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                                            1st SESSION 
1 Honolulu Baby    To start 
2 Sunny Afternoon 
3 Come On Every Body 
4 Urban Spaceman 
5 Country Roads 
6 The Hukilau Song 
7 Is this the Way to Amarillo 
 

       2nd SESSION 
1 Ukulele Lady 
2 Hit the Road Jack 
3 Hey Good Looking 
4 When I’m Dead and Gone 
5 Folsom Prison Blues 
6 Bad Moon Rising. 
7 Honolulu Baby  To finish……. 
 
 
 



 
1/1 Honolulu Baby. 1933 Laurel and Hardy 

Uke Intro:    Am     E7     Am     E7     Am     E7     Am              Am                  E7                  Am                Am             E7                       Am While down on the South Sea Islands, underneath the beauty of the stars.       Dm                           Am                               B7                                E7 I strayed upon some maidens, who were strumming on their guitars. Am       E7              Am                               E7                       Am A hula maid was dancin’ , and I knew I found my paradise.       Dm                  Am                 G                        C So this is what I told her, as I gazed into her eyes.  Chorus:         C7     F                                                  C                                         G                           C          C7 Honolulu Baby, where d’you get those eyes, and that dark complexion, I just idolise?                  F                                                  C                                     G                                       C        F       C Honolulu Baby, where d’you get that style, and those pretty red lips and that sunny smile?  Ukes and Kazoo instrumental:         C7     F                                                  C                                         G                           C          C7 Honolulu Baby, where d’you get those eyes, and that dark complexion, I just idolise?                  F                                                  C                                     G                                       C        F       C Honolulu Baby, where d’you get that style, and those pretty red lips and that sunny smile?   Dm                                                 C                                   Dm                           G          C When you start to dance your hula hips, entrance. Then you shake it up and down, D                                    E                                                A7                 D7          G Shake a little here, shake a little there. Well you got the boy goin’ to town      C7         F                            C                          G                     F                C Honolulu Baby, you know stuff, Honolulu Baby, gonna call your bluff.  Chorus:         C7     F                                                  C                                         G                           C          C7 Honolulu Baby, where d’you get those eyes, and that dark complexion, I just idolise?                  F                                                  C                                     G                                       C         F       C Honolulu Baby, where d’you get that style, and those pretty red lips and that sunny smile?  Instrumental outro:    Am     E7     Am     E7     Am     E7     Am  
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       1/2 Sunny afternoon.  The Kinks   

Intro: [Dm] [Dm] [A] [A] [Dm] [Dm] [A] [A]          
The [Dm] taxman’s taken [C] all my dough And [F] left me in my [C] stately home [A] Lazin’ on a sunny after[Dm]noon And I can’t [C] sail my yacht He’s [F] taken every [C] thing I’ve got [A] All I’ve got’s this sunny after[Dm]noon         [D7] Save me, save me, save me from this [G7] squeeze          I got a [C7] big fat mama tryin’ to break [F] me [A7]         And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly        [Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury        [F] Lazin’ on a [A7] sunny after [Dm] noon          In the [A] summertime [A7]  My [Dm] girlfriend’s run off [C] with my car And [F] gone back to her [C] ma and pa [A] Tellin’ tales of drunkenness and [Dm] cruelty Now I’m [C] sittin’ here, [F] sippin’ at my [C] ice-cold beer [A] All I’ve got’s this sunny after[Dm]noon          [D7] Help me, help me, help me sail a[G7] way           Or give me [C7] two good reasons why I oughta [F] stay [A7]           Cos I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly         [Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury         [F] Lazin’ on a [A7] sunny after[Dm]noon  In the [A] summertime, in the [Dm] summertime In the [A] summertime, in the [Dm] summertime         [D7] Save me, save me, save me from this [G7] squeeze          I got a [C7] big fat mama tryin’ to break [F] me [A7]         And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly        [Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury        [F] Lazin’ on a [A7] sunny after [Dm] noon           In the [A] summertime, in the [Dm] summertime In the [A] summertime, in the [Dm] summertime          
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       1/3  C’mon everybody. Eddie Cochran 

