


A Pirate Looks At Forty
G
Mother, mother ocean, I have heard you call
C

Wanted to sail upon your waters
Bm7 Am7 G

Since I was three feet tall
Am7 Bm7 Am7 G
You've seen it all, you've seen it all

G - ,
Watch the men who rode you, switch from sails to steam

C
And in your belly you hold the freasures
Bm7 Am7 G Am7
That few have ever seen, most of them dreams
Bm7 Am7 G
Most of them dreams

G
Yes, I am a pirate, two hundred years too late
c :
The cannons don't thunder there's nothin' to plunder
Bm7 Am7 G
I'm an over forty victim of fate
Am7 Bm7 Am7 G
Arriving too late, arriving too late

G
I've done a bit of smugglin', I've run my share of grass
C

I made enough money to buy Miami
Bm7 Am7 G

ButI pissed it away so fast

Am7 Bm7 Am7 G
Never meant to last, never meant to last
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Ain’t Misbehavin’

Music by THOMAS “FATS” WALLE]

Copyright © 1929 by Mills Music, Inc.

Copyright Renewed, Assigned to Mills Music, Inc,
Chappell & Co. and Razaf Music Co. in the United States

Words by and HARRY BROOK!
ANDY RAZAF C Dm G7 C7 F Fm Am E7 A7 D7
L X [ [ 3 € L] ) [
FirsT NOTE ] '
‘ Moderately
C Dm G7 C : C7
o. . . \ [——T—
N 1 N ]
% o —— e e e e e e o
S o o 7
1.No one to talk with, all by my-self, no one to walk with, but
2. 1 know for cer-tain the one I love, P'm through with flirt - in’, it's
3. 1 don’t stay out late, don't care to go, I'm home a - bout eight, just
L
Fr Fm C Am Dm G7 E7 AT D7 @7
‘ ; : | e ] & 5 Nt | h J} (7] A\ i l\l { ]i\lj | 3¢
? Vw | ¥ wi .“l-\1 ?: _‘5_ P~ R—— yi N I tL o = ;‘1 G|
I'm hap-py on__ the shelf; ain’t mis-be-hav-in’, I'm sav-in’ my love for you.
justyoulm think-in’ of ain‘t mis-be-hav -in’, Pm sav-in’ my love for
meandmy ra - di- o; ain’t mis-be-hav- in’, I'm sav -in’ my love for
12. To next strain 3.  Fine||
C Fm C E7 C Am F Am
| 1 ]
# — LT = 1> - = 3 ]
£ an) 1 y) 11 & < T , 3
\O’V = i -‘I_- it i - Il ;l ! S I | l'/ i ] 7
N ———— .
vou.___ you. Like Jack Hor-ner in the cor-ner, don’t go no-where,
D.C. al Fine
A7 G Am D7 G7 A7 D7 G7
. ' e —— .
i i I s e S s Sy S ro——= = ;
e i L4 ; ' A : i i & -
what do 1 care? Your kiss = es are worth wait - in' for, be - lieve me.
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1= Note

Ain’t That A Shame
Fats Domino (1955) | o

Singing note: E
1234/123

You made [C] { ¥ me cry [C] { { when you said [C] 4 4 goodbye
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, my tears fell like [C] rain
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, you're the one to [G] blame [G]

You broke [C] ¥ | my heart [C] ¥ ¥ when you said [C] ¥ { we'll part
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, my tears fell like [C] rain
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, you're the one to [G] blame [G]

Farewell [C] 4 { goodbye [€] { { although [C] ¥ 4 T'lf cry
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, my tears fell like [C] rain
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, you're the one to [G] blame [G]

[C7] [F] TR RIS [C]
[C7] i S [FY i o e [G] i [G]

You made [C] 4 4 me cry [C] 4 { when you said [C] ¥ { goodbye
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, my tears fell like [C] rain
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, you're the one to [G] blame [G] _

Oh well [C] { 4 goodbye [C] { { although [C] 4 4 I'll cry
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, my tears fell like [C] rain
[C7] Ain't that a [F] shame, you're the one to [C] blame [C] 4 {

c c7 F G C
3 . | |# L
¥ » p
» »
{ I
OPT
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SING F

7' ALL MY LOVING
4/4 121\34 12

[ ] r
*

L1

Close your eyes and 'l kiss you, to-morrow I’ll miss you

F. Dm Bb G7

1FP_‘ < ST

[ b

(11 1]
Re-member I’ll always be true

Dm G7 C- Am

14

[ ]

_—

And then while I’'m a-way I’ll write home every day

F G7 C
e K ]
+ :
Aud I'll send all my loving to you Second time, end here
om G7 c Am

[ [ L]
[

P’ll pre-tend that P’m kissing the lips I am missing

F Dm Bb G7
] . . T )
<

|
o

And hope that my dreams will come true

Dm R G7 ] Am
T + ( 1] [InE
1

T

L S

i
And then while ’m a-way P’ll write home every day

F G7 C
- T4

[ ]

And I'll send all my loving te.you

Am AmM7 - [

All my l;;-i-n'g 1 will send to you

Am AmM7 [o]

-

All my loving, darling, I’ll be true.

ek s &

. Back to top,
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ALL SHOOK UP

4/4 1...2...123

A-well-a bless my soul what’s wrong with me, I’m itching like a man on a fuzzy tree

My friends say I’m acting queer as a bug, Pm in love, UH! ’'m all shook up
Bb c7. F

Mm mm mm mm mm, yeah yeah yeah

My hands are shakey and my knees are weak, I can’t seem to stand on my own two feet

‘Who do you thank when you have such luck? I’m in love, UH! I’m all shook up
Bb

C7 F
[X ] [

(] T

J —

Mm mm mm mm ;11;1, yeah yeah yeah

CHORUS:
B F

Please don’t ask me what’s on my mind, I’m a little mixed up but ’m feeling fine
My tongue gets tied when Itry to speak, my insides shake like a leaf on a tree
Bb c7

®

When I’m near that girl that 1 love best, my heart beats so it scares me to death!
There's only one cure for this body of mine, that's to have that girl that I love so fine!
F

When she touched my hand, what a chill I got, her kisses are like a volcano on top

I’m proud to say that she’s my buttercup, I’m in love, UH! I’m all shook up.
8b cr F

XXJ 4
[]

Mm mm mm mm mm, yeah yeah yeah

Bb C7 F
(X ) ()
y ¢

1.
Mm mm mm mm mm, yeah yeah yeah (CHORUS- “My tongue gets tied....”)

Bb et F 1 80

[ 4 [ 3
[ ] 9

3

2.
Mm mm mm mm mm, yeah yeah, I’m all shook up!







Words and Music by JOAN LENNON

And I Love Her

FirsT NOTE Dm Am F' G7‘ Cc6 Em ‘{\ and PAUL McCARTNEY
[ X ¥ ] K] 4 . ¢ o
3 ] - 2 ! b
Moderately :
Dm Am Dm . Am
) //:;-:\\
e ey
—y = l'l _ll J—“‘_. ) .
I give her al = my love, that's all I do.
She gives me ev - 'ty - thing _ and ten-der - 1y
Bright are the stars___ that  shine,_ dark is the sky
Dm : Am F
= : e e e ==
B e = —] 0
r N—r’
And if you saw my love, .. you'd love her 100..
The kiss my lov - er brings,_ she  brings to me._.
1 know this love____ of mine__ will nev - er die._.
G7 c6 - ToCoda Oy 2. Am G
# L .7 5‘ ; — > B ; oy 4|k N N1 ﬁ
'\';,\ |T L A 3 ‘T > r.y Wi d” J1 ‘} g = 1
DN I = i e
7 .
_— i love_.  her___ . A love like ours.__
— And 1 love__  her.___
—_ And 1 love__  her___
Am Em Am Em G D.C.al Coda
ii;_}j o }rf‘%f; e e e e e —
P s m— .4 e e T ; )
© I r N—’ \_/a\____/a
could nev-er  die_ as longa I have you mnear_ me.
-@Coda:‘ Dm : C6 . . Dm . . A
2H—= EV R A e e 4 AV YRR B AN ¥ & W & A W U A
1Y e—— o S TEmnt & Bie SRR A :

Copyright © 1964 Sony/ATV Music Publishing L1C
. Copyright Renewed
Al Rights Administered by Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, 8 Music Square West, Nashville, TN 37203















Are You Lonesome Tonight?

Words and Music by
- ROY TURK and LOU HANDMAN
G E7 Am D7 G? C A7
7 Moderately G
Py = T =
G e == = == o e e
4 > - i & i' —o—
Are you lone-some to - night, do you miss me to - night? Areyou sor - ry we
E7 Am D7
Hu . \ :
y’ M3 i) ¥ 1 3 R | i 1 [ Y | T k) i} i . W ; Py 3
¥ 4l i 3 ¥ 1 1 )  pemmt 0K WY § Y iR A ) 1 ! smsneu TR | 1 1 ] 1 1
&y 1} 3 | Y 3 ) | I =) | 1 p———
A\ 74 = 1 N R -y R B S W4 t—“‘q‘?)——'ﬁ—j:ti__j_-_i A | I
[ B R SR ¢ & < < & .
drift - ed a- part?__ Does your mem -0 - 1y stray to a bright sum - mer day, whenl
. G G7 C
O . \
- Ar -2 Iy 1 k1 T I 3 1 ) LT 1 S 1 1
P T = I T PRI BN 1 A i 31 T 1 I N1 | ) 10 205 D 3 H
1 3N 1 1 11 [ 111 3 3 ) 1 - ) I [ i 3
W- e — a E——
Eed =)
\-.——-’/ .
kissed you and called you sweet- heart? Do the chairs in your par-lor seememp-ty and
AT D7 G
.4 N 1 A . N
o —1 T 1L L] = | S 1 ] y 1 WO 3 4 ) I H 1. K1
P AW i 1 1 1 1 { 1 3 1 1 il (N T 1 1 1] 1 H i 1 " |
TES i) ' 1 ) I [] i 1 1 1 ) ™
3 0 ) { 1| I | H
W e = -
bare? Do you gaze at your door-step and pic-ture me there? Is your heart filled with
2 Al D7 G
i} L] 1 . 4 (1 P -t
e e e
1T | 3 v 1—& &
)] K ] 14 B e
. Ppain, © shall T come back a - gain? Tell me, dear, are you lone-some to - night?
Si o ahtE Y TRO - © Copyright 1926 (Renewed) Crontwell Music, Inc. and Bourne Co. (ASCAP), New Yark, NY
« 'Vf.\\.:rl ; : e"v"“\“ B
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Gb

9

ulnmn Laves T

g& He

by Joseph Kosma 1845
fntro Am 57 &n . mmbjdﬁmyuamr
Em An7 .D7

_.pa&bg@magw =

Am B7
The fllingleaves

Ofm&andgold
Am7 D7
lsccyom-lips "

Thes mmmer

Thesl.mbmneci hands

Am7 157

‘“Mamauﬁ.xmnlea\m
" Stark..io .. Fall

Repeat song instrumentally and then repeat with vocals.
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Inéro: G/l D7/

. A7
Js the baddest part of town..
BY? :
A’mlifyougndownthere

Youb%terjustbeware :
. Dy c & D7
G
Now; Leroy miore thantrouble,
A7
Youseeheshndahmt'bouﬁsixfootfmm
BY
Allthedowntownladies
C
callhnn"treetoplom
D7 [ +4 G D?
Al the men just ¢all him "siz."

A’?
And he likes his fancy clothes..
B7
And he likes to wave
p
Them diamond rings:
DY C. G D¥ .
In front of everybody's nese.

. AT
_ BT
He got a thirly-two gun
L

In his poeket for fim.. L
D7 ©
Heg got a razor in his shoe. B

. (Chorus) | ' :AZ....
! —r

AI‘.ZWS Shoﬂﬁn' dice, | By

And atcfhe :de of thé bar «v-."uu

Sat a girl name of Doris * -
DZ C & DY c

Andl oh, thit gixl look niee.

Well, "e-gsﬂ"s eyes upon her

mm:;'zﬂfIQSMn began.

He¢ leariied a I(isson ‘hount messin'

D7 € - & Dz

{Chiorus)

Well, the two inen took to fightin'
A7
Andwhenﬂxeypnmd them from the fioor;

or Leroy looked:
G
Like ag;}igsmgmle‘

DT © G n-z

' ‘With 4 eouple of pieces gone.

Chorus 2%, EnD on G 187

e b7 <
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First Note

Bad Moon Rising (C) .

C G F o

1k

[C] | see the [G] bad [F] moon [C] rising,

[C] | see [G] trouble [F] on the [C] way

[C] | see [G] earth[F]quakes and [C] lightning,
[C] | see [G] bad [F] times [C] today

[F] Don't go around tonight, |
Well it's [C] bound to take your life
[G] There's a [F] bad moon on the [C] rise

[C] | hear [G] hurri-[F]canes [C] blowing,

[C] | know the [G] end is [F] coming [C] soon
[C] | fear [G] rivers [F] over-[C]flowing,

[C] | hear the [G] voice of [F] rage and [C] ruin

[F] Don't go around tonight,
Well it's [C] bound to take your life
[G] There's a [F] bad moon on the [C] rise

[C] Hope you [G] got your [F] things [C] together,
[C] hope you are [G] quite [F] prepared to [C] die
[C] Looks like we're [G] in for [F] nasty [C] weather,
[C] One eye is [G] taken [F] for an [C] eye

[F] Don't go around tonight,
Well it's [C] bound to take your life
[G] There's a [F] bad moon on the [C] rise

[F] Don't go around tonight,

Well it's [C] bound to take your life

[G] There's a [F] bad moon on the [C] rise
[G] There's a [F] bad moon on the [C] rise
[G1 There's a [F1 bad moon on the [Cl rise

10
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s— BATTLE OF NEW ORLEANS D
44 1.2.1234 | '

G C - D7
I i T T
Intro: D/ / [ o=/
G _ C D7 _1(_;_
;'«'» LY XX) fee
[ Te [ 'ir_u RE

T
In 1814 we took a little trip, a-long with Colenel Jackson down the mighty Mississip.
c

-»>

‘We took aDl7ittle bacon and we took a little beans
&
4 I‘% 4 -] }

[Tie LX

.

Y

And we caught the bloody British in the town of New Orleans.

CHORUS: - ‘ '

'We fired our guns and the British kept a'cog;in.

#|
N
-
&

Ho
)
J

....l

i
sese
19

1

[}

There wasn't nigh as many as there was a while a-go.

We fired once more and they began to runnin’
7
n‘g';—i' ;1:

> [}

Down the Mississippi to the Gulif of Mexi -co.

c

. We looked down the river and we see'd the British eomé.

] D7 6
- N T
I1X] LXX
: s

) }
And there must have been a iundred offem beatin’ on the drum.

i::

PURE|

They stepped so high and they made the bugles ring.
D7 G

Ti

E LY X ] LN}

j‘ @ W
3

H

i
S

We stood by our cotton bales and didn't say a thing, T
(Chorus) '
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Beyond the Sea Bobby _Dafih

| H &t N 0 u. . -
Intro: (F] [Dm].[Bb] [C7] {F] (Dm] [Bb][C71 | feH Bd B
some(Flwhere [Dm] [Bb] be[C7]lyond the [Fisea[Dm] = o7
Some[Bblwhere [C7] waiting for [F] me [A7] [Dm] ! T
[C7] My lover [F] stands on [Dm] golden [Bb] sands [D7] [Gm] X
And [C7] watches the [Dm] ships [Bb] that go {Gm7] sail[C7ling  __

Some[F]where [Dm] [Bb] be[C7]yond the [F] sea [Dm] BNk
She's [Bb] there [C7] watching for [F] me [A7] {Dm] ’ e
[C7]1 if | could [F] fly like [Dm] birds on [Bb] high [D7] [Gm]
Then [C7] straight to her [Dm] arms [Bb} V'd go [Gm7] sal[C7][F]hng [E7]

[E7] it's [A}far [Fi#m] [D] be[E7]yond the {A] stars: {F#m] : _G'?’.’ , ET

X ,‘ 3}
it's [D] near [E7] beyond the [A] moon {G?} S +” 2
[G7] 1 [C] know [Am] [F] be[G7]lyond a [C} doubt [Am] -
My [Dm] heart will [G7] lead me there [C] soon [C7] . r: i#';‘ .
we'll [F] meet [Dm] [Bb] be[C7lyond the [F] shore [Dm] HH =]
We'll [Bb] kiss [C7] just as be[Flfore [A7] [Dm]} S i O

{CT] Happy we'll [F] be be[Dm]yond the [Bb]sea [D71{Gm] . B.. o1,
And [C7] never a[Dm]gain [Bb] I'll go [Gm7] sai[C7][Flling Ep{‘ Tq
Instrumental {as per verse): : 1+ B
[C71 [F] [Dm] [Bb] {C7~]: [F1 [.D’m] [Bb] [C7] [F1 [A7] [Dm] o
[C7] [F] [Dm] [Bb]} [D7] [Gm] [C7] [Dm] [Bb] [Gm7] [C][F]  [E7]

[A] [F#m] [D] [E7] [A] [F#m] [D} [E7] [A] [G7] L Am
[6711[C] know [Am] [F] be[G7]lyond a {C} doubt[Am] - [T i u|
My [Dm] heart will [G7] lead me there [C] soon [C7] 11 T
we'll [F] meet [Dm] [8b] be[C7]yond the [F] shore [Dm]
we'll [Bb] kiss [C7] just as be[Flfore [A7] [Dm]

[C7] Happy we'll [F] be be[Dmlyond the {Bb] sea [D7} [Gm]
And [C7] never a[Dm]gain [Bb] I'll go [Gm7] sai[C7][Flling [Dm] [Bb]
[C7] No more [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb] [C7] so long [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb]
[C7] Bye bye [F] sailing [Dm] [Bb] [C7] [F] [Dm] [Bb] [C7] [F]

I



Hau'oli Strammers — Songbook 1 . First Note
BIG ROCK CANDY MOUNTAIN - HARRY MCCLINTOCK t
One evening as the sun went down, and the jungle fire was burning,

1.1

Down the track came a hobo hikin', and he said, "Boys, I'm not turning.

F ) Cc F c F G7
I'm headed for a land that's far away, Beside the crystal fountains,
c c7 Cc
So come with me, we'll go and see, The Big Rock Candy Mountains.
(of F c
In the Big Rock Candy Mountains, There's a land that's fair and bright,
F Cc F G7
Where the handouts grow on bushes, and you sleep out every night,
c F c c
Where the boxcars all are empty, and the sun shines every day,
F Cc F Cc
On the birds and the bees, and the cigarette trees,
F ] F Cc .
The lemonade springs, Where the bluebird sings,
ey c ,
In the Big Rock Candy Mountains. ' .
Cc F C
In the Big Rock Candy Mountains, all the cops have wooden legs, .
F c F G7 )
And the bulldogs allihave rubber teeth, and the hens lay soft boiled eggs.
C F ' c
The farmers' trees are full of fruit, and the barns are full of hay.
F C F Cc
Oh, I'm bound to go Where there ain't no snow, F
F ic F c
Where the rain don't |fall, and the wind don't blow,
c7 C
In the Big Rock Candy Mountains.
Cc ¥ c
In the Big Rock Candj Mountains, you never change your socks, *
F ' c F c7
And the little streaﬁs of alcohol, come trickling down the rocks. G7
C F Cc
The brakemen have to 'tip their hats, and the railway bulls are blind,
F Cc F C
There's a lake of stqw and of whiskey too,
F Cc F C
You can paddle all around it, in a big canoe,
67 N Lddddad Jump to the next page for *

.

the last verse!

P 11

{

In the Big Rock Candy Mountains.







1% Note

Blame It On The Bossa Nova - Evdie Gorme

{C] 1 was at a dance, when he caught my [G7] eye
Standin' all alone, lookin' sad and [C] shy

We began to dance, [C7] swaying' to and [F] fro
And [C] soon I knew [G7}I'd never let him [C] go

Chorus:

Blame it on the bossa [G7] nova with its magic [C] spell
Blame it on the bossa [G7] nova that he did so [C] well [C7]
Oh, it all began with [F] just one little dance

But soon it ended [C] up a big romance

Blame it on the bossa [G7] nova |

The dance of [C] love

Now was it the [G7] moon? No, no, the bossa nova
Or the stars a[Clbove? No, no, the bossa nova

Now was it the [G7] tune? Yeah, yeah, the bossa nova
[C]The [F] dance of [C] love

[C] Now I'm glad to say, I'm his bride to [G7] be
And we're gonna raise, a fami[C]ly

And when our kids ask, [C7] how it came a{F]bout sele s s

I'm [C] gonna say to [G7] them without a [C] doubt

<Chorus>

Now was it the [G7] moon? No, no, the bossa nova a3l

Or the stars a[Clbove? No, no, the bossa nova ele

Now was it the [G7] tune? Yeah, yeah, the bossa nova

[C]The [F] dance of [C] love X 2 AT THE END
323



SING G

BLOWIN’ IN THE WIND

4/4 1...2...1234
F

. Gi
1;‘11

P B

o
©3

c
- '
¥ ] i
9 [ 3

i
03

KX X

[ 3

How many times must the cannonbalis ﬂyAbmefore they’re for-ever banned?
# F G7

A % c m;

L 4 3 =

.3 o 4

many r?:ads must a man walk down before you call him a
Am c F

many segs must a white c:iove sail be-fore she sleeps in the

man?
&7

E

sand?

G7

XX
]

st

I

4

3

n)

i

C

The answer, ngy friend, is lélowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin® in the wind.

c F

G7

[ 4

-5 0%

c

y. _F
el - $=::

1
3

How many ﬁ;nes must % man lo&l; up befgre he can see the sky?

How many ears must one man have be-fore he can hiear
c F c
RE3 -

F Am
£l B sz

o7

1

i

peo;:le cry?

1
How many deathstTvill it tal%e ‘til he knows that teo n;any_ peog_}e have died? o

3

)

X KX

1

F C Am ¢}
» 1
3 - f

c F c
= Iz

~

A

=

How many times can a man tarn his head and pretex;d that h%;ust doesn’t s
F G? c _

- F18]

» - b

u b

The answer, my friend, i% blowin’ in the wind, the answer is
o] F

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

E
i

&7
i

3,

blowin’ in the wind.
e7

EP

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

| J

=

sea?

G7

E,

1

b

e

1

3

F]

od
Ll ld o LlJ

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



First the

Since | left my baby behind - on Blue Bayou

G D7

Savin' nickels, savin' dimes Workin' 'til the sun don't shine
D7 G |
Lookin' forward to happier times on Blue Bayou

G D7
I'm goin' back some day, come what may, to Blue Bayou
D7 G
Where you sleep all day and the catfish play on Blue Bayou PP mpmmtso
- G G7 Roy Orbison

- All those fishin' boats with their sails afloat -

C Cm G D7 G
If | could only see - that familiar sunrise thru sleepy eyes how happy I'd be

G o7 . mnn
Oh, to see my baby again - and to be with some of my friends

. G |
Maybe I'd be happy then on Blue Bayou D7

G D7 I'E

I'm goin' back some day, come what may, to Blue Bayou ;
G

Where you sleep all day and the catfish play on Blue Bayou ., |

- G7 C Cm

Ah, that girl of mine by my side - the silver moon and evening tide Cm .

-~ Ire some sweet day gonna take away this hurtin' inside %

G

I'll never be blue, my dreams come true - On Blue Bay...ou Ukulele Club ofi:::a Crun

I«






F o' Q oy
1 ,
NC) F C D7
Blue Hawaiian mo%nhght, shining over the sea
G {5 2im H
=§g o T K
nnN _ - <
G7 C Go G7
‘Take me to your island, where I'm longing to be
F D7
x5 """T"*Q"_ maw
‘ N k_“‘:
SR i } nEx
(NC) F C D7
Blue Hawaiian moonliéht, you'e the one I adore
57 : LG
s
G7 c

Spread your magic lovclégh% guide my ship to the shore

&7 LG

! | [ ¢ 1

3 h_} FIx x|
i4-L TS il 3
R ) 3 I

F (Dm7) G7 C
When the night is falling, I'm in deep reverie

.

D7 7 cam 7
NRE bt LLL —
D7 G7 Go G7
I can hear her calling, “Oh, please come back to me”
(INC) F C D7
You know how I'm _}rearnmg, make my dreams all come true
II X -"'Ei'
e ' Q*! 8
4 Lk i } i
3 l 1
G7 - C

Blue Hawaiian moonlight, I'm depending on you
Tag. D7

NE A

: n 1 LS
EXE i t 1 ¢ 1
HER i

D7 &7

Blue Hawaiian moonhght, I'm depend-'.ﬂ;gk on

G7 - Fm G

13 aaa)

you—p ou

Fm C

=
H

First Note
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‘Blue Skies

Words and Music by
IRVING BERLIN
. " Am E+ C D7 Fm G+ G7 _
FIRST NOTE t itsl | 3
Moderately
° Am E+ cC D7 Fm
E e = 5 —— — :
v ;: g: 7 J & " c\ ‘G‘, # - i
1. Blu skies. smil-ing at me,_ noth-ing but
2.Blue - birds sing-ing a song, noth-ing but
3. Blue days all of them gone, noth-ing but
1,3 Finell2.
# c G+ c
o o = i o 4 = = = =
\__/
blue skies do 1 see
blue birds from now on_
blue skies from now on
Fm C Fm C Fm C
1 1’ !B NS ] I3 1
&S -) 4 — t + t 4 + +— + . — 1
- ——= e "
Nev-er saw the sun shin-ing so bright, nev -er saw things go-ing so right.
_ D.C. al Fine -
Fm C Fm C G7 C
T ; ] = — T
B I e e ———Ig— _.'L —t -
No - tic-ing the days hur-ry-ing by, when you're in  love my how they fly.

189






First Note

©.

Blueberry Hill Fats Domino

| found my [F] thrill on blueberry [C] hill

On blueberry [G7] hill when | found [C] you [F] [C]

The moon stood [F] still on blueberry [C] hill

And lingered un[G7]til my dreams came [C] true [Fm] [C]

The [Fm] wind in the [C] willow played [G7]

Love's sweet melo[C]dy

But [B7] all of those [Em] vows we [B7] made [Em]
Were [B7] never to [E7] be [G7]

Though we're a[F]part you're part of me [C] still

For you were my [G7] thrill on blueberry [C] hill [Fm] [C]

The [Fm] wind in the [C] willow played [G7]

Love's sweet melo[C]dy

But [B7] all of those [Em] vows we [B7] made [Em]
Were [B7] never to [E7] be [G7]

Though we're afF]part you're part of me [C] still
For you were my [G7] thrill on blueberry [C] hill [Fm] [C]

G C’CEQ G CGZ;\ 4 c-Fs A6 t-BZ Fy agn? @ t‘.ns]n. G <E7
10 09 03 00 0d £ €04
< 1¢ 4 o] [T KK
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infro-D/C/D/C  tq _
Dm s . (F G T
GeT your MGTOPL RunI
Dm “Fey_
Heap out en THe HIgHWA_y
Dm o (FEp
Leerin' rer AnvenTuRe
Dm
Bup WHATBVER cemes OIIR WA,g T
YEAH PARLIN ge MAI{E I'I’ HAPPEI’I
F G 7 7] - U ." Lna o

F G D e o B D
Pire ALL. GPJJGIIPL guns AT GHCE AHD EXPLBDE IIlTB SPACE
Dm - (F G) Tue €asy Rivers - PeTer Po.cos, Demus Heoprer .

I Lige SMOKE AND LIQHTl'lIl’lg DM
Dm o (F G) T
Heavyy meTAL THUHDBR g
'Dm (FG)

Racm’ WITH THE wmn

‘Dm (FG)
Anp THE PeeLn THAT I'M UnDER
‘F G D ~
YeAH, DARLIN' gonnA MAKE IT HAPPEN &
- F G D 11
TARe THE WORLD Il A LOVE EMBRACE 7
F G D F G D
PIRe ALL OP JOUR GUNS AT ©NCE AND EXPLODE IMTO SPACE )

D o

Or—

Lme A TRUE nATURB S CHILD
F

We WERe BORYl, BORI TO BE WILD C

G F Dm
We CcAn CLIMB $© HIGH.... | never wAnna pie
D C D —
Born To Be WILD, 325 :
D C D C D C D S

BoRn Te BE WILD



“First Note, Both Sides Now (Key of G)

» : by Joanie Mitchell

G Am C Bm I_D_ D_s_yi 4

[ BK o909 900 [
e ) 1. ¢

intro G, Am, C, D

G Am C G Bm C G

R ows and flows of angel hair, and ice cream castles in the air

" Cc Am D
and feather canyons everywhere, I've looked at clouds that way

G Am C G Bm C G

But now they only block the sun, they rain and show on everyone

, C Am D
So many things I would have done, but clouds got in my way,

G Am  C G C G ¢ G
I've looked at clouds from both sides now, from up and down and still somehow

Bm C G C D Ds«s4DD G AmMmC,D X&
it's cloud ill-u-sions | recall, | really don't know clouds, at all.
G ~ Am C G Bm C G
Moons and Junes and Ferris wheels, the dizzy dancing way you feel

C Am D
As every fairy tale comes real, I've looked at love that way.
G - Am C G Bm C G
But now it's just-a-noth-er show, you leave them laughing when you go
C Am D

And if you care, don’'t let them know, don’t give yourself away.

. G Am C G C G C G
I've looked at love from both sides now, from give and take, and still somehow,
Bm C G C D Das4DD G AmC,D X R
it's love’s ill-u-sions | recall, | really don’t know love at all.

G Am C G Bm C G
Tears and fears and feeling proud, to say “I love you” right out loud.
C Am : D
Dreams and schemes and circus crowds, I've looked at life that way.
G Am Cc G Bm Cc G
But now old friends are acting strange, they shake their heads, they say I've changed
C Am D
Well something’s lost  but something’s gained, in living every day.
G Am Cc G C G Cc G 190
I've looked at life from both sides now, from win and lose, and still somehow, —= =
Bm C G C D Dwus4DD GAmC, DG XX
it's life ill-u-sions | recall, | really don’t know life at all.




First Note

2 E |

Hau"oli Strummers — Songbook 1

BROWN EYED GIRL - VAN MORRISON —
Intro: [C][F][C]IG7] (x2)
& F c ) G7

Hey where did we go, days when the rains came,

C , F c G7

.Down in the hollow, playin' a new game

c F c c7.

Laughing and a running hey hey, skipping and a jumpin’,

C ' F C G7 F

In the misty mornin fog with,. our hearts a thumpin” and you,
G7 _ c Am F iy c )

My brown-eyed girl, You my brown-eyed girl.. .
Chorus:

G7 C

Do you remember when, we used to sing

c F c = G7

sha la la la la la la la la la la la te da (Last time x2)
C F Cc G7 C F c G7
sha-la la la la la la la la la la la te da - la te da

¢ F c G7

Whatever happened, Tuesday’s so slow

Cc F c G7

Going down the old mine with a transistor radio

c F

Stafiding in the sunlight laughing

c . G7 c F

Hiding behind a rainbow's wall, slippin’ and a slidin’

c G7 ' F

All along the waterfall withsyou

G?7 C Am F. °* G7 C

My brown-eyed girl, You my brown-eyed girl.
Chorus .

c ' F Cil."t o G7

It’s so hard to find my way, now that I'm on my own

C F c G7

I saw you just the other day, my how you have grown

c F c G7

Cast my memory back there Loxd, spmetimes I’m overcome, thinkin’
c F c ley] - F
Makin’ love in the green grass, behind the stadium with you
G7 C Am F G7 C

My brown-eyed girl, You my brown-eyed girl.
Lhorus

fnstrumental/Picking: [C]IF1[C]1[G7]1 (x2) END ON c

G7

Am

about
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Build-Me Up, Buttercup

by Mike d*Abo arid Tony Macaulay (1968) *

C EE F G Fm Gr B Dm Eu_l‘ Dr A Gm D A7
q_-lé ]& $ +i% | & $® ' L 3 % & & g
: 4 . 4 h 4 4 *
| | i | L] B 1
Intro:C . ..JE7 ... F...[G...|[C...|[E7...[F...]G...IG
(—tacet—) |C {E7 |
Chorus: Why do you bunldmeup (build me up) Butter—cup baby
-|F . 1G .
Justto letmedmn(letmedown)andmwsmea—round
. iC . - - . {E7
And then worstofall (worst of ali) younevercﬂl baby
. iF iG
When you sayyouw:ll (sayyouwdb but lloveyou stlll
|C 1G7 .
Ineed you (lneedyou)moteﬂman any one, dar—rng,
IF - {Fm . .
You knowthatl havefmm the start——
ic . |67 . iF Ic . .
So build me up, (bu:ld me up) Butter-cup, don’t breakmy heart————-——
iC G |Bb . F iC |F . . .
o~ “l'llbeoverat ten”, youto!dme umeanda—gambutyou’relate lwaita-mundandﬂuen(ba—da-—da)
|C G . {Bb . F - jc . . . iF .
' 1 wenttothe door, | can't take an-y more, if’s not you, you let me down a-gain.
|Dm - . |67 - . - A7 . - .
(hey-hey, hey)Babybaby bytofmd(hey-hey hey)alitﬂetme and 'l makeyoumr—-me
Dm . iD7 . . G . .. . B\ tacet-| j—
Il be home l’ll be be-s:deihephonewalhng— foryou-*———— 00-00000 00-00 Q00
i - . G . |Bb - F - 1C . . . IF
Toyoufma toy, buti could be the boy you a—dore ifyou’dmstlameknm(ba-da— da)
|C . G - ..|Bb . F . .- . |JF
\Al-ﬂioughyou’retm—mne I’mat—bamdto you allthe more, Whydol needyouso‘?
|Dm 1G7 iEm . . AT . . |
(hey-hey hey) Baby baby, try to fmd (hey—hey hey) alitﬂe hme and Pl make you ml—me
Dm - - 7. - 16 . . . |&\f—tacet] |
lllbehome 'l be be-sdemephonewaimg—- foryou—--—--— ©0-00 000 00-00 000 -
mm AAAAA . o : . ce
Ending: . - -« D . . iD7 . .
H—!Gmed you-u-u— more than any one. darling,
— -- - - % - - »
‘ You knowthat! have from the start—— m326_-
. 1D - AT . - 6« . D

_So build meup, (buildmeup) Butter—cup don’t bmakmy heart. .

~—









—_ p. 2 Calendar Girl

D Dadim A F&7

fe_;h, yeah, my heart's in a whirl, I love, I love, I love my little calendar girl

Every day, every an of the year.

P

(XX |

~

T T
Y]

gl

b

F¥m A Fim
b ] LEN

L AR )

-

| ot |

" Ilove, I love, I love my calendar girl. Yeah, sweet calendar girl

F#m D E7 A E7

A
(&7 [ . 173
) [ 310 LRI [ [
/\\'" (11 % :: %

Ilove, I love, I love my calendar girl, each and every day of the ;;ar

CTI%0
<

(September) I'll light the candles on your "sweet sixteen,”” Romeo and Juliet on Halloween

A F#
] ]

mn
> |

[

P
[

1

(November) I'll give thanks that you belong to me, (December) you're the present 'neath my X-mas tree

D D#dim A Fz7

Bo&

Yeah, yeah, my heart's in a whirl, I love, I love, I love my little calendar girl

X
1

00 D

B7 E7 A AT
[ ANE 4
L XXX ] y
‘ " % £
3 E ‘ -
' Every day, every day of the year. (Repeat last two lines, end on A D A)

164




First Note

California Dreaming John Phillips, Michelle Phillips

A7sus4 A7
1111 /
Dm c Bb c A7sus4 A7-
All the leaves are brown | |  And the sky is grey,
(all the leaves are brown) {and the sky is gray)
F A’ D" B® A’
I've been for a walk | On a winter's day.
(P've been for a walk) {On a winter's day)
Dm c Bb c A7sus4 A7
I'd be be safe and warm | | iflwasin LA,
(I'd be be safe and warm) . (FIwasinL.A.)
’ Dm T c Bb c A7sus4 A7
Cailifornia Dreaming | | On such a winter's day.

{Ca..... li..... fornia Dreaming

Dm c Bb c A7sus4 A7
Stopped into a church, | passed along the way.
| F AT D" B> A7
Oh | got down on my knees | | And | pretend to pray.
{Got down on my knees) (! pretend to pray).

Dm c Bb c A7sus4 A7
You know the preacher likes the cold, | | He knows I'm gonna stay.

{Preacher likes the cold), {knows I'm gonna stay)
California Dreaming | | On such a winter's day.

(Ca..... Ii..... fornia Dreaming 191



“\1\ D" ¢ B® C AT A7 D" ¢ B® C AT A7
?II 11 11 11 il il [ N R R N B N N N B N

I:)m c Bb c A7sus4 A7
All the leaves are brown | |  And the sky is grey,
(all the leaves are brown) (and the sky is gray)
F A D" B* A7
I've been forawalk | | On awinter's day.
(I've been for a walk) (On a winter's day)
If I didn’ttell her | | | could leave today
(If | didn’t tell hen) (/ could leave today)
— D™ c B
- 1 California Dreaming | |
’ Ca...li.....fornia Dreaming
c p" ¢ B°

On such a winter's day | |
California Dreaming

C p™ ¢ B°
On such a winter's day | |
California Dreaming

c p™ p™
On such a winter’s day /
A7susa A7 _Dm C
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CAN'T BUY ME LOVE

4/4 1234 1
Em7 Am Em7 Am Dm G7
Can'tcbuy melo- ove, lo- ove, can'tbuymelo - ove

®

I'll buy you a diamond ring my friendcif it makes you feel alright

*

(@] ® 4
3 1
o +

2K

I O e

'Cause I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me love,

T'll give you all I've got to give, if you saycyou want me too
F .

e

[

T [

1 m‘a‘T;not have a lot to gi'\_re, but what I got Il give to you
€14 5

[ ]

'Cause I don't care too much for money, money can't buy meé Tove.
Em7 Am C .

&1

<

I

Can't buy me lo- ove, everybody tells me so
G7

Em7  Am_ Dm_
¢ 1i'u_"" ®
L3 14 4.1
Can't buy me lo- ove, no, no, no....NO!
-

[

Say you don't need no diamond ring and I'll be satisfied
F c
LE .

[ ]

Tell me that you want the kind of things that money jusg can't buy

G7 F .
)

I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me love.
Em7 Am Em7 Am Bm  G7 C

Can't buy melo- ove, lo- ove, can'tbuymelo- o oOve.

1% Note
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- \: C&Tlt He]p Falhng N LOV€

by George David Welss (1961)
who also wrote

¢ Lullaby of Birdland (1952)
*What A Wonderful World (1967)

.8 G Am F C G G7
Zl)lse men 5% on{y fools rush in

6 1/ S F G ¢C ¢ C
LV[ But I cant lze{v fé[lzng in love with you

FCG G7
Sbal[ I stay7 {Dould it be a sin?

G_ FG Am Dm cC G C
iy E If I carit help falling in love with you

{ Em Am Em Am
Am Dm Likeariver flows.. Surely tothe sea

Darlz’ng 50 it goes, some tbz’ngs are meant to b
G Am C G G7

Tam
F G7 Gake myy hand, take my w/zo[e i fe too
e FG Am Dm

For I cant help fél[mg in love wztb yozz

Em Am Em Am
Like a river flows.. Surely to tbe sea

Em A7
®

ﬂaz'lmg soft goes, some tlzmgs are meant t0 be.w.

G G7
Gake mg bazzd take my wﬁole i fé too
3 FG Am Dm  C c
- Por L cant help falling in love wzth Hou 193
FG Am Dm C G C
- Tor I cant help falling in love with you

Em Am Em A7 Dm G

* The Lion Slup s Tonight (1961)

Em : Am Em A7 A Dm G






Careless Love

Verse 1
C G7 C
Love, oh love, oh careless love.
G7

Love, oh love, oh careless love.
C C7 F
Love, oh love, oh careless love.

C G7 C
You see what love has done to me.

Verse 2
C G7 C
When I wore my apron low.
G7

When I wore my apron low.
C C7 F
When I wore my apron low.

C G7 C

You'd follow me through rain and snow.

Verse 3

C G7 C

Now my apron strings don't pin.

G7

Now my apron strings don't pin.

C Cc7 E

Now my apron strings don't pin.
C G7

You pass my door and you don't come in.

Verse 4
C G7 C

I cried last night and the night before.

G7

I cried last night and the night before.

C C7 F

I cried last night and the night before.

C G7 C
Gonna cry tonight and cry no more.

Repeat 1* verse -

C

_First Note
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L Donovan 1960

ESX} Rock and Roll Hall of Fame in 2012 1" Note

& F‘ C _‘

In the chilly heurs and minutes of uncertainty I want to be

C d F ) e el
L in the warm held of yeur levin’ mind
d F e £
1 To {eel you all arcund me, and to take yeur hand atong the sand,
B ¢ - ¢ e e F ¢
el al but ! may as well try and eateh the wind -
e ¢ ¢
5 When sundown pates the sky 1 want te hide a while
- ¢ e ¢ & ¢ G
018 behind your smile, and everywhere I'd leck, your eyes I'd find
d 2 e ¢
| For me to love o new weuld be the sweetest thing, t'weuld make me sing
Am o ¢ 4 e ¢ 0
e oh but I may as well try and eateh the wind
e F a A 07 6 67
T Di di dee. di dee dee, di di dee, dee dee, di di dee
7
3 ¢ | e
When rain has hung the leaves with tears I want you near
. - d e el ¢ 6
G7 to kill my fears, te help me to leave alt my blues behind
| ¢ P d B
For standin’ in yeur heart is where I want te be and leng to Le,
d ¢ 6 ¢ ¢ ¢
o ah but [ may as well try and eateh the wind 328
d f e} ¢ - 0 e










Cielito Lindo

A

Pajaro que abandona su primer nido, su primer nido

. D
Si lo encuentra ocupado, Ci%to Lindo, muy merecido

D G X P
Ay ay ay ay, canta y no llores
D

o F D
Porque cantando se alegran, Cielito Lindo, los corazones

D £ D A D

Siempre que te enamores, mira primero, mira primero

Aq o
Donde pones los ojos, Ciéﬁtc Lindo, no llores lu%go Coro
D A D A D &

De la sierra morena vienen bajando, vienen bajando
Y 5 b
Un par de ojitos negros, Cié\i\tc Lindo, de contrabando Coro

D A

X
Ese lunar que tienes, Cielito Lindo, bajo la boca

T >
No se lo des a nadie, Cidlito Lindo, que a mi me toca Coro







Coming in from London from over the pole 1% Note
F C E7
Flying in a big airlin - er ]
Am D

Chicken flying everywhere around the plane
F - C E7

Could we ever feel much fin - er

Mister customs man yeah yeah End on Am

Coming into Los Angeles,
Am ... D - | Chorus

Bringin’ in a couple of keys _

Don't touch my bags, if you please

F ¢ ET Last time 4 yeahs (E7)

N

Am _ D

There's a guy with a ticket to Mexico

F Cc E7

No, he couldntlook much stran - ger

Am D

Walking in the hall with his things and all
F C E7

Smiling, said he was the Lone Ran - ger

Instrumental verse 1 and Chorus

Am D
Hip woman walking on the moving floor
F C E7
Tripping on the escala - tor
Am D
Theres a man in the line and shes blowing his mind
F C E7

Thinking that he's already made her

CHORUS ~ ) 329 —




COMPASS

Lady Antebellum
Am C Dm F G
T"""ﬁ ‘ ‘ []
L L2 e i
, : st i ‘E ‘
i i i
e Y 2 i £ H Y
Intro -X2-2 F C G
F - c G
Yeah, it's been a bumpy road
F c G
Roller coasters high and low
F C G
Fill the tank and drive the car
Am F
Pedal fast, pedal hard
cC G
You won't have to go that far
Dm c F
You want to give up 'cauge it's dark
Dm c F
We'ra really not that far spart
Interiude: G
F C G Am
So let your hsart sweetheart be your compass when you're last
F C G
and you should follow it wherever it may go
F o G Am
When it's all said and done, you can walk instsad of run
' F c G
'Cause no matter what, you’ll never be alone
- F cC G 330
Never be alone _ e
@ F cC G

Never be alone

1 Note °
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Cracklin Rosie Ukulele Chords by Neil Diamond

First Note

~ Cragklin Rosi 1
N ) o 2
Cracklm' Rosie., get on board A

We're gonna ride till there ain't no more to go
" Paking it slow Lord, don't you know

Dm G7

Have me a time with a poor man's lady

c
Bitchin' on a twilight train
F
Ain't nothing there that I care to take along
Maybe a song To sing when I want
Dm G7 c
Don't need to say please to no man for a happy tune

c P G c
Oh, I love my Rosie child
c P G c
© She got the way to make me happy
c F- G c -
You and me, we go in style
Dm

Cracklin®' Rosie you're a store-bought woman
You make me sing like a guitar hummin'

So hang on to me, girl
: G
Our song keeps runnin' on

Play it now
Play it now
Play it now, my baby

c
Cracklin®' Rosie, make me a smile
- : F

God if it lasts for an hour, that's all right
We got all night To set the world right
Dm - 67
Find us a dream that don't ask no questions, yesh
c P e - ¢C :
oh, I love my Rosie child
C F G C
She got the way to make me happy
C P G c
You and me, we go in style
Dm
Cracklin® Rosie, you're a store-bought woman
You make me sing like a guitar hummin'
So hang on to me, girl

. G
Our song keeps runnin' on
Play it now
Play it now my baby
{REPEAT VERSE 2)
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CROCODILE ROCK w.m.Etton John Berme Taupln .

4/4 1.2..123 o
. P fm o
3 H
[ 4
I re-member when rock was young, me and Susie had so much fun o
F G7
amL ' +“1’

Holdin’ hands and skimmin’ stones, had an old gold Chevy and a i)loce of my own
¢ . Em . . . i T e -
B = 3 '

4

But the biggest kick I ever got was doin’ a thmgcalled the Crocodile Rock |

While other kids were rockm’ round the clock _ S
67 ol R

011 ot

o L ’ e e ; S

We were hoppm and boppin’ to the Crocodlle Rock well

D7
Crocodlle Rockm’ is somethmg shockmg when your feet ]ust can’t keep stlll
G7
L - . .

+

Inever knew me a better time and I guess I never wﬂl

- AT D7 - .-
RN R K ®
: o B

; H .
Lord mama, those Fnday nights when Susie wore her dresses tlght

And Crocodlle Roekm’ was ou—ou—out of slgh-l-l-l-t. o
¢ Am F 67
! [) ) ) i Ei

Lilalalalala,lalalalala lalalalala.:
‘e s Am F 7
k f [ [

[ [ $e

La,lalalalala,lalalalala,lalalalala.
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s

Crocodile Rock p.2

Em

[

But the years went by and rock just died, Susie went and left me for some foreign guy
F
[

Rt

9

ong nights cryin’® by the record machine,
G7

Dreamin’ ‘bout my Chevy and my old blue jeans
. G Em

4

But they’ll never kill the thrills we got burnin’ up to the crocodile rock
F G7
L 1® | o

[ AKX J

Learnin’ fast as weeks went past, we really thought the Crocod
Am
1

ile Rock would last well

[ XXX
<

Crocodile Rockin’ is something shocking when your feet just can’t keep still
G7
4

c
|
e

[ 4

er knew me a better time and I guess I never will
A7

D7

L L-l

[ 2K ]

mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight
, F
)

3

]

And Crocodile Rockin’ was ou—ou—out of sigh-i-i-i-t.
C Am

F . e o
¢ ’ X .1
La,lalalalala,lalalalala,lalalalala.
[ Am E a7 c
: 15 g2
4 ®
La,lalalalala,lalalalala,lalalalala.
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D7 . Cc ¢

/;Eﬁsmylmer'shem'tform - —€u.

G ﬁowmi&m'tmmhv-mwmu,kgrmmm

B’T

C7 .

<, - There's danger of me losing oll of mg happiness

g?*ilmeagkiwlgodwm'tm:tm
mmmmfm&u

_—
Mm&m&‘wmm?mmmﬁrm

immﬂseiwﬂlwe?mmﬂm

Ilmcw bﬂm&mtme&'us,hmbemiwemm

G
ﬂelpmeﬂ‘gnumss..




and fall on -my face on some-bod-y's new mown lawn..

Words and Music by
JOHN SEBASTIAN
G E7 Am D/susda D7 C A7
‘First NOTE sy ':E'" fevy O
| Moderately sunfiussiisnslesnlinun
NG E7 Am .
ﬁ% So—k ; et —
— P g e o = i — - e i
[ i‘ ## > S
1.What a day for a day - dream,___ what a day for a
2. I've been hav-ing a sweer_. dream,_ T've been dream-in’ since I
D? G E7
38— . R N
ﬁ + : — . Y & 1 — + |
< — 2 i - — P == ;T::E;‘, g
s TR T - '
day - dream ~ in’  boy._ And m lost iIn a day - dream,__
woke uwp to - daye It’s star-ring me and my sweet_  dream._.
Am R DTsus4 D7 e AT ,__~3ﬁ
=3 : e m— ] = 7T‘*—'—"’F‘ :’ '=i
= > e e e 2
N W — RS o T & R~
dream- in’ ‘bout my - bun-dle of joy—- And e-ven if time ain% real - Iy
‘cause she’s the one makesme feel _ this way._- And e-ven if time _  is pass-ing
Cc AT 3 G -1 =
= Ll Lg% X
on my  side_. it's one of those days for tak-ing a walk out - side
by a lot, I could-nt care less a - bout the duesyou say’ L got
C 3 A7 G E7  ToCoda-
- = ; s e S: ; = t
ﬁ;l ——F = e e e
5] o e *
'm Dblow-ing the day to take a walk in the sun,
To - mor-row Pl pay the dues for drop - ping my load,
, 1. 2. D.C.al Coda
Am 8 : 3 " D7sus4 D7 D7susd D7 (3rd verse)
.k 1 . - ' g 1} X ) i
e e e e e T s ————
3] —_— v T .

a pie in theface for be - in® a sleep-y bull - toad._
-@-Coda
Am 3 3 D7 G
#é ] —F S e e
(3 N 1 1 L ) - U £
e e e e e e e
or you may be day-dream-in’ for a thou-sand Yyears_ What a day for a day-
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h T could hide 'neath the wings DGYdf'eam

Am Bb

Of the bluebird as she sings sliovenr
; ;o . o bBeliever

The six-o-clock alarm would never ring
F 6m |

But it rings and I rise
Am Bb
Wash the sleep out of my eyes

F - Dm Bb 7 F
My shaving razor’s cold and it stings

Ci&omsFAm'IGmFAmTF

Bb C Am Bb C Dm Bb | o
Cheer up sleepy Jean, Oh whatcan itmeanto a . FistNote .
F Bb F-~ Dm G CF % -
Daydream believer and a homecoming queen |

F Gm F ém
03 I3  You once thought of me
¥ Am Bb
| As a white knight on a steed |
po B F Dm 67 C7
$TH BH  Nowyou know how happy life can be
: F 6m
Dm G7 And our good times start and end
L ll* l“ﬂ . Am Bb
| Without dollar one to spend
' F Dm Bb €7 F
Gz, Ly But how much baby do we really need
CHORUS 200

———

Repeat La.s‘i’ two LeM:A a'i W









" 1% Note

DESPERADO
c C7 F Fm C G Am F G7
Desperado, why don't you come to your senses? you been out ridin' fences for so long now
C c7 F Fm Cc G Am F G7 C

You're a hard one, and | know that you got your reasons, these things that are pleasin’ you can hurt you somehow

G Am G F c
Don't you draw the queen of diamonds boy, she'll beat you if she's able,
Am F Cc G
You know the queen of hearts is aiways your best bet
Am G F Cc
Now it seems o me some fine things have been laid upon your table
Am F G

But you only want the ones you can't get

G7 c C7 F Fm - C G Am F G7
Desperado, oh you ain't gettin’ no younger, your pain and your hunger, they're drivin' you home
c c7 F Fm C G Am F G7 C

Freedom, well, that's just some people talkin® your prison is walkin’ through this worid all a - lone

G Am G F ‘ C G
Don't your feet get cold in the winteriime? the sky won't snow and the sun won't shine
Am F T C G Am G
it's hard to tell the nighttime from the day You're losin’ all your highs and lows
F c 6 67
Ain't it funny how the feelin' goes away
c C7 F Fm Cc G Am F G7
Desperado,  why don't you come to your senses come down from your fences, open the gate
c C7 F Fm c G Am F— Em-Dm
it may be rainin, but there's a rainbow above you you better iet somebody love you,
Cc G Am F G7 c /7 Cc7T J/ F ! Fm [/ C
You better let somebody love you .beforeitstoo  .late
G F
s C 2 _97 a L 152 '_A‘m - & Fm

[
8.
.
»







- Don't fence me in

First Note

A7 D
Oh give me land, lots of land

Under starey skies above
AT E

Don't fence me in
Let me ride throuéh the wide open o

Don't fence me in
D7 D

Lot me be by myself in the evening hree
G Vo Gmg ze %

Llsten to the murmur of the cottonw(god frees D7
- |

Send me off forever but I ask you please,
D A7 D

D7 G
Just turn me loose, let mle) straddle my old saddle
Undernoath the western skies

D7 G 57
On my Gayuse let me wander over yonder
D A7

'Tll I see the mountam rise B
D7 |

I want to rule to the ridge ghere the wost commences
m

G
Gaze at the moon untill T lose my senses
| B - G

D ~ ‘
- L can't look at hobbles and I can't stand fences _.owsoo rommmem

{ D AT D “Jinny Jprs Umm:u (.om-nn"‘

Don't fence me in (x3) 26




Don’t Get Around Much Anymore

Words and Music by

DUKE ELLINGTON and BOB RUSSELL

G E7 A7 D7 G7 C Cm Gmaj7 Cm?5 Bm?7
First NOTE % % @ % % @ %i @ @
y Medium Swing
G E7
)3 A\ \
B S——— p— 1 = ———— —
e e ey = ] :
[y, ! e R 1 LA -
1. Missed the Sat - ur-day dance, heard they crowd-ed the floor;
2. club, got as far as the door;
A7 b7
.9 g 1} t Iy I 1 —
ey —t———— % I e F— I e e ]
e L4 - o o = —~— - & fe @ = bo h_"
could - n't bear it with-out____ you, don’t ¢ d h
they’d have asked me a - bout___ you, ot get  a-round much an -y -
M. ll2.
G D7 G G7 C
— N T 11 T — +— —
ZE T == 4 —
o — ] & p— -
Ko Ko
more. Thought I'd vis - it the .
more, Dar - ling, 1 guess_
J’__ ran|
Cm 5 Gmaj7 G7 c Clm7b5
fh— B P _— e
[ &xn Py i & T - 1 L I - | ] > 1] P >
ANAT S ool et - = v I T boud | bl =i L4 bod
Y} T =
N
_ my mind’s more at ease,__ but nev - er-the - Jless___
i
[EX
Bm7 D7 G
WE: - T N P—— —
T = N } ' | = i i ~ : | ]
LD - y— — " & ! 1 i ]
3 y ] L p—
why stir up mem - o - ries? Been in -vit-ed on dates,
E7
9 ﬂ }\ I — T 1 — 1
—r—r———t— 1 ] e i =
. P ] _t ———
© i e o . v g g
might have gone, but what for? Aw - flly dif - frent with - out__
A7 D7 G Cm G
Ha
o - 1 I 3 1 L
&——— e s F —
AN bl — I
< & 1o T & & & —f L 3 —_—
o — v # =8
— you,_— don’t get a - round much an - y - more 27

Copyright © 1942 Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC and Music Sales Corporation

Copyright Renewed
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p-2. Don't Think Twice, It's Alright

D A Bm

»
XX ) 1XX4

D A
1%

[
|

3

-+E 0]

So it ain't no use in calling out my name, gal, ~ like you never done be-fore

d & 2, 4
y%-u— 3 v_—nLi; "%"i;

And it ain't no use in calling out my name, gal, 1 can't hear you any-more

D D7 . G B - £7
1# L ] [ ] J_lil ;.‘"
3 ok . ® OR

i1
| 3] [

1 RN
I'm a-thinking and a-wonderin' walking down the road, I once loved a woman, a child I am told

3

D A _ Bm 6. D A7 D
u‘ﬂ" q»I"‘ so0e ¢ ¢80 ] T Y X

B ]} L i - i
11 1

T3

o T
I gave her my heart but she wanted my soul,  but don't think twice, it's al-right.

