
Bye bye [G7] my love good[C]bye
There goes my [G7] baby with someone [C] new
[C] She sure looks [G7] happy I sure am [C] blue
She [C7] was my [F] baby till he stepped [G7] in
Goodbye to romance that might have [C] been
Chorus
[C] I'm through with [G7] romance I'm through with [C] love
I'm through with [G7] counting the stars a [C] bove
And [C7] here's the [F] reason that I'm so [G7] free
My lovin' baby is through with [C] me
Chorus
[C] Bye bye my [G7] love good[C]bye
[C] Bye bye my [G7] love good[C]bye
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Castle on a Hill Ed Sheren
Intro: [C] /// //// [Csus4] /// ////

x2

[C] When I was six [F/C] years old, I broke my leg [Am/C] [G]
[C] and I was running [F/C] from my brother and [Am/C] his friends. [G]
[C] And tasted the [F/C] sweet perfume of the [Am/C] mountain grass [G] I rolled down,
[C] I was younger [F/C] then, [Am/C] take me back to [G] when
I [F] found my [G] heart and broke it [C] here,
made my friends and lost them through the [F/C] years.
And I've not [G] seen the roaring [C] fields in so long, I know I've grown,
[F/C] but I can't [G] wait to go home
Chorus:
[C] I'm on my [F/C] way, [Am/C] driving at [G] ninety
down [C] those country [F/C] lanes [Am/C] singing to [G7] Tiny Dancer.
And I [C] miss the [F/C] way you made [Am/C] me feel, [G7] it's real,
[C] we watched the [F/C] sunset [Am/C] over the [G7] castle on the [C] hill
[C] Fifteen years [F/C] old and smoking [Am/C] hand-rolled cigarettes [G]
[C] running from the [F/C] law through the backfields
[Am/C] and getting drunk with [G] my friends
[C] Had my first [F/C] kiss on a Friday [Am/C] night, I don't [G] reckon that I did it [C] right,
[C] I was younger [F/C] then, [Am/C] take me back to [G] when
we found [F/C] weekend [G] jobs, when we got [C] paid
we'd buy cheap spirits and drink them [F/C] straight.
Me and my [G] friends have not thrown [C] up in so long,
oh, how we've grown, [F/C] but I can't [G] wait to go home.
Chorus
Oh oh oh [F/C] oh [Am/C] Over the [G] castle on the [C] hill
Oh oh oh [F/C] oh [Am/C] Over the [G] castle on the [C] hill. [F] [C] [G7]
[Am/C] One friend [F/C] left to sell clothes, [C] one works [G7] down by the coast
[Am/C] one had two [F/C] kids but lives alone, [C] one's bro [G7] ther overdosed
[Am/C] one's al [F/C] ready on his second wife, [C] one's just [G7] barely getting by,
[Am/C] but these people [F/C] raised me and [C] I can't [G7] wait to go home.
And [C] I'm on my [F/C] way, [Am/C] I still rem [G] ember
these [C] old country [F/C] lanes when [Am/C] we did not [G] know the answers
And I [C] miss the [F/C] way you made [Am/C] me feel, [G] it's real,
Oh oh ho [F/C] oh [Am/C] over the [G7] castle on the [C] hill
Oh oh ho [F/C] oh [Am/C] over the [G7] castle on the [C] hill
[C]
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Catch The Wind
Donovan (1965)

3/4 time

Strum Pattern 

INTRO:
[C] Ah but I may as well [F] try and [G7] catch the [C] wind [Csus4] [C]
In the [C] chilly hours and [F/C] minutes
Of un-[C]certainty, I [F/C] want to be
[C] In the warm hold [F] of your [G7] lovin' [C] mind [G7]
To [C] feel you, all a- [F/C] round me
And to [C] take your hand, a- [F/C] long the sand
[C] Ah but I may as well [F] try and [G7] catch the [C] wind [Csus4] [C]
When the [C] sundown pales the [F/C] sky
I want to [C] hide a while, be- [F/C] hind your smile
And [C] everywhere I'd [F] look your [G7] eyes I'd [C] find [G7]
For [C] me to love you [F/C] now
Would be the [C] sweetest thing, t’would [F/C] make me sing
[C] Ah but I may as well [F] try and [G7] catch the [C] wind [Csus4] [C]
[F] Dee dee, dee [Am] dee dee dee [F] dee dee dee dee [D7] dee
Dee dee [G] dee [G7] [Em7] [G7]
When [C] rain has hung the -[F/C] leaves with tears
I [C] want you near, to -[F/C] kill my fears
To [C] help me to leave [F] all my [G7] blues [C] behind [G7]
For [C] Standin' in your [F/C] heart
Is where I [C] want to be, and [F/C] long to be
[C] Ah but I may as well [F] try and [G7] catch the [C] wind [Csus4] [C]
[C] Ah but I may as well [F] try and [G7] catch the [C] wind [Csus4] [C]

14

Cecilia

Simon and Garfunkel

ozbcoz.com

[C] Celia, you re [F] breaking my [C] heart
You re [F]shaking my [C] confidence [G] daily
Oh, [F]Ceci[C]lia, I m [F]down on my [C]knees
I m [F]begging you [C]please to come [G]home
[C] Celia, you re [F] breaking my [C] heart
You re [F]shaking my [C] confidence [G] daily
Oh, [F] Cecil[C]ia, I m [F]down on my [C] knees
I m [F]begging you [C]please to come [G]home
Come on [C] home
Making [C] love in the [F] after [G] noon with [C] Cecilia
[F]Up in [G7] my bed[C] room (making love)
I got up to [F] wash my [C] face
When I [C] come back to [F] bed
Someone s [G7] taken my [C]place
[C] Celia, you re [F] breaking my [C] heart
You’re [F] shaking my [C] confidence [G] daily
Oh, [F] Cecil-[C] ia, I’m [F]down on my [C] knees
I’m [F] begging you [C] please to come [G] home
Come on [C] home
Bo bo [F] bo bo [C] bo - bo bo [F] bo bo [C] bo bo [G7] bo bo
[C] Celia, you’re [F] breaking my [C] heart
You’re [F] shaking my [C] confidence [G] daily
Oh, [F] Cecil-[C] ia, I’m [F] down on my [C] knees
I’m [F] begging you [C] please to come [G] home
Jubi- [F] la- [C] tion, she [F] loves me [C] again
I [F] fall on the [C] floor and I’m [G] laughing,
Jubi-[F] la-[C] tion, she [F] loves me [C] again,
I [F] fall on the [C] floor and I’m [G] laughing
Whoo [F] ooo [C] ooo [F] ooo [C] ooo [F] ooo [C] ooo [G] ooo

4x
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You Never Can Tell

Chuck Berry

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

Alternatively c & c + c string 3rd fret
g & g + c string 2nd fret off
Strum DUDUDUDU OR D-DU-UDU
Chord Intro C G7 C G
It was a [C] teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi [G7] selle.
[G7] And now the young monsieur and madam have rung the chapel bell,
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes to show you never can [C] tell. [G7]
They furnished [C] off an apartment with a two room Roebuck sale.
The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and ginger [G7] ale.
[G7] But when Pierre found work, the little money comin' worked out well.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes to show you never can [C] tell. [G7]
Solo
They had a [C] hi-fi phono, oh boy, did they let it blast.
Seven hundred little records, all rock, rhythm and [G7] jazz.
[G7] But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo of the music fell.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes to show you never can [C] tell. [G7]
Kazoo/Instrumental
They had a [C] hi-fi phono, oh boy, did they let it blast.
Seven hundred little records, all rock, rhythm and [G7] jazz.
[G7] But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo of the music fell.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes to show you never can [C] tell. [G7]
They bought a [C] souped-up jitney, 'twas a cherry red '53.
They drove it down To Orleans to celebrate their anniversa [G7] ry.
[G7] It was there that Pierre was married to the lovely mademoiselle.
C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes to show you never can [C] tell.
It was a [C] teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi [G7] selle.
[G7] And now the young monsieur and madam have rung the chapel bell,
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes to show you never can [C] tell. [G7]
They bought a [C] souped-up jitney, 'twas a cherry red '53.
They drove it down To Orleans to celebrate their anniversa [G7] ry.
[G7] It was there that Pierre was married to the lovely mademoiselle.
[G7] C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes to show you never can [C] tell.
[G7] C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes to show you never can [C] tell.
[C] [G7] [C]
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Cockles and Mussels

In [F]Dublin's fair city, where the [C]girls are so pretty
I [F]first set my eyes on sweet [C]Molly Malone
As she [F]wheeled her wheel barrow, through [C]streets broad and narrow
Crying [F]"Cockles and Mussels [C]alive, alive [F]oh"
CHORUS
[F]Alive, alive oh, alive, [C]alive oh
Crying [F]"Cockles and Mussels [C]alive, alive [F]oh"
[F] Well she was a fishmonger and [C]sure 'twas no wonder
For [F]so were her father and [C]mother before
and they [F]both wheeled their wheelbarrows, through [C]streets broad and

narrow

Crying, "Cockles and mussels, [C]alive, alive [F]oh"
CHORUS
[F] She died of a fever and no[C]thing could save her
And [F] that was the end of sweet [C]Molly Malone
Now her [F] ghost wheels her barrow through [C]streets broad and narrow
Crying, [F] "Cockles and mussels, [C]alive, alive [F] oh"
CHORUS
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Cracklin Rosie Neil Diamond
[C] [Dm] [G] [C] x2
[C] Cracklin' Rosie, get on board
We're gonna ride till there ain't no more to [Dm] go
Taking it slow [F] Lord, don't you know
[Dm] Have me a time with a [G] poor man's lady
[C] Hitchin' on a twilight train
Ain't nothing there that I care to take [Dm] along
Maybe a song [F] To sing when I want
Don't [Dm] need to say please to no [G] man for a happy [C] tune
Chorus:
[C] Oh, I [F] love my [G] Rosie [C] child
[C] She got the [F] way to [G] make me [C] happy
[C] You and [F] me, we [G] go in [C] style
[Dm] Cracklin' Rosie you're a store-bought woman
[F] You make me sing like a guitar hummin'
So [Dm] hang on to me, girl
Our song keeps runnin' [G] on
[G] Play it now Play it now Play it now, [G] my [F] ba- [G] by
[C] Cracklin' Rosie, make me a smile
God if it lasts for an hour, that's all [Dm] right
We got all night [F] to set the world right
[Dm] Find us a dream that don't [G] ask no questions, [C] yeah
Chorus
[C] Cracklin' Rosie, make me a smile
God if it lasts for an hour, that's all [Dm] right
We got all night [F] to set the world right
[Dm] Find us a dream that don't [G] ask no questions, [C] yeah
[C] Oh, I [F] love my [G] Rosie [C] child
[C] Oh, I [F] love my [G] Rosie [C] child
[N/C] Oh, I love my Rosie child
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Creep

Radiohead

Intro: [G] [B] [C] [Cm]
When you were here be[G]fore couldn't look you in the [B]
eye
You're just like an [C] angel your skin makes me [Cm] cry
You float like a [G] feather in a beautiful [B] world
I wish I was [C] special you're so very [Cm] special
But I'm a [G] creep I'm a [B] weirdo
What the hell am I doin' [C] here I don't be[Cm]long here
I don't care if it [G] hurts I wanna have con[B]trol
I want a perfect [C] body I want a perfect [Cm] soul
I want you to [G] notice when I'm not a[B]round
You're so very [C] special I wish I was [Cm] special
But I'm a [G] creep I'm a [B] weirdo
What the hell am I doin' [C] here I don't be[Cm]long here oh
oh
[G] She's running out a[B]gain [C] she's running out
She [Cm] run run run ru[G]n [B] [C] run [Cm]
Whatever makes you [G] happy whatever you [B] want
You're so very [C] special I wish I was [Cm] special
But I'm a [G] creep I'm a [B] weirdo
What the hell am I doin' [C] here I don't be[Cm]long here
I don't be[G]long here...
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Da Doo Ron Ron Ron

Crystals

C

F

G7

Intro: [C] [F] [G7] [C] (1st two lines)
I [C] met him on a Monday and my [F] heart stood still
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, [C] da doo ron ron
Some [C] body told me that his [F] name was Bill
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
[C] Yes my [F] heart stood still, [C] Yes his [G7] name was Bill
[C] And when he [F] walked me home,
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, [C] da doo ron ron
Double Time Strum
I [C] knew what he was doing when he [F] caught my eye
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
He [C] looked so quiet but [F] my oh my
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
[C] Yeah he [F] caught my eye, [C] Yes, oh [G7] my, oh my
[C] And when he [F] walked me home,
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
Double Time Strum
Kazoo 1st & 3rd Lines of Verse 3. Sing Lines 2 & 4
Well he [C] picked me up at seven and he [F] looked so fine
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
Some[C]day soon I'm gonna [F] make him mine
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
[C] Yes, he [F] looked so fine, [C] yes, I’ll [G7] make him mine
[C] And when he [F] walked me home
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
Double Time Strum
[C] Yeah he [F] looked so fine, [C] Yes, I‟ll [G7] make him mine
[C] And when he [F] walked me home,
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
Double Time Strum
Kazoo 1st & 3rd Lines of Verse 3. Sing Lines 2 & 4
[C] Yes my [F] heart stood still, [C] Yes his [G7] name was Bill
[C] And when he [F] walked me home,
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, [C] da doo ron ron
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
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Dance the Night Away
The Mavericks
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UajuBAUkBs

(in B though)

SP:
D Du Du Du
Count: 1 2 3 4
Intro:
[C] [G7] [C] [G7]
[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

Here comes my [G7] happiness a [C] gain.. [G7]
Right back to [G7]where it should have [C] been.. [G7]
‘Cause now she’s [G7] gone and I am [C] free.. [G7]
And she can’t [G7] do a thing to [C] me.. [G7]

CHORUS:
[C] Just wanna [G7] dance the night a [C] way.. [G7]
[C] With Senho [G7]ritas who can [C] sway.. [G7]
[C] Right now to [G7]morrow’s looking [C] bright.. [G7]
[C] Just like the [G7] sunny morning [C] light.. [G7]
BRIDGE:
And [C] if you should [G7] see her, [C] please let her [G7]
know that I'm [C] well – [G7] as you can [C] tell.. [G7]
And [C] if she should [G7] tell you, that [C] she wants me [G7]
back, tell her [C] “no” – [G7] I gotta [C] go.. [G7]
CHORUS
BRIDGE
CHORUS X 2
[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

Just wanna [G7] dance the night a [C] way.. [G7]
With Senho [G7]ritas who can [C] sway.. [G7]
Right now to [G7]morrow’s looking [C] bright.. [G7]
Just like the [G7] sunny morning [C] light.. [G7]

Ending
CG7

C

G7

C

Cheadle U3A
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Dancing in the Dark – Bruce Springsteen

v2 22/6/18

[intro] [G] [Em] [G] [Em]
[G] I get up in the [Em]evening… [G] and I [Em] ain’t got nothing to [G] say
I come home in the [Em]morning… [G] I go to bed [Em] feeling the same [C] way
I ain't nothing but [Am]tired… [C] man I'm just [Am] tired and bored with my[G] self
Hey there [Em] baby… [G] I could [Em] use just a little [D] help
[D] You can't start a fi-re… you can't start a fire without a [C] spark
This gun's for [Am] hi-re… [C] even if we're just [Am] dancing in the [G] dark [Em][G][Em]
[G] Messages keep getting [Em] clearer… [G] radio's on and I'm [Em] moving 'round the [G]
place
I check my look in the [Em] mirror… [G] wanna change my [Em] clothes my hair my [C] face
Man I ain't getting [Am] nowhere… [C] I'm just [Am] living in a dump like [G] this
There's something happening [Em] somewhere… [G] baby I [Em] just know that there [D] is
[D] You can't start a fi-re… you can't start a fire without a [C] spark
This gun's for [Am] hi-re… [C] even if we're just [Am] dancing in the [G] dark [Em] [G] [Em]
[C] You sit around getting [G] older… [C] there's a joke here some[D]where and it's on [C] me
I'll shake this world off my [G] shoulders… [C] come on baby the [D] laugh's on me [D] [D]
[G] Stay on the streets of [Em] this town… [G] and they'll be [Em] carving you up all [G] right
They say you gotta stay [Em] hungry… [G] hey baby, I'm [Em] just about starving to[C] night
I'm dying for some [Am] action… [C] I'm sick of sitting [Am] round here trying to write this [G] book

I need a love re [Em] action… [G] come on [Em] baby give me just one [D] look
[D] You can't start a fi-re… sitting round crying over a broken [C] heart
This gun's for [Am] hire… [C] even if we're just [Am] dancing in the [D] dark
[D] You can't start a fi-re… worrying about your little world falling a [C] part
This gun's for [Am] hire… [C] even if we're just [Am] dancing in the [G] dark
[outro] [G] [Em] [G] [Em] to fade
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Daydream Believer

Intro:

Monkees

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

Oh I could [G] hide 'neath the [Am] wings
Of the [Bm] bluebird as she [C] sings
The [G] six-o-clock a [Em] larm would never [Am] ring [D7]
But it [G] rings and I [Am] rise
Wipe the [Bm] sleep out of my [C] eyes
My [G] shaving [Em] razor's [Am] cold [D7] and it [G] stings[G7]
Chorus:
[C]Cheer up [D] sleepy [Bm] Jean
[C] Oh what [D7] can it [Em] mean [C] to a [G] daydream be[C]liever
And a [G] home [Em] coming [A7] queen [D7]
[G]You once thought of [Am] me
As a [Bm] white knight on a [C] steed
[G] Now you know how [Em] happy life can [Am] be [D7]
Oh and our [G] good times start and [Am] end
without [Bm] dollar one to [C] spend
But [G] how much [Em] baby [Am] do we[D7] really[G]need [G7]
Chorus
[G] [C]
[G] [C]
Chorus
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Dedicated Follower of Fashion Kinks

Stockport Ukulele Players 2015

v1 2/8/2018

Intro: C C Csus4 Csus4 C C Csus4 Csus4 C
They seek him [G] here… they seek him [C] there
His clothes are [G] loud… but never [C] square [C7]
[F] It will make or break him so he's [C] got to [BB7] buy the [A7] best
Cos he's a [D] dedicated [G7] follower of [C] fashion [Csus4 - C]
[C] And when he [G] does his little [C] rounds
Round the bou [G] tique of London [C] town [C7]
[F] Eagerly pursuing all the [C] latest fancy [A7] trends
Cos he's a [D] dedicated [G7] follower of [C] fashion [Csus4 - C]
Oh yes he [G] is (oh yes he is) … oh yes he [C] is (oh yes he is)
He [F] thinks he is a flower to be [C] looked at [Csus4 - C]
And [F] when he pulls his frilly nylon [C] panties [BB7] right up [A7] tight
He feels a [D] dedicated [G7] follower of [C] fashion
Oh yes he [G] is (oh yes he is) … oh yes he [C] is (oh yes he is)
There's [F] one thing that he loves and that is [C] flattery [Csus4 - C]
[F] One week he's in polka dots the [C] next week [BB7] he's in [A7] stripes Cos he's a
[D] dedicated [G7] follower of [C] fashion [Csus4 - C]
[C] They seek him [G] here… they seek him [C] there In
Regents [G] Street and Leicester [C] Square [C7]
[F] Everywhere where the Carnabetian [C] army [BB7] marches [A7] on
Each one a [D] dedicated [G7] follower of [C] fashion
Oh yes he [G] is (oh yes he is) … oh yes he [C] is (oh yes he is)
His [F] world is built round discotheques and [C] parties [Csus4 - C]
This [F] pleasure seeking individual [C] always [BB7] looks his [A7] best
Cos he's a [D] dedicated [G7] follower of [C] fashion [Csus4 - C]
Oh yes he [G] is (oh yes he is) … oh yes he [C] is (oh yes he is)
He [F] flits from shop to shop just like a [C] butterfly [Csus4 - C]
In [F] matters of the cloth he is as [C] fickle [BB7] as can [A7] be
Cos he's a [D] dedicated [G7] follower of [C] fashion [A]
He's a [D] dedicated [G7] follower of [C] fashion [A]
He's a [D] dedicated [G] follower of C fashion
Outro: C C Csus4Csus4C
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Dirty Town Town

Intro: [C] [G] [Am]

Ewan MacColl

v2 22/6/18

(Last line of 1st Verse)