[C]__ [F] [G7] [F] [C] [C] [F] [G7] [F] [C] 
[C] Well c'mon everybody and let's get together tonight 
I got some money in my jeans and I'm really gonna spend it right 
I’ve been [F] doin' my homework [G7] all week long 
The [F] house is empty and the [G7] folks are gone 
[C – Stop ] Ooo - C'mon everybody.    Bridge[C] [F] [G7] [F] [C] [C] [F] [G7] [F] [C] 
Well my [C] baby's number one but I'm gonna dance with three or four 
And the house'll be a-shakin' from the bare feet slapping the floor 
When you [F] hear that music you [G7] can't sit still 
If your [F] brother won't rock then your [G7] sister will 
[C – Stop ] Ooo - C'mon everybody.   Bridge [C] [F] [G7] [F] [C] [C] [F] [G7] [F] [C] 
Well we'll [C] really have a party but we gotta put a guard outside 
If the folks come home I'm afraid they gonna have my hide 
There'll be [F] no more movies for a [G7] week or two 
No [F] more runnin' 'round with the [G7] usual crew 
[C – Stop ] Who cares - C'mon everybody.  Bridge[C] [F] [G7] [F] [C] [C] [F] [G7] [F] [C] 
[C] Well c'mon everybody and let's get together tonight 
I got some money in my jeans and I'm really gonna spend it right 
I’ve been [F] doin' my homework [G7] all week long 
The [F] house is empty and the [G7] folks are gone 
[C – Stop ] Ooo - C'mon everybody 
[C] |F] [G7] [F] C’[C] C’mon Everybody  
[C] [F] [G7] [F] C’[C] C’mon Everybody  
[C] [F] [G7] [F] [C] (fade out…)  
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1/4  Urban Spaceman.Bonzo Dog Doo-Dah Band 
Intro with Kazoos 
[C] I'm the urban spaceman baby, [D7] I've got speed, [F] I've got [G7] everything I [C] need.  [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby [D7] I've got speed [F] I've got [G7] everything I [C] need [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby [D7] I can fly I'm a [F] super[G7]sonic [C] guy I [Am] don't need pleasure I [F] don't feel [C] pain [F] If you were to [C] knock me down I'd [D7] just get up a[G7]gain [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby [D7] I'm making out [F] I'm [G7] all [C] about  Bridge as per intro: (Ukes and kazoos) [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby, [D7] I've got speed, [F] I've got [G7] everything I [C] need.  [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby [D7] I've got speed [F] I've got [G7] everything I [C] need I [Am] wake up every morning with a [F] smile upon my [C] face [F] My natural [C] exuberance spills [D7] out all over the [G7] place  Bridge as per intro: (Ukes and kazoos) [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby, [D7] I've got speed, [F] I've got [G7] everything I [C] need.  [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby [D7] I've got speed [F] I've got [G7] everything I [C] need [C] I'm the urban spaceman I'm in[D7]telligent and clean [F] Know [G7] what I [C] mean [C] I'm the urban spaceman as a [D7] lover second to none [F] It's a [G7] lot of [C] fun I [Am] never let my friends down I've [F] never made a [C] boob [F] I'm a glossy [C] magazine an [D7] advert on the [G7] tube [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby [D7] here comes the twist [F] I [G7] don't [C] exist Outro as per intro: (with ukes and kazoos) [C] I'm the urban spaceman baby, [D7] I've got speed, [F] I've got [G7] everything I [C] need.  
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                       1/5  Country Roads. John Denver 
Intro:  [C] Country roads take me [G] home, to the [Am] place, I be[F]long, West Vir[C]ginia,   mountain [G] momma, take me [F] home country [C] roads.  [C] Almost heaven, [Am] West Virginia. [G] Blue Ridge Mountains, [F] Shenandoah [C] River. [C] Life is old there, [Am] older than the trees. [G] Younger than the mountains, [F] growing like a [C] breeze.  [C] Country roads take me [G] home, to the [Am] place, I be[F]long, West Vir[C]ginia, mountain [G] momma, take me [F] home, country [C] roads.  [C] All my memories, [Am] gather around her, [G] miner's lady. [F] Stranger to blue [C] water. [C] Dark and dusty, [Am] painted on the sky. [G] Misty taste of moonshine, [F] tear drops in my [C] eye.  Country [C]roads, take me [G] home, to the [Am] place, I be[F]long, West Vir[C]ginia mountain [G] momma, take me [F] home country [C] roads.  [Am] I hear her [G] voice in the [C] mornin' hours she [C7] calls me. The [F] radio, re[C]minds me of my [G] home far away,  and [Am] drivin' down the [Bb] road, I get the [F] feelin' that I [C] should have been home [G] yesterday, yester[G7]day.  Country [C] roads, take me [G] home, to the [Am] place, I be[F]long, West Vir[C]ginia, mountain [G] momma, take me [F] home, country [C] roads. Country [C] roads, take me [G] home, to the [Am] place, I be[F]long, West Vir[C]ginia, mountain [G] momma, take me [F] home, country [C] roads.  Outro: Take me [G] home, country [C] roads.    Take me [G] home, country [C] roads. 
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        1/6  The Hukilau Song. By Jack Owens 1948 
 Intro vamp: D7, G7, C                    C                                                                  G7  Oh, we’re going, to a hukilau. A huki, huki, huki, huki, hukilau.                                                                                                           C  Everybody loves a hukilau, where the lau lau is the kau kau at the luau.         A7                                                     D7  We throw our nets out into the sea, and all the ama ama come a-swimmin’ to me.                   C              A7              G7                             C  Oh, we’re going to a hukilau. A huki, huki, huki, hukilau.              C                                                                 G7  What a beautiful day for fishing, the old Hawaiian way.                                                                  D7          G7  The hukilau nets are swishing, down in old Laiea Bay.                    C                                                                  G7  Oh, we’re going, to a hukilau. A huki, huki, huki, huki, hukilau                                                                                                                           C    There’s romance ‘neath Hawaiian skies, where the lovely hula hula maidens roll their eyes               A7                                               D7  With a silvery moon shining above, the kanes and wahinis sing a song about love          C                       A7           G7                           C  Paradise now at the hukilau. A huki, huki, huki hukilau            A7                                                     D7  We throw our nets out into the sea, and all the ama ama come a-swimmin’ to me                   C              A7  Oh, we’re going to a hukilau.      G7                                                                                                C        D7, G7, C, G7, C  A huki, huki, huki,.. huki, huki, huki,..a huki, huki, huki hukilau. 
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           1/7  Is this the way to Amarillo. Tony Orlando 
 