D A Bm S D A7
_ ui“%‘ 0—‘_ XXX} ;?i 1&
So long honey, babe, where 'm bound, 1 can't tell
D A Bm E7 A7
. T‘_‘— nI" : T X X) i K T

L ]

Goodbye's toe good a word, babe, sﬁ m jn$t~say fare thee well

D D7 G E9 E7
. =~ XK
(XX PIIX) 3K ' T
[ [] o 4
mEx HH oREHT

1 - ] e
I ain't saying you treated me unkind, you could have done better,but I don't mind

2] A Bm G D AT. D
11 § aas

$80 9 (IXX) EXK K IX] x 4
) NE
1
i

You just kinda wasted my  precions time, but don't think twice, it's al-right.

D A Bm G D ' A7 D
u%%— 0'1'_ (XXX £ i® T &
% :

ood

11

You just kinda wasted my  precious time,  but don't think twice, it's al-right.

168



Don't Wor BeHa S |
o ry PPy | ~y
CF F C ‘ c F
Whigtie.2x i1 1 il Il

=7
o

Dm
geresahttlesonglwrote and you can leam it note for note, T
_ 3

YY)

2010 2310

Don't worrybghappy Dm A

. In everyﬁfewehavesometrouble whgn);ou:onyyoumake it double,
F

Don't worry, bG happy -—-—Oohs s O/ II€ /.

C Dm
Amtgotnoplaeetolayyourhead somebodymmeandtookmbed
P
Don't wonyg happy. S
C Dm
The Landlord sa)::your rent is late, he may have to litigate, - -~
. F . . ' )
Don't worry, be happy. ,
- € F F C - — 2
Whistie 2x i/ /llT 1l 1T : : . '
C. Dm

Am’tgotnoéfcsh amtgotnostyle aintgotnogoaltomakeyousrmle
F C o
Don't worry, be happyl

Cos when you worry your face will ftpggm and that will bring everybody down

F #C F FGC
Dont worry, be happy .Ooh's 2x it I/I 0y IIII :
C Dm _
Here’s a litle song | wrote, andyoucanleamitnotefornote,

F C : :

Don't worry, be happy
' Dm

In youthfeexpectsometmuble butwhenyouworryyoumakeltdouble

Don't worry be happy

&
Oohs C F C X2 EndonC
m mony mi

PN







. o §+
Dow wn on the Corner  John Fogerty F*ﬁ“ ¢

'Q [ 1 ,'7[ j -1 I 1988 Crecdenen
D G s Cloarwater Revivat

i 2 P h £ Ci3llies
.Ear y in the evenin' just about supper time appeared on the Ed Sulliv

5

a D G show as “Willy and the Pz
Over by the courthouse, tEey’re starting to unwi nd

Boys” with bassist Sty Cook
- playing 2 gut bucket bass, -

C
Four kids on the comner, tryin' to pick you up
he biows it on the hamp

G |
Willy picks a tune out and

Rgzgter hits the washboard, pe%pﬁe just gofta ér?%i.le |
BEiky thumps the gut bass and s%!as for awhi?é B J
F;rbay twangs the rhythm out g’t his Kalamzoo A
And ’Emy goes in o a dance and ﬁgubles on Kazfc

<Chorus>

G D G
You don't need a penny just to hang around
G D G
But if you got a nickel won't you lay your money down.
G | G '
Over on the corner, there’s a happy noise
G | D | G
People come from all around (o watch the magic boy

<Chorus>  End with Chorus X2
L D G




Downtown

Words and Music by
G Gma7? C D7 D Em Bml Eml A  Am TONY HATCH
= < L2 13
Finst NOTE @ o O O @
c Medium
G Gmaj7 C D7
' : 1
Y — = E y - ——F v 3 —3
==s === ———— ===
S—— N S .
1.When you're a - lone___ and life is mak - ing you lone - ly, you «can
2.Don't hang a - round.. and let your prob-lems sur - romd _  you, there are
Instrumental
G C D G Gmaj7
#_ .
T 1 )
%" = L — = & } —r e e —— S =
) R ¢ : — ; o — 9 o —o———
e 1 F “ ~
al - ways go down - town. When you've got wor - ries, and the
mov - ie shows,_. down - town. May - be you know_ some lit - tle
C D7 G C D
9} n T 1 1= . 15 i |
o ——5— e =
e f " aa— »- ——
noise and the hur - 1y seems to  help, I know, _ down - town. Just
plac -es to go to where they nev- er close, down - town. Just
3. And
G Em
) T T 1 m— 3 )
- +- ~ £ —
-1 i ] 5| ) — ] J - — - —
lis - ten to the mus - ic of the traf - fic in the it - y.
lis - ten to the thy - thm of- a gen - tle bos - sa no - va.
you may find som - bod - y kind to help and un - der - stand you.
3 Em
— ] ! = — z :
J - P r.y i
g 3 1 1 ; 1 - - A i
e ) —— ) 1 J] | e———— ! | i) -
Lin - ger on the side - walk where the ne - on signs are pret - ty.
Yowll be danc - ing with ‘em  too be - fore the night is o - ver,
Some ~ one who is just like you and needs a gen - tle hand to
Bm7 C
iﬂ ™ } R st Y 1 ——— T T T S .. .- T
= 1 % ; ————+ T ! H——rt . Tt
%j_._, ] s = s—
\../a N
How can you lose?__
hap - py ya - gain._ } The lights.. are much Dbright-er there,. you can for -
guidethem a - long.__ So, may - be Tl see you there,. we can for -
Gmaj7
= =
lL —
get all your trou - bles, for - get all your cares._ So go down - town, 202
get all our twou - Dbles, for - get all our cares._ So go down - town, oL

Copyright ® 1964, 1965 WELBECK MUSIC LTD.
Copyright Renewed
Al Rights in the United States and Canada Controlled and Administered by SONGS OF UNIVERSAL, INC.



Page 2

D7 G Gmaj7 Am D7
= r— ]
—+& — f £ 5 ——
JP J'i kI [1 _ ni -
T — ] L 1 -
things-ll  be great when youre down - town, no fin - e place_. for sure,
where all the lights_  are broght down - town, wait - ing for you,._.  to- might,
things-l be  great - when you're down - town, don’t wait a min - ute more,
I1.,,2 .

G Gmaj7 Am D7 G Am G Am Gmaj7 Am
%@ : = = — =
=== = —— =S

down - town. Ev - ’ry - thing’s wait - 1ing for you.__ Down - town

down - town. You're gon - na be_._ al-right now Down - town

- down - town. Ev - ‘ry - thing's wait - ing for

LES

“Gmaj'I Am G Am G Am G Am G Am Gmaj7
e T = —— e
5 = Se——— 3

e’ g™

you.
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DREAMA LITTLE DREAM The Mamas & the Papas

4/4 1234
F £7 ciy C7_ F_ D7 Amzs D7
) b ] REX .}...
[ ] [ [ L XXX) IXX [ X
[ ] (YY) [ )
X % : ‘.1— »
Stars shining bright a-beve you Night breezes seem to whisper “1 love you.”
Bb Bbm6 F CE7 c7
[Te® XX [ 4
] N
Birds singing in the sycamore tree  Dream a little dream of me.
F = C#? c7 F D7 Amz-s D7
X “_ e { i XX) XXX rllbjﬂ:ib
4 L] [ ] EXX} [
s REN
Say “Nightie-night” and kiss me Just hold me tight and tell me yow’ll miss me

Bb Bbm6 F CkT Cc7 F

B OE & B8R

While I’m alone and blue as can be Dream a little dream of me.

}
i

Q

Bm? Em7 A7 Bm? Em7 A7

D
($ 13 b 1]
XX IXX [ XK ) i i % XK j:__
O i

Stars f;;{ing but 1 linger (_)11, dear Still craving your kiss

it

1%

D Bm? Em?7 A7 D ci7 c7
u‘ii’ik IE‘;D 2K ) *H [ X i "L:: A
s N ER - T HR
I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear Just saying this...
B E7 cer C7
'»’“I “n » nm:: N :
Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you
F D7 Am¥s D7

® . IXX) 'XXY
] b

REn A

Sweet dreams that leave all worries be-hind you

b 4

A7

i

Bb Bbmé F c#7  C1 F
) [

2 .33 L3

& » [
T - NN

9 - i L3
But in your dreams what-ever they be Dream a little dream of me.

Bbmb F C27 Cc7 F

X L3 X p
4 i 2 NK
L] - —
- ™ T
L

But in your dreams what-ever they be Dream a little dream of me.

o
o o

T
]
)

-
1]

|
| I}




First Note

Born Walden Robers Cassotto on May 14th, 1936, Bobby Darin rose from poor beginnings in
New York City, fighting rheumatic fever as a child which damaged his heart. Darin's entry to

' . the music business occurred during the mid-509 and he wae hired as a demo-writer then as
a demo-singer at the legendary Brill Bullding in New York.
. ’ He found chart success in 1969 with "Dream Lover”, which went to number two in the US.

L : .VER Darin told American Bandstand's Dick Clark of his plans Vo record a song from the musical,

The Threepenny Opera. calied “Mack The Knife'. Clark did hie best to discourags Darin from

the dramatic change of direction from rock 'n roll to the jazz like tempo of “Mack". Darin's

choice proved to be a good one as "Mack The Knife" went on to be a miilion-seller and effectively
raised Darin to new status ae a "serious singer”, comparing favorably with Frank Sinatra. The
tune would go on to become Bobby’s signature song and won the 1959 Grammy for “Record Of
The Year” and "Best New Artist”. "Mack The Knife” was number one on the Billboard charts for
nine weeks in 1959 and is one of the biggest selling records in history.

Darin’s life was cut short on December 20th, 1973, when he dled following his second open heart
surgery at the age of 37. Bobby Darin was industed into the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame in 1990.

G : . Em
gvery night | hope and préay, a dream lover will come my way,
m

A girl to hold in my arms and know the magic of her charms,
G /I D71 G !l C
Because | want agirl to call myown, : -
Em Am7 - D7 G D7
IG want a dream lover so | wog‘t have to dream alone
m
Dream lover, where are you Ewith a love oh so true,
m
And a hand that | can hold, to feel you near when 1 grow old?
G It Dv7if G i C
Because Ilwant agirl tocall myown
G Em Am7 D7 G >> G7
I want a dream lover so | won't have to dream alone

G o Gdim cC ) o ) G .
v e Someday, | don't know how, | hope you'll hear my plea; -
. A7 D7 P
gomeway, I don't know hoEw, she'll bring her love to me i
m
Em A Dream lover, until then, [l go to sleep and dream again;

4 &—%—4 . G m
™ , That's the only thing to do, until my lover's dreams come true,
» 5 : G /I Dl7 ”1: G . V7B »
: ecause | want a gir| o call my own, S
D7 Fim G Em Am7 p7 6 67
I want a dream lover so | won't have to dream alone

=t
c E7 c G ‘
é Someday, | don't know how, [ hope you'll hear my piea; R
‘s A7 D7 Gdim 8 Beats
1 Someway, | don't know how, she'll bring her love to me :
| )
Am? D A F#m
lﬂ: Dream lover, until then, !’ll=l o to sleep and dream again;
m
That's the only thing to do, until my lover's dreams come true,
A7 Bm? A Il E7 11 A 1]

Because | want a girl to call - myown,
a @ A F#m  Bm7 E7 A Fé#m
| want a dream lover so | won't have to dream alone -
A F#m Bm7 E7 A 3 0
| want a dream lover so | won't have to dream alone

URULELE CLUB OF SANTA CRUZ MAY 2004
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. Baby you can dnge my car

v

- BHE SIEA'II.ES
%s;ced a girl what Fs?e wanted to be -

shecgald “baby, can't you f;ee? _
i watg?’ be famous, a star of the screen

. But you can do something in between”
Am F7 .

Baby, you can drive my car

Am F7

Yes, I'm gonna be a star

Am

Baby you can drive my car
Lo &7

And maybe ¥'ll love you

Lo 4 F7
i toid g:u?at girl that my prc!»:sTpects were good

Agg she said "baby it's g_}nderstood
Worg%\g for peanuts is all very fine
But,’l can show you 2 betfer time”
Bab drive my cz

aby, you can drive my car
Amy Y F7
Yes, I'm gonna be a siar
Am :

G7-
And maybe [l iove vou :
G7 F G7

C
Beep beep mm beep beep, veah

F7

i tcld that girl | could start right away
Andc 7§he Sald “fisten !?Fa;.)y f've got somethmg to say.
i got &g car and it's breaking my heart
But 've found a driver and that's a start”
Bab drive my ¢z

Y, you ¢an drive my car
Am g?
Yes, I'm gonna be a star
Am F7
Baby, you can drive my car
And be Il I Fooe
may| ¥ ove vou
G7 F G7

C
Beep beep mm beep beep, yeah
G?p P P pyc F o7

B(gep beep mm beep (!;Jeep, yeah
Beep beep mm beep beep yeah! _ 33 6



Eight Days A Week

Beatles

INTRO: C D F C

C | D7 F C

Ooh | need your love babe, guess you know it's tue.
C D7 F - C

Hope you need my love babe, just like | need vou Ooo.
Am D7 Am D7

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me.
C D7 F C

| ain’t got nothin’ but love babe, Eicht davs o week.
(Repeat ot end of song)

C D7 F C

Love you ev'ry day, girl, always on my mind.
C D7 F C

One thing | can say, gifd, love you all the time, ooh.
Am D7 Am D7

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
C D7 F C

| aint got nothin’ but love girl, Eight days a week.

BARIDGE

G Am

Eight days a week [ luvh-uh-vh-uh-ove you.
D7 F G7

Eight days a week is not enough to show I care.

REPERAT FIAST VVERSE AND TRG THE END
TAG: C@xy D@y F@o C

First Note“

d B
&

D7 D7

OR

G7

31



EL PASO

: _ %irst Note
C Dm G7 c T
- QOutin the West Texas town of El Paso, I fell in love with a Mexican girl. - : 1
- Dm G7 C r2)

Nighttime would ﬁnd me in Rose’s Cantina, Music would play and Felina would whixl.
C Dm G7 C
Blacker than night were the eyes of Felina, Wicked and evil while casting a spell.

Dm G7 C
My love was strong for this Mexican maiden, I was in love, but in vain I could tell.

F c o

One night a wild young cowboy came in, Wild as the West Texas wind...

C7 - F

Dashing and danng, 'a drink he was sharing, With vncked Felina, the girl that T love.
G7

So inan —ger...

C : Dm G7 C
... challenged his nght Tor the love of this maiden; Down went his hand for the gun that he wore.

: C " Dm G7 C
My challenge was answered, in less than a heartbeat, the handsome young stranger lay dead on the floor.
c Dm G7 C
Just for 2 momentI stood there in silence, Shocked by the foul evil deed I had done.

C Dm G7 C
Many thoughts raced through my ‘mind as I stood there; I had but one chance and that was to run.

F o | c C7

Out through the back door of Rose’s I ran, Out where the horses were tied...

C7 F

1 caught a good one; he looked like he could run, Up on his back and away I did nde
G7

Just as fast as...

C : Dm G7 C
..I could from the W&st Texas town of El Paso, Out thru the badlands of New Mexico.
C Dm G7 C
Back in El Paso my life would be worthless; Everything’s gone in Iife nothing is left.
It's been so long since I've seen the young maiden,
G7 C
My love is stronger that my fear of death... : , 3 2



F ' c 7
I saddled up and away I did go, Riding alone in the dark...
C7 ' - F
Maybe tomorrow a bullet may find me, Tonight nothing’s worse than this pain in my heart.
G7 ‘
And at last here...

C ) Dm G7 C
...I am on the hill 6verlooking El Paso, I can see Rose’s Cantina below.
C Dm. G7 C
Miyzlove is strong and it pushes me onward, Down off the hill to Felina I go.
C Dm G7 C
Off to my right I see five mounted cowboys, Off to my left ride a dozen or more.
C Dm G7 C
Shouting and shooting; I can’t let them catch me, I’ve got to make it to Rose’s back door.

F - | c C7

Something is dreadfully wrong for I feel A deep burning pain in my side...

C7 v F

It’s getting harder to stay in the saddle. I’'m getting weary, unable to ride.

G7 '
But my love for... .
C Dm ' G7 C

-...Felina is strong and I rise where I've fallen; Though I am weary; 1 can’t stop to rest.
C ) Dm a7 C

1 see the white puff of smoke from the rifie, I feel the bullet go deep in my chest.

C Dm ; G7 C
From out of nowhere, Felina has found me, Kissing my cheek as she kneels by my side.
C Dm G7 ) C
Cradled by two loving arms that I'll die for, One little kiss..... and Felina.... goodbye.
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Enjoy Yourself - Page 2

“C]You worry when the weather's cold, You worry when it's [G7]hot.

{G7]You worry when you're doing well, You worry when you're doing [C]not.
It's [C]worry, worry all of the time, You [C7]don't know how to [F]laugh.
[FIThey'll think of something [C]funny When they write [Dm]your [G7]epi[Cltaph.

[C]The boss wants you to work late, he has things for you to [G7]do

[G7]Your family waits for you at home, they’re counting on [Clyou

You [C]tell the boss you cannot stay, it's [C7]not that you don’t [Flcare

[F1But when you go to [C]meet the Lord it’s your [Dm}family [G7]Jwho’ll be [Clthere.

(Last chorus)

[C]Enjoy yourself, it's later than you [G7]think

Enjoy yourself, while you're still in the [C]pink

The [Clyears go by, as [C7]quickly as a [F]wink

[FIEnjoy yourself, [Clenjoy yourself, it's [Dm]later than [C]you [F]think[G7] [C]

C G7 c7 F__ Dm
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[Farst Note

EVei'y Day Buddy Holly

[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' [A] closer

[D] Goin' faster [G] than a roller [A] coaster -
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey
[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' [A] faster

[D] Everyone said [G] go out and [A] ask her

[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way -
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey .

[G] Every day seems a little longer

[C] Every way love's a little stronger

[F] Come what may do you ever long for
[Bb] True love from [A] me [A7]

Solo: [D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A] [D]
[D][G] [A] [D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A] [D] [D7]

[G] Every day seems a little longer

[C] Every way love's a little stronger

[F] Come what may do you ever. long for
[Bb] True love from [A] me [A7] /

e i TN e e

[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' Al closer |

[D] Goin' faster [G] than a roller [A] coaster

[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey

[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way [G] [D]

D 3 éG < E‘A A < CC. < :Ff G leE A b lDZ 3 G CA7 A
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SING F#
0
FAR AWAY PLACES
3/4 123 123
D D7 G Gmb D A7 D A7

. [ X l]fn_‘_l ”0 =] %‘u‘ AR L I1X] T E
Intro: i iE 5 HE (3 beats each)
__}3_ D6 DMA7 D6 Dr D6 Em7 _il;\_?_
'Lj—?- s900 -u?[b oji_u .Ej.: % igb i
Far

away places with strange-soundmg names, far away over the sea
D D7 G Gmb D AT D A7

: A oo - X1 %
1 -

X (XXX ] _%_p ) @ |
Those far away places with their strange-sonnding names are callm callin' me.

1

DMA7 D8 D8 iﬂ A7
I%_II_ L XXX X ssee ¢ 5 - seve L3N} "

P o
Goin' to China, or maybe Si-am, I want to see for my-self

0 D7 G Gmé. . T A7 D7

o5 e:] i]j_Eé-" By a8 s ';‘['D* %:

13

Those far away places I've been reading a-bout in a book that I took from the shelf.

BRIDGE:

G A ‘ gy
_f_‘i_gn [ XX o [ XX R ) :.
| E B

I start gettin' restless whegl-ever I hear the whistle of a train.
: s

G 3 ATsus
l ] - g

H 3
| j B ]

1 pray for the day I can get underway and look for those castles in Spain.

o

[}
1]
NN

D D6 DMA7 DB D D6 Em7 A7
% vose 4#5» u%'u'iib (XX [ XXX ) [ » -
1 H : 2 i
They call me a dreamer, well maybe I am, but I know that I'm yearnin’ to see
D7 [€] Gmb D A7

b4

o

II-

) l

i'*'u" %: #i X [TY Yy 5 XX n

i ’ 11 =

Those fgr away pla;:es with their strange-sounding names that are callin’, callin’
D

m!

_ | ! ’ D A7
L % £ax} _% .# 7 |
i 1

Jdod e

(|

1]
T
i

| ]

A

(o

G
0]
>

THeHo 8.

. .t 1
Those far away places with their strange-sounding names that are callin', callin' me,
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1% Note

Ferry Cross The Mersey Gerry and the Pacemakers -

Intro: [C] [Gm7] [C] [Gm7] [C] [Gm7] [C] [Gm7]

[C] Life [Gm7] [C] goes on [Gm7] day after [C] day [Gm7] [C] [Gm7]
- [C] Hearts [Gm7] [C] torn in [Gm7] every [C] way [Gm7] [C] [Gm7]
So [C] ferry 'cross the [Em] Mersey

Cause this [Dm] land's the place | [G] love
And here I'll [C] stay [Gm7] [C] [Gm7]

[C] People [Gm7] [C] they [Gm7] rush every[Clwhere [Gm7] [C] [Gm7]
- [C] Each [Gm7] [C] with their [Gm7] own secret [C] care [Gm7] [C] {Gm7]

So [C] ferry 'cross the [Em] Mersey
And [Dm] always take me [G] there
The place | [C] love [C7]

[Dm] People afG7}round every [C] corner —~
[Dm] They seem to [G7] smile and [C] say o ~ |
[Dm] We don't {[G7] care what your [Em] name is [Am] boy

[D] We'll never turn you a[Gjway

[C] So [Gm7] [C] I'll con[Gm7]tinue to [C] saylGm7] [C] [Gm7]}

[C] Here {[Gm7] {C] | [Gm7] always will [C] stay [Gm7] [Qiem7 -
So [C] ferry ‘cross the [Em] Mersey

Cause this [Dm] land’s the place | [G] love
And here I'll [C] stay [Gm7] [C]

And [Gm7] here I'll [C] stay [Gm7] [C]
[Gm7] Here I'll [C] stay [Gm7] [C] [Gm7] [C]

rs
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‘ ' 11 41 0 ] ’ T2
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Am Dm Am

First Note " Never know how much| love you, hever knowghow much care
- - Am
' When you put your arms around me,{ get a fever that's so hard to bea
Pause” Dm | Am -
You give me fever, when you kiss me, fever when you hold metight -

E7 Am

amm Fever! In the moming, fever all through the night -

__Am -Dm - Am
Sun lights up the daytlme moon lights up the night h
3 E7 A
# llightup when you call my name, and you know I mgonna treat you n,
- ‘Pause Dm Am
E You give me fever, when you kiss me, fever whernA you hold me tight
E7 , m
&4 Fever! In the moming, fever all through the night

Am

Am . Everybody's got the fever,that is something you all know
: : E7 Am -

—~ - - Fever isn't such a new thing, fever started long ago

Am Dm
Captam Smith and Pocahontas had a very mad affalr
Dm E7 Am
I E % When her daddy tned to klli him, she said,"Daddy, oh, don't you daref”

Dm Am
"He gives me fever thh hllis7 kisses, fever when he holds me tight
Am
Fever! I'm his Mrs., so Daddy, Won't you treat him right?”

? - Am Dm Am
Now you've listened to my story, here's the point that | have made .
E7 Am
Chicks were born to give you fever, be it Fahrenheit or Centigrade
‘Pause’ Dm Am
_They give you fever, when you kiss them,fever ifyou live and leqm

Fever! 'til you sizzle, what a lovely way to bum
E7 Am
what a lovely way to bum....

E7 Am 205

what a lovely way to bum._... aU
E7

what a lovely way to bum....... R“-ug slow



First Note

‘Ul{uték(i% of .S'anta Ous Low Songs" Teﬁnuovzw.f

Flymeto tﬁe moon
~ C
_~ cmd' let me Jyfay amm;g the stars.

Let me see what S}?flng is [ike
E7

onfg D}azter and CMa,rs

I other words, ﬁofcf my ﬁancf
Dm G7

In other words, cfar[mg, Ezss me
Am7

Fill my ﬁeag with song,
7

fr:maf [et me sm@ for ever more.

You are a(( q [ong for

Am7

?lf[ q worsﬁgp omaf adore.

C
In otﬁe'r words, Gp[ease be true
C (@mE7)

In otﬁer words, 1.love you

| Aneasyanumgement | 9
Am7

’Let me see what sprin

Am7 Dm - CM7 C7
I I? ]
Gl C Bm7 A7
] ST
F E7 Em7-5
oA 3

Dm
‘ ‘:F'[y me to tﬁe moon

CM7 > C7 A
amc[ let me Jyfay mmm_ﬂ the stars.
Bm

g is ﬁﬁe

E7 Am7 A

on ju}nter cmd' Q\/Lm's .

Em7-5 >A7
In otﬁer word's ﬁo[d' my hand,
Dm G7 Bm7 E7

In otﬁer words, cfar(ing, kiss me

Am7
Fill my heart wztﬁ song,

G7 CM7 >C7

| and' let me sn;g _gor ever more.

)’ou are all 1 Emg for
E7 Am7 A7
Al 7 worsﬁ'fp and' adore. |
Dm Em7-5 > A7
In other words, ;Qzase be true
Dm C (mE?)

| n otﬁer woraﬁ 7 [ove you (endG7 C)
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First‘Note

Forever and Ever Amen By Randy Travis °© —

C F C
You may think that I'm talking foolish

F : C
You've heard that I'm wild and firee

: F C E l
You may wonder how I can promise you now |

D - G
This love that I feel for you always will be

L
c . F C | 6
You're not this time that I'm killing ﬁ
%

F C
I'm no longer one of those guys

. F C -
As sure as:1 ljye this love that 1 give

D G
Is gonna be yours till the day that I die — Oh baby

C F C F B
. I'm gonna love you forever, forever and ever, amen
. F C .
" As long as old men sit and talk about the weather
D | S
As long as old women sit and talk about old men
c F C
If you wonder how long I'HH be faithfal

F C
I'll be happy to tell you again

B G C F D G C
Fniy-gonna love you forever and ever, forever and ever, Amen

C F C .
They say that time takes it's toll on a body 2 0 6 '



Forever and Ever Amen

F C
Makes the young girls brown hair turn grey

F C
But honey, I don't care, I'm not in love with your hair

D G
And if it all fell out well I'd love you anyway

_ C F C
They say that time can play tricks on 2 memeory
' F C
And people forget things that they knew

F G C
But it's easy to see it's happening to me

D G
I've already forgotten every woman but you -~ Oh baby

C F - C F C
I'm gonna love you forever, forever and ever, amen

As long as old men sit and talk about the weather

D * G N
As long as old women sit and talk about old men

C F C
If you wonder how long I'll be faithful

F G C
Just listen to how this song ends

F G C F D G
I'm gonna love you forever and ever, forever and ever

Am F D G C
Forever and ever, forever and ever, Amen

LRy

(oVer)
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Elizabeth Cotton
Born in Chapel Hill, North Carolina
on January 3, 1895. One of four
childrcn, at about the age of cight
she started Playing her brother's

banjo and, 5uihr. She saved money
anql) Fina“y got her own guitar which
she named 'Stella’. "Where 1 lived the
Frcight train would kccp me awake
at nisht. I started writing about what
it was doing there. She wrote
"F’reight Train” with 'Stella’ when
she was twelve years old in 1907

c G7 E7 F

Rt 5 &4

itk

C K

FREIGHT TRAIN, FREIGHT TRAIN,

FREIGHT TRAIN, FREIGHT TRAIN, GOIN' SO FAST,

E7

[PLEASE DONT TELL WHAT TRAIN |M oh

F

c G7

C

G7
GOIN §O FAST,

C

c
§O THEY WONT KNOW WHERE |M GONE

First Note -

FREIGHT TRAIN, FREIGHT TRAIN, GOIN' ROUND THE BEND,

FREIGHT TRAIN, FREIGHT TRAIN, COMIN' BACK AGAIN,

E7

F

Ons OF THESE DAYS, TURN THAT TRAIN AROUND

C G7

C

AND GO BA(K TO mY HOMETOWN

C G7

One MORE PLACE |D LIKE TO BE,

C

(One MORE PLACE |D LIKE TO SEE,

E7

F

To wATcH THEM oL BLue RIDGE {[jounTAins (LIimB,

C G7

{JHen | RIDE OLD NUMBER NINE

C G7

C

UJHen | bie {orD. BURY me DEEP,
C

Douwn AT THE END OF (HESTNUT STREET,

E7 | F

LLJHERE | CAR HEAR OLD NUMBER NINE

C G7

As SHE (OMES DOWN THE LINE

C

C

G7

FREIGHT TRAIN, FREIGHT TRAIN, GOIN SO FAST,

c

FREIGHT TRAIN, FREIGHT TRAIN, GOIN SO FAST,
7

PLEASE DONT TELL WHAT TRAIN M on

F

C G7

C
fo THEY WONT KNOW WHERE |Mm GONE
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First Note
j .
Fun FunFun  Beach Boys C

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wpP7tWXicnc (play along with capo at 3™ fret)
From: Richard G's Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm o

Well she [C] got her daddy's car

And she cruised through the hamburger [F] stand now

Seems she for[C]got all about the library like she told her old [G] man now
And with the [C] radio blasting goes cruising just as fast as she [F] can now

And she'll have [C] fun fun [Em] fun 'til her [F] daddy takes the [G] T-Bird a[C]way
([C] Fun fun [F] fun 'til her [C] daddy takes the [G] T-Bird away) |

Well the [C] girls can't stand her

Cause she walks looks and drives like an [F] ace now

(You walk like an ace now you walk like an ace) .

She makes the [C] Indy 500 look like a Roman chariot [G] race now

(You look like an ace now you look like an ace)

A lotta [C] guys try to catch her but she leads them on a wild goose [F] chase now
(You drive like an ace now you drive like an ace)

And she'll have [C] fun fun [Em] fun 'til her [F] daddy takes the [G] T-Bird a[C]way
([C] Fun fun [F] fun 'til her [C] daddy takes the [G] T-Bird away)

Solo: [G] [C] [G] [D] [G]

Well you [C] knew all along that your dad was gettin' wise to [F] you now

(You shouldn’t have lied now you shouldn’t have lied)

And since he [C] took your set of keys

You've been thinking that your fun is all [G] through now

(You shouldn’t have lied now you shouldn’t have lied)

But you can [C] come along with me 'cause we gotta a lot of things to [F] do now
(You shouldn’t have lied now you shouldn’t have lied)

And we'll have [C] fun fun [Em] fun now her [F] daddy took the [G] T-Bird a[C]way
([C] Fun fun [F] fun now her [C] daddy took the [G] T-Bird away)

And we'll have [C] fun fun [Em] fun now her [F] daddy took the [G] T-Bird a[C]way
(IC] Fun fun [F] fun now her [C] daddy took the [D] T-Bird)

A[G]way fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird (falsetto over and repeat)
A[C]way fun fun now that [F] daddy took the T-Bird c _F _G_ _D Em
A[G] way fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird HH B 8 HE
A[C]way fun fun now that [F] daddy took the T-Bird |
A[G]way fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird

A[C]way fun fun now that [F] daddy took the T-Bird a[G]way ' 3 6 -
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Georgia On My Mind

Words by Musjc b
STUART GORRELL - . HOAGY CARMICHAE
E7 Am Fm A7 Dm P_G'?' F7 D7 B7 Em Chdim
EIRST Notg I+ | il Y x '
] i . i 41
E7 Am Fm
= = e e
4 g QW“ ! ﬁ ' “‘m wr
1, Geor « gigjee., Coot « 416 - the . whole dufy thmugh, just an
& GRor « gla . Geol « gifymm : a  song’ Lomes as
3. Geor < B8 Geor » gia, .. no  peace nd. Just an
[; T %3
cEEE—E Vi
old sweet song keeps Georegia  on  my mind.
sweet and cledr as moon - light theough the
old sweest song keeps F! : Geor'-gla on my
c " Am Din Am F7 Am D
~% — e o e = o e e e e
R ...j AT e A N K o A =
pings, Oth.er  aring. reach oul to  mé.. oth-er  eyes.. smile
mind, - .C. ol Fine
Am D7 Am Dm ¢ BY Bm Cllim Dm Q@7
i . |, k. fottoe . ’ t . .
. i I R | n’ - :&‘ ) 'L\ 1 d # ;wu #L..,_ﬁ 1 - d | H
@) . et 33' # dw a ! # f] A‘al\,, ~
ten-der « Iy.. Stil in peace - Ful dreams [ see  the road leads back t0  YOUaeuuen
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Get Together - The Youngbloods

D C
Love is but a song we sing and fears the way we die
D C
You can make the mountains ring or make the angels cry
D
Though the dove is on the wing and you may not know why
G A
Come on people now  smile on your brother
D G A D

Everybody get together, and try to love one another right now

D C
Some may come and some may go  and we shall surely pass
D - C

When the one that left us here  returns for us at last
D ‘ C
We are but a moment's sunlight  fading in the grass

CHORUS
Inétrumental D CDCD C (thisisaverse)
CHORUS

D C

If you hear the song I sing you will understand (listen)

D .

You hold the key to love and fear  in your trembling hand
D , ' C
Just one key unlocks them both  it’s there at your command

CHORUS
D7 G A
I said, Come on people now smile on your brother
- D G A D

Everybody get together  try and love one another right now
D D
Right now, Right now!

CHORUS
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3.0n horses gnorting five, as: they ride mmmeizay Chorus
4. Tryingto catch thie Devils. hepd, soPoss theas endlesiskiss Chorus

Dm .
1,/n old cowpoke went: riding out onedaxk andwmdy day, _
2Thembrandsweresﬁllonﬁreandtheirhoaveswere madeoRsteel,

Dm ¥
.Uponaridgeheremﬁ as he went-along his way,
2, Their homs were blagk and shiny and thieix hot breath he coiild feel,.
- Dm
1 When -all at otice: am1ghty Hefd of ved eyed cows he saw,
2.A bol offearwentthroughhnn as"ahey’a}mntie::ezd~ wrougli the sky,
Bb Din,

i,A—plawmg thmughthe ragged sky, and up the clondy dravw. Chorus

- 2.For he sawtheRiderseominghsrﬁ, andhe-heardthexrmoumfulcry-
- Choms
B

3. %mmmmwmmm'mmmm

3.'Cause they've got-to ride forever ox thaf rangs up in thesky;

4.Then cowboy c¢hange your iva;ss teday or-with us yéu will ride,

Bb ) Dis 212 —



A E7 ‘ Am Am7 Girl Poafleg 1 Note
1s there an\';??od\{ going to hs-ten to ME story Beatles

-Dm
alf about ‘the gtrl who came to S'ta\(?

E7 Am Am7 S
shes the kmd of girl you want Ea much it makes you sorry N
m ‘ .
stm you don't regret a single day Am__
" ¢ Em Dm G7 v
Ah, gir ,
C Em Dm G7 =
Girl, girl R
E7 Am7 4 E7
\Sﬂqen 1 'thmk of all the times 1've tried so hard to leave her SEIK
C E7 :

she will turn to me and start to cry
Am E7 Am Am7
And she promises the earth to me and 1 believe hey,

“Am7
a-P-ter all this time 1 don't know wh\{
C Em Dm G7 O
ah, ) :
C m Dm G7
Givl, giri
Dm A Dm A
ghes the kind of girl who puts you down when Ffriends are there, ou feel a fool .
m A F .
when you say she's looking good she ac.‘ts as if it's understood, she's cooI ool, ool, ool
, h Em Dm G7 G7
A sH
: gﬁm Dm G7 i
Gl-r! gir! : -
Am E7 Am Am7 R
I\45135 she told when she was young ‘l'éha‘t ?2177\ would le.ad to Pleasure‘«' "Em
m T
pid she onders‘tavxd it when ‘the\{ said - ]
Am E7 Am Am7 1
That a man must break his back 'tz earn his day of leisure?
Dm m
will she still believe it when he's dead? D
C Em Dm G7 s
M, givl :
C Em Dm G7
Girl, gir!
Instrumental i Am E7 | Am Am7 | Dm | C E7 |
I Am E7 | Am Am7 | Dm i Am |
' n (I: Em Dm G7 |
. A !r o .
¢’ °6m Dbm G7 342

Givl, girl Fade out



D G A7 askedmeﬁrsmﬁmﬂgaﬂrieeonmmg:h :

% % ST] Madwille giving @ 2 good job with a |
higher-fhan-average incame to &g or come gold on §

Alonghmaforgoﬁenmdremnsm;tstfeﬂbyﬂww o | |
The goﬁ?d life he promised, ain't what she's !Mng‘toguy Mm&‘f‘ i
Bu‘rsherg}ercomp!mmoﬁhemdhmorbadthmgshe'sdgae,Lord |

. She just gks about the good times Thwvehedmd all the good times to co?na.

Shesagood-beamdmmlovemam?m—ﬁ: man -
”\he Iovesh:mmspﬁeofhsmys Thcd'shedan?mdersm

| Thr-ough ol drops and laughter, Theyilpassﬂwoughfhsworidhund—m—h?nd |
Agood hearfe;dworrmlowngngood—hmmgm

D ‘
He hkesﬂ'lebngh'!' lights, cmdmgh'i' h‘fe mdgood-'lmun fnends

And when the pm-g)s all over, she'll welcome him backhomeagam
G
Lor'dknows she don't understand him, butshedo&s?hebest?ha?shecm

' This gm&hwfedmmmlovm her good-timin’ rmn

G
She'sagood-hem"fed mmbvewﬁh agoed-ﬁnﬁn' man
A7 . T D

n--‘

LT

Agood-hearfedwmnmlovmgagoodmngm X 2. 2'-13_ 1 :
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' Goodnight, Irene

TRO - ® Copyright 1936 (Renewed) and
1950 (Renewed) Ludlow Massic, Inc., New York, NY

Words and Music by
. HUDDIE LEDBETTER
F c7 F7 B and JOHN A. LOMAX
FRsT NOTE % 1 PEX
[ L
Moderate waltz tempo
F C7 F
1 (R t. i
1 L] 1 1 i {
e = : = —
@ : - i = 2= z
I - renre, good - night I - rene, good - night; good -
F7 Bb (07) A F
— = = — — =y e
:" ‘ZJ' r 9——_—-1———5'— i— 4} 3 ; : L }_U et : 7
night, 1 - rene, good - night, 1 - rene, rn see you in my dreams.___
Fine . At end, repeat this line slowly.
T Y -  I— 3 T : '  E— % I }
] 7 J — I 1 1 - - 7 ;T _E 6}7 1 - ‘—':11 ?:% - é \! ::i
=4 P = & T T 1 T o
: ol .
—_ 1. Last Sat - ur-day night I got mar - ried, me and my wife set-tled
2. Some - times I live in the coun-try.__ some-times 1  live in the
3.Stop ram - blin’, stop your gam-blin’,______ stop stay - ing out late at___
F F7 Bb
v 0 I ] } e
25 s e ——— ; =
G S 7 7> 1 ; a +— 7t 1
) N~—————— L 1 i N ——™
down. Now me and my wife_ are pact - ed,____
town. Some - times I have a great no - tion._
night. Go home to your wife and your fam -~ ly..
Ci F .
T . T R E\ -+ — I~ T 3 "
eESESS S ==t ===r===—t===
o N ————e
—_— I'm gon-na take an - oth - er walk__ down - town.
_— to jump in-t the riv-er and drown
— sit down by the fire - side bright.
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SING E

4/4 1...2...1234

Am om7 G7

p

C
»...I....1 ] Iﬁ E;

1 ]

i 1
Goodnight, sweet-heart, well it’s time to go

Am Dm7 67

ol

1

e

i i

Goodnight, sweet-heart, well it’s time to go

|
W}
-rﬁ
-
1

GOODNIGHT, SWEETHEART, GOODNIGHT

I i 1

F Fm6 c er. b Fm6 c_ cr
[ ) E
% ERX 3 g ]
1 1
Well, it’s three o’clock in the morning, baby, I just can’t treat you right
F Fmb C Bb7 A7 D7 , . Dm7  G7

[
Ui 1] 11 [}
Well, I hate to leave you, baby, don’t mean maybe, be-cause I love you so.

5 m e & a4 f8

1]

Am Dm? G7

BN

11 1] 1 i

Goodnight, sweet-heart, well it’s time to go

Am Dm7 G7

PLLLIO

[N

1

Goodnight, sweet-heart, well It’s time to go

c7 F Emé [ Dm7 G7 C

[ X K o [ 3

' A ‘;-_: ) :"?EL

] 1

]
I hate to leave you, but I really musi say, good-night, sweet-heart, good-might.
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p.2 Goodnight, Sweetheart, Goodnight

F c o F (14 c_ cr
[T4] 1713 jus X ] Te

L ] K J

b [

EEECSE

Now, my mother and my father, they inight hear if 1 stay here too long,

F Fmé c Bb7 A7 o7 G7 AT

T =t .ﬁb T e g' H

] = 1

i g
One kiss and we’ll part, and you’d better  be going, al-though I hate to see yon go

D Bm? Em? A7

[ 1] 4+%! [ RX

i i1
1 [ K1

Goodnight, sweet-heart, well it’s time to go

]

D . B8m?7 Em7 A7
.. g #

11 3.8 i

14 NN

11
Goodnight, sweet-heart, well It’s time o go

D D7 G Gmb
] [ I1e

13 13 3 __1%_4 ()

1
I hate to leave you, but I really must say,

I~

D Em AT
,I-i & ¢ e

.# $ [N ] 1
Good-night, sweet-heart, good-night, sweet-heart,

Jal

D Em7 A7 B c D
IEJiL:t & . 1:“ ] ! N 1%—
Good-night, sweet-heart, good-night
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p.2. Gotta Travel On

D . D7 G D
\, . ANE
B 'YX S .

High sheriff and police riding after me, riding after me, yes, coming after me

F&7 Bm G A7 D

[ ]
[ ] L XXX [ 2K [1X]

[ ] [ ]
29 @

High sheriff and police coming after me, and I feel like I gotta travel on

c7

CHORUS then

[ ] 19

210 ]

Want to see my honey, want to see her bad, want to see her bad, oh, want to see her bad

A7 Dm Bb C7 F
I [X 4

+_ 0| u t
“Want to see my honey, want to see her bad, she's the best gal this poor boy ever had

F
[.]

I've laid around and played around this old town too long

F7 Bb F

*

X '3

T ]
Summer's almost gone, yes, winter's comin' on

A7 Dm - Bb cr F F7
[ [ X ] [ ] 16 1K
[ X ) P [ ] L]
L ] K J
H H
I've laid around and played around this old town too long, and I feel like I gotta travel on,

Bb c7 F Bb F
I -!—" [ ] & 2 % [ X ] ! I-I

Yes, I feel like I gotta travel on.
A~
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G0zo:

Yo tengo gozo en mialma; G
Gozoenmialma, G

Gozo en mi alma, en mi soul. G D7
You tengorio, rio de agua viva;, G C

Rio de agua viva en mi alean misoul. G D7 G



GRAPEFRUIT JUICY FRUIT

B c B C
Grapefiait a bathin' suit

Ft G ¢
Chew 3 little juicy fruit, wash awsay the night

B C B C

) F¢# G ¢
Commxta_liﬂkmlalsin,it‘s good for the soul
Chorxs |

Dm7  G7 Cmaj7 cé
And ok it gets s0 damn lonely

Dm7 G7 cm7
~ When yowrs on a planc alone

Dm7 Cmaj7 cé
And if I had the money honey, I’dstmpminbcﬂdem? '

D7 G7
And never gver leave yow, leave you at home ail alone and cryin’

B € B C
Ten speed no need

' . F# G ¢
. My pickup gets me where I please, chugging down the swreet

B C B C

But I'l be leavin', in a little while

F# G - C
So close vour eyes and I'll, I'l be back real soon

F#

Dm7

Cmaj7

D7

G7
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First Note

L)

H
Groovin’ Young Rascals

[C] Groovin'. .. [Dm7] on a Sunday after[C]noon [Dm7]

[C] Really . .. [Dm7] couldn't get away too [C] soon [Dm7]
[Em] | can't imagine any[Dm]thing that's better

[Em] The world is ours whenever [Dm] we're together
[Em] There ain't a place I'd like to [Dm] be in[G7]stead of...

[C] Groovin'. .. [Dm7] down a crowded aven[C]ue [Dm7]
[C] Doin'. .. [Dm7] anything we like to [C] do [Dm7]

[Em] There's always lots of things that [Dm] we can see
[Em] We can be anyone we [Dm] like to be

[Em] And all those happy people

[Dm] We could [G7] meet just...

[C] Groovin'...[Dm7] on a Sunday after[C]noon [Dm7]
[C] Really . .. [Dm7] couldn't get away too [C] soon [Dm7]
[C] Ah ah [Dm7] ah [C] ah ah [Dm7] ah [C] ah ah [Dm7] ah
[Em] We'll keep on spending sunny [Dm] days this way
[Em] We're gonna talk and laugh our [Dm] time away
[Em] | feel it comin’ closer [Dm] day by day

[F] Life would be [Em] ecstasy

[Dm] You and me [G] endlessly

[C] Groovin'. .. [Dm7] on a Sunday after[C]noon [Dm7]
[C] Really . .. [Dm7] couldn't get away too [C] soon [Dm7]
[C] Ah ah [Dm7] ah [C] ah ah [Dm7] ah [C] ah ah [Dm7] [C]

.G, Dmi, Em,  G7, .Dm .G,
“0'6' 3 qq"_i_'z_ el 219
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Hau'oli Strummers — Songbook II

GROW OLD WITHYOU ) :
Adam Sandler o First Note -
G c7 bm_ Em_ 3 8 67 7
1 000 [ ] [ J T L AL 0‘ [
[ ] ¢ L
[]

c | Dm
I wanna make you smile whenever you're sad
Em ¥
Carry you around when your arthritis is bad

Cc G F C G7

Oh, all I wanna do is grow old with you

C Dm

I'll get your medicine when your tummy aches
Em F
Build you a fire if the furnace breaks

c G F C c7
Oh, it could be so nice, growing old with you

F ' —~
I'll miss you, kiss you
Cc :
Give you my coat when you are cold
F C tacet G G7

Need you, feed you, even let ya hold the remote control

C Dm

So let me do the dishes in our kitchen sink

Em F

Put you to bed when you'wve had too much to drink
C G F C

- Oh, I could be the man, who grows old with you

G F cC
I wanna grow old with you
G/ F/ c/

wanna grow old with you



1% Note

Hallelele (Hallelujah Spoof)

by KEV for Sneaky Tiki
c Am
Now I've heard there was a list of chords...
C Am
that | should play il 1 getbored...
F G C G

My teacher told me | must practice daily

C F G
I've strummed those chords a thousand times
Am F
maybe someday I'll get them right...

G E7 Am
Nobody’s looking' now, i1l play them my way
Chorus

F Am F CG

uke-lele, uku-lele, uku-lele, uku-le-le

Tender instrumental interiude
CAmC Am

Cc Am
Well ] usedio play allby myself...
C Am
I'd grab my uke off the shelf
F G C
and play the same |z song over and over

G

C F G
and ! played it so much 1| thought I'd puke
Am F
| was tempted to break my uke

G E7 Am
‘cuz 'l never sound as good as that recording...
Chorus
F Am F cG

uke-lele, uku-iele, uku-lele, uku-le-le

c Am
And then I heard a-bout this group
c Am
of weirdos who all played the uke
F G Cc
from songs held in their secret tunebook

e N

ol

! AN
o8
wawm

CEN" X R
CER R Y

- L
O el
~
-
~
©

C ‘F @G
So 1 made a pilan to in-fil-trate

Am F G

these strummers who alf think they’re great

E?7 Am
with their fancy ukuleles so out of tune

Chorus _
F Am. F CG
uke-lele, uku-lele, uku-iels, uku-le-le

C Am
And now | play every week
with those weirdos and the geeks
F G C G
and my fancy out-a-tune uku-lele

c F G
I must confess I'm not the best
Am F G
| chuck half the chords and skip the rest
E7 Am
its really fun as long as no-bodies lookin'

Chorus x2 fade
F Am F CG
uke-lele, uku-lels, uku-lele, uku-e-le

Dedicated to the
San Diego Sneaky Tikist

First verse blatently stolen off
another great spoof by Guy Snape.
The rest of this train wreck was
rewritten to fit our Uke Group.
Hope you like it! Pass it on!

CALIFORNIA X



Hallelu]ah

G E B Words and Music by
- FIRST NOTE m LEONARD COI‘IEN
N [ EK ] b ] >
“? Stately (117} % @ LN RN
Au Em
X “42 -t )- L] I . T f .s | [ J — lI ﬁ
%’D S (\ Vi i T { Ir 1‘ [ I 1 ] 1 1 1Y |
J —F P -7 T v
1. Now I've heard there was a sec - ret chord that
2. faith was strong, but you need -ed proof._ You
3. say I took the name in  vain,
4. did my best, it was-n't much._ 1
G Em C D
O emmmmmea
p’ A ] ~ AJ 1 1] Iy n ) s 1y —3
A } B— 1 En) 1 T N 1 1:

jt:s
J

Dav - id played__ and it pleased the Lord. But you don’t real - ly care for mus - ic,
saw her bath - ing on the roof; her beau-ty and the moon -light o - ver -
I dom't— e - ven know the name., But if 1 did, well real - ly, what's it
could-n’t feel,___ so I tried to touch. I've told the truth, I did n’t come to
G D G D
_Du 3 c
P ¥s y X0 £ X = T 7 1 t K + A |
s ] T £ & ¢ Y ! ! Y 1 T) +—
\'j/ = —J]' 5 E__j = . - i—d——d—L—;ﬂ
do you? It goes like this: the fourth, the fifth, the
threw you. She tied you to a kitch - en chair; she
to  you? There’s a blaze of light in ev - 'ty word; it
fool yom. And e - ven though it all went wrong, Il
Em C D B
e WK \ , \ A , I N A 1 1 A \ ! \
e a— i { } ty 1 I I —1P ! { i“' .{‘, ; —]
k" g ] > o —a — e
i . |
min - or fall, the maj - or lift; the baf-fled king com-pos-ing “hal - le -
broke your throne and she cut yowr  hair, and from your lips she drew the “hal - le -
does - n't mat - ter which you heard, the ho - ly or the bro-ken “hal - Je -
stand be - fore the Lord of song with noth-ing  on my tongue,but “hal - le -
Em c Em
f)f pe——— 5
< ia Il I { } (72 \l- [] ﬂ ; ;\ 3 - ;- ; N Y l ] (72 \t~ T 1'
- - - I AR r } \ 1 ] ] v 7 z ry H 1y ¥ T i N Z z ry ¥ 1— 1
N - - - b A 1 1 0L - al | 2 1 Y 13 11 1
] p—— T - “ Al & i" _J_l i_lj
hi - jah.”
lu - jah.”"__ R
i }.ah_,,_ Hal-le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu -. jahr hal-le -
Iu - jah”
) 13 Ifa.
C G D G D G . D
ﬁ r Iy N I I I RN LN 1 |
G e e e | By
.A’j!_.‘._‘_—____d_, . -y —— ——— - }
~ S T
Iu - jah, hat-le - lu < jah. 2.Your Iu - jah,  hal-le-
3. You
4, 1
A C Em C G D
)
i } ¥ } 1 T2 e 1 1 — Koo ¥ b T 7] —
H——p ¢ S I — e S i £ R— P — NN+
ry) & L & [ J _J_. _’L' i_l _'L -&.i‘—/ jl j ;_—,F
Iu - jah Hal-le - lu - jah, hal -le - lu - jah. Hal-le - Iu - jah, hal-le -
—_ Repeat and fade
. C Em C G D
- = n r T Y T " 3 . T
= £ H: |l ;\l.; -; :. : :‘\ :L Jr 'L‘ ya :. ‘L‘ AlL JL { ;\17 7 :.' i ?\i } { E
2 = z T = 7 i'_ J_“‘—. ‘___" "“""_‘1 z 7 -
¥ » - F j ;t i
lu - jah. Hal-le - lu - jah, hal-le - lu - jah. Hal-le - Iu - jah. Hal-le - 220
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First Note
’ (177 .

Hau'oli Strummers — Songbook 1
HANALEI MOON - BOB NELSON
Vamp: G7 - C7 — F (x2)

F G7
When you see, Hanalei by moonlight
€7 F c7

You will be in Heaven by the sea,
F G7
Every breeze, every wave will whisper
c7 F c7
You are mine don't ever go away

Chorus:

F G7 c? Bb F
Hanalei, Hanalei moon is lighting beloved RKa — u - ai
F G7 c7 F

Hanalei, Hanalei moon Aloha né wau ia ‘oe

Instrumental (Chorus): [F] [G7] [C7] [Bb] [F] IF] [G7] [C7] [F]

Chorus

F G7
When you see, Hanalei by moonlight
c7 F C7

You will be in Heaven by the sea,
F c7
Every breeze, every wave will whisper
c? F c7

You are mine don't ever go away

¥ G7 c? Bb F
Hanalei, Hanalei moon is lighting beloved Ka - u - ai
F G7 c7 F

Hanalei, Hanalei moon Alcha nd wau ia ‘oce

c7 F

Aloha nd wau ia ‘oe

Vamp: G7 -~ C7 - F

G7

c7

Bb

39







Hau'oli Strummers — Songbook 1
HAPPY BIRTHDAY — MILDRED HILL AND PATTY HILL

In F
F

Happy Birthday
F7

Happy Birthday

In C
C

Happy Birthday
c7

Happy Birthday

In G
G

Happy Birthday
G7

Happy Birthday

In D

D
Birthday
D7

Happy Birthday

Happy

First Note

c7

F

to you, Happy Birthday to you,

Bb

F c7

dear Blankety Blank, Happy Birthday to

G7

to you, Happy
F

C

Birthday to you,

C G7

dear Blankety Blank, Happy Birthday to

D7
to you, Happy
C
dear Blankety

A7
to you, Happy
G

dear Blankety

ln C

First Note

13

LI

G

Birthday to you,

G D7

Blank, Happy Birthday to

D

Birthday to you,

D A7

ln G

First Note

you.

you.