[N/C] I found my [C] love, by the gas works croft
Dreamed a [F] dream, by the old [C] canal
[C] Kissed my girl, by the factory wall
Dirty old [G] town, dirty old [Am] town
[N/C] I heard a [C] siren from the docks
Saw a [F] train set the night on [C] fire
I [C] smelled the spring on the Salford wind
Dirty old [G] town, dirty old [Am] town
[N/C] Clouds are [C] drifting across the moon
Cats are [F] prowling on their [C] beats
[C] Spring's a girl in the street at night
Dirty old [G] town, dirty old [Am] town
[N/C] I'm going to [C] make a good sharp axe
Shining [F] steel tempered in the [C] fire
I'll [C] chop you down like an old dead tree
Dirty old [G] town, dirty old [Am] town
[N/C] I found my [C] love, by the gas works croft
Dreamed a [F] dream, by the old [C] canal
[C] Kissed my girl, by the factory wall
Dirty old [G] town, dirty old [Am] town
Dirty old [G] town, dirty old [Am] town
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Don't Sit Under The Apple Tree
Andrews Sisters 1942. (From Film Pte Buckaroo)

Intro: [C] [G7] [C]
[N.C.] I wrote my [A7] mother, [Dm7] I wrote my [G7] father,
[C] and now I’m [A7] writing you [D7] too [G7]
[N.C.] I’m sure of [A7] mother, [Dm7] I’m sure of [G7] father
and [D7] now I want to be sure, so very very sure of [G7] you [G7#5]
[C] Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me
[G7] Anyone else but me, [C] anyone else but me, [G7#5] no no no
[C] Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone [B7] else but [A7] me
'Til [Dm7] I come [G7] marching [C] home [G7#5]
[C] Don't go walkin' down Lovers' Lane with anyone else but me
[G7] Anyone else but me, [C] anyone else but me, [G7#5] no, no, no
[C] Don't go walkin' down Lovers' Lane with anyone [B7] else but [A7] me
'Til [Dm7] I come [G7] marching [C] home [C7]
I [F] just got word from a guy who heard from the [C]guy next [G7] door to [C] me
The [Am] girl he met just [Am7] loves to pet and [G7] fits you [D] to a [G7] “T”
[C] Dont give up with those lips of yours to anyone else but me
[G7] anyone else but me, [C] anyone else but me, [G7#5] no no no
[C]Watch the girls on foreign shores, you have to re [B7] port to [A7] me
When [Dm7] you come [G7] marching [C] home.[C7]
I'm [F] so afraid the plans we made be [C]neath the [G7] moonlit [C] skies
Will [Am] fade away, [Am7] about to stray when [G7] stars get [D] in your [G7] eyes
[C] Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me
[G7] Anyone else but me, [C] anyone else but me, [G7#5] no no no
[C] Don't sit under the apple tree with [B7] anyone else but [A7] me
'Til [Dm7] I come [G7] home to [C] you
'Til [Dm] I come ,[G] I come swinging home to [C] you [G7] [C]
Watch Video youtube.com/watch?v=YcyiC791910
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Don’t Think Twice, It’s Alright
Bob Dylan (1962)
INTRO: / 1 2 / 1 2 /
[C] You're the [G] reason I'm [Am] travelin’ [F] on
[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C]
It [C] ain't no use to [G] sit and wonder [Am] why, babe [Am]
[F] If’n you don’t know by [G7] now [G7]
It [C] ain't no use to [G] sit and wonder [Am] why, babe [Am]
[D7] It doesn’t matter any-[G7]how [G7]
When your [C] 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] travelin’ [F] on
[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C]
It [C] ain't no use in [G] turnin' on your [Am] light, babe [Am]
[F] The light I never [G7] knowed [G7]
An' it [C] ain't no use in [G] turnin' on your [Am] light, babe [Am]
[D7] I'm on the dark side of the [G7] road [G7]
Yet I [C] wish there was somethin' you would [C7] do or say
To [F] try and make me change my [D7] mind and stay
[C] We never [G] did too much [Am] talkin' any-[F]way
[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C]
Now, it [C] ain't no use in [G] callin’ out my [Am] name, gal [Am]
[F] Like you never did be-[G7]fore [G7]
An’ it [C] ain't no use in [G] callin’ out my [Am] name, gal [Am]
[D7] I can't hear you any-[G7]more [G7]
I'm [C] thinkin’ an’ wonderin’ walkin’ [C7] way down the road
[F] Once loved a woman, a [D7] child I'm told
[C] Gave her my [G] heart but she [Am] wanted my [F] soul
[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C]
[C] Well so long [G] honey [Am] baby [Am]
Where I'm [F] bound, I cannot [G7] tell [G7]
[C] Goodbye’s [G] too good a [Am] word, babe [Am]
[D7] So I'll just say fare thee [G7] well [G7]
Now [C] I ain't sayin' you treated [C7] me unkind
You [F] could have done better but [D7] I don't mind
[C] You just [G] kinda wasted [Am] my precious [F] time
[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C]
[C] You just [G] kinda wasted [Am] my precious [F] time
[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C]↓

www.bytownukulele.ca
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Downtown

Tony Hatch, Petula Clark

C Cmag7 FFF G C Cmag7 FFF G
[C] When you're [Cmaj7] alone and life is [F] making you [G7] lonely
You can [C] always go [F] down[G]town

[C] When you've got [Cmaj7] worries, all the [F] noise and the [G] hurry

Seems to [C] help, I know, [F] down[G]town
Just [C] listen to the music of the [Am] traffic in the city
[C] Linger on the sidewalk where the [Am] neon signs are pretty
[Em7] How can you lose?
[F] The lights are much brighter there
You can [D7] forget all your troubles, forget all your cares
So go [C] down[Cmaj7]town [F] things will be [G] great when you're
[C] down [Cmaj7] town [F] You’ll find a [G] place for sure
[C] down [Cmaj7]town Every [F] thing's [G] waiting for [C] you
[C] Down [Cmaj7] town FFF G
[C] Down [Cmaj7] town FFF G

[C] Don't hang [Cmaj7] around and let your [F] problems su [G7] rround you
There are [C] movie [Cmaj7] shows [C] down[G]town
[C] Maybe you [Cmaj7] know some little [F] places to [G] go to
Where they [C] never close [F] down[G]town
Just [C] listen to the rhythm of a [Am] gentle bossa nova
[C] You'll be dancing with 'em too be [Am] fore the night is over
[Em7] Happy again

[F] The lights are much brighter there
You can for[D7] get all your troubles, forget all your cares
So go [C] down [Cmaj7]town [F] where all the [G] lights are bright
[C] Down [Cmaj7] town, [F] waiting for [G] you tonight, #
[C] down[Cmaj7] town [F] You're gonna [G] be alright now,
(repeat and fade…..)
[C] Down[Cmaj7]town FFF G [C] Down[Cmaj7] town FFF G
[C] Down[Cmaj7]town FFF G [C] Down[Cmaj7] town FFF GGG C 2345
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Dream Lover-Bobby Darin
[G]/// [Em]/// [G]/// [Em]///
[G] Every night I hope and pray, [Em] a dream lover will come my way
[G] girl to hold in my arms, and [Em] know the magic of her charms
Because I [G] want   a [D7] girl   to [G] call   my [C] own
I want a [G] dream [Em] lover so [C] I don't have to [D7] dream al- [G] one [D]
[G] Dream lover, where are you [Em] with a love, oh, so true?
[G] And a hand that I can hold, to [Em] feel you near when I grow old?
Because I [G] want   a [D7] girl   to [G] call   my [C] own
I want a [G] dream [Em] lover so [C] I don't have to [D7] dream al- [G] one [G7]
Bridge
[C] Someday, I don't know how, [G] I hope she'll hear my plea
[A] Some way, [A7] I don't know how, [D] she'll bring her [D7] love to me
[G] Dream lover, until then, [Em] I'll go to sleep and dream again
[G] That's the only thing to do, [Em] til all my lover's dreams come true
Because I [G] want   a [D7] girl   to [G] call   my [C] own
I want a [G] dream [Em] lover so [C] I don't have to [D7] dream al- [G] one [G7]
[C] Someday, I don't know how, [G] I hope she'll hear my plea
[A] Some way, [A7] I don't know how, [D] she'll bring her [D7] love to me
[A] Dream lover, until then, [F#m] I'll go to sleep and dream again
[A] That's the only thing to do, [F#m] til all my lover's dreams come true
Because I [A] want   a [E7] girl   to [A] call   my [D] own
I want a [A] dream [F#m] lover so [D] I don't have to [E7] dream al- [A] one [F#m]
A [A] dream [F#m] lover so [D] I don't have to [E7] dream al- [A] one [F#m]
[A] /// [F#m] /// [A] /// [F#m] /// [A]
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EIGHT DAYS A WEEK

The Beatles

v2 29/7/18

INTRO: C D FC
C D FC

[C] Ooh I need your [D] love babe [F] guess you know it's[C] true

Hope you need my [D] love babe [F] just like I need [C] you
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D] love me

[C] Ain't got nothing but [D] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week
Love you every [D] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind
One thing I can [D] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D] love me

[C] Ain't got nothing but [D] love girl [F] eight days a [C] week
[G]Eight days a week I [Am]lo-o-o-o-ove you 
[D]Eight days a week is [F]not enough to [G]show I care

[C] Ooh I need your [D] love babe [F] guess you know it's[C] true

Hope you need my [D] love babe [F] just like I need [C] you
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D] love me

[C] Ain't got nothing but [D] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week
[G]Eight days a week I [Am]lo-o-o-o-ove you 
[D]Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G] show I care
[C] Love you every [D] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind
One thing I can [D] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D] 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

OUTRO: C D FC
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Everything Stops For Tea

Long John Baldry

Long John Baldrey: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0imNb7ZkwaQ
But there [C] isn't any [C7] roar when the [F] clock strikes [Fm] four, [C]
Everything [G7] stops for [C] tea.
[G] Oh the [C] factories may be [G7] roaring,
With a [C] booma lacka, [Bb] zooma lacka [G7] wee.
But there [C] isn't any [C7] roar when the [F] clock strikes [Fm] four, [C]
Everything [G7] stops for [C] tea.
Oh a [C] lawyer [G7] in the [C] courtroom,
In the [C] middle of [Bb] an alimony [G7] plea.
Has to [C] stop and help 'em [C7] pour, when the [F] clock strikes [Fm] four [C]
Everything [G7] stops for [C] tea. [E7]
It's a [Am] very good [E7] English [Am] custom,
Though [Am] the weather be [E7] cold or [Am] hot.
When you [D7] need a little pickup, you'll [G] find a little teacup,
Will [D7] always hit the [G] spot.
[C] You remember [G7] Cleo [C] patra
Had a [C] date to meet [Bb] Mark Anthony at [G7] 3.
When he [C] came an hour [C7] late , she said you'll [F] have to [Fm] wait. [C]
Everything [G7] stops for [C] tea.
Oh they [C] may be [G7] playing [C] football,
And the [C] crowd is yelling, [Bb] Kill the [G7] referee!
But no [C] matter what the [C7] score, when the [F] clock strikes [Fm] four. [C]
Everything [G7] stops for [C] tea.
Oh the [C] golfer [G7] may be [C] golfing,
And be [C] just about to [Bb] make a hole in [G7] three.
But it [C] always gets them [C7] sore when the [F] clock yells [Fm] four. [C]
Everything [G7] stops for [C] tea. [E7]
It's a [Am] very good [E7] English [Am] custom,
And a [Am] stimulant [E7] for the [Am] brain.
When you [D7] feel a little weary, a [G] cup will make you cheery
And it's [D7] cheaper than [G] champagne.
Now I [C] know just [G7] why Franz [C] Schubert
Didn't [C] finish his un [Bb]finished [G7] symphony.
He [C] might have written [C7] more, but the [F] clock struck [Fm] four. [C]
And everything [G7] stops for [C] tea!
He [C] might have written [C7] more, but the [F] clock struck [Fm] four. [C]
And everything [G7] stops for [C] tea!
[G7] [C]

31



500 Miles

Peter Paul and Mary

Intro: [C] [Am] [C] [Am] [Dm] [F] [Dm] [G7] [C]

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

Lord I’m [C] one lord I’m [Am] two Lord I’m [Dm] three lord I’m [F] 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

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

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

32

GHOST RIDERS IN THE SKY
Stan Jones, 1948

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

An [Am] old cowboy went riding out one [C] dark and windy [C] day [C]
Up- [Am] on a ridge he rested as he [C] went along his [C] way [C]
When [Am] all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he [Am] saw [Am]
[F] plowing through the ragged skies…. and [Dm7] up a cloudy [Am] draw [Am] [Am]
Chorus:
Yippee-eye-[C]oh [C][C]
Yippee-eye-[Am]ay [Am][Am]
[F] Ghost riders [Dm7] in [Dm7] [Dm7]
the [Am] sky [Am][Am]

[Am] Their brands were still on fire and their [C] hooves were made of [C] steel [C]
Their [Am] horns were black and shiny and their [C] hot breath he could [C] feel [C]
[Am] A bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the [Am] sky [Am]
[F] For he saw the riders comin' fast….. and he [Dm7] heard their mournful [Am] cry [Am] [Am]
Chorus

[Am] Their faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, and [C] shirts all soaked with [C] sweat [C]
They're [Am] riding hard to catch that herd but [C] they ain't caught them [C] yet [C]
[Am] They've got to ride forever in that range up in the [Am] sky [Am]
[F] On horses snorting fire… as they [Dm7] ride on, hear their [Am] cry Am] [Am]
Chorus

[Am] As the riders loped on by, he [C] heard one call his [C] name [C]
"If you [Am] want to save your soul from hell a- [C] ridin' on our [C] range [C]
Then [Am] cowboy change your ways today or with us you will [Am] ride [Am]
[F] trying to catch the Devil's herd…. a- [Dm7] cross these endless [Am] skies [Am] [Am]
Chorus
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God Only Knows

Am

Am:1

Bbdim

Bm6

C

D

D7

Dm6

Ebdim

Em6

Em7

F

Beach Boys
Intro
G D Em7 D G D Em7 D

C

Am:1

I may not always love you
Em7

Em6

But long as there are stars above you
D

Bbdim

You never need to doubt it
D

Bm6

I'll make you so sure about it
G

D

Em7

God only knows what I'd be without you
C

D

Am:1

If you should ever leave me
Em7

Em6

D

Bbdim

Though life would still go on believe me
The world could show nothing to me
D

Bm6

So what good would livin' do me
G

D

Em7

God only knows what I'd be without you
Bridge
F Dm6 Am D7
C
G

D

G

G Ebdim G Em6
Am
G

God only knows what I'd be without you
C

Am:1

If you should ever leave me
Em7

Em6

D

Bbdim

Though life would still go on believe me
The world could show nothing to me
D

Bm6

So what good would livin' do me
G

D

Em7

D

G

D

Em7

D

G

D

Em7

D

God only knows what I'd be without you
God only knows what I'd be without you
God only knows what I'd be without you
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Grandma's Feather Bed

John Denver

The [C] best darn thing about [F] Grandma's house
Was her [G7] great big feather [C]* bed [G7]*
[C] When I was a [F] little bitty boy [C] just up off the [G7] floor
We [C] used to go out to [F] Grandma's house
[C] every month [G7] end or [C] so
We’d [C] chicken pie and [F] country ham,
And [C] home made butter on the [G7] bread
But the [C] best darn thing about [F] Grandma's house
Was her [G7] great big feather [C] bed
Chorus:
It was [C] nine feet high and six feet wide, [F] soft as a downy [C] chick
[C] It was made from the feathers of forty 'leven geese,
Took a [D7] whole bolt of cloth for the [G7] tick
It'd [C] hold eight kids 'n' four hound dogs and a [F] piggy we stole from the [C] shed
[C] We didn't get much sleep but we [F] had a lot of fun on
[G7] Grandma's feather C//// bed
[C] After supper we'd [F] sit around the fire,
the [C] old folks would spit and [G7] chew
[C] Pa would talk about the [F] farm and the war,
and my [C] Granny'd sing a [G7] ballad or [C] two
I'd [C] sit and listen and [F] watch the fire till the [C] cobwebs filled my [G7] head
[C] Next thing I’d know I’d [F] wake up in the mornin'
in the [G7] middle of the old feather [C] bed
Chorus
Instrumental: We didn’t [C] get much sleep but we
[F] had a lot of fun, on [G7] Grandma's feather bed [C]
[C] Well I love my Ma, [F] I love my Pa, love [C] Granny and Grandpa [G7] too
Been [C] fishing with my uncle, I’ve [F] rassled with my cousin,
I even [C] kissed my [G7] Aunty [C] Lou eww!
[C] But if I ever had to [F] make a choice, I [C] guess it ought to be [G7] said
That I'd [C] trade ‘em all plus the [F] gal down the road
For [G7] Grandma's feather [C] bed
Yes I'd [C] trade ‘em all, plus the [F] gal down the road (spoken: maybe not the gal )
Chorus
We didn't get much sleep but we [F] had a lot of fun on [G7] Grandma's, Grandma's
Grandma's, - feather [C] bed C G7 C
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Hallelujah

Leonard Cohen

[C] [Am] [C] [Am]
I [C] heard there was a [Am] secret chord
That [C] David played and it [Am] pleased the Lord
But [F] you don't really [G] care for music, [C] do you? [G]
Well It [C] goes like this, the [F] fourth, the [G] fifth,
The [Am] minor fall, the [F] major lift,
The [G]baffled king [E7] composing, halle[Am] lujah.
[Chorus]:
Halle [F] lujah, halle [Am] lujah,
halle [F] lujah, halle[C] lu [G]u u u [C] jah [Am] [C] [Am]
Well your [C] faith was strong but you [Am] needed proof,
You [C]saw her bathing [Am] on the roof:
Her [C] beauty and the [G] moonlight over [C] threw you [G].
She [C] tied you to her [F] kitchen [G] chair,
She [Am] broke your throne, and she [F] cut your hair,
And [G] from your lips she [E7] drew the halle [Am] lujah.
Halle [F] lujah, halle [Am] lujah,
halle [F] lujah, halle[C] lu [G]u u u [C] jah [Am] [C] [Am]
[C] Maybe I’ve been [Am] here before
I’ve [C] seen this room and I’ve [Am] walked this floor
I [F] used to live a- [G] lone before I [C] knew you [G]
I’ve [Am] seen your flag on the [Am] marble [G] arch
But [Am] Love is not a victory [F] march
It’s a [G] cold and it’s a [E7] broken halle [Am] lujah
Halle [F] lujah, halle [Am] lujah,
halle [F] lujah, halle[C] lu [G]u u u [C] jah [Am] [C] [Am]
Well [C] maybe there’s a [Am] god above
But [C] all I’ve ever [Am] learned from love
Was [F] how to shoot at some [G] one who out [C] drew you[G]
It’s [C] not a cry you [F] hear at [G] night
It’s [Am] not somebody who’s [F] seen the light
It’s a [G] cold and it’s a [E7] broken halle [Am] lujah
Halle [F] lujah, halle [Am] lujah,
halle [F] lujah, halle[C] lu [G]u u u [C] jah [Am] [C] [Am] C
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Have You Ever Seen the Rain.
Intro:


Am 

[Am] [F]

Am 

Creedance Clearwater Revival
[C] [G] [C] [C] 

Riff alternative to last and third to last bars of intro and outro
A|--0--------E|----3-0-3-[C]
[C] Someone told me long ago there s a calm before the storm,
I [G] know; it s been comin [C] for some time.
[C] When its over, so they say, it ll rain a sunny day,
I [G] know; shinin down like [C] water.
[F] I want to [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain? [Am] [G] [F]
I want to [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain [Am][G][F]
Comin [G] down on a sunny [C] day?
[C] Yesterday, and days before, sun is cold and rain is hard,
I [C] know; been that way for [C] all my time.
[C] till forever, on it goes through the circle, fast and slow,
I [G] know; it can t stop, I [C] wonder.
[F] I want to [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain? [Am] [G] [F]
I want to [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain [Am][G][F]
Comin [G] down on a sunny [C] day?
Yeah!
[F] I want to [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain? [Am] [G] [F]
I want to [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain [Am][G][F]
Comin [G] down on a sunny [C] day?

