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                             A Summer Song by Chad & Jeremy,  #7 Hit in 1964 

C Am   F   G                     C           Am     F  G                          C       Am    F    G            C   Am F G 
Tr - ees      swaying in the summer breeze    Showing off their silver leaves as  we walk by 

C Am   F G                C              Am F     G                        C      Am    F          G           C   Am F G 
Soft          kisses on a summer’s day        Laughing all our cares away,      Just you and I 

C Am   F G                          C            Am F     G                    C        Am F              G        C   Am F G 
Sweet       sleepy warmth of summer nights     Gazing at the distant lights    In the starry sky 

CHORUS: 
F                    G                               C             Am   Dm       G                  Am 
They say that all good things must end some day   Autumn leaves must fall 

G      C                                Em                  F                      G Dm    Am                                 G    Am            G 
But don’t you know that it hurts me so to say goodbye to y - ou    Wish you didn’t have to go   No no  no  no 

C Am F   G                       C            Am F        G                        C         Am   F
And when the rain         Beats against my window pane   I’ll think of summer days again,  And    

G             C  Am F G 
dream of you 

CHORUS: 
F                    G                               C             Am   Dm       G                  Am 
They say that all good things must end some day  Autumn leaves must fall 

G      C                                Em                  F                      G Dm   Am                                 G    Am              G 
But don’t you know that it hurts me so to say goodbye to y - ou    Wish you didn’t have to go   No   no  no  no 

C Am F   G                        C            Am F       G                        C         Am   F
And when the rain         Beats against my window pane   I’ll think of summer days again,  And    

G            C   Am    F     G           C    Am  F      G            C 
dream of you      And dream of you         And dream of you 



Ain't She Sweet 

 
       C      Ab7  G7 

Oh ain't she sweet? 
               C              Ab7             G7 
See her walking down that street. 
          C             E7      A7 
And I ask you very confidentially, 
D7      G7   C 
Ain't she sweet? 

 
       C      Ab7  G7 
Oh ain't she nice? 

                  C        Ab7       G7 
Look her over once or twice. 
          C             E7      A7 
And I ask you very confidentially, 
D7      G7   C 
Ain't she nice? 

 

(bridge) 

 
          C7         F                     C           C7 
Just cast an eye in her direction, 
                     F                            G7 
Oh me oh my, ain't that perfection? 

 
C  Ab7  G7 
I   re -  peat, 
                    C                  Ab7        G7 
Don't you think that's kind of neat? 
           C             E7    A7 
And I ask you very confidentially, 
D7      G7   C 
Ain't she sweet? 

 

 

Repeat  bridge & last verse 1x 
 

             

     

  



                        All My Loving  Key C Mod 1-14-11 
                                                 Lennon McCartney 

Intro:                               
II^^I         II^^I        II^^I            II^^I           II^^I            II^^I            I              I              (symbol: II^^I = DDUUD)

Dm                       G7                 C              Am
*I Close your eyes and I'll kiss you tomorrow I'll miss you 

F                       Dm            Bb     G7 
Remember I'll always be true 

Dm             G7                  C                  Am
And then while I'm away I'll write home every day 

F                  G7           C
And I'll send all my loving to you 

Dm                G7               C             Am
II I'll pretend that I'm kissing the lips I am missing 

F                    Dm                          Bb    G7
And hope that my dreams will come true 

Dm           G7                   C                  Am
And then while I'm away I'll write home every day 

F                  G7           C
And I'll send all my loving to you 

CHORUS 

Am        Caug            C
All my loving I will send to you 

Am        Caug            C
All my loving darling I'll be true 

*repeat verse I and chorus and end with below 

Am            Caug   C
All my loving      All my loving 

Am       Caug              C
All my loving darling I'll be true 
Out: A  --3—2—0--------------------------3------  

E -------------------2—2---------------3------
C ---------------------- ---2—0—2---0------
G ---------------------------------- ---- 0------



All Of Me – Gerald Marks and Seymour Simons 

C E7 
All of me why not take all of me 
A7 Dm 
Can't you see I'm no good without you 
E7 Am 
Take my arms I wanna lose them 
D7 G7 
Take my lips I'll never use them 

C E7 
Your goodbyes left me with eyes that cry 
A7 Dm 
How can I go on, dear without you 

Fm C A7 
You took the part that once was my heart 

Fm G7 C 
So why not take all of me 

C E7 
All of me why not take all of me 
A7 Dm 
Can't you see I'm no good without you 
E7 Am 
Take my arms I wanna lose them 
D7 G7 
Take my lips I'll never use them 

C E7 
Your good bye left me with eyes that cry 
A7 Dm 
How can I go on, dear without you 

Fm C A7 
You took the part that once was my heart 

Fm G7 C 
So why not take all of me 
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Always Look on the Bright Side of Life (Monty Python) 

A D G e K 
 
Some [Am] things in life are [D] bad they can [G] really make you [Em] mad  
Other [Am] things just [D] make you swear and [G] curse  
When you've [Am] chewing on life's [D] gristle  
Don't [G] grumble give a [Em] whistle  
And [Am] this'll help things turn out for the [D7] best  
 
And [G] always [Em] look on the [Am] bright [D7] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D7]  
[G] Always [Em] look on the [Am] light [D7] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D7]  
 
If [Am] life seems jolly [D] rotten there's [G] something you've [Em] forgotten  
and [Am] that's to laugh and [D] smile and [G] dance and sing.  
When you've [Am] feeling in the [D] dumps don't be [G] silly [Em] chumps  
Just [Am] purse your lips and whistle - that's the [D7] thing  
 
And [G] always [Em] look on the [Am] bright [D7] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D7]  
Come on [G] always [Em] look on the [Am] bright [D7] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D7]  
 
For [Am] life is quite ab[D] surd and [G] death's the final [Em] word  
you must [Am] always face the [D] curtain with a [G] bow  
For[Am]get about your [D] sin - give the [G] audience a [Em] grin  
En[Am]joy it - it's your last chance any[D7]how.  
 
So [G] always [Em] look on the [Am] bright [D7] side of [G] death [Em] [Am] [D7]  
[G] just be[Em]fore you [Am] draw your ter[D7]minal [G] breath [Em] [Am] [D7]  
 
[Am] Life's a piece if [D] sh*t [G] when you look at [Em] it  
[Am] Life's a laugh and [D] death's a joke it's [G] true  
You'll [Am] see it's all a [D] show  
keep'em [G] laughing as you [Em] go  
just re[Am]member that the last laugh is on [D7] you  
 
And [G] always [Em] look on the [Am] bright [D7] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D7]  
[G] Always [Em] look on the [Am] right [D7] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D7]  
(Come on guys, cheer up)  
[G] Always [Em] look on the [Am] right [D7] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D7]  
[G] Always [Em] look on the [Am] right [D7] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D7]  



Another Somebody Done somebody wrong song 
BJ Thomas 

F                     Bb 
It's lonely out tonight 
    C7 
and the feelin’ just got right 
                         F      
for a brand new love song 
Bb                                         F       (tempo picks up) 
Somebody done somebody wrong song 
 

CHORUS: 
 

F             Am 
Hey wontcha’ play 
              F7                             Bb 
another somebody done somebody wrong song 
                       F 
and make me feel at home 
                           C7         F   
while I miss my baby while I miss my baby 
 

F                   A7 
So play, play for me a sad melody 
     D7                                         F6add9 
so sad that it makes everybody cry . .y.y.y 
   C7                                    F                         D7 
a real hurtin' song about a love that's gone wrong 
      F6add9      C7 
cuz I don't want to cry all alone 
 
CHORUS and fade: 
 

F6add9 
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                                                        Are You Missing Me

ARE YOU  MISSING  ME,         LIKE  I  MISS YOU

DO  YOU  MISS THE  THINGS     WE  USED  TO  DO

LIKE  A  STROLL  ON  LOVERS  LANE      DO  YOU  STILL  FEEL  THE  SAME

ARE  YOU  MISSING  ME            LIKE  I  MISS YOU

CHORUS:

ALL  OUR  LIVES  WE  WERE  SO  HAPPY       BUT NOW  I’M  SAD  &  BLUE

WOULD  YOU  LIKE TO  START  ALL  OVER
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AND  MAKE  OUR  DREAMS  COME  TRUE

ARE YOU  MISSING  ME        (  MISSING  ME ) 

LIKE  I  MISS  YOU            (  LIKE  I  MISS  YOU )

CAN’T  WE  STILL  MAKE  UP     ( STILL  MAKE  UP ) 

AND  START  A  NEW          ( AND  START  A  NEW ) 

IF  YOU’RE  NOT  IN  LOVE  WITH  ME           LIKE  I  WANT  YOU  TO  BE

YOU’RE   NOT  MISSING  ME,                LIKE  I  MISS  YOU



In 1955' singer/songwriters Irving Burgie and William Attaway wrote a version of The Banana Boat Song 
for the Colgate Comedy Hour in which the song was performed by Harry Belafonte. This is the version that 
is by far the best known to listeners today' as it reached number five on the Billboard charts in 1957 and 
later became Belafonte's signature song. 

C F C G7 C 
Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come an' I wanna go home 
C F C G7 C 
Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come an' I wanna go home 
C 
Six han' seven han' eight han' bunch 
C G7 C 
Daylight come an' I wanna go home 
C 
Six han' seven han' eight han' bunch 
C G7 C 
Daylight come an' I wanna go home 
C G7 
Come mister tally man tally me banana 
C G7 C 
Daylight come an' I wanna go home 
C G7 
Come mister tally man tally me banana 
C G7 C 
Daylight come an' I wanna go home 
C F C G7 C 
Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come an' I wanna go home 
C F C G7 C 
Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come an' I wanna go home 

 

Banana Boat Song 
Misc. Traditional 

 

 



Brown Eyed Girl 
 

F                       Bb      F                       C 
Hey, where did we go - days when the rain came 
F                  Bb        F              C 
Down in the hollow - playing a new game 
F                        Bb                        F                        C 
Laughing, and a running, hey, hey - Skipping and a jumping 
F                Bb                          F                           C                   Bb 
in the misty morning fog with - with our hearts a thumpin' and you 
C7                     F-Am-Dm-Bb    C7                      F      C 
my brown eyed girl         -    You, my brown eyed girl 
  
F            Bb             F                          C 
Whatever happened - to Tuesday and so slow 
F                       Bb                       F                C 
Going down the old mine with a - transistor radio 
F                     Bb                          F                           C 
Standing in the sunlight laughing - Hiding behind a rainbow's wall 
F                    Bb         F                     C                      Bb 
Slipping and a sliding - All along the waterfall With you 
C7                     F-Am-Dm-Bb    C7                      F      C 
my brown eyed girl         -    You, my brown eyed girl 
  
CHORUS 
C7                                                             F           Bb         F         C 
Do you remember when we used to sing Sha la la la la la la la te da   Just like that 
F          Bb      F     C                  F 
Sha la la la la la la la te da  la te da 
 
F              Bb                 F                       C 
So hard to find my way - Now that I'm on my own 
F            Bb                          F               C 
I saw you just the other day - my, how you have grown 
F                         Bb                       F                        C 
Cast my memory back there Lord - sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' 'bout it 
F                      Bb                         F                  C                   Bb 
Laughing and a running hey, hey - Behind the stadium with you 
C7                     F-Am-Dm-Bb    C7                      F      C 
my brown eyed girl         -    You, my brown eyed girl 
  
CHORUS 



Th e  Foundations/Julia Nune s

                     C                  E7
W h y do you build m e  up, Buttercup, baby
           F                          Dm                 
Just to let m e  dow n and m e s s  m e  around
G7           C                        E7  
And th en w orst of all  you never call, baby
                  F                       Dm    
W h en you say you w ill but I love you still
G7      C   G7                C7
I ne ed you   m ore  th an anyone, darling
       F                                        Fm
You k now  th at I h ave from  th e  start
     C                   G                                       F       C
So build m e  up, Buttercup, don't break  m y h eart

            C         G                          Bb            F
"I'll be  over at ten", you told m e  tim e  and again
             C                             Dm                     G7
But you're  late, I'm  w aiting 'round and th en
  C              G                 Bb          F
I run to th e  door, I can't tak e  any m ore
            C                       Dm           
It's  not you, you let m e  dow n again

G7           Dm
H ey, h ey, h ey. Baby, baby, try to find
G7           Em                               A7
H ey, h ey, h ey. A little tim e , and I'll m ak e  you h appy
Dm                              D7                                     G
I'll be  h om e , I'll be  be s ide  th e  ph one  w aiting for you



Transcribed by Woods h ed
M ore  at w w w .uk uleleh unt.com

     C              G            Bb                F           C
To you I'm  a toy, but I could be  th e  boy you adore
                    Dm                G7
If you'd just let m e  k now
   C                         G              Bb            F                C
Alth ough  you're  untrue , I'm  attracted to you all th e  m ore
                     Dm           
W h y do you treat m e  so

 from  "I ne ed you..."