D

Blank, Happy Birthday to you.

A7 Bb
[ (X
) :
D D7
XXX
®
C Cc7
@
F F7
® ®
®
®
G G7
®
[ ®

lin D

First Note
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First Note

- Happy Together | - Key of P
Garry Bonner & Alan Gordon . .
Turtles 5
{Key of Pml =
7] =
77777/ .%

s
~ Imagine me and you, I do, =
¢ =
I think about you day and night it's only right, g '
‘ Bb
To think about the girl you love and hold her tight,
v 4
So happy together.
Pm
it | should eall you up invest a dime,
H

And you say you belong to me and ease my mind.
b

imagine how the world couvld be so very fine

&7
So happy together.
. Chorus:

P Awm P H

I ean't see me lovin® nobody but you for all my life.

y Am P -

When you're with me Baby the skies'll be bive for all my fife.
70 )
e and you and you and me,
No matter how they tass the dice if had o be,

#h &7

The only one for me is you and you for me so happy fogether.

Chorus: :

P o Awm o P ¢

I ean't see me lovin' nobody but you for all my life.

) Am P 6

When yov're with me Baby the skies'll be blue for all my life.
Pm ' o _
ivie and you and you and me,

6
No matter how they toss the dice it had fo be,

41




- | _
The only one for me is you i you for mm_mw,
m X ) . »
g Am 14 €
Ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba,
4 A . B é
m :
Meandvouwdyouadmc,
mmmmmmm#mnu

| B .
mwmfw”kmwmhmwmw_

O™ 3o happy togtber, D"‘aowam&am

Wil O™ TSR
- Eﬂdoan _"_ .

Dmsom ) \’lcnm

\s;

Dm c 20 A7 D
- . j | .
2210 "8 003 3 2 11 0 7T 660 '2220

m ..
- N
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y‘yﬁ yov l:‘/E INTRO HOV///f Y 1111 v/117 u///‘;ﬂ’;&,é;c |
;[ E N . [ X g AI[N Someone told me fong ago... %eres a calm before the stor

First n
lknow it been coring for some time

When its over, so they say... Crtll raift a suny day a

G
[ know... shinin’ down hkewater R
[ wanina know.. have youlever see the rin? |
F G C En fm G

) }vanna lqlﬁow... have gou ever seen the rain?
| Comin’ down a sunmy day Wevify

.
S Yesierday and days before... sun is cold and rain is hot

- C :
Y 1€:M0w... been that way for all ry time \M?‘Q‘Q
Therefore ever on it goes, ﬂgnugh the circle fast and slow

i {g&gﬂ{ci Coerpwaleg Reylyap

i omn TCSErTY Nas vne rare alstinerion OT pemg namea

sl . ’
sero of Rolling Stone magazine's list of 100 Great- I know_._ lt Cant Stop, l wonder
Suitzrists at #40 and the list of 100 Greatest

= -:‘ =% £72. Two of his songs also rank there as
Pop song #41 - “Proud Mary” - and Greatest F & C Em ﬁm G

g £53 - Borm on the Bayou” I warma know have you ever seen the rain?
Am C €n fn &

I wafzrzd lmom.. live gvu frcl:sccgn e rain?
B

Comm down asunny day.......yaaah!

F G C &n fm G
[ wanma know... have you ever seen the rain?

£ & C Em fm G

I'warma know... ha in?
: énw vegoueverseentheram

Comin’ down &'Sunny day Ueridg 760‘5 C

FURE Play—a—iong La\[ou'l: ©20i13




1% Note -

Happy Trails & {Iloha ’Oz Mgzdl

g Happy tranls to you, keep smilin’ until
==L G

‘}?1 ‘C\.Ll s ang O ‘ ;" Llh \.1'\1\(,1‘\_]'“

°C.h_°’?§ "¢ (Gdim) G

H

Ha py trails to you until we meet aga

i

3

oS (G+)%C

€N

c7 F

g SUR SN,

. o Verse-e

C A7
Some trails are happy ones
Pm
Others are blue e
[t's the way you ride the trail that counts
C : G7
Here's a happy one for you

Now repeat just the » Chorus ¢ once,

o

G7 Dm

Te

URalgle Club of Senta Cruz

"Cowboy Songs" fipril 2005

And then finish up with....

F C
Aloha QOe, Farewell to thee
G7 | - C C7
Thou charming one who dwells among the bowers
F c

.One fond embrace, before | now depart

G7 C F C
Until we meet again

G7 C A7 Dm G7 C —
and...Happy trails to you till we meet a - gain -
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_HarvestMoon = faged

Em ' A7 D
Because I'm still in Love with you....on this harvest moon. (Intro lick x4)

TINSTRUMENTAL - RePept THIRD Smuze,wfrﬁour SNGING

CHORUS: :

Em | A7 b
Because I'm still in Love with you, | wanna see you dance again.
Em A7 D

Because I'm still in Love with you....on this harvest moon. (IntroLickx4) End on D

D D6 Dmaj7 Em G A7
1 1 1 1T_q 1 1
2 2 2 2 2 2
3 3 3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4 4 4
5 5 5 1 5 5 5
1 2 3 11 1 1 111 2 3 2 1 13 2 1

222



HAWAII 78 Hugloa: A F G, A
A F G A

Ua mau | ke ea o0 ka aina |i-ka pono | o Ha - wai’i S

A O F & - A
Ua mau | ke'ea o ke aina | ka:pono | o Ha - wal

A "
If just for a day’ our Kin] and lueen
F

Wouild visit these Islahds’ a saw everything
G ' | A
How: would they &l abeut“the changes of our land

F

‘ And saw highways on ’chelrsa grounds

'~ 'Haw would they fodla the medem cﬁ:y life?

LA

“Tears weuld éomé 1o edch-others-eyes
As they would stopta tealize

| L A
“That our peeple are: m great i great, danger now
A Fooe oo

. How would they feel?‘i_, Sotild-they smile? | be content | then cry?

A _ |
Chorus: Cryfor the gods'} cry for the people
F

- Cry for the land that was taken away
G A
And then yet you'll find | Ha - wai'i

349




A
Could you imagine if they came back
F
And saw traffic lights and railroad tracks
G A
- How would they feel about the modern city life?

A o |
- Tears 'would come to each others eyes
F
As they would stop to‘ré‘a!iz'e
G A
That our people are in great great danger now

A F _ .
How would they feel? ! c euld hey—- smile? | be content | then cry?

A
All the fi ghtlng that the K ng had done

To conquer aﬂ the lslands now there’s condommmms

- How would He feel if -He‘:ts"aw:Ha'"Wai’i' nei?
A E. R ¢ I A

How would He:feel? | Would his smile | be content | then cry

A
Chorus: Gry for the gods | cry for the people

Cry for the Iand that was taken away
G A
And then yet you'll find | Ha - wai’i

A - F G . A
Ua mau | ke ea o ka aina | i kapono | o Ha - wai'i
A F G A
Ua mau | ke ea o ka aina | i ka pono | o Ha - wal’i

A F G A e
- Uamau | ke eao kaaina | i ka pono | o Ha - wal’i 350






SING G

0 HEARTBREAK HO_TEL-Tom,my Durden/Mae Boren Aston
4/4 1...2...1234

[ 4

Well, since my baby left me, I've found a new place to dwell.

It's down at the end of lonely street, at heartbreak hotel, where I'll be

£ G7 . €
[ ] 1
&1 sie

. e

I'll be so lonely baby, well, I'm so lonely, I'll be so lonely I could die.

Cc

Al-though its always crowded, you still can find some room.

For broken hearted lovers to cry away their gloom.

to| ™

1 1 |
1]

].
RN

Oh, they're so lonely baby, oh, so lonely, oh, so lonely they could-die.

C

4

Well, the bellhop's tears keep flowing, and the desk clerk's dressed in black.

Well they been so long on Lonely Street, they will never, ever look back.

F ' G7 c
[.2 [ ]
219

>

Oh, they're so lonely baby, they're so lonely, well they're so lonely they could die.

- 351



p.2. Heartbreak Hotel

Well now, if your baby leaves you, and you've got a tale to tell.

Just take a walk down lonely street, to heartbreak hotel.

g

F
[ K]

™
A
@
4

die

" Where you'll be so lonely, baby, you'll be so lonely,  you'll be so lonely, you could di
Instrumental Verse

€

)

R

Al-though its always crowded, you still can find some room.

For broken hearted lovers to cry away their gloom.

H —F G7

e ®

o

’ [

Oh, they're so lonely baby, oh, so Ionely, they'll be so lonely, they could die.

- €7
e it
» . E K LXXX
] ]

*-10)
]~

They'll be so lonely, they could die, they'll be so lonely, they could die

352



First Note

HELLO, MARY LOU

4/4 1...2...123

CHORUS:
G C G D7
+1; * LY 1Y)
[ [ ] ) ‘ _+ &
Hel-lo Mary Lou,  goodbye heart, sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with you.
G BY Em A7 (24 G c G
: % %\3 T L3N
[ ] [ p [ 2 LYYY] $ ®
H 1 i H T i v ——;— [ T
I knew, Mary Lou, we'd never part, so hel-lo, Mary Lou, goodbye heart
G c Repent atend
- L%:n ’ i .
You passed me by one s.nny day, flashed those big brown eyes my way
G . D7 : , B
3 - ;é‘_*jn
. 4
—‘}F— ,
- And oo I wanted you forever more
. G i C
S
+
Now I'm not one that gets.around, I swear my feet stuck to the ground
G D7 ) c .6
- %‘4‘0 , FTXX) K ' —*—I_ll
[ ] [ 18 [ ) R
T _ -+
And though I never did meet you be-fore,  Isaid.... (Hello, Mary Lou....)
CHORUS
G c

K [ d
= [ ]

-

1 saw your lips I heard ydur voice, be-lieve me I just had no choice
& D7
. B

e

[ ]

. IR
Wild horses couldn’t make me stay a-way
G c

f X ]

p

s .
I thovuight about a moonlit night, my arms around you good an' tight
G o7 G c G

i BR £ 3 43

7 -

T
Efiat's all I had to see for me to say... CHORUS (Hello, Mary Lou....)



S~

™"} You gotta help me Rhonda, help me get her out of my heart.

Help Me Rhonda " First Note

A--=3~3-3-=0 -
N s 2 N E l==3en3eeiaa0-
c ' - (4%
G
c F & c
Well since she put me down Fve been out doin’ in my head
_ : F G7 C
Come in late at night and in the mornin’ | just lay in bed.
D7

Am ‘ F A
Well, Rhonda you look so fine, and | know it wouldn’t take much time,

c ' F G7 c Ae=3em2m-3emBoman3ae2em3en
For you to help me Rhonda, help me get her out of my heart. B

c
. _fi,;f . G - -

CHORUS

G7 c
Help me Rhonda, help, help me Rhonda. Help me Rhonda, heip, help me Rhonda.

G7 C
Help me Rho?da, help, help me Rhonda. Help me Rhonda, help, help me Rhonda.

F Am
Help me Rhonda, help, help me Rhonda. Help me Rhonda, help, help me Rhonda.

Dm &7 c A——-—3~3-3-—0
Help me Rhonda, yeah. Get her out of my heart. ot 1--3--3--1--5:

c . o7 :Se,C4>V\cf; 1‘iyvu;,egyL;(, o, C»
She was gonna be my wife, and | was gonna be her man. - -

F G7 C
But she let another guy come between us, and it ruined our plan.

Am
F D7
Well, Rhonda you caught my eye, and I can give you lots of reasons why,

44

c F G7 C - | T
Ae=3mn2eidecBomandooy

A 3 \ 2==3an

c : : '

CHORuUS
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Fi:sENote
G CHD G C D & H :
G .
, Heremmesﬂmesn(cbodoodaadoo)
Criaj7 - AT
Here comes. the sun; and | say
G €7 G/AMT /G Bl

It'saﬁsht

" Here coiries the:aun,
Cmaj7 AT
Hereeomesﬁgma\dlsay

G - € LG/ AMT/GY D/ G/ DL

e /é/Am1/G/ DI G/ B
It'sﬂﬁght
Bb F C ‘G D

mes: B6 F € G D
*Sm,msn,hereitcomes

DAL DI D777 T H7E
o

, Ha'emmesﬁesm

cinaj AT o
Hereqqmesﬂ:z ; andlsay

G C/G/'Anﬂ/G/D//
lesall right: -

C D_ 'CMaj7- A7 Am7 B) F D7
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- First Note_

Hey, Good Lookin

by Hank Williams
¢c Dt G F  GCr1

C
Say, Hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'?
D7 ' G7 +C 67
How’s about cookin’ something up with me?
Cc
Hey, sweet baby, dan't cha think maybe
D7 G7 C C7
We could find us a brand new re-ci-pe

F . C
1 got 2 hat rod Ford and a two dollar bill
F C
And | know a spot right over the hill
F c )
There's soda pop and the dancin’s free
G7

So if you wanna have fun, come along with me.

C
Say Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin'?
D7 G7 C 67
How’s about cookin' something' up with me?

C

I'm free and ready, so we can go steady
D7 e c e7

How's about savin’ all your time for me

Cc

No more lookin', | know | been tooken

D7 G7 C C7
How's about keepin’ steady com-pa-ny?

F C

'm gonna throw my date book over the fence

F C
And find me one for five or ten cents

F C
I'll keep it 'fil it's covered with age

D7 G7

‘Cause I'm writin’ your name down on every page.

94
Say, Hey, good lookin’ whatcha got cookin'?
D7 G7 D7 G7

How’s about cookin' somethin’ up...how's about cooking something up..

D7 G7 C G7¢C
How's about cookin® somethin’ up with me?
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First N__ote

HEY IT'S GOOD TO BE BACK HOME AGAIN

Imtro: G7// C/ G7/

C LY F AL ¥ C Gy
There's a storm across the valley, clouds are rolling in, the afternoon is heavy on your shoulders.
C C7 F G7 C G7
There's a truck out on the four lane, a mile or more away, the whining of his wheels just makes it colder.
C C7 F G7 C G7
He's an hour away from riding on your prayers up in the sky, and ten days on the road are barely gone.
C C7 F G7 C C7

There's a fire softly burning, supper's on the stove, but it's the light in your eyes that makes him warm.

Chorus

F G7 C F G7 C F

Hey, it's good to be back home a-gain. Sometimes this old farm feels like a long lost friend.
G7 C G7

Yes, and hey, it's good to be back home a-gain.

C C7 F G7 C G7

L %‘i‘here's all the news to tell him, how'd you spend your time, tell me what's the latest thing the neighbors say?
, j g 18 \ 4

) G7 C C7 F G7 C F
.- ey, it's good to be back home a-gain. Sometimes this old farm feels like a long lost friend. C

C C7 F G7 C C7
And your mother called last Friday, “Sunshine” made her cry, and you felt the baby move just yester-day.

Chorus

F G7 C F Dm G7 C C7
Oh, the time that I can lay this tired old body down, and feel your fingers featherssoft up-on me.
F G7 C F Dm F G7 G7sus G7

The kisses that I live for, the love that lights my way, the happiness that living with you brings me.
C C7 F G7 C G7
It's the sweetest thing I know of|, just spending time with you. Its the little things that make a house a home.
C Cc7 F ' G7 C C7
Like a fire softly burning and supper on the stove, the light in your eyes that makes me warm.

F LS ¥ C w7/ r C K
Hey, it's goor® *~ k- back home a-gain. Sometimes this old farm feels like a long lost friend.

G7 - C
Yes, and hey. ~ wd to be back home a-gain.

G7 F C
Yes, and hey, it's good to be back home a-gain. X R 2 2 4




HIGH HOPES -
4/4 1...2...1234

D Ebdim

4ﬁ* [ 2K ]

[ RK

Next time you’re found with your chin on the ground

Em7 A7 D A7
1 [
4 XX

There’s a lot to be learned, so look a-round.

D G A7 D
Y1) [ 2K i (XX
[

Just what makes that little old ant think he’ll move that rubber tree plant

D7 G_  Abdim A7 D
[1XX] »KJ ‘%h T [ XX)
2 [ )
Anyone knows an ant can’t move a rubber tree plant. -
D7 G D E7 A7
= - b [
F%’m: "’i"“ $ "_!L?— »
i
But he’s got  high hopes, he’s got high hopes, he’s got  high apple pie in the  sky hopes
D D7 G Abdim
(XXX (X u:. (BN ] ) n‘ [ ]
£
So any time you’re getting’ low, ‘stead of lettin’ go, just remember that ant
A7 Em7 A7 D A7
[] [ ] [
[ XK L X X)
Oops! There goes a-nother rubber tree plant.
D Ebdim
u"ii‘%" 9
e1le
When trouble calls, and your baek’s to the wall
Em? A7 D A7
'%"’0 [X X) * RN
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There’s a lot to be learned, that wall could fall.



p-2 High Hopes

D G A7
9

hd

L XX )]

. 1
Once there was a silly old ram, thought he’d punch a hole in a dam

D7 G_ Abdim A7 D
qi"i‘k‘iv [ B n‘ i XX)
L 9o
No one could make that ram scram,  he kept buttin’ that dam.
D7 G D E7 A7_
4i"£‘»‘0 ;“u ﬁi‘%" 1 [ 2K ) <
‘Cause he had  high hopes, he had  high hopes, he had  high apple pie in the  sky hopes
D D7 G Abdim
XX 4Fiv'*’0 e '4 : [ ]

L]

So any time you’re feelin’ bad, ‘stead of feelin’ sad, just remember that ram

A7 Em7 A7 D

& [
[ XK ] 6'"*

Oops! There goes a billion kilowatt dam.

D7 G 3] E7 A7

[ XXX sl [ X X) L3
L d >

Py

‘Cause he had  high hopes, he had  high hopes, he had  high apple pie in the sky hopes

D D7

(XX XXX
L

All problems just a toy balloon, they’ll be bursted soon

G Abdim A7 Em7 A7 D
¢l
1!04 K] el . [YX)

They’re just bound to go pop, oops, there goes a-nother pi'oblem ker-é’oﬁsl
“ _

Ebdim  Em7 AT Ebdim  Em7 A7 D’ A7 D
n‘ [ 1 : 1 1 [EK) i " 1 '
i 7 ]
There goes a-nother problem ker-oops, there goes a-nother problem ker-plop..... ker - plop!
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Hit The ROad JaCk Ray Charles

-
Intra:
[Am]/[G] IFI/ [E71/[Am])/ [G]/[F]1/[E7]7 X2
s . , ~ Am
Chorus: X2 ]
Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] Don't cha’ come [E7] back L AR
“No [Am] more, ho [G] more, no [F] more, no [E7] more.
Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [Fldon't you come {E71back 2000
"o [Amimore. [G] [F] WhatYeuSey? [E7] )G .
RN
Verse 1: ‘oe
Oh {Am] woman, oh [Glwoman, don't [Fltreat me so [E7] maan, ®
You're the [Am]meanest ole’ [Glwoman that I've [Flever [E71seen. i3
[ {fAm]guess if [Glyousaid [F]so [E7] F
I'd [Am]have 10 [Glpack my [Flthings and [E7] go. tharsnight: T
(Chorus: _ N 2
Guys: | :
uyNs'Qw [Am] baby, listen [G]baby, don't-ya [Fliredt me this-a [E7lway pax et
For U'll [Am] be back [Glon my [Flfeet some [E71day. -
Ga%on’t [Am] care if you [Gldo 'cause it's [Flunder-{E7]stood e 3
you air’'t [Am]got no [Gimoney you just [Flain't no [E7]good. ‘
Guys: . .
Well, | [Amlguess if [G] you said [Flso [E7]1I'd [Am]have to 1203

L [Glpack my [Flthings and [E71go. TharsRight!

Refrain: :
H:;:1 the [Amlroad [Gljack and [FIDon't cha’ come [E71back
‘No [Am]more, no [GImore, no [Flmore, no [E7imore.

Hit the [Amiroad [Glack and [Fldon't cha come [E7]back no [Amimore,

Qutro:
[G] [F1Don't you come [E71back no [Amimore...

[G] [FIDon't you come [E7]}back no [Am]more, Fade out

333



1 Note

Honky Tonk_Mbon

Recorded by Randy Travis . . .
Hritten hy Denn:.s O'Rourke T T e
Dirtvroad in ‘the twilight“ﬁobdsﬁsafcool.and;da:k[*-j“g_. _
Up ahead pale neon somewhere a dog barks e
D7 o UG e T

Break:.ng up the pool balls chalk:l.ng up the cues PO o i |
p A7 o LT
Jukebox pump:l.ng softly 1azy summe:: blues RN |
Honky tonk moon keeps sh:m:.ng on my bahy and LT

Through the blue smoky haze all through the days oL
Troubles seem to melt away L e lD7
Sibles seem S ";‘7, s
My hearts on a roll I'm’ easy 1n my soul e
‘@7 Dm - : €7 ° Dm . .

There's no hurry no "°EFY~things'aré‘going my way .

My ams around my baby shuffl:.ng on the floor
F . - AT

c::.garettes and sawdust squeaky old screen door
A G7. - - e F c S
Honky tonk moon keeps shln:.ng on- my baby and me _'j; : ,' T A#T

Repeat #3

Outsz.de the dark has fallen stars are w:.n.k:.ng',- br:x.ght N
F AT O . S
An old hoot owl is call:.ng everyth:.ng 's-all S I

D7 67 , - e F A#'7 m By
Honky tonk moon keeps sh:.n:.ng on my baby and me : N -

D7 . e7 . ._‘ . C E g C .
Honky tonk moon keeps sh:.n:.ng on my baby and me ’ o
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Am | E7

Hau"oli Strummers — Songbook 1

HOTEL CALIFORNIA - EAGLES

Am E7 ® Y ® .y
'On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair,

G D

Warm smell of colitas, rising up through the air

F - C

Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light

Dm - E7

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim, I had to stop for the night G

Am E7

There she stood in the doorway, I heard the mission bell

G D ) ®
and I was thinking to myself, this could be heaven or this could be hell

F C

Then she 1it up a candle and she showed me the way,

Dm B7

There were voices down the corridor, I thought I heard them say...

F c E7 Anm F
Welcome to the hotel California, Such a lovely place, such a lovely face

F c Dm E7

Plenty of room at the hotel California, Any time of year, you can find it here
(What a nice surprise, bring your alibis

Am E7
Her mind is Tiffany-twisted, she got the Mercedes Benz,
G B
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys, that she calls friends
F C D
How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat
m E7 TN
.ome dance to remember, some dance to forget ‘ ®
Am E7
So I called up the captain, please bring me my wine,
G D
He said, we haven’t had that spirit here since nineteen sixty nine
F C
And still those voices, are calling from far away, C
Dm E7 ’
Wake ‘you up in the middle of the night, Just to hear them say
Chorus -
Am B7
Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice,
G b
and she said we are all just prisoners here, of our own device
F C
And in the master’s chambers, they gathered for the feast, Dm
Dm E7
The stab it with their steely knives, But they just can’t kill the beast ¢
Am E7
Last thing I remember, I was running for the door,
G D
I had to find the passage back to the place I was before
F C
Relax, said the night man, we are programmed to receive...
Dm ¥ E7

You can check out %ﬁ}'{ime you like, but you can never leave!
(Am} [E7] [G) [D] [F) [C] [Dm] [E7}] Am
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Hound Dog

Words and Music by
G c7 D7 JERRY LEIBER and MIKE STOLLER
1] 3
FirsT NOTE 3] 2
2
Medium bright rock
G
04 . , ! ;
— RN 1) 1) 1 j.— 1 1 I} IR : 1
P A ——_—— | 1 = =3 S ——o —
LN (] ! 37 | 3 ] a1 el = . 1
(3] 14 i 7 ————
You aim't noth - i’ but a  hound dog, cry - in’  all  the
C7
% , . .
A e ——— = = = = ! !
5—=o ¢ e e e e Z —
Q) y 1 T S r ¥ = P ==
time. You ain’t noth - in"  but a hound dog,
G
s . -
) q [ PR 1 i ) ) - - T
o — be 3 = & i o - - i
S : hd . I 1 1 1 i
v e o J S m— |
- cay - in’ all the tme. Well, you ain‘t
Cc7 G
. s s ve] | " :
i DR R I ¥ IR 1 S 1 T ]
. — : - - =
nev - er caught a rab - bit and you ain’t no friend__ of mine.
A NC. G .
4 . 3 _ ! -
L e —— I — — - — b == Tt - —+—F 1
A5y -~ Lol fruad f - rud {8 = & i ol v T = i
Y 1 ] 1 I 4 11 § i ) -~ E B i
— =——— 1 I ! 1 -
When they said you was high - classed, well, that was just a He.
c7 G
]
e e e }
fog—t— >0 —» o o = T L ot - 5 e i
N 74 i) T 1 T ] il ) | ) I = ~ [ 3
] ] SN F—— —— 1 1 !
well, that was just a fie.
Cc7
| e T ] } p— s
7 { - T : T ; £ 1] 1 : — i i “‘j‘
: : £ D ——
AR b 1 EN i il 3T 3
Well,___  you ain’t nev - er caught a rab - bit and you aint no friend..  of
1. 2. l
A G NC. G c7 G
fe ;
e —be—» o 5 1 — "
T A - T - = T i ] < & i |
K r i ’
mine. You ain’t noth - in’ but a .
mine
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-Zon the house of the Risin!
»r'HG

Hau'oli Strammers ~ Songbook I

HOUSE OF THE RISING SUN
ghf\f nir_nags D 4 BT

Py Iy & 3K )

INTRO: Am C D ¥ Am E7 BAm E7

aAm c D F

Thexre is a house in New Orleans

Am c 1. g7
They call the Risin' Sunm

Am [ad

And it*s been the ruin of
D F ’
many a poor boy.

Am E7 Am

And God, I know I'm one
C D F am E7 2m Am

Am c D F
My mother was a tailor.
am @ cC E7  EY
She sewed my new blue jesaus.
Am Cc D F
m father was a gamblin' man
Am E7 Am

" Down in New Orleans.

C D F am E7 an Am

Am C D F
Now, the only thing a gambler needs
Am c 7 &7
Is a suitcase and a trunk

Am c F

D
And tlie only- time that he's satisfied

Am E7 Am
Is when he's on a @grunkK.

C D F 2n E7 23m Am Am

am C D F

Oh, Mother, tell your children

Am c E7
Not to do what I have done.
Am Cc D F
Spend your lives in sin and misery

Am E7 Am
Sun.

H

- F ifst the o

[s)

C D F am E7 am A -

am - C
- I've got one foot on the
D ' F

platforn.
T Am C E7 fg7
the other foot on the train. -
Am C D ®
I'm goin’ back to Mew Orleans
Am E7 - Am

To wear that ball and chain.
C D F am E7 2m A

Am o] D F

There is a house in New Orleans

Am c E7 g7
They call the Risin' Sun

Am c

And it's been the ruin of
D F
many a poor boy.

Am B7
And God, I know
. Am -
I'm one. .



Hau'oli Swummers — Songbook 1

HUKILAU SONG - JACK OWENS First Note .

VAMP: G7 - C7 - F (x2)
F

Oh we’re going to a Hukilau

Cc7

A Huki Huki Huki Huki Hukilau

Everybody lowves the Hukilau

F

Where the Laulau is the Kaukau at the Big Luau

D7
We throw our nets out into the sea

a7

And all the ‘Ama 'Ama come a swimming to me

r D7 c? F
Oh, we’'re going to the Hukilau - A Huki Buki Huki Hukilau

F

What a wonderful day for fishing
c7

That old Hawaiian way

Where the Hukilau nets are swishing

Gc7 c7?

D7

Down in 0ld La’ie Bay

P @

Oh we’re going to a Hukilau

(o}
A Huki Huki Huki Huki Hukilau

Everybody loves the Hukilau
' F

G7

Where the Laulau is the Kaukau at the Big Luau

D7
We throw our nets out into the sea

G7

And all the ‘Ama 'Ama come a swimming to me
F D7 Cc7 ,
Oh, we’re going to the Hukilau - A Huki Huki Huki - A Huki Huki Huki
F
A Huki Huki Huki Hukilau

VaMP: G7 - C7 - F
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First Note

| Can't Stop Loving You

Words & Music by Don Gibson

¢ (€7 F
I can't stop loving you
C

I've made up my mind
G7 C
To live in memories of the lonesome times B

c7ny F
I can't stop wanting you;
C

Tt's useless to say
So I'll just live my life in dreaf‘

67 c (C7) F C
Those happy hours that we once knew
. C 67
So long ago still make me blue
C (C7) F
They say that time heals a broken heart
C 67 c (C7) F
But time has stood still  since we've been apart P
c (c7) F
I can't stop loving you
G7
I've made up my mind
67 c (€N %’%
To live in memories of the lonesome times
F.
T can't stop wanting you; C7
®
I1's useless to say
67 ¢ F C

So I'll just live my life in dreams of yesterday

Ukulele Club of Santa Cruz June 2004
"We'll Never Stop Loving You Ray"



1 DON'T LOOK GOOD NAKED ANYMORE

C
Well my body could use a little slimmin'
F C

- Ikeep my shirt on when I go swimmin'

| G7
and I ain't seen my feet since 1984

C
the old lady wants a roll in the hay
F C
We turn the lights down all the way
6T c 7

'cuz I don't look good naked anymore

F C
No, I don't look good naked anymore,
I'm a deep fried double-wide version
G7
of the man I was before.

First Note

C ChoyuS

If I keep on like I'm doin'
, F
T won't fit through the door
C G7 C
And I don't look good naked anymore.

C . _
Well I used to be a hell of a man

F C
I cho?\bed wood with st ene hand
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G7
but I can't do the things I've done before
C
well it all happened kinda slow
F C
but I guess I kinda let myself go
G7 C 7

Now I don't look good naked anymore
CHORUS

C |

With each and every passin' year,
F C

came a lot of french fries and beer,

G7
and my belly hung a little closer to the floor.
C
Now my belly is as big as a truck,
and the old lady don't wanna, she don't wanna

C G7 C C7

‘cuz I don't look good naked anymore.

CHORUS

C G7 C
And I don't look good naked anymore!
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1¥Note

Words & Music by Hank Cochran & Harlan Howard
Recorded by Patsy Cline, 1961

C Am7 G G>F#F
I fall to pieces

F G C G
Each time I see you again;

C Am G G>F#>F

1 fall to pieces -- )

F G ¢
How can I be just your friend?

C | C7 . F | R
You want me to act like: we niever kisse )
- G " G7 G+ o
You WaniT me. to forget, Gpreteng we never met.
Well, I tried and I've tried, but I haven't yet - am7 " TAm
-~ F G el
You walk by and I fall to pleces

C Am7 @G G>F#>F S
I fall to pieces G
F G G7 C G . el el ®
'Each time someone speaks your name; *
CAm G G>F#>F | -
I fall to pieces -~ —F"
F G C .
Time only adds to the flame. -

C C7 F
You tell me to find someone else to love,
G G7 G+ C
Someone Who'll love me, too the way youused todo; =
F G C 356
But each time I go out Wlth SOIMEOone new, : ‘
F G C ' '~ Walkdown

You walk by, and I fall to p1eccs G+ G>F#>F
Coda: | G C . KR XX b' [

A
You walk by, and I fall fo pieccsw : "ij . ) =




Iirst Now

, : ( | ‘ : \ "
C F AN C F o
. ( They say we're young and we don't know, i & So let them say your hait's too lon 9 ,
W 2 cC F G C P Dm ~ GAW
won't find out un - il we grow 'canse I don't cate, with you I can't go wrong
C F C 3
Well, I don't know if all that's true, Then put yout little hand in mine
M %\ C FDm G c F Dm G (M
'cause you got me, and baby, I got you | there ain't o hill or mountain we can't climb
C F C F C C F C F C F C G
Babe, Igotyoubabe,  Igotyoubabe Babe, Igotyoubabe,  Igotyou babe
‘ C F
(" They say our love won't pay the rent, |
W % C F Dm G c M g c W g
before it's eatned, our money's all been spent I got you to hold my hand, I got you to understand
c L E 1 | cC M F c W e
i I guess that's so, we don't have a lo, ' 1 got you to walk with me, I got you to talk with me
C: F Dm G G Dm C M F c W G
) . .
but;__gt least Tm sure of all the things we got n 1 got you to kiss goodnight, I got you to hold me tight
| C MF c W G
C F C F c I got you, I won't let go, I got you to love me so
Babe, Igotyoubabe,  Igotyou babe ’
Dm G Dm G crce I st o bab
M I got flowers in the spting, I got you to wear my ring BOL  you -babe
. C Am F CG c
W and when I'm sad, you'te a clown, . I got you babe

I got you -babe <5Lc/v~l L‘9

W andif1 gEt scated, you're always around -
e Ukulele Club of Santa (ruz Janvary 2003



~ )
WDusty épnﬁgflgzld
Recorded in 1964

A great photo of Dusty Springfield
with Princess Margaret, Lou Christle,
" and Tiny Tim with his Ukulele at the
"™ London Palladium circa 1969.
David Bowie is also in this photo.

Onl g Wan

Bm7
| don't xknow what it is that makes me love you so

D Bm7
| only know | never want to let you go
A

Bm7

G A
'‘Cause you started something (oh) can't you see
D Bm7
ThatGever' since wimet you've had a hold on me
It happens to be true
A7 D
l only want to be with you

D Bm7

It doesn't matter where you go or what you do
D Bm7

IGwant to spend eachAmoment of the day with you
Oh, Look what has happened with just one kiss

D Bm'} |
| nevereknew that | Zould- be in love like this
r It's crazy but it's true

1 Anhis wrant +A ha wideb coa

A7

.+ L First Not

Y%u etopped and smiled at me
Asked me if I'd care to dance -

| fell into your open arms
Bm7 E7 A

| didn't stand a chance ...Now listen Honey!

Bm7
I Just want to be beside you everywhere
D Bm7
As long as we're together honey | don't care
e A G

'Cause you started something Oh caBn't 7you see

That ever since we meﬁi\: you've had a hold on me
G |
No matter what you do

G - A D
| only want to be with you

Chorus

D Bm7
| just want to be beside you everywhere
D ' Bm7
As long as we're together honey | don't care
G A A
'cause you started something can't gou7 see
m |
That ever since we mﬂ: you've had a hold on me
G
No matter what you do
G A7 D (
| only want to be with you.... | said! |
G AT 234
No matter, no matter what you do
G A D A D



I Saw Her Standing There The Beatles

Well she was [A7]just seventeen - you [D7]know whatT (A7l mean
And the way she looked was way beyond com[E7]pare

So [A]how could I [A7]dance with [DJanother [F | oo, o
when I [A7]saw her [E7]standing [A7]there F ’f;N“e

Well she [A7Jlooked at me and [D7]I, I could [A7]see )
That before too long I'd fall in love with [E7her

[A]She wouldn't [A7]dance with [Dx"Janother, [F™ ] 0o

when I[A7] saw her [E7]standing [A7]there

Well my [D7]heart went boom when I crossed that room
and I held her hand in [E7]mine [D7]

.~ Well we [A7]danced through the night

and we [D7]held each other [A7]tight
And before too long I fell in love with [E7Jher

'Now[A] I'll never [A7]dance with [D 'Janother, [F ] 0o

Since I [A7]saw her [E7]standing [A7]there

Well my [D7}heart went boom ... f'epeaf to end

- [

L
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1 Shot The Shertff BobMadeyandthaWaﬂers

Bl = =313 «7131~

[Dm] | shot the Sheriff [Gm] but | didn't shoot no [Dm] deputy
[Dm]lshctﬂueShenﬁ[Gm]butldsdn’tshootno[Dm]deputy

[Gm] All ajAm]round in imy [Dm] hometown |
[Gm] They're [Am] trying to track me [Dm] down

[Gm] They [Am] say they want to bring me [Dm] In guilty

For the [Gm] killing of a {Am] depu[Dm]ty

For the [Gm] life of a [Am] depu[Dmlty Butisay (riff)

[Dm} 1 shot the Sheriff [Gm] but | swear it was in [Dm] setf-defence
[Dm] 1 shot the Sheriff [Gm] and they say it is a {[Dm] capital offence
{Gm] Sheriff {[Am] John Brown always [Dm] hated me

[Gim] For [Am] what 1don't [Dm] know M EE R
[Gm] Every [Am] time | [Dm] plant a seed %
_ He said [Gm] kill it be[Am]fore it [Dm] grows |

He said [Gm} kill them be[Am]fore they [Dm] grow ~ And so (riff)

{Dm] | shot the Sheriff [Gm] but | swear It was in [Dm) self-defence
[Dm] 1 shot the Sheriff [Gm] but | swear it was in [Dm} self-defence
[Gm] Freedom [Am] came my way [Dm] one day
[Gm] And | [Am] started out of [Dm] town
- [Gm] All of a [Am] sudden | saw [Dm] Sheriff John wan

[Gm] Aiming to [Am] shoot me [Dm]down.
So | [Gm] shot | [Am] shot | shot him [Dm] down  But | say {riff)

~ {Dm] | shot the Sheriff [Gm] but | did not shoot the [Dm] deputy
~ [Dm] I shot the Sheriff [Gm] but I did not shoot the [Dm] deputy
{Gm}Reﬂexs[Nn]gotthe[Dm}betterafm E

{Gm] And what Is to [Am] be must [Dm]
[Gm}Every[Am]daymebucketgoes[mnltothewell

[Gm] But one {Am] day the bottom [Dm] will drop.out

[6m7] One [Am] day the bottom [Dm] will dropout 1 say {riff)

[Dm] | shot the Sheriff [6m] but I did not shoot the [Dm] deputy
[Dm] 1 shot the Sheriff [Gm] but | did not shoot no {Dm] deputy
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| STILL LOVE SOMEONE
G, C D
G C D :
At my door the leaves are falling :
C D G
The cold wild wind will come
G C D
Sweethearts walk by togsther
C D G
And 1| still miss someone

G C D
1 go out toa party

G D G
And look for a little fun
G C D

But | find a darkened corner
| C D G
Cause’ | still miss someone

Bridge;
C D G
No | never got over those green eyes
. C D G
{ see them every where
C D S £
! miss those arms that held me
: C - D G
. When alf the love was there

G C D
I wonder if she’s sorry
C - D G ,
for leaving what we’d begun
G C D
There’s someone for me somewhere
C D G
And | stili miss someone

CDG




pir—

INSTRMENTAL: G-C-D C-D-G
G-C-D C-D-G

Bridge;
c D &4

No | never got over thoss green eyes

CcC D G

I see them everywhere

C D G

I miss those arms that held me
C D G

When all the love was there

G C D
| wonder if she’s sorry
C D G
For leaving what we’d begun
G C D
There’s someone for me somewhere
C D G
And | still miss someone

- OUTTRO: G-C-D C-D-G
G-C-D C// D/iG/

Page &
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I THINK WE'RE ALONE NOW (Tommy First nofe
~ James and the Shondells) '

(ntro: 0
C G F g4
iuiani ' (heartbeat and crickets)
Verse 1: Verse 2:
C Em C Em
Children behave : Look at the way
Am G Am G :
That's what they say when we're ~ We gotta hide what we’re doin’
together C Em '
C Em ‘Cause what would they say
And watch how you play Am G
Am G ' If they ever knew and so we're
They don’t understand and so we're Em , ’ C
Em C Runnin’ just as fast as we can
Runnin’ just as fast as we can Em C
_ Em C - Holdin’ on to one another’s hand
““foldin’ on to one another’s hand 'Bb
Bb : Tryin" to get away into the night
Tryin’ to get away into the night G

G . And then you put your arms around

And then you put your arms around e
_ - ‘me as we tumble to the ground

me as we tumble to the ground - C

C And then you say:
And then you say: ‘

Chorus

Chorus:

C G
I think we're alone now
F C
There doesn’t seem to be anyone
around
C G
- . 1think we're alone now
F C
The beating of our hearts is the only

sound B 57
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I WALK TIIE LINE Johnny Cash

44 1234 1

AT

2& 3&4 & Accent (louder) on “2” and “4”

G7 C G7 c

® [ 4

I keep a close watch on this heart of mine. I keep my eyes wide open all the time.

Cc7 F C G7 C
() [}

[ [

I keep the ends out for the tie that binds. Because you’re mine I walk the line.

G7 c G7 C

[ J [ ]

I find it very very easy to be true. I find myself alone when day is through.

c7 F c G7 C

[
2K
[

Yes, I’ll admit that I’m a fool for you. Because you’re mine I walk the line.

G7 C G7 C
[ 4
[ R

9
[ [

As sure as night is dark and day is light. I keep you on my mind both day and night.

Cc7 F Cc G7 C

[ [
L [ BX 2
p [

And happiness I’ve known proves that it’s right. Because you’re mine I walk the line.

G7 c G7 C

b
[ 4 [ B ]
® ®

You’ve got a way to keep me on your side. You give me cause for love that I can’t hide.

c7 F C G7 C

[ [
¢ [ B ]
[ ] ]

For you I know I’d even try to turn the tide. Because you’re mine I walk the line.

S8

(over)












I’m a Believer p.2

c G7 C
[}

3

[ ) [ ]

I thought love was more or less a giving thing.

67 C Cc7

;lI' : $

S

Seems the more I gave the less I got.

£ C F_ C
®

|F+ '
. [ ]

p

What’s the ase in trying, do,deo,do,do, all you get is pain.

C Bb G7 Gkus G7

e 131

4 [ K

Do,do,do,do, when I needed sunshine Igot rain.

CHORUS X2 (End 2" chorus with “C”)

230



Recorded by Bing Crosby with Jimmy Dorsey, 1936 (#2) —
Lt G F6 G7 C
o 1 m an old cowhand  from the Rio Grande,
L Co F6 G7 C
But my kags ain’'t bowed . and my cheeks ain't tanned;
m
C I'm a cowboy who never saw a cOw --
Am Em
e Never erped a steer, 'causeEI don’t know how,
m m
And I sure ain't fixin' to start in now.

F6 F6 GI C Am F6  G7 C
cameas  Vippie - yi-yo - ki - yay, yippie - yi - yo - ki - yay
a Dm7)

e C F6  G7 c
1 m an old cowhand  from the Rio Grande,
F6 G7 C .
And I learned 1o ride "fore I learned to stand; B
G7 Am Em
r I'm a ridin’ fool who is up to date --
o[ @ Am Em
I know every trail in the Lone Star siate,
Am Em
~ "Cause I ride the range in a Ford V8.
Am F6 ~G7 _  C Am F6 67 C
| Yippie - Yi - Y0 - ki - yay, yippie - yi - YO - ki - yay.
C F6 G7 C
I'm an old cowband  from the Rio Grande,
C F6 G7 C
- And I come 1o town just to hear the band
Em Am Em
I know all the songs that the cowboys know
Am Em
'Bout the big corral  where the doqqles go,

I m An Old Cowhand &~

Words & Music by Johnny Mercer

dete ciub of sonta ez CAUSE 1 learned them all  on the rad-ee 0 .
whoy Music” April 2005 @ GT C Am F6 G7 C | —

Yippie - yI - Y0 - ki - yay, yippie - yi - YO - ki - yay






SING D
s
P’m Gonna Sit Right Down
and Write Myself a Letter
4/4 1...2...123
G G6 GMA7  G6
’m gonna 'sxt right down and wnte myse!f a letter, T
(_;_ B‘I ‘Am
And make believe it came from you |
A7 ‘
!l‘(l_ﬂ :
Pm gonna write words oh; sﬁtvsﬁ';,gt:
= O
[BX 2 L R iy

They’ 1je uonna knnck me off my feet

Em7 AT
u (1T [ X
ERE 1
Lots of kisses on the bottom
Am7 o7
B Lxrxx)
T8 -
T°1l be glad X got ‘em.
. G G6 GMAT LGB
[ AR ) S EXY EEX

[

¥’m gounna smile and say 1 hope you’re feeling ‘beﬁéf '
N B7_ C_ ET

) 0_Liﬁb 1 “c = &1
: 'S '%'- 59 1. - .
g -
And close thh “Love” the way you-do
Cdin G Dm7 E7
o] 4 T e €1
FXE I T SR X ]
® 311 , o] 1T ]
il .

Pm. gonna sit right down and write myself aletter |
Am7 D7 GB e GS

i s REE FREINE X
svoe 19T % $: S8
EH 3 N3 X3 - »:

g e Y

And make believe it came from you.

358

Repeat with instruments only
Repeat entire song.



=
By
e

in the Mood for Love

C Dm
I'm In The Mood For Love
67 , c
Simply because you're near me
| Em7 Ebm7 Om7 |
Funny, but when you're near me
| G7 C Dm
P, I'm in the mood for love
Ukulele Club of Santa Cruz February 2003 C ‘ Dm
C Dm G7 ¢ Heaven is in your eyes
jurs 67 c
[ Bright as the stars we're under
Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
Oh,Isitany  wonder
Amb B7 Em 7 C
l l J¢ I'm in the mood for love
I _? Dm 67 C
Am7 D7 G Why stop to think of whether
+% Dm 67 c
This little dream might fade?
Amb B7 Em
Let's put our hearts together
Am7 D7
Now we are one,
OpY Oﬁé {'or P I'm not afraid
C Dm
If there's a cloud above
G7 C
If it should rain we'll let it
| Em7 Ebm7 Dm7 |
But for tonight, forget it
G
Il'm in the mood.......
G7

‘Hope your in the the mood

G : c

Hope your in the the mood for love

First Note

R
[a]

60



They were a considered, even in their day, to be a bit lightweight, and weren't
composers of most of the music they recorded, but a whole lot of the tunes still
stand up very well today. The British Invasion group Herman's Hermits were
major stars in Ameriea, seoring eleven Top Ten hits from 1964 through 1967,
p by which time they'd sold 40,000,000 records worldwide!

, ’s Hermits

By Gerry Goffin and Carol King
G C G C

G Woke up this mornin' feelin' fing First Note
G C G

{ 1] Theres somgthin' speeial on my mind

C G
Ej  loast night | met a negw girl in the ngighborhood
! D7 C G C G C
Somethin' tglls me I'm into somethin' good

C
G C G C
éhz‘s the Rind of girl who's not too shy
C

fﬂnd ] ean tell I'm hzr Rind of guy .

D7 Well shz daneced close to me like 1 hoped shsz would

D7 cC G C

and somgthin' tells me lm into somethin' good
D7

A We only tg]kzd for a minutg or two

r 7/ But we stuck close together, the wholg night through
D7
Can this be fallin' in love

A7 D7
well sheg's gverthing | bgen drgamin’ of....
G C G C
When | walked her home and she held my hand
G C G 61
[ kngw it couldn't be just a ong night stand o
C
colgle Clab of Samta Craz OO | ©8Ked tO sge her mzxt week and she told me I could
The British nvasion D7 G C G C

Januerg 2006 and somgthin' tells me lm into somgthin' good
Repeat last two stanzas,end on G



First Note

ZCbuﬁ«

(ky

"‘%' Hank Williams

.o

F Am  Dm F
g9 8 &8
F | Am Cm7.
e HH HE

(XX

Bk Blﬁn6 F Dm
T s [
"R C E 7
e el e

F Am Dm F
Hear the lonesome whippoorwill
= Am <m/
He sounds too blue to fly
Bb: Bbmé F Dm
The midnight train is whining low
F C F C7

 I'm so lonesome I could cry

F -Am Dm F
I've never seen a night so long
F Am am/

when time goes crawling by

Bb Bbmé F Dm
The moon just went behind a cloud

= C F C7
to hide it's face and cry

F Am Dm F
Did you ever see a robin weep
F Am <Cm/
when leaves begin to die

Bb Bbmoé F Dm
That means he's lost the will to live
= C - Cy

I'm so Lonesome I could cry

F Am Dm F
The silence of a falling star
F AmMm Cm7

lights up a purple sky
Bb Bbmé F Dm
And as I wonder where you are
= C F

- I'm so lonesome I could cry 232



JasonMraz; 2005 ) |

B & Ani F D7

L

: fol® 4111 &1 e
R RE S . tERRS BEE

&
Well, you done done me and you bet I felt it

G

T tried to be chill but you'¥& So Kot that I melted

I fell right through the eracks, and 1’m trying to get back
Verse: ’

C » A
Beéfore the cool done run out I71ll be giving it my best test
And nothing”s génna stop fie but diwvine

Am - ¥
I redkon it's again my turn to win some
Chorus: - -
€ - G Am
But I won*t hesitate no -more, No more, ii

Tition

learn some

Interlude: € G Am F v : o

c

flell open up your mind and sée like mie

G .

Open up your plans and damn you're free

look inta your heart and you'll find love.love love love
fod :
Tisteh to the Hiisic 6f the moment people. dance and sing
el : | '
We are just one big family :
Am E D7
It’s your god forsaken right to be loved; ldved, loved,.loved

Chorus:

So, I won't hesitate no more, No more, it cannot wait I’m yours

359



Fa-ge A

T've been spending' way too long :‘c;h'e‘c“king'-. my tongue in the mirxror
And gendmg over backwards just To try to sge it claaver

My E:eath fogged up the glass

And s6 I gfeW'a.new face and laughed.

I:;n635 what I'm & saying's theke isn’t no better reason
TgliideéﬁrSéif'ef vanity.and-just'gofwiﬁh thE'§EaSﬁﬁs

Am

;It’s~ﬁhatﬁme aint to do

F
Our namg is our Virtve . -

Chorus:
C G - Am ¥ _
So, I wor't hesitate no mo¥e, No more, it camnot wait I'm vours

c ) R
Well open Up youkr nifid and seé like me .

- Openw up your plans and damn you're free

Am . G
Look ihto your” hegrt and you'll find, that the sky is yours
C .

'S0 please don’t, dor’t please deon’t

[cH
There’s no need to complicdted
i, Am '
"Cause our time i& short
' F
This is, this is, this is our f&ts, I'm yours.

Outro: € G Am ¥
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p.2 If I Had a Hammer

G7 c Em F G7 C Em F
2 » [ ] [ ]
2 ® L 4 ] [ K ] [ 2R ]
[ ] 9 [ ] []
® li_
If T had a bell, I’d ring it in the mor--—--—-- ning
G7 C Em F G?7 Glkus G7
[ ] ] i@ : [ ]
[ K ] o @ 2K g [ ] []
[ ] [] [ ]
[ ]
I’d ring it in the eve--——-------ning all over this land
Cc Am

[ ]

I’d ring out danger, I’d ring out warning
F c F

® [

® ] .
[ [

I’d ring out love between my brothers and my sisters
F c G7 Cc Em F
[ ]

1e P
[ ] [ 2K ] e 9
[ ] ® [ ]
®
All —mememmnane 11 over this land
G7 c Em F G7 c Em
[] [ ®
[ 2K J ) b [ BK [ 2N ]
b [ ] | ® [
[ ] [ ]
Now I’ve got a ham------------mer and I’ve got a bell
G7 C_ Em F G7  Gkus G
[ ] [ ] [ L] []
[ 2K J [ N ] [ XK ] [ ] [ 3K ]
[ L [] [

And I’ve got a song to sing all over this land

C Am

L ]

[ 4

E c
[ ] []
L] [ ]
[ ] [ 4

It’s the hammer of justice, it’s the bell of free—dom
F c

It’s the song about love between my brothers and my sisters

F C G671 G Em _F G7
[] [] [] $
] [ XK [ N ] [ 2K J
[ ] [ ] ]
[ i

N | I—— 11 over this land. It’s the hammer......(Repeat last 3 lines-then CODA)
CODA:

c F ¢ 227

La a nd




”(O y l '(o FiIS.tNo:e B

»

C G7
My g;anclrna and your granclma, were sithin’ by the fire.

G7 Cc
My grandma told your g'anclma, m goingto set your ﬂag on fire.

CHORUS
C G7
Talkin’ bout hcy now, heg now, Tko! 1ko! a ne.
G7 C
Jockimo fino ana ne, Jockimo fin a ne.
% ©C G7
~ Look at my king all dressed inred, tko! tko! a ne.

G7 C
I bet you 5 dollars he kill you dead! Jockimofinane.

Chorus

C G7

My ﬁagbog and your ﬂagboy, sittin by the fire,

G7 C

My ﬂagbog told your ﬂagi)oy, Pm going to set your ﬂag on fire.

Chorus

C G7
T See that g1y all dressed in green, lko! tko! a ne.
o c 62

He’s not a man, he’s a lovin machine! Jockimo fin a ne. |
Chorus’



c Cmai? F | 1% Note
Imagjne there's no heaven
C FCmaJ7 F

¥’s easy tr you 1o
C nd‘?aﬁ ?‘H T

No hell below us
Cabove us onl el
Jooeuolsy
l(r}nagncc a“ thé_lpcoplc

Uvingfor todag ..... zh-ahhhh

C Cmaj’ F
Imagine there's no countries
C Cmaj’ F
H: isn't hard to do

Cmaj’

' Nothmgto la",or die for
C Cmaj’ F

And no religion, too

¥C 'C Dm F

1 I the }
(r;:agrée a (}7 PCOP [od

Ltvmglnfc npeace  ....you hooooo

F G c  F

You may say.. 'm a dreamer ]

X
>
®
Z.
11

F
Butl'm not the onlg one

F 1 C E7
| mcda

F ope so Yy you Jom us

And the world will be as one

C Cmaj’ F
lmagne no posscss:ons

Cma3 7
! wondcr

e, Cmaj’ F No need fo g‘ecé or hungcr

A brotherhoocf o{: man
F/C Alirf(t(ii Dm | F
! { ?

rzg}agne a o e ETeoP e

I I'T% Shaﬁngall theworld ... uou hooce:

} F G C
You may say.. I'ma dré:amcr ‘

Buti'm not the only one
C

{ hopc somcc:lag you Jom us

Rl
R
v I = B |

And the world will lwe as one







MUNCO JERRY

F !
o o B :

}
1

Intro (with grants) C 7/ /1 11 11 R I 0 C Y G /B 11 G i

C

In the summertime when the weather is high,

You can stretch right up and touch the sky,
F C

When the weather's fine, you got women, you got women on your mind

G7 i C

2 @ Have a drink, have a drive, go out and see what youn can find

C

If her daddy's rich, take her out for a .llnea.l,

e If her daddy‘s poor, just do what you feel

B s

amn SPeed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five

‘We love everybody but we do as we please

G7 F - C

& When the sun goes down, yon can make it, make it good in a lay-by

C

« WeTe no threat people, we're not dirty, were not mean,

C

» When the weather's fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea

G7 r C

We're always happy, life’s for living, yeah, thats our philosophy

C

. Sing along with us, dee-dee-dee-dee-dee,

¥ Da-~da-da~da-da... Yeah, we're hap-hap happy,
C

r

Da-da-da-da-dah de doo dah doo dah dah dah

G7 r C

¥ Da doo dah dah dah dah doo dah dah dah

soneeao EDIE HERE I SECOND TIAE ineuen |

* Intstrumental with various "shooka sounds C-F-C-G7-F-0

o (same as ivibro)

. When the winters here, yeah, its party-time,

Bring a bottle, wear your bright clothes, it1ll soon be summertime. 6 3

C

s And well sing again, we 11 go driving or maybe we'll settle down.

C

& If she's rich if she's nice, bring your friend and we will all go into town

R@Pecdf “SMS cdolzjx .

a7 First Note




Hau"oli Sttummers — Songbook 1 First Note
ISLAND STYLE - JOHN CRUZ
Intro: [ClIF]IC] :
2 2 4 )
Choxus:
F c

On the Island, we do it Island Style
G7

C

Cc7

From the mountain to the ocean from the windward to the leeward side.

