
1 
 

 

The First Book 

3.  Brown eyed girl 

4.  Bye Bye love 

5.  Cecilia 

6.  Da Do Ron Ron 

7.  Five Foot two 

8.  Hound Dog 

9.  Jamaica farewell 

10.  Jolene 

11.  Octopus’s Garden 

12.  My old man’s a dustman 

13.  Que Sera 

14.  She wears red feathers 

15.  Singing the blues 

16.  Sloop John B 

17.  Sweet Georgia Brown 

18.  That’s Alright Mama 

19.  Urban spaceman 

20.  Wanna be like you 



2 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Brown Eyed Girl , Intro 
 
A --------------3-5-7-5-3---------------------------- 
E -3-5-7-5-3--------------3-5-7-5-3----2----5-3- 
C ----------------------------------------------2------- 
G------------------------------------------------------- 
 
A --------------3-5-7-5-3---------------------------- 
E -3-5-7-5-3--------------3-5-7-5-3----2----5-3- 
C ----------------------------------------------2------- 
G------------------------------------------------------- 
 
A --------------3-5-7-5-3---------------------------- 
E -3-5-7-5-3--------------3-5-7-5-3----2----5-3- 
C ----------------------------------------------2------- 
G------------------------------------------------------- 
 
A --------------3-5-7-5-3---------------------------- 
E -3-5-7-5-3--------------3-5-7-5-3----2----5-3- 
C ----------------------------------------------2------- 
G------------------------------------------------------- 
 
A --------------3-5-7-5-3---------------------------- 
E -3-5-7-5-3--------------3-5-7-5-3----2----5-3- 
C ----------------------------------------------2------- 
G------------------------------------------------------- 
 
A --------------3-5-7-5-3---------------------------- 
E -3-5-7-5-3--------------3-5-7-5-3----2----5-3- 
C ----------------------------------------------2------- 
G------------------------------------------------------- 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



3 
 

 
Brown eyed girl. 

 

 
 
[G]Hey where did [C]we go [G]days when the [D7]rains came 
[G]Down in the [C]hollow [G]we were playin' a [D7]new game 
[G]Laughing and a [C]running hey hey [G]skipping and a [D7]jumping 
[G]In the misty [C]morning fog with 
[G]Our [D7]hearts a thumping and [C]you 
[D7]My brown eyed [G]girl [Em] 
[C]You my [D7] brown eyed girl [G] [D7] 
 
 
[G]Whatever [C]happened [G]to Tuesday and [D7]so slow 
[G]Going down the [C]old mine with a [G]transistor [D7]radio 
[[G]Standing in the [C]sunlight laughing 
[G]Hiding behind a [D7]rainbow's wall [G]slipping and a [C]sliding 
[G]All along the [D7]waterfall with [C]you 
[D7]My brown_eyed [G]girl [Em] [C]you my [D7]brown eyed girl [G] 
 
 
[D7]Do you remember when we used to 
[G]Sing sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da 
[G]Sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da la te [G]da 
 
 
[G]So hard to [C]find my way [G]now that I'm all [D7]on my own 
[G]I saw you just the [C]other day [G]my how [D7]you have grown 
[G]Cast my memory [C]back there lord 
[G]Sometimes I'm [D7]overcome thinking 'bout 
[G]Making love in the [C]green grass 
[G]Behind the [D7]stadium with [C]you 
[D7]My brown eyed [G]girl [Em] [C]you my [D7]brown eyed girl [G] 
 
[D7]Do you remember when we used to 
[G]Sing sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da 
[G]Sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da 
[G]Sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da 
[G]Sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da la te [G]da 
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Bye Bye Love 

 

 
 
 
Chorus: 
[C]Bye bye [G]love [C]bye bye [G]happiness 
[C]Hello [G]loneliness I think I'm a [D7]gonna [G]cry [G7] 
[C]Bye bye [G]love [C]bye bye [G]sweet caress 
[C]Hello [G]emptiness I feel like [D7]I could [G]die 
[G]Bye bye my [D7]love good[G]bye 
 
 
There goes my [D7]baby with someone [G]new 
[G]She sure looks [D7]happy I sure am [G]blue 
She was my [C]baby till he stepped [D7]in 
Goodbye to romance that might have been [G] [G7] 
 