                                      Could I Have This Dance

I’ll always remember the song they were playin’   The first time we danced and I knew 

As we swayed to the music and held to each other    I    fell   in   love   with    you 

CHORUS:

Could I have this dance for the rest of my life  Would  you  be  my  partner  every  night ?

When we’re together it feels so right    Could I have this dance for the rest of my life 

I’ll always remember that magic moment             When  I  held  you  close  to  me 

As we moved together,     I   knew   forever           You’re    all   I’ll   ever   need.           ( To Chorus: )

TO CHORUS:
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Crocodile Rock        Elton John 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=12cLXeS14kM (play along with capo at fret 2) 

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

Intro:  [F] [Dm] [Bb] [C] 

I rem[F]ember when rock was young 

Me and [Dm] Susie had so much fun 

Holding [Bb] hands and skimmin' stones  

Had a [C] old gold Chevy and a place of my own 

But the [F] biggest kick I ever got 

Was doin' a [Dm] thing called the Crocodile Rock 

While the [Bb] other kids were rockin' 'round the clock 

We were [C] hoppin' and boppin' to the Crocodile Rock well 

Chorus:  [Dm] Crocodile Rockin' is something shockin'  

When your [G7] feet just can't keep still 

[C7] I never had me a better time and I [F] guess I never will 

[D] Oh lawdy mamma those Friday nights  

When [G7] Susie wore her dresses tight and 

[C7] Crocodile Rockin' was out of [Bb] sight 

[F] La…la la la la [Dm] la…la la la la [Bb] la….la la la la [C] la…. 

But the [F] years went by and rock just died  

[Dm] Susie went and left me for some foreign guy 

[Bb] Long nights cryin' by the record machine  

[C] Dreamin' of my Chevy and my old blue jeans 

But they'll [F] never kill the thrills we've got 

Burnin' [Dm] up to the Crocodile Rock 

Learning [Bb] fast as the weeks went past  

We really [C] thought the Crocodile Rock would last well 

Chorus 

Repeat verse 1 

Chorus 

[F] La…la la la la [Dm] la…la la la la [Bb] la….la la la la [C] la….[F] 

 





DREAM A LITTLE DREAM   The Mamas & the Papas 
4/4   1234    

                                                                   
        Stars   shining bright a-bove  you            Night   breezes seem to whisper “I love    you.” 
 

                                                                         
         Birds singing in the sycamore tree       Dream a little dream of me. 
 

                                                                       
         Say  “Nightie-night” and kiss   me          Just   hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss    me 
 

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

                                         
         Stars fading but   I   linger  on, dear        Still   craving your kiss 
 

                                                    
       I’m  longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear          Just saying   this… 
 

                                
         Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find   you   
 

                                               
        Sweet dreams that leave all worries be-hind  you 
 

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

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



"Dream a Little Dream" by The Mamas And The Papas 
 

                    
Stars shining bright above    you,   night  breezes seem to whisper "I love you" 
 

                                                  
Birds singing in a sycamore tree, dream a little dream of  me 
 

                                         
Say       "Nightie-night" and kiss   me,    just    hold me tight and tell me you'll miss me 
 

                                                      
While I'm alone and blue as can be, dream a little dream of me 
 

                               
Stars fading but  I linger on, dear, still craving your kiss 
 

                            
  I 'm longing to linger till dawn, dear, just saying this: 
 

                                                 
Sweet dreams till sunbeams find    you, sweet dreams that leave all worries far behind you 
 

                                                        
But in your dreams whatever they be, dream a little dream of me. 



Happy Together  the Turtles 

Verse 1 

Dm        C  
Imagine me and you, I do. I think about you day and night, it’s only right 

          Bb                         A7  
To think about the girl you love, and hold her tight. So happy together. 
 
Verse 2 

Dm                                 C  
If I  should call you up, invest a dime. And you say you belong to me, and ease my mind. 

         Bb                      A7  
Imaging how the world would be so very fine. So happy together. 
 
Chorus 

D  Am                    D               C   
I can see me lovin’ nobody but you, for all my life.   

D                   Am                         D           C  
When you’re with me baby, the skies will be blue for all my life. 
 
Verse 3 

Dm                     C  
Me and you, and you and me, no matter how you toss the dice, it had to be. 

         Bb                      A7  
The only one for me is you, and you for me. So happy together. 
 
Repeat Chorus, Verse 3 to Ba’s 

E          A             D        G              E             D              E          G  
Ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba Ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba  ba-ba-ba-ba 
  

Repeat Verse 3 to ending: 
(Dm) So happy to(A7)gether, (Dm)how is the (A7)weather  
(Dm) So happy to(A7)gether (Dm)we’re happy to(A7)gether. 
(Dm) So happy to(A7)gether (Dm) so happy to(A7)gether (D) 



HELLO, MARY LOU 
4/4   1…2…123 

INTRO: 2nd line 
 
CHORUS: 

                                                                                              
 Hel-lo Mary Lou,       goodbye heart, sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with you. 

                                                                       
 I knew, Mary Lou,      we'd never part, so hel-lo, Mary Lou, goodbye heart 
 

                                         
You passed me by one sunny day, flashed those big brown eyes my way 

                                  
And oo I wanted you forever more 

                                            
Now I'm not one that gets around, I swear my feet stuck to the ground 

                                        
And though I never did meet you be-fore,                        I said….  (Hello, Mary Lou….) 
        CHORUS 
 

                                              
I saw your lips I heard your voice, be-lieve me I just had no choice 

                                             
Wild horses couldn't make me stay a-way 

                                            
I thought about a moonlit night, my arms around you good an' tight 

                                
That's all I had to see for me to say…                        CHORUS (Hello, Mary Lou….) 



Hey Good Lookin’                  Hank Williams (1951) 
 
 
C 
Hey, Good Lookin’, whatcha got cookin’ 
D                               G7                        C 
How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me? 
C 
Hey, sweet baby, don’t you think maybe, 
D                            G7                   C        C7 
We could find us a brand new recipe? 
 
            F                           C            
I got a hot rod Ford and a two dollar bill, 
          F                          C 
And I know a spot right over the hill 
              F                          C 
There’s soda pop and the dancing is free, 
               D                                    G7 
So if you wanna have fun, come along with me 
C                      
Hey, Good Lookin’, whatcha got cookin, 
D                               G7                        C 
How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me? 
 
 
C 
I’m free and ready, so we can go steady, 
D                            G7                     C 
How’s about savin’ all your time for me? 
C 
No more lookin’, I know I’ve been tooken, 
D                               G7                  C      C7 
How’s about keepin’ steady company? 
 
                F                               C 
I’m gonna throw my date book over the fence, 
       F                       C 
And find me one for five or ten cents 
     F                   C 
I’ll keep it till it’s covered with age, 
                  D                                        G7 
‘Cause I’m writin’ your name down on every page 
  
C 
Hey, Good Lookin’, whatcha got cookin 
D                               G7                       C 
How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me? 
 
Ending, slower 
 
D                               G7                       C 
How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me? 
 

 
 
 
 

  

  

 

 



Hey Soul Sister
Train

INTRO

F   C   Dm    Bb

VERSE 1
         F                    C                                    Dm                  Bb
Your lipstick stains on the front lobe of my left side brains
                                    F                                     C                        Dm      Bb   C
I knew I wouldn't forget you and so I went and let you blow my mind
         F                          C                                      Dm                  Bb
Your sweet moonbeam the smell of you in every single dream I dream
                                F                                            C                                   Dm      Bb  C
I knew when we collided you're the one I have decided who's one of my kind

CHORUS
Bb                     C                       F        C         Bb
Hey soul sister ain't that mister mister on the radio stereo
       C                             F           C
The way you move ain't fair you know
Bb                     C                      F         C        Bb            C
Hey soul sister I don't want to miss a single thing you do

    F         C  Dm   Bb
Tonight

VERSE 2
F                C                                  Dm                           Bb
Just in time I'm so glad you have a one track mind like me
                                  F                                            C                        Dm     Bb    C
You gave my love direction a game show love connection we can't deny
      F                 C                                              Dm                           Bb
I'm so obsessed my heart is bound to beat right out my untrimmed chest
                   F                                         C                                           Dm                      Bb       C
I believe in you like a virgin you're Madonna and I'm always gonna wanna blow your mind

CHORUS

http://ukulelehunt.com
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VERSE 3
F                                          C                                            Dbm
The way you can cut a rug, watching you's the only drug I need
                                                                   Bb
You're so gangster I'm so thug, you're the only one I'm dreaming of you see
F                                      C                                               Dm
I can be myself now finally in fact there's nothing I can't be
                                             Bb         C
I want the world to see you be with me

CHORUS

Bb                     C                       F        C         Bb
Hey soul sister ain't that mister mister on the radio stereo
       C                             F           C
The way you move ain't fair you know
Bb                     C                      F         C        Bb                    C      F   C
Hey soul sister I don't want to miss a single thing you do tonight
Bb                     C                      F         C        Bb            C
Hey soul sister I don't want to miss a single thing you do

OUTRO
    F        C   Dm    Bb C
Tonight
    F        C   Dm    Bb C
Tonight
    F
Tonight

http://ukulelehunt.com
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Honolulu I’m Coming Back Again 
 

Intro:  Dm    Bdim    Bb6    C13 
 
 
                    Bb            Bbm                   F     F7 
I  seem  to hear  the  Pali  calling  me 
     Bb           Bbm             F 
I  seem  to  hear  the  surf  at  Waikiki 
                       A7 
And  from  pacific  heights 
                     Dm 
I  seem  to  see  the  lights 
           G7                                             C7 
Of  a  city  that  is  very  dear  to  me 
 
                     Bb             Bbm                    F 
I  seem  to  see  the  waving  sugar  cane 
                       F7                                                Bb 
The  cocoa  palms  are  nodding  in  the  rain 
                      D7 
In  fancy  I  am  led 
                                          G7 
Back  to  dear  old  Diamond  Head 
                  C7                                    F 
Honolulu  I  am  coming  back  again 
 
 
(end) 
                  C7                                      F 
Honolulu  I  am  coming  back  again 
                  C7                                    F      Bb      F 
Honolulu  I  am  coming  back  again 
 

Dm7 / F6 

Bdim 

Gm7 / Bb6 

C13b9 

BbMaj7b5 Dm7/F6 B7b5 Bm7b5 Gmadd9 C13b9 Bbm6 Gm6 

Sbustitution Chords For: 
      Bb                   Bbm                 F                   F7               G7 / G9         C7 / C9 

Stepping Chords 
For ending of 1st Verse 

*Stepping Chords 

The chords with (  ), at the bottom of the page, you can use substitution chords 
in place of the basic chords. This is one set of many sub’s that can be used. 

