


TAUNTON UKULELE STRUMMERS CLUB

BOOK 9

Six easy chords or fewer - guaranteed

No. Title Artiste

-- ---------------------------- -------------------

1 Big Yellow Taxi Joni Mitchell

2 Bobby's Girl Susan Maughan

3 Born to be Wild Steppenwolf

4 Country Roads John Denver

5 Da Doo Ron Ron The Crystals

6 Dirty Old Town The Pogues

7 Dream Lover Bobby Darin

8 Get Off My Cloud The Rolling Stones

9 Hello, Mary Lou Gene Pitney

10 House of the Rising Sun The Animals

11 I Got You Babe Sonny & Cher

12 Iko Iko James Crawford

13 In the Old Bazaar in Cairo Chester, Morris & Ford

14 Island in the Sun Harry Belafonte

15 Jambalaya Hank Williams

16 Jolene Dolly Parton

17 Leaving on a Jet Plane John Denver

18 Lili Marlene Marlene Dietrich

19 Little Deuce Coup Beachboys

20 Love of the Common People Nicky Thomas

21 No Woman No Cry Bob Marley

22 Octopus's Garden Beatles

23 Proud Mary Creedence Clearwater Revival

24 Rave On Buddy Holly

25 Red Red Wine UB40/Neil Diamond

26 Route 66 Bobby Troupe

27 Running Bear Johnny Preston

28 Stand By Me Ben E King

29 Teach Your Children CSN&Y

30 The Locomotion Little Eva

31 The Wanderer Dion

32 The Tracks of my Tears Smoky Robinson

33 Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow? The Shirelles

34 Wonderwall Oasis

35 Yellow Submarine Beatles

36 Your Cheatin' Heart Hank Williams
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Bobby’s Girl             Marcie Blaine 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0J9s50G-veg (play along in this key) 

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

[F] You're not a [G7] kid any more 

[F] You're not a [G7] kid any more 

[C] When people ask of me [Am] what would you like to be 

[F] Now that you’re not a [Em] kid any [F] more [G7]  

(You're not a kid anymore) 

[C] I know just what to say [Am] I answer right away 

[F] There's just one [Em] thing I've been wishing [F] for [G7]... 

I want to be [C] Bobby's girl I want to be [Am] Bobby's girl 

[F] That's the most important thing to [G7] me... 

And if I was [C] Bobby's girl If I was [F] Bobby's girl 

[G7] What a faithful thankful girl I'd [C] be 

[C] Each night I sit at home [Am] hoping that he will phone 

[F] But I know [Em] Bobby has someone [F] else [G7] 

(You're not a kid anymore) 

[C] Still in my heart I pray [Am] there soon will come the day 

[F] When I will [Em] have him all to [F] myself [G7]... 

I wanna be [C] Bobby's girl I wanna be [Am] Bobby's girl 

[F] That's the most important thing to [G7] me... 

And if I was [C] Bobby's girl If I was [F] Bobby's girl 

[G7] What a faithful thankful girl I'd [C] be 

[G7] What a faithful thankful girl I'd [C] be 

[G7] I wanna be [C] Bobby's girl I wanna be [Am] Bobby's girl 

[G7] I wanna be [C] Bobby's girl I wanna be [Am] Bobby's girl 

[G7] I wanna be [C] Bobby's girl I wanna be [Am] Bobby's girl 
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Country Roads        John Denver 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oN86d0CdgHQ (play along with capo at 2
nd

 fret) 

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

[G] Almost heaven [Em] West Virginia 

[D] Blue Ridge mountains [C] Shenandoah [G] River 

[G] Life is old there [Em] older than the trees 

[D] Younger than the mountains [C] growing like a [G] breeze 

[G] Country roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 

West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 

Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

[G] All my memories [Em] gather round her [D] miner's lady 

[C] Stranger to blue [G] water 

[G] Dark and dusty [Em] painted on the sky 

[D] Misty taste of moonshine [C] tear drop in my [G] eye 

Country [G]roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 

West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 

Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

[Em] I hear her [D] voice 

In the [G] mornin' hours she [G7] calls me 

The [C] radio re[G]minds me of my [D] home far away 

And [Em] drivin' down the [F] road I get the [C] feelin' 

That I [G] should have been home [D] yesterday yester[D7]day 

Country [G]roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 

West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 

Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

Take me [D] home country [G] roads 

Take me [D] home country [G] roads 
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The lyrics & chords listed here are provided for private education and information purposes only. You are advised to confirm your compliance with the appropriate 

local copyright regulations before using any of the material provided. The lyrics, chords & tabs sheets represent interpretations of the 

material and may not be identical to the original versions, which are copyright of their respective owners 

DDAA  DDOOOO  RROONN  RROONN  
 

  C        F       

I met him on a Monday and my heart stood still 

      G7   C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

       C        F  

Somebody told me that his name was Bill 

    G7    C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

 

C   F    C     G7 

Yes my heart stood still, Yes his name was Bill 

C    F    G7      C 

And when he walked me home, Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

 

  C      F 

I knew what he was doing when he caught my eye 

      G7   C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

     C           F 

He looked so quiet but my oh my 

      G7   C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

 

C    F    C     G7 

Yeah he caught my eye, Yes, oh my, oh my 

C    F    G7      C 

And when he walked me home, Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

 

