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Book 5  

Barbara Ann 

Don’t sing Aloha when I Go 

Folsom Pinball Medley 

I’m yours 

La Bamba / Twist and shout 

Last Train to Clarksville 

Pack up your troubles/Tipperary 

Runaround Sue 

Should I stay or should I go? 

Sound of Silence 

These Boots are made for Walking 

Two Little boys in blue 

Why Don’t We Do It In The Road 

You’re the one that I want 
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Barbara Ann 
 

[G] Ah ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann 
Oh Barbara Ann take my [C] hand Barbara [G] Ann 
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin' 
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann 
 
[G] Went to a dance lookin' for romance 
Saw Barbara Ann so I thought I'd take a chance 
With Barbara [C] Ann Barbara Ann take my [G] hand 
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin' 
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann 
 
I said [G] ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann 
Oh Barbara Ann take my [C] hand Barbara [G] Ann 
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin' 
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann 
 
Solo: [G] [C] [G] [D7] [C] [G] 
 
[G] Tried Peggy Sue tried Betty Lou tried Mary Lou 
But I knew she wouldn't do 
Barbara [C] Ann take my hand Barbara [G] Ann take my hand 
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin' 
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann 
 
[G] Ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann 
Oh Barbara Ann take my [C] hand Barbara [G] Ann 
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin' 
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann 
 
[G] Barbara Ann Barbara Ann Barbara Ann Barbara Ann 
[C] Barbara Ann Barbara Ann [G] Barbara Ann Barbara Ann 
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin' 
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann  
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Don’t sing Aloha When I Go 

Intro    Strum x 2 
 
G 
Way down in Honolulu, just at the close of day 
       D7            G 
I heard a sailor sing, to an island girl 
   A7              D 
As his ship slowly sailed away 
 

Chorus 
          C  G 
Don't sing aloha when I go 
     D7                          G 
Because I'm coming back you know 
  C   G 
Don't sing aloha though I cry 
     D7                           G 
Our parting does not mean goodbye 
 

          B7          Em 
I'll dream of you in Waikiki 
        A7              D7 
That's where I'll always long to be 
  C              G 
Just smile and say you'll miss me so 
       D7                G 
Don't sing aloha when I go 
 
Repeat 1st 2 lines of chorus – instrumental 

 
          B7          Em 
I'll dream of you in Waikiki 
        A7                  D7 
That's where I'll always long to be 
  C             G 
Just smile and say you'll miss me so 
        D7                G 
Don't sing aloha when I go 
       D7                  F ///   C/// 
Don't sing aloha when I go 
 
Outro X2   slowing  down 
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Folsom/Pinball wizard 
 
First verse,   Instrumental or Kazoo, to confuse the listener 
 
[A]   [A7]  [D] [A]   [E7] [A] 
 
[A]   Ever since I was a young boy, I've played the silver ball. 
From Soho down to Brighton I must have [A7]  played them all. 
But I [D] ain't seen nothing like him  In any amusement[A] hall... 
That deaf, [E7] dumb and blind kid  Sure plays a mean [A]pinball! 
 
 
[A]When I was just a baby my mama told me ‘Son, 
Always be a good boy; don't [A7]ever play with guns. 
But I [D]shot a man in Reno just to watch him [A]die 
When I [E7]hear that whistle blowing, I hang my head and [A]cry. 
 
 
[A]Ain't got no distractions  Can't hear no buzzers and bells, 
Don't see no lights a-flashin'  Plays by [A7]sense of smell. 
Always [D]gets a replay  Never seen him [A]fall. 
That deaf, [E7]dumb and blind kid Sure plays a mean [A]pinball. 
 
 
[A]I bet there's rich folks eatin’, in a fancy dining car 
They're probably drinkin' coffee, and [A7]smokin’ big cigars. 
Well I [D]know I had it comin’, I know I can't be [A]free 
But those [E7]people keep a movin', and that's what tortures [A]me. 
 