Arrgmt:  Rodney D. Lopez Sr. 



Hotel California      Eagles 

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lFlPC3h3Z2Y (play along with capo at 2
nd

 fret) 

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

Intro: [Am] [E7] [G] [D] [F] [C] [Dm] [E7] x 2 

[Am] On a dark desert highway [E7] cool wind in my hair 

[G] Warm smell of colitas [D] rising up through the air 

[F] Up ahead in the distance [C] I saw a shimmering light 

[Dm] My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim 

[E7] I had to stop for the night 

[Am] There she stood in the doorway [E7] I heard the mission bell 

[G] And I was thinking to myself this could be [D] heaven or this could be hell 

[F] Then she lit up a candle [C] and she showed me the way 

[Dm] There were voices down the corridor [E7] I thought I heard them say 

Chorus: [F] Welcome to the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 

Such a [Dm] lovely place such a [Am] lovely face 

(1) [F] Plenty of room at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 

 Any [Dm] time of year you can [E7] find it here 

(2)           They [F] livin' it up at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 

  What a [Dm] nice surprise bring your [E7] alibis 

[Am] Her mind is Tiffany twisted [E7] she got the Mercedes bends 

[G] She got a lot of pretty pretty boys [D] that she calls friends 

[F] How they dance in the courtyard [C] sweet summer sweat 

[Dm] Some dance to remember [E7] some dance to forget 

[Am] So I called up the captain [E7] please bring me my wine 

He said [G] we haven't had that spirit here since [D] 1969 

[F] And still those voices are calling from [C] far away 

[Dm] Wake you up in the middle of the night [E7] just to hear them say 

Chorus 2 

[Am] Mirrors on the ceiling [E7] the pink champagne on ice 

And she said [G] we are all just prisoners here [D] of our own device 

[F] And in the master's chambers [C] they gathered for the feast 

[Dm] They stab it with their steely knives but they [E7] just can't kill the beast 

[Am] Last thing I remember I was [E7] running for the door 

[G] I had to find the passage back to the [D] place I was before 

[F] Relax said the nightman we are [C] programmed to receive 

[Dm] You can check out anytime you like [E7] but you can never leave 

Repeat Chorus 2 and finish on [Am] 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 
 



Am Am

D D

Soprano
G C E A

Baritone
D G B E

C C

House of the Rising Sun
The Animals

• keep’a uke’n - Brahda Pat  •

F F

E7 E7

Am  C  D  F  Am  C  E7  E7 (2 beats each - slowly)

Am      C             D           F
There  is  a  house in New  Or-leans,

Am           C         E7 ////
They  call  the  r ising  Sun

Am            C          D                    F 
And it ’s  been the  ruin of  many a poor  boy

Am       E7            Am    1.
C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  E7And  God, I  know, I ’m one  

Am         C          D       F
My  mother  was  a tai lor

Am              C               E7 ////
She  sewed  my  new  blue  jeans

Am        C           D              F 
My father  was  a  gambling  man

Am           E7      Am              
C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  E7Down  in New  Orleans

Am    C              D           F
And the only  things a  gambler needs

Am          C         E7 ////
Is a  suitcase and a  trunk

Am     C              D         F 
And the only  t ime he’s  satis - f ied

Am            E7        Am           
C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  E7Is  when he’s all  a  drunk

Am          C                     D              F
I ’ve got one  foot  on  the   platform

Am      C                E7 ////
The  other  foot on the train

Am        C          D            F 
I ’m going  back to New  Or-leans

Am           E7          Am           
C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  E7To wear the ball and chain

Am           C              D             F
So  mothers, tel l  your  children

Am           C             E7  ////
Not to  do  what  I  have  done

Am                C          D            F 
Spend your  l i fe in  sin and  misery

Am                  E7         Am       
C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  E7in the  house of the  Rising  Sun

(Repeat first verse)

2.
C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  (fine)



I Can See Clearly Now – Johnny Nash v.1 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

D            G                     D 
I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
              G                 A 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
D                  G                      D 
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
                       C         G                        D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright, sun-shiny day 
                       C         G                        D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright, sun-shiny day 
 
 
                   G                       D 
I think I can make it now the pain is gone 
              G                         A 
All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
D              G                          D 
Here is the rainbow I've been prayin’ for 
                       C         G                        D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright, sun-shiny day 
 
 
F                                                    C 
Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies 
F                                                          A 
Look straight ahead, there's nothing but blue skies   
 
 
C#m7     G      C#m7    G      C      Bm      A 
 
 
D            G                     D 
I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
              G                 A 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
D                  G                      D 
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
                       C         G                        D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright, sun-shiny day 
                       C         G                        D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright, sun-shiny day 
                       C         G                        D 
It's gonna be a bright, bright, sun-shiny day 
 
 

 
 
 



CHORDS USED IN
THIS SONG

Am

E7

G7

C

A7

D7

"I Wanna Be Like You" by Richard M. Sherman and Robert B. Sherman
from Walt Disney's The Jungle Book.

Verse 1:

Now [Am]I'm the king of the swingers
Oh, the jungle VI[E7]P,
I've reached the top and had to stop
And that's what botherin' [Am]me.
I wanna be a man, mancub,
And stroll right into [E7]town
And be just like the other men
I'm tired of monkeyin' a[Am]round!

Chorus:

[G7]Oh, [C]oo-bee-doo
I wanna be like [A7]you
I wanna [D7]walk like you,
[G7]Talk like you [C]too.
You'll [G7]see it's [C]true
An ape like [A7]me
Can [D7]learn to be [G7]human [C]too.

Verse 2:

Now [Am]don't try to kid me, mancub
I made a deal with [E7]you
What I desire is man's red fire
To make my dream come [Am]true.
Give me the secret, mancub,
Clue me what to [E7]do
Give me the power of man's red flower
So I can be like [Am]you.

Chorus
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C 
I'd like to teach the world to sing 
   D7  
In perfect harmony      
    G 
I'd like to hold it in my arms       
    F                        C 
And keep it company   
 
C 
I'd like to see the world for once  
    D7 
All standing hand in hand  
    G 
And hear them echo through the hills 
       F                                 C  
For peace throughout the land 
 
C 
I'd like to build the world a home 
    D7 
And furnish it with love  
          G 
Grow apple trees and honey bees 
        F                            C  
And snow white turtledoves   
 

(Bridge) 
C  
That's the song I hear  
                                        D7 
What the world needs today 
    G 
A song of peace that echoes on 
 F                            C  
And never goes away 

I’d Like to Teach 
The World to Sing 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 



I’m A Believer – The Monkeys 

G D G 
I thought love was only true in fairy tales 

G D G 
Meant for someone else but not for me 
C  G 

Love was out to get me 
C  G 

That's the way it seemed 
C  G D 

Disappointment haunted all my dreams 

Chorus: 
N C  G  C  G  
Then I saw her face 

G  C  G  
Now I'm a believer! 

G  C  G  
Not a trace 

G  C  G  
Of doubt in my mind. 

G  C  
I'm in love 

G 
I'm a believer 

F D7 
I couldn't leave her if I tried. 

G D G 
I thought love was more or less a givin’ thing 

G D G 
Seems the more I gave, the less I got 
C  G 

What's the use in tryin'? 
C  G 

All you get is pain. 
C  G D 

When I needed sunshine, I got rain. 

Chorus: 



I’m Yours                           Jason Mraz 
Hear this song at:  http://au.youtube.com/watch?v=EkHTsc9PU2A&feature=related  

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

Intro: [C] [G] [Am] [F] 

Well [C] you done done me and you bet I felt it 
I [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] [Em] [Am] [Em] Scooch on over [F] closer dear 
And I will nibble your [D7] ear [C] [Em] [Am] [Em] [F] [D7] 

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 

[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 that [F] the sky is yours 
[C] Please don't please don't please don't there's no [G] need to complicate 
Cause our [Am] time is short this is our [F] fate I'm your[D7]s 

 





Island In The Sun 
 

 
Em  Am  D  G             Em   Am   D   G 
           Hip hip                 Hip hip 
Em  Am  D  G             Em   Am   D   G 
           Hip hip                 Hip hip 
 
Em  Am            D     G   Em  Am 
      When you're on a holiday 
           D        G        Em  Am 
You can't find the words to say 
          D          G       Em  Am 
All the things that come to you 
       D      G      Em  Am 
And I wanna feel it too 
 
      D      G       Em  Am 
On an island in the sun 
           D          G      Em  Am 
We'll be playing and having fun 
        D        G       Em 
And it makes me feel so fine 
   Am        D       G 
I can't control my brain 
 
Em  Am  D  G   Em  Am  D  G 
           Hip hip      Hip hip 
 
Em  Am             D     G      Em  Am 
       When you're on a golden sea 
           D       G   Em  Am 
You don't need no memory 
         D      G          Em  Am 
Just a place to call your own 
        D      G      Em  Am 
As we drift into the zone 
 



      D      G       Em  Am 
On an island in the sun 
           D          G      Em  Am 
We'll be playing and having fun 
        D        G       Em 
And it makes me feel so fine 
   Am        D       G 
I can't control my brain 
 
D            G 
 We'll run away together 
D                  G 
 We'll spend some time forever 
C             Am          D 
 We'll never feel bad anymore 
 
Em  Am  D  G 
           Hip hip 
Em  Am  D  G 
           Hip hip 
 
Em  Am  D  G [x5 veces] 
[punteo] 
 
      D      G       Em  Am 
On an island in the sun 
           D          G      Em  Am 
We'll be playing and having fun 
        D        G       Em 
And it makes me feel so fine 
   Am        D       G 
I can't control my brain 
 
D            G 
 We'll run away together 
D                  G 
 We'll spend some time forever 



C             Am          D 
 We'll never feel bad anymore 
 
        Em  Am  D  G 
Hip hip 
        Em  Am  D  G 
Hip hip [We'll never feel bad anymore] 
        Em  Am  D  G 
Hip hip 
        Em  Am  D  G 
Hip hip [No no] 
        Em  Am  D  G 
Hip hip 
        Em  Am  D  G 
Hip hip [We'll never feel bad anymore] 
        Em  Am  D  G 
Hip hip 
        Em  Am  D  G 
Hip hip [No no]......   



Island Style 
   
Intro: Instrumental of refrain (one verse only) 
 
Refrain: 
       F                       C 
On the island, we do it island style... 
                                        
From the mountain to the ocean, 
   G7           C 
From the windward to the leeward side. 
        
       F                       C 
On the island, we do it island style... 
                                        
From the mountain to the ocean, 
   G7           C 
From the windward to the leeward side. 
  
C                              F           C 
Mama's in the kitchen, cooking dinner real nice: 
C                            G7        C 
Beef stew on the stove, cold salmon on ice. 
C                       F        C 
We eat and drink and we sing all day: 
C                     G7       C     C7 
Kanikapila in the old Hawaiian way. 
   