  C      F 

He picked me up at seven and he looked so fine 
      G7   C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

        C      F 

Someday soon I’m gonna make him mine 

      G7   C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

 

C    F   C    G7 

Yeah he looked so fine, Yes, I’ll make him mine 

C    F    G7      C 

And when he walked me home, Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

  

C 

F 

G7 
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Dream Lover (Key of G) 
by Bobby Darin (1959) 

 
Intro: G, Em, G, Em 
 
G                                               Em 
   Every night, I hope and pray,      a dream lover will come my way. 
G                                                Em 
   A  girl(guy) to hold in my arms,    and know the magic of her(his) charms. 
                   G ///         D7///             G///            C/// 
Because I want      a  girl(guy)   to call     my own 
                 G        Em       Am                       D7         G    D////// 
I want a . dream lover so  I  won't have to dream a-lone. 
 
G                                                Em      
   Dream lover, where are you?        With a love, oh, so true. 
G                                           Em 
   And a hand that I can hold,    to feel her(him) near, when I grow old. 
                   G ///      D7///             G///            C/// 
Because I want    a girl(guy)    to call      my own 
                 G         Em      Am                         D7         G   G7 
I want a .  dream lover so   I   won't have to dream a-lone. 
 
                     C           
Bridge:    Some day, I don't know how 
                     G 
     I hope she(he)'ll hear my plea 
  A7 
       Some way, I don't know how 
  D7 
       She(he)'ll  bring her love to me. 
 
G                                     Em 
   Dream lover, until then,    I'll go to sleep and dream again. 
G                                         Em 
  That's the only thing to do,    until my lovers dreams come true 
                   G ///         D7///         G///           C/// 
Because I want    a girl(guy)    to call   my own 
                G        Em       Am                         D7         G     
I want a .  dream lover so   I    don't have to dream a-lone. 
                 G        Em       Am                       D7         G    D/// 
I want a . dream lover so   I    don't have to dream a-lone. 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Get Off My Cloud       Rolling Stones 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0kqGcBIkM4I (play along with capo at 2

nd
 fret) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpexuke.com   

Intro: [D] [G] [A] [G]  [D] [G] [A] [G]  

I [D] live on an a[G]partment 

On the [A] 99th [G] floor of my [D] block [G] [A] [G] 

And I [D] sit at home lookin' [G] out the window 

I[A]maginin' the [G] world has [D] stopped [G] [A] [G] 

Then [D] in flies a [G] guy 

Who’s all dressed [A] up just like a [G] Union [D] Jack [G] [A] [G] 

And says [D] I've won five pounds [G] if I have 

[A] This kind of [G] detergent [D] pack [G] [A] [G] 

Chorus:  [D] Hey (hey) you (you) get [G] off a my [A] cloud 

[D] Hey (hey) you (you) get [G] off a my [A] cloud 

[D] Hey (hey) you (you) get [G] off a my [A] cloud 

[C] Don't hang around 'cause [A] two's a crowd on my cloud baby 

[D] [G] [A] [G] 

The [D] telephone is [G] ringin’ 

I say [A] hi it's me who is [G] there on the [D] line [G] [A] [G] 

A [D] voice says [G] hi hello how are you 

[A] Well I guess that [G] I’m doin' [D] fine [G] [A] [G] 

He says it's [D] three am there's [G] too much noise 

Don't you [A] people ever want to [G] go to [D] bed [G] [A] [G] 

Just cause [D] you feel so [G] good 

Do you [A] have to drive me [G] out of my [D] head [G] [A] [G] 

Repeat Chorus 

I was [D] sick and tired fed [G] up with this 

And de[A]cide to take a [G] drive down [D] town [G] [A] [G] 

It was [D] so very quiet and [G] peaceful 

There was [A] nobody not a [G] soul a[D]round [G] [A] [G] 

I [D] laid myself [G] down 

I was so [A] tired and I [G] started to [D] dream [G] [A] [G] 

In the [D] morning the parking [G] tickets 

Were just like [A] flags stuck on [G] my wind[D]screen [G] [A] [G] 

Repeat Chorus x 2 
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Hello Mary Lou     Rick Nelson 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gt01k4g0V4c (play along in this key) 

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

[A] Hello Mary Lou [D] goodbye heart 

Sweet [A] Mary Lou I´m so in love with [E7] you 

I [A] knew Mary Lou [C#7] we´d never [F#m] part 

So hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

[A] You passed me by one sunny day 

[D] Flashed those big brown eyes my way 

And [A] oh I wanted you for ever [E7] more 

Now [A] I´m not one that gets around 

[D] Swear my feet´s stuck to the ground 

And [A] though I never [E7] did meet you be[A]fore 

I said [A] Hello Mary Lou [D] goodbye heart 

Sweet [A] Mary Lou I´m so in love with [E7] you 

I [A] knew Mary Lou [C#7] we´d never [F#m] part 

So hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

[A] I saw your lips I heard your voice 

Be[D]lieve me I just had no choice 

Wild [A] horses couldn´t make me stay a[E7]way 

I [A] thought about a moonlit night 

[D] Arms around you good and tight 

That´s [A] all I had to [E7] see for me to [A] say 

Hey hey [A] Hello Mary Lou [D] goodbye heart 

Sweet [A] Mary Lou I´m so in love with [E7] you 

I [A] knew Mary Lou [C#7] we´d never [F#m] part 

So hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

So hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

Yes hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 
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I Got You Babe    Sonny and Cher 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ylGrQVL774k&feature=fvw (play along in this key) 