Outro:

Am 

[Am] [F]

Am 

[C] [G] [C] [C]
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Hi Ho Silver Lining

v3 22/6/18

(Scott English & Larry Weiss, Jeff Beck 1967)

Intro (8 beats C5) [C5///////]
You're [C5] everywhere and no where, [C] baby, [F] that’s where you're at,
[Bb] Going down a bumpy [F] hillside, [C] In your hippy [G7] hat,
[C] Flying out across the country [F] And getting fat,
[Bb] Saying everything is [F] groovy [C] When your tyres are [G7] flat
Chorus
And it’s [C] hi - ho [C7] silver lining [F] anywhere you [G7] go now [F] ba [G7] by
[C] I see your [C7] sun is shining [F] But I won’t make a [G7] fuss [F] Though its [C] obvious.
[C5] Flies are in your pea soup [C] baby, [F] They're waving at me
[Bb] Anything you want is [F] yours now, [C] Only nothing is for [G7] free.
[C] Lies are gonna get you some day, [F] Just wait and see
So [Bb] open up your beach um-[F] brella [C] While you are watching [G7] TV
And it’s [C] hi - ho [C7] silver lining [F] anywhere you [G7] go now [F] ba [G7] by
[C] I see your [C7] sun is shining [F] But I won’t make a [G7] fuss [F] Though its [C] obvious.
Instrumental:
[C5] Flies are in your pea soup [C] baby, [F] They're waving at me
[Bb] Anything you want is [F] yours now, [C] Only nothing is for [G7] free.
[C] Lies are gonna get you some day, [F] Just wait and see
So [Bb] open up your beach um-[F] brella [C] While you are watching [G7] TV
And it’s [C] hi - ho [C7] silver lining [F] anywhere you [G7] go now [F] ba [G7] by
[C] I see your [C7] sun is shining [F] But I won’t make a [G7] fuss [F] Though its [C] obvious.
[G7] Double Time
And it’s [C] hi - ho [C7] silver lining [F] anywhere you [G7] go now [F] ba [G7] by
[C] I see your [C7] sun is shining [F] But I won’t make a [G7] fuss [F] Though its [C] obvious.

F/F/ C
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14/10/2017

Hippopotomas Song
Flanders and Swann
https://youtu.be/AjnOj9O16_I?t=1m18s (but in Ab ?) Thanks Ian Blackhouse
[D7] A [G] bold hippopotamus was [Am] standing one [D7] day
On the [Em] banks of the [A7] cool [D7] Shalimar.
He [G] gazed at the bottom as he [Am] peacefully [B7] lay
By the [Em] light of the [A7] evening [D7] star.
[Dm] Away on the [Em] hilltop sat [Dm] combing her [E7] hair
His [Dm] fair hippo[E7]potami [Am] maid [D]
The [Em] Hippo[D]potamus [Em] was no [D] ignoramus
And [Am] sang her this [A7] sweet [D7] serenade.
Chorus:
[G] Mud, mud, [Am] glorious [D7] mud.
[Em] Nothing quite [A7] like it for [D7] cooling the blood.
So [G] follow me follow, [Am] down to the hollow
And [C] there let us [G] wallow in [D7] glorious [G] mud. [G]/// [Am]/// [D7]//
The [G] fair hippopotama he [Am] aimed to en[D7]tice
From her [Em] seat on that [A7] hilltop [D7] above
As [G] she hadn't got a ma to [Am] give her ad[B7]vice
Came [Em] tiptoeing [A7] down to her [D7] love.
Like [Dm] thunder the [E7] forest re[Dm]echoed the [E7] sound
Of the [Dm] song that they [E7] sang when they [Am] met [D]
His [Em] inamor[D]ata ad[Em]justed her [D] garter
And [Am] lifted her [A7] voice in du[D7]et.
Chorus
Now [G] more hippopotami [Am] began to [D7] convene
On the [Em] banks of that [A7] river so [D7] wide
I [G] wonder now what am I to [Am] say of the [B7] scene
That [Em] ensued by the [A7] Shalimar [D7] side.
They [Dm] dived all at [E7] once with an [Dm] earsplitting [E7] sposh
Then [Dm] rose to the [E7] surface [Am] again [D]
A [Em] regular [D] army of [Em] hippopot[D]ami
All [Am] singing this [A7] haunting [D] refrain.

Also uses:
Am, C, D, G

Chorus
[D7] The [G] amorous hippopotamus whose [Am] love song we [D7] know
Is now [Em] married and [A7] father of [D7] ten,
He [G] murmurs, "God rot 'em!" as he [Am] watches them [B7] grow,
And he [Em] longs to be [A7] single [D7] again!
He'll [Dm] gambol no [E7] more on the [Dm] banks of the [E7] Nile,
Which [Dm] Naser is [E7] flooding next [Am] Spring, [D]
With [Em] hippopot[D]amas in [Em] silken py[D]jamas
No [Am] more will he [A7] teach them to [D7] sing

39

Chorus
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Home on the Range

Intro: [G] [D7] [G] [D7]
Oh [G] give me a home where the [C] buffalo roam
Where the [G] deer and the [A7] antelope [D7] play
Where [G] seldom is heard a dis [C] couraging word
And the [G] skies are not [D7] cloudy all [G]day
CHORUS:
[C] Home, [D7] home on the [G] range
Where the [Em] deer and the [A7] antelope [D7] play
Where [G] seldom is heard a dis [C] couraging [Cm] word
And the [G] skies are not [D7] cloudy all [G] day
How [G] often at night when the [C] heavens are bright
With the [G] light from the [A7] glittering [D7] stars
Have I [G] stood there amazed and [C] asked as I gazed
If their [G] glory ex [D7] ceeds that of [G] ours
CHORUS
Where the [G]air is so pure, and the [C]zephyrs so free
The [G]breezes so [A7]balmy and [D7]light
That I [G]would not exchange my [C]home on the range
For [G]all of the [D7]cities so [G]bright
CHORUS
Oh, I [G]love these wild flowers in this [C]dear land of ours
The [G]curlew I [A7]love to hear [D7] scream
And I [G] love the white rocks and the [C]antelope flocks
That [G]graze on the [D7]mountain tops [G] green
CHORUS
And the [G] skies are not [D7] cloudy all [G]day
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Hotel California

Eagles

v3 16/9/19

Intro: Picking Pattern (1234) 32 432 43
Strum Pattern: Island Strum or D duXudu
Chucking Riff: E7xxxxx
[Am] [E7] [G] [[D] [F] [C] [Dm] [E7] E7 xxxxx
[Am] On a dark desert highway [E7] cool wind in my hair
[G] Warm smell of colitas [[D] rising up through the air
[F] Up ahead in the distance [C] I saw a shimmering light
[Dm] My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim [E7] I had to stop for the night E7 xxxxx

[Am] There she stood in the doorway [E7] I heard the mission bell
[G] And I was thinking to myself this could be [[D] heaven or this could be hell
[F] Then she lit up a candle [C] and she showed me the way
[Dm] There were voices down the corridor [E7] I thought I heard them say E7 xxxxx
Chorus:
[F] Welcome to the Hotel Cali[C]fornia
Such a [Dm] lovely place such a [Am] lovely face
[F] Plenty of room at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia
Any [Dm] time of year you [E7] can find it here E7 xxxxx
[Am] Her mind is Tiffany twisted [E7] she got the Mercedes bends
[G] She got a lot of pretty pretty boys [[D] that she calls friends
[F] How they dance in the courtyard [C] sweet summer sweat
[Dm] Some dance to remember [E7] some dance to forget E7 xxxxx
[Am] So I called up the captain [E7] please bring me my wine
He said [G] we haven't had that spirit here since [[D] 1969
[F] And still those voices are calling from [C] far away
[Dm] Wake you up in the middle of the night [E7] just to hear them say E7 xxxxx
Chorus
[Am] Mirrors on the ceiling [E7] the pink champagne on ice
And she said [G] we are all just prisoners here [[D] of our own device
[F] And in the master's chambers they gathered for the feast
They Dm stab it with their steely knives but they E7 just  can't kill the beast E7 xxxxx
[Am] Last thing I remember I was [E7] running for the door
[G] I had to find the passage back to the [[D] place I was before
[F] Relax said the night man we are [C] programmed to receive
[Dm] You can check out anytime you like but E7  you  can  never  leave  Am 
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I Can See Clearly Now Johnny Nash

[D] I can see [G] clearly now the [D] rain is gone
I can see [G] all obstacles [A] in my way
[D] Gone are the [G] dark clouds that [D] made me blind
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
[D] I think I can [G] make it now the [D] pain is gone
All of the [G] bad feelings [A] have disappeared
[D] Here is the [G] rainbow I’ve been [D] praying for
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
[F] Look all around there’s nothing but [C] blue skies
[F] Look straight ahead nothing but blue [A] skies
[D] I can see [G] clearly now the [D] rain is gone
[D] I can see [G] all obstacles [A] in my way
[D] Gone are the [G] dark clouds that [D] made me blind
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
[D] I think I can [G] make it now the [D] pain is gone
All of the [G] bad feelings [A] have disappeared
[D] Here is the [G] rainbow I’ve been [D] praying for
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
[F] Look all around there’s nothing but [C] blue skies
[F] Look straight ahead nothing but blue [A] skies
[D] I can see [G] clearly now the [D] rain is gone
[D] I can see [G] all obstacles [A] in my way
[D] Gone are the [G] dark clouds that [D] made me blind
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun shiny [D] day
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I Get A Kick Out Of

You Gary Shearston (written by Cole Porter) v2 11/8/18

Strum - - 
Intro: [Dm] Some get a [G7] kick from co[C]caine [Am]
[Dm] I'm sure that [G7] if I took [C] just one more [Am] sniff
That would [Dm] bore me [G7] terrific'ly [C] too [Am]
Yet [Dm] I get a [G7] kick out of [C] you [C7]
I get no [G7] kick from cham [C] pagne [Am]
[Dm] Mere alco [G] hol doesn't [C] thrill me at [Am] all
[Dm] So tell me [G7] why should it be [C] true [Am]
That [Dm] I get a [G7] kick out of [C] you [Am]
[Dm] Some get a [G7] kick from co[C]caine [Am]
[Dm] I'm sure that [G7] if I took [C] just one more [Am] sniff
That would [Dm] bore me [G7] terrific'ly [C] too [Am]
Yet [Dm] I get a [G7] kick out of [C] you [C7]
Bridge:
I get a [F] kick every [Bb] time I see you
[Am] Standing there be [A] fore me
[Dm] I get a kick though it's patently clear that you
[D7] Obviously don't a[Dm7]dore [G7] me
[Dm] I get no [G7] kick in a [C] plane [Am]
[Dm] Flyin' too [G7] high with some [C] bird in the [Am] sky
Is my [Dm] idea of [G7] nothin' to [C] do [Am]
Yet [Dm] I get a [G7] kick out of [C] you [C7]
Instrumental,as bridge [C7] I get a [F] kick every [Bb] time I see you

[Am] Standing there be [A] fore me
[Dm] I get a kick though it's patently clear that you
[D7] Obviously don't a [Dm7] dore [G7] me
I get no [G7] kick in a [C] plane [Am]
[Dm] Flyin' too [G7] high with some [C] bird in the [Am] sky
Is my [Dm] idea of [G7] nothin' to [C] do [Am]
Yet [Dm] I get a [G7] kick, [Dm] a certain [G7] kick
Yet [Dm] I get a [G7] kick out of [C] you [C7]
Kristiana Maria Konchevsky
Yet [Dm] I get a [G7] kick, [Dm] a certain [G7] kick
Yet [Dm] I get a [G7] kick out of [C] you [Am]
Yes I Do
Outro as bridge

[C7] I get a [F] kick every [Bb] time I see you
[Am] Standing there be [A] fore me
[Dm] I get a kick though it's patently clear that you
[D7] Obviously don't a [Dm7] dore [G7] me
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I Wanna Be Like You The Jungle Book

v2 22/6/18

[D7,G7] C Stop
Now [Am] I'm the king of the swingers
Oh, the jungle V.I. [E7] P,
I've reached the top and had to stop
And that's what botherin' [Am] me.
I wanna be a man, mancub,
And stroll right into [E7] town
And be just like the other men
I'm tired of monkeyin' [Am] around!

I [Am] like your mannerisms,
we'll be a set of [E7] twins
No one will know where man-cub ends
and orangutan [Am] begins
And when I eat bananas,
I won't peel them with my [E7] feet
'Cause I'll become a man-cub
and learn some etti - [Am] keet.

[G7] Oh, [C] oo-bee-doo
I wanna be like [A7] you
I wanna [D7] walk like you,
[G7] Talk like you [C] too.
[G7] You'll see it's [C] true
An ape like [A7] me
Can [D7] learn to be [G7] human [C]
too.

(solo) [--] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C]
or chords to
[--] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C] [G7]
following chorus

Now [Am] don't try to kid me, mancub
I made a deal with [E7] you
What I desire is man's red fire
To make my dream come [Am] true.
Give me the secret, mancub,
Clue me what to [E7] do
Give me the power of man’s red flower
So I can be like [Am] you

Oh, [C] oo-bee-doo
I wanna be like [A7] you
I wanna [D7] walk like you,
[G7] Talk like you [C] too.
[G7] You'll see it's [C] true
An ape like [A7] me
Can [D7] learn to be [G7] human [C] too.
Can [D7] learn to be [G7] human [C] to

[G7] Oh, [C] oo-bee-doo
I wanna be like [A7] you
I wanna [D7] walk like you,
[G7] Talk like you [C] too.
[G7] You'll see it's [C] true
An ape like [A7] me
Can [D7] learn to be [G7] human [C] too.
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I’m a Believer The Monkees

Intro: [G7] [C] [G] [Riff]

Riff

E ………1 ………1 ………1 ………1 …
C …0.h2…..0.h2….0.h2 …0.h2 ……

[G] I thought love was [D] only true in [G] fairy tales
[G] Meant for someone [D] else but not for [G] me.
[C] Love was out to [G] get me (doo, doo, de [C] doo)
[C] That's the way it [G] seemed (doo, doo, de [C] doo)
[C] Disappointment [G] haunted all my [D] dreams
Chorus:
[N/C] Then I saw her [G7/] face, [C/] [G] Now I'm a belie- [G7/] ver [C] [G]
Not a [G7/] trace [C/] [G] of [C] doubt in my [G7/] mind [C] [G]
I'm in [G] love, hmmmmmm [C] oooooh
I'm a be-[G] iever
I couldn't [F] leave her if I [D7] [Riff] tried.

[G] I thought love was [D] more or less a [G] giving thing
[G] Seems the more I [D] gave the less I [G] got
[C] What's the use in [G] trying? (doo, doo, de [C] doo)
[C] All you get is [G] pain (doo, doo, de [C] doo)
[C] When I needed [G] sunshine I got [D] rain.
Chorus
with kazoos
[G///] [D///] [G/] [D/] [G/] [D/]

[G///] [D///] [G/] [D/] [G///]

[C] Love was out to [G] get me (doo, doo, de [C] doo)
That's the way it [G] seemed (doo, doo, de [C] doo)
Disappointment [G] haunted all my [D] dreams
Chorus x2

(2nd time slowing down on Riff) [G]
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I'm Into Something Good
by Gerry

V1 15/01/2019

Goffin & Carole King, Herman's Hermits 1964 www,bytownukulele.ca

INTRO: 1 2 3 4 [C] // [F] // x4
[C] Woke up this [F] mornin' [C] feelin' [F] fine
[C] There's somethin' [F] special [C] on my [C7] mind
[F] Last night I met a new girl, in the neighbour-[C]hood F] whoa [C] yeah
[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good
(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin')
[C] She's the kind of [F] girl who's [C] not too [F] shy
[C] And I can [F] tell, I'm [C] her kind of [C7] guy
[F] She danced close to me, like I hoped she [C] would
(She danced with me like I hoped she would)
[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good
(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin')
[G7] We only danced for a minute or two
But then she [C] stuck close to [F] me, the [C] whole night through
[G7] Can I be fallin' in love
[D7] She's everything I've been [Dm] dreamin' [G7] of
(She's everything I've been [D7] dreamin' [G7] of)
[C] I walked her [F] home and she [C] held my [F] hand
I [C] knew it couldn't [F] be just a [C] one-night[C7] stand
So [F] I asked to see her next week, and she told me I [C] could
(I asked to see her and she told me I could)
[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good
(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin')
[G7] We only danced for a minute or two
But then she [C] stuck close to [F] me, the [C] whole night through
[G7] Can I be [G7] fallin' in love [D7]
She's everything I've been [Dm] dreamin'[G7] of
(She's everything I've been [D7] dreamin' [G7] of)
[C] I walked her [F] home and she [C] held my [F] hand
I [C] knew it couldn't [F] be just a [C] one-night [C7] stand
So [F] I asked to see her next week, and she told me I [C] could
(I asked to see her and she told me I could)
[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good
(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin')
[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good
(Somethin' [F] tells me[C] I'm into [F] somethin’
[C] Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin’ [C] good [C])
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It Doesn't Matter Anymore

Stockport Ukulele Players 2015

Paul Anka

Intro: I [Dm] guess it doesn't [G7] matter any [C] more

C

[C] There you go and baby here am I
Well you [G] left me here so I could sit and cry
Well, [C] golly gee, what have you done to me
I [Dm] guess it doesn't [G7] any [C] more

G7

[C] Do you remember baby, last September
How you [G] held me tight each and every night
Well, [C] oops-a-daisy how you drove me crazy
I [Dm] guess it doesn't [G7] matter any [C] more

Am

[Am] There's no use in me a- [C] cryin’
I've [Am] done everything and I'm [C] sick of tryin’
I've [D] thrown away my nights [D7]
wasted all my days over [G] you [G7] [G6] [G]
[C] Now you go your way and I'll go mine
[G7] Now and forever 'til the end of time
I'll find some [C] body new and baby, we'll say we're hrough
And [Dm] you won't [G7] matter any [C] more
[Am] There's no use in me a- [C] cryin’
I've [Am] done everything and now I'm [C] sick trying
I've [D] thrown away my nights [D7]
wasted all my days Over [G] you [G7] [G6] [G]
E7

[C] Now you go your way and I'll go mine
[G] Now and forever 'til the end of time
I'll find some [C] body new and baby, we'll say we're through
And [Dm] you won't [G7] matter any [C] more
[Dm] You won't [G7] matter any [C] more [G7] [C]
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It’s Now or Never

Elvis Presley

v3 22/6/18

Suggested Strum 
Ooh Ooh Ooh [G7] Ooh Ooh Ooh [C] Ooh

tremelo

It's now or [C] never come hold [Dm] me tight
Kiss me my [G7] darling be mine [C] tonight
To [Fm] morrow will be too [C] late
It's now or [G7] never my love won't [C] wait
When I first [C] saw you with your smile [Dm] so tender
My heart was [G7] captured my soul [C] surrendered
I've spent the lifetime waiting for [Dm] the right time
Now that you 're [C] near the time [G7] is here [C] at last
It's now or [C] never come hold [Dm] me tight
Kiss me my [G7] darling be mine [C] tonight
To [Fm] morrow will be too [C] late
It's now or [G7] never my love won't [C] wait
Just like a [C] willow we would cry [Dm] an ocean
If we lost [G7] true love and sweet [C] devotion
Your lips excite me let your arms [Dm] invite me
For who knows [C] when we'll meet [G7] again [C] this way
It's now or [C] never come hold [Dm] me tight
Kiss me my [G7] darling be mine [C] tonight
To [Fm] morrow will be too [C] late
It's now or [G7] never my love won't [C] wait
It's now or [G7] never my love won't [C] wait 
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Jamaica Farewell

Harry Belafonte

v2 29/7/18

[C] [C]
[C] Down the way where the [F] nights are gay
And the [G7] sun shines daily on the [C] mountaintop
[C] I took a trip on a [F] sailing ship
And when I [G7] reached Jamaica I [C] made a stop
Chorus:
But I'm [C] sad to [Am] say I'm [Dm] on my way
[G7] Won't be back for [C] many a day
[C] My heart is [Am] down My head is [Dm] turning around
I had to [G7] leave a little girl in [C] Kingston town
[C] Down at the market [F] you can hear
Ladies [G7] cry out while on their [C] heads they bear
[C] Akee rice salt [F] fish are nice
And the [G7] rum is fine any [C] time of year
Chorus
[C] Sounds of laughter [F] everywhere
And the [G7] dancing girls swaying [C] to and fro
[C] I must declare my [F] heart is there
Though I've [G7] been from Maine to [C] Mexico
Chorus x 2
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Jolene