 
[A]Even on my favourite table   He can beat my best. 
His disciples lead him in   And he just [A7]does the rest. 
He's got [D]crazy flipper fingers   Never seen him [A7]fall... 
That deaf, [E7]dumb and blind kid   .Sure plays a mean [A]pinball. 
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I’m Yours Jason Mraz 

Intro: [C] [G] [Am] [F] 
 
Well [C] you done done me and you bet I felt it 
[G] tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted 
I [Am] fell right through the cracks now I'm [F] trying to get back 
Before the [C] cool done run out I'll be giving it my best test 
And [G] nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention 
I [Am] reckon it's again my turn to [F] win some or learn some 
 
But [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait I'm yours 
[C] [G] [Am] [F] 
 
[C] Well open up your mind and see like [G] me 
Open up your plans and damn you're [Am] free 
Look into your heart and you'll find [F] love love love love 
[C] Listen to the music of the moment people dance and [G] sing 
We're just one big fami[Am]ly 
And it's our God‐forsaken right to be [F] loved love loved love [D7] loved 
 
So [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait I'm sure 
 
[C] There's no need to compli[G]cate 
Our time is [Am] short this is our [F] fate I'm yours 
 
[C] [G] [Am] [G] 
 [F] [D] [D7] X 2 
 
I've been [C] spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
And [G] bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer 
But my [Am] breath fogged up the glass and so I [F] drew a new face and I 
laughed 
I [C] guess what I'll be saying is there ain't no better reasons 
To [G] rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons 
It's [Am] what we aim to do our [F] name is our virtue 
 
But [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait I'm yours 
Repeat to fade 
 
  



6 
 

 

La Bamba    / Twist and Shout 

 
 
Intro Picky bit 
C F G7 F C F G7 

1 A -2------0-22-0-----2------0-2 

2 E ---0--1--------1-0---0--1---- 

3 C -0------0-22-0-----0------0-2 

4 G ---0--2--------2-0---0--2---- 

C   F   G7 
Para bailar la bamba 
                       C   F   G7 
Para bailar la bamba se necesita 
  C   F   G7 
Una poca de gracia 
  C    F    G7 
Una poca de gracia para mí para tí 

C   F   G7 
Y arriba y arriba 

C   F     G7 
Y arriba y arriba por tí seré, 

C   F      G7  STOP 
Por tí seré, por tí sere 

C  F  G 
Yo no soy marinero 

C  F  G 
Yo no soy marinero soy capitan, 

C  F  G 
Soy capitan, soy capitan 
C F  G 
Bamba bamba 
C F  G 
Bamba bamba 
C F  G 
Bamba bamba 
REPEAT WHOLE SONG AGAIN 
THEN LAST CHORUS 
C F  G 
Bamba bamba 
C F  G 
Bamba bamba 
C F  G 
Bamba bamba 
G7     G7    G7    G7 
Aah, Aah, Aah, Aah -  
 
 

 

 

 

 

                         

   C                F                G7 
Well shake it up baby now, (shake it up baby) 

C      F             G7 
Twist and shout. (twist and shout) 
                                                    C       
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby ,  
F             G7 
(come on baby) 
                                       C      F             G7 
Come on and work it on out. (work it on out,) 

                                     
  

                                     C     F      G7 
2. You know you twist it little girl, (twist little girl) 

 C                     F         G7 
You know you twist so fine. (twist so fine) 

                              C                   F               
Come on and twist a little closer now, (twist a little  
G7 
closer) 

                                  C          F  
And let me know that you're mine. (let me know  
G7 
you're mine, ooh!) 
G      G   G     G7   STOP 
Ahh ahh ahh ahh  
 
Back to la bamba 
 
End with  
G     G     G      G7   G7    C     

Ahh ahh ahh ahh  Wow Wow  scream!!! 
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Last train To Clarksville   Monkees 
 

Intro: [G] [G7] 
 
Take the [G] last train to [G7] Clarksville and I'll [G] meet you at the [G7] station 
You can [G] be there by four [G7] thirty 
Cause I've [G] made your reser[G7]vation 
Don't be [C7] slow oh no no no oh no no no (stop) 
Cause I'm [G] leaving in the [G7] morning and I [G] must see you a[G7]gain 
 
We'll have [G] one more night to[G7]gether 
Til the [G] morning brings my [G7] train 
And I must [C7] go oh no no no oh no no no (stop) 
And I [D7] don't know if I'm ever coming [G] home 
 
Riff with G and G7 over as per intro 
 
Take the [G] last train to [G7] Clarksville I'll be [G] waiting at the [G7] station 
We'll have [G] time for coffee [G7] flavoured kisses 
[G] And a bit of [G7] conversation [C7] oh oh no no no oh no no no (stop) 
[G!] [G7sus2!] [G!] [G7sus2!] [G!] [G7sus2!] [G!] [G7sus2!]   with do do over 
 
Take the [G] last train to [G7] Clarksville now I [G] must hang up the [G7] phone 
I can't [G] hear you in this [G7] noisy railroad [G] station all a[G7] lone 
I'm feelin' [C7] low oh no no no oh no no no (stop) 
And I [D7] don't know if I'm ever coming [G] home 
 
[G7sus2] [G] [G7sus2] [G] [G7sus2] [G] [G7sus2] 
Ahh over [G] [G7sus2] [G] [G7sus2] [G] [G7sus2] [G] [G7sus2!] 
 