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

Intro:  [F] [Bb] [F] [Bb] 

[F] They say we're young and [Bb] we don't know 

[F] Won't find [Bb] out [Eb] ‘til we [C] grow 

Well [F] I don't know if [Bb] all that's true 

Cause [F] you got me and [Bb] baby [Eb] I got [C] you 

[F] Babe [Bb] I got [F] you babe [Bb] I got [F] you babe [Bb] 

They [F] say our love won't [Bb] pay the rent 

Be[F]fore it's earned our [Bb] money's [Eb] all been [C] spent  

I [F] guess that's so we don't [Bb] have a pot 

But at [F] least I'm sure of [Bb] all the [Eb] things we [C] got 

[F] Babe [Bb] I got [F] you babe [Bb] I got [F] you babe 

I got [Gm] flowers in the [C] spring I got [Gm] you to wear my [C] ring 

And when I'm [F] sad you're a [Bb] clown 

And if I get [Gm] scared you're always a[C]round (slide capo – see below) 

So [F] let them say your [Bb] hair's too long 

But [F] I don't care with [Bb] you I [Eb] can't go [C] wrong 

Then [F] put your little [Bb] hand in mine 

There [F] ain't no hill or [Bb] mountain [Eb] we can't [C] climb 

[F] Babe [Bb] I got [F] you babe [Bb] I got [F] you babe [Bb] 

[F] [Bb] [F] [C]  

[F] I got you to [Bb] hold my hand [F] I got you to [C] understand 

[F] I got you to [Bb] walk with me [F] I got you to [C] talk with me 

[F] I got you to [Bb] kiss goodnight [F] I got you to [C] hold me tight 

[F] I got you [Bb] I won't let go [F] I got you to [C] love me so 

[F] [Bb] [F] [C]...[Bb] I got [F] you babe...[F] [Bb] I got [F] you babe 

[Bb] I got [F] you babe [Bb] I got [F] you babe 

Slide capo – in the original recording of this song, the key changes from F to F# after the bridge.  An easy way to get the 

key change is to position an elastic type capo on the nut so that it does not change the key when playing the first part of 

the song in F.  When playing the C at the end of the bridge, slide the capo up to the first fret position using the thumb 

and pointer finger.  Slide the C note on the A string up a fret at the same time.  Then keep playing in F (which is now F#) 

and – hey presto, you have achieved the perfect key change! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Italics – Girls          Plain – Boys 

               Bold - Together 
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Island in the Sun    Harry Belafonte 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d2DjyPoyCcE&feature=related  

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

[C] This is my island [F] in the sun 

Where my [G7] people have toiled since [C] time begun 

[Am] I may sail on [Dm] many a sea 

Her [C] shores will always be [G7] home to [C] me 

[C] Oh island [Dm] in the sun [G7] willed to me by my [C] father's hand 

[Am] All my days I will [F] sing and praise 

Of your [G7] forest waters your [C] shining sands [G7] [C] 

[C] As morning breaks the [F] heaven on high 

[G7] I lift my heavy load [C] to the sky 

[C] Sun comes down with a [Dm] burning glow 

[C] Mingles my sweat with the [G7] earth be[C]low 

[C] Oh island [Dm] in the sun [G7] willed to me by my [C] father's hand 

[Am] All my days I will [F] sing and praise 

Of your [G7] forest waters your [C] shining sands [G7] [C] 

[C] I see woman on [F] bended knee 

[G7] Cutting cane for her [C] family 

[Am] I see man [Dm] at the water side 

[C] Casting nets at the [G7] surging [C] tide 

[C] Oh island [Dm] in the sun [G7] willed to me by my [C] father's hand 

[Am] All my days I will [Dm] sing and praise 

Of your [G7] forest waters your [C] shining sands 

[C] I hope the day will [F] never come 

[G7] That I can't awake to the [C] sound of a drum 

[Am] Never let me miss [Dm] carnival 

With caly[C]pso songs philo[G7]sophi[C]cal 

[C] Oh island [Dm] in the sun [G7] willed to me by my [C] father's hand 

[Am] All my days I will [Dm] sing and praise 

Of your [G7] forest waters your [C] shining sands 
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Jambalaya On the Bayou
by Hank Williams (1952)

CN
                   C                                   G7
Good-bye Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh, 
                                                                 C
me gotta go, pole the pirogue  down the bayou.
                                                           G7
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh.
                                                                C
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun, on the bayou.

                                                                           G7
Chorus: Jambalaya, crawfish pie and fillet gumbo
                                                                                       C

'Cause tonight, I'm gonna see my cher a mi o
                                                                      G7

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar, and be gay-o.
                                                                                     C

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun, on the bayou.

             C                                                 G7                                      
Thi-bo-daux, Fon-tain-eaux, the place is buzzin'
                                                           C
Kin folk come to see Yvonne, by the dozen.
                                                      G7
Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh my oh.
                                                               C
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun, on the bayou.

                                                                             G7
Jambalaya,  crawfish pie and fillet gumbo

                                                                                       C
'Cause tonight, I'm gonna see my cher a mi o

                                                                      G7
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar, and be gay-o.

                                                                                     C
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun, on the bayou.