(Sing one verse of refrain; instrumental break on 2nd verse) 
      
C                              F           C 
Mama's in the kitchen, cooking dinner real nice: 
C                            G7        C 
Beef stew on the stove, cold salmon on ice. 
C                       F        C 
We eat and drink and we sing all day: 
C                     G7       C 
Kanikapila in the old Hawaiian way. 
 
(Repeat Chorus) 



Jamaica Farwell
Music (Traditional). Words by Irving Louis Burgie (Lord Burgess), 1956

Intro: | C | G7 | G7 | C | C | Dm  | G7 | C | G7 |

C             C7                  F
Down the way where the nights are gay
            G7                               C
And the sun shines daily on the mountain top
            C7          F
I took a trip on a sailing ship
                 G7                        C
And when I reached Jamaica I made a stop

[CHORUS]
           (C)                  Dm

But I’m sad to say, I’m on my way
G7                       C
Won’t be back for many a day
                 C7                       F           Fm

My heart is down, my head is turning around
            C                G7       C                    (G7)
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town

C             C7          F
Sounds of laughter everywhere
            G7                            C
And the dancing girls swaying to and fro
              C7                 F
I must declare that my heart is there
                  G7                         C
Though I’ve been from Maine to Mexico

C                 C7       F
Down at the market you can hear
          G7                            C
Ladies cry out while on their head they bear
         C7          F
Ackee rice, salt fish are nice
            G7                   C
And the rum is fine any time of year

Soprano Baritone

G7

Dm

C 7

F

Fm

C

G 7

Dm

C 7

F

Fm

C



                           Jambalaya 
                                                                  (Hank Williams, Jr.) 
 
    Folk 
     Key of – F 
     Strum = 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
      
 
     Soprano        Baritone 
 

         
 

        



Kansas City  
Intro: Blues riff to  A E7 

(1)A  
I’m goin’ to Kansas City   Kansas City, here I come          

           D          A  
I'm goin' to Kansas City   Kansas City, here I come 

            E7             D                    A  
They've got crazy women there and  I'm goin' down to get me some 

(2) A  
I'll be standin’ on the corner of Twelfth Street and Vine 

        D     A  
I'll be standing on the corner Of Twelfth and Vine 

     E7            D              A  E7  
With my Kansas City baby And boy she's really fine 
    (and a bottle of Kansas City wine.)  

(Break)A  
 I might take a train I might take a plane 
But if I have to walk I'm gonna get there just the same 
 

(3)         D         A  
I'm going to Kansas City  Kansas City here I come 

              E7                       D            A  E7  
They ’ve got some crazy little women there and I'm gonna get me one 
  

(Repeat Break)  A  
           I might take a train I might take a plane 
But if I have to walk I'm gonna get there just the same 

(4)        D         A  
I'm going to Kansas City  Kansas City here I come 

              E7                       D            A  E7  
They’ve got some crazy little women there and I'm gonna get me one 
 



Let's Chase Each Other Around The Room 
Merle Haggard 

 
         CHORUS 
         G                                                             D7 
         Let's chase each other 'round the room tonight 
                                                                 G 
         Let's play the games we played on our wedding night 
                                                               D7 
         To lock and bolt the door is only right 
                                                                        G 
         Let's chase each other 'round the room tonight 
 
 
           G                                                                D7 
         Seems like lately people love to play with fire 
                                                                      G 
         The other games they play are just as bad 
                                                                                 D7 
         I'd rather stay at home and feel your burning lips 
                                                                              G 
         And play the kind of games that make me glad 
 
 
         (Repeat CHORUS) 
 
         G                                                 D7 
         Let's don't chase around and make each other weary 
                                                                              G 
         Let's keep all our love at home and out of sight 
                                                                               D7 
         Let's leave everything like jealousy behind us 
                                                                               G 
         And let's chase each other 'round the room tonight 
 



L-O-V-E
Words & Music: Bert Kaempfert and Milt Gabler

Intro: G //// D7 //// G // Gdim // D7 ////

G                           D7

L is for the way you look at me
                        G
O is for the only one I see
G7                   C
V is very, very extraordinary
A7                           D7 (break)       D7 (break)
E is even more than any-one that you a-dore can
G                            D7

Love is all that I can give to you.
                                    G
Love is more than just a game for two.
G7

Two in love can make it,
C                          Gdim

Take my heart and please don’t break it.

G            D7                       G // Gdim // D7 ////
Love was made for me and you________.  
[Repeat from top]

[2nd time]
G           D7                        G ////   Am7 (break) 
Love was made for me and you_______.
           D7       G ////    Am7 (break)
(That’s almost true_______.)
      D7       G ////     C ////   G //// / Gdim G

For me and you____________.

G

D7

G7

C

A7

Gdim

Am7

G

D7

G7

C

A7

Gdim

Am7

Soprano Baritone



Margaritaville
Words and music by Jimmy Buffett

Intro: F (x8) Bb (x4) F (x4)
  F    
Nibblin’ on sponge cake, watchin’ the sun bake,
                                                C7
All of those tourists covered with oil,

Strumming my six string, on my front porch swing,
                                                           F      F 7

Smell those shrimp, they’re beginning to boil.
Bb          C7                          F          F 7

Wasting away again in Margaritaville,
Bb                      C7                 F     F 7

Searching for my lost shaker of salt,
Bb                 C7                          F           Bb
Some people claim that there’s a woman to blame,
         C7      Bb              F   
But I know it’s nobody’s fault.

F 
Don’t know the reason that I stayed here all season,
                                                              C7
With nothing to show but this brand new tattoo,

But it’s a real beauty, a Mexican cutie,
                                        F      F 7

How it got here I haven’t a clue.
Bb          C7                           F          F7

Wasting away again in Margaritaville,
Bb                      C7                  F     F7

Searching for my lost shaker of salt,
Bb                 C7                          F       C   Bb
Some people claim that there’s a woman to blame,
          C7      Bb                          F
Now I think, hell, it could be my fault.                ( Isntrumental ) 

F 
Blew out my flipflop, stepped on a poptop
                                                   C7
Cut my heel, had to cruise on back home,

But there’s booze in the blender, and soon it will render, 
                                                              F     F 7

That frozen concoction that helps me hang on.
Bb          C7                          F          F 7

Wasting away again in Margaritaville,
Bb                      C7                  F    F 7

Searching for my lost shaker of salt,
Bb                 C7                          F       C   Bb
Some people claim that there’s a woman to blame,
        C7        Bb                          F
But I know, it’s my own damned fault.
       Bb                C7                           F       C     Bb
Yes, some people claim that there’s a woman to blame,
         C7    Bb                         F
And I know it’s my own damn fault.
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“MORNING HAS BROKEN”
Cat Stevens

D   G   A   F#  Bm   G7   C   F    C

             C  Dm  G              F    C
Morning has broken, like the first morning
              Em  Am  D7             G
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
C              F        C              Am   D
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G                C    F    G7             C
Praise for them springing fresh from the world

 F  G  E   Am   G7  C  G7

                 C    Dm   G           F    C
Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven
               Em  Am   D7           G
Like the first dewfall, on the first grass
C              F        C           Am   D
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
G         C          F    G7         C
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass

 F  G  E  Am   F#   Bm   G   D   A7   D

            D   Em    A           G    D
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
            F#m Bm     E        A
Born of the one light, Eden saw play
D             G      D            Bm   E
Praise with elation, praise every morning
A          D G   A7         D
God's recreation of the new day

G  A  F#  Bm   G7   C   F  C

             C  Dm  G              F    C
Morning has broken, like the first morning
              Em  Am  D7             G
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
C              F        C              Am   D
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G                C    F    G7             C
Praise for them springing fresh from the world

 F  E  Am  F#   Bm  G  D   A7   D



Mister Sandman

Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom     Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom 

Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom     Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom

      Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream;   Make him the cutest that    I've ever seen.

Give him two lips like roses in clover,     And tell him that his lonesome nights are over.

    Sandman,            I'm so alone,      Don't have nobody to   call my own;

Please turn on your magic beam;     Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream.

Instrumental Interlude:

||:    C    C/B   Am7    Am7/G    Dm      Dm7    G7    :||

Mr. Sandman (male voice: "Yesss?") bring me a dream 

Give him a pair of eyes with a "come-hither" gleam

Give him a lonely heart like Pagliacci      And lots of wavy hair like  Li - ber - a - ce
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Mr Sandman,     someone to hold      Could be so peachy before I'me too old;

So please turn on your magic beam,       Mr. Sandman bring me, 

       please, please, bring me              Mr. Sandman,  bring me   a    dream.
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My Little Grass Shack
Bill cogswell, Tommy Harrison & Johnny Noble

Intro Vamp: G7 C7 F

                   F6                
I want to go back to my little grass shack
               (D7)     G7

In Kealakekua, Hawaii.
              C7

I want to be with all the kanes and wahines
                     F
That I used to know (so long ago).

         A7                             (A+) A7

I can hear the old guitars a-playing
           D7

On the beach at Ho’onaunau.
         G7

I can hear the old Hawaiians saying,
           C7

“Komo mai no kâua i ka hale welakahao!”
                 F
It won’t be long till my ship will be sailing
       (D7) G7

Back to   Kona
   C7                                                 A7

A grand old place that’s always fair to see,

(You’re telling me)
      D7

I’m just a little Hawaiian

And a homesick island boy.
   G7

I want to go back to my fish and poi.
                   F
I want to go back to my little grass shack
               (D7)     G7

In Kealakekua, Hawaii,
                C7

Where the humuhumunukunukuapua’a 
                    F
go swimming by.

C7

G7

Soprano

F

C 7

D7

F

Aaug

F6

A7

Aaug

G7

D7

F6

A7

Baritone



Octopus’s Garden
Music & lyrics by Ringo Starr, 1969

Intro:  | F | Dm | Bb | C | F | Dm | Bb C | F G7 |
C                  Am

I’d like to be ___ under the sea,
        F                                 G
In an octopus’s garden in the shade.
C                   Am

He’d let us in, ___ knows where we’ve been,
         F                                 G
In his octopus’s garden in the shade.
Am                                                 (Am/G)
I’d ask my friends to come and see
F                 G
An octopus’s garden with me.

C                  Am

I’d like to be ___ under the sea,
        F             G                  C
In an octopus’s garden in the shade. 

C                          Am

We would be warm ___ below the storm
          F                                      G
In our little hideaway beneath the waves.
C                       Am

Resting our head ___ on the sea bed
         F                                 G
In an octopus’s garden near a cave.
Am                                              (Am/G)
We would sing and dance around,
F                             G
Because we know we can’t be found.  [chorus]

Solo: | F | Dm | Bb | C | F | Dm | Bb C | F G7 | 
C                      Am

We would shout ___ and swim about
      F                                     G
The coral that lies beneath the waves.
C                     Am

Oh what joy for every girl and boy,
F                                              G
Knowing they’re happy and their safe.
Am                                                 (Am/G)
We would be so happy you and me,
F                                            G
No-one there to tell us what to do.

C                 Am

I’d like to be ___ under the sea
         F            G                Am    (Am/G)
In an octopus’s garden with you, 
         F            G                Am    (Am/G)
In an octopus’s garden with you, 
         F            G                C      B  C(2)

In an octopus’s garden with you.