F C
On the Island, we do it Island Style
G7

Cc

From the mountain to the ocean from the windward to the leeward side.

Verse 1:
C F C
Mama's in the kitchen cooking dinner real nice

G7 c
Beef stew on the stove, lomi salmon with the ice.

. F C
We eat and drink and we sing all day
G7 c

Kanikapila in the old Hawaiian way

Chorus
Verse 2:
c F C
We go grandma's house on the weekend clean yard (cuz)
G7 C

If we no go, grandma gotta work hard

F o
You know my grandma, she like the pol real sour

G7 c

I love my grandma every minute, every hour
Chorus

Repeat 1lst Verse

Chorus

VAMP: D7 - G7 - C

G

G7

C7
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Am .

Istanbul was Constantinople

Now it's Istanbul, not Constantinople -

E7 o

Been a long time gone, Constantinople

Now it's Turkish delight on a moonlit night

Am

Everygal in Constantinople

Lives in Istanbul, not Constantinople

E7

So if you've date in Constanunople
Am E7 Am

Shell be waiting in Istanbul

Am
Even old New York was once New Amsterdam

- ‘.' - Why they changed it? Ican'tsayu.. =
by Juﬁmy Kennedy & Nat: 5|mon

- Am ‘.g Am

® So.. take me back to Constantinople

NO, you CANT GO BACK TO cousrnnnuopz.s !
B7
Now it's IstanbuL not Constantmople
“Am o E7
Whydid Constanunople get the works?
Am
~ That's nobody ) busmess but the Turk's

Am /111 IIII E7 /il Am | .. Istanbull ~
Am /11 111 ET 111l Am I wee  Istanbull E

- Am |
So.. take me back to Constantinople
No, you can't go back to Constanunonic
E7 o
Now it's Istanbul, not Constantinople = 172
Am E7. - T
Why did Constantinople get the Wefks‘? B

PEOPLE JUST uxep I BETTER THAT wnyr

| Am
PuKA Play-a—long Layout ©203  That's no.. body's.. business.. but the.. Turk’s



SING B
[ ]

IT DOESN'T MATTER ANYMORE -Buddy Holty
4/4 1..2..1234

G G6 GMA7 Gé

Intro: B oE / % % [ (X2)
G 214
H i

There you go and baby here am I, well, you left me here so I could sit and cry
o7 G

Well, golly gee what have you dpne to me? Well, I guess it doesn't matter any-more

G_ D7
3
Do you remember baby last September, how yon held me tight each and every night?
G : D7 . G

Well, whoopsy daisy, how you drove me crazy, but I guess it doesn't matter any-more

Em_ S
chorus %’ | | %
‘There's no use in me a-eryin' I've doné ei’erything and now I'm sick of trying
Bm7? D7

A7 : D c
i: % % k- % "
- 4 T !

1]
T've thrown away my nights, and wasted all my days over you
D7

Well, you go your way and I'll go mine. now and forever, 'till the end of time
G

D7 G
£
)
1

; 2 L]
1.9

And I'll find somebody new, baby, we'll say we're thrqugh-. and You won't matter any-m(;re

Chorous Yo Yhe end

4

gl

gl

[d] 4]

“pr . } Ke] ]
- 13 : ] 5
d 3 | 1 1 %
H i ¢
- 1] 3

You won't matter any-more, no you won't matter any-more 65

o
]

-
)




SING C

IT HAD TO BE YOU
44 1...2...1234

C+ F C+ F D7

L [ ] [ XXX
® [ 4 [

It had to be you, it had to be you

G7
4
[ XK

I wandered a-round and finally found somebody who

c7 Cdim Dm
[ [ &
[ X3
Could make me be true....... could make me feel blue
G7 Dm7 G7 c7 Gm7 C7
[ [N _A_A 4 [ X ) [
/9 @ [

[ ]

And even be glad, just to be sad, thinking of you.

C+ F C+ F D7

[ ] L X [
[ 4 4 [ ]

Some others I’ve seen might never be mean

Might never be cross or try to be boss, but they wouldn’t do

Bb Gdim C7 F A7 Dm
4 [ 4 [ [ [ %

[ ] y

For nobody else gave me a thrill, with all your faults I love you still

Fdim Cc7 Fdim C7 F Bbm6 F6/9 F
[ [ 3 RN ) ) EXX Bm

[
K] [ BN 1] o1l &
[

It had to be you, wonderful you, it had to be you.

66



. __ItsaHeartache ~~ - - ScowandWolfe -

- tacit €] : . [Em] R

Tt's a heartache, nofhing but a heartache, hits you when it's too late,
[c] [€] (% S [Em]

Hits you when you're down. It's afools’ game, nothing but a fool's game,
F1 . [c1 (el
standing in The cold rain, feeling like a clown.
<l ~ (Em]
It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache,
[F] : €1 el
love him "till your arms break, then he'll let you down

{F} [6] ~ [Bm] [Am] . [6] stop
It ain't right with love to share, when you find he doesn’t care for .. you
tacit  [F] [6] [Em] [Am] [6] stop
It ain't wise o need someone, as much as T depended on, .. you

tacit [€] |  [Em] | [F]
It's a heartache; nothing but a heartache, hits you when it's too late,
| | [€1 [el €l , [Em]
Hits you when you're down. It's a fools' game, nothing but a fool's game,

[F] . [ el

standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown.

[F1 [6] [Em] [Am] . [6] stop
It ain’t right with love to share, when you find he doesn't care for . . you
tacit  [F] 61 [Em] [Am] [6] stop
It ain't wise to need someone, as much as I depended on, .. you

tacit [C] : [Em] [F1

It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache, hits you when it’s too late,

. €1 e} €1 . [Em]
Hits you when you're down. It's afools’ game, nothing but a fool's game,

- [F] . €1 16l

standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown.

(€ [Em]
Tt's a heartache, nothing but a heartache,

[F1 [c1 [6]
love him "till your arms break, then he'll let you down

[cy/ [Cj /

Iis a h-e-a-r -t- a-c-h-e......

364
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IT'S MY PARTY Wik Wally Guld, John Gluck, Herb Wieiner
: 44 1..2..1234

C ‘ LA

[»;
& "&V o

il

Nobody knows where my Johnny has gone, but Judy left the same time

Om A 87 E7
qE ]LI" e % K
. ?-
'Why was he holding her hand, when he's supposed to hold mine?-
CHORUS:
A AT
B L xn
It'smypartyandl’n'CryifIwantm
o - Dam
BB
. t
Cry if I want to, cxy if I want to
_g Fém Bai? E7 A D A E7
SRRt s e e 1 B A7 &8
" 4 Lastline X3,end on A
You would cry too if it happened to you o '
B c A o

3

&

3

Here are my records, keep dancing all night, but leave me alone for a while

Chorus

s Fi a2 €5
'Til Johany's dancing with me, I've got no reason to smile
Chorus  H's my party....
et & & 2

*

Oh, what a perfect surprise, Judy's wearing his rmg

It's my party....

Judy and Johnny just walked thru the door like a queen and her kji:;g

Dm A BY E7
ti"'_.: b5 i | 0__:_" ‘ngp » .
! 235



WO - < ////Dm /1711110 17/

1 c Dm G
3 I's not unusual to be [oved bg anyone, -

C
' lts notunusualtohavcﬁm with angonc,
But w;'\en | see 3ou hangtng about with angonc,
. Dmi
. ltsnotunusualtosccmccy lwannadnc

C | Dm G
!tsnotwumaltogooutatarytmc,

First Note [N Butwhcn!sccgououtanclabout,rtssuchame,

I{:Houshoulclcve'wanttobclovcdbymyone,
G

H:snotumsua]-..

Dm_ C Dm
gﬁ" ’ i happens every c]ay, no mattcr what you say

Yo&.:"zcn')dtthappmsaﬂﬂmtmc

G Lovc w’ﬂ never do whatyouwantrtto
, Em Dm G

C Dm G
L " Itsnotwmsr_xaftobcmadwxﬁqangonc,
C
ftsnotumlsualtobcsadwﬂ':afyonc,

But if 1 ever find that v&gcd at any fime

Itsnotmusualtofnclaftlmlnlovcwrdngou 236
C Dm C Dm C Dm C
Whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa vhoa tshoa

FADE OUT




It’s Now Or Never

Words and Music by
C Dm GI Fm Cm F AARON SCHROEDER
i o S T
: T
Moderate Latin beat o
Dm
i —— = —
1 ! Y ] |5
1 1 ]
It's now o  nev-er; come hold me tight. Kiss me, my

dar-ling, be mine to - might.___ To - mor -row...__ will be too
To Coda 4}
n Cm C G7 C
— —1 . T—h—1 } —i- N T T — T T
o 4\ L 1 1 1 O S T N | I 1 1 T I PR | j Y [T R L | N1 |
[ o VPN | ] 1 ] 1 | -° — N 1 1 | N | ) S| L -
NG & > [ T ® 4 v = [ Tyt 1 ot ﬁ":ﬂ
S & £ - == e & o E g
e
late__ It's mow or nev-er;_________ my love won't wait.___ When 1 first
Just like a
C F G7
0
o T 1 T | TN 1 —
¥ A 1 1 ¥ i ! ) 1 | Y J 1 I 1 N }
" e —— e e s o e
o ¢ & 5 e v T < 5 = N -
———— ~amm ke ™,
saw you,_. with your smile S0 ten - der; my heart was cap - tured,_
wil - low, we would cry an o - cean if we lost.__ true love __
C F
) . \
- - —1 " 3 { S - — et i — 1
| Fan W T ] 1 I i 1 i & = . T )i 1 I} i 1 ] ! I 13 1 N ; 1
PN 1 | S 1 'I 1 k) — 1 b i’ i_‘_l__'l .é’ 1417 -"[ .l d .‘I. J__ 1 I A
© j v - = - ¢ S v =
—— my soul sur - ren-dered. I've .| spent a life- time wait-ting for the right time.
_  and sweet de - vo -tion Your lips ex - cite me; let your arms in - vite me.
C G7 C 2nd time, D.S. al Coda
Q ——3—— ,
1 1 T 1 3 | —_— I . i }
- 1 LY 1 H 11 N 1 4 | VI N 11 1 1 P 0
1 T { -t T I T I 1 _ 1 T { ' ' — _"‘l.
- { B & N 1 1 1 1 ¥ i1 |
%E * ’ f t ” o - © o 1 T {
rr X2
Now that you're near, the time is here at last. it's now
For who knows when well meet a - gain  this way. or
©)- Coda
C G7 C G7
.Q ~T -  — 1 — T T ; — t )
2\ | 3 J M N 1 L] I I | i [ I I I | A I ] T 3 ¥ 1 1 1
[ £ an 1 [ L | - =Kl 1. N 1 N I N ] 1 I - =K - |
AN | | - T 3 § B = § - ) 1 11 1] | ) H 11 | =. I}
Y o o T @ g . L A A= o ° @ 4
v \\_/
wait_______ Itsnow or nev-er,_____ my love won't wait._____ It's now or nev- er
A C G7 C
A T — — 1  E——— — } ——— 7—?4—(3——:??,—5—..-—53
H—o—— P —— T o—&—— e e — 77—t —H-—= S
© v & o & v 3 ' ! T
S .
__ my love won't wait.______ It's now or mnev- er my love won't wait.
Copyright ©® 1960; Renewed 1988 Gladys Music (ASCAP) and Rachel’s Own Music (ASCAP) 67
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It’s Only A Paper Moon

© 1933 (Renewed) CHAPPELL & CO., GLOCCA MORRA MUSIC and S.A. MUSIC CO.
All Rights for GLOCCA MORRA MUSIC Administered by NEXT DECADE ENTERTAINMENT, INC.

Words by BILLY ROSE Music by
HYyin”
and E.Y. “Yip” HARBURG ¢ cldim Dm  G7 7 F D7 Fdim Em7 A7 HAROLD ARLEN
et —
- ;R
; Moderately '
" C Clidim Dm G7 Dm G7
A5~ a— e e — e — N— =
S I N ot o o I ] 1 T S A R R—
7 a —] 7
* ¥ & ~— =
1. Say, its on -ly a pa - per moon_._ sail - ing o - ver a
2. It’s a Bar-num and Bai - ley world, _ just as phon -y as
A C Cc7 F D7
" . " | ———

7 n T K 1 K — —
G——F—— = e ==——
g 4 ~

- o = = e B —
card - board sea, but it would -n't be make - be - lieve _ if you
it can be, but it would- n't be make - be - lieve _ if you_
Fine
G7 C G7 C Cdim Dm G7

O r— \ .

P i} 1 I i HJ N 1 N ] I 1
:@:Z#  m— e ; ; - EE 7 : —— 7 — ] 1

o — = o —e =
o7 v <= 7 2 =
—_— be - lieved in me.___ Yes, it's on-ly a can - vas Sky___
_— be - lieved in me_

A Dm G7 C C7 F D7
= T = e~ =
%Vn 7 = 5 F— | — -'}L -g}- =7 = 5 > > L& R '_.l*. 1 fe—

> — » i ~
hang -ing o - ver a mus -lin tree,__ but it would- n’t be make - be- lieve,_ if you.
G7 C C7 F  Fidim C Dm G7 c cr

9 T ] N ]  — l—ql —1  N— P —
| | | 1} 1 z 2 1 } 1 1 1 I 3 Rl 17 1 N | 1 [ )
:@:lj o —o—F—| s —t—] ] D o o—_~ i —

Y ¥ 4 -‘-\/‘é - “ e - - =4 &
—— be-lieved_ in me.__ With - out your love, it's a hon - ky-tonk pa-rade. With-
o D.C. al Fine

F Fiidim C Em7 A7 D7 G7

f) . 3 ! 1 | |
= ' = = ] ]
o = = s = !

out your love, it's  a mel -0 - dy played in a pen-ny ar - cade,
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Jackson

» Words and Music by
D D7 G A7 BILLY EDD WHEELER
FiRsTNOTE @ % % and JERRY LEIBER
Lively ’
/ a D :
VE (‘} ! J‘\lf T = ) S — —— f— ﬁ lk\’ E ) S — ]
5% —
We got mar -ried in a  fe-ver, hot-ter than_. a pep-per  sprout
I breeze in - to that_ cit-y, peo-ple gon - mna stoop and bow.
D7
0 s A | A = r I ! " — -
- 4 gu L\); 1 l\l - { i~ 1] N I 1 1l 1 I || ] ﬁl }
o T S S S— — = . - . ! ]
v Na—"
We've been talk - in’ ’bout__ Jack - son ev - er since the fire went out._.
All them wom -~ en gon-na beg me teach ‘em what they don’t know how._
G D
P = : —— :
S e e e = ]
_— 'm goin’ to Jack - sonm, I'm gon-na mess a - round.
— I'm goin’ to  Jack - son, you turn a - loose my coat.
G A7 D
IR} |
Y AR 3TN 1 I W I RN ] 4 H ' N N I Y [} 1
e e e e e s S = e s e ——
7 A 0 | { T hl ] ~
S Z‘_—i—"—;l_d———_l—aﬁ——r;:p;ql - -
Yeah, 'm goin’ to Jack-son, look out Jack-son town. Well,
‘Cause I'm goin’ to Jack-son, “Good - bye,” that's all she wrote. They’ll
Hu A\ i ] ] 3 j— A 1 1
oF i H, i N ‘l\ : ] 4. i I ) 1\’ 1 ‘{ : ll ; e }
w. Ai. 'l | i '——F—'ﬁii ﬁ __F_;ﬁ_'—j“. 0 T N .|
Y, i 7 e ‘y‘ S 3 # 1
go on down to Jack - son, go a - head and wreck your health.
laugh at you in Jack - son, and 'l be danc-in’ on a po - ny keg. They'll
A i \ 1 \ ] | p— i | \
g % : ﬁ‘l I lT I { \1 N 1 1 i ¥ 1 n’ - ]
‘ ] 1 V | ] [ ] ll ]
Go play your hand, ya big talk - in’ man, make a big fool of your -
lead you ‘round town like a  scold-ed—___ hound with your tail a-tucked be-tweenyour
D7 G D
0y .
A T —F e 5 T ——% 1 i M————-N 15 frem— i —
1 1] A 1 | S S 4 z .Y 1 {\ ‘"I IS 1 1
wwqﬁ:t#ﬂﬁt —T 3 i__m.._i__u
self. Yeah, yeah,. go to Jack-son, but go comb your hair.__. Go and snow - ball
legs. Yeah, yeah,_ go to Jack-son, you big talk - in’ man._ I'll be wait-in’ in
1. ‘ 1i2.
. G A7 D D D.C. and Fade
# N
22— T ¥ —— p— 1 —t— = = y S—7 oi'l T -  — il
L F‘all € 4IL‘A: d‘ :} 4} ﬁEtILg é — S— k'u OF ; h
O 7 =
Jack- son, go a - head and see if I care. When 69
Jack-son, be - hind my Ja - pan fan.
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Joy To The World

Three Dog Night
Words by Hoyt Axton

intro: D C/GBb/FCDbD/ |
(Taeet) C DbD c Db D

1. Jeremiah was a bulifrog, was a good friend of mine.

Da
I\}Zver understood a single word he said;
D Emr! D
But { helped him a drigkin™ his wine.
1 Emy D
Yes, he always had some mughty fine wine.
Refrain:
PA D A D
Singing joy to the world, all the boys and giris now,
pr G
Joy to the fishes in the deep blue sea.
D A1 D
Joy to you and me.
v
Al 9 v
2. If | were the king of the road, tell you what I'd do, ¢
D1 G 8P
Throw away the carssand the bars and the wars
AfEmr| D
And make swee love you. .
Gq mq
Yes I'd make sweet love to you Smgmg Refrain

D

p A D A
3. You know 1 love the ladies, love to have my fun.
P7.. D7 & Y
lmamghmghtﬂyerandarambownder
Ewmy D

A staight-shootin’ son of a gun;

Emq D

7
Yes a straight-shootin’ son of a gun. Singing...Refrain.






Qo

p.2. Just Like Romeo and Juliet

BRIDGE:

Am G2

Talk about love and romance, just wait 'til T get myself straight.

@
~

1 Tl

T Tal

I'm gonna put Romeo's fame right smack-dab on a date.

(9}
a2

F

[ [] ®
()

o

mn
1o
-
1o

ol L]

—
-

=
—4

4
) ]
C1 4

-

[ 4

1 Tl !

T

e

N Ah, all ’right, now, I'm specu-latin,’ wonder what to-morrow's gonna really bring.

v ) c F c F c F

_ C F
: & D . & [] ) ® [
® MTe T1e [} |
A 1] { ]

IfI don't find work to-morrow, it's gonna be heartaches and sor - row.

|
il

&

Dm Em F G7

8 i =B %%@%M

Our love's gonna be destroyed like a tragedy, just like Romeo and Juliet.

OUTRO:

C F C F C F c F
[

[ [Te®

[ ] [ 4

D
i
—

L1
|
Tol ]
FE
r®

1]

Just like Romeo and Juliet,  just like Romeo and Juliet (etc. and fade)

c.i F c O F

[}
-] [

8 . [

Just fike Romes and | Jui,e ehet 2_ ﬂ







Killing Me Softly With His Song
music by Charles Fox

Dy G o C F
1. Theard he sang a good song | heard he had a style.

Pm C-r Am
Andsolcametoseehnm and listen for a while.

Dmy G ¢ E CoEyp)
And there he was, this young boy, a stranger to my eyes.

Refrain: "' G C.
Am Strumming my pain with his fingers, singing my life with his words,
G

Awm D
Killing me softly with his song, killing me softly with his song,
C F BY
Telling my whole life with his words, killing me softly with his song.

Dmn G C F
2. | felt all flushed with fever, embarrassed by the crowd,

7 N € Acvyy
lfelthefoundmyiettetsandreadeachoneoutloud

Dmp C E
lprayedﬂwathewoddﬁmsh but he just kept right on...

Refrain
Dy . & C. v

3. Hesangasufheknewmemallmydarkd&epalr

Dwm1q G A
And then he looked right through me as if | wasn' there.

Dmo & cC @ E
But he was there this stranger, singing clear and strong...

Refrain






Key: C First Note: A " Fanesedar wen Sagy
: Koke'e “w*Is pronounced as a “v*
iniro: F Cc G7
) Never more_ msaygood-bw(x:l)
Two down strams
C c _
1. 'U-pua‘e hema-na'o Hui
F G7
lkawﬁr-km o Kdke'e _ G7 F
c £ C ‘O Kalalau _ ha'éinala‘a
lkana-ni o ka ‘aina_ Cc G7
F' © 67 C lkaua_ﬁ'ﬂﬁ
O kanoe_ "ai'ai C C
Hui pe | ‘0 Waimea __ lm'ulela-lo-m
, : F C G7 -
e c Nevermore tosaygood—bye
2. Ehoimaiana _ ikahikina _ a
F C G7 ' ‘
| ka id_ we-a-we-la_
. € F C : .
Ikekai_ hiwanawana Ending:
F C G7 C G7 F.
- 1Poipl_ maKo-lo-a_ . 'OKalalau_he "Sina la'a_
Hui C
tkaua_ HWT_
CF _C " OWaisea | e
3. Me-e ai_ no ka beauty _;?Wamga_ !Gm'-ulela-b-ha_
F € G7 7 ©
I ka uka_ ufu Never more_ 1o say good-bye
C F c T Rever e O C
I Koke's_  ua e au Nover more_ 1o say good-bye
F 'C G7_ C F C e S
Ikanoe_ poaral - Nevermore_ o say
Ending : | . F C G7C
THI I T (1 T Py















FLCSLINOTE

| Dl bless the day | found you -
m
Blbwanf to sfay around you

Bl:;\nd s0 | beq you
B Let it be me

F

C
Don't take this heaven from one
Dm Am

The Everly Bfothers If you must c!mq To someone

bis Is a reworking of o French song recorded In 1955 by Gitbert Becaud

slled *Je TAppartiens. The Everly Brothers verslon was one of the frst 31
5 fo use o siring section. 8 violins and a cello were used. if was also

::epﬁsor:g Everly Bmﬂrenrg song o evr use sirings. Tust before this became a NOW a ﬂd fOl‘eVEI‘

it, The Everly Brothers lef} thelr original label, Cadence Records, and signed B b F

aith Warner Brothers for a $I100,000 boms, which was buge at The fime. This .

vas e frst Everly Brohers sng they did wi reced nNosle rws cme | @F [T e me

n New York Three other versions bave entered The US tup-40: Betly Everett

5 Jerry Butler In 1964, Glen Campbell & Bobble Geniry In 1969, and Willle

lelson in 1982. Bob Dylan recorded This on bis 1970 album Self Portrait. Ron Bb A

omelms wh played quitar on the album, was aked wh Ex Dylan recorded if. m

He replied: "o one would be being Truthfl with you o Tell you what was ever Eac b ‘hme we mee-'— !ove

fn Bob Dylan's mind... No Way."

I find comp!efe !ove

Gm
r-F — ré T Without your sweeT love
3 & Bb A C
What would life be
Gm A F C
T (] So never leave me lonely
Dm Am
Tell me you love me only
Bb F
And- that I!ou’ll always o
Bb

1y o
ulele Club of Santq Cruz  June 2006 The Everly Brothers "e‘r ! 1- be me ) 73




First Note

light My Fire Jose Feliciano
Intro: [Gm7] [Em7] [Gm7] [Em7]

You [Gm7] know that it would be un [Em7] true
You [Gm7] know that | would be a [Em7] liar

[Gm7] If | was to say to [Em7] you
[Gm7] Girl, we couldn't get much [Em7] higher-

Chorus:

[F] Come on baby, [G7] light my [C] fire [Am/C]
[F] Come on baby, [G7] light my [C] fire [Am/C]
[F] Try to set the [Em7] night on [D] fire

The [Gm7] time to hesitate is [Em7] through
No [Gm7] time to wallow in the [Em7] mire

[Gm7] Try now we can only [Em7] lose
[Gm7] And our love become a funeral [Em7] pyre

Chorus
Repeat Verse 2 and Chorus

[Gm7] You know that it would be un [Em7] true
[Gm7] You know that | would be a [Em7] liar
[Gm7] If | was to say to [Em7] you -

[Gm7] Girl, we couldn't get much [Em7] higher

Chorus

Doors finish option:

[F] Come on baby, [G7] light my [C] fire
[F] Come on baby, [G7] light my [C] fire
[F] Try to set the [G7] night on [C] fire
[Eb] Try to set the [Bb] night on [C] fire
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First Note

Little Red
Riding Hood

Em (tacit) .
Owwww | Who's that I see walking through the woods? 4
Em (tacit)
Why it's Little Red Riding Hood !
Em G A Em
Hey there little Red Riding Hood You sure are looking good é
C B7 Em B7 Py
You're everything that a big bad wolf could want  Listen to mel %
Em G A : T
Little Red Riding Hood I don't think little big girls should
C 4 B7 Em B7 G
Go walkin' in these spooky old woods alone Owwwwww ! ] ]
G Em [ HK
What big eyes you have, the kind of eyes that drive wolves mad . 2
A D7
So just to see that you don't get chased, I think I ought to walk with you for a way
6 . Em A
What cool lips you have, they're sure to lure someone bad T
A D7 )
So until you get to grandma'’s place, I think I ought to walk with you and be safe
Em G A
I'm gonna keep my sheep suit on, 'til I'm sure that you've been shown
c B7 Em B7 C
That I can be trusted walking with you alone, Oooooow !
Em G A _
Little Red Riding Hood, I'd like to hold you if I could ®
C B7 Em B7
But you might think I'm a big bad wolf so I won't, Owwwwww !

Em ,
What a big heart T have,  the better to love you with B7
A D7 '
Little Red Riding Hood,  even big bad wolves can be good gg%
G Em
I'll try to keep you satisfied, just to walk close by your side
A D7 )
Maybe you'll see things my way, before we get to grandma’s place D7
Ch ’ S
Little Red Riding Hood You sure are looking good ) 46 -~
C B7 Em =

You're everything a big bad wolf could want

B7 , Em G A c B7 Em (Fade)
Ooooow - I mean baaaaa ! baaaaa !



Cc E7

There’s a place where lovers go,
F G C

To cry their troubles away,

F c Am

And they call it Lonesome Town,

F G7 Cc

Where the broken hearts stay.

C E7
You can buy a dream or two,
F G C
To last you all through the years,
F C Am
And the only price you pay,
F G C

Is a heart full of tears.

F Em

Goin’ down to Lonesome Town,
F G C
Where the broken hearts stay,
F Em

Goin’ down to Lonesome Town,
D7 G7

To cry my troubles away.

C E7
In a town of broken dreams,

F G C
The streets are filled with regret,
F Dm C Am
Maybe down in Lonesome Town,
F G C
| can learn to forget.

Repeat from CHORUS to the end

F C Am
Maybe down in Lonesome Town,
F G7 C

I can learn to forget.

Lonesome Town

Ricky Nelson

First Note

CHORUS

or

(Slowly)

74

(Spoken) o

(PAUSE) Lonesome Town



Louise

A B7
They all said Louise was not half bad.
A B7

And how she'd act the little girl.

D E7 A

Sometimes a bottle of perfume,

D E7 F#m

Men brought Louise ten-cent trinkets.

A - . B7
Ahhh, everybody thought it kinda sad
A ' B7

They'd all put her down below their kind,

D E7 A

Louise rode home on the mail train,
D E7 F#m

Too bad it ended so ugly.

A B7
But the wind is blowing cold tonight.

: 1% Note

Written by Paul Seibel
Performed by Bonnie Raitt
D E7 A
It was written on the walls and window shades
D E7 A
The deceiver, don't believe her, that's her trade. - A
=
D E7 A
Flowers, and maybe some lace. —
B7 E7 SN
Their intentions were easily traced. : BT‘J

D -E7 A
When they found Louise.in her room. ;
D E7 A un
Still some cried when she died this afternoon. 4%
D E7 A S
Somewhere to the South, I heard them say. . E7
B7 E7 1T
Too bad she had to go that way. '
D E7 A o
Goodnight, Louise, goodnight. FH#m
elo |l
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_First Note
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, 3
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Love Hurts-The Everly Brothers lyrics §&. chords

Love Hurts-The Everly Brothers

_ G Em C D
Love hurts, love scars, love wounds and mars
G _ Em Cc D
Any heart not tough nor strong enough
G B7

Po take a lot of pain, take a lot of pain,

C D
Love is like a cloud, holds a lot of rain

G
Love hurts
Bb C - G D7
Oooh love hurts.
G Em C D
I'm young, I know, but even so
Em c D
I know a thing or two, I've learned from you
G B7 Em

I've really learned a lot, rezlly learned a lot

C D
Love is like a flame ,it burns you when it's hot
= G
Love hurts
Bb C G
Oooh 1love hurts.
c B7 Em B7 Em B7 Em

Some fools rave on happiness, blissfullness, togetherness
A
Some fools fool themselves I guess

c D
But they're not fooling me

G Em
XY know it isn‘t true, know it isn't true
C D
Love is just a lie, made to make you blue
G
Love hurts
Bb C G
QOooh love hurts.
G
Love hurts
Bb C G

Ooch love hurts.
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SING €
4/4 1...2...1234
(Practice triplets)
F G7 G7 F

[) 9] ] ®
¢ * [ ¢

F G7 c7 F

] [ ] ]

You have made my life complete, and I love you so.

F A Dm F7 Bb Bbm6 F

3 1 [ X ) X [
[ L X1 L 2 ]
[ 2 1

et

i
Love me tender, love me true; all my dreams fulfill.

b7 G7 c7 F
[}

ITXY
r

'@

For, my darling, I love you, and I always will.

F G7 (974 F
[} [ [ 3
[ [ 2K ] b

Love me tender, love me long, take me to your heart.

F G7 c7 F

[ ] 4
[ ] 29 ]

For it’s there that I belong, and we’ll never part.

._F A Dm F7 Bb Bbm6 F

LOVE ME TENDER w.m. Elvis Presley, Vera Matson

3 [ 4 [ XJ 4

L ] ] L X ] y y

o9 ¢

Love me tender, love me true, all my dreams fulfill.

D7 G7 c7 F

[ 4 [ ]

For, my darling, I love you, and I always will

D7 G7 c7 F

4 4 [
[IXX +|D ]

For, my darling, I love you, and I always will

75



SING A
T11]

» LOVE POTION NUMBER 9
4/4 1...2...1234

Dm G7 Dm G7

9 [ ] [ BK

i

F Dm_ G7 Dm_

I took my troubles down to Madame Ruth, you know the gypsy with the ;;fd capped tooth
A7

3 [ ) _Eg__ &7
;
[ [ X 2K 1 [I3R

.

A7
-

oot

o -

2
She’s got a pad down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, selling little bottles of ....Love Potion # 9
Dm G7 Dm 7

: 2 =

4

1ol

T3

Li 1.

I told her that I was a flop with chicks. I’ve been that way since nineteen fifty-six
F Dm G7 A7 Om

[ 4 :FE [ 2

L L] L

.

ol

i) it

She looked at my palm and she made a magic sign, told me what I needed was LP#9
Chorus: .

G

[ PR
i
1,0

She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink
E7

ax

L

[

i

She said I’m gonna mix it up right here in the sink
G

®
1

It smelled like turpentine and looked like India ink

A7
4

I held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink
o7

Dm Dm
q [ K
) § [ BEK ]

(9]
3

i1l

T,

K
]

I didn’t know if it was day or night, Istarted kissing 'every-'thi;l'g in sight
F Dm G7

[} > (¥

LX) KR J

1 o 2 e

Tol
I\l
I}

F Dm G7 AT

| i %
L ] ¢4 [ RK )

But when I kissed the cop down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, he broke my little bottle of L P #9, (chorus)

Om
.;
i
i

But when I kissed the cop down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, he broke my little bottle of L P #9,

76
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First Note
— _2 -

[ - &1

Lovely Hula Hands graceful as the birds in motion

Gliding like the gu“s o'er on the ocean

C 67 . C 67 l“(ulele Club of Sanra Cruz
Lovely Hula Hands kouli manam e Julies Julg 2002 Luav
C Q7
Lovely Hula Hands telling of the rain in the valley

| C @7 C :
And the swirling winds upon the pali lovely hula hands kouli manani e —
C7 F <1 F
I can feel the soft caresses of your hula hands, your lovely hula hands
AT | Dm
Every little move expresses so I'll understand g_.
G7 -C o
All the tender meaning......... of your hula hands "~
G7

Finger tips that say A -lo - ha

Say it Yo me again "l love youl"

- Cc G C
Lovely Hula Hands kouli manani e RePacd‘ (‘T’urna.moad 67)




LOVES ME LIKE A ROCK:raul Simon
4/4 1...2...1234

Intro: |C F|C F|C F|C

C
When [ was a little boy, and the Devil would call my name
F7 C
I'd say "now, who do ...who do you think you're fooling?"'
cC 7 F7
I'm a consecrated boy, singer in the Sunday choir
C G7 C Am

Oh, my mama loves me, she loves me, she gets down on her knees and hugs me

F C F Bb F C

She loves me like a rock, she rocks me like the rock of ages, and she loves me

C
When I was grown to be a man, and the Devil would call my name
F7 C
I'd say "now, who do ...who do you think you're fooling?"
C C7 F7
I'm a consummated man, I can spatch a little purity
C G7 C Am

My mama loves me, she loves me, she gets down on her knees and hugs me

F C F Bb F C

She loves me like a rock, she rocks me like the rock of ages, and she loves me

C
If I was the Presi-dent, the minute the Congress called my name
F7 C
I'd say "now, who do ...who do you think you're fooling?"
C C7 F7
I've got the Presidential Seal, I'm up on the Presidential Podium
C G7 C Am

My mama loves me, she loves me, she gets down on her knees and hugs me

F C F Bb F C
She loves me like a rock, she rocks me like the rock of ages, and she loves me

C C7
She loves me, loves me, loves me, loves me (loves me like a rock) (X4)
F7 Bb

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (loves me like a rock of ages)
C7
Loves me like a rock (X4)



it

b
Nashville Cats Lovin’ Spoonful ~

Chorus:

[C] Nash[G]ville [C] cats play clean as country water

[C] Nash[G]ville [C] cats play wild as mountain dew

[C] Nash[G]ville [C] cats been playin’ since they’s babies
[C] Nash[G]ville [C] cats get work before they're two

Well there’s [C] 13 hundred and 52 guitar [G7] pickers in Nashville
And they can pick more notes than the number of ants

On a [C] Tennessee ant hill |

Yeah there’s 13 hundred and [C7] 52 guitar [F] cases in Nashville
And any [G7] one that unpacks his guitar can play

Twice as [C] better than | will

Yes | was just 13 you might say | was a musical

Pro[G7]verbial knee-high

When | heard a couple new soundin’ tunes on the tubes

And they [C] blasted me sky-high "
- And the record man said every [C7] one is a yellow sun

[F] Record from Nashville

And up [G] north here ain’t nobody buys ‘em and | said but [C] | will

And it was...Chorus

[C] Well there’s 16 thousand 821 [G7] mothers from Nashville
All their friends play music and they ain’t up-tight

If [C] one of the kids will

Because it’s custom-made for any [C7] mother’s son

To be a [F] guitar picker in Nashville

And | [G7] sure am glad | got a chance to say a word

About the music and the mothers from [C] Nashville

[ ] [] ®
L K X ]

Chorus c. .e1 .F. .¢C1
252




ason Mraz & Colbie Caillat
& Am :ﬁm, LG Em

T [AE2 X
1] #% ¢ie Iil®
i d i S ESNENEEY

Now do ya hear mie, talking to you
Tm 8

Across the water, dcross the deepy, blue
ocean-
Under the open sky, oh my, baby I'm
e
trying

Boy I hear ¥oi, in my dféams

1 hear your WHiSper; scross
T keep youwith me, in my heart

' om G

You make it sasier when life gets hard

Choxus

Laigky T'm in

with my best friend
Lucky to have. been whe¥e I hdve been
Tacky to be- edming home sgain:

Coooh voh=00660h. i

OOO00H. « . 5

They don't know how Yong {how long} ikt
G
waiting for a love 1like this
Am
Every time wé say (we 5ay) goedbye,
& .
I wish we had one more kiss
Am
I'11 wait for yow, I promise you,
G

CHORDS plus thesé lines:
Lucky we’'te in love in every way
Lucky to have Stayed where we hdve stayes
Lucky to be coming homé somé day

And so I'm sailing, through the sea
To an island, where we'll iieet
You'll hear the migie, fill the air
D [ o
I put a flower in you hair
‘e

And thongh the breezes throigh the
trees
Move SO pretiy, you're aill I seée
as the world keeéps spinning round

om e

You hold me right here, tTight now

CHORUS

(x2)
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Pant

© FirstNote (O Dm - G7 Am

By Kurt Weil (from the Three Penny Opera’)

(7 Pm G7 Cé
Well, the shark has pretty teeth dear, and he keeps them pearly white
Am Dm G7 co

Just a jackknife has old MacHeath dear, and he keeps it out of sight

(This Chord progression repeats through out song)

Co6 Dm G7 ' Co
When the shark bites with his teeth dear, scarlet billows start to spread —~
Am Dm G7 C6
"+ Fancy gloves though wears old MacHeath dear, so there's never a trace of red
C6 Dm G7 Co6
Sunday morning on the sidewalk, lies a body oozing life
Am Dm G7 Co
And some one's creeping around the corner, could that someone be Mack the knife?
Cco Dm G7 Co
From a tug boat on the river a cement bag's dropping down
Am Dm | G7 - C6
The cement's just for the weight dear, | bet you Macky's back in town
co Dm G7 Co6
Louis Miller disappeared dear, after drawing all his cash
Am Dm G7 co
And old MacHeath spends like a sailor, did our boy do someting rash?
ce Dm G7 Co
" Sukey Tawdry, Jenny Diver, Polly Peachum and old Lucy Brown 78
Am Dm G7 Co .

Well, the line forms on the right girls, now that Macky's back in town!






-

p. 2 Makin' Whoopee

D b7

oG mE

what's this I hear?  Well, can't you guess?

AT+5

b

and he’'s sus-pected  of makin' whoopee

o mom EE

D Didim Em7 A7
[ 3K ]
Another year or maybe less,
D Bm7 Bb7  AZsus
(LY X ()
She feels ne-glected
D DE#dim
[ IX AN XK 3
210
She sits a-lone most every night,  he doe
D Bm7 Bb7  AZ%us

et

He says he's "blISY,"

Frdim
Cim

ol

B
eTe

i

sn't phone her, he doesn't write

A7 D D6

i

)
o
o

M)

but she says "is he?" He's makin' whoopee

Em Gmb

i

e

He doesn't make much money, only five thousand per

Fedim

Em Gmb

Didim  Em7

i 8

Some judge who thinks he's funny says "You'll pay six to her."

A7F5 D Dédim
(%

298 L

Em7 A7
“ % %
[ ]

B =

He says now Judge, suppose I fail? The judge says "Budge right into jail.

D

L X X)

You'd better keep her, I think it's cheaper

F¥¢m7

[
Tt

B7b9 Bb7 ATsus
b1

ol..L.

You'd better keep her, I think it's cheaper

Bb?7 Alsus A7 D ATHS

: BB A® B

than makin whoopee!

A7 D6

il

than makin' whoopee!

gfné
HH

249
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Manuela Boy

G7//C1/l1 ¥ G7/] C1/l F Vamp
F
Manuela boy, my dear boy, you no mo hila-hila Vamp
c7 F G7/1 c1r/ ¥ Chorus X2
No mo five cents no mo house, go ala pa ka hia-mo-e (First Time Only)
F
Papa works in the taro patch, mama makes the poi,
C7 : F Vamp
Sista go with the haole boy, she come home any old time G7// C7// F
F
Mama works at the big hotel, sistah teaches school
C7 F Vamp
Bruddah works fo' da HVB, Papa makes his money shootingpool. G7// €7// F
Chorus .
E
Da tourists love filet mignon and caviar it's true,
C7 F Vamp
' But dey nevah live 'til dey wen taste, Papa's fine old Hawaiian stew. G7// C7// F
F .
Junior Boy goes down to the beach to spock the wahires in bikinis
C7 F Vamp.
He wears dark glasses and his coconut hat, you never know where his eyebalis go. G7//_C7// F
Chorus
F
1 want to marry this wahine I know, her name is Haunani Ho,
c7 - Vamp
1 ask my papa but he said no, Haunani is yo seestah but yo mama don't know. G7// C7// F
F
I told my mama what my papa saq, she said, “Oh son, no pili-kia”,
c7 . F Vamp

You can marry Haunani Ho, your ﬁapa“s not your papa but yo papa don't know. G7// C1// F

-

F
. Manuela boy, my dear boy, youno mo hila hila : | 371

C7 C7 F
No mo five cent no mo house, go ala pa ka hia moe. Underlined X 3, then Vamp G7// C7// F



C
Fi{st' Note Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' gxe sun bake;

All of those tqurists covered with oil.
Qu¥

Strummin' my 'sl@ string on my front porchcswing.

)

Smell those shtimp--They're beginnin' to boil.

F G C C7
3t Wasted away aéam in Matgaritaville,
N F C C7
. Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt.
F G cC G F
Some people claim that ﬂl(e:re‘s a woman to blame,
But I know it's nobody’s fault.
C _
Don't know the reason, stayed here all season
G

With nothing to show but this brand new tatoo.
But it's a real beauty, a Mexican cutie
How it got here I haven't a clue.

F 4 G Mas C - C7
Wasted away again in aritaville,
F & S

Cc7
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt.
F G cC G F
e G Some pe%ple claim that there's a Woglan to blame,
T 1 | Now I think,-- hell it could be my faulit.
®

& C

I blew out my flip flop, stepped on a &op top;

Cut my heel, had to cruise on back home.

E 7 But there's booze in the blender, and soon it gﬂl render

That frozen concoction that helps me hang on.
F G C Cc7
Wasted away ?}gam in Margaritaville
F C C7
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt.
F G C G F
Some pce;ople claim that there's a goman to blame,

— But I know, it's my own damn fault.

F G C G F

Yes, and éome people claim that there's 2 woman to blame

C .
And I know it's my own damn fault 79






g

" MAUI GIRL

A D A
1 LOVE A PRETTY MAUI GIRL
A7 D
SHE LIVES AT WAIKAPU
E7
WITH LOVELY CHEEKS AND PEARLY TEETH
A E7
AND LOVELY NUT BROWN HAIR
A . D A
HER WAIST IS OH SO SLENDER
A7 D
HER OPU TOO MUCH NUI NUI
E7 '
OF ALL THE WAHINIES I EVER DID ALOHA
A

SWEET MARIAH BEATS THEM ALL

A £7
BRIDGE: MY LOVE FOR YOU - UA HIKI AKU NO

A
YOUR LOVE FOR ME ~ UA PELA NO
' A7
DON'T TELL MA MA - A KULI KULI
. ,
DON'T TELL PA PA - ALULILULI
B7 E7 A

NUINUI PILAKIA IS WITH ME NOW

'(REPEAT VERSES 1 & 2 AND BRIDGE)
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LL'S SILVER HAMMER
4/4 1..2..1234

C E7 Am C7 F G7 C G7
¢ ! [ (] [] ] ®
bie 4 E) I9ie )

&

Intro: (2 beats each)
C - A7

4 1 L ] P" lit__‘

Joan was quizzical, studied pataphysical science in the home
G7 : c G7

o1 \ _ :EL_'iD

Late nights all alone with a test-tube,oh, oh, oh, oh!
c A7 Dm Dm7

T »‘P_ [ ) H

Maxwell Edison, majoring in medicine calls her on the phone
G7 ‘ C G7

3K L BAK J
4

"Can I take you out to the pictures, Jo-0-0-0an?"
D7 G7

[)
[IXX K]
¢

But as she's getting ready to go, a knock comes on the door

c D7
'IYY
[ ] L d

Bang, bang, Maxwell's silver hammer came down upon her head
G7 Dm c_ 67

7
_;_n [ “!G'G' b

K X XK [ BN )

p

Bang, bang, Maxwell's silver hammer made sure that she was dead.
A7 Dm Dm7
NaE HH

Back in school again, Maxwell plays the fool again, teacher gets annoyed
c G7

[ ] [ ]
[ AKX} L3N J
® 3

Wishing to avoid an unpleasant sce-e-e-ene.
C A7 Dm Dm7
4

[ ) [
L X 28

She tells Max to stay whgn the class has gone away, so he waits behind.
G7 c G7
[ H

X : ¥
3 [ ]
H . ®

Writing fifty times, I must not be so-0-0-0.



A— [ ]
o But when she turns her back on the boy, he creeps up from behind.
c D7
L XXX
[ [ 4
Bang, bang, Maxwell's silver hammer came down upon her head
G7 Dm 67 c @7
[ ] 3 :
)l & LX) L] 3
[ ]
Bang, bang, Maxwell's silver hammer made sure that she was dead.
c E7. Am  C7 F G ¢
L ] [ ] 1® 4
[IK L 9 [ XK J
L. jK J
Interlude:
Sil - ver ham-mer oo o00 o0
C A7 Dm Dm7
[ [ ] [
[ X ] LX)
[ 4
P. C. Thirty-One said, ""We've caught a dirty one." Maxwell stands alone,
7
L AR [ XK}
>N [ ]
Painting testimonial pictures, oh, oh, oh, oh!
c - A7 Dm Dm7
4 b [
(X LX)
[ ] [ ]
Rose and Valerie, screaming from the gallery, say he must go free
67 c 67
[ B ] [ WK J
[ 4
The judge does not agree, and he tells them so-0-0-0.
D7 67
L XXX ] o4
[ ]
But as the words are leaving his lips, a noise comes from behind.
c D7
(XXX
[ ] [ 4
Bang, bang, Maxwell's silver hammer came down upon his head
G7 Dm G7
[ [ ] [
[ MK LX) [ XK ]
—— Bang, bang, Maxwell's silver hammer made sure that he was dead.

c D7 67 Dm @7 C

L XXX »: 9 & [ K ]

Whoa, whoa, whoa.......ccceeeee. 8 8 8 2 2 2

81






;1“Note

Midnight Special Creedence Clearwater Revival

P & A
{Slow with arpeggio chords) EQ: i =
D] Well you wake up in the morning [G] T o
You hear the work bell ring [D]
And they march you to the table [A] to see the same old thing [D].
Ain’t no food upon the table [G] and no perk up in the pan [D] .
But you better not complain boy [A]
You get in trouble with the man [D]

(M
e

Spice up basic chords
with‘7ths etc as desired!

Chorus:

{Swing) Let-the midnight [G] special

Shine a light on [D] me

Let the midnight [A] special shine o light on [D] me

~~ {Rock} Let the midnight [G] special shine a light on [D] me

~ Let the midnight [A] special shine an ever lovin’ light on {D] me
[D] Yonder come Miss [G] Rosie

How in the world did you [D] know
By the way she wears her [A] apron and the dothes she [D] wore

Umbrella on her [G] shoulder piece of paper in her [D] hand
She come to see the [A7] gov'nor she wants to free her [D] man

Repeat Chorus (100% Rock)
[D] If you’re ever in [G] Houston well you better do the [D] right
You better not [A] gamble there you better not [D] fight
Or the sheriff will [G] grab you
And the boys will bring you [D] down
_—~ The next thing you [A] know boy oh you’re prison [D] bound

" Repeat Chorus {100% Rock) | 313
Repeat Chorus (50% Swing 50% Rock)

_h\\\
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MISTER SANDMAN

44 1...2...1234

Gm? <7

sfop

Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom ..eevee

.
]
i~

HH BB

i

i

Lor g

il
4

Mis....ter...Sandman, bring me a dream,

57
2L

K}

Tadl o

IR I ot

make his complexion like peaches and cream

Give him two lips like roses and clover

F
¥}

ot |

_F 3] A7
L3 ""_"in s

bl
1 »=
1

Sm1 GaiS

#__ rXy}

1]

wabsade, I

Then tell me that my lonesome nights are over

o7

IXX)
K

Sandman'f’n; so alone, ain’t got nobedy to call my own

F+ G7 _g F
-‘T‘:L b 1?“'!"

o

TS

Please turn on your magic beam, Mr. Sand-man bringmea dream.



) Mr. Sandman p. 2
F E7 AT or
. 4 . L
Mr. Sandman, YESSSSS..... bring me 2 dream,  make him the cutest that 've ever seen
G7 c7
p
[
Give him the word that I’'m not a rover
F cez <7
e 2
Then tell me that my lonesome nights are over
F E7_ A7 D7
I"I: . ‘q:‘ii Ixxx)
Sandman I’'m so alone,  ain’t got nobody to call my own

Gm? : Gm#s

- A B

4
]

Please turn on your magic beam,

F F GF c? Fy  GT c7 F P @7 o F
[

F
] [ 2} 18] [# 3] r@_‘% 3

i
Mr. Sand-man bring me, please, please bring me,  Mr. Sand-man, bringmea dream.

F Dm Gm7 7

NEX 4
3 &1 ]

1 REE

f e
Bem Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom

_ FI Dm ? _g_?_
4 stop
Bom Bom Bom Bam Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bomt ........
&S F F
= 5

M Mr. Sandman................YESSSSSSSSSS!
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1:Mon - day, Mon - ( ) day, A so good. to me___
- day, ant  trutthat  daye.

S ¥ o Sy AN Ca E . R
Mon-day ‘morn - W, it was  all. [ hoped itwowld’ be._..
Non v day, Mon. < day; some-dimes it just  tiEns out:  that way

-moin= I,
‘moin- in’,

Mon. =
Mo~

that Men. - day evé - ni

i EA
D

e

e
1
¥

; _ D:S:al:Coda
To Coda-Y _ (take 2nd ending)

- N’

but. when-ev - er Mon-day: comes, you ¢dn find nie ¢y - in®  all of the time. 3. Mpnc_-lda}"r;-' MbnA-

oaf - in° all of the time.__ Mon - day; Mon-
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_First Note

Moon River (from "Breakfast at Tiffany’s) 0
By Henry Mancini :

%C Am F Er Cr B7r A7 Amr B7 Em7 Dm Gr F7

1¢] 11 ¢ ] l 11 13 ¢ [
[ o069 [IE K X) ¢
4 . d
. l |
cC . .|/Am . . |F. . iC .
Moon River, wi-ider than a mile,
(F . . c . . IDm . . |E7.

I’'m cro-ossing you in style, some day. --------——--

. |Am . . cz . . |F . . |Bb7

Old dre-e-eam maker, you hea-a-art break-er,
|[Am . Am7 |Am B7 . [Em7 A7 . |Dm . . |G7 . .|

Wher-ev--er you’re go---ing, I'm go---ing your way.

C ..|Am. .JF. . c .
Two drif-ters, off to see the world,

F . . |C . .|Dm..|E7..
There’s such a lot of world to see

|Am Am7 . |Am F7 . IcC . .|
We'’re af---ter the same rain-bow’s end, -—---

F . . c . . |F . . c . .
------ Waiting ‘round the bend-------------My huckle-berry friend--------
Am . .Dm . .|G7 . . |C . . |C\

Moon -----—-- Ri- ver, and me.
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OF

MOONDANCE

4/4 1...2...123 (without intro)

L 4 B 28 94 20 @6

Intro:

Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 Fé Em?7
Y 2l s e nu’ [ K] ¢ I“ [ AKX X i K
1 : )

Well, it's a marvelous night for a moondance with the stars up a-bove in your eyes

Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 F6 Em7
[

[ ] [NK X1 [BK m‘ CeTe m‘ 2K

(] ] ¢

A fan-tabulous night to make romance 'neath the cover of October skies

Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 F6 Em7
[) () [ [
(X [ 2K ) X

ol

4 X) [ RK X [ BK }
® [

And all the leaves on the trees are falling to the sound of the breezes that blow

Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 Dm

r ® [

X ] [ B L X L RK L X [ AKX L X

Yeah,b and I'm trying to please to the calling of your heart-strings that play soft and low

Gm Dm Gm Dm Dm7
K [} b
[ L X [ [ X ) X]

N _‘__?_ [

You know the night's magic seems to whisper and hush

Gm Dm Gm A7
[ ] 4 ® [
[ 'Y ] [
[ )

And all the soft moonlight seems to shine  in your blush

Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 F6 Em?
X ¥ 3 [ 4 L X1 ”‘ [AK J 9 D" [ [ ] L X1 i 29
p
Can I just have one more moon-dance with you, my love
Dm Em7 Fé Em7 Dm  Em7 Dm A7

4 [ [ ] . L
4 [ [ L X » |4 94 L X
[

Can I just make some more ro-mance with you, my love



Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 F6 Em7
1 & [] +_
X [ XK a8 3K (XX [ K ] [

® 1 [ 3

Well I wanna make love to you tonight, I can't wait till the morning has come

Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 F6 Em7
[ [ ) BEX

[ X ] [ B J LX) [ XK} LX) [ BN J [

Yeah, and I know now the time is just right, = and straight into my arms you will run

Dm Em7 Fa Em7 Dm Em7 F6 Em7

[ [ (X
[X) [ 2K (X [ 3K ) 4 - {ele [ el e
X ] [ 3

And when you come my heart will be waiting to make sure you're never a-lone

Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 Dm

D_PL [ 3K ] L X i D | & GD—FL [] "_*_‘.L

4

There and then all my dreams will come true, dear, there and then I will make you my own

[ L 4 ® lu
% || (] [ X)) [3 [T XN

And every time I touch you, you just tremble in-side

bom7 Gm Om Gm A7
[ ]

I i !
L X1 BE ] [])
nxz i BH ;

i —lf |
And I know how much you iwa'n"t‘!

me that  you can't hide

Dm Em7 _F8 Em7 Dm Em7 _F6 Em7
LX) [ XK J LX) & LX) [ [ ill’T [ RK J
® [ ]
Can I just have one more moon-dance with you, my love
Dm Em7 F6 Em7 Dm Em7 F6 Em7
[ [ +_ [ ®
29 [ 3K} [ X ] [} L X ] [ EK J [ X)) [ 3K J
[ 4 [ ]
Can I just make some more ro-mance with you, my love
Dm DmM7 om?7 Dmé6 Gm A7 Dm
[ ry I ) q ® [@ [ ]
[ 1 4 IEK) [ L 1]

or even beter
D
S XXX 83

Can I just have one more moon-dance with you, my love




Mountain Of Love Johhny Rivers

D D D D
rrer rrir riid 1

D
Standing on a mountain looking down on a city
D
The way | feel is a dog-gone pity
G _
Teardrops are fallin' down a mountainside
D
Many times {'ve been here, many times | cried
A G
We used to be so happy, when we were in love
D A D
High on a Mountain Of Love
D
- Night after night 'm a-standing here alone ’
D
. Weeping my heart out till cold grey dawn
G
Prayin’ that you're lonely and you come here too
D
Hopin' just by chance that I'll get a glimpse of you
A G
Tryin' hard to find you, somewhere up above
D A D
- High on a Mountain Of Love
Bridge: '
G prm G Fm A
A Mountain of Love, a Mountain of Love, you should be ashamed /..
’ 11
G F G ™ A

You used to be a Mountain Of Love, but you just changed your name 1/
: 1
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Mountain of Love Page 2

D
¥Way down below there's a half 2 million people

D .
Somewhere there's a church and a big all steeple

G
inside the church there's an alter filled with flowers

B
Weddin' bells are ringing and they should've been ours

A e
That's why P'm so lonely, my dream’s gone above
D A D

High on a Mountain Of Love

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE:

REFEAT BRIDGE:

B .