                                    G7                                                  C , G7/, C/
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun, on the bayou.

 San Jose Ukulele Club
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Leaving On a Jet Plane 
by John Denver 

 

GCD 
 
 G         C        G            C     
All my bags are packed, I’m ready to go, I’m standing here outside your door 
   G       C     D  
I hate to wake you up to say goodbye 
 G         C        G            C     
But the dawn is breaking, it’s early morn, the taxi’s waiting he’s blowing his horn 
   G       C   D 
Already I’m so lonesome I could die 
 
           G       C  G    C  
Chorus:    So kiss me and smile for me, tell me that you’ll wait for me 
        G   C       D  
       Hold me like you’ll never let me go 
   G C 
       ‘Cause I’m leaving on a jet plane 
         G            C            G   
        Don’t know when I’ll be back again 
    C  D 
        Oh, babe, I hate to go 
 
      G      C        G            C     
There’s so many times I’ve let you down, so many times I’ve played around 
   G  C     D 
I tell you now, they don’t mean a thing. 
 G       C            G            C     
Every place I go, I’ll think of you, every song I sing, I’ll sing for you  
   G             C     D 
When I come back, I’ll bring your wedding ring. 
 
Chorus 
  
G     C         G         C     
Now the time has come to leave you, one more time let me kiss you 
   G            C      D 
Then close your eyes, I’ll be on my way 
G    C        G           C     
Dream about the days to come, when I won’t have to leave alone 
   G           C            D 
About the time I won’t have to say… 
 
Chorus 
 
       G      C 
I’m leaving on a jet plane,  
 G    C     G 
Don’t know when I’ll be back again, 
        C      D   
Oh, babe,.. I hate…to go…. 
 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Lilli Marlene by Hans Leip and Norbert Schultze

[C]Underneath the lamplight

[G7]By the barrack gate

Darling I remember

The way you used to [C]wait [C7]

[F]Twas there that you whispered [C]tenderly

That [G7]you loved me

And would [F]always be

My [Dm7]Lilli [G7]of the [C]lamplight

My [G7]own Lilli Mar[C]lene

[C]Orders came for sailing

[G7]Somewhere over there

All confined to barracks

Was more than I could [C]bear [C7]

[F]I knew you were waiting [C]in the street,

I could [G7]hear your feet

But [F]could not meet

My [Dm7]Lilli [G7]of the [C]lamplight

My [G7]own Lilli Mar[C]lene

[C]Resting in a billet

[G7]Just behind the line,

Even though we're parted

Your lips are close to [C]mine [C7]

[F]You wait where the lantern [C]softly gleams

Your [G7]sweet face seems

To [F]haunt my dreams

My [Dm7]Lilli[G7] of the [C]lamplight

My [G7]own Lilli Mar[C]lene

My [Dm7]own [G7]Lilli [C]Marlene

My [G7]own Lilli Mar[C]lene
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Little Deuce Coupe     Beach Boys 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D2scNZ1NrZg 

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

[G] Well I'm not braggin' babe so don't put me down 

But I've got the fastest set of [G7] wheels in town 

When [C] something comes up to me he don't even try 

Cause if I [G] had a set of wings man I know she could fly 

[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D] 

You don't [Am] know what I [G] got 

[G] Just a little deuce coupe with a flat head mill 

But she'll walk a Thunderbird like she’s [G7] standin' still 

She’s [C] ported and relieved and she's stroked and bored 

She'll do a [G] hundred and forty with the top end floored 

[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D]  

You don't [Am] know what I [G] got [G7] 

She's got a [C] competition clutch with the four on the floor 

And she [G] purrs like a kitten till the [G7] lake pipes roar 

And [C] if that ain't enough to make you flip your lid 

There's [A] one more thing I got [D] the pink slip daddy 

A [G] comin' off the line when the light turns green 

Well she blows 'em outta the water like you [G7] never seen 

I get [C] pushed out of shape and it’s hard to steer 

When [G] I get rubber in all four gears 

[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D]  

You don't [Am] know what I [G] got 

[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D]  

You don't [Am] know what I [G] got 
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Locomotion                                                      Little Eva 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=x‐C_Hm5FG0E 

[C] Everybody's doin' a [Am/C] brand‐new dance, now  
[C] (Come on baby, [Am/C] do the Locomotion)  
[C] I know you'll get to like it if you [Am] give it a chance now  
[C] (Come on baby, [Am/C] do the Locomotion)  
[F] My little baby sister can [Dm] do it with me  
[F] It's easier than learning your [D7] A‐B‐C's  
So [C] come on, come on and [G7] do the Locomotion with [C] me 

You gotta swing your hips, now [F] Come on, baby.  
Jump [C] up Jump back Well, I [G7] think you've got the knack. 

[C] Now that you can do it, [Am/C] let's make a chain, now  
[C] (Come on baby, [Am/C] do the Loco‐motion)  
[C] A chug‐a chug‐a motion like a [Am] railroad train, now.  
[C] (Come on baby, [Am/C] do the Loco‐motion)  
[F] Do it nice and easy, now, [Dm] don't lose control:  
[F] A little bit of rhythm and a [D7] lot of soul.  
So [C] come on, come on and [G7] do the Loco‐motion with [C] me. 

You gotta swing your hips, now [F] Come on, baby.  
Jump [C] up Jump back Well, now, I [G7] think you've got the knack. 

