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Seven Little Girls – Paul Evans  
 
 
 
G           C 
Dee doody doom doom,  Dee doody doom doom 
D           G  D 
Dee doody doom doom,  DOOM 
 
G            C   G                            D 
Seven little girls sittin' in the back seat, Huggin and a'kissin with Fred 
            C                 G            
 I said, why don't one of you come up and sit beside me,  
         D       G(stop)      
And this is what the seven girls said 
 
Chorus 
no uke                     G 
All together now, one, two, three, Keep your mind on your drivin',  
   C              D       G          D 
Keep your hands on the wheel, Keep your snoopy eyes on the road ahead,  
C      G     C  G D             G 
We're havin' fun sittin' in the back seat, Kissin' and a'huggin with Fred 
          C      
Dee doody doom doom, Dee doody doom doom 
D               G      D(stop)           
Dee doody doom doom, DOOM 
 
G                            C         
Drove through the town, drove through the country  
G                                    D 
Showed 'em how a motor could go 
            C                 G 
I said, how do you like my triple carburettor 
         D    G(stop)      
And one of them whispered low 
 
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
               

September 19th 2013 
 
We’ve tried to choose a more contemporary selection 
of  songs  this  time,  but  don’t  worry;;  there  are a few 
classics in there too.  
You may notice that there are a few Christmas songs. 
This may seem early but we only have 4 meetings 
until Christmas, and something special is happening in 
Ossett on the very night of our December session. 
We’ll  explain  in  full  on  Thursday. 
I hope that you enjoy playing these tunes just as 
much as we enjoyed selecting them!  

Kylie x 

              G 
All together now, one, two, three, Keep your mind on your drivin',  
   C              D       G          D 
Keep your hands on the wheel, Keep your snoopy eyes on the road ahead,  
C      G     C  G D             G 
We're havin' fun sittin' in the back seat, Kissin' and a'huggin with Fred 
          C      
Dee doody doom doom, Dee doody doom doom 
D               G      D(stop)           
Dee doody doom doom, DOOM 
 
G            C    
Seven little girls smoochin' in the back seat 
G                         D 
Every-one in love with Fred 
            C              G 
I said "you don't need me, I'll get off at my house" 
         D       G(stop)      
And this is what the seven girls said 
 
                       G 
All together now, one, two, three, Keep your mind on your drivin',  
   C            D         G          D 
Keep your hands on the wheel, Keep your snoopy eyes on the road ahead,  
C      G     C  G D             G 
We're havin' fun sittin' in the back seat, Kissin' and a'huggin with Fred  
D         G(stop)        
All of them in love with Fred, Dee doody doom doom 
D         G(stop)       
Kissin' and a'huggin with Fred, Dee doody doom doom 
 
D         G(stop)     G6 (single long strum) 
Wish that I could be like Fred -     DOOM 
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Dm        Am               C               G 
She,	  She	  ain’t	  real.  She ain’t	  gon’ be able to love you like I will 
Dm        Am   C   G 
She is a stranger, you and I have history	  or	  don’t	  you	  remember 
Dm        Am  C   G 
Sure,	  She’s	  got	  it	  all,	  but	  baby	  is	  that	  really	  what	  you	  want 
 
Chorus 
Dm                                         Am   
Bless your soul you got your head in the clouds 
                         C                    G 
She	  made	  a	  fool	  out	  of	  you	  and,	  boy,	  she’s	  bringing	  you	  down 
                     Dm                                             Am 
She	  made	  your	  heart	  melt,	  but	  you’re	  cold	  to	  the	  core 
              C             G  
Now	  rumour	  has	  it	  she	  ain’t	  got	  your	  love anymore 
 

Dm   Am 
Rumour has it  Rumour has it 

C   G 
Rumour has it  Rumour has it 

Dm   Am 
Rumour has it  Rumour has it 

C   G 
Rumour has it  Rumour has it 
 
Dm                Am        C                            G 
She, is	  half	  your	  age	  but	  I’m	  guessing	  that’s	  the	  reason	  that	  you	  strayed. 
   Dm          Am        C           G 
I	  heard	  you’ve	  been	  missing	  me	  you’ve	  been	  telling	  people	  things	  you	  shouldn’t	  be. 
          Dm                       Am          C      G 
Like	  when	  we	  creep	  out	  and	  she	  ain’t	  around,	  haven’t	  you	  heard	  the	  rumours. 
 
Chorus 
Dm                                         Am   
Bless your soul you got your head in the clouds 
                         C                    G 
You made a fool out of me and, boy, I’m	  bringing you down 
                     Dm                                             Am 
You made your heart	  melt,	  yet	  I’m cold to the core 
              C             G  
But rumour has it I’m	  the	  one	  you’re	  leaving	  her	  for 
 

      
Dm   Am 

Rumour has it  Rumour has it 
C   G 

Rumour has it  Rumour has it 
Dm   Am 

Rumour has it  Rumour has it 
C   G 

Rumour has it  Rumour has it 
Dm   Am 

Rumour has it  Rumour has it 
C   G 

Rumour has it  Rumour has it 
Dm   Am 

Rumour has it  Rumour has it 
 
                 C               G 

But rumour has it he’s	  the	  one	  I’m	  leaving	  you	  for 
 
  

                    

Rumour has it 
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CHRISTMAS TIME 
 
Jingle Bells—J.S. Pierpont 
     
(C) Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,  

(F) Oh, what fun it (C) is to ride in a (D) one-horse open (G) sleigh, (G7) hey! 