Soprano Baritone

C

Am

F

G

Am/G

Dm

Bb

G7

B

C

C

Am

F

G

Am/G

Dm

Bb

G7

B

C

Rod
Text Box
Chorus:
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On the road again performed by Willie Nelson 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 

           C 
On the road again 
                                           E7 
Just can't wait to get on the road again 
                                   Dm 
The life I love is makin' music with my friends 
       F                         G7               C 
And I can't wait to get on the road again 
           C 
On the road again 
                                E7 
Goin' places that I've never been 
                                    Dm 
Seein' things that I may never see again 
       F                         G7               C 
And I can't wait to get on the road again 
 

           F 
On the road again 
                                                          C 
Like a band of gypsies we go down the highway 
               F 
We're the best of friends 
                                                  C                   G7 
Insisting that the world be turnin' our way, and our way 

 
              C 
Is on the road again 
                                           E7 
Just can't wait to get on the road again 
                                   Dm 
The life I love is makin' music with my friends 
       F                         G7                C 
And I can't wait to get on the road again 
 
 
[instrumental 1 verse] 
 
 

           F 
On the road again 
                                                          C 
Like a band of gypsies we go down the highway 
               F 
We're the best of friends 
                                                  C                   G7 
Insisting that the world be turnin' our way, and our way 

 
                      C 
Is on is on the road again 
                                           E7 
Just can't wait to get on the road again 
                                   Dm 
The life I love is makin' music with my friends 
       F                         G7                C 
And I can't wait to get on the road again 
       F                         G7                C 
And I can't wait to get on the road again 

 



Peaceful Easy Feeling 
 
A           D                  A        D 
 I Like The Way Your Sparkling Earrings Lay 
A             D       E7 
 Against Your Skin So Brown 
A              D                     A        D 
 And I Want To Sleep With You In The Desert Tonight 
A               D         E7 
 With A Million Stars All Around 
 
CHORUS 
              D              A 
Cause I Got A Peaceful Easy Feeling 
D              D            Bm     E7 
And I Know You Won't Let Me Down 
          A-Bm      D        E7     A        E7   A 
Cause I'm All Ready Standing On The Ground 
 
A           D          A     D 
And I Found Out A Long Time Ago 
A                D          E7 
What A Woman Can Do To Your Soul 
A                 D        A   D 
Ah, But She Can't Take You Any Way 
A                 D           E7 
You Don't Already Know How To Go 
 
CHORUS 
 
A         D             A    D 
I Get The Feeling I May Know You 
A    D           E7 
As A Lover And A Friend 
A                    D          A           D 
But This Voice Keeps Whispering In My Other Ear 
         A           D        E7 
Tells Me I May Never See You Again 
 
CHORUS 



Peaceful Easy Feelings - The Eagles

_ _ I LIKE THE WAY YOUR SPARKLING EARRINGS LAY

AGAINST YOUR SKIN SO BROWN

AND I WANT TO SLEEP WITH YOU IN THE DESERT TO-NIGHT

WITH A MILLION STARS ALL AROUND  

        Chorus:

CAUSE I GOT A PEACEFUL EASY FEEL-ING

AND I KNOW YOU WON'T LET ME DOWN

CAUSE I'M ALLLL-READY STANDING      ON THE GROUND

   Verse 2:

AND I FOUND OUT A LONG TIME AGO

WHAT A WOMAN CAN DO TO YOUR SOUL

AH, BUT SHE CAN'T TAKE YOU ANY WAY



YOU DON'T ALREADY KNOW HOW TO GO         To Chorus:

    Instrumental:

    Verse 3:

      I GET THE FEELING I MAY KNOW YOU

    AS A LOVER AND A FRIEND

BUT THIS VOICE KEEPS WHISPERING IN MY OTHER EAR

TELLS ME I MAY NEVER SEE YOU AGAIN  

Chorus: End

CAUSE I GOT A PEACEFUL EASY FEEL-ING

AND I KNOW YOU WON'T LET ME DOWN

CAUSE I'M ALLLL-READY STANDING

Yes I'M ALLLL-READY STANDING

   Yes  I'M ALLLL-READY STANDING          ON THE GROUND

Whoo ah �hoo  ah.....                            Whoo ah �hoo....  �hooah



"Pennies From Heaven"  
(John Burke & Arthur Johnston) 

[C]Ev'ry time it [D7]rains, it rains  

[F]Pennies from hea[G7]ven. [F-G7] 

[C]Don't you know each [D7]cloud contains  

[F]Pennies from hea[G7]ven? [F-G7] 

[C7]You'll find your fortune falling [F]all over [A7]town  

[D7]Be sure that your umbrella [G7]is upside down [X-G7] 

[C]Trade them for a [D7]package of  

[F]Sunshine and flo[G7]wers [F-G7] 

[C]If you want the [C9]things you love,  

[F]You must have showers. 

 

[Dm]So when you [Fm]hear it thunder,  

[C]don't run under a [A9]tree  

There'll be  

[Dm]pennies from [D7]heaven for [G7]you and [C]me 

[Cdim-G7] (to repeat) 

14 



Proud Mary 
 

 INTRO:      CAC A CA GFG D
 D 

 Left a good job in the city, workin for the man every night and day 
and I never lost one minute of sleepin', worryin' 'bout the way things might have been. 

 
Chorus:

 A Bm 

 Big wheel a-keep on turnin' Proud Mary keep on burnin',

 D 

 Roll - in', rollin', rollin' on the river.

 D 

 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, till I hitched a ride
on a river boat queen. 
Chorus:

 A Bm 

 Big wheel a-keep on turnin' Proud Mary keep on burnin',

 D 

 Roll - in', rollin', rollin' on the river. 
 

 CACA CAGF GD
 

 D 

 if you come down to the river, bet you're 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. 
Chorus:

 A Bm 

 Big wheel a-keep on turnin' Proud Mary keep on burnin',

 D 

 Roll - in', rollin', rollin' on the river.

 D 

 Roll - in', rollin', rollin' on the river.
 

 CA C AC AG F G D
 



Runaway
Words and music by Del Shannon and Max Crook, 1961

Am                      G
As I walk along, I wonder
                                    F
A what went wrong with our love
                           E7

A love that was so strong

Am

And as I still walk on
  G
I think of the things we’ve done
   F                                         E7

Together, while our hearts were young

A
I’m a walkin’ in the rain
F#m

Tears are fallin’ and I feel a pain 
A
A wishin’ you were here by me 
F#m

To end this misery
A                                         F#m

And I wonder, I wa wa wa wa wonder
A
Why~ a why, why, why, why
F#m

Why she ran away
         D                                 E7

And I wonder a where will she sta~ay
             A
My little runaway
   D
A run, run, run, run
A               E7

Runaway

Optional Solo  (repeat to top & strum first 2 verses)

A 
Runaway
   D
A run, run, run, run
A
Runaway
   D
A run, run, run, run
A
Runaway...   

F

E 7

Soprano

Am

Baritone

F

E7

Am

G G

D

A

D

A

F#m F#m



San Antonio Rose (NWFL)
Intro: G-G7-C-A7, D7-G-(D7)

      G     G7     C  A7

Deep within my heart lies a melo-dy

   D7               G  D7

A song of old San An-tone

      G  G7        C       A7

Where in dreams I live with a memo-ry

     D7           G     D7

Be-neath the stars all a-lone.

      (2nd time - strum & pick stanza)

  G     G7        C                A7

It was there I found be-side the Ala-mo

    D7        G      D7

Enchantment strange as the blue a-bove

   G       G7  C      A7

A moonlit pass that only she would know

        D7         G

Still hears my broken song of love

D            A7

Moon in all your splendor know only my heart

       D

Call back my Rose, Rose of San Antone

           A7

Lips so sweet and tender like petals falling apart

          D  D7

Speak once again of my love my own

G   G7     C      A7

Broken songs, empty words I know

       D7            G  D7

Still live in my heart all a-lone

     G       G7      C    A7

For that moonlit pass by the Ala-mo

       D7         G  (D7)

And Rose, my Rose of San An-tone.  (D.S.) 

                              D7               G-C-G-D7-G

[Second Time:]  And Rose, my Rose of San An-tone. 

G7

C

A7

D7

G

D

G7

C

A7

D7

G

D

Soprano Baritone

Duet



 
 
 
 

CHORDS USED IN 
THIS SONG 

A 

  

G 

  

F 

  

E 

  

D 

  

F#m 

  

"Science Fiction Double Feature" by Richard O'Brien 
from The Rocky Horror Picture Show 

Intro: [A] [G] [F] [E]  

Michael [A]Rennie was ill the day the [G]Earth stood still  
But he [F]told us where we [E]stand  
And Flash [A]Gordon was there in silver [G]underwear  
Claude Raines was the invisible [E]man  
Then [A]something went wrong for Fay [G]Wray and King Kong  
They got [F]caught in a celluloid [E]jam  
Then at a [A]deadly pace it came from [G]outer space  
And this is how the message [E]ran  

[D]Science [E]fiction [A]double [F#m]feature  
[D]Doctor [E]X [A]will build a [F#m]creature  
[D]See androids [E]fighting [A]Brad and [F#m]Janet  
[D]Anne Francis [E]stars in [A]Forbidden [F#m]Planet  

Oh-oh-oh-[D]Ohhhh...  
At the late night double [E]feature picture [A]show [F#m] [A] [F#m]  

I knew [A]Leo G. Carrol was [G]over a barrel  
When Ta[F]rantula took to the [E]hills  
And I [A]really got hot when I [G]saw Janette Scott  
Fight a [F]triffid that spits poison and [E]kills  
Dana [A]Andrews said prunes, [G]gave him the runes  
And [F]passing them used lots of [E]skills  
But when [A]worlds collide, said George [G]Pal to his bride  
I'm gonna [F]give you some terrible [E]thrills, like a  

[D]Science [E]fiction [A]double [F#m]feature  
[D]Doctor [E]X [A]will build a [F#m]creature  
[D]See androids [E]fighting [A]Brad and [F#m]Janet  
[D]Anne Francis [E]stars in [A]Forbidden [F#m]Planet  

Oh-oh-oh-[D]Ohhhh...  
At the late night double [E]feature picture [A]show  
I wanna [F#m]go  
Oh-[D]ohhhh...  
To the late night double [E]feature picture [A]show  
By RK[F#m]O  
Oh-[D]ohhhh...  
At the late night double [E]feature picture [A]show  
In the back [F#m]row  
Oh-[D]ohhhh...  
At the late night double [E]feature picture [A]show  

 



Show Me The Way to Go Home 
 

Show me the way to go home 
 
 
I’m tired and I wanna’  go to bed 
 
 
I had a little drink about an hour ago 
 
 
And it’s goin’ right to my head 
 
 
Where ever we may roam 
 
 
On land or sea or foam 
 
 
You will always hear us singing this song 
 
 
Show me the way to go home 

F 

G7 C7 

Bb 
F 

F 

Bb F 

F 

F 

C7 F 

F7 



Sing 
 

 
 

G   Am    D7             G   Am    D7 
La, la la la la . . .     La, la la la la . . .  
 
G                  Am      D7          G                     G7 
Sing, sing a song,        Sing out loud, sing out strong, 
 C                                          G            A7                               D7          
Sing of the good things, not bad,        Sing of the happy, not sad . . .  
 
G                  Am     D7                      G                                             G7 
Sing, sing a song,              Make it simple, to last your whole life long,  
C                                     Cm                              G                      E7 
Don't worry that it's not good enough,        For anyone else to hear,  
Am    D7                G 
Sing,           sing a song . . .  
 
G   Am    D7             G   Am    D7 
La, la la la la . . .     La, la la la la . . .  
 
 
A                            Bm         D7 
La, la la la la . . .  
 