[C] Move around the floor in a [Am/C] Locomotion.  
[C] (Come on baby, [Am/C] do the Locomotion)  
[C] Do it holding hands if [Am/C] you get the notion.  
[C] (Come on baby, [Am/C] do the Locomotion)  
There's [F] never been a dance that's so [Dm] easy to do.  
It [F] even makes you happy when you're [D7] feeling blue,  
So [C] come on, come on and [G7] do the Locomotion with [C] me 

You gotta swing your hips now [F] That’s right [C] You’re doin’ fine 
[F] Come on baby [C] Jump up Jump back [F] You’re looking good [C]   [C7] 

 
Richard G 2008   www.scorpex.net/uke.htm 
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Love Of The Common People    Nicky Thomas 

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z8BJhYAC_B  (play along in this key) 

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

[G] Living on free food tickets water in the milk from a hole in the roof 

Where the [F] rain came through what can you [C] do [D] 

[G] Tears from your little sister 

Crying because she doesn't have a dress without a patch 

For the [F] party to go oh but you know [C] she'll get [D] by 

'Cos she's [G] living in the love of the [C] common people 

[G] Smiles from the heart of a [D] family man 

[G] Daddy's gonna buy her a [C] dream to cling to 

[G] Mama's gonna love her just as [D] much as she can and she [G] can 

It's a [G] good thing you don't have a bus fare 

It would fall through the hole in your pocket 

And you'd lose it in the [F] snow on the ground 

You got to walk into [C] town to find a [D] job 

[G] Tryin' to keep your hands warm 

When the hole in your shoe lets the snow come through 

And [F] chills you to the bone 

So now you'd better go [C] home where it's [D] warm 

You can [G] live in the love of the [C] common people 

[G] Smiles from the heart of a [D] family man 

[G] Daddy's gonna buy you a [C] dream to cling to 

[G] Mama's gonna love you just as [D] much as she can and she [G]can 

[G] Living on a dream ain't easy but the closer the knit the tighter the fit 

And the [F] chills stay away you take 'em in [C] stride for family [D] pride 

You know that [G] faith is your foundation 

Whole lot of love and a warm conversation 

But [F] don't forget to pray just make it [C] strong where you be[D]long 

So you can [G] live in the love of the [C] common people 

[G] Smiles from the heart of a [D] family man 

[G] Daddy's gonna buy you a [C] dream to cling to 

[G] Mama's gonna love you just as [D] much as she can and she [G] can 

Repeat chorus.  First line: [G] Living in the love of the [C] common people 
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OCTOPUS’S GARDEN 

[D] [Bm] [G] [A]  
 
[D] I'd like to be [Bm] under the sea 
In an [G] octopus's garden in the [A] shade 
[D] He'd let us in [Bm] knows where we've been   
In his [G] octopus's garden in the [A] shade       
 
[Bm] I'd ask my friends to come and see [Bm7/] [G/] 
[G] An octopus's [A] garden with me 
[D] I'd like to be [Bm] under the sea 
In an [G] octopus's [A] garden in the [D] shade 
 
[D] We would be warm [Bm] below the storm 
In our [G] little hideaway beneath the [A] waves 
[D] Resting our head [Bm] on the sea bed 
In an [G] octopus's garden near a [A] cave 
 
[Bm] We would sing and dance around [Bm7/] [G/] 
[G] Because we know we [A] can't be found 
[D] I'd like to be [Bm] under the sea 
In an [G] octopus's [A] garden in the [D] shade 
 
[G] [G] [Em] [Em] [C] [C] [D] [D]  
[G] [G] [Em] [Em] [C] [D] [G] [A]  
 
[D] We would shout [Bm] and swim about  
The [G] coral that lies beneath the [A] waves (Lies beneath the ocean waves) 
[D] Oh what joy for [Bm] every girl and boy 
[G] Knowing they're happy and they're [A] safe (Happy and they're safe) 
 
[Bm] We would be so happy you and me [Bm7/] [G/] 
[G] No one there to tell us what to [A] do 
[D] I'd like to be [Bm] under the sea 
In an [G] octopus's [A] garden with [Bm] you 
In an [G] octopus's [A] garden with [Bm] you 
In an [G] octopus's [A] garden with [D] you 
 
[D] A/ D/  
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Proud Mary    Creedence Clearwater Revival 

Intro: [F] [D] [F] [D] [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G] 

[G] Left a good job in the city, 
Workin' for the man ev'ry night and day 
And I never lost one minute of sleepin' 
Worryin' 'bout the way things might have been 

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' 
[Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin' 
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[G] Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis 
Pumped a lot of pain down in New Orleans 
But I never saw the good side of the city 
'Til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen 

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' 
[Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin' 
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[F] [D] [F] [D] [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G] 

[G] If you come down to the river 
Bet you gonna find some people who live 
You don't have to worry 'cause you have no money 
People on the river are happy to give 

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' 
[Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin' 
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[F] [D] [F] [D] [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G] 

 
Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook    www.scorpex.net/uke.htm  
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RaveRaveRaveRave OnOnOnOn
Recorded by Buddy Holly
Written by Sonny West, Bill Tilghman and Norman Petty