(C) Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way, 

(F) Oh, what fun it (C) is to ride in a (G) one-horse (G7) open (C) sleigh. 

 

We’re	  (C) Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open (F) sleigh, 

Across the fields we (G) go, (G7) Laughing all the (C) way. 

Bells on bobtails ring, Making spirits (F) bright, 

What fun it is to (G) ride and sing a (G7) sleighing song (C) tonight.  

 

(C) Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way, 

(F) Oh, what fun it (C) is to ride in a (D) one-horse open (G) sleigh, (G7) hey! 

(C) Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,  

(F) Oh, what fun it (C) is to ride in a (G) one-horse (G7) open (C) sleigh. 

 

 

Don’t	  look	  Back	  in	  Anger	  (A	  fragment) 
Oasis 

 
 
[Verse 1] 
C   G         Am 
Slip inside the eye of your mind 
                       E7                       F   
Don't you know you might find 
G    C 
A better place to play         [Am, G] Transition chords, played 
quickly 
                
C   G    Am 
You said that you'd never been 
                       E7                              F  
But all the things that you've seen 
G   C 
Slowly fade away 
 

 

           

F   Fm   C 
So I start a revolution from my bed 
F    Fm       C 
Cos you said the brains I have went to my head 
F   Fm         C 
Step outside the summertime's in bloom 
G 
Stand up beside the fireplace 
E7 
Take that look from off your face 
Am      G            F           G 
Cos you ain't ever going to burn my heart 
ouuuuuuuuuut 
 
[Chorus] 
C    G              Am            E7                      F 
So Sally can wait, she knows it's too late 

   G                 C 
As we're walking on by 
C       G                  Am     E7       F 
Her soul slides away, but don't look back in anger 
    G           C 
I heard you say 
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Santa Baby (For Boys or Girls!)  
 
Verse: Simply Four Chords: C Am F G7    
Just two strums of each repeated throughout 
Intro: C Am F G7 Repeated  until  ready… 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Earth  Kitt’s  Original 
 
Santa Baby, slip a sable under the tree, For me. 
been an awful good girl, Santa baby, 
so hurry down the chimney tonight.  
 
Santa baby, a 54 convertible too, Light blue. 
I'll wait up for you dear, 
Santa baby, so hurry down the chimney tonight. 
E7 
Think of all the fun I've missed, 
A7 
Think of all the fellas that I haven't kissed, 
D 
Next year I could be just as good, 
G7 
If you'll check off my Christmas list, 
 
Santa baby, I wanna yacht, And really that's not a lot, 
Been an angel all year, 
Santa baby, so hurry down the chimney tonight. 
 
Santa honey, there's one thing I really do need, 
The deed, To a platinum mine, 
Santa honey, so hurry down the chimney tonight. 
 
Santa cutie, and fill my stocking with a duplex, 
And cheques, Sign your 'X' on the line, 
Santa cutie, and hurry down the chimney tonight. 
 
E7 
Come and trim my Christmas tree, 
A7 
With some decorations bought at Tiffany's, 
D 
I really do believe in you,  
G                     G7 
Let's see if you believe in me, 
 
Santa baby, forgot to mention one little thing, A ring. 
I don't mean on the phone, 
Santa baby, so hurry down the chimney tonight, 
So hurry down the chimney tonight. 
Hurry down the chimney tonight, 
Oh hurry down the chimney  (PAUSE)   tonight. 

 

          

Michael  Buble’s  Interpretation 
C C        Am Am F    F         G7 G7    C     C    Am Am 
   Santa buddy, slip a Rolex under the tree, for me 
I've been an awful good guy, Santa buddy 
And hurry down the chimney tonight. 
 
Santa buddy, a '65 convertible too, steel blue 
I'll wait up for you dude, Santa buddy 
So hurry down the chimney tonight.  
E7 
Think of all the fun I missed 
A7 
Think of all the hotties that I never kissed 
D 
Next year I could be just as good 
G          G7 
If you check off my Christmas list. 
 
Santa pal-ly, I want a yacht, And really that's not a lot. 
I've been a sweetie all year, Santa buddy 
So hurry down the chimney tonight. 
 
Santa buddy, one thing that I really do need, the deed 
To a platinum mine, Santa pally, 
So hurry down the chimney tonight. 
 
E7 
Come and trim my Christmas tree 
A7 
With some decorations bought at Mercedes. 
D 
I really do believe in you 
G                           G7 
Now let's see if you believe in me. 
 
Santa Papi, Forgot to mention one little thing, cha-ching 
No I don't mean as a loan, Santa buddy 
So hurry down the chimney tonight. 
Hurry down the chimney tonight, 
Oh hurry down the chimney  (PAUSE)   tonight 

 