Take the [G] last train to [G7] Clarksville and I'll [G] meet you at the [G7] station 
You can be [G] there by four [G7] thirty 
Cause I've [G] made your reser[G7]vation 
Don't be [C7] slow oh no no no oh no no no (stop) 
 
And I [D7] don't know if I'm ever coming [G] home 
 
Riff  with G and G7 over as per intro 
 
Take the [G] last train to [G7sus2] Clarksville [G] [G7sus2] 
Take the [G] last train to [G7sus2] Clarksville [G] [G7sus2] 
Take the [G] last train to [G7sus2] Clarksville [G] [G7sus2] 
Take the [G] last train to [G7sus2] Clarksville [G!] 
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Old Time Medley  

 
Intro (first verse of Baby Face with Kazoo and banjo ukes – no singing) 
[C] Baby face, you’ve got the cutest little [G7] baby face 
There’s no other that could [C] take you [G7] place, [C] baby [A7] face 
[D7 STOP] My poor heart is jumpin’ [G7 STOP] you sure have started 
something 
 
Five Foot Two 
[C] Five foot two, [E7] eyes of blue 
But [A7] oh! what those five foot could do, 
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] girl? [G7] 
[C] Turned up nose, [E7] turned down hose 
[A7] Flapper? Yes sir, one of those! 
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] girl? 
Now if you [E7] run into a five foot two, [A7] covered in fur, 
[D7] Diamond rings and all those things, 
[G7 STOP] Betcha' life it isn't her! 
But, [C] could she love, [E7] could she woo? 
[A7] Could she, could she, could she coo? 
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] girl? 
 
Instrumental (first verse of Baby Face with Kazoo and banjo ukes – no singing) 
[C] Baby face, you’ve got the cutest little [G7] baby face 
There’s no other that could [C] take you [G7] place, [C] baby [A7] face 
[D7 STOP] My poor heart is jumpin’ [G7 STOP] you sure have started 
something 
 
Ain’t She Sweet (slower) 
[C] Ain’t [C#dim] she [G7] sweet? 
See her [C] coming [C#dim] down the [G7] street. 
Now I [C] ask you [E7] very [A] confide [A7] entially 
[D7] Ain’t [C#dim] she [C] sweet? 
[C] Ain’t [C#dim] she [G7] nice? 
Look her [C] over [C#dim] once or [G7] twice. 
Now I [C] ask you [E7] very [A] confide [A7] entially 
[D7] Ain’t [C#dim] she [C] nice? 
 
Outro (faster) (last verse of Baby Face with Kazoo and banjo ukes – no 
singing) 
[C] Baby face, I’m up in heaven when I’m 
[E7] in your fond [Am] em [C7] brace 
[F] I didn’t need a shove [C] cause I just [A7] fell in love 
With your [D7] pretty [G7] baby [C] face [A7] 
With your [D7] pretty [G7] baby [C] face [G7] [C] 
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 Pack up Your Troubles/Tipperary 

 
 
Intro :  :last line of pack up your troubles 

G 
Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag, 
         C                    G 
And smile, smile, smile, 

While you’ve a Lucifer to light your fag, 
A                                     D 
Smile, boys, that’s the style. 

G                              D 
What’s the use of worrying? 
     C                G                       D 
It   nev - er     was   worth   while    so 
G                                                                        C 
Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,  and 
D         D        G 
smile, smile, smile. 

Tipperary X 2 

     G             
It's a long way to Tipperary, 
         C                 G 
It's a long way to go. 
 
It's a long way to Tipperary 
            A7                     D 
To the sweetest girl I know! 
G                                   
Goodbye, Picca-dilly, 
C                                  B7                
Farewell, Leicester Square! 
         G                           CG 
It's a long long way to Tipperary, 
            D                     G 
But my heart's right there. 
  