Dolly Parton

Dolly Parton  Capo on 3rd fret
Jo [Am] lene Jo [C] lene Jo [G] lene Jo [Am] lene
I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man
Jo [Am]lene Jo [C]lene Jo [G]lene Jo [Am] lene
[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can
[Am] Your beauty is be [C] yond compare
With [G] flaming locks of [Am] auburn hair
With [G] ivory skin and [Em7] eyes of emerald [Am] green
[Am] Your smile is like a [C] breath of spring
Your [G] voice is soft like [Am] summer rain
And [G] I cannot com [Em7]pete with Jo [Am]lene
[Am] He talks about you [C] in his sleep
And there's [G] nothing I can [Am] do to keep
From [G] crying when he [Em7] calls your name Jo [Am] lene
[Am] And I can easily [C] understand
How [G] you could easily [Am] take my man
But [G] you don't know what he [Em7] means to me Jo [Am] lene
Jo [Am]lene Jo [C]lene Jo [G]lene Jo [Am] lene
I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man
Jo [Am]lene Jo [C]lene Jo [G]lene Jo [Am]lene
[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can
[Am] You can have your [C] choice of men But
[G] I could never [Am] love again
[G] He's the only [Em7] one for me Jo [Am] lene
[Am] I had to have this [C] talk with you
My [G] happiness de [Am] pends on you
And what [G] ever you de [Em7] cide to do Jo [Am] lene
Jo [Am] lene Jo [C] lene Jo [G] lene Jo [Am] lene
I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man
Jo [Am] lene Jo [C] lene Jo [G] lene Jo [Am] lene
[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can
[Am] Jolene Jolene
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Produced by http://ozbcoz.com Jim's Ukulele Songbook

Johnny B Goode
Intro: [E7] [D] [A] [E7]
Deep [A] down in Louisiana close to New Orleans
Way back up in the woods among the evergreens
There [D] stood a log cabin made of earth and wood
Where [A] lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode
Who [E7] never ever learned to read or [D] write so well,
but he could [A] Play the UKULELE like a ringin’ a bell. Go…o…
Chorus

[A] go! Go, Johnny go go
[A] go! Go Johnny go go
[D] go! Go Johnny go go
[A] go! Go Johnny go go
[E7] go! [D] Johnny B.
[A] Goode… [E7]

He used to [A] put his UKULELE in a gunny sack
And go sit beneath a tree by the railroad track.
The [D] engineers could see him sitting in the shade
[A] Strummin’ to the rhythm that the drivers made
[E7] People passing by… they would [D] stop and say
Oh [A] my but that little country boy can play. Go…o…
Chorus

[A] go! Go, Johnny go go
[A] go! Go Johnny go go
[D] go! Go Johnny go go
[A] go! Go Johnny go go
[E7] go! [D] Johnny B.
[A] Goode… [E7]

His [A] mother told him “Someday you will be a man”
And you will be the leader of a big ole’ band
[D] Many, many people come from miles around
To [A] hear your UKULELE till the sun go down
[E7] Maybe someday your name will [D] be in lights
Sayin’ [A] ‘Johnny B. Goode tonight’. Go…o…
Chorus

[A] go! Go, Johnny go go
[A] go! Go Johnny go go
[D] go! Go Johnny go go
[A] go! Go Johnny go go
[E7] go! [D] Johnny B.
[A] Goode… [E7]



Chorus

[A] go! Go, Johnny go go
[A] go! Go Johnny go go
[D] go! Go Johnny go go
[A] go! Go Johnny go go
[E7] go! [D] Johnny B.
A  E7  A 
Goode…

slow down
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La vie En Rose

Piaf/Guglielmi/Monnot (1945)
English Lyrics Mack David 1950

Intro: [G] Give your heart and soul to [GM7] me and life will always [Am7] be
La [D7] Vie En [G] Rose. [D7]
I thought that [G] love was just a word, they sang [Am] about in songs I [C] heard
It took your [G] kisses to re [E7] veal, that I was [C] wrong and [Am7] love is [D7] real
[G] Hold me close and hold me [GM7] fast the magic spell you [G6] cast
This is La [Bbdim] Vie En [Am7] Ro [D7] se
[Am7] When you kiss me heaven [D7] sighs and though I close my [Am7] eyes
I [D7] see La [D7+5] Vie En [G] Rose [Am7] [D7]
[G] When you press me to your [GM7] heart I'm in a world a-[G6]part
A [G7] world where roses [C] bloom
[Cm6] And when you speak, angels [G] sing from above
[A7] Everyday words seem to [Am7] turn into songs of [Am7] love [D7b9]
[G] Give your heart and soul to [GM7] me and life will always [Am7] be
La [D7] Vie En [G] Rose.
Instrumental with Whistling:
[G] Hold me close and hold me [GM7] fast the magic spell you [G6] cast
This is La [Bbdim] Vie En [Am7] Ro [D7] se
[Am7] When you kiss me heaven [D7] sighs and though I close my [Am7] eyes
I [D7] see La [D7+5] Vie En [G] Rose [Am7] [D7]
[G] When you press me to your [GM7] heart I'm in a world a-[G6] part
A [G7] world where roses [C] bloom
[Cm6] And when you speak, angels [G] sing from above
[A7] Everyday words seem to [Am7] turn into songs of [Am7] love [D7b9]
[G] Give your heart and soul to [GM7] me and life will always [Am7] be
La [D7] Vie En [G] Rose.
[C] Give your heart and soul to [GM7] me and life will always [Am7] be
La [D7] Vie En [G] Rose.
GM7 = 0222 G6 = 0202
Cm6 = 1333 D7b9 = 2323

Bbdim = 0101

D7+5 = 3020
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Leaving on a Jet Plane

John Denver

All my [C] bags are packed I'm [F] ready to go
I'm [C] standing here out[F]side your door
I [C] hate to wake you [F] up to say good[G7]bye
But the [C] dawn is breakin' it's [F] early morn
The [C] taxi's waitin' he's [F] blowin' his horn
Al[C]ready I'm so [F] lonesome I could [G7] cry
Chorus:
So [C] kiss me and [F] smile for me
[C] Tell me that you'll [F] wait for me
[C] Hold me like you'll [F] never let me [G7] go
I'm [C] leavin' [F] on a jet plane
[C] Don't know when [F] I'll be back again
[C] Oh [F] babe I hate to [G7] go
There's so [C] many times I've [F] let you down
So[C] many times I've [F] played around
I [C] tell you now [F] they don't mean a [G7] thing
Every [C] place I go I'll [F] think of you
Every [C] song I sing I'll [F] sing for you
When [C] I come back I'll [F] wear your wedding [G7] ring
Chorus
[C] Now the time has [F] come to leave you
[C] One more time [F] let me kiss you
Then [C] close your eyes, [F] I'll be on my [G7] way
[C] Dream about the [F] days to come
When [C] I won't have to [F] leave alone
[C] About the times [F] I won't have to [G7] say
Chorus
I'm [C] leavin' [F] on a jet plane
[C] Don't know when [F] I'll be back again
[C] Oh [F] babe I hate to [G7] go [G7] C
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Little Arrows

v2 28/8/18

Leapy Lea –
6 individual notes on strings

Intro:

A (3,1) E (3,0) C (2,1)

C7

There's a [F] boy, a little boy, shooting arrows in the [C] blue
And he's aiming them at someone, but the [C7] question is at [F] who?
Is it me, or is it you, it's hard to tell until you're [C] hit
But you'll know it when they hit you cause they hurt a little [F] bit
Here they [F] come pouring out of the blue
Little [G] arrows for me and for you
You're falling [C] in love again, falling in love again
Little [F] arrows in your clothing, little [Bb] arrows in your hair
When [C] you're in love you'll find those little [F] arrows everywhere
Little arrows that will hit you once, and hit [Bb] you once again
Little [C] arrows that hit everybody, [C7] every now and [F] then
6 individual notes as on intro
Oh, Oh Woe, woe, woe, the
C7 pain
(PAUSE)
Some folks [F] run and others hide but there ain't nothing they can [C] do
And some folks put on armour but the [C7] arrows go straight [F] through
So you can see there's no escape, so why not face it and ad [C]mit
That you love those little arrows when they [C7] hurt a little [F] bit
Here they [F] come pouring out of the blue [F]
Little [G] arrows for me and for you
You're falling [C] in love again, falling in love again
Little [F] arrows in your clothing, little [Bb] arrows in your hair
When [C] you're in love you'll find those little [F] arrows everywhere
Little arrows that will hit you once, and hit [Bb] you once again
Little [C] arrows that hit everybody, [C7] every now and [F] then
Little [F] arrows in your clothing, little [Bb] arrows in your hair
When [C] you're in love you'll find those little [F] arrows everywhere Little arrows
that will hit you once, and hit [Bb] you once again
Little [C] arrows that hit everybody, [C7] every now and [F] then
F

C7 F
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Lodi
artist:Creedence Clearwater Revival , writer:John Fogerty
Intro.. [C] It was just about a year ago, I [F] set out on the [C] road
[C] It was just about a year ago,
I [F] set out on the [C] road
Seeking my [Em] fame and [Am] fortune,
[Dm] looking for a pot of [G] gold
Well [C] things got [Em] bad and [Am] things got worse
I [F] guess you know the [C] tune
Oh Lord, I'm [G] stuck in Lodi a[F]gain [C]
I rode in on the greyhound,
but I'll be [F]walking out if I [C] go
I was just [Em] passing [Am] through,
must be [Dm] seven months or [G] more
I [C] ran out of [Em] time and [Am] money,
[F] looks like they took my [C] friends
Oh Lord, I'm [G] stuck in Lodi ag [F] ain [C]
Instrumental
[D] If only I had a dollar, for [G] every song I've [D] sung (twice)
The man from the magazine, said [F] I was on my [C] way
Somewhere I [Em] lost con[Am]nections,
I [Dm] ran out of songs to [G] play
I [C] came into [Em] town, a [Am] one night stand
[F] Looks like my plans fell [C] through
Oh Lord, I'm [G] stuck in Lodi ag [F] ain [C]
G- D- A- D
[D] If only I had a dollar, for [G] every song I've [D] sung
Every time I [Bm] had to play,
while [G] people sat there [A] drunk
You [D] know I'd [F#m] catch the [Bm] next train,
[G] back to where I [D] live
[D] Oh Lord, I'm [A] stuck in Lodi ag [G] ain
[D] Oh Lord, I'm [A] stuck in Lodi ag [G] ain
Instrumental
[D] If only I had a dollar, for [G] every song I've [D] sung (twice)
D- A- G- D
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Love is All Around

Troggs

v2 22/6/18


=Single Strum
Intro:

C F G F C F G F

[C] I feel it in my [Dm] fingers,
[F] I feel it [G] in my [C] toes [Dm] [F] [G]
Well [C] Love is all a [Dm] round me
[F] and so the [G] feeling [C] grows [Dm] [F] [G]
It's [C] written on the [Dm] wind
[F] it's every [G] where I [C] go [Dm] [F] [G]
So [C] if you really [Dm] love me
[F] come on and [G] let it [C] show [Dm] [F] [G]
[F]You know I love you I [Dm] always will
[F] My mind's made up by the [C] way that I feel
[F] There's no beginning there'll [Dm] be no end
'Cause on my love you [G] can depend G
I [C] see your face be [Dm] fore me
[F] as I lay [G] on my [C] bed [Dm] [F] [G]
I [C] kinda get to [Dm] thinkin
[F] of all the [G] things you [C] said [Dm] [F] [G]
You [C] gave your promise [Dm] to me
[F] and I gave [G] mine to [C] you [Dm] [F] [G]
I [C] need somone be [Dm] side me
[F] in every [G] thing I [C] do [Dm] [F] [G]
[F]You know I love you I [Dm] always will
[F] My mind's made up by the [C] way that I feel
[F] There's no beginning there'll [Dm] be no end 'Cause
on my love you [G] can depend G
It's [C] written on the [Dm] wind, it's every [G] where I [C] go [Dm] [F] [G]
So [C] if you really [Dm] love me [F] come on and [G] let it [C] show [Dm]
[F] come on and [G] let it [C] show [Dm]
[F] come on and [G] let it show [Dm]
[F] come on and [G] let it show [Dm] [F] [G] C

56

Mairi’s Wedding
1934

John Roderick Bannerman

written in Gaelic by John Roderick Bannerman (1865–1938) for Mary C. MacNiven (1905–1997) on the
occasion of her winning the gold medal at the National Mòd in 1934

CHORUS
[C] Step we gaily [Am] on we go [F] Heel for heel and [G7] toe for toe
[C] Arm in arm and [Am] row and row [F] All for Mairi's [G7] wedding

[C] Over hillways, [Am] up and down [F] Myrtle green and [G7] bracken brown
[C] Past the shielings [Am] through the town [F] All for the sake of [G7] Mairi

CHORUS
[C] Red her cheeks as [Am] rowans are [F] Bright her eye as [G7] any star

[C] Fairest of them all by far [F] Is our darlin' [G7] Mairi
CHORUS
[C] Plenty herring, [Am] plenty meal [F] Plenty peat to [G7] fill her creel

[C] Plenty bonnie [Am] bairns as well [F] That's the toast for [G7] Mairi
CHORUS:
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Mamma Mia

Abba

Intro: x2 [D][D][D][D]
[D] I've been [A] cheated
by [D] you, since I don't know [G] when
[D] So I [A] made up my [D] mind, it must come to an [G] end
[D] Look at me now, [D] will I ever learn?
[D] I don't know how, [D] but I suddenly [G] lose control
There's a fire with[A]in my soul
G Just D one A look and I can hear a bell ring
G One D more A look and I forget everything,
Chorus:
[D] Mamma mia, here I go again
[C] My [G] my, how can I res[D]ist you?
[D] Mamma mia, does it show again?
C My G my, just how much I've [D] missed you
[D] Yes, I've been [A] brokenhearted
[Bm] Blue since the [GBm] day we parted
C Why, G why [Em] did I ever [A] let you go?
[D] Mamma mia, [Bm] now I really know,
C My G my, [Em] I could never [A] let you go.
Interlude: [D][D][D][D]
[D] I've been [A] angry and [D] sad about the things that you [G] do
[D] I can't [A] count all the [D] times that I've told you we're [G] through
[D] And when you go, [D] when you slam the door
[D] I think you know, [D] that you won't be [G] away too long
You know that I'm [A] not that strong.
G Just D one A look and I can hear a bell ring
G One D more A look and I forget everything,
Chorus
[D] Yes, I've been [A] brokenhearted
[Bm] Blue since the [GBm] day we parted
C Why, G why [Em] did I ever [A] let you go?
[D] Mamma mia, even if I say
C Bye G bye, leave me now or [D] never
[D] mamma mia, it's a game we play
[C] Bye bye doesn't mean for[D]ever
Chorus
Outro: [D][D] repeated with fade-out
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Messing about on the River

Josh MacRae

When the [C] weather is fine you [G] know it's a sign
For [F] messing a[G7]bout on the [C] river
If you take my advice there's [G] nothing so nice
As [F] messing a[G7]bout on the [C] river

There are [F] long boats and [C] short boats and [G] all kinds of [C] craft
And [F] cruisers and [C] keel boats and [D7] some with no [G7] draft
So [C] take off your coat and [G] hop in a boat
Go [F] messing a[G7]bout on the [C] river
There are [C] boats made from kits that'll [G] r each you in bits
For [F] messing a[G7]bout on the [C] river
Or you might want to scull in a [G] fibre glass hull
Just [F] messing a[G7]bout on the [C] river

There are [F] tillers and [C] rudders and [G] anchors and [C] cleats
And [F] ropes that are [C] sometimes re [D7]ferred to as [G7] sheets

With the [C] wind in your face there's [G] no finer place
Than [F] messing a[G7]bout on the [C] river
There are [C] skippers and mates and [G] rowing club eights
Just [F] messing a [G7]bout on the [C] river
There are pontoons and trots and [G] all sorts of knots
For [F] messing a[G7]bout on the [C] river
With [F] inboards and [C] outboards and [G] dinghies you [C] sail
The [F] first thing you [C] learn is the [D7] right way to [G7] bail
In a [C] one-seat canoe, you're the [G] skipper and crew
Just [F] messing [G7]bout on the [C] river
There are [C] bridges and locks and [G] moorings and docks
When [F] messing a [G7]bout on the [C] river
There’s a whirlpools and weir that you [G] mustn't go near
When [F] messing [G7]bout on the [C] river
There are [F] backwater [C]places all [G] hidden from [C] view
And [F] quaint little [C] islands just [D7] waiting for [G7] you
So I'll [C] leave you right now, to [G] cast off your bow
To [F] messing a[G7]bout on the [C] river
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Morningtown Ride

The Seekers

Intro [G] [C] [D] [G]
[G] Train whistle blo[G7]win', [C] makes a sleepy [G] noise

[C] Underneath their [G] blankets go [Am] all the girls and [D] boys
Chorus
[G] Rockin', Rollin', [G7] Ridin', [C] out along the [G] bay

[C] All bound for [G] Morning [Em] town, [D] many miles a[G]way [D]
[G] Driver at the en [G7 ] gine, [C] Fireman rings the [G] bell

[C] Sandman swings the [G] lantern to [Am] show that all is [D] well
Chorus
[G] Maybe it is rain [G7] ing [C] where our train will [G] ride

[C] All the little trave' [G] lers are [Am] warm and snug in [D]side
Chorus

[G] Somewhere there is [G7] sunshine, [C] somewhere there is [G] day
[C] Somewhere there is Mor [G] ningtown, [Am] many miles a[D]way
Chorus

[C] All bound for [G] Morning [Em] town, [D] many miles a [G] way
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My Girl
Otis Reading

NB Riffs are optional
Riff 1 ([R1])

C….0.0 . 0.0 0.0.
G0
0
0 0

Riff 2 ([R2]) A……… 0.3… Riff 3 ([R3])
E… 0 3
C .. 2

E……… 1
C … . 0.2
G..0.2

I’ve got [C] sunshine [R2] [F] [R3] on a cloudy [C] day [F]
And it’s [C] cold outside, [R2] [F] [R3] I’ve got the month of [C] May [R2] [F] [R3]
Oh [C] I [Dm] guess [F]you [G] say, [C] what can [Dm] make me [F] feel this [G] way?
It’s [C] my girl [R1] Talkin’ ’bout [Dm] my girl [G] ///
I’ve got [C] so [R2] much [F] [R3] honey, all the [C] bees envy me [R2] [F] [R3]
I’ve got a [C] sweeter song that I could [R2] [F] [R3] sing than the birds in the [C] trees [R2] [F] [R3]
Oh [C] I [Dm] guess [F] you [G] say, [C] What can [Dm]make me [F] feel this [G] way?
It’s[C] My girl [R1] …Talkin’ ’bout [Dm] my girl [G] ///
[C] [F] Hey, Hey, [C] Hey [F] Hey,Hey, [Dm] Hey [G] [Em] [A] ///
Riff 4 ([R4]) A…
025
E..0.2

Riff 5 ([R5]) E …… 0.3
C….2
G 2.4

Riff 6 ([R6]) C …2.2 .2.2 .2.2
G2…2
2……2

I don’t [D] need [R4] no money, [G] [R5] no fortune or [D] fame [R4] [G] [R5]
I’ve got [D] all [R4] the riches, baby, [G] [R5] that one man can [D] claim [R4] [G] [R5]
Oh [D] I [Em] guess [G] you [A] say, [D] What can [Em] make me [G] feel this [A] way?
It’s [D] my girl [R6] … talkin’ ’bout [Em] my girl [A]/ [G]/ [D]/ [A]/
[D] sunshine on a cloudy day with [Em] my girl
[A] even got the [D] month of [A] May with [D] my girl
Talkin ‘bout [Em] my girl [A] / [G] /[D] /[A] /[D] / (x2)
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MY GRANDFATHER’S CLOCK

Henry Clay Work

(1876)

My [C] Grandfather’s [G7] clock was too [C] tall for the [F] shelf
So it [C] stood ninety [G7] years on the [C] floor
It was taller by [G7] half than the [C] old man him [F] self
But it [C] weighed not a [G7] pennyweight [C] more
It was bought on the [Am] morn, of the [F] day that he was [G7]
born
And was [C] always his [Am] treasure and [F] pride [G7]
But it [C]↓ stopped – [G7]↓ short – [C] never to go a [F]gain
When the [C] old [G7] man [C] died
Chorus
90 [C] years without slumbering tic toc tic toc
His life seconds numbering tic toc, tic toc
But it [C]↓ stopped – [G7]↓ short – [C] never to go a [F]gain
When the [C] old [G7] man [C] died [C]
Well in watching its [G7] pendulum [C] swing to and [F] fro
Many [C] hours had he [G7] spent as a [C] boy
And in childhood and [G7] manhood the [C] clock seemed to [F]
know
And to [C] share both his [G7] grief and his [C] joy
For it struck twenty [Am] four when he [F] entered at the [G7]
door
With a [C] blooming and [Am] beautiful [F] bride [G7]
But it [C]↓ stopped [G7]↓ short – [C] never to go a-[F]gain
When the [C] old [G7] man [C] died
Chorus
Yes it [C]↓ stopped – [G7]↓ short – [C] never to go a-[F]gain
When the [C] old [G7] man [C] died
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New York Girls