G
Well the little things you say and do

Make me want to be with you
C
Rave on it's a crazy feeling

G
And I know it's got me reeling

D7 G
When you say I love you rave on

The way you dance and hold me tight

The way you kiss and say goodnight
C
Rave on it's a crazy feeling

G
And I know it's got me reeling

D7 G
When you say I love you rave on

C
Well rave on it's a crazy feeling

G
And I know it's got me reeling

D7 G C G
I'm so glad that you're revealing your love for me
C G
Rave on rave on and tell me tell me not to be lonely
D7 G C G
Tell me you love me only rave on with me

Repeat last verse

C G
Ah ah ah

C G
Ah ah ah
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Red Red Wine (in F)          UB40 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Rg1iEBWxVeQ  

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

[C7] Red red [F] wine [Gm7] [C7sus4] 

[C7] Goes to my [F] head [Gm7] [C7sus4] 

[C7] Makes me for[F]get that I [Gm7] [C7sus4] 

[C7] Still need her [C7sus4] so [Gm7] 

[C7] Red red [F] wine [Gm7] [C7sus4] 

[C7] It’s up to [F] you [Gm7] [C7sus4] 

[C7] All I can [F] do I’ve done [Gm7] [C7sus4] 

[C7] Memories won`t go  

[Gm7] Memo[C7]ries won`t [F] go [Gm7] [C7sus4] [C7]  

[C7] I just thought that with [F] time  

Thoughts of [Bb] you would leave my [F] head  

I was [C7] wrong now I [F] find 

Just one [Gm7] thing makes me for[C7sus4]get 

[C7] Red red [F] wine [Gm7] [C7sus4]  

[C7] Stay close to [F] me [Gm7] [C7sus4] 

[C7] Don’t let me [F] be in [Gm7] love [C7] 

It’s tearing apart [Gm7] my [C7] blue blue [F] heart 

[F] [Gm7] [C7sus4] [C7] [F] [Gm7] [C7sus4] [C7] 

[C7] I just thought that with [F] time  

Thoughts of [Bb] you would leave my [F] head  

I was [C7] wrong now I [F] find 

Just one [Gm7] thing makes me for[C7sus4]get 

[C7] Red red [F] wine [Gm7] [C7sus4]  

[C7] Stay close to [F] me [Gm7] [C7sus4] 

[C7] Don’t let me [F] be in [Gm7] love [C7] 

It’s tearing apart [Gm7] my [C7] blue blue [F] heart 
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Route 66 
By Bobby Troup 

 
 
Intro:  .   .   G   .   D   .   .   .   C   .    .     .   G   .   .   .   |   .   .   .    
 
.  G   .   .   .  C      .    .    .   G .  .  . | .  .  .     .    C    .     .    .           |  .      .       .        .     G .  .  . | .  . 
If you   ever plan to mo-tor west.         Tra-vel my way,    take the high-way that's the best. 
 

 .      .      D     .   .   .   C       .    .     .   G   .   .   .   D7  .   .    
Get your kicks       on Route    Six-ty  Six 
 

.  G    .    .       .     C  .    .    .   G .  .  . | .        .       C   .    .       .     |   .       .   .    .    G   .   .  .  |  .   . 
It winds from Chi-ca-go to  L. A.          More than two     thou-sand miles    all the way. 
 

.       .      D     .   .   .   C       .    .     .   G   .   .   .   |   D7   . 
Get your kicks       on Route    Six-ty  Six 
 

Bridge:             .       .     G/   .          .          .     C/   .            .        . 
Now you go thru St. Louie,       Jop-lin, Mis-souri 
 

G/     .         .       .      |   G7     .     .       
Okla-homa City looks   migh-ty  pretty 
 

 .        C   .    .    .   |   .    .    .    .   G           .       .      .   .   |   .    .    .    . 
You'll see        Ama-rillo,              Gallup, New Mex-i-co 
 

D              .     .       .     C             .           .        .           
Flagstaff, Ari-zona,       Don't for-get Wi-nona 
 

G      .        .       .       D7    .          .        
King-man, Bar-stow, San Berna-dino 

 
.         G   .   .   .    C    .         .       .  G .  .  . | .  .  .     .              C    .  .   .   |  .     .   .     .  G .  .  . | .  . 
Won't you       get hip to this time-ly tip                   When you take      that Ca-li-forn-ia trip 
 

 .       .      D     .   .   .   C       .    .     .   G   .   .   .   |   D7   .   .   . 
Get your kicks       on Route    Six-ty  Six 
 

Instrumental verse: 
 G  .   .   .   C  .   .   .   G .   .   .  |   .   .   .   .   C  .   .   .  |  .   .   .   .   G  .   .   .  |  .   . 
 
 .       .      D     .   .   .   C       .    .     .   G   .   .   .   |  D7  . 
 