10 
 

Runaround Sue 
 
[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 [G] with every single guy in town 
 
[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey 
[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey wooooooohhhhh 
 
[C] Yeah I should have known it from the very start 
[Am] This girl would leave me with a broken heart 
[F] Now listen people what I'm telling you 
[G] Keep away from Runaround Sue 
 
[C] Her amazing lips and the smile on her face 
The [Am] touch of her hand and this girl's warm embrace 
[F] So if you don't want to cry like I do [G] keep away from Runaround Sue 
[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey wooooooohhhhh 
 
[F] She like to travel around she'll [C] love you then she'll put you down 
Now [F] people let me put you wise [G] she goes out with other guys 
And the [C] moral of the story from the guy who knows 
[Am] I've been in love and my love still grows 
[F] Ask any fool that she ever knew they’ll say 
[G] Keep away from Runaround Sue 
 
[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey wooooooohhhhh 
 
[F] She like to travel around she'll [C] love you then she'll put you down 
Now [F] people let me put you wise [G] she goes out with other guys 
And the [C] moral of the story from the guy who knows 
[Am] I've been in love and my love still grows 
[F] Ask any fool that she ever knew they’ll say 
[G] Keep away from Runaround Sue 
 
[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey wooooooohhhhh [C] 
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Should I stay or should I go 
 
Intro: [D] [G] [D]     [D] [G] [D]     [D] [G] [D]       [D] [G] [D] 
 
Darling you got to let me know [D] [G] [D] 
Should I stay or should I go [D] [G] [D] 
If you say that you are mine [G] [F] [G] 
I'll be here 'til the end of time [D] [G] [D] 
So you got to let me know [A] should I stay or should I go [D] [G] [D] 
 
It's always tease tease tease [D] [G] [D] 
You're happy when I'm on my knees [D] [G] [D] 
One day is fine and next it's black [G] [F] [G] 
So if you want me off your back [D] [G] [D] 
Well come on and let me know [A] should I stay or should I go [D] [G] [D] 
 
Should I stay or should I [D] go now [G] [D] 
[D] Should I stay or should I go now [G] [D] 
If I go there will be [G] trouble [F] [G] and if I stay it will be [D] double [G] [D] 
So come on and let me [A] know [D] [G] [D] 
 
This indecision's bugging me [D] [G] [D] 
If you don't want me set me free [D]  [G  [D] 
Exactly whom I'm supposed to be [G] [F] [G]  
Don't you know which clothes even fit me 
[D] [G] [D] 
Come on and let me [A] know  
Should I cool it or should I [D] blow  
 
Should I stay or should I [D] go now [G] [D]  
[D] Should I stay or should I go now [G] [D]  
If I go there will be [G] trouble [F] [G] 
And if I stay it will be [D] double [G] [D]  
So you gotta let me [A] know  
Should I cool it or should I [D] blow [G] [D] 
[D] Should I stay or should I go now [G] [D]  
If I go there will be [G] trouble [F] [G] 
And if I stay it will be [D] double [G] [D]  
So you gotta let me [A] know  
]D] Should I [G] stay or should I [D] go 
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Sound of Silence 
 

[Am]Hello darkness, my old [G]friend, 
I've come to talk with you [Am]again, 
Because a vision soft[F]ly creep[C]ing, 
Left it's seeds while I [F]was slee[C]ping, 
And the [F]vision that was planted in my [C]brain 
Still re[Am]mains 
Within the [G]sound of [Am]silence. 
 
In restless dreams I walked a[G]lone 
Narrow streets of cobble[Am]stone, 
'neath the halo of [F]a street [C]lamp, 
I turned my collar to the [F]cold and [C]damp 
When my [F]eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon [C]light 
That split the [Am]night 
And touched the [G]sound of [Am]silence. 
 
And in the naked light I [G]saw 
Ten thousand people, maybe [Am]more. 
People talking with[F]out spea[C]king, 
People hearing with[F]out liste[C]ning, 
People writing [F]songs that voices never [C]share 
And no one [Am]dare 
Disturb the [G]sound of [Am]silence. 
 
Fools said i, you do not [G]know 
Silence like a cancer [Am]grows. 
Hear my words that I [F]might teach [C]you, 
Take my arms that I [F]might reach [C]you. 
But my [F]words like silent raindrops [C]fell, 
And echoed 
In the [G]wells of [Am]silence 
 
And the people bowed and [G]prayed 
To the neon God they [Am]made. 
And the sign flashed out [F]it's war[C]ning, 
In the words that it w[F]as for[C]ming. 
And the sign said, the [F]words of the prophets 
Are [Am]written on the subway [C]walls 
And tenement [C]halls. 
And whisper'd in the [G]sounds of [Am]silence.   
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These boots are made for walking 
 

Run from 9th fret on C string: 
9 9 8 8 7 7 6 6 5 5 4 4 3 3 2 0 [A] 
Intro: Run 
 
[A] You keep saying you've got something for me 
[A] Something you call love but confess [A7] 
[D] You've been messin' where you shouldn't have been a messin' 
And now [A] someone else is gettin' all your best 
 
Chorus: 
 
These [C] boots are made for [Am] walking 
And [C] that's just what they'll [Am] do 
[C] One of these days these [Am] boots are gonna 
Walk all over you  
 