(Sea Shanty)

v2 22/6/18

3 / 4 Time
Intro: [C F G C Am F G C] x 2
[C] AS I walked Down to [F] New York Town
A [G] Fair Maid I did [C] Meet
She [Am] Asked me back to [F] See her Place,
She [G] live in Barrack [C] Street
Chorus
[C] and away [F] Santy [G]
My Dear [C] Annie
[C] Oh, you [F] New York Girls,
{G} Can’t dance the [C] Polka?
[C] and when we got to [F} Barrack Street
We [G] stopped at Forty [C] Four
Her [Am] Mother and her [F] Sister
Were [G] waiting at the [C] Door
Chorus [C F G C] [C F G C]
[C] and when I got in [F] side the house
The [G] drinks were passed a [C] round
The [Am] liquor was so [F] awful strong
My [G] head went round and [C] round
And [C] then we had a [F] nother drink
Be [G] fore we sat to [C] eat
The [Am] liquor was so [F] awful strong
I [G] quickly fell a [C] sleep
Chorus [C F G C] [C F G C]
[C] When I woke next [F] morning
I [G] had an aching [C] head
And [Am] there was I Jack [F] all alone
Stark [G] naked in me [C] Bed
My [C] Gold watch and my [F] money
And my [G] lady friend were [C] gone
and [Am] there was I Jack [F] all alone
Stark [G] naked in the [C] room
Chorus [C F G C] [C F G C]
Oh [C] looking round that [F] little room
There’s [G] nothing I could [C] see
But a [Am] woman’s shift and [F] Apron
That [G] were no use to [C] me
With a [C] barrel for a [F] suit of clothes,
Down [G] Cherry Street for [C] lorn
Where [Am] Martin Churchill [F] took me in and he
{G] sent me round Cape [C] Horn
So [C] sailor lads take [F] warning
Hen you [G] land on New York’s [C] Shore
You’ll [Am] have to get up up [F] early
To be [G] smarter than a [C/] whore
Chorus [C F G C] [C F G C]
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Oh Boy

Buddy Holly

CAll of my love Call of my kissing
Cyou don't Cknow what Cyou've been Cmissing
Oh [F] boy (oh boy) when you're with me
oh [C] boy, (oh boy) The world will see that
[G] you were [G7] meant [C] for me [F][C][G7]
CAll of my life CI've been a waitin
Ctonight there'll Cbe no Chesi Ctating
Oh [F] boy (oh boy) when you're with me
oh [C] boy, (oh boy) The world will see that
[G] you were [G7] meant for [C] me [F][C]
Bridge:
[G7] Stars appear and shadows falling
[C] You can hear my heart calling
[F] And a little bit of loving makes everything right
[G]  I'm gonna  see my baby  ton-  ight
CAll of my love Call of my kissing
Cyou don't Cknow what Cyou've been Cmissing
Oh [F] boy (oh boy) when you're with me
oh [C] boy, (oh boy) The world will see that
[G] you were [G7] meant for [C] me [F][C][G7]
CAll of my life CI've been a waitin
Ctonight there'll Cbe no Chesi Ctating
Oh [F] boy (oh boy) when you're with me
oh [C] boy, (oh boy) The world will see that
[G] you were [G7] meant for [C] me [F][C]
Bridge
CAll of my love Call of my kissing
Cyou don't Cknow what Cyou've been Cmissing
Oh [F] boy (oh boy) when you're with me
oh [C] boy, (oh boy) The world will see that
[G] you were [G7] meant for [C] me
That [G] you were [G7] meant for [C] me
[F] [C] 
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Octopus’s Garden

Richard Starkey / George Harrison (1969)

v2 26/7/18

(As Line 4) [C] I’d like to be [Am] under the sea in an [F] octopus’ [G7] garden in the [C] shade [G7]

(1) [C] I’d like to be [Am] under the sea, in an [F] octopus’s garden, in the [G7] shade.
[C] He’d let us in, [Am] knows where we’ve been, in his [F] octopus’s garden in the [G7] shade.
[Am] I’d ask my fri….ends to come and see G F an octopus’s [G7] garden with me.
(4) [C] I’d like to be [Am] under the sea, in an [F] octopus’s [G7] garden in the [C] shade [G7]

[C] We would be warm [Am] below the storm in our [F] little hideaway beneath the [G7] waves.
[C] Resting our heads, [Am] on the sea bed, in an [F] octopus’s garden near a [G7] cave.
[Am] We would si…ng and dance around G F because we know we [G7] can’t be found!
[C I’d like to be [Am] under the sea, in an [F] octopus’s [G7] garden in the [C] shade. [C7]

Instrumental (and key change!)
tune as line 1 [F] I’d like to be [Dm] under the sea, in an [Bb] octopus’s garden in the [C7] shade
as line 4 [F] I’d like to be [Dm] under the sea, in an [Bb] octopus’ [C7] garden in the [F] shade [G7]

[C] We would shout, ah [Am] ah and swim about, the [F] coral that lies beneath the [G7] waves.
[C] Oh what joy, for [Am] every girl and boy, [F] knowing that we’re happy and we’re [G7] safe.
[Am] We would b…e so happy you and me G F no-one there to tell us what to [G7] do
[C] I’d like to be [Am] under the sea, in an [F] octopus’s [G7] garden with [Am] yo… [G]…ou
In an [F] octopus’s [G7] garden with [Am] yo… [G]…ou
In an [F] octopus’s [G7] garden with [C] you……

G7 C

65

Oh Susanna

Stephen C Foster

[C] I come from Alabama with my banjo on my [G7] knee
I'm [C] goin’ to Louisiana my Susanna [G7] for to [C] see
It rained all night the day I left the weather it was [G7] dry
The [C] sun so hot I froze to death Susanna [G7] don't you [C] cry
Chorus:
[F] Oh Susanna oh [C] don't you cry for [G7] me
For I've [C] come from Alabama
With my banjo [G7] on my [C] knee
[C] I had a dream the other night when everything was [G7] still
I [C] thought I saw Susanna a coming [G7] down the [C] hill
The buckwheat cake was in her mouth The tear was in her [G7] eye
Says [C] I I'm coming from the South Susanna [G7] don't you [C] cry
Chorus
[C] I soon will be in New Orleans and then I'll look all [G7] round
And [C] when I find Susanna I'll fall u[G7]pon the [C] ground
But if I do not find her why then I’ll surely [G7] die
And [C] when I'm dead and buried Susanna [G7] don't you [C] cry
Chorus
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PIANO MAN Intro:

Billy Joel

Chords to 1st Verse

It's [C] nine o'[G]clock on a [F] Satur [C] day
The [F] regular [C] crowd shuffles [D7] in [G]
There's an [C] old man [G] sitting [F] next to [C] me
Making [F] love to his [G] tonic and [C] gin [G]
He says, [C] "Son can you [G] play me a [F] memo [C] ry
I'm [F] not really [C] sure how it [D7] goes [G]
But it's [C] sad and it’s [G] sweet and I [F] knew it com[C] plete
When [F] I wore a [G] younger man's [C] clothes" [C]
BRIDGE:

[Am] La, la-la, di-da [D7] da
[Am] La-la di-di [D7] da, da [G] dum [F] [C] [G7]

CHORUS:

[C] Sing us a [G] song, you're the [F] piano [C] man
[F] Sing us a [C] song to [D7] night [G]
Well, we're [C] all in the [G] mood for a [F] melo [C] dy
And [F] you've got us all [G] feeling al [C] right [G]

Now [C] John at the [G] bar is a [F] friend of [C] mine
He [F] gets me my [C] drinks for [D7] free [G]
And he's [C] quick with a [G] joke and he'll [F] light up your [C] smoke
But there's [F] someplace that [G] he'd rather [C] be [G]
He says [C] "Bill, I be-[G]lieve this is [F] killing [C] me"
As the [F] smile ran a-[C]way from his [D7] face [G]
Well I'm [C] sure that I [G] could be a [F] movie [C] star
If [F] I could get [G] out of this [C] place
BRIDGE
Now [C] Paul is a [G] real estate [F] novel [C] ist
Who [F] never had [C] time for a [D7] wife [G]
And he's [C] talking with [G] Davey who's [F] still in the [C] Navy
And [F] probably will [G] be for [C] life [G]
And the [C] waitress is [G] practicing [F] poli [C] tics
As the [F] businessmen [C] slowly gets [D7] stoned [G]
Yes they're [C] sharing a [G] drink they call [F] lonely [C] ness
But it's [F] better than [G] drinking a-[C]lone [G]
CHORUS
It's a [C] pretty good [G] crowd for a [F] Satur [C] day
And the [F] manager [C] gives me a [D7] smile [G]
'Cause he [C] knows that it's [G] me they've been [F] coming to [C] see
To [F] forget about [G] life for a [C]while [G]
And
And
And
And

the [C] piano it [G] sounds like a [F] carni [C] val
the [F] microphone [C] smells like a [D7] beer [G]
they [C] sit at the [G] bar and put [F] bread in my [C] jar
say [F] "Man, what are [G] you doing [C] here" [G]

BRIDGE
CHORUS
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The Second Wukulele Songbook

Proud Mary
by John Fogerty, 1968
Intro: [F] [D] [F] [D] [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G]
[G] Left a good job in the city,
Workin' for the man ev'ry night and day
And I never lost one minute of sleepin'
Worryin' 'bout the way things might have been
[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin'
[Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin'
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river
[G] Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis
Pumped a lot of pain down in New Orleans
But I never saw the good side of the city
'Til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen
[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin'
[Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin'
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river x2
[F] [D] [F] [D] [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G]
[G] If you come down to the river
Bet you gonna find some people who live
You don't have to worry 'cause you have no money
People on the river are happy to give
[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin'
[Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin'
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river x3
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[F] [D] [F] [D] [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G]
13/10/09

Worthing Ukulele Jam
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Putting On The Style
Lonnie Donegan: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TW9KUeMaJRQ
[C] Sweet sixteen goes to church just to see the [G7] boys
Laughs and screams and giggles at every little [C] noise
Turns her face a little and [C7] turns her head a [F] while B
But [G7]stop everybody knows she’s oh oh only putting on the C
style.
[C] Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7] style
That’s what all the young folks are doing all the [C] while
And as I look around me, I [C7] sometimes have to [F] smile
[G7] Seeing all the young folks putting on the [C] style.[G7] 
[C] Young man in his hot-rod car, driving like he’s [G7] mad
With a pair of yellow gloves he’s borrowed from his [C] dad
He makes it roar so lively just to [C7] see his girlfriend [F] smile
[G7]stop But she knows he’s oh oh only putting on the Cstyle.
[C] Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7] style
That’s what all the young folks are doing all the [C] while
And as I look around me, I [C7] sometimes have to [F] smile
[G7] Seeing all the young folks putting on the [C] style. .[G7] 
[C] Preacher in the pulpit roars with all his [G7] might
Singing 'Glory Hallelujah' puts the folks all in a [C] fright
Now you might think it’s Satan that’s [C7] coming down the [F] aisle
But it’s [G7]stop only our poor preacher, boys, putting on the C
style.
[C] Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7] style
That’s what all the young folks are doing all the [C]while
And as I look around me, I [C7] sometimes have to [F] smile
[G7] Seeing all the young folks putting on the [C] style. .[G7] 
[C] Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7] style
That’s what all the young folks are doing all the [C] while
And as I look around me, I [C7] sometimes have to [F] smile
[G7] Seeing all the young folks putting on the [C] style.
[C][C][C] CG7C
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Que Sera Sera

Doris Day

[C] When I was just a [Cmag7] little [C6] boy
[Cmag7]I asked my [C]mother What [F]will I be [G7]
[G] Will I be handsome [F] Will I be [G7] rich
[F] Here’s what she [G7] said to [C] me [C7]
Chorus
Que [F] sera, sera. Whatever will [C] be will be
The future’s not [G] ours to see [G7] que sera se [C] ra.
[G7]What will be will [C] be
[G] When I was young I [Cmag7] fell in [C6] love,
[Cmag7] I asked my [C] sweetheart what lies a [F] head [G7]
[G] Will we have rainbows [F] day after [G7] day
[F] Here’s what my [G7] sweetheart [C] said… [C7]
Chorus
[C] Now I have children [Cmag7] of my [C6] own
[Cmag7] They ask their [C] Father what will I [F] be [G7]
[G] Will I be handsome [F] Will I be [G7] rich
[F] I tell them [G7] tender[C] ly [C7]
Chorus
[G7]What will be will [C] be
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Raining in my Heart

Buddy Holly

Workshop Peter Moss Aug 2017

Intro: [G] [D7]
G Key The [G] sun is out the [G+] sky is blue
There's [Em] not a cloud to [G7] spoil the view
But it's [C] raining [D7] raining in my [GM7] heart [D7]
The [G] weatherman says [G+] clear today
He [Em] doesn't know you've [G7] gone away
And it's [C] raining [D7] raining in my [G] heart [G]
[G9] Oh mise [G7] ry mise [CM7] ry [CM7]
[A9] What's gonna bec [A7] ome of [Am] me [D7]
I [G] tell my blues they [G+] mustn't show
But [Em] soon these tears are [G7] bound to flow
Cause it's [C] raining [D7] raining in my [G] heart [G7]
C Key
The [C] sun is out the [C+] sky is blue
There's [Am+C] not a cloud to [C7] spoil the view
But it's [F+C] raining [G7] raining in my [C7] heart [C]
The [C] weatherman says [C+] clear today
He [Am+C] doesn't know you've [C7] gone away
And it's [F+C] raining [G7] raining in my [G] heart [G] [D7]
[C9] Oh mise [C7] ry mise [F] ry [F]
[D9] What's gonna bec [D7] ome of [Dm7] me [G Aug]
I [C] tell my blues they [C+] mustn't show
But [Am+C] soon these tears are [C7] bound to flow
Cause it's [F+C] raining [G7] raining in my [C] heart
Ending [GDim] [Dm] [Fm] [Cm7]
Alternatively to first 2 lines of each verse finger pick strings 4 3 2 1 4 3 2 1
Equals 4 beats or a bar
Or Advanced Melody only pick strings 3 and 1 (not strumming)
(0707)

(0807)

(0907)

( 0 10 0 7 )
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The Second Wukulele Songbook

Rawhide
by Ned Washington & Dimitri Tiomkin, 1958
[Am] Rollin', rollin', rollin' (4x) Rawhide!
Hah! Hah!
Keep [Am] rollin', rollin', rollin',
[C]though the streams are swollen,
Keep them dogies rollin', Rawhide!
Through [Am]rain and wind and weather,
[G]Hell bent for [Am]leather,
[G]Wishin' my [F]gal was by my [E]side.
[Am]All the things I'm missin',
Good [G]vittles, love, and [Am]kissin',
Are [G]waiting at the [Am]end [G]of my [Am]ride.
Chorus:
Move 'em [Am]out, head 'em up,
Head 'em up, move 'em on.
Move 'em out, head 'em up:
Raw[E]hide.
Cut 'em [Am]out, ride 'em in,
Ride 'em in, cut 'em out,
Cut 'em out, ride [F]'em in:
[E]Raw[Am]hide!
Hah! Hah!
[Am]Movin', movin', movin',
[C]Though they're disapprovin',
Keep them dogies movin', Rawhide!
Don't [Am]try to understand 'em,
Just [G]rope an' throw an' brand [Am]'em.
[G]Soon we'll be [F]living high and [E]wide.
[Am]My heart's calculatin',
My [G]true love will be [Am]waitin':
[G]Waitin' at the [E]end [G]of my [Am]ride.
Chorus
[Am] Rollin', rollin', rollin' (4x) Rawhide!
Hah!

13/10/09
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Worthing Ukulele Jam

7

Rhinestone Cowboy

Glenn Campbell

I've been [G] walking these streets [C] so [G] long singing the same [C] old [G] song

I know every crack on these dirty sidewalks of Br [D] oadway [G] [D]
Where [C] hustle is the name of the game

And nice guys get washed away like the snow and the [G] rain [C] [G]
There's been a [D] load of compromising on the [C] road to my hori [G] zon

But [C] I'm gonna be where the [A] lights are shining on [D] me
Chorus:
Like a [C] rhine [D] stone [G] cowboy [C] [G]
Riding out on a horse in a [Em] star spangled rode [D] o [G] [D]
Like a [C] rhine [D] stone [G] cowboy [C] [G]
getting cards and lettters from [Em] people I don't even [D] know
and offers coming over the [C] phone [D]

Well, I [G] really don't mind [C] the [G] rain and a smile can hide [C] the [G] pain
But you're down when you're riding a train that's taking the [D] long [G] way [D]
But I [C] dream of the things I'll do

With a subway token and a dollar tucked inside [G] my shoe [C] [G]
There's been a [D] load of compromising on the [C] road to my [G] horizon
But [C] I'm gonna be where the [A] lights are shining on [D] me
Chorus
Chorus
[C] [D] G
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Riptide
[Am] [G] [C] x2

Vance Joy
Strum

- - -for verses
- x- - xfor chorus x = chuck

[Am] I was scared of [G] dentists and the [C] dark
[Am] I was scared of [G] pretty girls and [C] starting conversations
Oh [Am] all my [G] friends are turning [C] green
You're the [Am] magicians a [G] ssistant in their [C] dreams
Ah [Am] ooh [G] ooh [C] ooh
Ah [Am] ah ooh [G] ooh and they [C!] come unstuck
Chorus:
[Am] Lady [G] running down to the [C] riptide taken away to
the [Am] darkside [G] I wanna be your [C] left hand man
I [Am] love you [G] when you're singing that [C] song and I got a lump in
my [Am] throat 'cause [G] You're gonna sing the [C] words wrong
There's this movie [G] that I think you'll [C] like
This [Am] guy decides to [G] quit his job And [C] heads to New York City
This [Am] cowboy's [G] running from him[C]self
And [Am] she's been living [G] on the highest [C] shelf
Ah [Am] ooh [G] ooh [C] ooh
Ah [Am] ah ooh [G] ooh and they [C!] come unstuck
Chorus
Instrumental Rif:
a---------------------e----------0-h3---0--c----2-h4-------2----g----------------------

(*4)

Bridge:
[Am] I just wanna I just wanna [G] know
[C] If you're gonna if you're gonna [F] stay
[Am] I just gotta I just gotta [G] know
[C] I can't have it I can't have it F any other way
I Am swear she's G destined for the C screen
Am Closest thing to G Michelle Pfeiffer C that you’ve ever seen
Chorus
I got a lump in my [Am] throat 'cause
[G] You're gonna sing the C words wrong
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Run For Home Ukulele by Lindisfarne
Intro - G

Em

C

Capo 5th fret

D with riff A (Riff A)

G Gsus4 G Gadd9 G Gadd9 G G

|-2------------------------------- 3----------------|
|-3-----3--2-----3--2--------2--3-----3--2--3----|
|-2- 2--------2--------2--5-----------------------|
|-0-------------------------------------------------|

[G] I've travelled the land
With [C] a guitar in my hand
And [Am] an eye e [D] ver open for [G] with Riff B some fun

(Riff B)
|-3-----------2-----------0-----------------------|
|----0-----0-----0-----0-----0-----0--3--0-----0--|
|-------2-----------2-----------2-----------2-----|

[G] I've made some mistakes
Had [C] my share of the breaks
Seen [Am] the boys on the make [D] and on the bum
Chorus

[G] Run for home, [Em] run as fast as I can
Oh [C] oh running man, run [D] with riff A ning for home
[G] Run for home, run as [Em] fast as I can
Oh [C] oh running man, run [D] with riff A ning for home

[G] I've seen all the frowns
On the [C] faces of the clowns
And [Am] the downs that [D] they take [G] with riff B just to be free
[G] And I've seen all the girls
In their [C] pretty frocks and curls
But they [Am] don't mean a [D] lot to me
Short Chorus (and key change)

[G] Run for home, run [Em] as fast as I can
Oh [C] oh running man, run [D] ning for home
(Key change) E A A A Asus4 A Aadd9 A Aadd9 A A

[A] I've been to the place [Asus4] s in town
Where the faces [Bm] hang 'round
Just to stare at [A with riff B 2 frets up] each other
[A] I've looned with them, screamed at the moon
Behaved [Bm] like a buffoon but I [E] soon discovered
Chorus

[A] Run for home, run [F#m] as fast as
Oh [D] oh running man, run [E] ning for
[A] Run for home, run [F#m] as fast as
Oh [D] oh running man, run [E] ning for

I can
home
I can
home

[A] I've travelled the land [F#m] Made mistakes out of hand
Seen [D] the faces in the places [E] misunderstand
[A] Yes I've travelled the world [F#m] Seen those pretty boys and girls
Heard [D] the noise that destroys [E] and commands
[N/G] Run for home, run as fast as I can
Oh oh running man, running for home
Run for home, run as fast as I can
Oh oh running man, running for home
(To Fade)
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Runaway
Del Shannon
Scroll