Chorus 
 
 
[G] I'm through with [D7]romance 
I'm through with [G]love 
[G]I'm through with [D7]counting the stars a[G]bove 
And here's the [C]reason that I'm so [D7]free 
My lovin' [D7]baby is through with me [G] [G7] 
 
Chorus 
 
 
[G]Bye bye my [D7]love good[G]bye 
[G]Bye bye my [D7]love good[G]bye 
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Cecilia 

 

Cecilia  
Simon and Garfunkel 
 
 
[C]Cecilia, you're[F]breaking my[C]heart 
You're[F]shaking my[C]confidence[G7]daily 
Oh,[F]Cecil-[C]ia, I'm[F]down on my[C]knees  
I'm[F]begging you[C]please to come[G7]home  
 
[C]Cecilia, you're [F]breaking my [C]heart 
You're [F]shaking my [C]confidence[G7]daily 
Oh, [F]Cecilia-[C]ia, I'm [F]down on my [C]knees 
I'm [F]begging you [C]please to come [G7]home 
 
Come on [C]home 
 
Making[C]love in the[F]after-[c]noon with Cecilia 
[F]Up in[G7]my bed-[C]room(making love) 
I got up to[F]wash my[C]face 
When I[F]come back to bed 
Someone's[G7]taken my[C] place  
 
 [C]Cecilia, you're [F]breaking my [C]heart 
You're [F]shaking my [C]confidence[G7]daily 
Oh, [F]Cecilia-[C]ia, I'm [F]down on my [C]knees 
I'm [F]begging you [C]please to come [G7]home  
Come on [C]home 
  
[F] [C] [F] [C] [G7]  
Bo bo bo bo bo…(or wo wo wo) 
 
[C] [F] [C] [F] [C] [G7] (she loves me she loves me) 
[F] [C] [F] [C] [F] [C] [G&] (she loves me she loves me) 
 
Jubil[F]a [C]tion she [F] loves me a[C]gain 
I [F] fall on the [C] floor and I [G7] laughing 
Jubil[F]a [C]tion she [F] loves me a[C]gain 
I [F] fall on the [C] floor and I [G7] laughing 
 
Wo o [F] oh [C] ho wo [F] o [C] ho wo [F] o [C] ho 
wo o [G7] o oh   X4 to fade 



6 
 

Da Doo Ron Ron 

 

 
 

Intro: = Rolling C 
I [C] met him on a Monday and my [F] heart stood still 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron 
[C] Somebody told me that his [F] name was Bill 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron. 
 
 
[C] Yeah, my [F] heart stood still 
[C] Yeah, his [G7] name was Bill 
[C] And when he [F] walked me home 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron. 
 
 
I [C] knew what he was doing when he [F] caught my eye 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron 
He [C] looked so quiet but [F] my oh my 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron. 
 
[C] Yeah, my [F] heart stood still 
[C] Yeah, his [G7] name was Bill 
[C] And when he [F] walked me home 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron. 
 
He [C] picked me up at seven and he [F] looked so fine 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron 
[C] Someday soon I'm gonna [F] make him mine 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron. 
 
[C] Yeah, my [F] heart stood still 
[C] Yeah, his [G7] name was Bill 
[C] And when he [F] walked me home 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron. 
 
[C] Yeah, my [F] heart stood still 
[C] Yeah, his [G7] name was Bill 
[C] And when he [F] walked me home 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron 
Da [G7] doo ron-ron-ron, Da [C] doo ron-ron 
 
 



7 
 

Five foot 2 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Verse 1: 
[C] Five foot two, [E7] eyes of blue 
But [A7] oh! what those five foot could do, 
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] girl? [G7] 
 
Verse 2: 
 
[C] Turned up nose, [E7] turned down hose 
[A7] Flapper? Yes sir, one of those! 
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] girl? 
 
Bridge: 
Now if you [E7] run into a five foot two, [A7] covered in fur, 
[D7] Diamond rings and all those things, 
[G7] Betcha' life [STOP] it isn't her! 
 
Verse 3: 
But, [C] could she love, [E7] could she woo? 
[A7] Could she, could she, could she coo? 
 