[Run] 
 
[A] You keep lying when you oughta be truthin' 
[A] And you keep losin' when you oughta not bet [A7] 
[D] You keep samin' when you oughta be changin' 
Now what's [A] right is right but you ain't been right yet 
 
Chorus 
 
[A] You keep playin' where you shouldn't be playin 
[A] And you keep thinkin' that you´ll never get burnt [A7] HA! 
[D] I just found me a brand new box of matches YEAH 
And [A] what he knows you ain't had time to learn 
 

Chorus 
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Billy Connolly – Two Little Boys in Blue 
[C]Now two little boys had two little toys 
A whistle and a helmet [F]blue 
And when they were wee it was [C]plain to see 
[D]What they'd grow up into[G] 
[C]They were hittin' other weans, bashing in their brains 
And shoppin' everybody [F]too 
They didn't reform, now they're [C]in uniform 
[G]They're two little boys in blue[C] 
 
[C]Do you think I could leave you lying 
When I could lie my arse off [F]too 
If somebody squawks in the[C] witness box 
[D]I'll cover up for you[G] 
[C]I'll tell a pack of lies, pull the wool over their eyes 
The way the sergeant taught us [F]to 
Before you count to three we'll be[C] off Scott free 
[G]We're two little boys in blue[C] 
 
[C]Now the duty sergeant said tuck the prisoners into bed 
But before you take their cocoa [F]through 
Keep them in their cells and hit [C]them where it tells 
[D]But don't leave them black and blue[G] 
[C]You can kick them on their balls, bounce their head off the walls 
Bash them on the kidneys [F]too 
Beat them on the legs and thighs [C]but don't give them black eyes 
[G]Or you'll be a prisoner too[C] 
 
[C]Do you think I could leave you lying 
When I could lie my arse off [F]too 
If somebody squawks in the[C] witness box 
[D]I'll cover up for you[G] 
[C]I'll tell a pack of lies, pull the wool over their eyes 
The way the sergeant taught us [F]to 
Before you count to three we'll be[C] off Scott free 
[G]We're two little boys in blue[C] 
 
[C]So if you see them on the beat 
As they swagger down your street 
Here's a piece of advice for [F]you 
Don't trust your luck [C]turn around then run like fuck/heck! 
[G]From the two little boys in blue[C] 
 
[C]Do you think I could leave you lying 
When I could lie my arse off [F]too 
If somebody squawks in the[C] witness box 
[D]I'll cover up for you[G] 
[C]I'll tell a pack of lies, pull the wool over their eyes 
The way the sergeant taught us [F]to 
Before you count to three we'll be[C] off Scott free 
[G]We're two little boys in blue[C] 
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Why Don’t We Do It In The Road 
 
 (Strum pattern – single down strums) 
Intro : 8 down strums of A followed by a single uke slap or clap…then STOP. 

 
[NO CHORDS] A 
Why don’t we do it in the road? 
Why don’t we do it in the road? 
 
A7 D 
Why don’t we do it in the road? 
 
D7 A 
Why don’t we do it in the road? 
 
E7 
No one will be watching us, 
 
D7 A7 [STOP] 
Why don’t we do it in the road? 
Verse Order 
1 Ukes only 
2 Banjo ukes only 
3 Shakers and clapping only 
4 Ukes and clapping only 
5 All instruments and clapping 
NB – if you are not playing, please sing your heart out 
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YOU'RE THE ONE THAT I WANT 
 

[Am] I got chills they're multiplyin' 
And I'm [F] losin' con[C]trol 
Cause the [E7] power you're sup[Am]plyin' 
It's electrifyin' 
 
You better shape [C] up cause I [G] need a man 
[Am] And my heart is set on [F] you 
You better shape [C] up you better [G] understand 
[Am] To my heart I must be [F] true 
 
Nothing left nothing left for me to do 
Chorus: 
You're the [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh honey 
The [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh honey 
The [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh 
The one I [G7] need oh yes indeed 
 
[Am] If you're filled with affection 
You're too [F] shy to con[C]vey 
Medi[E7]tate my di[Am]rection feel your way 
 
I better shape [C] up cause you [G] need a man 
[Am] Who can keep me satis[F]fied 
I better shape [C] up if I'm [G] gonna prove 
[Am] That my faith is justi[F]fied 
 
Are you sure yes I'm sure down deep inside 
You're the [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh honey 
The [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh honey 
The [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh 
The one I [G7] need oh yes indeed 
You're the [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh honey 
The [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh honey 
The [C] one that I want 
You are the one I want ooh ooh [F] ooh 
The one I [G7] need oh yes indeed 

 