Way down below there's 2 half a million people

3

Somewhere there’s a church and a big tall steeple
G

Inside the church there's an alter filled with flowers
)

Weddin' bells are ringing and they should've been ours
A G

That's why 'm so lonely, my dream’s gone above
o & O

High on a Mountain Of Love

L A o

High on a Mountain Of Love

D A D

High on a Mountain Of Love

D G A =
B @
2 = 8. 8

DS S _ &
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In 1948, Wi.....ie recorded two singles for Sterling Records, "Never Again"™ |
and "Honky Tonkin™, both of which wers successful. He then signed with
MGM and released "Move It On Over", a masesive country hit.

Came in last night at half past ten
That baby of mme wouldn't let me in

50 move it on over (move it on over!)

; ol 10 Oc DY

Move I'Gb on over (move it on over!)
Move over little dog 'cause the big dog's moving m

she s changed the lock on our front door Iiim Note
My door key don't fit no more it
60 get it on over (move il on over!)
Saoot it on over (move it on overl!) .

G7 C

Move over skinny dog 'cause the fat dog's moving in

'Ighis dog house here is mighty small

" gut it's better than no house at all’

50 ;-ase it on over (move it on over!)

Drag it 7on over (move il on over!)

Move over old dog 'cause a new dog's moving in

5zhe told me not to play around
ButFl done let the deal go down

%o pack it on over (move il on over!)
Tote it g7n over (move il on over!)

C
Move over nice dog 'cause a mad dog's moving in

C .
I be busy scratching fleas

wa-- :

ﬁzhe warned me once, she warned e twice
But I don't take no one's advice

60 5cratch it on over (move il on over!)
5hake€g’ on over (move il on overl) c
Move over short dog 'cause the tall dog's moving in

C _
She'll crawl back to me on herknees .
50 5llde it on over (mowve il on overl)
Sneak g':’ on over (move il on over!)

c
Move over good dog 'cause a mad dog's moving in

Igemember pup,"l'acfore you whine -
Tha1':: side's yoursand this side's mine
50 shove it on over (move it on over!)
5weep |t on over (move it on over!)

_ Move . over cold dog 'cause a hot dog's moving in

" Ubilslde Clib of Sants Celus * Wagk Willtags Vight ¢ Decanber 20O 5



D7 G 67T Am

",mmymm@lmé-]ﬂm ' J _‘%

'lheazdemaskh:nplease

Mr. Bojangles

3

B B M...s" a1 e

'AIImewamnBojanglaandhedannedforyou, in worn out shoes.

Hithsﬂvethamaraggedsh:xtandbaggypm Heﬁdﬂ:eald’soﬂ:shoe

e b e e

RS & Am & Am G C EwmAn 67 E
Bojanglu,msta:nojangzes,msternozanﬂes

C. Em ﬁmM ‘ G7

Imathminace]ll'lasmlewoﬂeans Itﬁsda;mdaxl:.

aelg'omummgt{,‘ﬂaepsofmeas%"i: @okeng:toeuz FG 67

C. Em A”DZB Ao,
Eetalkedoflife,talkedoﬁlife, laughed slapped his leg a step. A

{Chaznsl '
Emn, . B, HMI.‘F 6?
fis said his pame, Bojengles, &mhe&nmdaﬁchms&eeau .

ﬂe%&hbedhispantsagenarmchhe?@ed @g&:‘F

&mmgsfh&mazg@'gmam ﬁ”"‘ E

3

shockhackh:sc]n&esauam

(Chorasy G
mmmmammmmymwmm-
G

zoawetoa il ©

msgmmmﬁ%em how his dog M'”F
fis dog &, &7 ﬂm...p7 S '

(mm:us) | 1
Eesaz.& ﬁ&mm&%@em%%};@mm ,67

m%ashof‘?%mz sﬁ‘:"ﬂmmm@g"kﬁﬁ. °I drinks agiz F D7
s shmmgmmhe%&ms& AMD7 £

&7 Ant.
Clhbyrus X & and oun T . -
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Mrs. Brown

You've Got
A Lovely
| Daughter

HEPMAN S !—F R!vﬂ"S @

G "

‘ﬁOU VE GOTAWEWDAU@'HER
el Pt £l 1o
iSRERNEERNLE.
) AR BEE .
» Ry LT e
e GhanS e pangUnN -
SEerLInrennaaaReatng
oot T 3 57 =
\‘t e
-] é _
Gm Ab
4 * %3

L

L X 2 d > L

F,"»‘

Walking about; even in a crowd weil
Bim

1 Note

Intro 2x: € // Em // Dm // G7 // 5
¢ Em Dm G7 C Em Dm G7
Mrs. Brown you've got a lovely daughter
Y Em Dm 67 C Em Dm G7
Girls as sharp as her are something rare
Am C Am L
Birt if's sad, she doesn't love me now
Am C G7

She's made it clear enough, it ain't no good 1o pine

C Em Dm G7 C - Em Dm 67
She wants to return those things: 1 bought her
G Em Dm LGT G Em Dm 67
Tell her she can keep thein just the same
Am C Am ¢
Things have changed, she doesn't love me now
Am C G Bb

She's made it clear enough it ain't no good fo pine

»

L 4

2ie

XYLl

3 -

p p

Written by Trevor Peacock,
the best-known version of
this song was done by Her-
man's Hermits, who took it to
-number one on the U.S. Bilj-
board Hot 100 in May 1965.
The song features a very
ukulele-scunding muted
rhythm guitar by Keith
Hopwood and heavily
accented vocals by Peter
Noone. The song was well
known by other British bands
and was often performed at
nirthday parties, with the
name of the mother of the
birthday girl substituted for
“Nirs. Brown™.

You'll pick her out,

VERSE 3: C

Makes a bloke feel so proud!

Em 67 c Dm G7

Em
If she finds that I've been round to see you (round 1o see you)

Dm

C Em Dm G7 G Em Dm GY
Tell her that Fm well and feeling fine (feeling fine)
Am ¢ Am C
Don'tleton, don't say she's broke my heart
Am C G Bb
Pd go down on my knees but it's no good te pine

{(repeat bridse & verse 3)
(last line of verse 3 the 2nd fime:)

Am G G7 380
I'd go down on my knees but it's no good fo pine bt
C Em Dm G7 C Em Dm &7

Mrs. Brown you've got a lovely daughter (lovely daughter)

- C Em Dm G7 Am
(repeat and fade) j T (e {
é; 12 sai) lalz £
Last line X3. Endon C g TG (]




Firt Not
MTA - Kingston Trio  HH

/www.kanikapila.usfiyrics hitral - Rada

Let me [G]tell you all the story of a [Clman named Charlie
On a [G]tragic and fateful [D7]day; He put [G]ten cents in his pocket,
Klssed his [C}wife and fam:ly went to [G]nde on the [D7IM .T.[G] A.

!.I \

Chorus
[G]But did he ever return? No, Ize,a{C]never retumed

And his [G]fate is still un[D7]learned.
He may [G]ride forever ‘neath the [C]streets of Boston, |
He's the [G]man who [D7]never re[G]turned.

Charlie [G]handed in his dime At the [C]Kendall Square station,
And he [G]changed for Jamaica [D7]Plain.

When he [G]got there the conductor told him, [C]"One more nickel.”
Charlie [G]couldn't get [D7]off of that [G]train. :

(Chorus)

Now [G]all night long Charlie [C}rides through the tunnel,
Crying, [G]"What will become of [D7]me?

How [G]can | afford to see my [Clsister in Chelsea

- or my [G]cousin in [D7JRoxbur[G]lry?”

(Chorus)

Charlie's [G]wife goes down to the [C]Scully Square station

Every [G]day at a quarter past [D7]two.

And [G]through the open window she hands.[C]Charlie a sandwich
As the [Gltrain comes [D7Irumbling [Glthrough.

(Chorus)

Now, you [G]citizens of Boston, don't you [C]think it's a scandal
How the [G]people have to pay and [D7]pay?
Fight the [G]fare increase, vote for [CJGeorge O'Ryan!

_.Get poor [G]Charlie off the [D7IM. T. [G]A.

(Chorus) Or else he'll never seturn..
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Theres pot 2 man today who can take me awdy from iy goy.

" Smokey Robinson 13

Dm F Dm F Dm F Dm :
Notping you can Say; €A tear me: away from. my sy T Note
N A7
, Nsthmg yot caald do, Canse. Ién sttxek iike glae t0 my gly
: 7 c
I seicking i my gr-.g; like 2 stampioa Ietter o
R b Gm7 No Chord
gei‘rg‘i weg:a?*;:;:” thgég‘;tzz' bike égé sl f% | 'I - GP:S:? c'ftmk together F Gmﬁ c71
2COras, an was:ner lasg o
recording for Motown. ether [(afh tetl, jou. from the stat, I can't be torn apast from my goy
Mg T L s 4 R Bim E Pm F Dm F
2 la Smokey. SO 3o ifis 3 L] S
ek aroduesd iy Gag Rst ing you conld: da coutd make fne. be dntrne o my guy
R ek aarly hiv. | | Dm
ac % “writer, producer and Neﬂ;mg jou could buy, could. make e tell e 0 Iy gny
ﬁﬁra‘:;ies, WaS very sguusggs's"fu& : Gm7 Cc7 Gm?
but he enjoyed writing for Lgas-e 1y guy 1y word of hanar
other artists, making him c7 Gm? ND Chord -
¢rucial to the success of - T e
Motows Regorde. He: helped 1‘3 hﬁ f ithfol,  and I gmma'
Ny OO et Mabann T em? e7 E Gm7iC7 1
after they realiz ow libtle 7%
= hey were paid by the Jabels Toild best be beeving. Twon't be deeeiving.. My sw
;‘fovf g Tﬁgaggeﬂ:: ér:gﬁ: Gm7 c7 . Gm7 c7
2“&"&‘”&5%’3&2“ oor,2 US Asa matter of opinion, I thmk Biels tops
. 1964: In: 1965, Qimol;e:% Rzg:; Gm7 oy A
m
ﬁ°§«$§°§§r§p§t§£’m‘2s%as " J opinton is. hes the cr&am of the crop
fiuge hit for The Temptations: T Dm AMT Dm. Am7 , -
MO e bm Asa patter of taste.. {0 be exact. |
o] el Hes By xdeai Asa mattex: of faet.
BRLERARN Drf £ Dm F Dm F Dm
AT CmT Ko ﬁmscie Bmmd 0 man could take oy bané« fmm Byahy -
L GO RNo handsame face cotld ever take the place afmy By
T Gm7 C7 Gm7 O7
c7  AmT He may bot be & movie star
Tre T3 Gm7 €7 Gm7 NoChord
H bt But whep it comes t being happy.. e are!
A G7 v F G&m7 (374 F Gm7/CT7!/
' There's not & man today, who can take me away from. my g
, ._% - o Gm7/C7/
. 1 There's not.2 man today, who can take me away from myguy. W 'G ‘7; % 1
L . - - m7? 1 C7.
There's not 3 Ban today, who can take me away from Bysuy.  tell me morel
o o Gm7/C7 1



s

My Little Grass Shack

introvamp:G7..C7..F.... G7..C7..F. ..

(&—=tacet>) F - ' 7 G7
| want to go back to my little grass shack in Ke-a-la-ke-ku-a, Hawali

Cc7 F
I want to be with all the ka-nes and wa-hin-es | knew long ago....

A7

| can hear the old ukes playing

D7
On the beach at Ho-nau-nau

G7

I can hear the old Hawailans singing

Cc7/ c7/ Cv/ Cv7/
“Komo mai no ka-u-a i ka ha-le we-la-ka-hau”

F G7
It won’t be long till my ship will be sailing back to Kona,
C7 A7

A grand old place | always long to see (you’re telling me)
Pm ;5; a little Hawaiian and a homesick island boy

I wc:r71t to go back to rﬁy fish and poi

Iwanttogo ba‘::k to my little grass shack in Ke-a-la-ke-ku-a, E‘I‘:zvail
Where the hﬁzau-humu-nuku-nuku-a-pu-a’a go swimming :y.

A7
1 can hear the oid ukes playing
' D7 .
On the beach at Ho-nau-nau
G7
I can hear the old Hawaiians singing
C7/ c7/ C7/ Cc7/
“Komo mai no ka-u-a i ka ha-le we-la-ka-hau”

F G7
It won’t be long till my ship will be sailing back to Kona,
Cc7 A7
A grand old place | always long to see (yow’re telling me)

D7
'm just a little Hawaiian and a homesick island boy

G7
| want to go back to my fish and poi
F G7
| want to go back to my little grass shack in Ke-a-la-ke-ku-a, Hawaii
C7 F

Where the humu-humu-nuku-nuku-a-pu-a’a go swimming by.

c7 R 81fcrr E

Where the humu-humu-nuku-nuku-a-pu-a’a go swimming by.

First Note




NATURE BOY w.M. EDEN ABBEZ
4/4 1...2...123

Am Bm#s ERS
[ ] ]

INTRO: X4

Am Bm7-§ E7b9 Am Bm75
)

There was a boy,  a very strange enchanted boy

E7b9 Am  AmM7 Am7 Amé6 Dmb Am Bm7-5
L XK ) & k. [ ]
o4 4 P i @ *8 i @ [ ] *® |
[ ]

They say he wandered very far, very far, over land and sea

E7 Efus _E7 Am Fgm75  B7b9 E? Efsus E7  EW5
3
! [ NN ] [ X BK [ B [ ] y L y 'd ® 90 p i K .0
[ ] L 3K 2 ;
»
A little shy and sad of eye, but very wise was he.
Am Bm7%5 E7b9 Am * Bm#b

And then one day, one magic day he came my way.

E7b9 Am AmM7 Am7 AMG Dmbé Am Bm7%5
[ b
5l e 3 Py [IEK y XRK]
[ ]
1

And as we spoke of many things, fools and kings, this he said to me:

E7 Efus E7 Am F#m7-5 B7b9 E75 Am
"ll » 8 ; ¢ “ﬂ b ] LIXX] 210 "II L
L 4 (XK 4
“The greatest thing you’ll ever learn is just to love and be loved in re-turn.”
E7 Efus _E7 Am Fim7-5 B7b9 EF5 Am
'IF [ XRK * [ XK ] L ] L XXX [ B ] 'II [ ]
® [ XK K p
p.r_L_ [)
“The greatest thing you’ll ever learn is just to love and be loved in re-turn.”
BmZ5 ER5 Am  Bm75 ER5 Am  BmZ5 ER5 Amb
L "“ ) [] L |I1I”I "l L L X T .l [ XXX
[ * [ [ ] JRU
L]
382

In re-turn, in re-turn, in re-turn



m [/ G/fff C/f Dm [/ G/lff .. or pick that famous melody on the Uke's

.J want To"be a part ofit
(tacit)
Chese vagabond shoes, are longing to stray

Right Through the very heart of it - New York New York
Jwant o wake up ina cﬂy that doesnt sleep

A7 Dm G
And find Jm ktqg of the hill - top of the heap
(tacit) C Dm
Chese little town blues, are melting away
C7
Jm gonna make a brancl new start of ﬂ ~inold )\!ew York

F Fm

Jf 3 canmake it there - S makeit any where 253
PDm G Dm G C (turnon G)

Jtsupio you - New York, New York






First Note

Cc)nce I lived the Ei:le of aﬁuiilibnﬁiie, 0 N ObOdy Kn OowsS YOU -

Bm A om ar om WhenYou're Down
S t all , L didn'th ,

pent all my money, | didn aveacare‘ & OU t by Jimmie Cox

F Cdim C A

Took all my friends out for a mighty good time,

D7 G7

Bought bootleg whisky, champagne and wine.

C E7 A A7

Then | began to fall so low;

Dm A Dm A Dm

Lost all my good friends, | had nowhere to go.

F Cdim C A

if | get my hands on a dollar again, This blues standard written in 1923 was first

recorded and popularized by Bessie Smith.

D7 G7 Since then, it's been covered by dozens of

I'm gonna hang on to it till that eagle grins, ‘cause artists, including Louis Jordan, Leadbelly, —
Janis Joplin, Jose Feliciano, Liza Minnelli,
= * John Lennon, Billy Joel and Eric Clapton,

C E7 A7 Dm A7 Dm
No - body knows you, when you're down and out;

F Cdim C A7
in your pocket, not one penny;

D7 G7
And as for friends, well, you don't have any.

C E7 A A7
Then when you get back on your feet a - gain

Dm A Dm A7 Dm
Everybody wants to be your long-lost friend

F Cdim C A
It's mighty strange, but without any doubt 88

® .1; 4 'IX [IK] 07 G7 c e
Nobody knows you when you're down and out.

shrumendal: 3 lines from %
Then vepent lasT Verse.




N ORWEGIAN WOOD-Beatl&s

6/8 123456

D
0" 0‘&' Fii'%"
Intro: | | | | I (X2)

D
i N
) (XX
e

4
H

I once had a girl, or should I say, she once had me

c [3)

.

She showed me her room, isn't it good, Nerwegian wood?

0_*_'_ 219 ? [ ] ;

[ [ X ]

She asked me to stay and she told me to sit any-where

[ ]

1 sat on the rug, biding my time, drinking her wine

Cc D

4

We talked until two and then she said, "'It's time for bed"

2080 aee 289

Instrumental: | [ ] L:




p.2. Norwegian Wood

Dm G Gsus G

She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh

DOm Em?7 A

9:0 &

L ]

I told her I didn't, and crawled off to sleep in the bath

D c D
XN
—15
i

And when I awoke I was alone, this bird had flown

®

So 11t the five, isn't it good, Norwegiay woed?

XX] | XX]

putro: | | | |

Aigl.dod




First Note

Nowhere Man Beatles

Hear this song at: hittp://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UNRREgugHgs e D7 C.  Am/C

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbcck  www.scorpex.net/Uke 7% i ﬁ' P L -
[ _{_‘_§ 1 1

[G] He's a real [D7] nowhere man . T [TTe |

- [C] Sitting in his [G] nowhere land
[C] Making all his [Cm] nowhere plans for [G] nobody [D7]

[G] Doesn't have a [D7] point of view

[C] Knows not where he's [G] going to Sn,  Bm,
[Am/C] Isn't he a [Cm)] bit like you and [G] me 1
Nowhere [Bm] man please [C] listen T

You don't [Bm] know what you're [C] missin’
Nowhere [Bm] man the [Am/C] world is at your command [D7]

[G] He's as blind as [D7] he can be
[C] Just sees what he [G] wants to see
[Am/C] Nowhere man can [Cm] you see me at [G] all

Nowhere [Bm] man don't [C] worry
Take your [Bm] time don't [C] hurry
Leave it [Bm] all 'till [Am/C] somebody else lends you a hand [D7]

[G] Doesn't have a [D7] point of view
[C] Knows not where he's [G] going to
[Am/C] Isn't he a [Cm] bit like you and [G] me

Nowhere [Bm] man please [C] listen
You don't [Bm] know what you're [C] missin’
. Nowhere [Bm] man the [Am/C] world is at your command [D7]

[G] He's a real [D7] nowhere man
[C] Sitting in his [G] nowhere land
[Am/C] Making all his [Cm] nowhere plans for [G] nobody
. [Am/C] Making all his [Cm] nowhere plans for [G] nobody

! [Am/C] Making all his [Cm] nowhere plans for [G] nobody 155






First Note

. Han'oli Strummers — Songbook 1 EgEr”
OCTOPUS’S GARDEN - THE BEATLES (RICHARD STARKEY) |
c Am TR F 7 C
I’d like to be under the sea in an octopus’s garden in the shade
c Am
He’d let us in, knows where we’ve been
F G7 X . ®
In his octopus’s garden in the shade ‘
Am / / // F e7 -
I1’d ask my friends to come and see an octopus’s - garden with me
(] Am F (=¥} L o
I’d like to be  under the sea in an octopus’s ga:den in the shade.
c Am F _ G7
We would be warm below the storm in our little hideaway beneath the waves
C Am F &7
Resting our heads on the seabed in an octopus’s garden near a cave
Am / / /7 F e7
We would sing and dance around - because.we know we can’t be found
C : Am - F R 1 C
I’d like to be under the. sea ip an octopus’s garden in the shade
c Am 3 : c7
We would shout and swim about the coral that lies beneath the waves
c ‘ Am - . Am
Oh what joy for every glrl and. boy,_ i -
61
Knomngwerehappy and we're safe” - ' : . :  J
/ 7, : :
We_would be so,happy, you and me-e
F - &7 :
No one there to tell us what to do : ) b P
C B F &7 C 2m it
I’d like to be' under the sea in an octopus’s garden with you F
F 67 cC am ' i @
In an octopus’s garden with you L ®
F e7 - c T :
In an octopus’s garden with you.
G7
| ®
® | @




» OH, LONESOME ME
4/4 1..2..1234

Intro:

10
[}
-3

% 18
[

Everybody's goin' out and havin' fun.
A bad mistake I"'m makin' by just hangin’ 'round.

C

*

I'm just a fool for stayin' home and havin' none.
I know that I sheuld have some fun and paint the town

C7 F G7 C

[ ] E -
4 X i @

I can't get over how she set me free. 61{, lonesome me. (2nd verse)
A lovesick fool that's blind and just can't see, oh, lonesome me

G o7

%“‘0 [ XXX

2 »

I'll bet she's not like me, she's out and fancy free, flirting with the boys with all her charms
D7

L XX X ]

z g7

[ 4

‘Well, there must be some way I can lose these lonesome blues,

c

*

Forget about the past and find some-body new.

[~
(e}
9]
~
O

368 -

[}
=3
O

4 L]

[

CT7 F G
b

L) [

b &

[] [ 4

I've thought of every-thing from A to Z. Oh, lonesome me, oh, lonesome me,

oh, lonesome me.




‘Old Napkin Blues
‘Bob Fannan learned this in Paris and wrote it down on a napkin for Jeff. And the rest
is history.
Dm DmA7 A7 . Dm
| L (e
A7 A7 DmDm
D7 D7 Gm Gm - A
AR - S , , N E-;;-—«..
DmA7 Dm Dm
| _-b? |
A7 A7 DmDm .z 1 |
A o
A7 A7 DmDm , -
| " . Gm
D7 D7 GmGm E58
DmA7 DmDm///
South Shore Ukulelians 2014
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" ON THE ROAD AGA]N

4!4 3234 12
. C E7 :
stz 3
|
3
On the roaidl again, just can’t wait to get on the road again
Dm T £ » e ¢ G7
i B - - BR
Theﬁfellovekmkin’;nmiew%}myﬁimds,andlm‘tmﬁtogﬁ#nthemada—g‘am.
c : B
| %3'
< - :
om F- o7 ¢ cr.
<E ; . El : 1 1
R { : {
Seem’ﬂ:ngthatlmxymerseeagam,mﬁlm’twmmgetnn&ermda-gam
E c o
EE X3
On the road ag”m;ﬁsarhand of gypsies we go down the highway
_F o e . 67
o ' ' o R ' ﬁ
SRsm ag s TIE T e et &__akﬁ-*l".?”-— - 1 . { S
Wereﬂlebestoffnends,imisﬁngﬂntﬂlewoﬂdkeeptnmin'onrway....amlom'way ‘
c . £7 .. Treral oL
Bmhmﬂmj@aftwﬁmg&uhmw -
. Den F GT [ c7
g iz : |
[ J
- )
The life I love 13 makin® music with my fricads, and I can’t wait to get on the road a-gain .
. F Gr C cr F &7 - . Fm c
3 4 = :
E-- ’ %b ) r: E > ’ .
§ ~ . S | B —
And I can’t wait to get on the road a-gain. And I can’t wait to get on the road a-gain.
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First Note

& ]
ONLY YOU
4/4 1234 12
G B7 Em ('2‘7'L
] [ ] _%:L

Only you can make this world seem right, only you can make the darkness bright

C D7 G B7 Em

1i’£‘1»‘h oo (XXX | L
s

[ [ []) (3

I
Only you and you a-lone can thrill me like you do

A7 Afsus A7 Am7 D7
: s T Yxx}
Y

And fill my heart with love for only you

G 87 Em G7

(K N PYXX r [ B )
9. [ [ )

) ]

Only you ¢an make this change in me, for it's true, you are my destiny

C ' Cmé G E7

XXX e e [ MK
[ XX 3 [
]

[ J

When yoiihl'lold my hand I understand the magic that you do

A7 D7 G G7

L XXX} [BK ] [ RK J
> 3

You're my dream come true, my one and only you

C Cmg G E7

[ XXX L EK [ BK ]
k4 (XX L]

When you hold my hand I understand the magic that you do

A7 D7 G F7 E7
[ ] (] )

XXX 19 [ LXK )
[ [ e :

You're my dream come true, my one and only you

A7 D7 G Cmb
1

4
[TXX /9 0509 [
[ [ ] LY X ]

Loy

You're my dream come true, my one and only you.












Bh

SING F

Bb

p

4

If you knew Peggy Sue, then you’d know why I feel blue
Bt F B8b F

About Peggy, my Peggy Sue
. CT

Oh, well, I love you, gal, yes, I love you, Peggy Sue
F F Bb F

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue, oh, how
Bb
Oh, Pa-heg-gy, my Pa-heg-gy Sue.....
cr Bb

Oh, well, I love you, gal, yes, I love you, Peggy Sue
F c#

Cherus:

_1'!)

[ X J

[X 3}

Oh Peggy, my Peggy Sue
cr

I love you, Peggy Sue,
Bb
Oh, Peggy, my Peggy Sue........
c7

Oh, well, I love you, gal, and I want you Peggy Sue

4

y

p

[ ]

¢

L]

PEGGY SUE

4/4 1...2...1234
F F7

(X} 4

19

[ ] k.

Bb F

L]

n 5

L

my heart yearns for you,
F

s

[]

[X )

Oh, well, I love you, gal, and I
Bb F Bb

need you,

[ B J

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue, pretty, pretty, pretty, pretty, Peggy Sue,
Bb F Bb F

[ X ] [ ]
b

* [ ]

[ ]

b 9

[ ]

with a love so rare and true

F

F Bb
[ )

k]

1@

9 [ ]

Peggy Sue
£ F7

Bb

CHORUS

97



Pencil Thin Mustache - Jimmy Buﬁett
w—

[CINow they make new [ET]mowes in [A?}old black and white |

[D7IWith happy endings, where [GT]nobody fights
So [C]Jif you find your[E7]self in that nos[A7}talgic rage
Honey, [D7ljump right up and [G?]show your age

| {Clwish 1| hada [E7]pencil thin, mus[A?}tache
[D7] The "Boston [G7]Blackie” '{Clkind :
A [Cliwo toned [E7]Ricky Ricar[A7]do jacket”
And an [DT]autographed plc:ture of [G?]Andy Devme -

Ohl [C]remember bem buck[C‘i]-toothed and sklnny
[F] Whitin' fan letters to [Ab]Sky’s nisce Penny

Oh 1 [Clwish I had a [E7]pencﬂ thin [AT}mustache
Then [D7]! could solvé someé [G7]mysteries’ [Cltoo

Oh it's [Dm]Bandstand, [A7}Disneyland [Dmjgrowin’ up [A‘?]fast - _
{Bm]Drinkin’ on a [A7liake ID[Dm] C : N
And [Em}Rama of the [B7]jungle was [Em]everyone s [BT]Bawana '
: Mbns were [G7lsmokin' marijuana e .
Yeah, | [C]wish | had a {Eijenc:l thin [A?]mustache - c. . E7
then [D7]1 could solve some [G?]mystenes [Cltoo -~ Tl %

But then it's [Dmflat top, [A7]dirty bob, [Dmjcoppin' a [A7]feel f
iDm]Grubbin’ on the [A7]lnnn rocm floor [Dm}{so sore) -
Yeah, they [Em]send you off to [BT]college tryto [Em]gain a lntle [Bﬂknowledge,

But [D7]all you want to do is [G7]learn how to score. -

Yeah, but [Clnow I'm gettin’ [ET]old, don't [AT]wear underwear - A7 - i
{ [D71don"t go to church and | [G7]}don'i cut my hair - LAY
But [C}! can go to [E7Imovies and [A7]see it all there '
Just the [D7}way that it [GT]used to [G]be

That's why | [Clwish | had a [ET]pencﬂ thm mus[A?]tache cr F Amaj
[D7] The "Boston [G7]Blackie™ [Clkind E

A [Cltwo toned [E7]Ricky Ricar[A7]do jacket

And an [D7}autographed piciure of [G7}Andy Devme

o

Oh, 1 [Clcould be anyone | [C7]wantedtobe Zé':;}‘“ &
[FIMaybe suave Errol Flynn or a [Ab]Sheik of Arabie eel] 4o :
I { {Clonly had a [E7]pencil thin [A7Imustache ; 1 B ol N

Then [D7]! could do some [G7]cruisin’ [Clico
Yeah, [C]Bryl-cream, a little dab'll do yah

Oh, [D7]1 could do some [G7]cruisin’ [Clioo - o 174
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o PENNIES FROM HEAVEN (Band version)
5 o endm AmT 44 1...2...1234 -

Every time it rains it rains pennies from heaven

G Bm7 Bbdim Am7 D7
- I"" B
I

[

Don’t you know each cloud contains pennies from heaven

Dm7 G7 - CMA7 C6 CMA7 C6
4

s ) _1L [ [}

You’ll find your fortune falling all over town

Aﬁ A9sus AQF Am7 D7
L K [ [ X)
[
Just be sure that your umbrelia is upside down
G Bm?  Bbdim Am7 o
chuv IXX IE‘ T 1'_]‘1-?
1] v _ \ - - 4
Trade them for a package of sunshine and flowers
Dm7 G7_ CMA7 c6
b SE N
[ XK ] L [ 2K 4
& [ ]
If you want the things you love, you must have showers
CMA7 cm7  Cmé GMA7 E7
3 1%1 [ : xJ @
L1
So, if you hear it thunder, don’t run under a tree
Am7 D7 [e] Am7 D7
1) :; u-?{-u [ XXX
- 4
1. 1 (Repeat)
There’ll be pennies from heaven, for you and me.
Am7 . Cmb
.:k’;:
2. T
There’ll be pennies from heaven, there’ll be pennies from heaven
Am7 D7 (CHR R F G F G
w{"‘. : . um:: %» [ oi{e ¢ 1 - b & T [ 262
1 1 = -

There’ll be pennies from heaven, for you and me.
12 34 12 34 12 3 4 TEQUILA!









D7
Well now you may think I'm foolish, for the foolish things I do

You ma_)y wonder how come | lpve you, when you get on my nerves like you do
Well bat%y you know you bug- me, there ain’t no secret 'bout that

Well cxme on over here and hug me.... Baby I'll spill the facts
- 7
Well honey it ain't %)ur money, "‘cause baby I got plenty of that

I love you for your Pink Cadillac.... crushed velvet seats
: R&g{hng in the back.... oozin’ down the street

Wa_l\!ing to the girls... feelin’ out of sight First Note
{1

' SRendmg all my money on a Saturday night
Ho7ney,l just wonder, what you do there in back of your
Pink Cadillac... Pink Cadillac

D7 o
Well (novzl way back in the Bible, temptations always comes along

The:e'sahlaéssomebodymphn , somebody into, doing something they know is wrong
Well they tempt you, man, with silver, and they tempt you, sir, with gold

And they teq,tpt you with the pleasure... that the flesh does surely hold
They say Eve temptg,d Adam with an apple. ... but man | ain't going for that...

I know it was her Pink Cadillac.... crushed velvet seats
lgging in the back.... oozin’ down the street

VY;\_;fing to the girls... feelin® out of sight

Spending all my money on a Saturday mght

Hq{ney, I just wonder... what it feels like in the back of your
Pink Catt’:l;llac Pink Cadillac

Now, some folks say it's too big ... and uses too much gas
Some fgl_l{(s say it's too old.... and that it goes too fast

But mgTIove is bigger than a Honda... Yeah, it's bigger than a Subaru
Hey manAt_,l'1ere's only one thing.... and one car that'll do
Anyway, we don’t have to d_,rive it, honey, we can park it out in back

and have a party in your Pink Cadillac... crushed velvet seats

5|7dmg in the back Oozin’ down the street
: Wa;nng to the girls.... feeling out of sight

S%endmg all my money on a Saturday night

Hgg{iey, 1 just wonder what you do there in the back of your | 2 64

Pink Cadillac.... Pink Cadifiac..... Pink Cadiifac.... Pink Cadillac. ...
( Fave OuT)



1* Note

Please Don’t Let Me Be Misunderstood  Animals

{Am] {Dm] [Am] [Dm]

[Am]} Baby do you under]G}stand me now

[F} Sometimes | fee! a little [E7] mad

But [Am] don't you know that no one alive can [G] always be an angel
{F] When things go wrong | [E7] seem to be bad

But [C] I'm just a soul whose [Am] intentions are good
[Dm] Oh Lord please don’t let me be misunder{Am]stood [Dm] [Am] [Dm]

{Am] Baby sometimes I'm [G] so carefree

{F] With a joy that's hard to {E7] hide

And {Am] sometimes it seems that all | [G] have do is worry
[F] Then you're bound to see my [E7] other side

But [C] I'm just a soul whose [Am] intentions are good
{Dm] Oh Lord please don't let me be misunder[Am]stood [Dm] [Am] [Dm]

[F] If 1 seem [G] edgy | [F] want.you to [G] know

[F] That { never [G] mean to take it [C] out on you

[F] Life has its [G] problems and [F] | get my [G] share

[F] And that’s one [G] thing | never [E7] meant to do.....cause | love you
[Am] Oh oh oh oh [G] baby don't you know I'm human

[F] Have thaughts like any [E7] other one

[Am] Sometimes | find myself [G] long regretting.

{F] Some foolish thing some little {E7} simple thing {'ve done
‘But [C] 'm just a soul whose [Am] intentions are good

[Dm] Oh Lord please don't let me be misunder[Am]stood [Am] [Dm]
Yes {C] I'm just a soul whose [Am] intentions are good

{Dm] Oh Lord please don't let me be misunder{Am]stood [Dm]

Yes [C] I'm just a soul whose [Am] intentions are good

[Dm] Oh Lord please don't let me be misunder[Am]stood [Dm][ Am] (Dm) |

Am Dm C 6 g _F . End on Am
{
p

{
*) i*19 191¢
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G C

4/4 1...2...1234

Please don’t talk a-bout me when I’m gone,

D7 G7 c

[YYX K J

Oh, Honey, though our friendship ceases from now on,

G7 . _C

A7
KX

»

] |m

And listen, if you can’t say anything real nice,

o7 G7 C

I#::i ED ]

It’s better not to talk at all is my ad-vice.

€7 A7

L] I__

We’re parting, you go your way, I’ll go mine,

D7 c14 Gdim

] [

it’s best that we do

GT.

[
-

4
[ ]
i1

Here’s a kiss, I hope that this brings lots of luck to you

C E7 A7

£

Makes no diff’rence how I carry on

314 a7 c_.

H

e

i

I
Remember, please don’t talk a-bout me when I’m gone

P\g,_.j -\-\woush “‘wice
last Fime b ewds on (4

PLEASE DON’T TALK ABOUT ME WHEN I’'M GON -

é'lbrmmuw&,
—‘ Return o "\'DP

()

157



1%
:

~ POORLITTLEF OOL-Sharon Sheeley T
4/4 1..2..123 (without intro)

c Am F G7

[ 4

Intro: | | X2)

c Am F G7
(

> |
[

I used to play a-round with hearts that hastened at my call,

c Am F G7
KX [

L ]

But when I met that little girl I knew that I would fall.

C Am Dm a7 C Am F a7

L ] L ll‘ ’%lll L] [ ] 2 [ “1

.

Poor little fool, oh yeah, 1 was a fool, uh huh.. (uh huh, poor little fool, I was a fool, oh yeah) N

c Am F G7
() (]
] [ ] [ XK ]

®

She'd play around and tease me with her carefree devil eyes, -

C Am F G7
< o1 3

She'd hold me close and kiss me, but her heart was full of lies.

C Am Dm G7 C Am F G7

n 3 ] [ ;(:6‘
[ X [X ] [] b ) K

[ | [

Poor little fool, oh yeah, I was a fool, uh huh.. (uh huh, poor little fool, I was a fool, oh yeah)

C Am F G7

[ 2

[

She told me how she cared for me, and that we'd never part,

C Am F G7
] u'""Q‘4 +7 265

[ ] %

And so for the very first time I gave away my heart.
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p.2. Poor Little Fool

Poor little fool, oh yeah,

C

G7 Cc Am

F
7o T
; K] 8 *

19

Am

G7

I'was a fool, uh huh., (uh huh, poor little fool, I was a fool, oh yeah)

G7 c Am F

[ IK [ ] [ BB

[

Poor little fool, oh yeah,

[

p

I 'was a fool, uh huh.. (uh huh, poor little fool, I was a fool, oh yeah)

Am F _ G7
() @
¥ ) 3

Well, I'd played this game with other hearfs, but I never thought I'd see,

®

Am

The day that someone else would play love's foolish game with me.

o Am Dm
]
p [ ]
b
Poor little fool, oh yeah,
c Am Dm

9

4

>

Poor little fool, oh yeah,

G7 C Am F

) ]
[ 2K B [ ]
®

I'was a fool, uh huh.. (uh huh, poor little fool, I was a fool, oh yeah)

G7 C F C

%_'!ib ] 1

[ ] L

I was a fool, ub huh.. (uh huh, poor little fool, 000)

266



First Note

Pretty Woman Roy Orbison

!

Intro: [E7]
A|---=5 —===5 -===5975 =—=-5975 —=—-5975 ———=5
E|-——47- —=47- ——47--—— ——47———— —— 47——mem —— 47-
Cl44——— 44— 44— YR —— 44— 44—
Pretty [A] woman walking [F#m] down the street &7
Pretty [A] woman the kind | [F#m] like to meet T
Pretty [D] woman | don't be[E7]lieve you you're not the truth

No one could look as good as you.......mercy A

Pretty [A] woman please [F#m] pardon me
Pretty [A] woman | couldn't [F#m] help but see
Pretty [D] woman that you look [E7] lovely as can be [f:i"ll
Are you lonely just like me  {growl} £
[»)
HH

[Dm] Pretty woman [G7] stop a while

[C] Pretty woman [Am] talk a while

[Dm] Pretty woman [G7] give your smile to [C] me
[Dm] Pretty woman [G7] yeah yeah yeah L1
[C] Pretty woman [Am] look my way O+
[Dm] Pretty woman [G7] say you'll stay with [C] me [A] '
Cause | [F#m] need you [Dm] 'l treat you [E7] right o
[A] Come with me [F#m] baby [Dm] be mine to[E7]night nKy|

Pretty [A] woman don't [F#m] walk on by |
Pretty [A] woman don't [F#m] make me cry C.
Pretty [D] woman don't [E7] walk away hey '
OK if that's the way it must be OK

I guess I'll go on home it's late Am
There'll be tomorrow night but wait
What do | see is she walking back to me
Yeah she's walking back to me oh oh pretty [A] woman 267







44 1..2...1234

E T e @ Br o wis
. OO [§

X8

Pafl, the magic dragos, Hved by the sea

Bbd F Dm G7 C7
1E_I_ g K
L

Mhonghthﬂhgsaﬂsahgmaiﬁxhqmm....

RN

. Puff, the magic dragon, lived by the sea

Bb -rfe s a7 L4
i B O R ‘
h 1 ) T EE
.l firolicked i the aufsoss mist i » land calicd Honslee

F Am Bb F
o 5 5 S -

-

-

" Puff, the magic dragen, Bved by theses o~

& £ o= er - gL
¥ . ==
‘E-- E : = : ; i
e ~,~Aﬂﬁw-ﬁem-§§ahﬂcﬂdm R

Am S B

P ~ . - - - F -
llli it % | i}
INE L) £l <

Together they woald travel en a boat with billowed sail

Bb F Dm 274 (>4

& & =
Jaekiehptam;ﬂdﬂmhﬂ'smui
mof f @
.  Noble kings and princes would bow whene'er they came

Bb s Dw & 1 £

B H_ B B

T l
.....\,..-_
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—_ PUFF (THE MAGIC DRAGON)



F_ Am Bd F
] 187
y

¢

A dragon lives fomer,bntnotsoﬁtﬂeboysr

8b. F -Dra G7 E,q ,

5 e BY BB

L ]

Painted wings and gian ' ts' rings maki ewayforo&er -toys

F Am Bb E
[ ] i L __" . 'rI
[ ]

One gray night it happened, Jackie Paper ecame no more

Bb F Dm GT 7 F T

F} L . 4 R 3 i IFI :

jrasi : T .
AndPuﬁtlgatmlghtydmgﬂn, he ceased his fearless roar

F Am Bty ¢

0 s

His head was bent in sorrow, green seales fell like rain

B, _F Dm 67 " o
5 ’,J u"I * HH an
* v“

Pl‘iff no longer went to play aleng the cherry lane

Am Bb F

E
[19]

Without his lifelong friend, Puff could not be brave

Tey e % A - S _E:q"
.f_ 3 : . L1 IR i_ﬂ - : &1 L.
So Puff that might dragon sadly slipped into his cave, Oh........
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1% Note

Put A L:Lttl_f'_ i;ﬁ;_Love 1n Your Heart

. Sung hy J’a.ckze Deshannon

Think of your fellow man,. Zend him a helping hand, .

For you and me o~

385



Just wait and see.

F C
Put a little love in your heart
¥ ' C
Put a little love in your heart
F C
Put a little love in your heart
F : &

Put a little love in your heart

Key change One strum D

D
Take a good look around

And if you looking down

G D

Put & little love in your heart
D :

I hope when you decide

Kindness will be your guide

G D

Put a little lowve in your heart

D , A

And the world will be a better place,
D A

And the world will be a better place,

A

For you and me

A

Just wait and see.

G D

Put a little love in your heart

G . D

Pot a little love in your heart

G D

Put a little lowve in your heart

G D

Put a little love in your heart
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Kecorded. @ OOI'IS Qaj/ m 1956 CGue sera

Thix s 1'07 was weitien .s;aec'r ol
re-ma qf e !934/ Jie “Thie ./ e (e jff’ew Too Duck.?

Words & Besic @f%_y 6’:?11‘1{g.r/an e Q"?a_y Evans

2 Will [ be pretty? Will I be rich?"
D7

ar.fzf bad Filcheouk's 15156

1% Note

(G) G

- When | was just a little girl,

Am
| asked my mother, "What will | be?
D

. . G G7
Here's what she said to me...

CHORU(? G
"Que sera, sera, %hatever will be, will be:
D7

The future's not oure to a“ee
G e o
( G G What will be, will be./ Que sera, sera.
When [ was just a child in school,

Am
l asked my teacher, "What should | try?

—

Shouid | paint pictures? Should I sing songs? -
D7 G G7
This was her wise reply...

Repeat Chorus

G

When | grew up and fell in love,
Am

| asked my sweetheart, "What lies ahead?
D

Will we have rainbows day after day?"
D7 G G7
Here's what my sweetheart said...

Repeat Chorus

G

Now | have Children of my own.
Am

They ask their mother, "What will | be?”
D

Will | be handsome? Will | be rich?" —
D7 G G7
I teill them tenderly... 387

Repeat Chorus Twice '






-+ RAINDROPS KEEP FALLIN' ON MY HEAD
414 1...2...1234

c CMAT - Gmi o7 F Em7

Raindrops keep falling on my head, and Jnst like the guy whese féet are too big for his bed,
AT Em7 AT Dmi - o7 Grs
: B i B 1) 3

)
1

G7

5

L
»!
v

.!"]
5

]

Nothin‘ seems to. ﬁt. Those ramdmps ave fallin' o my hwﬂ, they keep fallm‘  Seljusi

G CMAT? Gmi? (214 F Em7
51 189 BT 2 g X
= 3L EE . K )
3 5 + :

Ml.tw
-
5
.
"

=
gt

Dldmesometalkin’ to thesw:, and Isaldldldn’tlike the way hegotthmgsdone,

A7 - Em7 A7 Dm7 GT G7sus _GF
Ao ra T ¥ =8 . ¥
= e {117 -l;;'i.‘ T3 oI i =

-

L..-,gi

Sicepin’ an the ](Ih. ’I‘hosemmdmps ave fallin’ onmyhead,theykeepfaﬂm" .
T oar £ a1 . €7

ERZ 2 T ﬁr wie
R 3 E i, " o }

1
T

But there's one thmg 1 know, the blues they send to meet mie won't de-feit me.
AS Dmy. &7

4

v ind i

T e
Tt won't be long "til happiness steps up to greet me.

c ClaA7 Cm7 c7

17 EX ) &
i EE EX :
2 : s
H : f.

]

&

Gyt

L
nul £3x

ENK]
2

» Raindrops keep: fallin' on my head, but thatdm‘tmean my- eyeswﬂlsnnn be furnin’ red.

AT - Em7 A7 Dm7 GT Grsus e7
Nam & I § BH O Te s e
RN 11e 4 E

'.i: :

Cryin's not for me "cause I'm never gonna stop the rain by com-plainin'

¢ Da? a7 _c CMA7 8b6 CMA7 Bb6 CMA7 BBE CMAY
HH o ; Bl Endimg: bH HH B 3 4 Ho
Because 'm frée,  mothin's worryin' me. 8 8 8 8 8 g 1

8
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is based ona 1951 song of
Brothers Band's first and

. perhaps the Catchiest aix]

2 p r .
5 »& -

EicH)
T 181 E
[ »

My father was a gamblor down in
M ’ F

Ceorgia.
) - 8 @7 .

He wound up onthe wrongendofagun.
VA am Y F
And I was borm inthe bacKk sealofa.  Greyhound bus, -
¢ . ¢

e - F ‘ ¢
T'm on my way 1o New Orleans this moming.
c F 8 &7
Leaving out of Nashwville. Tennessee,
F B Am F

They're always having a good fime down on the Bayou, Lord, |

] ¢ ¢
Fellas) |
Them Delta women think the world of me.

- -7 CHORUS
g "G7. Am .

END (Repeat 3x):

¢ Bb ¢ .
lord I was borm a ramblin' man. . 100







) s by Diuit} Tiomkin « yeis by ed Washmgm (ley o we i W)

_:..v--"Rollm-‘ Rallin' Rl R’ Balln’ Bl
| Rullin' Rallin' Ralln Rallin Rolln' ol ..

Rollm' Rollin' Rollin', thuugh the streams are swollen, keep them doggxes rol]m' Rawhide!  Am

~R@am and wind and weathe, el bt leather, Firet N ;
F E7 st Note .
Wxshm my fal was by my side G 1 C
All the thmgs I'm missin’, dood mtﬂes, lovin', k:ssm, | °
Am G :

-, Bre walun' af the end of my nde |
CHORUS

Am E7
Move em' on, head em' up, bead em' up, move em' on, move em' on, head em' wp, Rawhide!
. Am o _ . F E7 Am
c_ut em' out, ride om' in, ride em' in, out em' out, cut em’ out, ride em' in, Raw..hide!
 Am C 'G

Keep mmn movi', movin', thnugh theg're dissaprovin', keep them doggies movin', Rawhide! _;i% ‘
A _

Don't try tn understand them, ;ust rope, throw and hrand em’, I
G F

Soon we'll be lmn' high and wula Te

Am Am

My heart's caleulatin', my tme love will be waitin',

Am G Am

B waltm' at the end of my ride E7j.

- Repegt CHORUS o9Nd enNd Vith...

Am Am \

Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Tl G of ks b

e Am o Amo o\ ey S

. Rollin' Rollin' Rollin Bolin' Rollin' Boli'  weai ] Ly b 005



D

Bm

’L.J

Ukulele Club of Santa Cruz

D Bm Em A

E7

I write I'm sorry but my letter keeps coming back

D Bm Em

First Note -

Elvis Presley 1962

Written by: Otis Blackwell/Winfield Scott

August 2004

A7
A7 D

Return to ysender, return to sender (repeat once)

D Bm Em

I gave a letter }to the postman, he put it his sack
D Bm Em

Bright and earlxﬁfext morning, he brought my letter back
(She wrote upon it....)

G A7 G A7

Return to sender, address unknown

G A7 D D7

No such number, no such zone

G A7 G A7

We had a quarrel, a lover's spat

A7

A7

So then I dropped it in the mailbox, and sent it special D

D Bm Em
Bright and early next morning it came right

(She wrote upon it....)

G A7 G A7
Return to sender., address unknown
G A7 D D7
No such person, no such zone
G
This time I'm gonna take it myself
D
And put it right in her hand
E7

ARd if it comes back the very next day
7

Then I'1]1 understand

(The writing on it....)

G A7 G A7
Return to sender, address unknown
G A7 D D7

No such number, no such zone

G : A7 G A7

Return to sender, return to sender...repeat

A7 D
back to me

102
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and fade out




Hau'oli Strummers — Songbook 1 First Note
— RHYTHM OF LOVE — PLAIN WHITE T°S '
[er[cileilcy
~ - C G . ',_',;..- "
My head is stuck in the clouds, ®
c G . Am G F
She begs me to come down, says "Boy quit foolin' around”.
G c G c G .
I told her "I love the view from up here, warm sun and wind in my ear,
Am o] F e} c (o] Am
we'll watch the world from above as it turns to the rhythm of love™.
F C c7 F C E7 2Am .
We may only have tonight, but till the morning sun you're mine, all mine
G F G C G c G
Play the music low and sway to the rhythm of love.
[ ]
c G C G Am G F
My heart beats like a drum, a guitar string to the strum, a beautiful song to be sung.
G C G C G
She's got, blue eyes deep like the sea, that roll back when she's laughing at me F
Am G F G C Cc7
She rises up like the tide, the moment her lips meet mine. ‘
F . C - C7 F C E7 Am
We may only have tonight, but till the morning sun you're mine, all mine
G F G Cc G Cc G
TN Play the music low and sway to the rhythm of love. R
' 7 F ¢ E7 F c 6 F e F
When the moon is low, we can dance in slow motion, and all your tears will subsic C7
G c
All your tears.. will dry,
C G C G Am G F G
ba-ba ba-ba ba-ba, ba-ba ba-ba ba-ba, da da-da—dum da-da—dum
c G c G Am G F G
ba-ba ba-ba ba-ba, ba-ba ba-ba ba-ba, da da-da—dum da—da-dum
. [ ]
c I - c G Am G F
And long after I've gone, you'll still be humming along and I will keep you in my mind,
G c c7
the way you make love so fine. E7
F C c7 ’ F C E7 Am ’
We may only have tonight, but till the mormning sun you're mine, all mine
G F G C G
Play the music low and sway to the rhythm of love....... Chhhh
c G F G C .
Play the music low and sway to the rhythm of love .
G C G o
..Yeah, sway to the rhythm of love.
-
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Rhyihm Of The Rain

. ' Words and Muosic by
. FoG Em Am Dm FOHN GLANOE
1 = £ t To 4 aE
G XY
-1
F C
= ; ——— . = ]
T o 3 3 [ N} I Eamcan 2 I 5
g a2 T e
: o - ool -
Iis-en 10 the sthy-thm of the Rl - g zan, tell-ing me jost what = ool I'we
oa-fF gl I wae a2-boothes gone 4 ~ way,— Iopk-in‘ for a brand new
G7 C F
ﬁ' ~{—— o et S - = " " - —
ig -g'l- ;"f B, A‘Ei _.__g_._._g’i —~ ’) i I =3 o : 't - Y e | - X 1
been. 1 wish that @t would go and ler me oy in  vaip,. and -
start. Bar Bt - tle does she inow that when she left  that day, . a -
1 02,3 #ume
; C .7 c C
—n*s > ¥ : :_—-v - a ¥ :'n." %
o & ¢ & ¥ @ @ & 5 =
= N -
let me be =2 -Jone a - gaf.. . The Rain, please =l me, now does
long with hexr she wok wmy heart_ — Rein, wontyou tol her that I
A Em
7. . ‘; ‘?l 4 W
—~ ¥ = 2
that seem fair. for her to steai my heart a - way. when she dont el )
love her 50— Please ask the sun .0 set her heart a - glow.
. D.C (T Fst Verse) of Fine
» Am Dim . G7 c G7
Ta; H- 5 o B g & @ & = .;:‘ = ’ﬁ' =
can't love an -otfi - er when my heart’s some - where . far a - way. -
Rain  in  her heart and let the love we lknmw _ st gmow.
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First Note

Haw'oli Strummers — Songbook 1

aL

L

RING OF FIRE - JOHNNY CASH
c c G

Love is a burning thing
D G
And it makes a fiery ring
C G
Bound by wild desire
D G
I fell into a ring of fire...

Chorus:
D B o G D
I fell into a burning ring of fire, I went down, down, down
c G
And the flames went higher, and it burns, burns, burns
D G D G
The ring of fire, the ring of fire.

G C G
The taste of love is sweet,
D G
When hearts like ours meet
(o] G

I fell for you like a child
) D G
Oh, but the fire went wild...

Chorus

G c G .
Love is a burning thing,
i . D -G
And it makes a fiexy ring
(o G

Bound by wild desire,

D G
I fell into a ring of fire...

Chozxrus

G
aAnd it burns, burns, burns

D G D G
The ring of fire, the ring of fire.

G
®

c
D
® e

104



o p—

» Bric|lge

First Note

H

Sl

Ripple by The Grateful Dead
G D € A Am

z3siceslicacls sl

G | G | C | C
if my words did glow, with the gold of... sun - shine,
C ] C | € ] G
and my tunes... were played... onthe harpun - sirung.
| G | G l c | c |
Would you hear my voice... come thru the music,
G | D | c | G
would you hold it near... as it were your own?

Verse 2
G I G | € | € |
it's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are... bro - ken,
| C | C | C ] G
perhaps... they're better... left un - sung.
G G ] € | C€ |
idont know, don't really care,
I G | D | C | G | G |
letthere be songs... 1o fill the air.

| Am | D | O | G | € | A | D
Ripple, instill water... whenthere is no pebble tossed, nor wind...to blow.

Verse 1

Verse 3
G ] G | o] | Cc |

Reach out your hand, if your cupbe emp-ty
I C | € | C | G
ifyourcup isfull mayitbea-gain.
G | G l Cc | € |
letitbe known, thereisa fountain,
G | D | C | G
that was not made... by the hands of men.

Verse 4
I 61 6 | € | C |
There is aroad, no simple high-way
I C l c | C | G
between the dawn... andthe  dark of night,
| G | G | € | C |
andif yougo, noonemay fol-low,
l G | D | c I & | G |
that pathis for... your steps alone.
Bridge
" Am | Am | D | D | G | C ! A | D
Ripple, in still water... when there is no pebble tossed, nor wind...to biow.

Verse §

G | G [ € | C
Youwho choose, tolead must fol - low,
cj c | ¢ | @
but if... = you fall... youfall alone. :
| G | G | € | € |
If you should stand... then who's to guide you? 105
G | D | c I & | -

If  knew the way... | would také you home.