Repeat Bridge: 
 
 
.         G   .   .   .    C    .         .       .  G .  .  . | .  .  .     .              C    .  .   .   |  .     .   .     .  G .  .  . | .  . 
Won't you       get hip to this time-ly tip                   When you take      that Ca-li-forn-ia trip 
 

 .       .      D     .   .   .   C       .    .     .   G   .   .   .   |   .   .    
Get your kicks       on Route    Six-ty  Six 
 

.       .      D     .   .   .   C       .    .     .   G   .   .   .   |   .   .    
Get your kicks       on Route    Six-ty  Six 
 

.       .      D     .   .   .   C       .    .     .   G   .   .   .   |   .   .   .   G7/ 
Get your kicks       on Route    Six-ty  Six 
 

Brian W.- San Jose Ukulele Club 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bobby_Troup
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Running Bear     Johnny Preston 

Hear this song at: http://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 

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 
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Stand By Me    Ben E King  

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Us-TVg40ExM 

(Playing for Change version, play along in this key) 

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

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

[C] When the night has come [Am] and the land is dark 

And the [F] moon is the [G7] only light we'll [C] see 

[C] No I won't be afraid no I [Am] won't be afraid 

Just as [F] long as you [G7] stand stand by [C] me 

[C] So darling darling stand by me oh [Am] stand by me  

Oh [F] stand [G7] stand by me stand by [C] me 

[C] If the sky that we look upon 

[Am] Should tumble and fall 

Or the [F] mountain should [G7] crumble to the [C] sea 

[C] I won't cry I won't cry no I [Am] won't shed a tear 

Just as [F] long as you [G7] stand stand by [C] me 

[C] And darling darling stand by me oh [Am] stand by me  

Oh [F] stand [G7] stand by me stand by [C] me 

[C] And darling darling stand by me oh [Am] stand by me  

Oh [F] stand [G7] stand by me stand by [C] me 
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Teach Your Children   Crosby Stills Nash and Young 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EkaKwXddT_I (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpexuke.com   

Uke 1     D          G        D       A    A7* 

Uke 2...A|12 9  9 77 5  5 4 2 0  5 7 99 7 54.. 

[D] You who are on the [G] road 

Must have a [D] code that you can [A] live by [A7*] 

And [D] so become your[G]self 

Because the [D] past is just a [A] goodbye 

[D] Teach your children [G] well 

Their father's [D] hell did slowly [A] go by [A7*] 

And [D] feed them on your [G] dreams 

The one they [D] picks the one you'll [A] know by 

[D] Don't you ever ask them [G] why 

If they told you you will [D] cry 

So just look at them and [Bm] sigh [G] [A] 

And know they [D] love you [G] [D] [A] [A*]... 

And [D] you of tender [G] years 

Can't know the [D] fears that your elders [A] grew by [A7*] 

And so please [D] help them with your [G] youth 

They seek the [D] truth before they [A] can die 

[D] Teach your parents [G] well 

Their children's [D] hell will slowly [A] go by [A7*] 

And [D] feed them on your [G] dreams 

The one they [D] picks the one you'll [A] know by 

[D] Don't you ever ask them [G] why 

If they told you you will [D] cry 

So just look at them and [Bm] sigh [G] [A] 

And know they [D] love you [G] [D] [A] [D] 
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The Tracks of My Tears 
by Smokey Robinson, Pete Moore and Marv Tarplin (1965) 

 

GaCDQ 
 
Intro:  G, Am, C, D.. G, Am, C, Cmaj7, D, G 
 
               G        Am                 C           D                 G         Am                C    Cmaj7   D      G 
Doo doo doo doo,     doo doo doo doo      doo doo doo doo,    doo doo doo   doo    doo   doo 
 
G          Am             C             D        G                   Am      C, Cmaj7, D, G 
People say I’m the life of the party, ’cause I tell a joke or two 
                   G           Am        C              D          G         Am        C, Cmaj7, D, G 
Although I might be laughing loud and hearty, deep inside I’m blue. 
 
                  G     Am            C     D                          G      Am              C      D 
So take a good look at my face,     you’ll see my smile looks out of place 
                   G             Am       C               D                 G      Am, C, Cmaj7, D, G 
If you look closer, it’s easy to trace, the tracks of my tears.  
           C                 G 
I need you,   need you. 
 
G             Am                    C                  D                        G                     Am      C, Cmaj7,  D, G 
Since you left me, if you see me with another girl/guy ,seemin’ like I’m having fun 
                         G         Am                    C           D                    G             Am             C, Cmaj7, D, G 
Although s(he) maybe cute s(he)’s just a substitute, because you’re the permanent one. 
 
                  G     Am            C     D                          G      Am              C      D 
So take a good look at my face,     you’ll see my smile looks out of place 
                   G             Am       C               D                 G      Am, C, Cmaj7, D, G 
If you look closer, it’s easy to trace, the tracks of my tears.  
            C                G    
I need you,   need you. 
 
                           C, G                        C   G         C,  G                   C    G       

Bridge:   C, G, C, G   Out-side,    I’m masquer-a-ding, in-side,   my hope is fad-ing. 
                                 C , G                     C          G   
                   Just a clown,    since you put me down 
                             G/   G/   G/     C/     C/  C/    G/     G/     G/   C/        C/    C/    D 
                   My smile   is   my  make- up   I    wear since my  break   up   with you. 
 