Intro [A] Crying over [D] Amarillo, [A] and sweet [E7] Marie who [A]waits for me.  [A] Sha la la la [D] la lala la [A] Sha la la la la [E7] lalala [D] Sha la la la [A] la lala la – [E7] [A]         When the day is [D] dawning, [A] On a Texas [E7] Sunday morning. [A] How I long to [D]be there, [A] with Marie who’s [E7] waiting for me there. [F] Every lonely [C] city, [F] where I hang my [C] hat [F] Ain’t as half as [C] pretty, as [E7] where my baby’s at…         Chorus:[A] Is this the way to [D] Amarillo? [A]Every night I’ve been [E7] hugging my pillow,               [A] Dreaming dreams of [D] Amarillo, [A] and sweet [E7] Marie who [A] waits for me.                Show me the way to [D] Amarillo, [A] I’ve been weeping, [E7] like a willow.               [A] Crying over [D] Amarillo, [A] and sweet [E7] Marie who [A]waits for me.               [A] Sha la la la [D] la lala la..               [A] Sha la la la [E7] la lalala..               [D] Sha la la la [A] la lala la,               [E7] and Marie who [A] waits for me.         [A] There’s a church bell [D] ringing. [A] Hear the song of [E7] joy that it’s singing. [A] For the sweet [D] Maria, [A] and the guy who’s [E7] coming to see her. [F] Just beyond the [C] highway, [F] there’s an open [C] plain, [F] and it keeps me [C] going, [E7] through the wind and rain…  Chorus:[A] Is this the way to [D] Amarillo? [A] Every night I’ve been [E7] hugging my pillow,               [A] Dreaming dreams of [D] Amarillo, [A] and sweet [E7] Marie who [A] waits for me.               Show me the way to [D] Amarillo, [A] I’ve been weeping, [E7] like a willow.               [A] Crying over [D] Amarillo, [A] and sweet [E7] Marie, who [A] waits for me.               [A] Sha la la la [D] la lala la               [A] Sha la la la [E7] la lalala               [D] Sha la la la [A] la lala la               [E7] And Marie who [A] waits for me……..   