 
A                                  Bm       E7                                     A                      A7 
Sing ( sing . . ) sing a song ( sing . . )              Sing out loud, sing out strong, 
D                                       A             B7                         Bm           E7 
Sing of good things, not bad,        Sing of happy, not sad . . .  
 
 
A                  Bm      E7                      A                                               A7 
Sing, sing a song,              Make it simple, to last your whole life long,  
D                                         Dm                                  A                     F#7 
Don't worry that    it's not good enough,         For anyone else to hear,  
Bm          E7             A       F#7                   Bm       E7                 A 
Sing,             sing a song . . .             Just Sing,              Sing a song . . .      
 
A   Bm    E7             A   Bm    E 7 
La, la la la la . . .     La, la la la la . . .  
 



Sloop John B – The Beach Boys 

Intro: C Csus4 

C 
We come on the sloop John B, My grandfather and me, 

G7 
Around Nassau town we did roam, 

C C7 F Dm 
Drinking all night, got into a fight, 

C G7 C 
Well I feel so broke up, I wanna go home. 

Chorus: 
C 

So hoist up the John B's sail, See how the mainsail sets, 
G7 

Call for the Captain ashore, Let me go home, 
C C7 F Dm 

Let me go home, I wanna go home, yeah yeah, 
C G7 C 

Well I feel so broke up, I wanna go home. 

C 
The first mate he got drunk, And broke in the Cap'n's trunk, 

G7 
The constable had to come and take him away, 

C C7 F Dm 
Sheriff John Stone, Why don't you leave me alone, yeah yeah, 

C G7 C 
Well I feel so broke up I wanna go home. 

Chorus: 

C 
The poor cook he caught the fits, And threw away all my grits, 

G7 
And then he took and he ate up all of my corn, 

C C7 F Dm 
Let me go home, Why don't they let me go home, 

C G7 C 
This is the worst trip I've ever been on. 

Chorus: 

 



Somewhere Over The Rainbow  The Iz Version

 

Ooo...    Ooo...   Ooo...    Ooo...

     
Somewhere over the rainbow

  
Way up high

    
And the dreams that you dream of

              
Once in a lullaby

     
Somewhere over the rainbow

      
Blue birds fly

   
And the dreams that you dream of

                     
Dreams really do come true

                               
Someday I'll wish upon a star and wake up 

                            
where the clouds are far behind me

Where troubles melt like lemon drops

                        
High above the chimney tops 

                
that's where you'll find me

                    
Somewhere over the rainbow 

     
bluebirds fly

                            
And the dreams that you dare to, 

                   
oh why, oh why can't I?

                       
Well I see trees of green 

         
and red roses too,

                    
I'll watch then bloom for me and you

And I think to myself

               
What a wonderful world

                
Well I see skies of blue 

                
and I see clouds of white



                 
And the brightness of day

     
I like the dark

      
And I think to myself

                
What a wonderful world

                         
The colors of the rainbow 

    
so pretty in the sky

                            
Are also on the faces of 

people passing by

                  
I see friends shaking hands

                 
Saying, "How do you do?"

                      
They're really saying, I... I love you

                        
I hear babies cry and I watch them grow,

             
They'll learn much more

      
Than we'll know

And I think to myself

                
What a wonderful world

                               
Someday I'll wish upon a star and wake up

                            
where the clouds are far behind me

     
Where troubles melt like lemon drops

                           
High above the chimney tops 

               
that's where you'll find me

     
Somewhere over the rainbow

  
Way up high

                          
And the dreams that you dare to, 

                     
oh why, oh why can't I?

  
Ooo...   Ooo...      Ooo... 



Sophisticated Hula
Sol K. Bright, 1940

F                    F7

Hands on your hips,
Bb                  Bbm

Do those hula dips.
    F                       C7

Sophisticated hula,
                           F       C7

It’s the talk of the town.
F                            F7

Swing your partner ‘round.
Bb                       Bbm

Soon you’ll cover ground.
    F                       C7

Sophisticated hula,
                           F           E7

It’s the talk of the town.
A
The native hula maidens, they love to dance.
E7                                       A
They do their dancing to the beating of drums.
G7

And now sophisticated hula’s your chance
C7                                    Caug

To dance while the melody runs.
      F                          F7

So, dance to the music sweet.
Bb                    Bbm

Soon you will repeat,
    F                       C7

Sophisticated hula,
                           F           
It’s the talk of the town.

     D7         F                     C7                            F
End: Oh yeah, Sophisticated hula,    it’s the talk of the town!

F 7

Bb

Bbm

C7

E 7

Soprano

F

Baritone

A

G7

Caug

D7

F 7

Bb

Bbm

C 7

E7

F

A

G7

Caug

D7



F

Dm

C 7

F

Dm

C7

BbBb

F                       Dm
Almost Heaven, West Makaha,
 C7                             Bb                        Fhigh-ridge mountain, crystal clear blue water.
                               Dm
All my friends there hanging on the beach,
 C7                                      Bb                   F 
young and old among them,  feel the ocean breeze.

               F                   C7              Dm           Bb Country road, take me home, to the place, I be-long,
             F                     C7                         Bb                        FWest Makaha, Mount Ka’ala.    Oh, take me home, oh country road.

F               C7              F                       Dm
I heard a voice, in the morning calm she calls me,
        Bb         F                         C7
as though, to remind me of my home far away.
Dm                      Bb       F                                                           C7
Driving down the road, I feel the Spirit coming to me,  from yester-day, yesterday.

F                        Dm
All my memories hold Heaven on high, 
C7                                Bb                     Fbrown-skinned woman, clear blue island sky.
             Dm                                     C7                                   Bb                  FDaytime sunshine, oo-ooh so bright, midnight moon a-glowing, stars up in the sky.

Country (F) road, take me (C7) home,  to the (Dm) place, I (Bb) be-long,

West (F) Makaha, Mount (C7) Ka’ala. Take me (Bb) home take me home, country (F) road.

(F) I hear a (C7) voice, in the (F) morning calm she’s (Dm) calling,

as (Bb) though to (F) remind me of my (C7) home far away.

We (Dm) driving down the (Bb) road, I feel the (F) Spirits coming to me,

of yes-ter- (C7)day, yesterday.

(F) Almost Heaven, (Dm) West Makaha, 

(C7) high ridge mountain, (Bb) crystal clear blue (F) waters.

All my friends there (Dm) sitting on the beach,

(C7) Young and old among them, (Bb) eating fi sh straight from the (F) sea.

(F) Country road, oh take me (C7) home, to the (Dm) place, I (Bb) be-long,

West (F) Makaha, oh Mount (C7) Ka’ala. Take me (Bb) home, oh country (F) road.

Repeat last chorus, 2 more times

(F) Country road, take me (C7) home, to the (Dm) place I was (Bb) born,

West (F) Makaha, Mount (C7) Ka’ala.  Take me (Bb) home, country (F) road.

(Chords only of above... talk below)   F   C7   Dm   Bb   F    C7    Bb   F

Huuhuu,   Huuu-tah

Good fo’ be back, white san’, clean watah

Hô boy, the mountain [Incomprehensible], feel the wakani

Whew, what a place!

Take Me Home Country Road-IZ
                     Original written by John Denver, Bill Danoff and Taffy Nivert 1971  

                               IZ version on Youtube - http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yvIoHEwR19A                        

4/4 key of F



Take Me Out to the Ball Game
Intro (last two lines + G7): D7 - G7 - C - A7 - D7 - G7 - C - G7

C                          G7

Take me out to the ball game
C                          G7
Take me out to the crowd
A7                                    Dm

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack.
D7                   G7

I don’t care if I never get back.
           C                               G7

Let me root, root, root for the home team.
    C7                         F
If they don’t win it’s a shame.
                  C°    C                          A7

For it’s one, two, three strikes you’re out
          D7  G7   C        (G7 to repeat/ A7 last time)
At the old ball game.
           D7  G7   C          G7 C
[At the old ball game.]

Soprano

C

F

D7

Cdim

G7

Baritone

C

F

D7

Cdim

G7

A7 A7

Dm Dm



Teach Your Children 
 
 
Intro  D G D A 
 
D                  G 
You who are on the road 
            D                  A 
Must have a code that you can live by 
    D             G 
And so become yourself 
            D              A 
Because the past is just a goodbye. 

D                    G 
Teach your children well, 
               D               A 
Their father's hell did slowly go by 

     D                  G 
And feed them on your dreams 
             D                      A 
The one they picked, the one you'll know by. 
 
 Chorus: 

D                       G 
Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you  
      D                            Bm   G  A (mute) 
would cry,So just look at them and sigh 
               D         G A (mute) 
and know they love you. 

    D               G 
And you, of tender years, 
                D                      A               
Can’t know the fears that your elders grew by,  
        D          G 
And so please help them   with your youth 
               D                 A 
They seek the truth before they can die. 

D                  G 
Teach your parents well, 
                   D                A        
Their children's hell will slowly go by, 

     D                G 
And feed them on your dreams 
              D                       A 
The one they picked,  the one you'll know by. 



This song is a favored song (and frequentl y sung by) Hank Hill of the animated series King of the Hill. 

D G D 
On a warm summer's evenin' on a train bound for nowhere' 

A 
I met up with the gambler; we were both too tired to sleep. 

D G D 
So we took turns a starin' out the window at the darkness 

G D A D 
'til boredom overtook us' and he began to speak. 

D G D 
He said' "Son' I've made a life out of readin' people's faces' 

A 
And knowin' what their cards were by the way they held their eyes. 

D G D 
And if you don't mind m y sayin'' I can see you're out of aces. 

G D A D 
For a taste of your whiskey I'll give you some advice." 

D G D 
So I handed him m y bottle and he drank down m y last swallow. 

A 
Then he bummed a cigarette and asked me for a light. 

D G D 
And the night got deathl y quiet' and his face lost all expression. 

G D A D 
Said' "If you're gonna play the game' boy' ya gotta learn to play it right. 

CHORUS: 
D G D 

You got to know when to hold 'em' know when to fold 'em' 
G D A 
know when to walk away and know when to run. 

D A D G D 
You never count your money when you're sittin' at the table. 

G D A D 
There'll be time enough for countin' when the dealin's done. 

 

The Gambler 
Don Schlitz 

 



D G D 
Ev'ry gambler knows that the secret to survivin' 

A 
is knowin' what to throw away and knowing what to keep. 

D G D 
'Cause ev'ry hand's a winner and ev'ry hand's a loser' 

G D A D 
and the best that you can hope for is to die in your sleep." 
D G D 

And when he'd finished speakin'' he turned back towards the window' 
A 

crushed out his cigarette and faded off to sleep. 
D G D 

And somewhere in the darkness the gambler' he broke even. 
G D A D 

But in his final words I found an ace that I could keep. 

CHORUS TWICE 

 

 

 

 

The Gambler' cont. 

 

 



The Lion Sleeps Tonight  aka “Wimoweh” and originally as "Mbube" (the lion) 
Original word was uyimbube, meaning, You’re a loin. 
 