                      G     Am            C     D                          G    Am                C    D 
Baby, take a good look at my face,   you’ll see my smile looks out of place 
                  G            Am       C               D                  G    Am, C, Cmaj7, D, G 
Just look closer, it’s easy to trace, the tracks of my tears. 
                     G               Am                     C     D                         G      Am               C      D                  
Baby, baby baby, take a good look at my face,   You’ll see my smile looks out of place 
                  G             Am       C               D                 G      Am, C, Cmaj7, D, G 
If you look closer, it’s easy to trace, the tracks of my tears…. 
 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
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The Old Bazaar In Cairo         Clinton Ford and George Chisholm 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I4My1jlhTVE (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpexuke.com  

[Dm] Sand bags wind bags [Gm] camels with a [Dm] hump 

[Dm] Fat girls thin girls [Gm] some a little [Dm] plump 

[Dm] Slave girls sold here [Gm] fifty bob a lump 

In the [A7] Old Bazaar in [Dm] Cairo 

[Dm] Brandy shandy [Gm] beer without a [Dm] froth 

[Dm] Braces laces a [Gm] candle for the [Dm] moth 

[Dm] Bet you'd look a dolly in an [Gm] old loin cloth 

In the [A7] Old Bazaar in [Dm] Cairo 

[C] You can buy most [F] any any thing 

[C] Thin bulls fat cows a [F] little bit of string 

[D] You can purchase [Gm] anything you wish 

A [A7] clock a dish and something for your Aunty Fannie 

[Dm] Harem scarem [Gm] what d'ya think of [Dm] that 

[Dm] Bare knees striptease [Gm] dancing on the [Dm] mat 

[Dm] Oompa oompa [Gm] that’s enough of that 

In the [A7] Old Bazaar in [Dm] Cairo 

[Dm] Rice pud very good [Gm] what's it all a[Dm]bout 

[Dm] Made it in a kettle and they [Gm] couldn't get it [Dm] out 

[Dm] Everybody took a turn to [Gm] suck it through the spout 

In the [A7] Old Bazaar in [Dm] Cairo 

[Dm] Mamadan Ramadan [Gm] everything in [Dm] style 

[Dm] Genuine Bedouin [Gm] carpet with a [Dm] pile 

[Dm] Funny little odds and ends [Gm] floating down the Nile 

From the [A7] old bazaar in [Dm] Cairo 

[C] You can buy most [F] any anything 

[C] Sheep’s eyes sand pies a [F] watch without a spring 

[D] You can buy a [Gm] pomegranate too 

A [A7] water bag....a little bit of hokey pokey 

[Dm] Yashmaks pontefracts [Gm] what a strange a[Dm]ffair 

[Dm] Dark girls fair girls [Gm] some with ginger [Dm] hair 

[Dm] The rest of it is funny but the [Gm] censor cut it there 

In the [A7] Old Bazaar in [Dm] Cairo 
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The Wanderer chords
Dion and the Belmonts

        D
Oh well I'm the type of guy who will never settle down

Where pretty girls are, well you know that I'm around
  G
I kiss 'em and I love 'em 'cause to me they're all the same
  D
I hug 'em and I squeeze 'em, they don't even know my name
                 A                     G
They call me the wanderer - yeah - the wanderer
        D
I roam around around around around

        D
Oh well there's Flo on my left arm and there's Mary on my right

And Janie is the girl well that I'll be with tonight
    G
And when she asks me which one I love the best
  D
I tear open my shirt and show her Rosie on my chest
             A                   G
'Cause I'm a wanderer - yeah - a wanderer
        D
I roam around around around around

          A
Oh well I roam from town to town

I go through life without a care

And I'm as happy as a clown
        B7                         A7
With my two fists of iron, but I'm going nowhere

    D
Oh, I'm the type of guy that likes to roam around

I'm never in one place, I roam from town to town
    G
And when I find myself fallin' for some girl
        D
Yeah, I hop right into that car of mine, I drive around the world
           A                G
Yeah I'm a wanderer, yeah a wanderer
        D         
I roam around around around around ..

Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk

Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk
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YELLOW SUBMARINE 
 
 
In the [D] town where [C] I was [G] born 
[Em7] Lived a [Am] man who [Cmaj7] sailed to [D] sea 
[G] And he [D] told us [C] of his [G] life 
[Em7] In the [Am] land of [Cmaj7] subma[D]rines 
 
[G] So we [D] sailed un[C]to the [G] sun 
[Em7] Till we [Am] found the [Cmaj7] sea of [D] green 
[G] And we [D] lived be[C]neath the [G] waves 
[Em7] In our [Am] yellow [Cmaj7] subma[D]rine 
 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine [G] yellow submarine 
 
[G] And our [D] friends are [C] all a[G]board 
[Em7] Many [Am] more of them [Cmaj7] live next [D] door 
[G] And the [D] band be[C]gins to [G] play 
 
[D] [G] [D]  
 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine [G] yellow submarine 
 
[G] As we [D] live a [C] life of [G] ease 
[Em7] Every[Am]one of us has [Cmaj7] all we [D] need 
[G] Sky of [D] blue and [C] sea of [G] green 
[Em7] In our [Am] yellow [Cmaj7] subma[D]rine 
 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine [G] yellow submarine 
 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine [G] yellow submarine 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Note that the chords I have underlined in the first verse are hit on the 4

th
 beat of the bar as a lead in to the next 

chord.  The other verses follow the same pattern  
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YOUR CHEATIN’ HEART
4/4   1…2…1234  

                                       
Your cheatin’ heart will make you weep

                                 
You’ll cry and cry and try to sleep

                                    
But sleep won’t come         the whole night through

                                   
Your cheatin’ heart will tell on you.

                                                   
When tears come down like falling rain

                                             
You’ll toss around and call my name

                                 
You’ll walk the floor         the way I do

                                   
Your cheatin’ heart will tell on you.
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