Stop

Slower

Faster

Chords->

Hide

Top

Right

Del Shannon - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0S13mP_pfEc

Capo on 1st fret

Open Contact Form

[Am] As I walk along I [G] wonder what went wrong
With [F] our love a love that felt so [E7] strong
[Am] And as I still walk on I [G] think of
The things we’ve done to[F]gether
While our hearts were [E7] young
[A] I’m a walkin’ in the rain
[F#m] Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain
[A] Wishin’ you were here by me [F#m] to end this misery
And I [A] wonder I wa wa wa wa [F#m] wonder
[A] Why why why why [F#m] why she ran away
And I [D] wonder where she will [E7] stay
My little [A] runaway [D] run run run run [A] runaway [E7]
Instrumental:
[Am] As I walk along I [G] wonder what went wrong
With [F] our love a love that felt so [E7] strong
[Am] And as I still walk on I [G] think of
The things we’ve done to[F]gether
While our hearts were [E7] young
[A] I’m a walkin’ in the rain
[F#m] Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain
[A] Wishin’ you were here by me [F#m] to end this misery
And I [A] wonder I wa wa wa wa [F#m] wonder
[A] Why why why why [F#m] why she ran away
And I [D] wonder where she will [E7] stay
My little [A] runaway [D] run run run run [A] runaway
[D] Run run run run [A] runaway
[D] Run run run run [A] runaway
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com
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The Runaway Train

Vernon Dalhart

[Bm]
[Bm] T’was in the year of [A] ’89 [G] on that old [F#]Chicago Line
[Bm] When the winter [Em] wind was blowin’ [Bm] shrill
The rails were froze [A] the wheels were cold
and [G] then the air brakes [F#] wouldn’t hold
[Em]And Number 9 came roaring down the [A] hill Oh
The [D] runaway train came down the track and she blew
The runaway train came down the track and she [A] blew

The [D] runaway train came [G] down the track her [D] whistle wide and her [A] throttle back
And she [D] blew blew [A] blew blew [D] blew
The engineer said the train must halt and she blew
The engineer said the train must halt and she [A] blew

The [D] engineer said the [G] train must halt he [D] said it was all the [A] fireman’s fault
And she [D] blew blew [A] blew blew [D] blew

Oh the fireman said he rang the bell and she blew
The fireman said he rang the bell and she [A] blew

The [D] fireman said he [G] rang the bell the [D] engineer said you [A] did like hell
And she [D] blew blew [A] blew blew [D] blew
Oh the porter got an awful fright and she blew
The porter got an awful fright and she [A] blew

The [D] porter got an [G] awful fright he [D] got so scared he [A] near turned white
And she [D] blew blew [A] blew blew [D] blew

Oh a drummer sat in the parlour car and she blew
A drummer sat in the parlour car and she [A] blew

A [D] drummer sat in the [G] parlour car and he [D] nearly swallowed a [A] fat cigar
And she [D] blew blew [A] blew blew [D] blew
The runaway train went over the hill and she blew
The runaway train went over the hill and she [A] blew
The [D] runaway train went [G] over the hill
and the [D] last we heard she was [A] going still
And she [D] blew blew [A] blew blew [D] blew
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San Francisco Bay Blues
Intro: [D7] [G7] [C] [G7] (last line, 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 have [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 I 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]
Instrumental Verse 2
[C] [F] [C [C7] [F] [E7] [F] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C] [G7]
[C] Sitting down [F] looking from my [C] back door,
Wondering which [F] way to [C] 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] way she used to call my
name
[F] If I ever get her back to stay, it's going to
[C] Be another brand 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] Yea [D7] walking with my baby down [G7] by the San Francisco [C] Bay
[F] [C]
G7 C 

78

Save the last Dance for me

Drifters

Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman, Emmylou Harris
Calypso style strum

You can [C] dance .. every dance with the guy
Who gave you the eye, let him [G7] hold you tight.
You can [G7] smile .. every smile for the man
Who held your hand ‘neath the [C] pale moonlight
Chorus: (with ‘Ahhhhhh’ in background after F ?)
But [G7] don‟t [C7] for - [F] get who‟s taking you home
and in whose arms you‟re[C] gonna be
So [G7] darlin’, save the last dance for [C] me
Oh I [C] know (‘Oh I know’) that the music‟s fine

like sparkling wine, go and [G7] have your fun (‘Yes I know, Oh I know’)
Laugh and [G7] sing, but while we’re apart, don’t give your heart to [C] anyone
Chorus (using ‘Cause don’t forget

)

Baby, don’t you know I [G7] love you so? Can’t you feel it when we [C] touch?
I will never, never [G7] let you go

I love you, oh, so [C] much

You can [C] dance (‘You can dance’), go and carry on
Till the night is gone and it’s [G7] time to go (‘You can dance’,)
If he [G7] asks .. if you’re all alone,
Can he take you home, you must [C] tell him “no”
Chorus (using ‘Cause don’t forget ) (x2)
[G7] Darlin’, save the last dance for [C] me (x2)
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Sea of Heartbreak

Don Gibson

[G] [D]
The [G] lights in the [Em] harbor (bom bom [C] bom) don't shine for [D] me
(b.b.b. [G] bom) I'm like a lost [Em] ship (bom bom [C] bom) adrift on the [D] sea
Chorus:
Sea of [G] heartbreak lost love and [D] loneliness
Memories of [G] your caress so divine [C] how I wish you were mine
[G] again my dear I'm on this [D] sea of tears, sea of [G] heartbreak
Sea of [C] heartbreak, [D] heartbreak
[G] How did I [Em] lose you (bom bom [C] bom), Oh, where did I [D] fail ?
(b.b.b. [G] bom) Why did you [Em] leave me (bom bom [C] bom) always to [D] sail ?
This sea of [G] heartbreak lost love and [D] loneliness
Memories of [G] your caress so divine [C] how I wish you were mine
[G] again my dear I'm on this [D] sea of tears, sea of [G] heartbreak
Sea of heartbreak, [G7] oho
[C] Oh what I'd give to [G] sail back to shore
[C] Back to your arm once [B7] more !
Oh, [G] Come to my [Em] rescue (bom bom [C] bom) come here to [D] me
(b.b.b. [G] bom) Take me and [Em] keep me (bom bom [C] bom) away from the
sea [D]
Sea of [G] heartbreak lost love and [D] loneliness
Memories of [G] your caress so divine [C] how I wish you were mine
[G] again my dear I'm on this [D] sea of tears, sea of [G] heartbreak
Sea of [C] heartbreak, [D] oho
It’s the sea of [G] heartbreak ( sea of [C] heartbreak, [D] oho ) x 2
It’s the sea of [G] heartbreak [D7] [G]
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Should I Stay or Should I Go

by The Clash

D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
Darling you got to let me know
Should I stay or should I go?
If you say that you are mine
I’ll be here ’til the end of time
So you got to let me know
Should I stay or should I go?

D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
G↓↓↓F↓↓↓↓G↓
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
A7 ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓

It’s always tease tease tease
You’re happy when I’m on my knees
One day is fine, next is black
So if you want me off your back
Well come on and let me know
Should I stay or should I go?

D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
G↓↓↓F↓↓↓↓G↓
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
A7 ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓

Chorus:
Should I stay or should I [D] go now? [G] [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 [A7] know! [A7]
Should I stay or should I go?
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
This indecision’s bugging me
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
If you don’t want me, set me free
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
Exactly who I’m supposed to be
G↓↓↓F↓↓↓↓G↓
Don’t you know which clothes even fit me? D ↓ ↓ ↓ G ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ D ↓
Come on and let me know
A7 ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓ ↓
Should I cool it or should I blow?
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
Should I stay or should I [D] go now? [G] [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 [A7] know! [A7]
Should I stay or should I go?
D↓↓↓G↓↓↓↓D↓
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Singin' in the Rain

(Arthur Freed & Nacio Herb Brown)
Cliff Edwards (Ukulele Ike) / Gene Kelly

F

Intro: [F↓↓] [Dm↓↓] [Gm7↓↓] [C7↓↓] [F↓↓] [Dm↓↓] [Gm7↓↓] [C7↓↓]
[C7] I'm [F] singin' in the [Dm] rain......
Just [F] singin' in the [Am] rain
What a [F] glorious [Cdim] feelin'
I'm [C7] happy a [Gm7] gain
I'm [C7] laughing at [Gm7] clouds
So [C7] dark up a [Gm7] bove
The [C7] sun's in my [Caug] heart

Dm

And I'm [F] ready for [Dm] love
Let the [F] stormy clouds [Am] chase
Every [Dm] one from the [Am] place
[F] Come on with the [Cdim] rain
I've a [C7] smile on my [Gm7] face
I [C7] walk down the [Gm7] lane
With a [C7] hap-py ref [Gm7] rain
Just [C7] singin', just [C9] singin' in the [F] rain

Gm7

C7

[F↓↓] [Dm↓↓] [Gm7↓↓] [C7↓↓] [F↓↓] [Dm↓↓] [Gm7↓↓] [C7↓↓] as intro
Am
[C7] I'm [F] singin' in the [Dm] rain......
Just [F] singin' in the [Am] rain
What a [F] glorious [Cdim] feelin'
I'm [C7] happy a [Gm7] gain
I'm [C7] laughing at [Gm7] clouds
So [C7] dark up a [Gm7] bove
The [C7] sun's in my [Caug] heart
And I'm [F] ready for [Dm] love
Let the [F] stormy clouds [Am] chase
Every[Dm]one from the [Am] place
[F] Come on with the [Cdim] rain
I've a [C7] smile on my [Gm7] face
I [C7] walk down the [Gm7] lane
With a [C7] hap-py ref [Gm7] rain
Just [C7] singin', just [C9] singin' in the [F] rain [D7]
Just [C7] singin’, just [C9] singin’ in the [F] rain
[F↓↓] [Dm↓↓] [Gm7↓↓] [C7↓↓] X2

[F6]↓

CDim

Caug

C9
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Singing The Blues
By Melvin Endlsey, 1956
Instrumental intro: (Whistling)

Well, I [C] never felt more like [F] singin' he blues
'Cause [C] I never thought that [F] I'd ever [G] lose
your [F] love dear [G] Why'd you [G7] do me this [C] way [F-C-G7]
Well, I [C] never felt more like [F] singin' he blues
'Cause [C] I never thought that [F] I'd ever [G] lose
your [F] love dear [G] Why'd you [G7] do me this [C] way [F-C-G7]
I [C] never felt more like [F] cryin' all night
‘cause [C] everything's wrong, and [F] nothin' ain't [G] right
With [F] out you [G] You got me [G7] singing the [C] blues [F-C-C7]
The [F] moon and stars no [C] longer shine
The [F] dream is gone I [C] thought was mine
There's [F] nothing left for [C] me to do
But cr…[C]..y over [G] you (+ cry over [G7] you) : 2nd time
I ne-[C] ver felt more like [F] runnin' away
But [C] why should I go,'cause [F] I couldn't [G] stay
with-[F] out you [G] You got me [G7] singing the [C] blues [F-C-G7]
Instrumental (whistling)
I ne-[C] ver felt more like [F] runnin' away
But [C] why should I go,'cause [F] I couldn't [G] stay
with-[F] out you [G] You got me [G7] singing the [C] blues [F-C-G7]

Well, I [C] never felt more like [F] singin' he blues
'Cause [C] I never thought that [F] I'd ever [G] lose
your [F] love dear [G] Why'd you [G7] do me this [C] way [F-C-G7]
I [C] never felt more like [F] cryin' all night
‘cause [C] everything's wrong, and [F] nothin' ain't [G] right
With [F] out you [G] You got me [G7] singing the [C] blues [F-C-C7]
The [F] moon and stars no [C] longer shine
The [F] dream is gone I [C] thought was mine
There's [F] nothing left for [C] me to do
But cr…[C]..y over [G] you (+ cry over [G7] you) : 2nd time
I ne-[C] ver felt more like [F] runnin' away
But [C] why should I go,'cause [F] I couldn't [G] stay
with-[F] out you [G] You got me [G7] singing the [C] blues [F-C-G7]
Instrumental (whistling)
I ne-[C] ver felt more like [F] runnin' away
But [C] why should I go,'cause [F] I couldn't [G] stay
with-[F] out you [G] You got me [G7] singing the [C] blues [F-C-G7]
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Sitting On The Dock of The Bay
by Otis Redding and Steve Cropper, 1967

[G]Sittin' in the mornin' [B]sun
I'll be [C]sittin' when the evenin' [A]come
[G]Watching the ships roll [B]in
And then I [C]watch 'em roll away a[A]gain, yeah
I'm [G]sittin' on the dock of the [Em]bay
Watching the [G]tide roll a[Em]way
Ooo, I'm just [G]sittin' on the dock of the [A]bay
Wastin' [G]ti----[Em]ime

B

I [G]left my home in [B]Georgia
[C]Headed for the 'Frisco [A]bay
[G]'Cause I've had nothing to [B]live for
And look like [C]nothin's gonna come my [A]way
So I’m just gon’ [G]sit on the dock of the [Em]bay
Watching the [G]tide roll a[Em]way
Ooo, I'm just [G]sittin' on the dock of the [A]bay
Wastin' [G]ti----[Em]ime
Bridge
[G] Looks [D]like [C]nothing's gonna change
[G] Every[D]thing [C]still remains the same
[G]I [D]can't do what [C]ten people tell me to do
[F]So I guess I'll re[D]main the same, yes
[G]Sittin' here resting my [B]bones
And this [C]loneliness won't leave me a[A]lone
It's [G]two thousand miles I [B]roamed
Just to [C]make this dock my [A]home
Now, I’m just gonna [G]sit at the dock of the [Em]bay
Watching the [G]tide roll a[Em]way
Ooo, I'm just [G]sittin' on the dock of the [A]bay
Wastin' [G]ti----[Em]ime
Whistling or kazoo
[G] / / / / x3 [E] / / / /
[G] / / / / x3 [E] / / / /
[G]

13/10/09
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Skye Boat Song
The Corries
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=n1CTxaFuKc (But in Eb)
Intro  Harmonica doing Chorus
Chorus :
[G] Speed bonnie [Em] boat like a [D] bird on the wing
[G] Onward the [Am] sailors [G] cry.
[G] Carry the [Em] bairn that's [D] born to be king
[G] Over the [Am] sea to [G] Skye
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]

Loud the wind howls, [Am] loud the waves roar
Thunderclaps [C] rend the [Em] air
Baffled, our foes [Am] stand by the shore
Follow they [Am7] will not [Em] dare [D7]

Chorus
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]

Though the waves heave, [Am] soft shall ye sleep
Ocean's a [C] royal [Em] bed
Rocked in the deep, [Am] Flora will keep
Watch by your [Am7] weary [Em] head [D7]

Chorus
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]

Many's the bairn [Am] fought on that day
Well the clay [C]more could [Em] wield
When the night came, [Am] silently lain
Dead on Coll [Am7]oden [Em] field [D7]

Chorus
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]
[Em]

Burned are their homes, [Am] exile and death
Scatter the [C] loyal [Em] men
Yet e’er the sword [Am] cool in the sheath
Charlie will [Am7] come [Em] again [D7]
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Sloop John B

Beach Boys

[G] [G]
[G] We come on the sloop John B
My grandfather and me
Around Nassau town we did [D7] roam
Drinking all [G] night [G7] got into a [C] fight [Am]
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I want to go [G] home
Chorus: [G] So hoist up the John B’s sail
See how the mainsail sets
Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7] home
Let me go [G] home [G7]
I wanna go [C] home yeah [Am] yeah
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home
[G] The first mate he got drunk
And broke in the captain’s trunk
The constable had to come and take him a[D7]way
Sheriff John [G] Stone [G7]
Why don’t you leave me a[C]lone yeah [Am] yeah
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home
Chorus
[G] The poor cook he caught the fits
And threw away all my grits
And then he took and he ate up all of my [D7] corn
Let me go [G] home [G7] Why don’t they let me go [C] home [Am]

This [G] is the worst trip [D7] I’ve ever been [G] on
Chorus x 2
This [G] is the worst trip [D7] I’ve ever been [G] on
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Somewhere Only We Know

Keane / Lilly Allen

C
Em
I walked across an empty land
Dm
G
G
I knew the pathway like the back of my hand
C
Em
I felt the earth beneath my feet
Dm
G
G
Sat by the river and it made me complete
Am
Em
Oh simple thing, where have you gone?
F
G
G
I'm getting tired and I need someone to rely on
C
Em
I came across a fallen tree
Dm
G
G
I felt the branches of it looking at me
C
Em
Is this the place we used to love?
Dm
G
G
Is this the place that I've been dreaming of
Am
Em
Oh simple thing, where have you gone?
F
G
G
I'm getting old and I need something to rely on
Dm
Em
C
And if you have a minute, why don't we go
Dm
Em
C
Talk about it somewhere only we know?
Dm
Em
C
This could be the end of everything
Dm
Em
F
So why don't we go somewhere only we know
G
F
C
Somewhere only we know
Am
Em
Oh simple thing, where have you gone?
F
G
G
I'm getting old and I need something to rely on
Am
Em
So tell me when you're gonna let me in
F
G
G
I'm getting tired and I need somewhere to begin
Dm
Em
C
And if you have a minute, why don't we go
Dm
Em
C
Talk about it somewhere only we know?
Dm
Em
C
'Cos This could be the end of everything
F
Em
Dm
A
So why don't we go somewhere only we know
G
F
C
Somewhere only we know
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Streets of London

Ralph McTell

Intro: [C] Vamp till ready - or (better I reckon):
[C] [G] [Am] [Em]
[F] [C] [G] [C] - first two lines but last 2 chords changed for lead in

[C] Have you seen the [G] old man in the [Am] closed-down [Em] market

[F] Kicking up the [C] paper with his [Dm] worn out [G] shoes?

[C] In his eyes you [G] see no pride, [Am] and held loosely [Em] by his side
[F] Yesterday's [C] paper telling [G7] yesterday's [C] news

Chorus:
So [F] how can you [Em] tell me you're [C] lone[Am]ly,
[D] And say for [D7] you that the sun don't [G] shine? [G7]
[C] Let me take you [G] by the hand and
[Am] lead you through [Em] the streets of London

[F] I'll show you [C] something to [G] make you change your [C] mind
[C] Have you seen the [G] old girl who [Am] walks the streets of [Em] London
[F] Dirt in her [C] hair and her [Dm] clothes in [G] rags?