Choose your key: ( ) ( ) (A,D,A,E7)   (C,F,C,G7)  (G,C,G,D7) 
 
(Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh  Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh ) 
 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
 
 
 In the jungle, the mighty jungle The lion sleeps tonight 
 In the jungle, the quiet jungle  The lion sleeps tonight 
 
(Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh  Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh ) 
(Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh  Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh ) 
 
 Near the village, the peaceful village The lion sleeps tonight 
 Near the village, the quiet village The lion sleeps tonight 
 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
 
Instrumental Break 
 
 Hush my darling, don't fear my darling The lion sleeps tonight 
 Hush my darling, don't fear my darling The lion sleeps tonight 
  
 (oh oh oh   oh oh oh  --- 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
(A-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh, a-weema-weh) 
 
(Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh  Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh ) 
(Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh  Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh ) 
 
(Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh  Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh ) 
(Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh  Wee eeeeee   ooh- wim oweh )  --- fade 
 
 
 



Time Warp
Rocky Horror Picture Show

VERSE 1
        A                           B
It's astounding, time is fleeting
G             D           A
Madness takes its toll
                A                                       B
But listen closely, not for very much longer
G              D            A
I've got to keep control
      A                           B
I remember doing the time warp
G                     D             A
Drinking those moments when
                                   A                                            B
The blackness would hit me and the void would be calling

BRIDGE
F     C         G     D         A
Let's do the time warp again
F      C        G     D         A
Let's do the time warp again

CHORUS
                                  E7
It's just a jump to the left
                                     A
And then a step to the right
                             E7
With your hands on your hips
                                       A
You bring your knees in tight
                            D                                             A
But it's the pelvic thrust that really drives you insane
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F     C         G     D         A
Let's do the time warp again
F      C        G     D         A
Let's do the time warp again

VERSE 2
          A                              B
It's so dreamy, oh fantasy free me
                    G            D            A
So you can't see me, no not at all
                     A                                         B
In another dimension, with voyeuristic intention
            G          D      A
Well secluded, I see all
                       A                                     B
With a bit of a mind flip, you're into the time slip
       G                 D                 A
And nothing can ever be the same 
                                         A                                        B
You're spaced out on sensation, like you're under sedation

BRIDGE

MIDDLE
                 A
Well I was walking down the street just a having a think 
             A
When a snake of a guy gave me an evil wink
     D
He shook me up, he took me by surprise
                A
He had a pickup truck and the devil's eyes.
     E7                           D
He stared at me and I felt a change
A
Time meant nothing, never would again

BRIDGE

CHORUS

ukulelehunt.com

http://ukulelehunt.com
http://ukulelehunt.com


Tonight You Belong To Me
Composer: Billy Rose & Lee David - 1926

Intro:

I know (I know) you belong . . .         to some. . .          body new. . . 

But tonight     you belong    to me.

Although (although) we're apart. . . ,     you're part. . . .             of my heart

And tonight      you belong     to me.

Bridge:

Way down   by the stream,    how sweet     it will seem
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Once more     just to dream     in the moonlight...               my honey,

I know (I know) with the dawn. . .          that you. . .            will be gone,

But tonight     you belong    to me.             (  To: Bridge � 2nd Time )

( End of �ong )        �ust to little old me.
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Ukulele Lady by Richard Whiting and Gus Kahn 
 
Introduction:  
A|------------------------0--     ------------------0-------      ----------------------------     -----------------0--2--3--2-  
E|-3--3--3--3--3--3--3----      -3--3--3--3--3-----0----     -------------------------0-      -3--2--0--2--3-----------1- 
C|---------------------------      ---------------------------     -2--2--2--2--2--2--2----      ----------------------------2- 
G|---------------------------      ---------------------------     ---------------------------      ------------------------------  
 

                                                G#7  
I saw the                splendor in the moonlight on Honolu   -   lu     Bay 
There’s something tender in the    moonlight on Honolu   -   lu     Bay 

                                            
All the beaches are full of peaches    who bring their ukes along 

                                                      D7      
In the glimmer of the moonlight they like to sing this song . . . 
 
Verses 

                                                                     
1) If you     like   Ukulele           Lady,  Ukulele                    Lady        like-a       you.  
2) If you     kiss   Ukulele                 Lady,  While you promise ever to      be            true.  
3) To sing     to    when it's cool and shady Where the                tricky wicky wacky woo  
 

                                            
1) If     you     like to    linger where it's shady, Ukulele      Lady linger too.  
2) And  she     sees an- other u  -  ku  -  lele,    Lady fool a-round with  you. (C7, to break) 
3) If     you     like        Ukulele              Lady,   Ukulele      Lady like-a you.  
 
BREAK: 

                              D7                                             
Maybe she'll sigh Maybe she'll cry Maybe she'll find somebody else By and by (to Verse 3) 
 
 
Bette Midler sings: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=91Fzj_9lvX4 
 

  
 



Under the Boardwalk v.2 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 Intro: Dm Dm Dm Dm 
 Board--walk board--walk 
 
              F1            F                            F1     F         C7 
When the sun beats down and melts the tar upon the roof 
                                                                                          F          F7 
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire-proof 
                Bb                               F1     F 
Under the boardwalk down by the sea 
                                        C7                       F 
On a blanket with my baby   that’s where I’ll be 
 
               F1             F                     F1              F      C7 
From the park you’ll hear the happy sounds of a carousel 
                                                                                       F         F7 
You can almost taste those hot dogs and French fries they sell 
                Bb                               F1     F 
Under the boardwalk down by the sea 
                                        C7                       F 
On a blanket with my baby   that’s where I'll be 
 

Bridge: 
                Dm 
Under the boardwalk out of the sun 
                Am 
Under the boardwalk we’ll be having some fun 
                Dm 
Under the boardwalk people walking above 
                Am  
Under the boardwalk we’ll be falling in love  
                Dm 
Under the boardwalk boardwalk 
 

               F1            F                            F1     F         C7 
[Instrumental – full verse] / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / 
                                                                                       F          F7 
/ / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / 
                Bb                               F1     F 
/ / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / /  
                                        C7                       F 
/ / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / /  
 
               F1             F                     F1              F      C7 
From the park you’ll hear the happy sounds of a carousel 
                                                                                       F         F7 
You can almost taste those hot dogs and French fries they sell 
                Bb                               F1     F 
Under the boardwalk down by the sea 
                                        C7                       F 
On a blanket with my baby   that’s where I'll be 
 

Bridge: 
 
               F1            F                            F1     F         C7 
[Instrumental – 1st 2 lines of verse] / / / / / / / / / / / / /  
                                                                                       F          F7 
/ / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / / 
                Bb                               F1     F 
Under the boardwalk down by the sea 
                                        C7                       F 
On a blanket with my baby   that’s where I'll be 
 

Bridge: 
 



Wahine  Ili  Kea 
 

Intro (twice):        G C G D7 
 

 
Chorus: 
G       C          G         C                    G     C   G                             D7 
Pu . . a   Kala’u . . nu     Ma  ke  kai . . .           O   Hono   uli    wai 
 
G             C             G         C  G              C      G       G7 
Wahine   Ili  ke . a . .      I  ka  poli  o  Molokai     No’  ka  heke . . .E  e  e  . . 
. 
 
Verse:  #1 
C                     G                   G7 
Nani  wale  no  ka  wailele  uka . . .         O  hina  O  haha    O’ Mo’o lo-a . . . 
 
C         G                              D7 
Na  wai  e  kolu . . .    I  ka  ‘ulu  wehi  wehi     O  kamalo . . .  I  ka  ma li - e . . . 
 
 
 
Verse:  #2 

C                                                                               G                                                    G7 
Nani  wale  no  ka  ‘aina  Halawa  . .         Home  ho’okipa  aka  malihini 
 
 C                                                                          G                                              D7
‘Aina  uluwehi    I  ka  noe  ahi  ahi   ‘ua  la-we  mai   E’ Kamakani  Ho’o lu a 
 
 
 
 
Instrumental:       Chorus / Verse 
 
End  with  Chorus: 



Walk Right Back

F

I WANT YOU TO TELL ME WHY YOU WALKED OUT ON ME

I’M SO LONESOME EVERY DAY

I WANT YOU TO KNOW THAT SINCE YOU WALKED OUT ON ME

NOTHING SEEMS TO BE THE SAME OLD WAY



THINK ABOUT THE LOVE THAT BURNS WITHIN MY HEART FOR YOU

THE GOOD TIMES WE HAD BEFORE YOU WENT AWAY OH ME

WALK RIGHT BACK TO - ME THIS MINUTE

F

BRING YOUR LOVE TO ME DON’T SEND IT

I’M SO LONESOME EVERY DAY

(INSTRUMENTAL)

Back to Top - END WITH CHORUS



WALK  RIGHT  BACK 
 
Intro:   ( Twice )     F     F6          Fmaj7     F6       Fmaj7      F6 
   

   ( Twice )     F     F6          Fmaj7     F6       Fmaj7      F6 
 

F 
I  WANT  YOU  TO  TELL  ME  WHY  YOU      WALKED  OUT  ON  ME 
F           C7 
I’M  SO  LONESOME EVERY   DAY 
C7 
 I  WANT  YOU  TO  KNOW  THAT 
C7 
SINCE  YOU          WALKED  OUT  ON  ME 
C7              F 
NOTHING  SEEMS  TO  BE  THE  SAME  OLD  WAY 
 
CHORUS: 
 F 

THINK  ABOUT  THE  LOVE     
 
 THAT  BURNS  WITHIN  MY  HEART  FOR  YOU 
           F7         Bb          D      Gm 
THE  GOOD TIMES  WE  HAD  BEFORE  YOU  WENT  AWAY   OH   ME 
Bb   
WALK  RIGHT  BACK  TO - ME  THIS  MINUTE 
F 
BRING  YOUR  LOVE  TO  ME  DON’T  SEND  IT 
C7          F 
I’M  SO  LONESOME  EVERY DAY 
 
 
 
(INSTRUMENTAL) 
 
Back to Top  END WITH  CHORUS: 
 

 C7          F 
I’M  SO  LONESOME  EVERY DAY 
 





Werewolves of London 

 
D                     C       G 
Saw a werewolf with a Chinese menu in his hand 
Walking through the streets of Soho in the rain 
He was looking for a place called Lee Ho Fook's 
Going to get a big dish of beef chow mein 
 
REFRAIN 
D  C      G 
Ah-ooooo, werewolves of London Ah-ooooo 
Ah-ooooo, werewolves of London Ah-ooooo 
 
D               C                   G 
If you hear him howling around your kitchen door 
You  better not let him  in 
Little old lady got mutilated late last night 
Werewolves of London again 
 
REFRAIN 
 
D                     C        G 
He's the hairy-handed gent who ran amok in Kent 
Lately he's been overheard in Mayfair 
You better stay away from him 
He'll rip your lungs out, jim 
Ha, I'd like to meet his tailor 
 
REFRAIN 
 
D                      C                G 
Well, I saw Lon Chaney walking with the Queen 
Doing the werewolves of London 
I saw Lon Chaney Junior walking with the Queen 
Doing the werewolves of London 
I saw a werewolf drinking a piña colada at Trader Vic's 
His hair was perfect 
 
REFRAIN 
 
Or A G D 



""What a Wonderful World" by George David Weiss & George Douglas 
 

                                         
  I see  trees of green,  red roses, too,   I see them bloom for  me and for you,  
 

                                                     
And I think to myself,    "What a wonderful world."  
 

                                                            
  I see skies of blue,  clouds of white, The bright blessed days and the dark sacred nights,  
 

                                                    
And I think to myself,    "What a wonderful world."  
 
Bridge:  

                                                                                                      
The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky, are also on the faces of people passing by. 
 

                                                          
I see friends shakin' hands, sayin', "How do you do?" They're really sayin',   "I       love   you." 
 
Verse 2:  

                                                               
I hear babies cry, and watch them grow. They'll learn so much more than  I will ever know, 
 

                                                                                                    
And I think to myself, "What a wonderful world." Yes I think to myself, "What a wonderful world." 
  