8
2
(3}
o]

ROCK AROUND THE CLOCK
4/4 1...2...1234

One, two, three o'clock, four o'clock rock
Five, six, seven o'clock, eight o'clock rock

Nine, ten, eleven o'clock, twelve o'clock rock

G7

]
[ BK ]

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight.

c c7

[ 4

Put your glad rags on and join me hon', we'll have some fun when the clock strikes one,
F .

e

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight
c

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight
F

G7 o G7
T ¢ ' T4
We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight
c c7

[ ]

[ 4

When the clock strikes two and three and four, if the band slows down we'll yell for more
F

L]

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight
c

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight
' G7 F

[ 4
] [ MK

] 106

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight




L

p- 2 Rock Around the Clock

C c7

When the clock chimes ring five and six and seven we'll be rockin' up in 7th heaven
F

4

®

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight
c

[ ]

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight
G7 F
[ \ [ 0"4 [ 00

[ 4

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight

C c7

When it's eight, nine, ten, eleven too, I'll be goin' strong and so will you

F
4

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight
c

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight
G7 F c G7

® D
XK 2 L]

L4

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight
c c7

[ ]

When the clock strikes 12 we'll cool off then, start a rockin' 'round the clock again
F

[ ]

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight
c

®

We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight
G7 F

[ [ ] [
[ BEK L
[ [ ]

107

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock (X3) tonight






One strum

1% Note

Rockin’ Robin Bobby Day .

{G] Tweedly deedly dee [Am] tweedly [D] deedly dee

161 Tweedly deedly deé [Am] tweedly [D] deedly dee

[G] Tweedly deedly dee [Am] tweedly [D] deedly dee [G] Tweet tweet tweet tweet
1G] He rocks in the tree-top all the day long

IG] Hoppin' and a-boppin’ and a-singin’ his song

[G] All the fittle birds on Jay Bird St fove to hear the robin goin® [G7] tweet tweet tweet
Chorus: ' '

Rockin® [C] robin rockin’ {G] robin

{D7] Biow rockin' robin cause we're [C] reaﬂy gamw rock to{ G}mgi}t

{1 ::73'Ago birdgo

He {D?} out hnpped the buzzard anﬂ thelencle

[G} He mcks in the tfee—tap aﬂ the da!; iong :
1" his: song - .
e to hear the rebm g@m [G7] tweet tweet tweet

[GI Aii the tttﬂe bsrds on }ay B
Chorus

A {C] pretiy little raven a’r'the_b;rd band stand

{G] Taught him how to do the bopand [G7] it was grand
They [C] started goin®s adyah Yy soul
He [D7] out bopped the buzzard and the ariole

[G] He rocks in the tree-top all the day lang

{G] Hoppin' and a-hoppin’ and a-singin’ his song , |

{G] All the little birds oh Jay Bird St fove to'hear the robin goin' [G7] tweet tweet tweet
Chorus ‘

[5] Tweedly deedly dee {Am] tweedly [D] deedly dee

{G] Tweedly deedly dee [Am] tweedly [D] deedly dee

iG] Tweedly deedly dee [Am] tweedly [D] deedly dee [G] Tweet tweet  tweet tweet
6, Am D g7 L, I
i - 19

EXE RIS s2 ol (419 | 1 &3
<41 T " 111 E S EEY
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Words and Music by
BOUDLEAUX BRYANT and
C F Am G7 G B FELICE BRYANT
prors o
+  Lively
' C F Cc Am G7
dz i ] P
" ) 1 L1 i ] J 1 [N i —
]: I 1 i ) ] S i é j ;E JI_=_ IL 'L -" ‘| ‘_}L —jl}
o= 3 T 17 * * rL - v
1. Wish that I was on o Rock-y Top, down in the Ten- nes - see

2.0nce two stran - gers climbed of Rock -y Top, look-in’ for a moon - shine

A C F C Am G7
g - 1 y i } e
- — 1 + — == ij—_‘b - — ; e e e
s — ———— R s s =t e
© jullli " -
hills; aint no smog - gy smoke on Rock-y Top; ain’t no tel - e - phone_
still. Stran - gers aint come down from Rock-y Top; reck-on they nev - er_
C X F C Am G7
1} : 1 I —
7 —— t —+ T 1 1 . = Jr———— ]
(e g
= At :, :
bills. Once I had a gil on Rock-y Top, half bear, oth - er half
will. Corn won't grow  at all on Rock-y Top, dirt's too rock -y by
3.'ve  had years of cramped up cit - y life, trapped like a duck in a
. C F c Am G7
: Q i .} i % + —{— 1 -
% |
U O l - -‘- - -‘- -i— \\-—'/
cat; wild as a mink, but sweet as sod - a pop, 1 still dream a - bout
far. That's why all the folks on Rock-y Top get their com _ from a
pen. All I know s it's a - pit-y  life can't be sim-ple a -
C Am G Bb
;L T o ; 4 § Jl; - . }}b - K
ﬁ J:;,jdﬂ ? Jl o, = —& T - 1 b "}
T = | i i
that.
jar. Rock -y Top, you’ll al - ways be home sweet home to
gain.
F C Bb
fH L i
r d T 3 T —— T —
b= = z e e
5] 2k s e o ° i
me; good ol Rock - y Top; Rock -y Top, Ten - nes -
1. fi2. D.S. all3. )
- T - T ! T Y i) |
= = ) —= =
o = o ¢ o I L = == <
see, Rock -y Top, Ten - nes - see see. see, 26
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 MUUIE
By Bobhy Troup

e ¢ 8

-:IFyou* eveﬁ’blah to mofor west (,.\,
D7 II 0 G

Get your kicks: on Roufe sixly-six.

| ¢ ¢ 6
Well if winds, frorm Chicago 1 LA, :
_ [ '
More: than two thousand miles all the way.
p1il @ ¢ D7
" @etyour kicks, on' Roufe sixty=six.

& (stop) @ (sfop)

‘Now-you:go-through St. Lovie: Joplin, Missoufi

@ {sfop) 67
And Oklahoma City looksé iighty pre‘l’fy

You' ll see Amarillo, agld Gallup: New Mexico;
D7 :

Flagsfeff Arizone; don't forget Winona,

6 D

- Kingman, Barsfow, San Bernading;

6 ¢ 6
Won't you, gef hip fo this Kindly-tip
¢ G

” §When you inake, that California trip.

DI/ 6 m
Bet yourkicks: on. Route sixy=six.

@ istop) Blstop)
Now you go thireugh St. Lovie: Joplin, Missouri
@ (stop) &

And Oklahoma City looks mlghly prefly.

You' ll see Aratilo. and Gallup New. mmco

D7 e

:'Flagsl'aFF Arizona; don't forget Winona,

G D7
ngman Barstow. San Bernadino:

Won't you. gé’f’. hi'p‘ o this kihdly‘lép

Wherryou make that California trip

DIl € [
Bet'your Kicks; on Route sity=six-

D1/l @ @
Betyour kicks: on Route sixty-six.

D711 € 4]
Gelyour Kicks, on Route six-six 27 0

P ——



| | () o

First Verse spoken

C

Here's my story, it's sad but true
Am -

It's about a girl that I once knew
F

She took my love, then ran around

67
With every single guy in town

Rdnal"oand First Note
Sae

108

\c’eah - I should have known it from the very start
'?'::'s girl would leave me with a broken heart

t':ow Iisfen people what I'm telling you

fl;’eep away from Runaround Sue"

c
Her amazing lips and the smile on her face (C) Hey keep away from this (Am) girl
Am ¢ I don't know what she'll (F) do now

The touch of her hand and this girl's warm embrace : Keep away from (67) Sue
So if you don't want to cry like I do '
G7

Keep away from Runaround Sue

(C) Yeah - keep away from this (Am) girl
Don't you know what she'll (F) do now
Whoa -o0-0 (67) o0-0-0







F_'i_l:st Note

3

Running Bear Johnny Preston

Hear this song at: htip://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E3meEmDpaDU (original key Bb)

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

[C] On the bank of the river

Stood Running [F] Bear young Indian [C] brave

On the other side of the river stood his [D7] lovely Indian [G] maid
Little [C] White Dove was-a her name such a [F] lovely sight to [C] see
But their tribes fought with each other

So their [G] love could never [C] be

Running [F] Bear loved Little [C] White Dove 3 AR HH P
With a [G7] love big as the [C] sky '

Running [F] Bear loved Little [C] White Dove

With a [G7] love that couldn't [C] die

[C] He couldn't swim the raging river cause the [F] river was too [C] wide
He couldn't reach Little White Dove waiting [D7] on the other [G] side

In the [C] moonlight he could see her

Throwing [F] kisses 'cross the [C] waves

Her little heart was beating faster waiting [G] there for her [C] brave

Running [F] Bear loved Little [C] White Dove
With a [G7] love big as the [C] sky

Running [F] Bear loved Little [C] White Dove
With a [G7] love that couldn't [C] die

[C] Running Bear dove in the water little [F] White Dove did the [C] same
And they swam out to each other

Through the [D7] swirling stream they [G] came

As their [C] hands touched and their lips met

The raging [F] river pulled them [C] down

Now they'll always be together in that [G] happy hunting [C] ground

Running [F] Bear loved Little [C] White Dove
With a [G7] love big as the [C] sky

Running [F] Bear loved Little [C] White Dove
With a [G7] love that couldn't [C] die X 3




First Note

el

4/4 1..2...123 (without intro)

C cwm G ET AT DI G D7
s _L_!' "u ® n lb_Hi [ IEYYX)
[ ] » [ 3 ___?__ ile
Intro: 1
G C9 G G7
[EK [1e 1] ; "u
+ (&} g' l 1 )
HH

I got the blues from my baby down by the San Francisco Bay,

1 SAN FRANCISCO BAY BLUES

G
T F
EAN JANE N

( )
(or G F# G F# G F# G)

c G Gz IG F#
[ ] %:?' i 'é'ir!' ‘S::i"
( )
Ocean liner took her so far a-way. or G F# G F# G F# G)
Cc C#dim G E7

[ EK ]
[ XK ] [ BK

-

<

I didn't mean to treat her so bad, she was the best gal I ever had,

A7 D7

®

LIXY ]
[

She said goodbye, gonna make me cry, guess I'm gonna lay down my head and die.

G ' ca G G7

I_p [
[ XK ) $le [®]

[] []

I ain't got a nickel and I ain't got a lousy dime.

C B7

[

If she don't come back, I think I''m gonna lose my mind.

C Cdim G

L EK )
[ 3 [}

If she ever comes back to stay, it's going to be another brand new day,

A7 D7 G

T ll_*—h ' [ MK ]

[ ®

Walkin' with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay.




e

3 [ [

[] [ 4 [

c G G7

[ 4

The woman I'm so crazy about, she don't love me any more.

C C#dim G E7
[ EK ]

LA e
] ]

Think I'll take a freight train, 'cause I'm feelin' blue,

A7 D7

[]
[ XXX
[

Ride all the way to the end of the line, thinkin' only of you.

G c G c G G7

K [ [ ] [ [ 3K ;
L1 ® [] 4 [ ] 3

Meanwhile, in another city, just about to go in-sane,

C B7

LYXX]
[ ] []

Well, I thought I heard my baby, Lord, the way she used to call my name.

C CHdim G E7
[ AKX Py

[ B e

®

If she ever comes back to stay, it's going to be another brand new day,

A7 D7 G G7

XXX LK ] [ N
[ 2

Walkin' with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay,

C C#dim G E7

L RK L]
(A 914

L d

If she ever comes back to stay, it's going to be another brand new day,

A7 D7 G C9 G
: XXX (XK ] s s X
[ 3 [

REE
T

Walkin' with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay, San Fran-cisco Bay
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SAVE THE LAST DANCE FOR ME
44 1...2...123

c G7
X
[

[ ]

You can dance every dance with the guy who gave you the eye; let him hold you tight

Oh I know that the music is fine, like sparkling wine; go and have your fun
c c7

You can smile every smile for the man who held your hand ‘neath the pale moonlight
Laugh and sing, but while we’re apart don’t give your heart to anyone
F c

But don’t for-get who’s taking you home and in whose arms you’re gonna be
G7 c

LB

" 1. repeat (2™ verse)
So darlin’ save the last dance for me.

c G7

4 [ ]

2.

me. Baby, don’t you know I love you so? Can’t you feel it when we touch?
G7 '

Cc A7

[ ] 9
[ BK 4

I will never, never let you go. I love you, oh, so much.

4 4
D A7

You can dance, go and carry on till the night is gone and it’s time to go
D

L [ XX

If he asks if you’re all alone, can he take you home, you must tell him no.
G D

[ ] (XX

=

‘Cause don’t for-get who’s taking you home and in whose arms you’re gonna be
A7 D A7 D

L XX [ XX

So, darlin’, save the last dance for me. So, darlin’, save the last dance for me.
A7 G D
)

[ BK J XX1
(3

So. darlin’. save the last dance for me.




98

. Are you going to Scarborough Fair?
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme.

Remember me to one who lives there,

For once she was a

SCARBOROUGH FAIR

true love of mine.

TRADITIONAL
Moderately Slow Gh o E( )
Dm . N 3 L ﬁ T a’ : -
= | = '
il [»2 VAo
ﬁ = gt {
) Are you go- ing to Scar - ~-rough | Fair? Pars - ley,
»p
- - £
s eSSt ==s ======—=
s 3 e ! 2 1 L s ‘5
L
| T\ Y v
~ Dm ) G . A g Dm | [ g~ | .
- ’ = 2 =3 = E? > U . | s T : T :
o P Ao
— {
sage, rose - ma - ry and thyme. Re - mem - ber me to
&‘ I—» g [E : + y —~ 1' -
7 I_‘lri jz g e 1 ! Jl% - 3
; '8 4 3 ' ' '
on | | o c \ | o
i e ¥ £ o5
1 1 A ¥ A
] for ] { <A |
i H 2 [~
one who lives there, For once she was a true love of mine.
b 1 rit.
$ T p—F s g i 2 ‘Ji T
i ) w 1 ’ <F——-'+_§.
,, — ~ — —% — ' !
= 2 15 1
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Secret Agent Man

Words and Music by P.F. SLOAN

Bm? Em F7 Fm G7 G@d) Bm$ and STEVE BARRI
First NOTE - nuE JRAK 3 ;;;
R ANE 19] ]
[ [ b 1y [led
_ Bright Rock
S Bm7 Em Bm7
)
/= 5 - +— - poomm———— X - -
/ = > ‘%’ l) = ,;7 ‘} i) . JLI -1 5%V 1\,i}
s 5 . _'ﬁ_ii V n ? -
/
) r T , f S
1.There’s a man.. who leads a life . of dan - ger
2. ware of pret - ty fac - es that you find
3.5wing - ing on the Riv - i-e - 2 one____ day,
“. ~ } oy 1 X F A A : X 1
B & e o em—)  — i Pty , H—
= 3 JIL ) ]"1 = L] 7 7
To ev-17y - one__ he meets, he__ stays a
A pret -ty face__ can hide. an_. e - vil
and then lay - in’ in_____  a Bom - bay al - ley
F Bm7
&0 1 T Ky | Y 3 _§ | My | i - T T f e . - )
y i 1 i 3 1<  — 4 - o / i ——1 =
¢ — T —F— %—-&ﬁ:ﬂ;
T ——
strang - er. Ooh, . with ev - 'ty move_____  he makes.
mind Be care - ful what  you say,—
next day Oh, no, you let the wrong. .. word slip__
Em Bm7 -
%ﬁu T 3 3 i 1— FY— —T X = 1 : T ——
EseLss e —— ——— =
~ o—& (3 T
. v ¥ ¥ F - =
—_— an - oth - er chance he takes._ Odds are he won’t
) — yowll_ give your - self _ a- way.._ Odds are you won‘t
. while kiss - ing per-sua - sive lips._____ The odds are you won't
Em Bm7 Fim Bm7
#ﬁ 1 T T +—  m— 1 — o 3 % —t—y—1
e T ]
-%’———‘——' LA™ = t T Y 1
live to see to - mOr-Irow.
live to see to - mor-row. Se-cret a - gent mman,- se - cret
live to see to - IMOr-TIOW.
Fim Bm7 a7
1
2 e e e e e e e e e e e e e
< i 7 91 13 — 1) + £ £ — -
) 1 r 4 ! | 4 ~— ~—— T :
a - gent man,— they've__ giv-en you_ a num - ber and
1 ) l
Bm7 G{add®) Bm$ G(add9) Bm7 G(add9) Bm$ Gladd9)
oo — z r— —— : e e me— |
= — = } : =+ =
r ¥ = 4 >
tak-en ’way.__ your name._. 2. Be-
”
T 1B 2
Bmf G(add9) Bm¢ Gladd9) Bm7 G(addd) Bm§ G(add9) Bm7
i — = = — = T — ] = g
{5 — i =: =
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o SH-BOOM (LIFE COULD BE A DREAM) —

—

4/4 1..2..1234 -Keyes/Feaster/Feaster/McRae/Edwards
c Am Dm? 6T ¢ Am Dm7 G7
] &1 ':}-—“‘u L |£"_; f':n

by [ 4 L p

Hey nonny ding dong, a-lang alang a-lang; boom ba-doh, ba-doo ba-doo-ba-day.

c Am Dm? G7 G Am

811 Au%"" '_F‘I e

[ ] ie

Oh, life conld be a dream, if I could take you up in paradise up a-bove.
Qovh, life could be a dream. if> only all my precious plans would come true.

Dm7 GT . ‘ Am  Dm7 G7 C

s &1 e

[ 4 L

I you would tell me I'm the only o

at you love, life could be a dream sweet-heart. ("Hello"™)
¥ you would let me spend my whole life

you, life could be a dream sweet-heart. (bridge)

-

Hello, hello, again, sh-boom and hopin' we'll meet again\(second verse)

D7 . Cm7

1 - . y
e : : .
[

If you de what I want you to, baby, we'd be so fine.

epeat 1st verse, then chorus)
e ectacina

Chorus:
c Am_ Om7 c7 C

1% i ® [ 2

Sh-boom, sh-boom, ya-da-da-ia-da-da-da-da-da-da. (X3) Sh-boom. (Repeat chorus)
/—m

E7 A7
LR ¥

Now, every time I lsek at you, somethin’' is on iy mind

D7 Dm7 G7
L XYY MF‘“ f"n 394

y *

If you do what I want you to, baby, we'd be so fine. °



p-2. Sh-Boom

G Am Dm7 G7 c Am

® [ ]
L XN e 210 L]
» [ ] [

H
!
i

i
i3
i

Oh, life could be a dream, if I could take you up in paradise up a-bove.

[ ®
X [ XK ) ) 'Y ) Sie
[ ] * . L ®

Dm7 G7 C Am ~ Dm7 G7 C
®

If you would tell me I'm the only one that you love, life could be a dream sweet-heart.

Am Daf G7

[] ‘ *
L ] L X ] »

>

Hello, hello, again, sh-boom and hopin’ we'll meet again.

(9]

Amn Dm7 G71 C Am Dm7 G7
s le“ -—1—'5—,, @ ‘ u‘F"“ = *
4

[ 3 L4 ® 4

Hey nonny ding dong, a-lang aléng a-lang, boom ba-deh, ba-doo ba-doo-ba-day.

[
$ L X ] 4 ®
[ J 4 [

C Am  Dm? Gru9 G
®
B

)

Oh, life could be a dreaxix, life could be a dream, sweet-heart.

Life could be a dream.  if only all my precious plans would come true.

Dm7 &7 C Am Dm7 G7 C
(X [ 3K ] . » H 1
» I3 )

p

I you would let me spend my whole life lovin' you, life could be a dream sweet-heart.

T Am Dm7 G7 C

e
e

[ 3

v

Dee oo ee 00, sh-boom, sh-boom (X3) SWEET-HEART!
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She Loves You

Words and Music by JOHN LENNON

and PAUL McCARTNE
Am D7 F € C EBm G Fm G M Y
o)
Moderately EEN
Am D7
) \ y W 1 Nt \
77 5= H— 7 7 o= i e~ s——" |
] Tor ey A e e
o) f { 1 T 1
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah,_ she loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah,_ she
F : cé
) | 1
N ] 3, T 1 ]
é‘ — 7 e ) Fry s b }
—+ —+- 1 i —
[y L T i I
>
loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah You
C Am Em G
9- - Jme— } 1 — { - r— F_-! 1 v
r A% 1 1 ) 3 1 i ] i Iy g ] 1 i.N 1 i E—— ] 1 = | -
£D— } 's . H- o o o ——6- ——
1 e S——
think you've lost your love? _ Well, 1 saw her yes - ter - day. It’s
C Am Em G
) . — ;i m i } 1 -_—
A 3 T i —T 1 X | ) Y ] I | N - T L) 1 ] . — |
. 7 . —
you she’s think-ing of and she told me what to  say She says, she
N Cc6 Am
A —— : —— = = ¥ —_—
Loy —1— e e e e = = s
3] I - - = 5o
loves you and you know that can’t be bad. Yes, she
Fm G
3
#1 T p— T T T T e ——— = "
SESS === = ]
T ——] 1 L’
'L
" loves you and you know you should Dbe glad She
C Am Em G
: p— — 1&’ T =+ = rom— | ‘Fg_: T 1‘ (7 f v
e = T h e o
S = T =
said you hurt her so, she al - most lost her mind.____ But
know it’s up to you,__ 1 think s on - ly fair
C Am Em 2
0O , Y .
—— T 1 o Re— T % 1{‘: +> 1 1 y m—
ey F = ==k . —+F - - =
o & B e 1
now she says she knows___ youre  not the hurt -  ing
Pride can hurt you too, a - pol - o - ogize to
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G Cé Am
p— : {
) ! ;  P— —— 7. Y { M—— - =
= —J ==
B ”’\%7 \__/ - - =g
kind She says she ,
her Be. canse she loves you and you know that can't be  bad
Fm G
q [ o~
= e e e = ——]
>F € i 9 AR o 4“‘t:::jifi:][3! 1 1) ri 1 1
Yes, she loves you and you know you should be glad, ool _
Am D7
"fa- — T 4j4_¥ - — i —~——7—1 ~—
fz e ™ A w— = e H —
) : T 1 '} 1 1 —
- She 'loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, she loves you, yeah,
Fm G7
- M =7 z e ] : ——
=3 gt e
™ yeah, yeah.. And with a love like  that, you know you should be glad._
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You With a
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I

love like that, you know you should be gLad\———’/ With a

Fm G.7 A C
:ﬁ — ! T = N—t—  m—— P s o S 7 = 3
T 1 7 7 | ) —
===
—— love Yike that, you know you should be glad. Yeah,

) 273

[\ | - i —t i 1
1 1 I § L} R S ) 4 1 i i I
0 17 1 | B o ) > 17 . | ) 72 | B 1y o
Y] E ) 1] : g ! Ll 1] ] ) I Ll | I
T — 3 + — 3 1 | I




SING D

Eam

SHE'S N OT TIIERE-Rod Argent
4/4 1..2...1234

L X ] 2K L X ] i 08 ® L X ]
[] L] L []

Well no one told me a-bout her, the way she lied

Bm [c] Dm [} Dm Bb Drn D
[] » p L X J 2
[ X ] ® ;W E X1 e 18 08 8 t X ] L X X3
[ 2 [ ]
Well no one told me a-bout her, how many people cried
G Gm Dm Am Dm

® []
[ NN ] [] LX) L]
[ (]

Gm F AT

[ ® []
i 1.

[7]

e

i

3N
[ Y
1
i

Please don't bother tryin' to find her, she's not there

Om G Dm Bb Om G
[] [ [ X J »
X ] [ BK ] 99 $ L X ) 210
[ L] @

Well let me tell you 'bout the way she Jooked, the way she acted, the csior of her hair

Bm Bb Dm G D

» (X ] ® 3
(X ] e . vie XXX
t ] [ ] 2

3
3

Her voice was soft and cool, her eyes were clear and bright, but she's not thefe
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p-2. She's Not There

Drm G Dmn G Dm Bb Bm G
] 3 ‘FL (X ] »
L X J LXK J p [ 2 § (] X [ [ ]
] 2 L ] (]
. i
Well no one told me a-bout her, what could I do
Dm G Dm G Dm Bb Dm D
s i o3 113 [I3 {e® 1 [T
[ X2 210 8 i & [ 4 L X X1
[ ) 8 [
7

‘Well no one told me a-bout her, though they all knew

G Gm Dm Am Dm
s1e (w11 A 3 Y .
) [}

But it's too late to say yon're sorry. How would I know, why should Icare

z iy e [ [ ]
;] ) .

[ ] ]

Please den't bother tryin' to find her, she's not there

Dm G Dm Bb Dm G

‘. ] [ X 4 {e
9 ® ) [ XN o8 [ ]

. %) 3

Well let me tell yon 'bout the way she looked, the way she acted, the color of her hair

Dm Bb Dm G 2]

) [Y ) .
LX) s lhb K J [ XX}
) € XK
$ . k
i

Her voice was soft and cool, her eyes were clear and bright, but she's not there
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S]NG]N ’ IN THE RA]N—Arﬂmr Freed/Nacio Herb Brown
4/4 1...2..123 (without intro)
¥ Dm Gm7 (g
jarx u‘l‘“" Tee [}
Intro: | ] | X4)
F Dm F Om
p + IE%EL L 3 H IH'“
Pm smgm in the rain, just singin’ in the rain
6 Fodim Bm7 C7
1;-_‘— 1;:;_.- lrjﬂ: "i»‘z‘" S

* [ XR )

‘What a glorious feelin' Pm happy a-gain

Gm7 ca Gm7 c9
{'M' [ i ) [ il
Pm langhin' at clouds so darkup a-bove
Gm7 c7 F6
‘L%_l_ll [ ] Il ®
* *w

®

The sun’s in my heart and ’m ready for love

F Dm F Dm
L ] * “;"4 4 _L 29 3

Let the stormy clouds chase every-one from the plac

t'b

F6  Fadm Gm7
[—- ».#L 1 WEX ‘ . -
e L ] L XX ) b
& __?__!
1
Come on with the rain, I’ve a smile on my face
Gm7 ca Gm7 co
“oo _}__p "0 b L [
- Tl walk down the lanevnth a happy re-frain
Gm7 C7_ Dm €Gm7 C7
%% ] ] i i EREX __%!.n Tie
[ FY & k

Just singin’, singin’ in the rain.

F Dm F Dm F F6  Fadm Gm7 C7

[T® ] @ @ & & [I®] [Tee [

3 X L ] 29 p LX) 3K []
L. [ XK ]
I'm dancin' in the rain, d ah, dee-ah, dee- , I'm happy a-gain.
Gm? C? ©Gm7 P Gm7 F_ Bbmé F8
[ X _*__ i bo I [ .0 » 0 L [ [ XX ] ‘;']'ii'
+'in
r e
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I'm singin' and dancin' in the rain.



_First Note
1

Singing The Blues - Melvin Endisey, Guy Mitchell (1956), Tommy Steele

Intro: C F C F-G7- F G7 C-F-C-G7-

c F(7)
Well, | never felt more like singing the blues :

- C F-(F#-) G - F
'Cause | never thought - that I'd ever lose - your love dear
G - G777 - € - F-C-@Gr-

- Why did you do me that way?

C F(7)
| never felt more like cryin’ all night
C F -(F#-) G - F
When everything's wrong - and nothin' ain't right - without you
G - Ggr - €C - F -C-C7 -
- You got me singing the blues

F C
The moon and stars no longer shine

F C
The dream is gone | thought was mine

F C
There's nothing left for me to do
C{pause} G G7

ut cry-hy-hy-hy over you {Cry over you’}

R, = T T T T TR D e T o T T AT - i
e R R e B B A S e B R e BT T

C F(7)
Well | never felt more like runnin' away

C F-(F#-) G - F
But why should | go? 'Cause | couldn't stay, without you
G - G7 - C (- F-C - G7-) fsttimeonty
- You got me singing the blues

T e e e o i o e o e o i i i et ey i i s S B S, s e S S S S i o Sy o S 0 o o B S e S S S pn i S e

Whistle (orkazoo): C F C F-G7-F G7 C-F-C-G7-

Chorus

B

Repeat whole song

Outro
G7 C [x2]
- You got me singing the blues

) Optional finish: (-B->C : slide the B up one fret)

Chords

C

F7
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o

i
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SING D

SMILE

4/4 1...2...1234

INTRO: 4™ line

oz

Smile, tho’ your heart is aching, smile, even tho’ it’s breaking

Fdim Em7 B7b9
[
[

X II-‘+

D .
u‘ii+ '

When there are clouds in the sky, you’ll get by, if you

_F-_T_ Gm c?
[ +.‘! ) :
K]
1

Smile through your fear and sorrow, smile, and may-be tomorrow

D Bm? ' Em7 A7
1 ]

[ ] 1] [ 4 [ ]
1

You’ll see the sun come shining through for you

D DMA7
K
]

Light up your face with gladness, hide every trace of sadness

D Fdim Em7 B7b9 Em

[ 'EIIL'.;. L&—"o (AKX u lu

3
=i T Tt C

Altho’ a tear may be ever so near, that’s the time you must keep on trying

K

Gm C7
EEK
=i
{
Smile, what’s the use of crying,
D Bm7 Em7 A7 ATbS D Gm6 D
3 [ XX X 'E‘_u t zl'!b u‘i‘ii" ’, 4 u’%i‘

You’ll find that life is still worth-while, if you’ll just smile.
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SING ¢
— SO MUCH IN LOVE -williams/Jackson/Straigis
4/4 1234 12 (without intro)
c CMA7 C6 CMA7
Intro: | | | x2)
C CMA7 CB CMA7 C_ CMA7 CB CMA7 C_ CMA7 Cb Dm  G7
] » ! : L [ ] F +‘4
‘ Asw_e(_stroll a-long to-ge -ther, holding ham_is, walking all a-lone
G7 CMAS Am7

' "Dm " |
FY ﬁb
| I~

So in love are we two that we don't know what to do

Dm  G7 cMAy  CB
[T AN ; e K
So in love, in a world of our own
C CMA7T CB CMA7 _C CMAT CB CMA7 _C  CMA7 C6 Dm_ &7
® 7 T [ 1 T ® ":&1!: E’
As we stroll by the sea to-ge - ther, under stars, twinkling high a-bove
Dm G7 CMA9 Am7?
[ X am jl [ )
So in love are we two, no one else but me and you
Dm  G7 CMAS Am7 Dm_  G7 CMAg  CB
[ ': ji_":u ‘—iD'o uu“ ‘ %'!Lh ioTe
so in love, so much in love 277

So in love, so much in love,



b

p.2. So Much In Love

—_
Dm G7 CA Am7 Dm G7. CMAg C6
TN ie ﬁ T 'IIN ﬁr K
‘We stroll a-long to-gether, I tell you I need you oh so much
Dm G7 CMAS  Am7 D7 G7
'Y AN ﬁ’ji '_'i-l ‘ ci:’_L:: Ev .
1love, love you my darling,  canyou tell it in my touch?
6 CMA7 CE_ CMA7 C CMA7 C6 CMA7 C_ CMA] cB
When we walk down the aisle - to-ge - ther, we will vow to be to-gether till we die
—~. Dm G7 CMAD Am7
3 'E .'EE» ii’ '
1
So much love have we two, just can't wait to say "I do™
Dm G7 CMAS Am7 Dm &7 CMAg Am?
1 i HH B
So in love areyounand I, so in love areyou and I
Dm G CMAS  Ami7 Dm G7 GiMA9  Am7 .
[T XN K] _;_1 L IXN ._u - Ejl
So in love areyou and I, so in love are you and I
bm @7 c
ez el ‘
/_‘(Slowly) Soinlove,  somuch in love,

Dm

G7
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53

[

1% Note

infro. IF G R IEBI BTG

[C] Somsthing in e way she [Cma]f] moves,
[CT] Attracts me Hike wo otwer IF lover Fi fAnd

2] Something inthe ID7] way she [Clwoos ms.
| [Ami don't se=ni 1o ieave her [AmiC] now

You {C] know 1 believe and [D7] how

F RO ED] [GTT ICT

[C] Somewhere in her smile she [Cmaj71 knows,
[C7] That | dor't nesd no other [F] lover {F] [Am]
D] Something in her [D7] slyle that [5] shows me.
I fAm] don't want o leave her JA¥CY now

You {C] know { helieve and {D7] how.

IF1 IF/GH IF} [ED [GTHAT

. Bridge

 [A} Yourre asking JCH#mT] me will my love [Fim] grow?

) EE B

EERED R (e

"
£
é

2 @iﬁ |

¥

i
9.
3 ) e Ay

FRM® EEREle EERH

Al | don't [D] knaw, [G] I don't [A] know [1st Welkdowunj

" [Af You stick a JCEmT] roand and § may [Fimj show

[A] 1 don’t D know, JGJ | dortt [G know F2nd Walkdown]

[C} Someihing in the way she [Cmal7] knows.

[C71 And 2 | have o do is [F] thiok of [An her.
{0} Somsthing in the [DT] things she [Gishows me.
{ JAm] dont want in {eave her TAnC] now.

You [C] know] belfieve and [D7] how

[F] IFIC] FLER] (6T 4]
FHFC] AR ET I

futf Ublidown

i—a 1
e s o,
Ly ~ i
4 — H

2nd Walkdown

o e |
-0 3—0 1}
1~g- 2—0~1
1o 1
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First Note
-

SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW/WHAT A WQNDERFUL WORLD- 12 -+

Spoken: K - This one's for Gabby _ : ‘ , T
Intro: [C] [Em] [Am] [F] [€] {Em] [Am] [2mO)[F] — e | , 1
1 Em F c F E7 Am F | , ®
ooh... ooh... ooh... ooh... :
c . Em F < " . N -
Somewhere owver the rainbow way up high .
F C G . An F - AmS9
And the dreéams that you dream of once in a lullaby )
C - Em F c
Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly ’
P c ) G aAm F
and the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true - | @
c e} Am F
Someday I'll wish upon a star, wake up where the clouds are far behind me
c ’ ' »
Where trouble melts like lemon drops, .
G Am - F G
high above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
c Em F c ‘
_Somewhere over the rainbow bluvebirds fly, 9 @
F <. G Am F
and the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can’t I?
¢ Em F c F c E7 2Am —
Well I see trees of green and red roses too, I’ll watch them bloom for me and you . "’\
F G Am F = -
And T think to myself what a wonderful world , L o
N Em F c F c E7 ‘
Well I see skies of blue and I see clouds of white and the brightness of day
E7 2m F G c F C ®
I like the dark and I think to myself what a wonderful world ®
G Cc
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky,
G - - Cc
Arxe also on the faces of pecpla passing by
F C F (o] ’ .
I see friends shaking hands saying how do you do !
F c Dm G c Em F c
They’re really saying I, I love you. I hear babies cry and I watch them grow
F Cc E7 Am F G Am F
They’1l learn much more than we’ll know and I think to myself what a wonderful world
C G Am F
Someday I1'1ll wish upon a star, wake up where the clouds are far behind me
c c] ’ o . R F
Where trouble melts like lemon drops, High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
c En F c - A Dm
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F ] . G Am F "
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can®t I? ®
C  Em F c F E7 Am F c —

ooh... ooh... ooh... ooh eeh @a uh uvh.... - -

\ - 115
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1% Note

= L =
Sound of Silence -
Sung bv Simon and Garfunkis
& G Bm
Hello dirkness my old £riend, I've come to ‘talk wi’d‘i. vou again
Bacause a vision softly-~y creeping Left its seeds w‘m.le I wa~as sleepin
c CF - ' c ' e s CfB Aam
And the vision that was planted in my brain = - St:i._;;z. ‘reémains
e SRR - Am Am ’ e
F;’x.th_z:n the sound of silence
{break)
In restless dresms I walked alone ~ Narrow stréets of cobbles
*Heath: the halo of a-a street lamp & I turned my to the told and damp
C - F B N N C

C
When my eyes were stabbed by the Llash of a ‘neon l:l.gh.t That spl:u: the n:.ghtC/B Am

C G Am
And touched the ‘sound ¢f ‘silence

And in the nsked light I saw Ten thcii_sazigi people’ mayi:'«e'f-ﬁio:e o~
Am c F C C . B c

People talkz.ng wz_thcut speak:.ng eople hear:mg' w:.thcu—out 115ten:.ng

c F »»C SR €7 c/B Am

People writing songs tha.tvvqlc,es neve:r sharg And no one’ dare

a A’ o

Disturb the sound of silence

Focls said T yvou do not know Silence like a .cancer- g‘rbw's _

Am C F C B o4 F C

Heay my words that I mi-ight teach .y'ou Take wmy- ams that i m-—:.gh reach you
.C F ' ‘ | ¢ jc ¢/ A fcoC

But my words like silent raindrops fell . and echoed

G Am

In the wells of silence

A G G _ ' Bm
And the people bowed and prayed To the neon God they made.
Am . C F Lad c F C
And the sign flasbed out i~its warning In the words that it we-as forning.
C F F [d
And the sign said the words of the prophsts Are written on the subway walls
c C/B Am
and tenement halls
{ . .
C : G G Am .

And whispered in the sounds ... of silence

{break) 400 \






SpOOKy

Words and Music by I.R. COBB,

BUDDY BUIE, HARRY MIDDLEBROOKS

Capyright & 1965 Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC

Copyright Renewed

All Riglits Administered by Sony/ATV Music Publishing L1.C, 8 Music Square West, Nashville, TN 37203

D7 Didim E
% m? and MIKE SHAPIRO
o e 17
D7

- ; T —
= = X 7 ? v g— = 1 _‘. d _._ —1

1.In the cool of the ev-'ningwhen ev- - ry - thing is get- tin® kind of

2.al ~-ways keep me guess-ing, I nev - er seem to know what you are

3.ff you de- cdde__ some day to stop this lit - tle game that you are

T Am D7 Am :

_‘;& n 3 va ?\' D W i ~— 1

7 e ———— e e —— ——

[ - j.l_f I_-._] T F °

goo - vy; I call you wp and ask you if you'd

think - ing. And if a fel - ler looks at you, it's  for

play - ing 'm gon -na tell you all the things my

D7 Am D7
= — t ] - ] = ]

 —— I ; — ; — éi I = 3 =

.“~---"‘ i ; # P

Tke to go .with me and see a mo - Vvie

sure your lit - tle eye will be a - wink - ing

heart's__ been a - dy - ing to be say - Iing. Ah,

N

Am

=== =E==—_— ]
o = - R
o S . .

Fisst  you - say,.  no, youw've got some plans for to - mnight,__ and then vyou

1 get con - fused. ‘cause I dont Iknow where I stand, ... and then you

just  like a ghost,__ you've been a - haunt-ing my  dreams, o] m opro -

fL,2.

D7 Dﬁdim Am
A=t B e =
A S B S S (U S

stop and say, “All  right.” Love is kind-a craz-y with a

smile and hold my hand. love is kind-a caz-y with a
pose on Hal - low - een.

, D7 Am Em7 1
%.i'  — T & i i f —— s — jﬁ
) B e . R s = = o

. . \\_______/
spook - ¥y lit - tle girl like you 2.You
spook - ¥ Iit - tle girl like you

: Repeat 3X and

‘ i By Am p7- €nd om Spooky

Y f i
R x 1 ;  E— h— T s ﬁ
= == ——— g g =

love is kind-a craz-y with a spook-y lit-te girl like you. Spook - y



First Note

LI

° St. James Inﬁrmary Blues Arranged by Lil Rev

(Gambiers Blues)
-~ Em B7 Em D B7
"It was down in old Joes Bar Room, on the corner by the square
Em B7 Em - C B7 Em
The drinks where served as usual, and the usual crowd was there.
Em B7  Em R D B7
On my left stood Big Joe McKennedy, his eyes they were blood shot red,
Em B7 Em c B7 Em
He looked at that gang all a-round him, and these were the words he said. _ Enm
Em B7 Em D 87 Fbk
I went down to that St. James Infirmary, I saw my baby there, ,
Em B7 Em c B7 Em ] c
Stretched out on that long white table, So cold, So Pale, So Fair. E
Em B7 Em D B7 »
Let her go, let her go, God Bless her, wherever she may be,
Em B7 - Em ¢ B7 Em
' You may search this old wide world over, and never find another man like me!
Em B7 Em D B7
When I die now won't you please bury me, tell my friends all, gather round,
Em B7 ~ Em c B7 Em
And sing me one last, lonesome ditty, fo' they lower me down, that cold, cold ground.
Em B7 Em D B7
T want six crap shooters for my pall bearers, a chorus girl to sing me a song,
Em 87 Em ~ B7 Em
- A Jazz band around my Hearse wagon, yes, so I can raise some hell as I roll a-long.
Em B7 Em D 87
And now that yotf've heard my story, pour me a-nother shot of booze,
Em B7 Em c B7 Em

Tf anybod)l here should ask vou. tell em. L 'V& got them Old Gambler Blues!/

116






1% Nole

Stand By Your Man Tammy Wynette

Intro: {C][F][c][G7] E3 A0 A2 | ¢
‘Ic] Sometimes it's hard to be a [G] woman H :
[Dm] Giving all your [G] love to just one [C] man
[F] You'll have bad times | ~
[C] And he'll have good times

[D] Doing things that you don't under[G]stand
{C] But if you love him you'll for[G]give him s S
[Dm] Even though he's [G] hard to under[C]stand ~ &3 |
[F] And if you love him [C] oh be proud [F] of him G7
[C] Cause after [G] all he's just a [C] man|F] [c] [G7] Te
[C] Stand by your [g7] man | B
[F] Give him two arms to [Em] cling [Dm] to Em
{C| And something [A7] warm to come to Bl
[D] When nights are [G7] cold and lonely

[C] Stand by your [E7] man

[F1 And tell the world you [Em] love [Dm] him
[C] Keep giving [G] all the love you [E7] can [A7] e
[F] Stand [G] by your [C] man[F] [C] [67] TH
{C] Stand by your [E7] man

{F1 And show the world you [Em] love IDm] him
[C] Keep giving [G] all the love you [E7] can [A7]
{F] Stand [G] by your [C] man]F| [C] [G7 C]

402



[C] Well | don't kriow why | camie here tonight

| got the feeling that something ain't right

I'm so [F7] scared in case | fall off my chair .. o
o And {C] 'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs & iF?; |

2 | [G] Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jokers to the [FIright 15 B
_5 Here 1 {C] am stuck in the middle with 'gﬂu Eani

{] Yes 'm stuck in. the middle with you

And F'm wandermg whatitisishoulddo

it’s so [F71'hard to keep this sm:ie fmm my fac_e .

Losing con{Cltrol yeah f'm 2l over the place. @ G

[G] Clowns to the leftof me {Bi'}} jokers to the [F} right” - ranfiizanl

Here {Cj arn stuck in the middie with vou S 5 N g

o
L
oifhhenrs

™ Well you [F] started out with nothin
- And you're proud that you're a self made man IC}
And’ your [F] friends thay all come crawdin
Stap you on the back and say [(] please....[Gm7} p!ease..- JCHiC]

- [C] Trying to make some senseof itall

‘But i can see that it makes no sense at all |
Is it [F7] cool to go to sleep on the floor

’Cause [Tl don't thmk that L can take any more

§ G] } Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jBkE{S to the [F] right
Herel fClam stuck in the middle with you

Well you [F] started out with nothin

And you're proud that you're a seif made man {C]

And your [F] friends they all come crawlin

Slap yau on the back and say [C] please. - {Gm?} psease....,{tﬁ Ii:}

TN

Repeat verse 1 and chorus | 403

Coda: [C] Yes I'm stuck in the middie wuh you.
Stuck in the middle with you here | am stuck in the middle wzth you {C?[CE



Summertime (from ‘Porgy and Bess’)
by George and Ira Gershwin, Du Bose and Dorothy Heyward (1935)

.

Intro: Am..E7..vAm..E7/ _
: F irst Note

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am E7
Summer —ti-i-i-me and the liv-in’ is ea—- sy
) Dm.....Dm7 Cdim7 E7 Cam7 E7...

Fish are jump-in’, and the cot-ton is high

_ Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am D7
Yo' daddy’s rich and yo' mama’s good lookin’

- C Am D F Am E7 Am E7
So, hush little ba-by, do-on’t you cry

Am E7 Am E7 Am  E7 AmE7
One of these mornin’s you're goin’ to ri--ise up sing-in’
: - Dm. Dm7 Cdm7 E7 Cdim7 E7

Then you'll spread your wings and you’ll take the sky ,

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am D7
But ‘til that mornin’ there’s a-nothing can harm you

C ° Am D F ‘Am- E7 Am/

With daddy and mammy, sta-an din’ by.

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am E7
Summer —ti-i-i-me- and the liv-in’ is ea--—- sy
) Dm.....Dm7 Cdim/7 E7 Cdam7 E7...
Fish are jump-in’, and the cot-ton is high
Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am D7

Yo’ daddy’s rich and yo’ mama’s good lookin’
- C Am D F Am E7 Am E7

So, hush little ba-by, do-on't you cry

(sl awly)\)

Am..E7.,_Am

Am 57 Dy Cdim

Dm




1% Note

- A
Summertime Blues - ‘ H-

o
(intro riff} DDDG,AAAD..DDDG,AAAD,,,vamp on D 8 beats,,,, =
(D}'m gonna raise a fuss I'm genna raise a holler, —b
DDDG, AAAD 0T
{D}About workin’ all summer just to try to earn a dollar
DDDG,AAAD 1
Every (G] time I call my baby, and try to get a date, my
(D) boss says “No dice, son, you gotta work late”, A

(G) Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do, but there
{D] ain’t no cure for the (A) summertime (D) blues

(repeat intro riff) DDDG,AAAD..DDDG,AAAD,vamp on D 8beats,, ~

Optional SOLOS../ vamp

(D) My mom and pop told me “Son, you gotta earn some money, DDDG,

AAAD

(D}If you wanna use the car to go r1d1n next Sunday”

DDDG, AAAD

Well I (G) didn’t go to work, told the boss I was sick - “Well you (Djcan't 7
use the car, ‘cause you didnt work a lick”

(G)Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do, but there

{D)ain’t no cure for the (A) summertime (D) blues

{repeat intro riff) DDDG,AAAD..DDDG,AAAD, ,vamp on D 8 beats,,,

Optional SOLOS../ vamp

{D)I'm gonna take two weeks, gonna have a fine vacation DDDG,AAAD
(D)}P'm gonna take my problem to the United Nations

DDDG, AAAD

[ {G)called my congressman and he said, quote: “T'd

(D}like to help you son, but you're too young to vote”

(G)Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do, there

(D}ain’t no cure for the (A) summertime (D) blues

{repeat intro riff x2) DDDG,AAAD...DDDG,AAAD....
DDDG,AAAD...DDDG,AAAD...(HOLD that last D}).... Or end it sharp on that last

D, whatever...

h

404



—
~
[ 4
i

——
|
i
]
1
1
~—~
i
=
=
i
‘--
i
¥
%
i
}
i
P

¢ by

. Musi
JERRY BOCY

F

b E

Gm,

=

i

=

o be

=

a-round  her

Place  the

S— S
—ar

<]

be

A
1
g
1
S a7 X))

Smati?

a
Din  Gmb
s

1ise, .

sum -

—
3
$ ff>

!

-lingstum_

405

A7

. b o I 1 e |l
ol 3 - us X it ¥ iy ; R :
.nlu. u ._JB...,MN.WU .i m . “.. j m N Y aﬁ; ﬂm REEN m “m X N~ M
. 1 < Y B .M M A L
R m.w.w - S % | iy
go  fW 2= AP 54 1 m ¢
e 9% o % S U@ Ay e BT I
. z_m g m o j T - 4@
M) & = -] 4 o) 1 .
_ B 1) g
# v
’&m..
g

A A7+5 Gmbé C7

ON HARNICK

s by

Words,

“Fzgstbxte

Din

.0.
<ar

3

K

4
A

Un - der  the

H

ay.

lit - de oy

Iit ~ tle girl

AT

=

==2

grow.  to
share the sweet Wine and break  the

he

they

ot

the

‘Was

come:

Sebén.

Sun -

. blos - som - ing

i A 4 _I._ : “m Wi % ey _ Al | Fet A
s | A Ir = [ o (|l BEEEEN = e
a» , L, 8 (T
. : T = 1w &4 T EmE _
; TN A& & ol _ | & ,:r,. T

B
A i 8 Y w i!l.’, m ) 1 - ] KRR M1J e
- ) m ; .& - ,h . i 1 Ey o ar - i .
m i 14 . 1 W . lu:.... o . 4& .W..g ﬂ...h - .Arw
P& e g2 ERTN R _., <
) .L n/._ .,. 1......] - nl.n.”._ | y

1
-~ e
S T4

flow'ss,

sun

[ ) ver—.night to.




an - oth - €r,

.Iad - an with

A7 A7+5  Dm

wvind.

j-=~~§

hap -pi-ness and

406



C
Lets go surfin’ now,
Bb
Everybody's learn-in’ havg

' THE‘BEACH o
Come on a Safari with me

F Bb .
Early i in the mornin’ we'll be st?rtm out,

Some honeya wﬂl be comin® along

Bb
We're ‘8.?41“ up our woodie: wn;:h the boards
And headin’ out singin’ our song
'Ck;?!:u‘s ‘
ng;ma on baby, wait and .'ae_e;.yesl,e-fl-’tg;.giohﬁa | n’ with me
g o c
Loneaome baby wait and see; yes, I'm gonna take you surfin’ with me
Lg;’sgosnrﬁn now, ' EEE
Everybodys learnin’ how,
G7 c7
Come on a safari with me |
F Bb L
In Hlét;tmgton and Maliby the]! re shootin’ the pier,
In Rincon they're walkin® the nose - _G7
Bb ’}5 I
We’ re go-m eg_i safari in the ;siandg this year, ——t
So if you're comin’ get ready and go
Chorus r
Bb | @

They're a?:g]hn in Laguna and gerro Azul,
They te kickin’ out in Doheny too

Bb C7
I tell youcgurﬁns runnin’ wild, 11:: getting’ bigger everyday, - TTe
From Hawaii to the shores of Peru 407 N

Chorus and fade



5 .Then everybody’d be surfiry, like Californ-i-a |
: "You”d see them wearin’ their baggies, huarachtsandalstoo

_ G7 .3
SMMandTr%ﬂes Australia’s Nar-a—bme B

Intro: a buncha’ “C”

FiIst Note

G7 | C '

NC a7 O v
- »lfeverybodyhadanocean acroestheUSA, b | :
> n

F - C

G7 - C
A bushy, bushy biond hair do, Surﬁn USA -

Gz C X
You’ll catch ‘em surfin’ at Del Mar, Venturacoumy iine, &

C
All over Manhat-tan and down Dohmyway
G7

Everybody’s gone surfin’, Surfin’ USA
G7 C

. Wellbe plannm out a route, we’re gonna take real soon,

AlloverLaJoIIa, atWa!ameaBay, :

Werewamngdoumoursuﬂbeards,wemn‘twaﬁfordune =

" Tell the teather we're surfi’,  Surfin’ USA

. Everybody’s gone: surﬁn’ Surfin’ USA
Repeat once ﬁ’om top then em[ wﬂ:ﬁ..,

- EVSMS  gone surfiny, Surfin’ USAC

G7 c C
_

C
We’llaﬂbegoneforﬂwesummr, wereonsafantoslay
G7 G

G7- e - B
At Haggarty's an% Swami’s, Pacific Pafsacé%, ' p—
7 o '
San Onofre and Sunset, Redondo Beach LA
F

G7 G

G7 C

67 _
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_
SWAY " Dm
Dt Blw ATElm A7 Dm
Whmmamnbaﬂlyﬂ:msstartmplay dance with me , make me sway,
D £dim AT £im AT Dm :
}Lﬂ:ealazyoceanhugsﬂleshore hold me close, sway me more, Ed:m\
- Dm Blm AT B AT Dw B ==
_ Likeaﬂowerbmdmgmﬂnbxeezz,bendwxﬂlme,swaywﬂ:ease,

Pm Edw A7 Bln A7 Dm
Whenwedance,youhaveawaythhme,staym&me,swaym&me.‘ A7
A Chom ,

Fo 7

- but my eyes will see only you;

: AT ) o Dwm

Dm Edm ATEGm A7 Dm | c7
I can hear the sounds of vi — o — lins long before it be — gins : ‘

D, | Edm A7 Gim X1 Dm
Makemetbﬁ!lasonlyyouknnwhowswaymesmooib,smymemw

Chorus and repeat the last verse , ' ]

Cods (2x)
ghw AT B Al Bm.
Youhmwhow,swaymesmooﬁl,swaymenow
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SING A

SWEET GEORGIA BROWN
4/4 1...2...1234

HIT C CHORD

A7

NO GAL MADE HAS GOT A SHADE ON SWEET GEORGIA BROWN,

D7

XXX}
4

TWO LEFT FEET, AND OH, SO NEAT, HAS SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!

G7
[
K

THEY ALL SIGH, AND WANT TO DIE, FOR SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!

C E7

L BN

I'LL TELL YOU JUST WHY, YOU KNOWIDON'T LIE, NOT MUCH:

A7

IT'S BEEN SAID SHE KNOCKS 'EM DEAD, WHEN SHE LANDS IN TOWN!

XXiX
[

SINCE SHE CAME, WHY IT'S A SHAME, HOW SHE COOLS THEM DOWN!

Am E7 Am E7

N I 3 [ +‘1b

FELLAS SHE CAN'T GET ARE FELLAS SHE AIN'T MET!

c E7 A7 D7 G7 c

[ BN 2009 4 1
4 L.

GEORGIA CLAIMED .HER, GEORGIA NAMED HER, SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!

120



Famia

Sweet Georgia Brown p.2

NO GAL MADE HAS GOT A SHADE ON SWEET GEORGIA BROWN,

D7

L XXX
.4

TWO LEFT FEET, OH, SO NEAT, HAS SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!

THEY ALL SIGH, AND WANT TO DIE, FOR SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!

C E7

[ 4

I'LL TELL YOU JUST WHY, YOU KNOW I DON'T LIE; NOT MUCH:

A7
i

ALL THOSE GIFTS THOSE COURTERS GIVE TO SWEET GEORGIA BROWN,

D7

L XXX
®

THEY BUY CLOTHES AT FASHION SHOWS, WITH ONE DOLLAR DOWN,

Am E7 Am E7
1T 17

® » L] »

OH, BOY! TIP YOUR HAT! OH, JOY! SHE'S THE CAT!

C E7 A7 D7 G7 C

4 L XXX} [ MK

[ [ 4

WHO'S THAT, MISTER? 'TAIN'T A SISTER! SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!

(o E7 A7 D7 G7 C

L 4 [ ®

[ AKX 'Ixx)] [N
* r

[

GEORGIA CLAIMED HER, GEORGIA NAMED HER, SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!
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=

SWEET SUE-JUST YOU Victor Young/Will Harris
4/4 1234 12 (without intro)

Gm7 C7 Gm7 Cc7 F6 Fé C13 F6
_j ; 1“?"' 1"0—1' 'E"' [
Intro: | 0o | D |00 | ow | o | | o |
Gm? c7 Gm? cr
4 [ 4 [
Every star above knows the one I love
F6 c13 F6
i [ A
- i
Sweet Sue, just you!
Gm7 er Gm7 cr
[ [ [ ] [
And the moon on high  knows the reason why
F6 Ci3 F6
e 4 B X
Sweet Sue, it's you!
Cm7 AMZS D7
EuE
{l [ 4 dﬁr
(XYY ] [ ] [
i i
No one else, it seems, ever shares my dreams,
Gm7 Gm?7§
X [ede
With-out you I don't know what I'd do.
Gm? c? Gm7 cr
X [ ] 18
In this heart of mine, you live all the time
[ a3 _F
peafeuniurs
1.
Sweet Sue, just you!
PSS fooec3 Foas Foc7 F
HE B 88 BH 81 BH 6 ? &7

2.