[C] She's no time for [G] talking, she [Am] just keeps right on [Em] walking
[F] Carrying her [C] home in [G7] two carrier [C] bags.
Chorus
[C] In the all night [G] café, at a [Am] quarter past [Em] eleven,
[F] Same old [C] man is sitting [Dm] there on his [G] own
[C] Looking at the [G] world over the [Am] rim of his [Em] tea-cup,
[F] each tea last an [C] hour - then he [G7] wanders home a[C]lone
Chorus

[C] And have you seen the [G] old man, out[Am]side the seaman's [Em] mission
[F] Memory fading [C] with the medal [Dm] ribbons that he [G] wears.
[C] In our winter [G] city, the [Am] rain cries a little [Em] pity

For [F] one more forgotten [C] hero and a [G7] world that doesn't [C] care
Chorus

[F] I'll show you [C] something to [G] make you change your [C] mind
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Summer of 69

Bryan Adams

v2 22/6/18

Bryan Adams: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9f06QZCVUHg
Intro: [D] [A] x 2
[D] I got my first real four-string
[A] Bought it at the Five and Dime
[D] Played it till my fingers bled
[A] It was the summer of sixty-nine
[D] Me and some guys from school
[A] Had a band and we tried real hard
[D] Himmy quit… Hodie got married
[A] Shoulda known… we’d never get far
[Bm] Oh, when I [A] look back now
[D] That summer seemed to [G] last
forever [Bm] And if I [A] had the choice
[D] Yeah I’d always [G] wanna be there
[Bm] Those were the [A] best days of my [D] life [A]
[D] Ain’t no use in complainin’
[A] When you’ve got a job to do
[D] Spent my evenin’s down at the drive-in
[A] And that’s when I met you, yeah
Chorus:
[Bm] Standin’ on your [A] mama’s porch
[D] You told me that you’d [G] wait forever [Bm]
Oh and when you [A] held my hand
[D] I knew that it was [G] now or never
[Bm] Those were the [A] best days of my
[D] life… oh [A] yeah… back in the summer of [D] 69 [A]
[F] Man we were [Bb] killin’ time
We were [C] young and restless… we [Bb] needed to unwind
[F] I guess [Bb] nothin’ can last for[C]ever… forever… no
[D] [A] [D] [A]
[D] And now the times are changin’
[A] Look at everything that’s come and gone
[D] Sometimes when I play that old four-string
[A] I think about ya, wonder what went wrong
Chorus
[D][A] [D][A] D
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Stockport Ukulele Club – 2012
Sunny Afternoon
Dm
A
C

F

D7

G7

C7

A7

Intro: [Dm] [Dm] [A] [A] [Dm] [Dm] [A] [A]
The [Dm] taxman’s taken [C] all my dough
And [F] left me in my [C] stately home
[A] Lazin’ on a sunny after [Dm] noon
And I can’t [C] sail my yacht
He’s [F] taken every [C] thing I’ve got
[A] All I’ve got’s this sunny after [Dm] noon
[D7] Save me, save me, save me from this [G7] squeeze
I got a [C7] big fat mama tryin’ to break [F] me [A7]
And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly
[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury
[F] Lazin’ on a [A7] sunny after [Dm] noon
In the [A] summertime
My [Dm] girlfriend’s run off [C] with my car
And [F] gone back to her [C] ma and pa
[A] Tellin’ tales of drunkenness and [Dm] cruelty
Now I’m [C] sittin’ here
[F] Sippin’ at my [C] ice-cold beer
[A] All I’ve got’s this sunny after [Dm] noon
[D7] Help me, help me, help me sail a-[G7]-way
Or give me [C7] two good reasons why I oughta [F] stay [A7]
Cos I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly
[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury
[F] Lazin’ on a [A7] sunny after [Dm] noon
In the [A] summertime
In the [Dm] summertime
In the [A] summertime
In the [Dm] summertime
In the [A] summertime [Dm]
[D7] Save me, save me, save me from this [G7] squeeze
I got a [C7] big fat mama tryin’ to break [F] me [A7]
And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly
[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury
[F] Lazin’ on a [A7] sunny after [Dm] noon
In the [A] summertime
In the [Dm] summertime
In the [A] summertime
In the [Dm] summertime
In the [A] summertime [Dm]
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56

SURFIN’ U.S.A.
( Key :

no ukes

;

Beach Boys (+ Chuck Berry)

v2 26/7/18

\ = stop! )

Instrumental Intro
If everybody had an [G7] o…..cean \ across the U.S. [C] Ay \
Then everybody’d be [G7] sur…fing \ like Californi [C] Ay \
You’d see ‘em wearing their [F] bag…gies \ Huarachi sandals [C] too \
A bushy, bushy blonde [G7] hair…do [F\ ] surfing U.S. [C] Ay
You’d catch ‘em surfing at [G7] Del Mar…… Ventura County [C] Line
Santa Cruz and [G7] Tre….stles, Australia’s Narra [C] bine
[C7]
All over Man [F] hattan and down Doheny [C] Way,
Everybody’s gone [G7] surfing [F\ ] surfing U.S. [C] A
We’ll all be planning out a [G7] ro….ute \ we’re gonna take real [C] soon \
We’re waxing down our [G7] surf..boards \
we can’t wait for [C] June \
We’ll all be gone for the [F] su….mmer \
we’re on safari to [C] stay \
Tell the teacher we’re [G7] surfing [F\ ]
surfing U.S. [C] Ay
At Haggarty’s and [G7] Swa…mi’s, Pacific Pal..i.. [C]..sades
San Onofre and [G7] Sun……set, Redondo beach , L.[C] Ay [C7]
All over La [F] Jo…..lla and Waia.. me..a [C] Bay
Every body’s gone [G7] surfing [F\ ]
surfing U.S. [C] Ay
Instrumental:
+ Voices

[G7] [G7] [C] [C] [G7] [G7] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C]
“inside, outside U.S.A” (x6)

Everybody’s gone [G7] surfing [F\ ]
Yeah everybody’s gone [G7] surfing [F\]

surfing U.S. [C] Ay (x2)
surfing U.S.[C] Ay [C] ///
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SWAY

[Am] [Am*]
When marimba rhythms [Dm] start to play
Dance with me [Am] make me sway
Like a lazy ocean [E7] hugs the shore
Hold me close [Am*] sway me more
Like a flower bending [Dm] in the breeze
Bend with me [Am] sway with ease
When we dance you have a [E7] way with me
stay with me [Am*] sway with me
Chorus:
Other dancers may [G] be on the floor
Dear, But my eyes will [C] see only you
Only you have that [E7] magic technique
When we sway I go [F] weak [E7*]
I can hear the sounds of [Dm] violins
Long before it [Am] begins
Make me thrill as only [E7] you know how
Sway me smooth [Am*] sway me now
Instrumental: Verse chords [Dm] [Am] [E7] [Am*]
Chorus
When marimba rhythms [Dm] start to play
Dance with me [Am] make me sway
Like a lazy ocean [E7] hugs the shore
Hold me close [Am*] sway me more
Like a flower bending [Dm] in the breeze
Bend with me [Am] sway with ease
When we dance you have a [E7] way with me
stay with me [Am*] sway with me
When marimba rhythms [Dm] start to play
Dance with me [Am] make me sway
Like a lazy ocean [E7] hugs the shore
Hold me close [Am*] sway me more
Chacha Cha with E7 E7 Am
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Swing Low Sweet Chariots

Fiske Jubilee Singers

Swing [D] low, sweet [G] chariot [D]
Comin' for to carry me [A7] home.
Swing [D7] low, sweet [G] chariot [D]
Comin' for to [A7] carry me [D] home.
I [D] looked over Jordan, and [G] what did I [D] see,
Comin' for to [A7] carry me home.
A [D7] band of angels comin' [G] after [D] me,
Comin' for to [A7] carry me [D] home.
If you [D] get there be [G] fore I [D] do,
Comin' for to carry me [A7] home.
Just [D7] tell my friends that I'm a com [G] in' [D] too.
Comin' for to [A7] carry me [D] home.
I'm [D] sometimes up and [G] sometimes [D] down,
Comin' for to carry me [A7] home.
But [D7] still my soul feels [G] heavenly [D] bound.
Comin' for to [A7] carry me [D] home.
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Take me Home Country Roads

John Denver

[G] Almost heaven [Em] West Virginia
[D] Blue Ridge mountains [C] Shenandoah [G] River
Life is old there [Em] older than the trees
[D] Younger than the mountains [C] growing like a [G] breeze
Country roads take me [D] home
to the [Em] place I be [C] long
West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
All my memories [Em] gather round her
[D] miner's lady [C] Stranger to blue [G] water
[G] Dark and dusty [Em] painted on the sky
[D] Misty taste of moonshine [C] tear drop in my [G] eye
Country [G] roads take me [D] home
to the [Em] place I be [C] long
West Vir [G] ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
[Em] I hear her [D] voice In the [G] mornin' hours she calls me
The [C] radio re[G]minds me of my [D] home far away
And [Em] drivin' down the [F] road
I get the [C] feelin' That I [G] should have been home [D]
yesterday
Yester [D7] day
Country [G] roads take me [D] home
to the [Em] place I be [C] long
West Vir [G] ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
Country [G] roads take me [D] home
to the [Em] place I be [C] long
West Vir [G] ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
Take me [D] home country [G] roads
Take me [D] home down country [G] roads
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That’s Amore Dean Martin

v2 29/7/18
nd

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=69O4PXzAQ5Y (capo at 2

fret)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke
3/4 Time.

Strum Suggestion



tremelo
[Gm] In Napoli where love is [Cm] king
When boy meets [Gm] girl here's what they [D7] say
chords
[G] When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie that's am[D7]ore
When the world seems to shine
Like you've had too much wine that's am[G]ore
Bells will ring ting-a-ling-a-ling ting-a-ling-a-ling
And you'll sing vita [D7] bella
Hearts will play tippy tippy tay tippy tippy tay like a gay taran[G]tella
[G] When the stars make you drool
Just like a pasta fazool that's am[D7]ore
When you dance down the street with a cloud at your feet
You're in [B7] love [E7]
When you [Am] walk in a dream
But you [GDim] know you're not dreaming sign[G]ore
Scuzza [D7] me but you see back in old Napoli that's am[G]ore
When the [G]moon hits you eye like a big pizza pie
That's am[D7]ore (that's amore)
When the world seems to shine like you've had too much wine
That's am[G]ore
Bells will ring ting-a-ling-a-ling ting-a-ling-a-ling
And you'll sing Vita [D7] bella
Hearts will play tippy-tippy-tay tippy-tippy-tay
Like a gay tarant[G]ella (lucky fella)
[G] When the stars make you drool
Just like a pasta fazool that's am[D7]ore When you dance down the street with a
cloud at your feet You're in [B7] love [E7]
When you [Am] walk in a dream
But you [GDim] know you're not dreaming sign[G]ore
Scuzza [D7] me but you see back in old Napoli that's am[G]ore
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The Boxer

Simon and Garfunkel

v2 22/6/18

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AdKjEHfHINQ (tune down one semitone to play along)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke

Intro: [C] [C]
[C] I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom [Am] told
I have [G] squandered my resistance
For a [G7] pocket full of mumbles such are [C] promises
All lies and [Am] jests still a [G] man hears what he [F] wants to hear
And disregards the [C] rest hmm[G7]mmmm [C]
[C] When I left my home and my family I was no more than a [Am] boy
In the [G] company of strangers
In the [G7] quiet of the railway station [C] running scared
Laying [Am] low seeking [G] out the poorer [F] quarters
Where the ragged people [C] go
Looking [G7] for the places [F] only they would [C] know
Lie la [Am] lie
Lie la [Am] lie

Lie la [G] lie lie lie lie lie
Lie la [F] lie lie lie [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie

[C] Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a [Am] job
But I get no [G] offers
Just a [G7] come-on from the whores on Seventh [C] Avenue
I do de[Am]clare there were [G] times when I was [F] so lonesome
I took some comfort [C] there lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie [C]
Lie la [Am] lie
Lie la [Am] lie

Lie la [G] lie lie lie lie lie
Lie la [F] lie lie lie [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie

[C] Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was [Am] gone
Going [G] home where the [G7] New York City winters aren't
[C] Bleeding me bleeding me [Am] going [G] home
In the [C] clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his [Am] trade
And he [G] carries the reminders of [G7] ev'ry glove that laid him down
Or [C] cut him till he cried out in his anger and his [Am] shame
I am [G] leaving I am [F] leaving but the fighter still re[C]mains m[G7]m [F] [C]
Lie la [Am] lie
Lie la [Am] lie

Lie la [G] lie lie lie lie lie
Lie la [F] lie lie lie [G7] lie lie lie

Lie la [Am] lie
Lie la [Am] lie

Lie la [G] lie lie lie lie lie
Lie la [F] lie lie lie [G7] lie lie lie

C
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THE GAMBLER

Kenny Rogers

1, 2 / 1, 2 /

Bytown Uke

INTRO: [C]/[F]/[C]/[F]
On a [C] warm summer's evenin’, on a [F] train bound for [C] nowhere
I [C] met up with the gambler, we were both too tired to [G7] sleep
So [C] we took turns a-starin’, out the [F] window at the [C] darkness
Till [F] boredom over-[C]took us, [G] and he began to [C] speak
He said [C] “Son I've made a life, out of [F] readin’ peoples’ [C] faces
And [C] knowin’ what their cards were, by the way they held their [G7] eyes
So if [C] you don't mind my sayin’, I can [F] see you're out of [C] aces
For a [F] taste of your [C] whiskey, I'll [G] give you some ad-[C]vice” [C]
So I [C] handed him my bottle, and he [F] drank down my last [C] swallow
[C] Then he bummed a cigarette, and asked me for a [G7] light
And the [C] night got deathly quiet, and his [F] face lost all ex-[C]pression
Said “if you're [F] gonna play the [C] game boy, ya gotta [G] learn to play it [C]
right
CHORUS: You got to [C] know when to hold 'em, [F] know when to [C] fold 'em
[F] Know when to [C] walk away, and know when to [G] run
You never [C] count your money, when you're [F] sittin’ at the [C] table

There'll be [C] time e-[F]nough for [C] countin’, [G] when the dealin’s [C] done [C] [D]/[D]
[D] Every gambler knows, that the [G] secret to sur-[D]vivin’
Is [D] knowin’ what to throw away, and knowin’ what to [A7] keep
‘Cause [D] every hand's a winner, and [G] every hand's a [D] loser
And the [G] best that you can [D] hope for is to [A] die in your [D] sleep.”
And [D] when he'd finished speakin’, he [G] turned back toward the [D] window
[D] Crushed out his cigarette, and faded off to [A7] sleep
And [D]↓ somewhere in the darkness, the [G]↓ gambler he broke [D]↓ even
But [G]↓ in his final [D]↓ words I found an [A]↓ ace that I could [D] keep
CHORUS: You got to [D] know when to hold 'em, [G] know when to [D] fold 'em
[G] Know when to [D] walk away, and know when to [A] run
You never [D] count your money, when you're [G] sittin’ at the [D] table
There'll be [D] time e-[G]nough for [D] countin’, [A] when the dealin’s [D]↓ done
(no ukes – just clapping) You got to know when to hold ‘em (when to hold ‘em)
Know when to fold 'em (when to fold ‘em)
Know when to walk away, and know when to run
You never count your money, when you're sittin’ at the table
There'll be time enough for countin’, when the dealin’s done

(ukes start again) You got to [D] know when to hold 'em, [G] know when to [D] fold 'em
[G] Know when to [D] walk away, and know when to [A] run
You never [D] count your money when you're [G] sittin’ at the [D] table
There'll be [D] time e-[G]nough for [D] countin’, [A] when the dealin’s [D]↓ done
There'll be [D] time e-[G]nough for [D] countin’, [N/C] when the dealin’s done
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The Rose
Bette Midler
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zxSTzSEiZ2
c
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook
[C] [C+9] [C] [C+9]
Some say [C] love it is a [G7] river
That [F] drowns the [G] tender [C] reed
Some say [C] love it is a [G7] razor
That [F] leads your [G] soul to [C] bleed
Some say [Em7] love it is a [Am] hunger Am7]
An [F] endless aching [G7] need
I say [C] love it is a [G7] flower
And [F] you [G7] its only [C] seed [C+9] [C] [C+9]
It's the [C] heart afraid of [G7] breaking
That [F] never [G7] learns to [C] dance
It's the [C] dream afraid of [G7] waking
That [F] never [G7] takes a [C] chance
It's the [Em7] one who won't be [Am] taken Am7]
Who [F] cannot seem to [G7] give
And the [C] soul afraid of [G7] dying
That [F] never [G7] learns to [C] live [C+9] [C] [C+9]
When the [C] night has been too [G7] lonely
And the [F] road has [G7] been too [C] long
And you [C] find that love is [G7] only
For the [F] lucky [G7] and the [C] strong
Just re[Em7]member in the [Am] winter Am7]
For be[F]neath the bitter [G7] snow
Lies the [C] seed that with the [G7] sun's love
In the [F] spring [G7] becomes the [C] rose
Lies the [C] seed that with the [G7] sun's love
In the [F] spring [G7] becomes the [C] rose
[C] [C+9] [C] [C+9] [C]
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This Train

Big Bill Broonzy (1958)

Chorus:
[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] Want to be on it you got to be 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] No card players no midnight ramblers
[C] This train don’t [G7] carry no gamblers [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 trai
Chorus
[C] This train is bound for glory, this train
This train is bound for glory, this train
This train is bound for glory, this train
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Those Were The Days – Gene Raskin, Mary Hopkin (1968)
Intro : Am / Dm / E7 / Am /
(2 bars of each)
Am
/
/
/
A7
/
Dm /
Once upon a time, there was a tavern,
where we used to raise a glass or two
Dm
/
Am / B7
/
E7
Remember how we laughed away the hours, think of all the great things we would do
==================================================================================================================================================================================================================================== ============================

Chords

Chorus
{pause+slow start}
Am
/
Dm
/
Those ... were ... the ... days, my friend, we thought they'd ne - ver end
G
G7
C
/
Dm
/
We'd sing and dance forever and a day.
We'd live the life we'd choose
Am
/
E7
/
Am
We'd fight and ne - ver lose For we were young and sure to have our way
/
/
Dm
/
Am
- La-la-la laaa, la laa, La-la-la laaa, la la
E7
/
Am
/
/
{pause}
Those were the days, oh yes, those were the days
Am
/
/
/
Then, the busy years went rushing by us,
A7
/
Dm
/
We lost our starry notions on the way
Dm
/
Am
/
If, by chance, I'd see you in the tavern,
B7
/
E7
{pause}
We'd smile at one another and we'd say
Chorus
Am
/
/
/
Just tonight, I stood before the tavern
A7
/
Dm
/
Nothing seemed the way it used to be
Dm
/
Am
/
In the glass, I saw a strange reflection
B7
/
E7
{pause}
Was that lonely person really me?
Chorus
Am
/
/
/
Through the door, there came familiar laughter
A7
/
Dm
/
I saw your face and heard you call my name
Dm
/
Am
/
Oh, my friend, we're older but no wiser
B7
/
E7
{pause}
For in our hearts, the dreams are still the same
Chorus
{pause} Am
/
Dm /
G
G7
C
/
x2
- La la la laa, la la, la la la laa la la. La la la laaa, la la la la la laaa
Dm /
Am /
E7
/
Am
/
La la la laa la la, la la la laa la la, la la la laa, la la la la la laaaa
{slowing down} E7
/
Am
/
Dm
/
Am
Those were the days, oh yes, those were the days ... la lala lala laaa, la lala lala laaaaa
================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================

================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================

================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================

======================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================== ========

================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================

================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================

================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================================

Brian Ward

MUG Book 2: Page 29

100

Marlow Ukulele Group

Three Little Birds

Bob Marley

Chorus:
[C] Don’t worry about a thing
Cause [F] every little thing gonna be [C] alright
[C] Don’t worry about a thing
Cause [F] every little thing gonna be [C] alright
Rise up this morning
Smiled with the [G] rising sun
Three little [F] birds
pitch by my door [C] step
Singing sweet songs [G]
of melodies pure [F] and true
sayin this is my message to [C] you ou ou
Chorus
Rise up this morning
Smiled with the [G] rising sun
Three little [F] birds
pitch by my door [C] step
Singing sweet songs [G]
of melodies pure [F] and true
sayin this is my message to [C] you ou ou
Chorus
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Tie A Yellow Ribbon Round The Ole Oak Tree
Irwin Levine and L.Russell Brown (1973)
[C]/[C]/[Em]/[Em]/[Dm]/[Dm]/[G]/[G]/
[C] I’m comin’ home, I’ve done my [Em] time [Em]
Now I’ve [Gm] got to know what [A7] is and isn’t [Dm] mine [Dm]
If [Dm] you received my [Fm] letter tellin’ [C] you I’d soon be [Am] free
[D] Then you’ll know just [D7] what to do [Fm] if you still want [G] me
[Fm]↓ If you [Fm]↓ still [Fm]↓ want [G] me [G7]
CHORUS:
Whoa [C] tie a yellow ribbon round the [Em] ole oak tree
It’s been [Gm] three long years, do you [A7] still want [Dm] me?
If [Fm] I don’t see a ribbon round the [C] ole [E7] oak [Am] tree
I’ll [C] stay on the bus, for-[E7]get about us [C] put the blame on [A7] me
If [Dm] I don’t see a [Fm] yellow ribbon [D7] round the [G7] ole oak [C] tree
[Em]/[Dm]/[G]↓↓
[C] Bus driver please look for [Em] me [Em]
‘Cause I [Gm] couldn’t bear to [A7] see what I might [Dm] see [Dm]
I’m [Dm] really still in [Fm] prison and my [C] love she holds the [Am] key
A [D] simple yellow [D7] ribbon’s what I [Fm] need to set me [G] free
I [Fm]↓ wrote and [Fm]↓ told [Fm]↓ her [G] please [G7]
CHORUS:
Whoa [C] tie a yellow ribbon round the [Em] ole oak tree
It’s been [Gm] three long years, do you [A7] still want [Dm] me?
If [Fm] I don’t see a ribbon round the [C] ole [E7] oak [Am] tree
I’ll [C] stay on the bus, for-[E7]get about us [C] put the blame on [A7] me
If [Dm] I don’t see a [Fm] yellow ribbon [D7] round the [G7] ole oak [C] tree
Bus driver [C] please look for [Em] me [Em]
‘Cause I [Gm] couldn’t bear to [A7] see what I might [Dm] see/[G]↓↓
[C] Bus driver [C] please look for [Em] me [Em]
‘Cause I [Gm] couldn’t bear to [A7] see what I might [Dm] see/[Dm]↓
Now the [Dm]↓ whole damn bus is [Fm]↓ cheerin’
And I [C]↓ can’t believe I [A7]↓ see…
A…[Dm] hundred yellow [Fm] ribbons ‘round the [D7] ole [G7] oak [C] tree
[C]/[C]/[Em]/[Em]/[Dm]/[Dm]/[G]/[G]/ (x2)
[C]↓

www.bytownukulele.ca
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Under The Boardwalk