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] girl? 
Has [D7] anybody [G7]seen my, [D7] anybody [G7] seen my, [D7] anybody [G7] seen my 
[C] girl? 
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Hound Dog 

 

 
 

[No chord] You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog cryin' all the time 
You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog cryin' all the [C]time 
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit 
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine 
 
[No chord] Well they said you was [C]high classed well that was just a lie 
Yeah they said you was [F]high classed well that was just a [C]lie 
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit 
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine 
 
[No chord] You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog cryin' all the time 
You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog cryin' all the [C]time 
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit 
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine 
 
Instrumental: [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [F] [C] 
 
[No chord] Well they said you was [C]high classed well that was just a lie 
Yeah they said you was [F]high classed well that was just a [C]lie 
Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit 
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine 
 
Instrumental: [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [F] [C] 
 
[No chord] Well they said you was [C]high classed well that was just a lie 
Yeah they said you was [F]high classed well that was just a [C]lie 
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit 
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine 
 
[No chord] You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog cryin' all the time 
You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog cryin' all the [C]time 
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit 
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine 
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Jamaica Farewell 
 

 
 

Verse 1:  

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

Chorus:  

But I'm [C]sad to say, I'm [F]on my way,  
[G7]Won't be back for [C]many a day,  
My heart is down, my head is [F]turning around  
I had to [G7]leave a little girl in [C]Kingston town.  

Verse 2:  

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

Chorus  

Verse 2:  

[C]Sounds of laughter [F]everywhere  
And the [G7]dancing girls sway [C]to and fro,  
I must declare, my [F]heart is there,  
'Though I've [G7]been from Maine to [C]Mexico.  

Chorus  
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Jolene 

 

 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 
I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 
[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 
[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 
 
[Am] Your beauty is be[C]yond compare 
With [G] flaming locks of [Am] auburn hair 
With [G] ivory skin and [Em7] eyes of emerald [Am] green 
[Am] Your smile is like a [C] breath of spring 
Your [G] voice is soft like [Am] summer rain 
And [G] I cannot com[Em7]pete with Jo[Am]lene 
 
[Am] He talks about you [C] in his sleep 
And there's [G] nothing I can [Am] do to keep 
From [G] crying when he [Em7] calls your name Jo[Am]lene 
[Am] And I can easily [C] understand 
How [G] you could easily [Am] take my man 
But [G] you don't know what he [Em7] means to me Jo[Am]lene 
 
[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 
I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 
[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 
[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 
 
[Am] You can have your [C] choice of men 
But [G] I could never [Am] love again 
[G] He's the only [Em7] one for me Jo[Am]lene 
[Am] I had to have this [C] talk with you 
My [G] happiness de[Am]pends on you 
And what[G]ever you de[Em7]cide to do Jo[Am]lene 
 
[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 
I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 
[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 
[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 

[Am] Jolene Jolene 
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Octopus’s Garden 
 

 
 
 

[G] I'd like to be [Em] under the sea 
In an [C] octopus’s garden in the [D]shade 
[G] He'd let us in, [Em] knows where we've been 
In his [C] octopus’s garden in the [D] shade 
 
[Em] I'd ask my friends to come and see 
[C] An octopus’s [D] garden with me 
[G] I'd like to be [Em] under the sea 
In an [C] octopus’s [D] garden in the [G] shade 
 
[G] We would be warm [Em] below the storm 
In our [C] little hideaway beneath the [D] waves 
[G] Resting our head [Em] on the sea bed 
In an [C] octopus’s garden near a [D] cave 
 
[Em] We would sing and dance around 
[C] Because we know we [D] can't be found 
[G] I'd like to be [Em] under the sea 
In an [C] octopus’s [D] garden in the [G] shade 
 
Solo: 
[C] / / / / [Am] / / / / [Dm] / / / / [G7] / / / / 
[C] / / / / [Am] / / / / [Dm] / / [G7] / / [C] / / [D7] / / 
 
[G] We would shout [Em] and swim about 
The [C] coral that lies beneath the [D] waves 
[G] Oh what joy for [Em] every girl and boy 
[C] Knowing they're happy and they're [D] safe 
 
 
[Em] We would be so happy you and me 
[C] No one there to [D] tell us what to do 
[G] I'd like to be [Em] under the sea 
In an [C] octopus’s [D] garden with [Em] you 
In an [C] octopus’s [D] garden with [Em] you 