Sweet Sue, just
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you! Sweet Sue, just you!



First Note

Er» A7 e
Dr G
c D
by Jimmy Van Heusen and Johnny Burke
G
A Fish? {rest) €=
6 C 6 C
A mule is an animal with long funny ears, A fish won't do améthing, but swilzx in a brook:
6 ¢
Kicks up at anything he hears. He ‘c‘an’t Wwrite his name o; tead a book.
A7 D 1
His back is brawn) but his brain is weak, To fool the people is his only thought,
A7 D D7 A7 D D7
He's just plain stupid with a stubborn stteak. And though he's slippery, he still gets caugh
G ¢ G G C G
Rnd by the way, if You hate to 4o to sehool, But then if that sort of ife is what you wish,
A7 D7 G A7 b7 6
You may grow up to be a mule, of... CHORUS You triay grow up to be 4 fish.
G E7 R7
A Pig? (rest « And alf the monkeys aren't in the zo0:
G C G C D7 G
(rest! A piq is an animal with dirt on his face; Every day you meet quite a faw,
G C G E7 A7
His shoes are a fartible disqrace. $0 You see it's all up fo you
R7 D D7 G E7
He has no manners when he eats his food, You can be better than you are,
A7 b D7 A7 b7 G E7
He's fat anclG lazy and e)étremelq rudGe; You could be swingin' on a Star
' E7 :
But if You don' care a feather or a fi, Islonly 7
A7 T 6 i Lj ¢ > e
You may grow up o be 4 pig, or...CHORUS - Youcould be swingin' on a starl  Andy's hack: 5-22-12
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by Jackson Browne
and Glenn Frey

-:Jackson Browne had written most of
He song, then stalled at the line "I'm
Eanding on a cormer in Winslow,
Arizona". His neighbor at the time, Glenn
oy, added the next line ("it's a girl, my

" in a flatbed Ford"), and Browne

;arned on to finish the song.

“The city of Winslow, Arizona erected a
:&rsxze bronze statue and a mural com-
ﬁemoranng the song. The statue is of a
my with an acoustic guitar. Above, a
ietal sigh, in the style of US highway
aarkers, reads "Standin' on the Corner”.

he trompe-I'ceil mural on the wall behind
3 of a storefront, and shows (what

asu!d appear to be) the reflection of a
x4 flatbed Ford driven by a “girl, my lord™.
he second floor of the murai features an
agle perched on the window sill and a
sizple seen makmg out in the other
;ﬁdow

G D

sl f5%

Em

C

Well, 'm

G

Well I'm a-runnin’ down the ;'oacd try'n to loosen my load

D

l I've got seven women ot my mind

G

Four that wanna’ own me, two that wanna' stone me

c G
One gays she's a friend of mine
Em D C 6
Take it eacy... take it easy
Am (&

Don't let the sound of your own wheele drive you crazy

C : G
Lighten up wlc:ile you still can
G

N Don't even try to understand

Am C

Just find a place to make your stand.. and take it easy

G

D
Such a fine sight to gee
G : D
R's a girl, Iélg lord. in a flat-bed Péard
Slowin’ down to take a look at me
Corné on, baba.. don't sag mayba
me on, .. don‘t say maybe
Am cC

Em

Em

G

a standin’ OI;,‘ a corner in Winslow, Arizona

1 gotta’ k:ngw if your sweet lgve ie gonna’ save me

We may loge, and Zve may win
6
Though we may never be here again
Am c =

So open up, I'm climbin’ in.. so take it eas".g

e

First, .

G
Wel, I'1111D a-runnin’ down the road tryin’ to loosen my load

Gcg a world of trouble on my mind
D

4

G

Lookin’ for a lover who won’t blow my cover, she’e g0 hard to find

Em D C G
Take it eagy... take it easy
"Am c

Don't let the sound of your ogn wheels drive you crazy
G

C 6
Come on ba~by, don‘t gay may-be
Am c ‘

Em

Em

Oo00 000 000 - 0000 000 000 Qooo 000 0oo Oooo 000 000

G

Ooo0 000 oo0o - Oooo 0o aoo Oooo ooo 0oo (0000 000 000

Oooo 000 ooo 0000 000 00
& D
We ought to take it eaaaaaaaagesesy

G DC

Oh we got it eaaaasyy
C. g Em
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Teach Your Children *° . Graham Nash

ﬁ‘r5+ n‘s"('e-

GG7

You, who are on the road must have a code that you oan live by

C F C

GG7

And so, become yourself because the past is just a goodbye

C F C

Teach your children well, their father's hell will slowly go by
C .

G F

‘G G7
G @7

And feed them on your dreams the one they plck, the one you‘ll know by

C . F

Don't You ever ask them why, if they told you, you would cry
' G

Am F G

So just look at them and sigh, and know they love you

C R - Cc
~ And you of the tender years can't know the fears that your elder grew by

C F C

G G7
G G7

So help them with your youth they seek the truth before they can die

G F C

G G7

Teach your parents well their children' s hell will slowly go by

C F

G G7

And feed them on your dreams the one they pick, the one you'll know by

G- . F

C

Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would ary.

Am F G

C

So just look at them and sigh, and know they love you.

would teach the Dead how to sing harmony for the next albums.

Graham Nash wrote this song while a member of the Hollies, but it was not recorded until CSNY. On the
1970 recording Jerry Garcia plays the pedal steel guitar. He said that he would play for them if CSNY

Am- C F G

Gr

K |

[ ]
¢ ) ¢l e

K
$

Formatting by RereOijUkeFan@umallcom Page 223
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Tears On My Pillow

Words and Music by
SYLVESTER BRADFORD and AL LEWIS
“— F Dm Gm €7 B B7 :
~ 1] ({19 4
5 1 1 1
CIT
Moderately
L F —3 Dm 3 Gm 4 C7 3
s 3—/ 1' 4E!§ ) Jl“‘ 1} ':__3—_ﬂ l“ — 2 3
H i i [} I A 1 A) X I ]
- I H—+ : a = ~
=3 hd 4 &
S
1. You don't re -mem-ber me,_ but 1 1e -mem -ber you.__
2. If we couldstartt a - new, _ I would - nt hes - i - tate,__
3. Be-fore you go a - way,__ my dar - ling think of me.____
F Dm Gm C1 Bb C7
—3— 3 e —3— 3 3 —3- 3 3
3 KW [] I T } BERY ) S I 3 RS |
) 1 { N S SRS 1 AY 1 n T TR PR 1
< ‘A'L JI* |f rA % 3 ¥ 1) 1 1 3
‘Twas not so long a - go,— you broke my heart in two..—
I'd glad - ly take you back_ and tempt the hand of fate._. Tears_ on my pil-low, _
There may still be a chance. to end my mis-er-y._ ‘
(. 1123 ]
7 F D Cc1 B
Bb 3 Gls 3 m  Gm b 3 Sls 3
Fam———=———x= o
] - 1 ] 3 | D SO
= & = — X
DY F 3 @ L4 P
pain___ in my heart_. caused_ by you. pain,__ in my heart_ caused. by
; : Fine b b
~ F B F B F Bl C7 F B 7, F
, Py . —3— —371 3N —8— 37
g I 1) 1 X I 1 I} Iy ) g - n — H
] —— pr M N —3 N T —1
e | K @ it F I T | A | 77 ]
e jo—— [ B A
you_____ hoo-hoo-hoo- hoo - hoo. Love is not a gad-get, love is not a toy.
D.C. el Fine
(take 2nd ending)
C7 B7 7
) g —3 F—3— 3 38— 3 7
+£— N— N—— —— ——— — 2 ; il
r———— = Z —=—o —
N—
When you find the one you love, she’ll a1 your heart . with joy-

Copyright ® 1958; Renewed 1986 Gladys Music (ASCAP) and Sovereign Music Company (ASCAP)
All Rights for Gladys Music Administered by Imagem Sounds (ASCAP)
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= TENNESSEE WALTZ
314 123 12

G GMA7 G7 c C#dim G D7

Em7 A7
T p [ 4 1
] e
LI O (T

I was dancin' with my darlin to the Tennessee Waltz when an old friend I happened to see.

ale
A

-

P

.

bt

L

M

Te
gl

1

i

G GMAT 67 c

[ BK [ XX
[ ]

I intro-duced him to my darlin' and while they were dancin’

o]

|

#dim G D7 G C G
: 3
4

RE )
L [ XXX] »ie [ BK J
N HKX ® ) 4

My friend stole my sweetheart from me.

CHORUS 1:
G B7 C_ G Em7 A7 D7
(1] b
u' } q:' * "'Lii' % EEE
I re-member the night and the Tennessee Waltz now I know just how much I have lost

0]

G

MA7 G7 9 Cidim
3

G D7 G
r ) | S S
[ ® BERE
NN 4 1 *
R =

Yes 1 lost my little darlin' the night they were playin' that beautiful Tennessee Waltz

A
P
4

T 1gl ]
ol
11

1
+

G GMA7 G7 C Chdim G Em7 A7 07
u [ T3 (%1% (1]
(. [XX ele 3 KK (XXX
NEN Lt

Now I wonder how a dance like the Tennessee Waltz could have broken my heart so com-plete

@
=

G GMA7 C CHdim G
' X
[

D7 G
K
e [ XX ) 1 [
® [ ] I b}

Well I couldn't blame my darlin', and who could help fallin' in love with my darlin' so sweet
CHORUS 2:

1
Teld
o
T

Ie

|

o
N

@o

G B87 9

G Em7 A7 D7
94 L XXX % @ @ %
[ ] D [ ]

Well it must be the fault of the Tennessee Waltz wish I'd known just how much it would cost

G GMA? G7 c £di G D7 G

o7 - c G
$Te (XX [ : 4 % E ‘e IX) b | % %
[ [ [ K
AN L : - i

Butl dEd;'t see it comin’, it's all over but the cryin' blame it all on the Tennessee Waltz

3

TR
g}

MM

T Il

11 e

(REPEAT CHORUS 1 -“I remember”) 123









Y @ean, eﬁl me g?i@w y@u ﬁ@w ﬂlﬂ(g @ne(g Ol@ne

FlrstNote

| wwwwa,uwwmwm-; W
Reconded by e Martin (fonn Do Pasd Cracttt)
wrd i 1953 and wer 1o #2 for 10 weeka]

In Napof where love is king,
Am E7
When boy meets girl, here'swhat they say:
E7 A - .
When t}%e moon hits your eye like-a big-a pizza pie,
Dm Thats amoré; |
~ When the wm;gd seemns io shine, like you've had too much wing,
That's. a.....moré
BT -

E7 A
3 Beﬁs will ring imgzz—lgzg—a—lmg, tmg—a—lmg—a—lmg

| 7
( And you'll sing "Vita beZZa.”

mmm?é | ngrtsﬂplay tzpp!-ﬂppz-fay, ﬁppz-ﬁppz-tay
mﬂ”:m” Like a gay i'ax'antella | h |
) Ezr A | | 48
When thg stars make you drool joost-a like pasta fazool,
Fim Thazs amoré; _
ﬁ & When yogdmcedownﬂzesﬂeetwﬁhadoudatyowjeer
"3 A - You'rein love,
?Wzazy%z;t})alkmamwyouhwyou?emtm szgnere
‘Scusa me, but you see. back in old Nanoh. that's nmnrél 284




!EIJNG O

THAT'S WHAT YOU GET FOR LOVIN' ME o~

4/4 1...2...1234 -Gordon Lightfoot
G Gsus G
snslisnn
] L] LXK}
% [ X4 [ 2
Intro: 0 OO X2
D7 I /4 Em b7
e % i 98
RICE Tot 114
s [ ]
That's what you get for lovin’ me. That's what you get for loving me
G Em_ A AT D7 G
%1» :;1‘ u" T [y u-:r e
| | L
Everything you had is gone, as you can see, that's what you get for lovin' me
D7 G_ D7 Em D7
% jE;_il um:: ] * %
L WK 3

1 ain' the kind fo hang a-round _ with any new love that I've found
A

G_ Em a7 D7 G
[ 2K ] [ u" [IXX] b | 4
[] [] ’ * *
(]
Maovin' is my stock and trade, I'm movin' on, Twon't think of you when I'm gone
o7 Em D7

L4

07 G D7 .
iR i -

So don't you shed a tear for me. 1 ain't the love you thought I'd be
Em A A7 D7 G

. (#77 [@

[ L ] (XXX}
p | [ ] [
L E XN

I've got 2 hundred more like you, so don't be biue. I'll have a thousand 'fore I'm through
G D7 Em Dy

D7
L] .
L XX MYXX)
[] [ ]
1 [ ]

Now there you go, you're cryin' a-gain.  Now there you go, you're cryin’ a-gain
A A7 D7

16

L leh

!

1]

le

Em

& &1 1 ] '
% aslc s e et
8 I U R S . L1
But then some day when your peor heart is on the mend, 1 just might pass this way a-gain
= D7

D7 G D7 =m

> |
[

1

(A

lol—116?

el
olg-

I

1 1ol

i Tgl]

) ¢04
X

®
Ld
&
99

1 1e ¢sve
! (L1le
L&

T3 e
|1l ¢
[T il

O .

That's what you get for lovin' me. That's what you get for loving me
G Em A AT D7 G
k4

] XN
® ] [ ] XXX o4
L] K (1] *
X
RN

gl

Everything you had is gone, as you can see, that's what you get for lovin' me
o7

L® |
[

W |

0

That's what you get for lovin' me



First Note

R
L=l

(7]

The Ballad of Gilligan's Isle

Am G
Just sit right back and you'll hear a tale,
Am G
A tale of a fateful trip,
Am
That started from this tropic port,
F G Am
Aboard this tiny ship.
Am G
The mate was a mighty sailin' man,
Am G
The skipper brave and sure,
Am G

Five passengers set sail that day
F G Am F G Am

For a three hour tour, a three hour tour.

Am G
The weather started getting rough,
Am G
The tiny ship was tossed.
Am G
if not for the courage of the fearless crew,
F G Am F G Am
The Minnow would be lost, the Minnow would be lost.
Am G
The ship's aground on the shore of this
Am G
Uncharted desert isle,
Am G
With Gilligan.....the Skipper, too
Am G
The Millionaire.... and his wife
Am G
The Movie Star....
Am G F G Am

The Professor and Mary-Ann.... here on Gilligan's Isle!

Page 1 | 12 4



L~

The Ballad of Gilligan's Isle

Am G
So this is the tale of our castaways,
Am G

They're here for a long, long fime.
Am G

They'll have to make the best of things,
F G Am

It's an uphill climb.

Am G
The Rrst mate and his skipper, too,
m
Will do their very best,
Am -G
To make the others comfortable,
F G Am
In the tropic island nest.

Am G
No phones, no lights, no motor cars,
Am G

Not a single luxury.
Am G

Like Robinson Crusoe,
F G Am F G Am

As primitive as can be......As primitive as can be.

Am G
So join us here each week my friend,
Am G

You're sure to get a smile.
Am G

From seven stranded castaways,
F G Am F G Am

Here on Gilligan's Isle, Here on Gilligan's Isle.
F G Am G Am

(Big Finish) Here on Gilligan's Islel!

Page 2
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The End Of The World

Words by Music by
SYLVIA DEE ARTHUR KENT
C G Am Em F Dm A7 G7
FiRsT NOTE T HH juE
' e E =as
~ Slowly '
e C G Am
—F — — i 3 — r—— ——
= B R E s B '
Why does the sun go on shin - ing? Why does the sea 1ush to
Why do the birds go on sing - ing? Why do the stars glow a -
Em F Dm Em A7
i ! pr——— 3
# T 5 | 1 I 1 1 ¥ —1 — 1 3 .|
fos—1 £ — -  — . — - — ya —
P i ; s o—
shore? Don’'t  they know it's  the end of the woild, 'cause
bove? Don’'t  they know it's  the end of the world? It
1. ll2.
Dm G7 Dm G7 C
| + T Y . S S X | p— I X '
— =i = —
© . < o ¥ & =
you don't love me am -y - more? end -ed when I lost your Ilove. I
F C G7 C
9 T—1—1—1} T T f—.! —t 3 153
i — g — — e —. 4 u
Ul - - < < - v v bt "
wake up in the-mom-ing and 1 won-der why ev-'ry -thing's the same as it was. - I
Em A7 Dm G7
=== e === - Ss-Se -
o | g [ e = e
can’t un -der-stand, no I can't un-der-stand how life goes on the way it does!
C G Am Em
# - 1 3 T T T Y n]
—F——— e e —— == =
o v % =4 - o o o & i
Why does my heart go on beat - ing? Why do these eyes of mine  c1y?
F Dm Em AT Dm G7 Cc )
| 1 prm—t P ——— y
4 1 i —— f i 1 ) —— T T i— r 3 q
+ i' —-—_—+ — | =t _;'1 — e’t ——
Don’t they know it's the end of the world? It end - ed when you said good - bye.
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- First Note

T The Fishin' Hole
(Andy Griffith Show Theme Song)
C F C F Cc F (03 G7
Well now take down your fishin' pole, And meet me at the fishin' hole
C F C F C G7 Cc
We may not get a bite all day, but don't you rush a way
F C F C F C G7

What a great place to rest your bones, And mighty fine for skippin' stones
C F C F C Gr C

You'll feel fresh as a lemonade, a sittin' in the shade

F cC F c

Whether it's hot, whether it's cool
F C D7 G7

Oh what a spot, for whistlin' like a fool

C F C F C F C G7

What a fine day to take a stroil, And wander by the fishin' hole
C F C F C G7 C

| can't think of a better way to pass the time o' day

Whistteand CF CF CF C G7 CF CF C G7 C
Play: F Cc F c F C D7 G7

C F C F C F C G7
We'll have no need to call the roll, when we get to the fishin' hole
C F C F C G7 C
There'll be you, me and old dog Trey, to doodle time away

C F C F C F C G7
If we don't hook a perch or bass, we'll cool our toes in d
C F C F C G7 C SWy grass
Or else pull up a weed to chaw, and maybe set and jaw

F C F C

Hangin' around, takin' our ease

F C D7 G7
Watchin' that hound, a scratchin’ at his fleas

(Snapping Fingers and Singing Only) 126
Come on, take down your fishin’ pole and meet me at the fishin' hole

_ : One Strumon C
I can't think of a better way to pass the time o' day C to End






- THE GLORY OF LOVE
. 4/4 1...2...123

C c7 F

[

You’ve got to  give a little,

Dm7 G7 Cc G7

9 >
L [ J [ MK ]
[ ] [

C Am7

»

That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love

C G7 C Cc7 F
[ [ ] ®

L

You’ve got to  laugh a little, cry a little,  before the clouds roll by a little

Dm7 G7 cC c7

[ [ [
' X (K]
]

C Am7

[ 4

That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love

_ 5 T
t [ ] 'Lf_.i!’ [
As long as there’s the two of us, we’ve got the world and all its charms
Fm D7 G7 G7
¢13 19 [
[X 4 [ ] [ MK
[ [ ] Lt
L]
And when the world is through with us  we’ve got each other’s arms
c G7 c c7 F
[ 2K J : L ]
[ 4 [ d
You’ve got to win a little, lose a little, and always have the blues a little
c Am7  Dm7 G7
[ L]
L X [ AK
L d [
That’s the story of, that’s the glory of
C Am7 Pm7 G7
L X ) l!‘ii
[ d [ ]
- That’s the story of, that’s the glory of
T c Am? Dm7 G7 c F c
[ ) []
. L X ] [ BK ] p
[ 4 [ § [ ] [ ]

That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love

take a little, and let your poor heart break a little
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NG A
THE GREAT PRETENDER |
4/4 1..2..123 (without intro)
[ F" G.T' .Ab7 G:i‘
Intro: | ! I £
C Gsus C C7 F" C C7 .

3
® * [ d [ ]

Oh-oh, yes I'm the great pre-tender, pre-tending that I'm doing well

L [ L ]
[ ] * [ ]

My need is such I pre-tend too much, I'm lonely but no one can tell

) L
* [ ] * [ ]

195 1% 198 W P°Y

Oh-oh, yes I'm the great pre-tender,  a-drift in a world of my own

L ] K] ® [ 3K J
[ [ ] [ ]

I've played the game but to my real shame, you've left me to grieve all a-lone

L]
[

128

Too real when I feel what my heart can't con-ceal










1="Note

The Letter Box Tops T Am

[Am] Gimme a ticket for an [F] aeroplane

[Am/C] Ain't got time to take a [D7] fast train Q 3]
[Am] Lonely days are gone [F] I'm a-goin' home . H-
Cause my [E7] baby just wrote me a [Am] letter Ll

[Am] I don't care how much money | [F] gotta spend - H T
[Am/C] Got to get back to my [D7] baby again - o
[Am] Lonely days are gone [F] 'm a-goin*home o
My [E7] baby just wrote me a [Am] Ietter o H

Well she [C] wrote me a [G] letter
Said she [F] couldn’t [C] live wuth[G}cut me no more
[C] Listen mister [G] can't you see | [F] gotto get [C] back
" Tomy[G] baby once more [E7] anyway...

[Am] Gimme a ticket for an [F] aercplane ) | E’j !
[Am/C] Ain't got time to take a [D7] fast tram = 5
[Am] Lonely days are gone [F] Fm a gom heme - = .

My [E7] baby just wrote me a {Am} letter

Well she [C] wrote me a [G] letter

Said she [F] couldn't [C] live with[G]out me no more
- [C] Listen mister [G] can't you see | [F] got to get [C] back
To my [G] baby once more [E7] anyway...

~ [Am] Gimme a ticket for an [F] aeroplane
[Am/C] Ain't got time to take a [D7] fast train
[Am] Lonely days are gone [F] I'm a-goin’ home
™ My [E7] baby just wrote me a [Am] letter

My [E7] baby juSt wrote me a [Am] letter

G ~
| '. .

410



L | Tonli for Ukulele Key:C Level 4 (F chord)

*Starting nota : C ( 2 string open)

Intro:
Cy F C G7
Dee ‘deedee dee dee, dee dee-dee dee, de-wee-um, um, a-weh
(C) F c - G?
Dee deedee dee dee, dee dee-dee dee, de-wee-um, um, a-weh
Bridge:

(C) F C
A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh A‘wim-a-weh

c G?7
A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh

Cc F .
A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh

Cc G7
A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh A-wim-a-weh--

*Si‘arlihgnore: A
Verse 12 F
F - G7
In the jun-gle, the migh-ty jun-gle, The ll-on sleeps to-night;
F G?7
In the jungle, the mighty jungle, The ll—on sleeps to-night
Chorus: - : :
c F | G7
We-eee - ee-ee-ee- ee um, um, a-weh-
Cc F : - C G?7
We-eee - ee-ea-ee- ee um, um, a-weh- . G7
. Verse 2:

C F c G7
Near the vil-lage, the qui-et vil-lage, The li-on sleeps to-night
c Cc G?
Near the vil-lage, the qui-et vil-lage, The li-on sleeps to-night
repeat Chorus.
Verse 3:
< . ¢ G7 | Strum
Hush my dar-ling, don’t fear my dar-ling, The li—on sleeps to-night
c F G7 Pattemn:
Hush my dar-ling, don’t fear my dar-ling, The li-on sleeps to-night | a-ONE-a two,
repeat Chorus; then: _ :g}’sa two, 1 3 &M

Cc F [ of G7
We-eee - ee-ee-ee- ee um, um, a-weh (fade)

www.cathyvschords.com
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' ,%Z‘éﬁ]é‘ Wﬂ evezmw ) oum A szAﬂo NEW DANAE, NOW
. coue ON, SASY, so TRE LOAG-MATION e
First Note { zuou: wou'LL qe1' 0 LiKe IT 16 0L GIVE IT A GRANGE, NOW

%‘3 eoue ON, 848Y, oo THE LOGO-MOTION
My L§1‘LE 8489 SISTEQ QAN 00 1f Wit Ense
C ir's egstse. T0 LEASN TRAN thouz ABC's o
S0 COME ON, GOME ON, AND D0 THE LOGO-MOTION WITH ME
! ‘fgu GOTTA SWING ¥oLEL mgc NOW...
Am ...BOME _euesnsv, 4OMP 5B, SUMP BAQY
O WeLL, | ﬂllN! ¥OU GOT THE UNAGK, WHOA WHOA
Nam THAT €00 e.m 00 |7, WeLL g%?s MALE A GRAIN NOW
/\h"z E . ewg 0K, 8ASY, 90 THE Lﬂ@&-ﬁ@ﬂﬁg&\
A euuqqa-eauqqa MOTION LIKE A 2AILEOAD TEAIN Now

, QOM& 6N, 2a8%, 90 THE L.@QQ-HGT\QN
@ : QQ lT NIGE AND €asy, NOW, AND ﬁ@N T LOSE GONTEOL

] A Ll‘fgké 81T 6F 2RYTRM AN@GA L@T BE s0LL
' C
D0 COME ON, COME ON, AND 58 THE LOQO-MOTION WITH ME

oY) ‘1”A‘( HAY LAY ‘\’EA& .- MGV& AZGUNG THE £L.062 M A L,SG.B-HOTWN

e.oue ON, 8ABY, go TRE Leee‘-mﬂeﬂ
Qo IT HOLOIN' -HANOS ig vou GET THE NOTIOR
% Gewe oN, B48¢, ‘00 THe Loos-MoTioN o ‘
fﬂm ) Nevez BEEN A DANGE THAT'S S0 ensv 70 00
bt eveu MALES YOU HAPPY WHEN You'ee seen.m £LLE
. o0 aoue oN, GOME ON, AND ao THE LOGO-MOTION WiTh ME
— ) Gfl__au BOTTA swmq Youe m9§ NOW...

L ~COME ON 5487, SUMP D? SUMP BACK
On weLL, | mmz 700 GOT THE KNACK, WHOA WHOA WHOA Endw on G 286
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Originzlly “It's In His Kiss” by Rudy Clark in 1264, The song was made a hit
when recorded by Betty Everett, who hit No. 1 on the Cashbox magazine
R&B charts with it in 1964. Recorded by dozens of artists and groups
around the world in the decades since, the song became an mternat;onai
}ut when covered by Cher in 1980. Another version of "It's in His Kiss" by
los Angeles-based vocalist Ramona King was released it January 1964,
the week prior to the release of Everett's version. Although Everett's single
was more likely to receive airplay due to her being an established hitmaker
(with "You're No Good"), Vee-Jay feared losing sales o the King version
and opted to distxngunsh Everett's version by issuing it under the title
"The Shoop Shoop Song" referring to the song's background vocals.

First N_ote

F
Does he love wme? | want to know!

ot

How %avi I tell if he loves we so?
Is it in his eyes?
m ¢
0h no, youll be deceived
Pm ¢
Is it in his eyes?
w
0h no, hell make believe _ o
. m
If gou wanna km\év if he loves you so, it's in his kiss

That's whereitis ..Oh veah

m 6
Or Is it in his face?
Pw ¢
Oh no, that's just hi% charm

~ m
[ his warm embrace?

or."&’& fha'r's jl.k:s"i;1 his arms .
If you waylna know if he loves you so, it's in his kiss
Thafs whege xfi ..0h ooh

H"sFin his kiss

That's where it is

E7
Oh, Oh, Oh... Kiss hiw
and squeeze him tight
apv;g find out what you want to know
Ifitslove.. if it reallyis...
lg's there in his kiss

W
Ho%v ‘bout the way he ge’fs"

Oh no, that's not the way

P ¢ m &
and youre not listening to ?ll I saye‘

w

If ¥ou wanna kng_w if he loves you so, ifs'in his kiss
That's where it is 6
0!} yeah.. it's iP‘l} his kiss
That's where it is

Oh, Oh, Oh... KEiZs him

and sgueeze him fight

and find out what you want to know
Ifit's love... ifit really is...

[t's there in his kiss

Pm ¢
How 'bout the way he aets?
Pwm ¢
- Oh no, that's not the way
Pm G Tm G
and youre vot lszening toalllsay

W
h‘}mu wanna kngw if heloves you S0, if'sin his kiss__

That's where if is ~
g 274

Of:: , 0h... it's fn his kiss 4\

That's where i is REPEAT THIS LINE

AT END



) T Note.
] e
G
+ Aii_ E 4
5] E X
INTrQ0 C
I'm just a little bit caught in the middie
G
Lifé is a maze and love is a riddle
Am F
T don't know where to go, can't do it a-lone
cf
I've tried and I don't know whv
- | A/ F ' c
Slow it down, make it stop or =ise my Heart is going to pop
24 . Am, L F 14
*Caunse it's too muc¢h, yeah it's a lot to be somettw ng I'm not -
G A F G//l//////\,
I m a fool out of Iove "cause I Jjust cdn't get éndugh.....
CHORUS c
T'm just & little bit caught in the middle
e .
Life is a raze and love 1s a riddle . -
Am ¥
I don't know whexe to gb, tan't do it a—lone
I've tried asid 1T don't kopow why
c
I'm just a little girl lost ia the moment
&
I'm 80 scared but T don't show it
2Am F
I can’t figu¥e it cut, it’s bringing me down
G/ 77 7 tacet c
I know I‘ve goi to let it go and just enjoy the- show



VERSE 2

e €2 Am RO c
The sun is hot in the sky just like a giant spotlight
& Am P c
The people follow the sign and synchronize in time »
& am F e/l r 777

it's a joke nobody knows, they got a tickei to the show....

CEORUS

Qutror .

& G ' Am ¥ c

Jum dee dum da-dum dee dum tust.enjoy the show -~Repesdt Line
c ' G )

I want my money back I want my money back

Am - F C

I want my money back Just enjoy the show

C. . el .

I want my money back I want my money back _
Am : ¥/ tacet C{very slow strum)

I want mv money back (VERY SLOWY Just enjov the show

412



In the early 1960's the
un-accredited Del-Satins were
brought in to sing background
vocals in the style of the
Belmonts, who had parted ways

ith Dion. He recorded his

Test hits with the Del-Satins,
- .. .Jdding "Runaround Sue" (#1),
"The Wanderer” (#2), "Lovers Who
Wander" (#3), and "Little Diane"
(#8) in 1962 and "Ruby Baby" (#2),
"Drip Drop" (#6), and "Donna the
Prima Donna" (#6) in 1963. In
February 1959, Dion & the

Belmonts passed up the plane
ride that killed Richie Vallens, the

Big Bopper and Buddy Holly.

F
| @

17

by E)me pe‘l‘e;l qu‘resca
Ohhhh well - 1'm the type of guy who will never settle down
wh%re pretty girls are, well you know that I'm around

| kiss 'em and | love 'em, 'cause to me they're all the same

F
| hug 'em and | squ%eze 'em, they don't eéfgn know my name
They call rEe the Wanderer, yeah, the Wanderer
C

| roam around and around and around and around....

F
Oh well, there's Flo on my left and there's Mary on my right

and UaBrgie is the givl, well, that I'll be with tonight
And when she asks me, which one | love the best

| tear open my slgv’c and | show her Réagie on my chest
'Cause I'm ghe Wanderer, yeah, the Wanderer

| roam aground and around and ground and around...

Oh Well, | roam trom town to town...
| go through life without g care...
and I'm as happy as a clown...

) . (3
with my two fists of iron, but I'm going ne way on..

I'm the type of guy that likes to roam around
I'm neyé%r in one place; | roam from town to tewn

And whan | find myself, um. - fallin' for seme girl

yeah, | hop riglg:t into that car of méng, | drive around the world
veah, I'm % Wanderer, yeah, a Wanderer

} roam around gnd around and arcggd and around...

288

| roam areund and areund and arveund and areund.

cause l'mFa Wanderer, yeah, a Wanderer



' . ' 1 Note

The Weight (The Band) o

S - . R St T .

$1 ¢ LY 1Ty F1 ¢ Standard Ukulele
- L ] ®
[ ] b &

[G11 pulied into [Bm] Nazareth, | was [C] feelin' about half past [G] dead;

I just need some [Bm] place where [C] | can lay my [G] head.

"Hey, mister, can you [Bm] tell me where a [C] mian might find a [G] bed?"
He just grinned and [Bm] shook my hand, and [C] "No!” was alf he said. [G]

Chorus [G] Take a [D] load off [C] Fannie, [G] take a [D] load for’- [Ci frée;
[G] Take a [D] load off [C] Fannie, [C] And (and) (and)
you can put the load right on me. [G] [Bm] [Em] [D] [C]-[C}-[C]

[G] 1 picked up my [Bmj bag, 1 went [C] lookin® for a place 1o {G] hide;
When | saw [Bmj} Carmen and the Devil [C] walkin' side by [G] side.

I said, "Hey, [Bm] Carmen, come on, [C] let's go down [G] town."
She said, "I [Bm] gotta go, but m' [C] friend can stick [G] around.”

Chorus

{G] Go down, Miss [Bm] Moses, there's [C] nothin’ you can [G] say

It's just ol' [Bm] Luke, and Luke's [C] waitin' on the Judgement{G] Day.

"Well, Luke, my [Bm] friend, what [C] about young Anna [G] Lee?"

He said, "Do me a {Bmj favor, son, woncha {C] stay an' keep Anna Lee com{Gjpany?"

Chorus

[G] Crazy Chester [Bm] followed me, and he [C] caught me in the [G] fog.
He said, "1 will [Bm] fix your rags, if [C] you'll take Jack, my [G] dog.”

| said, "Wait a [Bm] minute, Chester, you know [C] I'm a peaceful [G] man.”
He said, "That's [Bm] okay, boy, won't you [C] feed him when you [G] can.”

Chorus

[G] Catch a [Bm] Cannonball, now, t' [C] take me down the {G] lins

My bag is [Bm] sinkin' low and 1 {C] do believe it's [G] time.

To get back to Miss {Bm] Fannie, you know [C] she's the only [G] one.
Who sent me [Bm] here with her re [C] gards for every [G] one.

Chorus

Ends an G



First No_te

=

Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk
The Wild Rover - The Dubliners

The wild rover-the Dubliners

G C

I've been a wild rover for many a year

G Cc D7 G

I spent all me money on whiskey and beer
G Cc

But now I'm returning with gold in great store
G Cc D7 G

And I never will play the wild rover no more

chozus:
D7 G Cc
And it's no nay never, no nay never no more
G C D7 G
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more

G C
I went in to an alehouse I used to frequent
G c D7 G
And I told the landlady me money was spent
G C
I asked her for credit, she answered me "Nay!"
G Cc D7 G
"Such custom as yours I could have any day!"

chorus

G c
I took out of me pocket ten sovereigns bright

G Cc D7 G
And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight

G Cc
She said: "I have whiskeys and wines on the best!
) G C D7 G
And the words that I told you were only in jest!™

chorxus

G C.
I'11 go home to my parents, confess what I've done
G Cc D7 G
And ask them to pardon their prodigal son
G C
And when they've caressed me as oftimes before
G Cc D7 G
I never will play the wild rover no more.

chorus (x2)










THIS LANE YOUR

c F c C F C e
This land is your land, this land is my land | Was a high wall there that tried to stopme | f‘z
' G7 C | G7 C "-
From California to the New York Island, | o A sign was painted said: Private Property,
F g F C
| But on the back side it didn't say nothing --
G7 C 'j G7 C
This land was made for you and me *y Thatside was made for you and me
C F _ C c FuQ{NAt; ©C F C
As I went walking that ribbon of highway o | When the sun come shining, then I was strolling
G7 C G7 C
And saw above me that endless skyway, ¢ © In wheat fields waving and dust clouds rolling;
F C F C
And saw below me the golden valley, I said: E The voice was chanting as the fog was lifting;
G7 C G7 C
This land was made for you and me p: This land was made for you and me
C F C ' - C F C.
I roamed and rambled and followed my footsteps One bright sunny morning in the shadow of the steeple
GT C G7 a7 C
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts, E By the Relief Office I saw my people --
F C : ‘ ‘ F C
And all around me , a voice was sounding: As they stood hungry, I stood there wondering if
Gq7 C G7 - C
This land was made for you and me Ve Apros i of T Pacade 33::4 this land was made for you and me ?




"1 Note

This Magic Moment °
by Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman

{omposess
P
™
L a

C Am
This magic moment, so different and so new
F G

Was like any other, until 1 kissed you

C Am
And then it happened, it took me by surprise

F G

| knew that you felt it oo, by the look in your eyes

Am F
Sweeter than wine, (sweeler than winej softer than a summer night (soffer than a sumimer night)
C G
Everything | want I have, (everything, everything) whenever | hold you tight

C Am

" This magic moment, (this magic moment) while your lips are close to mine
C

F G - ,

Will iast for-e-ver, for-ever il the end of ime. fhis magic moment)
Am F G
Whoa-oh-oh-oh, whoa —oh-ch-oh (his magic moment) Whoa- oh-oh-oh

Am F
Sweeter than wine, (sweeter than wine} softer than a summer night (soffer than a summer night)
c G

Everything | want | have, (everything, everything) whenever | hold you tight
C Am

‘This magic moment, (this magic moment) while your lips are close to mine
F G G

Wil last for-é—ver, {this magic moment) for-ever il the end of ﬁme.

Am F G
Whoa-oh-oh oh, fmagic} whoa —oh-oh-oh (magic) Whoa- oh-oh-oh (magic)
c Am F

- Whoa-oh-oh-oh, (magic) whoa —oh-oh-oh {magicy Whoa- ch-oh-oh (moment),
of

Ending: Slow Whoa —~oh-oh-ch

414






TILL THERE WASYOU |1 1 1)1

4/4 1...2...123 {for singing)
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There were beﬂs on the hill, but T Lié\:er heard them rlnging
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A czm? cmz  Bmy _E7 A
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No, I never heard them at  alt  Tiil Theére Was You
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A Blidim. B D
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EERE | b ..E....._

There were birds in the sky but X -_i;e_‘i?er. saw them winging
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No, ¥ neversawthemat all Till There Was You

A7 D Ebdiny A F&7

=g =+ T3 | e
et i o wI ¥ ﬁ

And there was music and there were ’gvon_dertf:ﬂ roses, they tell ine

M

(RN

R

Bm? BT Bril E75
B i ] &
Y YY) FEes & 3
i - i R 4
T {5 I

In sweet fragrant meadows of dawn, and ;iew,

A Bbdim Bm7 Dmﬁ;
= L s B
1 i E Al
T ] N T
There was love all around, but I never heard it singing,

L

A C£my 8m7? E7 A Ty

¥ [ Hi 55 JE] - 415

Ne, I never beérd itat all Till There Was You.
Instrumental verse: Play lines 1-4, continue playing and singing to the end.



TONIGHT YOU BELONG TO ME
44 1..2..123

F F7 Bb Bbmé F c7 F Gm7 C7
[ 3 [X ) [ XX $ [} NI 1e% »

[ ] L]

2.9 [ ]

I know (I know) you belong to somebody new, but tonight you belong to me.

F F7 Bb Bbm6

$ [ ) (X ) [3 X
¢ 3

¢le '

Although (although) we’re apart, you’re part of my heart,

F Cc7 F _F7
p [
[ [ ¢

LRE

Bbm
[ XXX
®
Way down (way down) by the stream, how sweet it will seem
F o7 o e’ c7
'3 7 (XXX . ‘ 2 1
[ ]
. T R
Once more just to dream by the - -~ moonlight, my honey
F F7 Bb Bbm6

4 [ 294

™

[
—

® 9

219 L]

I know (I know) with the dawn that you will be gone

F c7 F F7
P T ¢ ¢
8:9
1.
But tonight you belong to me. (Way down....)
F cr F c7 F

4 [ 4 4 4
) [ ] ®

2.
But tonight you belong to me, just to little o’ me. 133



TRAVELIN' MAN
4/4 1...2...123 (without intro)
Am F G7 c G

C Am 7

i'l [] [

[ ] L] 3 [ N ] 20
[ ] [ ] (] 4

Intro:

Am

I'm a travelin' man, I've made a lot of stops  all over the world

G7 c

) me
[ [ BN J
[ 3 [ [ ]

C c7 F C
* [

And in every port I own the heart of at least one lovely girl

C Am C Am

I've a pretty Seniorita waiting for me down in old Mexi-co

4 1OV L YULD

-]

c7

c (074 F c G7. C cr
[ ] [ [ ] *
L ] [ EK ]
[ ] [ ] [ ]
If you're ever in A-laska stop and see my cute little Eski - mo
F Em Dm7 G7 C

® (9 [

® "0 (X ] 7 2K J :
T

Oh, my sweet Fraulein down in Berlin town

F Em D7 G7

[ 0
b ® [1X1) +"0
®

And my China doll down in old Hong Kong

waits for my re-turn

c Am c Am
L B
*
Pretty Polynesian baby over the sea, I remember the night
c c7 F_ . c G7 c G7
® WX [ [}

] [ ] *

When we walked in the sands of the Waikiki and I held you oh so tight.

C Am C Am G

L) L] L)

Am

Oh, I'm a__travelin’ man, yes,I'm a travelin’ man, oh,I'ma travelin' man

makes my heart start to yearn

t] LIJTO




First Note

Lodid

(G) Tacet- G Bm C D7 G Bm C
Just you know why ........ why you and I

D7 G Em A7 D Am7 D7
Co~written by Buddy Holly and Norman g
Petty and recorded in October 1958, Will by and by....... know true love ways
Just four months before the singers :
death. [ was first released posthu- Bm D G Bm C D 7 G Bm C
mously in March 1960. The song was ir ‘N <i . : '
mously n Merch 1960. The sng wes.Sometimes we |l sigh....... sometimes we'll cry
recarding session before his death on D7 G Em Am7 D7 G
February 3rd, 1959 ('The Day #h . i
by ” " And we'll know why just you and [ know true love ways

Buddy Holly wrote “True Love Ways™
for Hs new bride, Maria Flena Tacef‘ Cm F G

Santiago, edding gift. They were
et 18 058, awere. Throughout the days our frue love ways

of their weddng lkiss, hangs at the
- famous RJ Clarke's Scbon af 55th Bb D A7 D D7

'nd 3rdin Manhattan obove Teble 53 Will bring us joys to share with those who readlly care
the very table where, just days affer

meeting Maria he invited her fo dinner )
there, and proposed by of fering her a -
single red rose with a ring around the Tacef G Bm C D7 G Bm C
 siem lrwas ther frstdate-ne 20. Sometimes we'l sigh.... sometimes we'll cry
i958.
G Bm D7 . @ Em Am7 D7 G C

%%Eé S And we'll know why just you and I know true love ways

c éJD_T_ G/ Bm /I C DT TG Bm 11 C 1IDT 1]
RER G/II Em /1] A7 1111 D7 1111 G 1111 C 111 Gl

|
1 ]
Enié _??_7: (@) Tacet Cm F G
é_—’% Throughout the days our true love ways
D Cm - Bb D A7 D D7
S Ss=g Will bring us joys to share with those who redlly care
-~ SH Tacet . G Bm C D7 G Bm C
F Bb Sometimes we'll sigh.... sometimes we'll cry
H B D7 G Em Am7 D7 G C
B And we'll know why just you and I know true love ways

A QN






First Note

ulele

1925 Ey Gus Kahn & Richard Whiting

Gus Kahn's (1886-1941) fyrics catalg is onc of the greatest cver, including 9t Had ‘To B: You, 11 Sec You in My Dreams, Tour ]’aor Toon
= %Lﬁ Sids, Yes St 'ffm’s )ovfe)i“d. Ym&my%ﬂ\'ﬁmp..ﬂmmam&@nmgt%?‘m with fow and many

kamrm tlumgwsgﬂ mdrmﬁrsﬁyym@mmm@rm'sm Bong Withthe Bres, O te Good Slp Loipop
Ab7 G7 C

’mfmmmwmormmmmm.wm L0 — LU B4Y
C Ab7? G7 C

mm'ccommmammmmnum, m LU — 10 BYY

Am Em
Aﬂb L THE BRACKRS, 4RR FULL OF PR4CHeS, Wb mgg mukgm b
7

AﬂD in mammormmoonum, THEY LOVR T0 SinG TIRS <SOING - -..

Em Am G7 C Emn "Am C
13 You LIKE 4 OKULELE L2DY, UKULALE L4DY LIKe—2 YOU
Dm G7 Dm G7 Dm G7 C

IF YOU LIKS T0 LINGAR WHARE (T°€ SHADY, UKULLLL 12DY LINGRR 100
‘H € Em Am G7 C Em Am C

IF YOU KISS 42 UKULELE L4DY, WHILE YOU PROMICE £VER TO BL TRUL
0 DmG?7 Dm G7 Dm G7 c

AnD CHe <40 ZNOTHAR vKULLLLS L2DY FOOL 4RwduiD WITH YOV

C

RF MAYEL CHLL GG MAYE SHELL CRY
G G7

MQYE{L CHE'LL FIND SOMRRODY &LSE, BYRE 41D BYL

C Em Am G7 C c
TO <iNG T0 WHern (1< CoOL 2ND SHADY, WHERE THe TRICKY Wldtl wadaes WM

Dm G7 Dm G7 Dm G7 C
{3 Yw LK 4 uUkureLe L4DY, ukorere 14Dy Like—42 YOU
C Ab7? G7 C

QH%UQ{‘,DTDCWQTOMKYMMHUG!W,MM -1 B%Y
C C Ab7 G7 C

FOND MENrRYS CLinG 1o m BY MOOMLIGHT, JLTHOUGH M ¥R 4 — “_GY

Am ‘Em
<OMEDZY i qOINNG. WHRRE £YC 4Re qLOWING, 47D LIPS 2L m4De 10 l(l§§
C D7 G7

T0 Se& COmMEEODY 11 THE MOONLIGHT, 4ND Hedw THE <OnG 1 mi<S ... 135
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_First Note

TR A DM A o - i

NIC M |
UNCHAIN MY HEART (UNCHAIN MY HEART), BABY LET ME 6D,
- DM M
UINCUIAIN MY LIEART (UNCHAIN MY UEART), TAUSE YOU DONT LOVE ME NO MORE,
DM M
EVERY TIME | CALL YOU ON THE PHONE,
DM M
SOME FELLOW TELLS ME TUAT YOURE NOT AT LIOME,
| YR MDD M
So UNCHAIN MY HEAKT. AND SET ME FREE (AND SET ME FREE].

NCM

UNCUAIN MY HEART (UNCLAIN MY LEART). BABY LETMEBE | : o
4 « Unchain

UUNCHAIN MY HEART (UNCUAIN MY HEART), CAUSE YOU DONT CARE ABOUT ME

DM M ' _
YOU GOT ME SEWED UP LIKE A PILLOWCASE y ,
D

e

DM M | |
. BUTYOU LET MY LOVE GO TO An Dm F7 Er1
. 2 F7 E7 AM . D AM L ] IHP" [ t t b1® 999
SO UNCUAIN MY HEART, AND SET ME FREE (AND SET ME FREE), )
| DM A
M UNDER YOUR SPELL. LIKE A MAN IN A TRANCE
DM E7
(L1, RUT YOU KNOW DAMNED WELL TUAT | DONT STAND A CHANCE
N/C M o
LINCHAIN MY HEART CUNCLAIN MY LEART). LET ME GO AWAY
DM M T
UINCLIAIN MY HEART (UNCHAIN MY LIEART). YOU WORRY ME NIGLIT AND DAY e
DM M o
. "Unchain My Heart" was written b
DM WHY LEAD ME TROUGH A LIFE UFA'&'SEW A Bobby Sharp and first recorded inx_l 961
| by Ray Charles and in 1963 by Trini
WHEN YOU DONT CARE A BAG OF BEANS FOR ME Lopez and later by many others, Sharp,
F7 7 M D M a drug addict at the time, sold the song
SO UNCHAIN MY LIEART, AND SET ME FREE (AND SET ME FREE) to Teddy Powell for $50. Powell
- S M D M gﬁmanld:d half the songwriting credit.
- - arp later successfully fought for the
" SEUNCHAIN MY HEART, AND SET ME FREE (AND SET ME FREE) rights to his song. In 1987, he was also
(SLOW TEMPO) F7 £7 M DM MM - able to renew the copyright for his pub-
 JUSTUNCHAIN, MY UEART. AND SET ME FREE | lishing company, B. Sharp Music.
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First Note

. :T - e
Oh when the sun beats down and burns the tar upon the roof
- C>C7
"And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire-proof
F C
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea’
G7 C
On a blanket with my baby is where I'll be
Ch
o Am _
Under the boardwalk, (M) |
..... out of the sun (W)
G

Under the boardwalk, (W)
..we'll be having some fun

. Am W)
Under the boardwalk, (M)
....people walking above (%)
G .

Under the boardwalk, (“0

¥ Time  .ue.. we'll be fallin’ in love (w) %&N@&mg TH@@
2% Time Amen” bzzak;rglove K

Under the board-walk, board-walk The Dr lftGI'S
C G7 Ukulele Club of Santa Cruz

From a park you hear the happy sounds of a carousel Thome Song.
C>C7
You can almost taste the hotdogs and french fries they sell
F C
Under the boardwalk, down by thesea .~ 136 -
G7 Cc
On a blanket with my baby is where I'll be  (Repeat Chorus)




uUP ON CRIPPLE CREEK Fi}‘stN?te~

The Band e

1,2/1’2I3’4/

[A1/[A1/[A]/[A]

When [A] I get off of this mountain, you [D] know where I want to go? [D]

[A] Straight down the [D] Mississippi River to the [E7] Gulf of Mexico [E7]

To [A] Lake Charles, Louisiana, little [D] Bessie, a girl I once knew

[A] She told me just to [D] come on by if there's [E7] anything that she could do [E7]

[A] Up on Cripple Creek, she sends me

[D] If I spring a leak, she mends me .