The Drifter

INTRO: [F]
Oh when the [F] sun beats down and burns the tar upon the [C] roof
And your [C] shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire [F] proof [F7]
Under the [Bb] boardwalk, down by the [F] sea, yeah
On a [F] blanket with my baby [C] is where I’ll [F] be
Under
Under
Under
Under
Under

the
the
the
the
the

[Dm] boardwalk - out of the sun
[C] boardwalk - we’ll be having some fun
[Dm] boardwalk - people walking above
[C] boardwalk - we’ll be falling in love
[Dm]↓ board-[Dm]↓walk [Dm]↓ board-[Dm]↓walk

From the [F] park you hear the happy sound of a carou-[C]sel,
mm-mm[C] you can almost taste the hot dogs and french fries they [F] sell [F7]
Under the [Bb] boardwalk, down by the [F] sea, yeah
On a [F] blanket with my baby [C] is where I’ll [F] be
Under
Under
Under
Under
Under

the
the
the
the
the

[Dm] boardwalk - out of the sun
[C] boardwalk - we’ll be having some fun
[Dm] boardwalk - people walking above
[C] boardwalk - we’ll be falling in love
[Dm]↓ board-[Dm]↓walk [Dm]↓ board-[Dm]↓walk

Ba
Ba
Ba
Ba

[F]
[F]
[F]
[F]

bop
bop
bop
bop

da
da
da
da

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

doo
doo
doo
doo

whop
whop [F7]
whop
whop [F7]

Oooh, Under the [Bb] boardwalk, down by the [F] sea, yeah
On a [F] blanket with my baby [C] is where I’ll [F] be
Under
Under
Under
Under
Under

the
the
the
the
the

[Dm] boardwalk - out of the sun
[C] boardwalk - we’ll be having some fun
[Dm] boardwalk - people walking above
[C] boardwalk - we’ll be falling in love
[Dm]↓ board-[Dm]↓walk [Dm]↓ board-[Dm]↓walk
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Urban Spaceman

Bonzo Dog Doodah Band

v2 22/6/18

[G] [G] [A] [A] [C] [D] [G]
[G] I'm the urban spaceman baby [A] I've got speed
[C] I've got [D] everything I [G] need
[G] I'm the urban spaceman baby [A] I can fly I'm a
[C] super[D]sonic [G] guy
I [Em] don't need pleasure I [C] don't feel [G] pain

[C] If you were to [G] knock me down I'd [A] just get up a [D] gain
[G] I'm the urban spaceman baby [A] I'm making out
[C] I'm [D] all [G] about
[G] [G] [A] [A] [C] [D] [G]

I [Em] wake up every morning with a [C] smile upon my [G] face
[C] My natural [G] exuberance spills [A] out all over the [D] place
[G] I'm the urban spaceman I'm in [A] telligent and clean
[C] Know [D] what I [G] mean
[G] I'm the urban spaceman as a [A] lover second to none
[C] It's a [D] lot of [G] fun
[G] [G] [A] [A] [C] [D] [G]
[G] [G] [A] [A] [C] [D] [G]

I [Em] never let my friends down I've [C] never made a [G] boob
[C] I'm a glossy [G] magazine an [A] advert on the [D] tube
[G] I'm the urban spaceman baby [A] here comes the twist
[C] I [D] don't [G] exist
[G] [G] [A] [A] [C] [D] [G]
[G] [G] [A] [A] [C] [D] [G]
GG
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Valerie
[C] [Dm] (First Line)
Well some [C] times I go out by myself and I look across the [Dm] water
And I [C] think of all the things, what your doing
and in my head I make a [Dm] picture
Chorus
[F] ‘Cos since I come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I’ve [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why don't you come on over Vale[C] rie? Vale[Dm] rie Vale[C] rie, Vale[Dm] rie
Did you [C] have to go to jail, put your house on up for sale
did you get a good [Dm] lawyer?
I hope you [C] didn't catch a tan, I hope you find the right man
who’ll fix it [Dm] for yer
Are you [C] shopping anywhere, changed the colour of your hair
are you [Dm] busy?
And did you [C] have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time
are you still [Dm] dizzy?
Chorus
[F] ‘Cos since I come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I’ve [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why don't you come on over Vale[C] rie? Vale[Dm] rie Vale[C] rie, Vale[Dm] rie
(No chords, tap on Uke)
Well some times I go out by myself and I look across the water
And I think of all the things, what your doing
and in my head I make a picture
Chorus
[F] ‘Cos since I come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I’ve [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why don't you come on over Vale[C] rie? Vale[Dm] rie Vale[C] rie, Vale[Dm] rie
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Viva La Vida

Coldplay

Intro: [F] [G] [C] [Am] [F] [G] [C] [Am]
I used to [F] rule the [G] world
Seas would [C] rise when I gave the [Am] word
Now in the morning I [F] sweep a [G] lone
Sweep the [C] streets I used to [Am] own
[F] [G] [C] [Am] [F] [G] [C] [Am]
I used to [F] roll the [G] dice
Feel the [C] fear in my enemy's [Am] eyes
Listen as the [F] crowd would [G] sing:
"Now the [C] old king is dead! [Am] Long live the king!"
One minute I [F] held the [G] key
Next the [C] walls were closed on [Am] me
And I discovered that my [F] castles [G] stand
Upon [C] pillars of salt and [Am] pillars of sand
Chorus:
I [F] hear Jerusalem [G] bells are ringing,
[F] Be my mirror, my [G] sword, and shield
[F] For some reason I [G] can't explain
Never an [F] honest [G] word

[C] Roman cavalry [Am] choirs are singing
My [C] missionaries in a [Am] foreign field
[C] Once you go there was [Am] never
That was [C] when I ruled the [Am] world

[F] [G] [C] [Am] [F] [G] [C] [Am]
It was the wicked and [F] wild [G] wind
Blew down the [C] doors to let me [Am] in.
Shattered windows and the [F] sound of [G] drums
People [C] couldn't believe what [Am] I'd become
Revolution [F] aries [G] wait
For my [C] head on a silver [Am] plate
Just a puppet on a [F] lonely [G] string
Oh [C] who would ever want to be [Am] king?

Chorus 2
I [F] hear Jerusalem [G] bells are ringing
[F] Be my mirror, my [G] sword, and shield
[F] For some reason I [G] can't explain
Never an [F] honest [G] word

[C] Roman cavalry [Am] choirs are singing
My [C] missionaries in a [Am] foreign field
[C] Once you go there was [Am] never
That was [C] when I ruled the [Am] world

[F] [Am] [F] [Am] [F] [Am] [G]
[F] O-o [G] o-o [C] oh [Am] oh O-o-o-oh-oh
[F] O-o [G] o-o [C] oh [Am] oh O-o-o-oh-oh

Chorus 2
[F] Oooh [G] Oooh [C] ooh [Am]
F/// ooh G/// ooh C/ ooh fade

x2
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Walk Of Life

Dire Straits

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hnpTt0wmUrE
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

Intro: Riff with chords over
D
G A
G A
A|---0-----0--0-----E|202–20–02-02-20-020
C|------2--------2---

D
G A
G A
---0-----0--0-----202–20–02-02-20-020
------2--------2---

[D] Here comes Johnny singing oldies goldies Be-Bop-A-Lula Baby What I Say
[D] Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman
[D] Down in the tunnels trying to make it pay
[G] He got the action he got the motion [D] oh yeah the boy can play
[G] Dedication devotion [D] turning all the night time into the day
[D] He do the song about the sweet lovin' [A] woman
He do the [D] song about the [G] knife
He do the [D] walk
[A] He do the walk of [G] life
[A] He do the walk of [D] life (riff and chords) [D] [G] [A] [G] [A]
[D] Here comes Johnny and he'll tell you the story
[D] Hand me down my walkin' shoes
[D] Here come Johnny with the power and the glory
[D] Backbeat the talkin' blues
[G] He got the action he got the motion [D] oh yeah the boy can play
[G] Dedication devotion [D] turning all the night time into the day
[D] He do the song about the sweet lovin' [A] woman
He do the [D] song about the [G] knife
He do the [D] walk
[A] He do the walk of [G] life
[A] He do the walk of [D] life (riff and chords) [D] [G] [A] [G] [A]
[D] Here comes Johnny singing oldies goldies Be-Bop-A-Lula Baby What I Say
[D] Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman
[D] Down in the tunnels trying to make it pay
[G] He got the action he got the motion [D] oh yeah the boy can play
[G] Dedication devotion [D] turning all the night time into the day
[D] And after all the violence and [A] double talk
There's just a [D] song in all the trouble and the [G] strife
You do the [D] walk
[A] You do the walk of [G] life
[A] You do the walk of [D] life (riff and chords) [D] [G] [A] [G] [A]
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Walton Ukulele Band

Come on and [C] hear, come on and hear
Walton [G7] Ukulele [C] Band [C7]
Come on and [F] hear, come on and hear, it's the best band in the land
They can [C] play a bugle call like you never heard before
So natural that you want to go to war
[D7] That is the bestest band what [G7] am, my honey lamb
Come on a[C]long, come on along
let me [G7] take you by the [C] hand [C7]
Up to the [F] man, up to the man who's the leader of the band
And if you [C] care to hear the [C7] Swanee River
[F] played in [F#dim] ragtime
Come on and [C] hear, come on and hear
Walton[G7] Ukulele [C] Band.
[G7] (one strum)
Come on and [C] hear, come on and hear
Walton[G7] Ukulele [C] Band [C7]
Come on and [F] hear, come on and hear, it's the best band in the land
They can [C] play a bugle call like you never heard before
So natural that you want to go to war
[D7] That is the bestest band what [G7] am, my honey lamb
Come on a[C]long, come on along let me [G7] take you by the [C] hand [C7]
Up to the [F] man, up to the man who's the leader of the band
And if you [C] care to hear the [C7] Swanee River
[F] played in [F#dim] ragtime
Come on and [C] hear, come on and hear
Walton[G7] Ukulele [C] Band
[G7] ( one strum then optionally repeat previous two verses )
Come on and [C] hear, come on and hear
Walton [D7] ukul [G7] ele [C] Band
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Where do you go to my Lovely Peter Sarstedt

Intro:

v3 22/6/18

[C] [Em] [F] [G] then vamp on [C]

You [C] talk like Marlene [Em] Dietrich and you [F] dance like Zizi Jean [G] Maire

Your [C] clothes are all made by [Em] Balmain
And there’s [F] diamonds and pearls in your [G] hair [G7] [Em7] [G]
You [C] live in a fancy [Em] apartment on the [F] boulevard St Mi[G]chel
Where you [C] keep your Rolling Stones [Em] records,
and a [F] friend of Sacha Di[G]stel [G7] [Em7] [G]
Chorus:
But [C] where do you go to my [Em] lovely
[F] When you’re alone in your [G] bed?
[C] Tell me the thoughts that sur[Em]round you
I [F] want to look inside your [G] head [G7] [Em7] [G]
When you [C] go on your summer vac [Em] ation you [F] go to Juan-les-[G] Pins

With your [C] carefully designed topless [Em] swimsuit

You [F] get an even sun[G] tan, on your [G7] back, and on your [Em7] legs [G]
When [C] the snow falls you’re found in St [Em] Moritz with the [F] others of the jet [G] set
And you [C] sip your Napoleon [Em] brandy
But you [F] never get your lips [G] wet [G7] [Em7] [G]
Chorus

Your [C] name it is heard in high [Em] places, you [F] know the Aga [G] Khan
He [C] sent you a racehorse for [Em] Christmas
And you [F] keep it just for [G] fun, for a [G7] laugh, a-ha-ha [Em7] ha [G]
I rem[C]ember the back [Em] streets of Naples, two [F] children begging in [G] rags
Both [C] touched with a burning am [Em] bition
To [F] shake off off their lowly born [G] tags, yes they [G7] try [Em7] [G]
So [C] look into my face Marie [Em] Claire and [F] remember just who you [G] are
Then [C] go and forget me for [Em] ever, but
I [F] know you still bear the [G] scar, deep [G7] inside, yes you [Em7] do [G]
I [C] know where you go to my [Em] lovely [F] When you’re alone in your [G] bed
[C] I know the thoughts that sur [Em] round you - cos [F] I can look [G] inside your [C] head
Dee [C] Dee Da Dee Dee Da [Em] Dee Dee [F] Dee Dee Da Dee Dee Da [G] Dee
[C] Dee Dee Da Dee Dee Da [Em] Dee Dee - cos [F] I can look [G] inside your [C] head
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Whiskey In The Jar

artist:Dubliners , writer:Traditional

[C] [C]
[C] As I was a goin' over the [Am] far famed Kerry mountains
I [F] met with Captain Farrell and his [C] money he was [Am] counting
I [C] first produced my pistol and I [Am] then produced my rapier
Said [F] "Stand and deliver" for you [C] are my bold de [Am] ceiver
With me [G] ring dum-a doo dum-a da
[C] Whack for the daddy-o. [F] whack for the daddy-o
There's [C] whiskey [G7] in the [C] jar.
I [C] counted out his money and it [Am] made a pretty penny
I [F] put it in me pocket and I [C] brought it home to [Am] Jenny She
[C] said and she swore that she [Am] never would deceive me
But the [F] devil take the women for they [C] never can be [Am] easy
With me [G] ring dum-a doo dum-a da
[C] Whack for the daddy-o. [F] whack for the daddy-o
There's [C] whiskey [G7] in the [C] jar.
I [C] went into my chamber, all [Am] for to take a slumber
I [F] dreamt of gold and jewels and for [C] sure it was no [Am] wonder
But [C] Jenny drew me charges and she [Am] filled them up with water
Then [F] sent for captain Farrell to be [C] ready for the [Am] slaughter.
With me [G] ring dum-a doo dum-a da
[C] Whack for the daddy-o. [F] whack for the daddy-o
There's [C] whiskey [G7] in the [C] jar.
It was [C] early in the morning, just be[Am]fore I rose to travel
The [F] guards were all around me and [C] likewise Captain [Am] Farrell
I [C] first produced me pistol for she [Am] stole away me rapier
But I [F] couldn't shoot the water, so a [C] prisoner I was [Am] taken.
With me [G] ring dum-a doo dum-a da
[C] Whack for the daddy-o. [F] whack for the daddy-o
There's [C] whiskey [G7] in the [C] jar.
If [C] anyone can aid me, it's my [Am] brother in the army,
If [F] I can find his station in [C] Cork or in Kill-[Am]arney.
And [C] if he'll come and save me, we'll go [Am] roving near Kilkenny,
and I [F] swear he'll treat me better than me [C] darling sportling [Am] Jenny.
With me [G] ring dum-a doo dum-a da
[C] Whack for the daddy-o. [F] whack for the daddy-o
There's [C] whiskey [G7] in the [C] jar.
Now [C] some men take delight in the [Am] drinking and the roving,
But [F] others take delight in the [C] gambling and the [Am] smoking.
But [C] I take delight in the [Am] juice of the barley,
and [F] courting pretty Jenny in the [C] morning bright and [Am] early.
With me [G] ring dum-a doo dum-a da
[C] Whack for the daddy-o. [F] whack for the daddy-o
There's [C] whiskey [G7] in the [C] jar.
Slowing On The Last Line
With me [G] ring dum-a doo dum-a da
[C] Whack for the daddy-o. [F] whack for the daddy-o
There's [C] whiskey [G7] in the [C] jar.
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The Wild Rover - Dubliners

3/4 TimeStrum 
I've [G] been a wild rover for many a [C] year
I [G] spent all me [C] money on [D7] whiskey and [G] beer
But [G] now I'm returning with gold in great [C] store
And [G] I never will [C] play the [D7] wild rover no [G] more
chorus:
And it's [D7] no nay never, [G] no nay never no [C] more
Will I [G] play the wild [C] rover, no [D7] never, no [G] more

I [G] went in to an alehouse I used to fre [C] quent
And I [G] told the land [C] lady me [D7] money was [G] spent
I [G] asked her for credit, she answered me [C] "Nay!"
"Such [G] custom as [C] yours I could [D7] have any [G] day!"
chorus
I [G] took out of me pocket ten sovereigns [C] bright
And the [G] landlady's [C] eyes opened [D7] wide with de [G] light
She [G] said: "I have whiskeys and wines on the [C] best!
And the [G] words that I [C] told you were [D7] only in [G] jest!"
chorus
I'll go [G] home to my parents, confess what I've [C] done
And [G] ask them to [C] pardon their [D7] prodigal [G] son
And [G] when they've caressed me as oftimes be [C] fore
I [G] never will [C] play the wild [D7] rover no [G] more.

chorus (x2)

G G7 G (slide back)
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Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow

Intro

[F] [G7] [C]

The Shirelles

v3 22/6/18

last line 1st verse

[C] Tonight you're [Am/C] mine com-[Dm]pletely [G7]
[C] You give your [Am/C] love so [G7] sweetly
To-[E7]night the light of [Am] love is in your eyes
[F] But will you [G7] love me to-[C]morrow
[C] Is this a [Am/C] lasting [Dm] treasure [G7]
[C] Or just a [Am/C] moment's [G7] pleasure
Can [E7] I believe the [Am] magic of your sighs
[F] will you still [G7] love me to-[C]morrow
Bridge:
[F] Tonight with words un-[Em]spoken
[F] You say that I'm the only [C] one
[F] But will my heart be [Em] broken
When the night D meets the mor Dm ning sun [G7]
[C] I'd like to [Am/C] know that [Dm] your love [G7]
[C] Is a [Am/C] love I can be [G7] sure of
So [E7] tell me now and [Am] I won't ask again
[F] Will you still [G7] love me to-[C]morrow
Bridge
[C] I'd have to [Am/c] know if [Dm] your love [G7]
[C] Is a [Am/C] love I can be [G7] sure of
So [E7] tell me now and [Am] I won't ask again
[F] Will you still [G7] love me to-[C]morrow [Am]
[F] Will you still [G7] love me to-[C]morrow [Am]
F Will you still G7 love me to- C morrow 
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Wonderful Tonight

v1 4/8/2018

Eric Clapton
Eric Clapton: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xl7Hd2r0LOs
Intro: [G] [D] [C] [D] [G] [D] [C] [D]
[G] It's late in the [D] evening;
[C] she's wondering what [D] clothes to wear.
[G] She puts on her [D] make-up
[C] and brushes her [D] long blonde hair.
[C] And then she [D] asks me, [G] "Do I [D] look all [Em] right?"
And I say, [C] "Yes, you look [D] wonderful to-[G]night." [D] [C] [D]
[G] [D] [C] [D]

[G] We go to a [D] party [C] and everyone [D] turns to see
[G] This beautiful [D] lady [C] that's walking [D] around with me.
[C] And then she [D] asks me, [G] "Do you [D] feel all [Em] right?"
And I say, [C] "Yes, I feel [D] wonderful to-[G] night." [G7]
I feel [C] wonderful be[D]cause I see
The [G] love light [D] in your [Em]
eyes. And the [C] wonder of it [D] all
Is that you [C] just don't rea-[D] lise
how much I [G] love you. [D] [C] [D] [G] [D] [C] [D]
[G] It's time to go [D] home now [C] and I've got an [D] aching head,
[G] So I give her the [D] car keys [C] and she helps [D] me to bed.
[C] And then I [D] tell her, [G] as I [D] turn out the [Em] light,
I say, "My [C] darling, you were [D7] wonderful to-[G] night.
Oh my [D] darling, you were [D7] wonderful to-[G] night."
[D] [C] [D] [G] [D] [C] [D] [G]
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You are My Sunshine

Jimmie Davis & Charles Mitchell

[C] [G7] [C]
Chorus:
You are my [C] sunshine my only [C7] sunshine
You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7]
You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you [Am]
Please don't [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way
The other [C] night dear as I lay [C7] sleeping I dreamed
I [F] held you in my [C] arms [C7]
But when I [F] woke dear I was mis[C]taken [Am]
And I [C] hung my [G7] head and I [C] cried
Chorus
I’ll always [C] love you and make you happy [C7]
If you will [F] only say the [C] same [C7]
But if you [F] leave me and love a [C] nother [Am]
You’ll [C] regret it [G7] all some [C] day
Chorus
You told me [C] once dear you really loved me [C7]
And no one [F] else could come bet [C] ween [C7]
But now you’ve [F] left me and love a [C] nother [Am]
You have [C] shattered [G7] all of my [C] dreams
Chorus
Oh please don't [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way
[C] [G7] [C]
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