Rye Ukulele Festival 2016                                          
 



 
                 2/1  Ukulele lady. Gus Khan 1926 
[C] I saw the splendour of the moonlight on Hono [Ab7] lu [G7] lu [C] Bay.  [C] There’s something tender in the moonlight on Hono [Ab7] lu [G7] lu [C] Bay. [Am] And all the beaches, are full of peaches [Em7] who bring their ukes’ along.  [C] And in the glimmer of the moonlight they love to [F7] sing this [G7] song. 
Chorus: 
If [C] you [Em] like-a [Am] Ukulele [Em] Lady, [C] Ukulele [Em] Lady like-a [Am] you [Em]  If [Dm] you [G7] like to [Dm] linger where it’s [G7] shady [Dm] Ukulele [G7] Lady linger [C] too [G7] If [C] you [Em] kiss a [Am] Ukulele [Em] Lady [C] While you promise [Em] ever to be [Am] true [Em]  And [Dm] she [G7] sees [Dm] another [G7] Ukulele [Dm]  Lady fool [G7] around with [C] you [C7]   [F] Maybe she’ll sigh (an awful lot) .[C] Maybe she’ll cry (or maybe not)  [D7] Maybe she’ll find somebody else, [G] by and by [G7] To [C] sing [Em] to [Am] when it’s cool and [Em] shady  [C] Where the tricky [Em] wicky wacky [Am] woo  If [Dm] you [G7] like a [Dm] Ukulele [G7] Lady [Dm] Ukulele [G7] Lady like-a [C] you   [C] She used to sing to me by moonlight on Hono [Ab7] lu [G7] lu [C] Bay  [C] Fond memories cling to me by moonlight although I’m [Ab7] far [G7] a [C] way  [Am] Someday I’m going, where eyes are glowing [Em7] and lips are made to kiss  [C] To see somebody in the moonlight and hear the [F7] song I [G7] miss 
Chorus: 
If [C] you [Em] like-a [Am] Ukulele [Em] Lady, [C] Ukulele [Em] Lady like-a [Am] you [Em]  If [Dm] you [G7] like to [Dm] linger where it’s [G7] shady [Dm] Ukulele [G7] Lady linger [C] too [G7] If [C] you [Em] kiss a [Am] Ukulele [Em] Lady [C] While you promise [Em] ever to be [Am] true [Em]  And [Dm] she [G7] sees [Dm] another [G7] Ukulele [Dm]  Lady fool [G7] around with [C] you [C7] 
[F] Maybe she’ll sigh (an awful lot) .[C] Maybe she’ll cry (or maybe not)  [D7] Maybe she’ll find somebody else [G] By and by [G7] To [C] sing [Em] to [Am] when it’s cool and [Em] shady  [C] Where the tricky [Em] wicky wacky [Am] woo             If [Dm] you [G7] like a [Dm] Ukulele [G7] Lady , [Dm] Ukulele [G7] Lady like-a [C] you. 
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             2/2  Hit the road jack by Ray Charles 
Ladies in RED, Gents in BLUE, All in BLACK  Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back, [Am] no more, [G] no more, [F] no more, [E7] no more. Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back no [Am] more. [G] [F] What you [E7] say?  Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back [Am] No more, [G] no more, [F] no more, [E7] no more. Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back no [Am] more. [G] [F] [E7]  Oh [Am] woman, oh [G] woman, don't [F] treat me so [E7] mean, You're the [Am] meanest old [G] woman that I've [F] ever [E7] seen. I [Am] guess if [G] you say [F] say [E7] so, I'll [Am] have to [G] pack my [F] things and [E7] go. (That's right!)  Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back [Am] No more, [G] no more, [F] no more, [E7] no more. Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back no [Am] more. [G] [F] [E7]  Now [Am] baby, listen [G] baby, don't-a [F] treat me this-a [E7] way For [Am] I'll be [G] back on my [F] feet some [E7] day. Don't [Am] care if you [G] do, 'cause it's [F] under[E7]stood, you [Am] ain't got no [G] money, you just [F] ain't no [E7] good.  I [Am] guess if [G] you [F] say [E7] so, I'll [Am] have to [G] pack my [F] things and [E7] go. (That's right!) Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back [Am] No more, [G] no more, [F] no more, [E7] no more. Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back no [Am] more. [G] [F] [E7]  Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back [Am]No more, [G] no more, [F] no more, [E7] no more. Hit the [Am] road [G] Jack and [F] don't you come [E7] back no [Am] more. [F] Don't you come [E7] back, no [Am] more. [F] Don't you come [E7] back, no [Am] more. [F] Don't you come [E7] back, no [Am] more. 
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              2/3  Hey good looking. By Hank Williams 
Instrumental lead in: Say, [C] hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? [D7] How's about cookin' [G7] somethin' up with [C] me? [G7]////[C]  Say, [C] hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? [D7] How's about cookin' [G7] somethin' up with [C] me? [G7] [C] Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe We could [D7] find us a [G7] brand new reci[C]pe? [C7]  I got a [F] hot-rod Ford and a [C] two-dollar bill And [F] I know a spot right [C] over the hill. [F] There's soda pop and the [C] dancin's free, So if you [D7] wanna have fun come a[G7]long with me. Say [C] hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? [D7] How's about cookin' [G7] somethin' up with [C] me?  Instrumental Bridge: Say, [C] hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? [D7] How's about cookin' [G7] somethin' up with [C] me? [G7] [C] Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe We could [D7] find us a [G7] brand new reci[C]pe? [C7] I got a [F] hot-rod Ford and a [C] two-dollar bill, and [F] I know a spot right [C] over the hill. [F] There's soda pop and the [C] dancin's free, So if you [D7] wanna have fun, come a[G7]long with me. Say [C] hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? [D7] How's about cookin' [G7] somethin' up with [C] me?  I'm [C] free and I’m ready, so we can go steady. [D7] How's about savin' [G7] all your time for [C] me? [G7] [C] No more lookin', I know I've been tooken. [D7] How's about keepin' [G7] steady compa[C]ny? [C7]  I'm gonna [F] throw my date-book [C] over the fence, and [F] find me one for [C] five or ten cents. I'll [F] keep it 'til it's [C] covered with age, 'cause I'm [D7] writin' your name down on [G7] every page. Say [C] hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? [D7] How's about cookin' [G7] somethin' up with [C] me? [C7] 
(Instrumental “de da de do” to finish……) 
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            2/4  When I’m dead and gone. McGuinness Flint. 
 Uke Intro: [C] Oh oh [G] oh [Am] When I'm dead and [F] gone                    Don't [C] want nobody to [G] mourn beside my [F] grave. [C]  [C] Oh I love you baby. I love you night and day. [C] When I leave you baby. [F] Don't cry the night away. [C] When I die don't you write. No [F] words upon my tomb. [C] I don't believe I want to leave no [F] epitaph of doom.  Chorus: [C] Oh oh [G] oh Wh[Am]en I'm dead and [F] gone                I want to [C] leave some happy [G] woman livin[C]g on. [F] [G]                [C] Oh oh [G] oh [Am] When I'm dead and [F] gone                Don't [C] want nobody to [G] mourn beside my [F] grave. [C]  [C] Oh my Melinda, she's out t[F]o get my hide. [C] She's got a shotgun and her d[F]aughter by her side. [C] Hey there ladies. Joh[F]nson's free. [C] Who's got the love, who's got enough, [F] to keep a man like me?  Chorus: [C] Oh oh [G] oh [Am] When I'm dead and [F] gone                I want to [C] leave some happy [G] woman livin[C]g on. [F] [G]                [C] Oh oh [G] oh [Am] When I'm dead and [F] gone                Don't [C] want nobody to [G] mourn beside my [F] grave. [C]  Instrumental Ukes and Kazzoo                [C] Oh I love you baby. I [F] love you night and day.                [C] When I leave you baby. [F] Don't cry the night away.                [C] When I die don't you write. No [F] words upon my tomb.                [C] I don't believe I want to leave no [F] epitaph of doom.  Chorus: [C] Oh oh [G] oh Wh[Am]en I'm dead and [F] gone,               I want to [C] leave some happy [G] woman livin[C]g on. [F] [G]               [C] Oh oh [G] oh [Am] When I'm dead and [F] gone,               don't [C] want nobody to [G] mourn beside my [F] grave. [C]  Outro:  [C] Oh ohh [F] la [G] da da               [C] Oh ohh [F] la [G] da da               [C] Oh ohh [F] la [G] da da               [C] Oh ohh [F] la [G] da da 
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             2/5  Fulsome prison blues. Johnny Cash 
 