[E7] I don't have to speak, she defends me

A [F#m] drunkard's dream if I [G] ever did seeone [G] 2,3, 4/ i,2,3, 4/

[A] Good luck had just stung me, to the [D] race track I did go [D]
[A] She bet on [D] one horse to win and I [E7] bet on another to show
The [A] odds were in my favour, I [D] had ‘em five to one

[A] When that nag to [D] win came around the track

[E7] Sure enough she had won [E7]

[A] Up on Cripple Creek, she sends me -
[D] If I spring a leak, she mends me

[E7] I don't have to speak, she defends me

A [F#m] drunkard's dream if I [G] ever did see one [G] 2,3, 4/ 1, 2,3, 4/

I [A] took up all of my winnings, and I [D] gave my little Bessie half [D]

[A] And she tore it up and [D] threw it in my face, [E7] just for a laugh [E7]

Now [A] there's one thing in the whole wide world [D] I sure would like to see [D]
[A] That's when that little [D] love of mine dips her [E7] doughnut in my tea [E7]

‘[A] Up on Cripple Creek, she sends me

[D] If I spring a leak, she mends me

[E7] I don't have to speak, she defends me

A [F#m] drunkard's dream if I [G] ever did see one [G] 2,3, 4/1,2,3,4/

Now [A] me and my mate were back at the shack, we had [D] Spike Jones on the box
[A] She says, "I can't take the [D] way he sings, but I [E7] love to hear him talk.” [EZ]
Now [A] that just gave my heart a throb, to the [D] bottom of my feet [D]

[A] And I swore as I [D] took another pull, my [E7] Bessie can't be beatA[E7]

[A] Up on Cripple Creek, she sends me T
[D] If I spring a leak, she mends me 293
[E7] I don't have to speak, she defends me |

A [F#m] drunkard's dream if I [G] ever did see one [G] 2,3, 4/13,2 3 4/



faqe 2

(YODEL)
[A] Lo lo / [D] hoo / [A] lodle lodle lady / [D] hoo /

[A] Lo lodle / [D] hoo / [A] lodle lodle lady / [D] hoo

There's a [A] flood out in California, and up [D] north it's freezing cold [D]
[A] And this living [D] off the road, is [E7] getting pretty old [E7]

So I [A] guess I'll call up my big mama, tell her [D] I'll be rolling in [D]
But you [A] know deep down, I'm [D] kind of tempted

To [E7Z] go and see my Bessie again

[A] Up on Cripple Creek, she sends me

[D] If I spring a leak, she mends me

[E7] I don't have to speak, she defends me

A [F#m] drunkard's dream if I [G] ever did seeone [G] 2,3, 4/ 1,2, 3, 4/

(YODEL)

[A] Lo lo / [D] hoo / [A] lodle lodle lady / [D] hoo /

[A] Lo lodle / [D] hoo / [A] lodle lodle lady / [D] hoo /
[A] Lo lo / [D] hoo / [A] lodle lodle lady / [D] hoo /

[A] Lo lodle / [D] hoo / [A] lodle lodle lady / [D] hoo / [A]
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UPONTHEROOF  foge &

>

So when I come home feeling tired and beat I go up where the air ...is fresh and sweet

[ ]

[ ]

I get far away from the hustling crowds and all the rat race noise... down in the street

F 6 FM7 F§ Em7 Am Dm7
[ t L X : e [ X : ® [ ] Ii%-‘
[ ]
At night the stars put on a show for free, and, Darling, you can share it all with me.
G7

I keep on tellin’ you that

[ ] [ ]

Right smack dab in the middle of town I found a para-dise that’s trouble-proof

4 9

And if this world starts getting you down, there’s room enough for two... up on the roof

Am c Am ¢

[+

Up on the roof, up on the roof, up on the roof, up on the roof. g

]

o

[ ]
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Wagon Wheel Old Crow Medicine Show/Bob Dylan ) First Note

[C] Headed down south to the [G] land of the pines
And I'm [Am] thumbin' my way into [F] North Caroline
[C] Starin' up the road '
And [G] pray to God I see [F] headlights [F]

I [C] made it down the coast in [G] seventeen hours
[Am] Pickin' me a bouquet of [F] dogwood flowers
And I'm a [C] hopin’ for Raleigh

I can [G] see my baby to-[F]night [F]

CHORUS:

So [C] rock me mama like a [G] wagon wheel
[Am] Rock me mama any [F] way you feel

[C] Hey, [G] mama [F] rock me [F]

[C] Rock me mama like the [G] wind and the rain
[Am] Rock me mama like a [F] south-bound train
[C] Hey, [G] mama [F] rock me [F]

[C] Runnin' from the cold [G] up in New England

I was [Am] born to be a fiddler in an [F] old-time stringband
My [C] baby plays the guitar

[G] I pick a banjo [F] now [F]

Oh, the [C] North country winters keep a [G] gettin' me now
Lost my [Am] money playin’ poker so I [F] had to up and leave
But I [C] ain't a turnin' back

To [G] livin' that old life no [F] more [F]

REPEAT CHORUS

[C] Walkin' to the south [G] out of Roanoke

I caught a [Am] trucker out of Philly

Had a [F] nice long toke

But [C] he's a headed west from the [G] Cumberiand Gap
To [F] Johnson City, [F] Tennessee

And I [C] gotta get a move on [G] fit for the sun
I hear my [Am] baby callin® my name

And I [F] know that she's the only one

And [C] if I die in Raleigh

At [G] least I will die [F] free [F]

REPEATYT CHORUS ending on a [C] 139



INTRO: F F C7 F C7 F (LASTLINE OF VERSE)

1. l:NINDS GONNA BLOW SO I'M GONNA GO ggWN ON THE ROAD AZAIN
STARTING WHERE THE MOUNTAINS LEFT ME | g;{!D UP WHERE | BEgAN ¥
sWi:l::lﬂiERE { WILL GO THE WIND ONLY KNOWS —ZOOD TIMES AROUND THE BEND
GET IN MY CAR I'M GOIN’ TOO FAR ﬁéVER COMIN’ BACK A;AIN rr

F c7 F
2. TIRED AND WORN | WOKE UP THIS MORNIN' AND FOUND THAT 1 WAS CONFUSED
c7
SPUN RIGHT AROUND AND FOUND THAT D LOST THE THINGS THAT |
F F7
COULDN’T LOSE

Bb F

THE BEACHES THEY SELL TO BUILD THEIR HOTELS MY FATHERS AND { ONCE

KNEW
‘ C7 F C?7 F
BIRDS ALL ALONG THE SUNLIGHT AT DAWN SINGIN’ WAIMANALO BLUES -

F Cc7 F
3. DOVWN ON THE ROAD WITH MOUNTAINS SO OLD FAR ON THE COUNTRYSIDE
' C7
BIRDS ON THE WING FORGETTING TO SING SO I'Mi HEADED FOR THE WINDWARD
F F7 ‘ " ' :
SIDE
Bhb : F
i ALL OF YOUR DREAMS SOMETIMES IT JUST SEEMS THAT I'M JUST ALONG

FOR THE RIDE
c7
SOME THEY WILL CRY BECAUSE THEY HAVE PRIDE FOR SOMEONE WHO'S
F 7 '
LOVED HERE DIED

Bb ‘ E .
THE BEACHES THEY SELL TO BUILD THEIR HOTELS MY FATHERS AND | ONCE

KNEW
c7 F
BIRDS ALL ALONG THE SUNLIGHT AT DAWN SINGIN’ WAIMANALO BLUES
7 F Cc7 F (SLIDE) o
SINGIN’ WAIMANALO BLUES - SINGIN' WAIMANALO BLUES 416



1% Note

Walk Away Renee The Left Banke

[C] And when | [G] see the sign [Bb] that points one [Dm] way
[Fm] The love we [C] used to pass by [F] every [D] day

IC] Just walk aJAm]way Renee

You [F] won't see me follow [C] you back [G7] home

[C] The empty [Am] sidewalks on my [F] block are not the [Em] same
[F] You're not to [C] blame '
[C] From deep in[G]side the tears [Bb] I'm forced to [Dm] cry

[Fm] From deep in[C]side the pain that [F] | chose te [D] hide

[C] Just walk a[Am]way Renee

You [F] won't see me follow [C] you back {G7] home

[C] Now as the [Am] rain beats down up[F]on my weary [Em] eyes
{F] For me it [C] cries

Instrumental: [C] [G] [Bb] [Dm] [Fm] [C] [F] [D]

[C] Just walk a]Am]way Renee |

You [F] won't see me follow [C] you back [G7] home

[C] Now as the [Am] rain beats down up{F}on my weary {Em} eyes

{F] For me it [C] cries

[C] Your name and [G] mine inside a [Bb] heart upon a [Dm] wall
[Fm] Still find a [C] way to haunt me [F] though they're so [D] small

[C] Just walk a[Am]way Renee

You [F] won't see me follow [C] you back [G7] home

[C] The empty [Am] sidewalks on my [F] block are not the [Em] same

[F] You're not to [C] blame

3 IJCE - R G“ “ Bb Dm F.:;}? f ~ .F= - . B - _%ﬂ} - G? Em
1 z"mzu 8741 731 [T SREEIRuEE
INERE) 1T 'Y %ﬁ' T 4 T% .

t Q) i 1% O
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17 Note

WalkOn By  Dionne Warwick

[Am] If you see me walking down the street

And [D11 start to [Am] cry [D] each time we [Am] meet
Walk on [Gm7] by [Am] walk on {Gm7] by

{Am] Make believe that [Dm] you don't see the tears

Just [Am] let mie grieve in [Gm7] private

Cause each time i [C7] see you I break down and [Fmaj7] cry
[Bbmaj7] Walk on [Fmaj7] by fﬁisrﬁaaﬁ walk on [Fmai7] by
[Bbmaj7] Walk on [Fmaj7lby -

[Am] 1 just can't get over losing you

And [D]so if 1 [Am] seem [D] broken and [Am] blue

Walk on [Gmi7] by [Am] walk on [Gm7] by

FAm] Foolish pride is [Dm] all that | have left |

So [Am] let me hide the [Gm7] tears and the sadness

You [C7] gave me when you sald good|[Fmaj7]bye
[Bbmaj7] Walk on [Fmaj7] by [Bbmaj7] walk on. {Fma} f} DYy
IBbmai7] Walk on [Fmai7] by

instrumental: First two lines of verse [Am] [D] [Am] [D} [Am]
Walk on [Gm7] by [Am] walk on IGm7} by

[Am] Feolish pride is [Dm] all that | have left

So {Am] let me hide the [Gm7] tears and the sadness

You [C7] gave me when you said good|[Fmai7lbye
[Bbmaj7] Walk on [Fmaj7] by [Bbmaj7} waik on [Fmaj7] by
[Bbmai7] Walk on [Fmaj7] by [Bbmaj7] walk on [Fmaj7] by

Am_ Gm7 Dm Cy Bomajl Pmaj7 Fmall | D

T (T5% & ] {121 § - 3 '._‘_;
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First Note | = Dm Am7 Dm -
| Gee but it's great after bcxn out late .

F
a!‘.qn my babg back homc
G7
Arm in arm over mcadow and farm

Walkin' my baby back home |

Am7 Dm-

We walk along harmonlzmga song
F D7

Or I'm reciting a poem
G7 & P C7
One kiss then we contmue agam

Wa“<m my babg back homc —~

-

‘We stoP for a whi Ie she gives me a smile
Am7
_‘ She snuggles her head to mg chest

We start into Pet and that's when | get
C7

Her talcum all over mg vest

Dm Am7 Dm.
Then after I kinda s’craxgéﬂ:cn my tie

She has to borrow mg comb
G7 | C7 -
One kiss %hen we c:ontmue again "
(turnaround with C7)

Walkin' my babg back homc 295




First Note

Hau'oli Strummers — Songbook 1 .
WALKING AFTER MIDNIGHT - PATSY CLINE -~ &
.Verse 1: ”
c c7
I go out walking after midnight

F D7 G7
Out in the moonlight just like we used to do .

c F G7 o G7
I'm always walking after midnight, searching for you-
Verse 2:

c : C7
I walk for miles along the highway

o F _ D7 G7

Well that's just my way of saying I love you

C F G7 c. <1

I'm always walking after midnight, searching for you

]

Chorus:

F
I stopped to see a weeping willow
Crying on his pillow maybe he's crying for me
F
and as the skies turn gloomy

Night winds whisper to me
c . G7
I'm lonescme as I can be

Verse 3:
. C c7
I go out walking after midnight
F Dm G7
out in the starlight just hoping you maybe

C -F G7 C c?

Somewhere a walking after midnight, searching for me
Chorus

Verse 3

C F G7 C
Somewhere a walking after midnight, searching for me

140
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_ First Note
- Hau"oli Stummers - Songbook [ ses|
WALTZING MATILDA - MARIE COWAN

C G7 Am F
Once a jolly swagman camped by a billabong
c G7
Under the shade of a ccolabah tree,
e G7 Am F
And he sang as.he watched and waited till his billy boiled
Cc G7 Cc

You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me

Chorus:
C F
Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda
c G7
You’ll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me
C G7 Am F
And he sang as he watched and waited till his billy boiled,
C G7 C o!
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me. /1 7/
o G7 Am F
Down came a jumbuck to drink at the billabong,
C G7
Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee,
C G7 Am F
And he sang as he stowed that jumbuck in his tucker bag,
C G7 c

You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

Chorus
C G7 Am F
Up rode the squatter, mounted on his thoroughbred,
(o] . G7
Down came the troopers, one, two, three,
C G7 Am F
Where's that jolly jumbuck you've got in your tucker bag?
c ' G7 c

You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

Chorus
c Gc7 Am F

Up jumped the swagman and sprang into the billabong,
C G7
You?ll never take me alive, said he,
C G7 Am F
And his ghost may be heard as you pass by that billabong,
c G7 o]
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

Chorus
(then, repeat last two lines of chorus)

G7

Am




1% Note

Wayfaring Stranger {Am) Sung by Emmylou Harrs

[Am] | am a poor way[Dm]faring [Am] stranger
Trav'ling [Dm] through this world of [Am] woe
[Am] There's no sickjDm]ness toil or [Am] danger
In that bright [D] world [Dm] to which | [Am] go
I'm going {F] there G 7] to meet my {C] father
I'mgoing [F] there [C] no more to [E7] roam
I'm only [Am] go{Dm]mg over [Am] Jordan

I'm only [D] go[Dm]}ing over [Am] home

[Am] | know dark clouds [Dm] will gather [Am] o'er me
i know my [D] path [Dm] is rough and [Am] steep
But golden freids {Dm] lie there be[Am}fore me
Where weary [D} eyes {Dm] no more shall [Am] weep
I'm going [F] there [G7] to see my [C] mother
She said she’d [F] meet me [C] when 1[E7] come
I’m only [Am] go[Dmling over [Am] Jordan

'm only [D] go[Dm]mg over [Am] home

[Am] | want to wear a {Dm] crown of [Am] glory

When | get [D] home [Dm] to that bnght [Am] land

| want to shout [Dm] salvation's [Am] story

In concert [D] with [Dm] that bloodwashed [Am] band

I'm going [F] there [G7] to meet my [C] Saviour

~ To sing His [F] praises [C] for ever]E7imore

I’m only [Am] go[Dmling over [Am] Jordan

I'm only [D} go[Dmling over [Am] home

'm only [Am] go[Dmling over [Am] Jordan

I’m only [D] go[Dmling over [Am] home X3, Last time very slowly.

Am Dm LN ‘:AFg I3 L) t.C A r ‘_EY 2 pod LD‘ = G7
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1 Note

T

We Are Going To Be Friends Jack White
QOriginal in “G” The White Stripes
D D
i 11l
D
D (1177
'Y ]
Fall is here, hear the yell. Back to school, ring the belt
G D —
Brand new shoes, walking blues. Climb the fence, books and pens .
A G D D G
| can felf that we are gonna be friends ) 3
A 1< D D D D T
{ can fell that we are gonna be friends —
A
D | ! [
Walk with me Suzy Lee, through the park and by the tree _
G D I
We will rest upon the ground, and look at alf the bugs we've found
A G D D
Safely walk to school without a sound
A G D D DD

Safely walk to school without a sound

D
Here we are, no one efse, we walk to school all by ourselves
G D
There's dirt an cur uniforms, from chasing all the ants and worms
A G D D
We clean up and now it's time to learn
A G - D D D D

We clean up and now if's fime fo leam



We Are Going To Be Friends Page 2

B
Numbers letters, leam to spell. Nouns and books and show and tell

s D
Play time we will throw the ball, back {0 class through the halt
& G B D
Teacher marks our height against the wall
A G D D DD
Teacher marks our height against the wall :

G D N
We don'i nofice any time pass

G D
We don't notice anything
E7
We sit side by side in every class

G
Teacher thinks that | sound funny

A
But she likes it when you-sing

D
Tonight I'll dream while 'm in bed, while siily thoughts run through my head,

G D
‘Saut the hugs ard alphabst, and when [ wake tomorrow Pl hat

A G o D
That you and | will walk together again

A G D D
{ can fell that we are gonna be friiends
A B < 2
¥es | can tell that we are gonna be friends
: ! single strum

3] A E7

, G _
BH BB BE &
o
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We'll Sing in the Sunshine (key of C)

| by Gale Gamett (1964)
C Cr F G7

M O3
$ $

1é
J.

C c7 F G7 C

We'll sing in the sunshine, we'll ilaugh every da-a-a-ay,
C C7 F G7 C

We'll sing in the sunshine, then Il be on my way.

C -~ F G7 : - C
lmllneverbveyou thecoﬂoflovenstoodear
G7 C

Butthwghl'nneveriqvayou Il stay with you one year.

cr7 F G7 Y«
And we can sing in the sunshine, we'll-laug'h every da-a-a-ay
Cc7 F G7
We'll sing in the sunshine, thenl‘llbeonmyway

C F GT ~ G

I'llsmgtoyoueachmomng, 'l kiss you every night
F G7 C

Butdaﬂing,don‘tdmgtnm, Il soon be out of sight.

G . C7 F G7 C

But we can'sing in the sunshine, m'lllaugh"everyda—a—a-ay
¢ C7 - F G7 C
We'llsinghtlnsmshhe.~ manl‘nbeonmyway.

F ' G7 ' C

Mydaddy heoncetoldme "Heydori'tyoubveyouanymm.
F - a7 C

Just take what they may give you, and give but what you can.

cC . c7 F a7 Ko
Andyouwnsmgm’mesuns!nne you'lﬂaughevaryda-a—a—ay
C c7 F G7

You'll sing in the sunshine, tlmbeonyarway

c F G7 " C
And when our year has ended, and | have gone a-way.

F G7 C
You'll often speak a-bout me, emdﬂuslswhayou'ﬂm

C C7 F G7
'g%sg;gmme?m youlcmmlmgtndeve:yda—a—a-ay
We sang in the sunshine, menstiewecrtonherway
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[D] Well, I [C] saw Lon Chaney [G] walking with the Queen
[D] Doing the [C] werewolves of [G] London

[D] I saw [C] Lon Chaney [G] Jr. walking with the Queen
[D] Doing the [C] werewolves of [G] London

faqe 2

[D] I saw a [C] werewolf drinking a [G] pifia colada at Trader Vic's

[D] His [C] hair was [G] perfect

[D] Ah-ooo-[C]oo, [G]
[D] [C] werewolves of [G] London

[D] Ah-oo0-[C]Joo, [G]
[D] [C] werewolves of [G] London / [G]|

G

]

Pl
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rarst Note

What a Day for a Daydream Lovin’ Spoonful

Hear this song at: hitp://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0uagUiTM43E&feature=related (play along in this key)

Erom: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com c EC ‘ {\7 o Qm
[C] What a day for a [A7] daydream $ 11 [T%]

[Dm] What a day for a [G7] day dreamin’ boy
[C] And I'm lost in a [A7] daydream
[Dm] Dreaming ‘bout my [G7] bundle of joy

[F] And even if [D7] time ain’t really [C] on my [A7] side

[F] It’s one of those [D7] days for taking a [C] walk out[A7]side
[F] ¥m blowing the [D7] day to take a [C] walk in the [A7] sun
[D7] And fall on my face on somebody’s [G7] new-mown lawn

[C] 've been having a [A7] sweet dream

[Dm] I’'ve been dreaming since | [G7] woke up today
[C] It starred me and my [A7] sweet thing

[Dm] Cause she’s the one makes me [G7] feel this way

[F] And even if [D7] time is passing me [C] by a [A7] lot
[F} I couldn’t care [D7] less about the [C] dues you say | [A7] got

[F] Tomorrow I'll [D7] pay the dues for [C] dropping my [A7] love
[D7] A pie in the face for being a [G7] sleepin’ bull doag

Whistle: [C] [A7] [Dm] [G7] [C] [A7] [Dm] [G7]

[F] And you can be [D7] sure that if you’re [C] feeling [A7] right

[F] A daydream will [D7] last along [C] into the [A7] night

[F] Tomorrow at [D7] breakfast you may [C] prick up your [A7] ears
[D7] Or you may be daydreaming for a [G7] thousand years

[C] What a day for a [A7] daydream .87, .D7. _F

[Dm] Custom made for a [G7] daydreamin’ boy T8 Fo] 5

[C] And I'm lost in a [A7] daydream n|
[Dm] Dreaming ‘bout my [G7] bundle of joy

Whistle outro: 298
[F1 [D7] [C] [A7] [F] [D7] [C] [A7] [F] [D7] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C]




When I Fall In Love

Words by -
EDWARD HEYMAN
FIRST NOTE

Music by

VICTOR YOUNG

Moderately

G7

Dm

C

0

N

will be for

it

I fall in love,

When

G7

Dm

AT

K

In

love

in

nev er fall

-
rm

[ £an)

AT

33—

Fm

g

And too

it's be - gun.

be - fore

is, love is end - ed

like this

world

rest - less

G7

—38

Dm
38—

A7

Dm

/s .

sun.

cool in the warmth of the

seem to

kiss - es

moon - light

y

man

G7

Dm

com plete ly,

be

will

heart,

give my

I

G7

Dm

A7

L & an)

the

And

my heart.

'l nev er give

or

Fm

Dm

A7

(i

is

too,

way

that

feel

you

that

feel

can

1

mo - ment

G7

Dm
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|
®
WHEN I’'M SIXTY-FOUR
44 1...2...1234

(XN (XXX
' s

When I get older, losing my hair, many years from now

Will you still be sending me a valentine, birthday greetings, bottle of wine

G7 Y

If I’d been out ‘til a quarter to three, would you lock the door

Cédim G E7 A7 D7 G

[ 4 [ XK XXX [ ]
[ ] » 3

Will you still need me, will you still feed me, when I’m sixty- four

(Vs
oQ
g
<~
o L.
=
4

Em B7 ET G G D7
’"u [XXX) _'_il_p ,,’ 1 L‘ 3 [ XX ] ’0 ] F‘: 7
You’ll be older too, and if you say the word, I could stay with you.

12345678 (aloud)



p- 2. When I'm Sixty-four

G

D7

iAXX ]
[ 4

[

[ ]

I could be handy mending a fuse when your lights have gone
G

[ BK J
L3

You can knit a sweater by the fireside, Sunday mornings, go for a ride

G7 C

) |
[ 4

[

Doing the garden digging the weeds, who could ask for more

C#dim G E7 A7
[ K ) 1 ] [

214 G
* [ ]

[ ] L d [ 3K ]
e

Will you still need me, will you still feed me, when I’m sixty-four.
Em :

. Em
[ ] XX [ ]
[ ] [ ]
[ ]

[ ]

Every summer we can rent a cottage in the Isle of Wight if it’s not too dear.
Em B?

|ﬁ|’*‘0
[

9
®

[ ]

We shall scrimp and save,

Em A Cc D7 G D7
[

[IXX o1 |
[] [ ] [ )
[]

Grandchildren on your knee, Vera, Chuck and Dave.

12345678 (aloud)
G D7

i
Send me a postcard drop me a line stating point of view

Indicate precisely what you mean to say, yours sincerely wasting away
G7 c

[]
[ MK J

*

Give me your answer, fill in a form, mine forever more

Ci#dim G E7 A7
[ MK

D7 G

] b
K [ BN ] (XXX INE BN ‘ Vo
) [ ] [ '

Will you still need me, will you still feed me, when I’m sixty-four?
c Cdim G E7 AT D7 G
[ B [

3 1“0 “o [ (X ] : "*""0 144

Will you still need me, will you still feed me, when I’m sixty-four? Hoooo!



UKULELE €LUB OF SATA CRUZ JUNE 2006 THE EVERLY BROTHR

iz WHEN WILL [ BE LI(W

G C D7 G7 _

i1
To play along with the original recording, use a Capo on the 4th Fret {Key of B) =

°LTve e WADE BLUE, °3 D o LIED 703

---1'VE BEEN B --=L'VE . BEEN 0:
G C D7 G  C Dyheshois -

WHE--E WILL T BE LQVEPP

C D7 - C D7
I—-—I VE BEEN PusHED ‘RAUND,

1---1'va BEEN TURNEP PGWN'

G
whHe--By WiLL I BE LCNED’
D7 G
whan 1 MEET A NEW c—.lgLD71’HAT T WANT FGR MINE _—

SHE ALWAYS BREAKS MY HEART IN TWQ, (T HAP’F’ENS BEVERY TIM _

cC D7G c D7

GI---I VE BEEN GHEAT-Eg a%—;—r:n MIS-TREAT-ED
wHE--EN wikL I BE Lavep-‘—' |

C D7 G
WHEN T MEET A NEW C'.lRLDY‘I’HAT T wanT FGR MINE o7

C
SHE ALWAYS BREAKS MY REART I\ TWQ, 1T HA-F’PENS EVERY TlME

cC D7IG c D7
I—-—I VE BEEN GHEAT-ED BE---EN MIS-TREAT-EDP
D7 G//// [ 11/ 14—5

G
WHE--EN WiLL I BE LQVEP?P |
D7 G/ 1111

G
wHE--EN WiLL f BE LAVEDP




When You're Smiling
(The Whole World Smiles With You)

Words and Music b

y

GOODWIN

MARK FISHER, JOE

G7

and LARRY SHAY

A7

C

D7

FIRSTNOTE

s

-’
when you're smil

T4
When you're smil

[y

ing,

When you're laugh

ing,

you.

smiles with

wérld

whole

sun comes shin ing

the

ing,

when you're laugh

[10)e]

£t

O

when you're

you

mg

ay

But

through

A7

0

ing,

SO stop your sigh -

the

on

bring

[Y)

you're

ing,

on smil

Keep

gain._____

a

hap - py

‘cause when

D7

with

E7

&

146

smiles

whole world

the

ing,

smil

Copyright © 1928 EMI Mills Music Inc. and Music By Shay

Copyright Renewed
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. Where have all the husbands gone, long time ago?

First Note

1

Where Have All the Flowers Gone? Pete Seeger, Joe Hickerson g8

M)

C Am F G

Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing?

. Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago?

Where have all the flowers gone? Young girls picked them every one.
F C F G C AmFG

When will they ever learn? When will they ever learn?

C Am F G
Where have all the young girls gone, long time passing?

Where have all the young girls gone, long time ago?
Where have all the young girls gone? Gone for husbands every one.

F C F G C AmF G
When will they ever learn? When will they ever learn? %
C Am F G

Where have all the husbands gone, long time passing?

Where have all the husbands gone? Gone to soldiers, every one
F C F G C Am F G

When will they ever learn? When will they ever learn?

G Am F G
Where have all the soldiers gone, long time passing?
Where have all the soldiers gone, long time ago?
Where have all the soldiers gone? Gone to graveyards, every one

F C F G C AmFG

When will they ever learn? When will they ever learn?

C Am F G

Where have all the graveyards gone, long time passing?

Where have all the graveyards gone, long time ago?

Where have all the graveyards gone? Gone to flowers, every one
F C F G C AmFG C

v, ?
‘¥hen will they ever learn? When will they ever learn* Am € F @

299




Dim E G Bb
1 fook ar you all see the love there that’s sleeping
D C G A
While my gtuf:ar gently Weeps
Dm Bb
1 look at the ﬂaor and I see it needs sweeping
Pm C F A
Sall my guitar gently weeps

D F#m Bm D Em A

1 don't knowwhy nobody told youhow to unfold your love
D F#m Bm D

I don't knowhow-  Somecne controlied you

Em A

. Theybouaght and said you

Dm F G Bb
1 look at the world and noticeit’s twmxag
D C G A
While my guitar gently weeps

Dm F &G Bb

With everym:stake We must surﬂly be Ieammg
Dm C COE A "
Seill my guitar _gcnti}r weeps

3 F#m Bm - Fém

I don'tknowhow you were érverted S
Em A : .
Youwere pervetted o6

D P#m  Bm Ffm

1 don't kmow how y@umm‘ wed

Em A

No one alerred you

Dm E G - Bb
Ilook at?m:aﬁsee the love there that's sleeping
Dm . < G A

While my gaxz:az gently weeps

Dm E G Bb

Look at youall...

D C F A

Stifl my guitar gently weeps

L.:.tmmtal &;émg
Dm ~

Dm RE P
Dm PN

< - Bb
A
Bb

c“)*ﬁn'ﬁ
000"

Dm




| by Willie Dan
nfro F Bb Bbm F  C7 First Note

F
| saw you in my dream, we were walking hand in hand
Bbm F C7
~ - Ona whﬂ’e sandy beach of ﬁawau

F
We were playmg in The sun, we were having so much fun

Bbm F
Ona whrfe sandy beach of Hawail
C7 Bb C7
The sound of the ocean sooths tny restless soul
e - C7 Bb c7

The sound of the ocean rocks me all night long- '7Beats.

T_hose hoT long summer days lymg{:fbere in the sun

Bb Bbm
On a-white sandy beach of Hawali

C7 Bb C7
The sound of The ocean sooths my restless soul

C7 Bb C7 g
The sound of The ocean rocks me all night !ong 7Beats

F
Last night in my dream,

| saw your face qain

Bbm
We were there... in The sun...
" Bl F
On a white.. sandy beach... of.. Hawall -
Bb Bbm C7 147
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1% Note
..

Why Don’t You Love Me Like You Used to Do? |
- Hank Williams

fo .
311 Why Don't You Love Me like you used to do
” D7
How come you treat me like a woxn out shoe
G c
My hair's still curly and my eyes are still blue.
G D7 G
Why Don't You Love Me Like You Used To Do

C
Ain't had no loving like a hugging and a2 kissiag
D7 G ‘
In 2 long long while
D7

We don't get nearer oxr further or closer Than a country mile

ghy don't you spark me like you used to do
And say sweet nothings like you 2;ed to coe

/\ 'm the :ame old trouble that you've glways been through
So ghy Don't You Love Me like you 2:ed to io

{(Well) why don't vou be just like you used to be
: D7 ‘

How come you f£ind so many faults with me

G : c

Somebody's changed so let me give you a clue

G D7 G

Why Don't You Love Me like you used to do

C D7 G

Ain't had no loving like a2 hugging and a kissing In a long long while
: D7
We don't get nearer or further ox closer Than a country mile

G -
Why don't you say the things you used to say
I | D7
- dhat makes you treat me like a piece of clay )
s . ¢ ) 423
My hair's still curly and my eyes are still blue
G D7 G-

Why Don't You Love Me like you used to do X 2



9]

SING ¢

WILL YOU STILL LOVE ME TOMORROW —
4/4 1..2..1234

-
@
-
(2}
®
~

| Pt
»

Iel
Il

Intro:
4 4 4 4
c F GT. C G7
2 & 3
p L AK [
® ®
B
Tonight you're mine com-pletely; you give your love so sweetly
7 Am F a7 c G7
L] [] [] [ ]
ei® L) ] 19 [ AKX ]
nEN e
fbrbind

To-night the light of love is in your eyes, but will you love me to-morrow

c F G7. ¢ G7
] [ ] ®
] K J [ XK J
[ [ ] 1
% L1
Is this a lasting treasure, or just a moment's pleasure?
E7 Am F G7 c_ c7
s o & 1] 1 r
®
nws K
Can I believe the magic of your sighs,  will you still love me to-morrow?
BRIDGE: =
F Em F G7 c c7
XX [ T7e

[]
® [
[ ]

el |

-

[ d

Tonight with words un-spoken, you said that I'm the only one
F“ Em Am D7 Dm7 G7
& . L [ ] Ier!

3}-

[]

But will my heart be broken when the night meets the morning sun?

Cc F G7 c G7

[ 3 [ [
[ [ BK

I'd like to know that your love is 2 love I can be sure of
E7 Am F G7 c

“0 [ ] L] ] * _FLI %
1

So tell me now and I won't ask again,  will you still love me to-morrow? REPEAT

E7 Am F G7 c c7
45 Eb’ [ ! 9 1 C: T1e
®
2, us
So tell me now and I won't ask again,  will you still love me to-morrow? —_—
F G7 c c7. _F G7 c 1 49 o

] » [ [] L]
LR [ BK ]
[ 4 4

will you still love me to-morrow? will you still love me to-m;;'row?



1 Note

WElITQ  linows cornomedvayoutmome. © ©
mwawmﬂcdﬂdmmﬁn?m

Eadae i 'ihmm&andsfn!mdﬁm;q.
L 6. 6 &
Anddothat«ughmdﬁn.m.

6 G G 6

Vonandthafhandﬁvebugnugo.

€ _ c € ¢
6

heijre doing that hand jive all dver fown.

GG&G

Mama. Mama. look at Uncle Joe.
He's doing ihat hend jive with sister Flo. -
C € C cC
Giand :.. giive Babiy siste f‘ fiine

6 6 GE&

“dﬂhafbaldﬁvemmhmc’

6 6 66
}mda - audaninﬁane!ﬁef

;no- they afl diq that crazy beat
_mg ouk-Willic gave thenmi all & freat.
m i did that hidne

ha-lamme.n and that ain¥ i,

€ ¢ cc

,_ € 6 €
jvewih s feef.  CHORUS

, € € cc
‘“hhisnﬂ»,gnusee,
6 'ﬁ 6 G o —~
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1= Note

Wonderful World Sam Cooke

1o

[€] [Am] [C] Don't know much about [Am] history
{F] Don't know much b:{G?]oiogy o

[Cl Don't know much about [Am] scxence book

[F] Don't know much about the [G7] Frenc ~ _-?i*took
{C] But i do know that" F_}J loveyou
[C] And 1 know'that if you [F] love metoo D7
Whata {G} wonderfui [F} werld this wcu!d {C] be [Am}(C)(Am

[C] Don't know much about: ge[Am}cgraphy
[F1 Don’t know much tngo{Gﬂnometry
[C] Don t know much about :[Am] aigebra

[F] Don‘t, k._ngw mugh abaut t

[C] But 1 do know that [F] Hio
[ClAnd ¥ know that ifyou {F} iave me taa -
What a {G] wonden‘u! IF1 warid thlS wau!d [C] be

[Cllatatatatatata TAm] history
[F] Ooh ooh ooh ooh ooh sohh bx[G?joiogy

 [C] La ta ta ta ta ta ta [Am] science book

[F] Ooh ooh ooh ooh coh ooh {G7] French [ took
[C] But | do know that [F] 1 love you
[C] And 1 know that if you [F] love me too o
«What a [G7] wonderful [F] world this would [C] be [G7] [C] 425
| {x3 at end) i




Workin' At The Car Wash Blues .

.Emb

[rd
=]
(o}
Q
3
o1

WellIhadjustgotomﬁomﬂlecmmtymson
Do’ nziydaysﬁ}rnon-smpmt
gledtoﬁmlmcmexecmve position

Butno gaﬂerhowsmoothlfalked

%Jey wouldn't listen to the fact that I-was genius
ThemanmyWegytalltbatwemn%e

{Chorus)
G B7 Em G

Nowlgotihemsteadﬁy@wsiﬂiowdownmmdm&m

C7 D7 G

‘Workin' at the car wash blues

CVeme}
D7
Weil Ishmﬁdbesitﬁn‘mana:roondmoned office

In a swivel chair
D7
Talkin' some trash to the secretaries
G .
Sayin’ Hear now mam-ma come an over here
G : '
Inst@udl'mshmkhmmbhin’ﬂmsefmderswimamg
B o § A
Andwalkm home in soggy old shoes

(Chorus)

G B7 Em G
Wxthtbems&adﬂydepm lowdovmmndmn
C7 D7 G
workin' at the car wash biues

" by Jim Croce



T

Working At The Car Wash Page2

(Bridge)
C C7 G

You knowa man of my ability he should be smokin' ona big c‘i—gar
c . c1
But till I'get myself straight I guess I'll just have to wait
. A D7 :
In my rubber suit a-rubbin’ these cars _// //

(Verse)

G
Well all I can do is a shake my head

D7
You might not believe that it's true
For workin' at this end of Niagara Falls

G .
Is an undiscovered Howard Hughes
G
So baby don't 'spect to see me

C7 - A
‘With no double martini in any high-brow society news
, G B7 Em G

Cause I got them steadily depressin' low down mind messin'
c7 b7 G
workin' at the car wash blues

One half of first verse instrumental G //D7// D7/1Gl1]
So baby don't ‘spect to see me

c7 - A
‘With no double martini in any high-brow society news

- G - B7 Em G
Cause I got them steadily depressin' low down mind messin’
workin' at the car wash blues

~ G B Em G
Yeah ] got them steadily depressin' low down mind messin'
c1 DI @G .

workin' at the car wash blues

427



- WomeN Be Wise i

¢ anm o 4 o ¢ | S
OOMEN 2€ WioE,  Leep ¥ouR MOUTH SHUT, DON'T AOVERTISE vOUZ MAN, SE—
e @ K0 6 o
OoN't s AQODNO, G;OSS!Z!;(Q, EXPLAINING WHAT YOUR G000 MAN 2EALLY QAN 00,

0

First Note

GOME WOMEN NOWADAYS, LO2O THEY AIN'T NO gooo,
¢ oM e i
THEY WILL LAUGH IN Y002 FARE, THEN 10Y 70 STEAL Y002 MAN F20M Y00 |
d €7 AT -0 6 ¢t &
80, WOMEN B€ WIGE, LEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT, QON'T AOVEQTISE Y002 MAN.

d e N 07 4 &
YouR 8651 GICLERIEND, SHE MIGHT £ A HIGHBR0W, SHE QHANQES OLOTHES B TIMEs A DAY

d g B 0 Y
m AT 00 YOU THINK SHE'S 00ING NOE'PI WHILE YOU'CE 50 AL AWAY, 4 C E1 AT Dy
\ d o ¢ T
SHE'S LOVquF‘fOU! MAN, IN ©002 0WN OAMN ££0,° . LY [)
OM _
YOD BETTEQ CALL FO2 THE DOATOR, MAMA, T2Y 170 INVEST 1GATE Y002 HEAD. G - F G Cin

d an [+ & ¢ 4 m
UOMEN 2€ WISE, KEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT, DON'T AOVEZTISE YOUR MAN,

e am o e oW
WOMEN 8¢ WISE, LEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT, OON'T AOVERTISE YouR MAN,

Y 07 6 6
QoN'r iah' AQOUND, TELLING voLR ZE7QQET$ TELL\NQ ALL THOSE QOOQ THINGS Re CEALLY AN 00,

o

. g

|¢ 00 TALY AEOUT YOU! £AY, YOU TELL ME HE'S 60 FINE,

¢ GomM
020 HONEY, | 4UST MIGHT SNEe L ANO 124 70 MAKE HIM MINE, -
A Al 07 67 d Al
- N B8 WIGE, LEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT, OON'T onezﬂse Youe MAN, OoN'r 8¢ NOfoOL,
01 87 e . N 301

ONT.coon, onezﬂse ............... *(ouz MAN !



- mFlrst Note

or[o/@z/l;ouf Loove B

by John Lennon  Paut McCartney

B 1 it for @eter « Gordon in 1964

8 The first artists to be given a Beat!es song, Peter Asher (aged 19) and Gordon Waller (18) seerned
L §l 2 surprise choice at the time, But the connection was one close to the heart of Paul, as he was dating
- Peter's red-haired sister,Jane Asher.The song (Paul's) had heen rejected by the Beatles and was first
Y intended for Bitly J. Kramer, but with Peter and Gordon landing a recording contract with EM.Lin
E §January 1964, it was they that received it, [t was recorded on 21st January 1964 at Abbey Road.
i Lt entered the chart two weeks after release, but had to wait six weeks to maunt the top of the chart
as it was kept off by Can't Buy Me Love. The Beatles never recorded this song.

U(u&’h Cleb of Sama Cruz IT o : ‘Bntzsf Trvasion

Jauary 2006 F A7
F_ A7 Dm Bbm7 Gm €7 Db7 F7T_ 7 Loc:{me away
() [T E (11X %D $ ¢ l-l 44_
| i }l L ’ ﬂmfdbn’t d[wa tﬁe (&1
Bbm? F
F A7 Here msche where I hide with my loneliness
Please lock me away Gm 7
Dm I don't care what they say, I won't stay
And don't allow the day F ™ Fr
F Bbm? F In a world without love
Here inside, where I fiide with my lbne[mess
Gm’ Bbm7
I don't care what tﬁey say, I won't st 7)' So I'fTwait, and in a while
(Db7y C
In a world without [b've J[-S wzll" see mry true love smile
bm7
F A7 She may come, I know not when
Birds smg out of tune 4 EJ Gm
Dm . When she does, I ’[[ Rnow
And rgmc[omﬂ hide the moon C7
Bbm?7 F So baby until tﬁe e
I'm OK, here I'll stay with my lonefiness 2 "
Gm Cr F AT
I don't care what t/ie%: say, FI7'won 't stay Lock me away
' Dm
In a world without love And don’t allow the day
Bbm7 . l;{ p Bﬁme F
) ) _ ere inside, where I hide '
So I'T wait, and in a while Gm e e with my [01é4f37[1ness

I don't care what t '
I 'wle see my true love smile Iie)'/:my, é}wonnt_rstay

Bbm7 In a world wit
She may come, I @zowG not when onwz hout love 7
m I don't .
When ske does, I'l know _im __Cfrf "_Vﬁat they say, I won't stay
7 F F7777D7 7777
So baby until then. . .

Gm-
I don't care what they say, I won't stay

151

In a world without love
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YELLOW SUBMARINE
4/4 1..2...123

In the town where I was born lived a man who sailed to sea,
c Dm G7

e =

9

And he told us of his life in the land of subma-rines.

C Dm G7
[ [

So we sailed up to the sun 'til we found the sea of green.

C Dm G7
) )
[ ] [ B}

4

And we lived beneath the waves in our yellow subma-rine.
c G7 c
4

[ K
[ ] 4

We all live in a yellow submarine, yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

G7 c
[}
[BK :

We all live in a yellow submarine, yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

G7 c Dm G7
[

[ XK &) [ 3K
3

1. And our friends are all on board, many more of them live next door
c G7

And the band begins to play......c.cccoceenrennnnnnn. (WE ALL LIVE..,)

G7 c Dm G7
[ 3 4
[ 'Y [ 3K
®

2. As we live a life of ease, every one of us has all we need
C Dm G7

X [

4

SKky of blue and sea of green in our yellow subma-rine. (WE ALL LIVE...

152



Yesterday Beatles

{Cl Yesterday

[E7] All my troubles seemed so [Am] far away [G] [F]
Now it [G7] looks as though they're [C] here to stay
Oh [Am] i be[D7]lieve in [F] yester[C]lday

[C} Suddenly

[E7] 'm not half the man | [Am] used to be [G] [F]
There's a [G7] shadow hanging [C] over me

Oh [Am] yester[D7]day came [F] sudden|[Clly

[E7] Why she [Am] had [G] to [F] go

| don't [G7] know she wouldn't [C] say

[E711said [Am] -SDmE[G]thing- [Flwrong

Now | [G7] long for yester[Clday [C5] [Csus4] [C]

{C] Yesterday

[E7] Love was such an easy [Am] game to play [G] [F]
Now 1 [G7] need a place to [C] hide away

Oh [Am] | be[D7llieve in [F] yester[Clday

[E7] Why she [Am] had [G] to [F] go

1 don't [G7] know she wouldn't [C] say

[E7] | said [Am] some[G]thing [F] wrong

Now | [G7] long for yester{Clday [C5] [Csus4] [C]

[C] Yesterday

[E7] Love was such an easy [Am] game to play [G] [F]
Now | [G7] need a place to [C] hide away

Oh [Am] | be[D7]lieve in [F] yester{C]day

{Am] Mm mm [D7] mm mm [F} mm mm [C] mm

)

428




_ First Note

Dm

[]®

L
C .

Young man, there's no need fo feel down
Am
I said, young man, pick yourself off the ground
Dm
I said, young man, 'cause you're in a new town
G
There's no need to be unhappy.

Young man, there's a place you can go.
Am
| said, young man, when you're short on your dough.
Dm
You can stay there, and I'm sure you will find
G
Many ways to have a good time

Chorus

C
It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A
Am
it's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A
Dm
They have everything for you men to enjoy,
G

You can hang out with all the boys

it's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A
Am
It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A
~ Dm
You can get yourself cleaned, you can have a good meal,
G
You can do whatever you feel

C
Young man, are you listening to me?
Am
| said, young man, what do you want to be?

Dm
| said, young man, you can make real your dreams,

G
But you've got to know this one thing!

e

C . .
No man does it all by himself
Am .
| said, young man, put your pride on the shelf,
Dm-
And just go'there, to the YMCA
a L
I'm sure they can help you today.

Chorus

C

Young man, | was once in your shoes
Am

| said, | was down and out with the blues
Dm

| felt no man cared if | were alive
G

| felt the whole world was so tight

C
That's when someone came up to me,

Am

And said, young man, take a walk up the street
Dm

There's a place there called the YMCA
G

They can start you back on your way |
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YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

4/4 1234 1

C c7

*

4

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine

F C Ccr
[ 3

L

You make me happy when skies are gray

F Cc Am
[

You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you

C G7 C F C

%HI F >

[ ] [ 4 ®

Please don’t take my sunshine away.

[

The other night, dear, as 1 lay sleeping,

F C c7

[ 4

®

I dreamed I held you in my arms

F C Am

®

When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken

9 G7 C G7

[ 4 L

So I hung down my head and I cried.
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YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

CHORUS

—

-

—

h C Cc7
)’ You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
F c 7
You make me happy, when skies are gray
F C
You'll never know, dear, how much I love you
C G7 C
Please don't take my sunshine away

C C7

The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping
F C C7

I dreamed I held you in my arms
F C
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken
C G7 C G7
So I hung my head, and I cried

Am

g ., CHORUS

C C7

I'll always love you and make you happy
F C C7
If you will only say the same
F C
But if you leave me and love another
c G7 C G7

You'll regret it all some day

Am

CHORUS

C C7

You told me once, dear, you really loved me
F C C7

And no one else could come between
F C Am

But now you've left me and love another

— C G7 C G7

Ay

e

| iYou have shattered all my dreams

CHORUS

Am

C C7
In all my dreams, dear, you seem to leave me
F c

'When I awake my poor heart pains
F C Am

So when you come back and make me happy
C G7 C G7

I'll forgive you and take all the blame

CHORUS

Last line of last chorus end with -
C G7 C G7 C

Please don't take my sunshine away




You Belong To Me

Words and Music by PEE WEE KING,

REDD STEWART and CHILTON PRICE

. F Am B* p7 Gm? Bmé Dm G7 C C+ F7 C7 :
”R\ ® ¥ i 4 3 [ ) : 8 L.
NOTE 9 "I - q ; . Ir 4 o t T [ | ! 4 ]
. B
Smoothly
F Am Bb
A 1 Y \ -
L ~— —+ 1Y } t— : ¥ T — X N
) » _{. ‘jr :\1 ,} r 1 ] i 8] )
< . T~ *
1.See the pyr - a-mids a - long___ the Nile, watch the sun rise on a
2.See the mar - ket-place in old Al - giers, send the pho - to-graphs and
3.Fly the: o - cean in a sil - ver plane, see  the jun - gle when it's
To Coda © 7.
F D7  Gm7 Bbm6 F Dm G7
# T T i— T X
! £z Wd 1 ] i £ T \] I Y . T U{ . v i o } t !”
15 : I : A 3 ; - = -
o & 2 v * s = ¥ 5 ~
trop - ic isle, just re-mem - ber. dar- ling, all the while, you be-long__ to
sou - ve - nirs, just re-mem - ber when a dream ap - pears,
wet with rain. Just re-mem - ber, 'til you’re home a - gain,
2,
CcC C+ G7 C. F F7
n 6 I 1 Y X T X g T 1 t 1 I
(o 11 I Se— m— T ———% o o —a 1
AN2 "4 i} N = 3_‘__# A0 I © X L7K) [ J N} T hd ¥ >
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me. you be - long to me. Il . be so a-lone_________  with-
. D.C. al Coda
3 : - 6 T ™ - ' J .\ . N ;\
P —— e e =
v A re N O v #_‘_ - J . =4 - [& X3
out you May - be you'll be lome - some,_. too,___ and blue.
D Coda
G7 C7 F
- A ; —+ } — : I 3
ﬁ;:i — — ] ] 1 —
S = ———— ?
you______ be - long to me

© 1952 (Renewed) Ridgeway Music Company, Inc.
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You Don’t Know Me

Words and Music by CINDY WALKER
and EDDY ARNOLD

G Gmaj7 G7I C Cldim B7 Am D7 D6 Gldm Bm Bm
%%@ﬁ%%%@@%%@@
3
Moderately slow Gmaj7 G7
—= r j%——r% T ﬂ—'__'a:% e
- - ——o—9
e
1.You give your hand to me and then you say “hel-lo,” and 1 can
know the one who dreams of you at night and longs to
C Chdim G E7
) — = 1 s
T 1. H ] | - 1 i 1]
G = : et — =
> — R - o
hard - ly speak, my heart is beat - ing so. And an - y - one could tell you think you
kiss your lips and longs to hold you tight.  To you I'm just a friend,__ that's all I've
1. ' !
Au Am D7 G Am D7
A —— — —+ = ——
S T e 5 ===-=
S— 5_;: j' '\__/u
know me  well but you don't know me 2.No, you don't
ev - er been but you don't
A [TG c G G7 C 3 C#dim D6 Gidim
4
- AN 1] | ]\ TN l
?Wm— —N l= — ﬁﬁ: .}l Aztt_‘i% - 1 i ]
———+ e e
v 3 I F 7 =4
know me. For 1 nev-er knew the art of mak-ing love, though my
Am D7 G Em Bm
Hag 8" . — N
A : -+ —1 ¥ — ——1 ——+ —Pr T
XH— ; — —r— _i;__} e L W]
v _‘. i‘ .‘_ - _'. - * 7
\__/ .
heart ached with love for you. A - fraid and shy, 1 let my chance go by, the
A A7 D7 G Gmaj7
4 - Iy I j -
o N =y = =~ e
H—5 P M— - R € ————— I _— - L >—
) i —~—— j >
chance you might have loved me too. You give your hand to me and then you
N G7 C ‘ Clidim
I ——
ﬁ[——ﬁ* - - - 7 T i W ‘. — I —

be-side the luck - y guy;— to nev - er,

say good-bye. — I watch you walk a - way.
G E7 Am D7 G C G
q,%%_:g:—v—ﬁ; - ! ] =
. — =t ?J = ==
~— - : 3 -
’j o - é ke
nev - e  know. the one who loves you so.._ no, you don't know me.________ 154
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“You Don't Own Me” is a song that's been
!-alcmupl:g many women as a kind of
a
‘Theres n0 question that women have
tmken that song and made &t
course, the last scens of First Whes Chub
slso said the same thing. Here were
women, who, after yor've seen this whole
movie, what do they do? They belt out
’\ou Don't Oun Me." ltdcsn'tnecssar

have to be women. it can be men, too,
Sut 1 think 2 lot: of women have taen it as
theirs, which is fine. Pmvery Pnaud of that.

m?auﬁd moﬂ’xu’mgﬂ&u;&ou'vebem

women? “ h idnt
const mgscl onc, b as somc of the
responses come in and e
have an opportuntlg i:ownbc o
email issoeasuz'co qotoF oung,
people are me tha tﬂ?‘cg upa

bass because they saw me singing on .

Sandstand, and its very nice to hear. Pm
very éa it Pve influenced even ane llﬂ:lc
Luman.

Do you have adviceforwomenwhoare
5ﬁomalc=|tasmsdans° 1just think
that_ everyone should just “continue

rachg espeaa“y i:ke gr!s We need mora
rock women. We ny more rock women in

the record mclusi:ry We need more execu-
Bve women That's at P d mcc o see. I
aeems to be ha ng in the film warld

bukits ta\ans e in i:hc record mdus:
try.

So you havent ch improvement
avm?::e wo:::nmmﬂ'iemcotdmdus-

F?e’seen wr(:uany no |mprmem

lite im

i1 sh“ﬂwcmosthomo hobx oflﬂ
the industries, as well. it's unbeheva!: e its
2005, and we're sb“ ﬁgn'h :.amc of the

same fights | was tryingto fight forty years
ago-

xlttabaug'tb‘?s?oess....
tis, =) rwomen. Fm san'_gtosa
that bfl::’c \7?’. gotto make that 4

Dm m A7 Gm
Dm

And clibon 't tell me what to do.
And c?on 't tell me what to say
A:c_!, pliase, when I go out with you
Don't put me on display
A7 ém

m tm
Cause' -Youdon't ownme .. don't iry to change me m an w
b AT on I Y o

bm

m
You don’t own me ... don't tie me down cause I'd never stay

Ohé;f‘ c?on"l' tell ydu what to say
I don't tell you what to do

So ﬁsf let me be myself

TPfaf's all I ask of you

I'm \é?’:‘.mg, and I love Yo be young
I'm free, and I love to be free
To Iifgl my life the way I want

To say and do whatever I please

John Madera and Da\ id .‘. r..‘a )

A7 Dm

You don't own me .. _I'm not just one of your man;?oys
A7 &m

m
Youdon't ownme .. don't say I can't go with other boys

First Note:
L e

A7 Dm
Dm

Dm ,.6m A7 Gm A7 Dm
‘Cause’' -You don't ownme ...  don't try 1'o change me in any way
Dm 6m A7 6m 7

1] L m
You don’t ownme ... don't tie me down 'cause I'd never stay

Ohé,f\ dDon"r tell you what to say
I don't tell you what to do

So 'ﬁsf let me be myself

Thf}r)"s all I ask of you

I'm c?ung, and T love to be young

m
I'm free, and I love Yo be free

G
To hv% my life the way I want

To say and do whatever I please

Dm m
Cause’ -You don't own me _..
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o YOU’RE SIXTEEN
4/4 1...2...123

G B7 C G

[ [ [ XX ® | ¢
) ® L 3

You come on like a dream, peaches and cream, lips like strawberry wine.

A7 D7 G D7

[TXX) +"u ') [ ]

- L] o

You're six-teen, you're beautiful and you're mine.

G B7 c G

o9 1"1"*‘0 [ XK

[ [ k]

You're all ribbons and curls, ooh, what a girl, eyes that sparkle and shine.

A7 D7 G

IXI) [ XK J
[ ] L)

You're six-teen, you're beautiful and you're mine.

B7 Em

[ XXX [
[ ®

You're my baby, you're my pet,  we fell in love on the night we met.

A7 Afsus A7 D7
[ ] ! XXX

You touched my hand, my heart went pop, and, ooh, when we kissed, I could not stop.

G B7 G G

[ BK J [ XX [ 2K}
[] [ ] [ b

You walked out of my dreams, and into my arms, now you're my angel di-vine.

A7 D7 G
i ook §
epea rom 900@ mﬂ oo
You're six-teen, so beautiful, and you're mine,
D- (71
E? A7 D7 G co G
'u 4 i IXX [ XK ] "*"!’ e

[ [) [ ]

Mine all mine. You’re six-teen, so beautiful, and you’re mine.
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You’ve Got a Friend : Carole.King

' Am~ | E7 Am E7  Am7 -
M1enymrredownandiromledandyounmdahew:ghand e
Dm7 G7 C Csusd4 G -

Andnomm nonoﬂmrsgomnght
Am E7 Am7

Closeyourey&cammnﬂ(ofmeandsoon!vﬂbeﬂm
Dm7 Bm o

C Cmaﬂ F ' Dm7
You just call out my name and you know wherever 1 am
C Cmaj7 G7 : :
I'll come runnin', to see you again
C Cmaj7 F Am
Winter spring summer or fall, all you got to do is call
F G7 C
And I'll be there, yeah yeah yeah, you've got a friend

Am E7 . Am E7 Am7
If the sky above you should tum déuk and full of clouds
Dm7 G7 C Csus4 C

l\ndhatoldnorﬂmwmdslnnubegmtobbw
Am E7 Am E7 Am7

erepyourheadtogeﬂlerandmﬂmynamewﬂoud

Dm7 G7
Soon, P'li be!modm’uponmdoor

<chorus>

Bb F
Sayamtitgoodmkrm ﬂlatymx’vegotafnend
G Bb

Whenpeoplecanbesomld.ﬂmy’ﬁhmmmmwu

Am7 D7 Dm G7
Andtakeyoursormfywletﬂm:,ahbutdm‘tywletm
<chorus>
lAm Am7 B C Cmgf Com4 Dm Dr Dw Er F G _8#M
4T T$ ' ' ‘
F 5 ] oh ‘rlT ‘I-l i -{n [
$ L 4 $. @ <
,A 7 ‘ : -' 1



You've Got to Hide Your Love Away (Lennon & McCartney) .

c D G F Dsus2 Dsusé _ e
1111

ENRERE
T _ 1% Note

[G] Here 1 [D] stand [F] head in [G] hand
[C] Tum my face to the [F] wall [C] ]
[G] If she's [D] gone | [F] can't go [G] on o

[C] Feeling two foot [F] small [C] [D]

[G] Every [Diwhere [F] people [G] stare
[C] Each and every [FF] day [C]

iG] 1 can [D] see them [F} laugh at [G] me A
[C] And | hear them [F] sa- [C] -a [D] -ay 3 i3

[G] Hey you've got to [C] hide your love a [Dsus4j way [D] [Dsus2] [D]
[G] Hey you've got to [C] hide your love a [Dsus4] way [D] [Dsus2] [Dj

[G] How can [D] I [F] even [G] try?

{C1 I can never [F] win [C}]

[G] Hearing [D] them [F] seeing [G] them
[C] In the state I'm [F] in [C] [D]

{G] How couild [D] she [F] say to [G] me
[C] Love will find a [F] way [C]

[G] Gather [D] round [F] all you [G] clowns
[C] Let me hear you [Flsay [C] D}

[G] Hey you've got o [CJ hide your love a [Dsu.§4] way [D] [Dsus2f [Dj
[G] Hey you've got to [C] hide your love a [Dsus4] way [D] [Dsus2] D]

[G] Hey you've got to [C] hide your love a [Dsus4] way [D] [Dsus2] [D]
1G] FHey you've got to [C] hide your love a [Dsys4] way [Df [Dsus2] [D]

{Dsus4] [D] [Dsus2] [D] [G]
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First Note (D7) G —> G7 C

n I. Your cheatin” heart will make you weep
D7 G '
you'll cry and cry, and try to sleep.
C l" e a-h G —>Gy C
But sleep won't come  the whole night through,
i I\ R Nl | D7 G |
H 93 1§ i X w,u,a o your cheatin” heart will tell on you §
: ol (1923-1953%
Driginal recordingiCastle Shedio, Nashville, Tennessee, Sep 13, 1951 ' CHORUS ' |
ch:r'- Billie Jean Williams Horton . - (NO) C G
‘Hank and | became engaged 1 Nashville, Tennfzfree.... When tears come down like fallin® rain,
This was early furrrer, 1951...iank started 7‘ellm3.me A , D _> D
about his problems with his ex-wife, Avdrey. He said that - R 7 7
one day her “Cheatin' Heart" would pay. Then he said, you Il toss around any call Iy name.
“Hey, that'd make 2 good fong! Get out my tablet Baby; . G C
wMe and you are Yonna write uf 3 fon<j‘." You'll Wa'lk the ﬂOOf the Wa’YI dO,
Just about a5 ast af | could write, Hank quated the D G
words o me in 3 matter of minvter.... ~ you're cheatin” heart will tell on you.
«{from a letter to Dorothy Horstmam, Jun 3, 1974)
' D7) G —>Gy C
" 2. Your cheatin” heart will pine some day;,
D7 G .
D7 G G7 C AT D and crave the love you threw away:.

F‘l'_'l_‘_l [T] ) T G —Gy C

The time will come = when you'll be blue,
D7 G

your cheatin® heart will tell on you

- “HORUS ( .’\/
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