What A Wonderful World
Sam Cooke

Intro :
C  Am  F  G (x2)

Couplet 1 :
C                      Am
 Don't know much about history,
F                   G
 Don't know much bi‐ology.
C                        Am
 Don't know much about a science book,
F                          G
 Don't know much about the French I took.

Refrain 1 :
C                   F
 But I do know that I love you,
C                       F
 And I know that if you love me too;
        G                          C
 What a wonderful world this could be.

Couplet 2 :
C                         Am
 Don't know much about ge‐ography,
F                      G
 Don't know much trigo‐nometry.
C                      Am
 Don't know much about algebra,
F                        G
 Don't know what a slide rule is for.

Refrain 2 :
C                      F
 But I do know one and one is two,
C                      F
 And if this one could be with you;
        G                          C
 What a wonderful world this could be.

Pont :
     G                C
 Now I don't claim to be an 'A' student,
G                  C
 But I'm tryin' to be.
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What A Wonderful World (cont)
     D7                 C
 For maybe by being an 'A' student, baby,
 D7            G7
 I could win your love for me.

Couplet 3 : (Instrumentale)
C                       Am
 La ta ta ta ta ta ta, (history),
F          G
 Mmm...(bi‐ology).
          C                         Am
 Whoah la ta ta ta ta ta ta ta ta, (science book),
F       G
 Mmm...(French I took).

Refrain 3 :
C                   F
 But I do know that I love you,
C                       F
 And I know that if you love me too;
        G                          C   G7  C
 What a wonderful world this could be.
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             White Sandy Beach
                                                  WrittenComposed by: Willie Dan  Performed by: IZ

 

4/4 time             /   /   /   /     <--- 4 beats to a measure

 Strum:
 D D U  U D  
 1 2  & 3 & 4  

intro:     F (4)   Bb (1)   Bbm (1)   F (1)   C7 (1)  

F (4)                                                                               

I saw you in my     dream,     we     were walking hand in     hand   

          Bb                  Bbm                       F               C7 

On a white       sandy beach   of      Ha-wai’i        

          F (4)                                                                                

We were playing in the     sun,     we      were having so much     fun

            Bb                  Bbm                        F (2)     

On a white       sandy beach   of       Ha-wai’i

 Chorus 1 C7 (2)                                       Bb                                  C7 

  Sound of the     ocean      soothes my restless      soul

   C7 (5)                                                                      

  Sound of the       ocean      rocks me all night     long 

           F (4)                                                                   

Those hot long summer    days,       laying there in the     sun       

   Bb                  Bbm                       F (2)      

On a white       sandy beach        of Ha - wai’i

 Chorus 2  C7 (2)                               Bb                              C7 

  Sound of the     ocean      soothes my restless      soul

   C7 (7)                                                                               

  Sound of the     ocean       rocks me all night      long ------------------------------>    (rest voice)

           F (4)                                                                  

Last night in my      dreams,      I saw your face a -    gain

         Bb                      Bbm (7)                        

We were there in the       sun,              on  a     white        sandy beach     aa ------>    

                                             F (4)     
 oo ------>    of ------------------> (rest )      of Ha - wai’i                                    (fade and strum out) 

Soprano Baritone

F

C 7

Bb

Bbm

F

C7

Bb

Bbm

       /          /        /      /                    /      /    /       /                               /       /          /           /                /   /   /   /

                  /   /   /   /                           /    /    /      /                         /   /   /   /           /   /   /   /

                            /       /       /      /                /   /   /         /                                 /    /        /           /              /   /   /   /

                   /   /   /   /                           /    /    /     /                          /    /    /    /           /    /    /    /      

                                    /     /       /      /                 /   /   /   /               /               /          /       /                    /   /   /   / 

                                   /     /        /        /                  /   /   /   /             /           /        /          /                   /    /    /    /         /   /   /   /  

                   /           /           /      /                  /   /  /  /             /      /           /         /                       /    /    /    /   

                  /   /   /   /                           /    /    /     /                              /    /    /    /           /    /    /    /       

                                      /    /      /       /                /   /   /   /                 /              /          /        /                   /   /   /   /   

                                       /    /      /       /               /   /   /   /               /            /       /         /                   /   /   /   /      /   /   /   /     /   /   /   /      /   /   /   /

              /     /      /      /                   /   /   /   /                   /            /          /        /                /   /   /   /

                         /   /         /      /                   /   /   /   /       /   /   /   /                         /   /   /   /                             /   /   /   /      /   /   /   /

  /   /   /   /         /   /    /    /        /   /   /   /                                     /   /    /    /        /   /   /   /         /   /   /   /           /   /   /   /       



                   Why Don't You Love Me 
                               by Hank Williams 
G 
Well Why Don't You Love Me like you used to do 
                             D7 
How come you treat me like a worn out shoe 
   G                          C 
My hair's still curly and my eyes are still blue 
G                              D7      G 
Why Don't You Love Me Like You Used To Do 

      Chorus: 
 
      G              C                                               G 
     Ain't had no loving like a hugging and a kissing in a long long while 
              D7 
     We don't get nearer or further or closer Than a country mile 
                     
G 
Why don't you spark me like you used to do 
                                D7 
And say sweet nothings like you used to coo 
G                                     C 
I'm the same old trouble that you've always been through 
G                                  D7     G 
So Why Don't You Love Me like you used to do 
 
Instrumental 
 
G 
Well why don't you be just like you used to be 
                           D7          
How come you find so many faults with me 
G                             C 
Somebody's changed so let me give you a clue 
G                              D7      G 
Why Don't You Love Me like you used to do 
 
      Chorus: 
 
G 
Why don't you say the things you used to say 
                                D7 
What makes you treat me like a piece of clay 
G                             C 
My hair's still curly and my eyes are still blue 
G                               D7     G 
Why Don't You Love Me like you used to do 



Will The Circle Be Unbroken 
 
CHORUS 
         C           C7             F                 C 
Will the circle be unbroken bye and bye lord, bye and bye 
          C                            G7              C 
There’s a better home a-waiting in the sky lord in the sky 
 
      C              C7          F               C 
I was standing by my window on a cold and cloudy day 
                                           G7                C 
When I saw that hearse come rolling for to carry my mother away 
 
CHORUS 
 
       C              C7            F                  C 
Lord I told that undertaker oh undertaker please drive slow 
                                           G7              C 
For this body that you are hauling, lord I hate to see her go 
 
CHORUS 
 
  C                     C7           F              C 
I followed close behind her tried to hold up and be brave 
                                         G7              C 
But I could not hide my sorrow when they laid her in the grave 
 
CHORUS 
 
       C                 C7             F              C 
I went home, my home was lonely, now my mother she was gone 
                                        G7                C 
All my brothers, sisters crying, what a home, so sad and ‘lone 
 
CHORUS 



 
Will The Circle Be Unbroken 

CHORUS 
         G                          C                 G 
Will the circle be unbroken bye and bye lord, bye and bye 
          G                            D               G 
There’s a better home a-waiting in the sky lord in the sky 
 
G                                C               G 
I was standing by my window on a cold and cloudy day 
                                           D                G 
When I saw that hearse come rolling for to carry my mother away 
 
CHORUS 
 
G                                   C                  G 
Lord I told that undertaker oh undertaker please drive slow 
                                           D               G 
For this body that you are hauling, lord I hate to see her go 
 
CHORUS 
 
G                                    C              G 
I followed close behind her tried to hold up and be brave 
                                         D               G 
But I could not hide my sorrow when they laid her in the grave 
 
CHORUS 
 
G                                       C              G 
I went home, my home was lonely, now my mother she was gone 
                                        D                 G 
All my brothers, sisters crying, what a home, so sad and alone 
 
CHORUS 
 
Also DGA 
 



YMCA 
 
G7 
C                                                                          Am 
Young man, there's no need to feel down I said, young man, pick yourself off the ground 
           Dm                                                                             G 
I said, young man, 'cause you're in a new town - there's no need to be unhappy. 
C                                                                        Am 
Young man, there's a place you can go. I said, young man, when you're short on your dough.  
              Dm                                                                   G                                      N.C. (bam) 
You can stay there, and I'm sure you will find - Many ways to have a good time. / / / / / 
 
CHORUS 
N.C.                         C                                                   Am 
It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A  - It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A  
                  Dm                                                                G 
They have everything for you men to enjoy, - You can hang out with all the boys 
                                 C                                                   Am 
It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A  - It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A  
              Dm                                                                                      G 
You can get yourself cleaned, you can have a good meal, You can do whatever you feel. 
 
C                                                                   Am 
Young man, are you listening to me? I said young man, what do you want to be?  
           Dm                                                                                   G 
I said, young man, you can make real your dreams, But you've got to know this one thing! 
C                                                         Am 
No man does it all by himself - I said young man, put your pride on the shelf,  
              Dm                                                G 
And just go there, to the YMCA - I'm sure they can help you today. 
 
CHORUS 
 
C                                                                       Am 
Young man, I was once in your shoes - I said, I was down and out with the blues  
        Dm                                                         G 
I felt no man cared if I were alive - I felt the whole world was so tight 
C                                                                             Am 
That's when someone came up to me  - And said, young man, take a walk up the street  
               Dm                                                            G 
There's a place there called the YMCA - They can start you back on your way 
 
CHORUS 



You Are My Sunshine v.2 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 

You are my 
       C                         C7 
       sunshine, my only sunshine 
                      F                               C 
You make me happy when skies are grey 
                  F                                 C 
You’ll never know dear who much I love you 
                                G7           C           X 
Please don’t take my sunshine away 
 
 
                C                         C7 
The other night dear as I lay sleeping 
                   F                     C 
I dreamed I held you in my arms 
              F                            C 
When I awoke dear I was mistaken 
                       G7          C          X 
And I hung my head and cried 
 
 
                  C                          C7 
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
                      F                               C 
You make me happy when skies are grey 
                  F                                 C 
You’ll never know dear who much I love you 
                                G7           C          X 
Please don’t take my sunshine away 
 
 
                C                                 C7 
I’ll always love you and make you happy 
                F                 C 
If you will only say the same 
                F                           C 
But if you leave me to love another 
                      G7        C          X 
You’ll regret it all someday 
 
 
                  C                          C7 
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
                      F                               C 
You make me happy when skies are grey 
                  F                                 C 
You’ll never know dear who much I love you 
                                G7           C 
Please don’t take my sunshine away 
                                G7           C    F   C G7 C 
Please don’t take my sunshine away 
 

 



  
You Win Again 

 
 

                    G                        C 
The news is out        all over town 
                             G          E7                             A7         D7 
That you’ve been seen                      a runnin’ round 
                  G                                  C 
I know that I      should leave but then 
                 G        D7                      G 
I just cant go                   you win again. 
  
                      C                                G 
This heart of mine       could never see 
                                E7              A7     D7 
What every bo -   dy  knew        but me 
                     G                              C 
Just trusting you     was my great sin 
                   G      D7                 G 
What can I do            you win again. 
 
   
               G                            C 
Im sorry for      your victim now 
                         G         E7                               A7          D7 
cause soon his head                 like mine will bow 
                        G                                  C 
He'll give his heart              but all in vain 
                       G          D7                     G    
And someday say                   you win again. 
 
                      C                                        G 
You have no heart             you have no shame 
                               E7                                       A7         D7 
You take true l o ve                  and give the blame 
                   G                                C 
I guess that I            should not complain 
                  G          D7                   G 
I love you still                 you win again. 
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