I [C] hear the train a-comin', it's rollin' 'round the bend, and I ain't seen the sunshine since [C7] I don't know when. I'm [F] stuck in Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin' [C] on, but that [G7] train keeps a-rollin', on down to San An[C]tone.  Instrumental: I [C] hear the train a-comin'; it's rollin' 'round the bend.                           And I ain't seen the sunshine since, [C7] I don't know when.                           I'm [F] stuck in Folsom Prison, and time keeps draggin' [C] on.                           But that [G7] train keeps a-rollin', on down to San An[C]tone.  When [C] I was just a baby, my mama told me “Son,  always be a good boy, don't [C7] ever play with guns.” But I [F] shot a man in Reno, just to watch him [C] die. When I [G7] hear that whistle blowin', I hang my head and [C] cry.  Instrumental: I [C] hear the train a-comin'; it's rollin' 'round the bend.                           And I ain't seen the sunshine since, [C7] I don't know when.                           I'm [F] stuck in Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin' [C] on                           But that [G7] train keeps a-rollin', on down to San An[C]tone  I [C] bet there's rich folk eatin' in a fancy dinin' car. They're prob'ly drinkin' coffee and [C7] smokin' big cigars. But I [F] know I had it comin', I know I can't be [C] free. But those [G7] people keep a-movin', and that's what tortures [C] me. Well, if they [C] freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine, I bet I'd move it all, a little [C7] farther down the line. [F] Far from Folsom Prison, that's where I'd want to [C] stay. And I'd [G7] let that lonesome whistle, blow my blues [C] away And I'd [G7] let that lonesome whistle …………..blow my blues [C] away…….. 
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                   2/6 Bad moon rising. 
             Creedence Clearwater Revival 
Intro: [C] I see the [G] bad [F] moon a[C]rising,            [C] I see [G] trouble [F] on the [C] way.  [C] I see, the [G] bad [F] moon a[C]rising. [C] I see, [G] trouble [F] on the [C] way. [C] I see, [G] earth[F]quakes and [C] lightnin'. [C] I see, [G] bad [F] times to[C]day [C7].  [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] I hear, [G] hurri[F]canes a[C]blowing. [C] I know, the [G] end is [F] coming [C] soon. [C] I fear, [G] rivers [F] over [C] flowing. [C] I hear, the [G] voice of [F] rage and [C] ruin [C7].  [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.  Instrumental: [C] Hope you, [G] have got your [F] things to[C]gether.                           [C] Hope you, are [G] quite pre[F]pared 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 [C7].   [C] Hope you, [G] have got your [F] things to[C]gether. [C] Hope you, are [G] quite pre[F]pared 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 [C7].  [F] Don't go around tonight, well it's [C] bound to take your life. [G7] 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. [G] There's a [F] bad moon on the [C] r- i- s- e.  Outro: [C] [G] [C] 
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         2/7 Honolulu Baby. 1933 Laurel and Hardy 

Uke Intro:    Am     E7     Am     E7     Am     E7     Am              Am                  E7                  Am                Am             E7                       Am While down on the South Sea Islands, underneath the beauty of the stars.       Dm                           Am                               B7                                E7 I strayed upon some maidens, who were strumming on their guitars. Am       E7              Am                               E7                       Am A hula maid was dancin’ , and I knew I found my paradise.       Dm                  Am                 G                        C So this is what I told her, as I gazed into her eyes.  Chorus:         C7     F                                                  C                                         G                           C          C7 Honolulu Baby, where d’you get those eyes, and that dark complexion, I just idolise?                  F                                                  C                                     G                                       C        F       C Honolulu Baby, where d’you get that style, and those pretty red lips and that sunny smile?  Ukes and Kazoo instrumental:         C7     F                                                  C                                         G                           C          C7 Honolulu Baby, where d’you get those eyes, and that dark complexion, I just idolise?                  F                                                  C                                     G                                       C        F       C Honolulu Baby, where d’you get that style, and those pretty red lips and that sunny smile?   Dm                                                 C                                   Dm                           G          C When you start to dance your hula hips, entrance. Then you shake it up and down, D                                    E                                                A7                 D7          G Shake a little here, shake a little there. Well you got the boy goin’ to town      C7         F                            C                          G                     F                C Honolulu Baby, you know stuff, Honolulu Baby, gonna call your bluff.  Chorus:         C7     F                                                  C                                         G                           C          C7 Honolulu Baby, where d’you get those eyes, and that dark complexion, I just idolise?                  F                                                  C                                     G                                       C         F       C Honolulu Baby, where d’you get that style, and those pretty red lips and that sunny smile?  Instrumental outro:    Am     E7     Am     E7     Am     E7     Am   
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