In an [C] octopus’s [D] garden with [G] you 
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My old Man’s a Dustman 

[C]Now here's a little story  To [G7]tell it is a must 
[G7]About an unsung hero  That [G7]moves away your [C]dust 
Some [C]people make a fortune  [C7]Other's earn a [F]mint 
[G7]My old man don't earn much  In fact....he's flippin'..... [C]skint 
 
[G7]Oh, [C]my old man's a dustman He wears a dustman's [G7]hat 
He wears cor blimey trousers  And he lives in a council [C]flat 
He looks a proper narner  In his great [C7]big hob nailed boots[F] 
He's [G7]got such a job to pull em up  That he calls them daisy [C]roots 
 
Some [C]folks give tips at Christmas  And some of them [G7]forget 
[So [G7]when he picks their bins up  He [G7]spills some on the [C]steps 
Now [C]one old man got nasty And [C7]to the council wrote[F] 
Next [G7]time my old man went 'round there  He punched him up the [C]throat     
Chorus 
[C]Though my old man's a dustman He's got a heart of [G7]gold 
He got married recently [G7]Though he's 86 years old 
We said 'Ear! Hang on Dad you're getting past your prime' 
He [G7]said 'Well when you get to my age' 'It helps to pass the time'   
Chorus 
Now [C]one day while in a hurry  He missed a lady's [G7]bin 
He hadn't gone but a few yards When she chased after[C] him 
'What game do you think you're playing' She [C7]cried right from the heart 
'[G7]You've missed me...am I too late'  'No... jump up on the [C]cart' 
Chorus 
He [C]found a tiger's head one day Nailed to a piece of[G7] wood 
The tiger looked quite miserable But I suppose it should 
Just then from out a window A voice began to [F]wail 
He [G7]said (Oi! Where's me tiger head) Four foot from it's[C] tail      
Chorus 
Next [C]time you see a dustman [C7]Looking all pale and [F]sad 
Don't [G7]kick him in the dustbin   It [G7]might be my old [C]dad 
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Que Sera Sera 
 
 
intro (C) 
 
When I was (C)just a little girl 
I asked my mother ”What will I (G7)be? 
(Dm)Will I be (G)pretty? (Dm)Will I be (G)rich? 
(Dm)Here’s what she (G)said to (C)me... (C7)“ 
 
Que (F)sera, sera. What(Dm)ever will (C)be will be 
The future’s not (G7)ours to see... que sera (C)sera.” 
 
(G)When I was (C)just a child in school, 
I asked my teacher ”What should I (G7)try?(Dm) 
Should I paint (G)pictures? (Dm)Should I sing (G)songs? 
(Dm)This was her (G)wise (C)reply... (C7) 
“ 
Que (F)sera, sera. What(Dm)ever will (C)be will be 
The future’s not (G7)ours to see... que sera (C)sera.” 
 
(G)When I grew (C)up and fell in love, 
I asked my sweetheart, ”What lies a(G7)head? 
(Dm)Will we have (G)rainbows (Dm)day after (G)day?” 
(Dm)Here’s what my (G)sweetheart (C)said... (C7)“ 
 
Que (F)sera, sera. What(Dm)ever will (C)be will be 
The future’s not (G7)ours to see... que sera (C)sera.” 
 
(G)Now I have (C)children of my own, 
They ask their mother ”What will I(G7)be?(Dm) 
Will I be (G)handsome? (Dm)Will I be (G)rich?”(Dm) 
I tell them (G)tender(C)ly... (C7) 
 
“Que (F)sera, sera. What(Dm)ever will (C)be will be 
The future’s not (G7)ours to see... que sera (C)sera.” 
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She Wears Red Feathers 

 

 
 
[intro]  
[Am] [G] [C] 
 
[chorus]  
[C]She wears red feathers and a huly-huly [G]skirt,  
She wears red feathers and a huly-huly [C]skirt,  
She [F]lives on just [C]cokey-nuts and fish from the sea,  
A [Am]rose in her hair, a gleam in her eyes, and [G]love in her heart for [C] me  
[Am] [G] [C]  
 
[C]I worked in a London bank, respectable po[G]sition,  
From nine to three they [C]serve you tea, but [D] ruin your dispo 
[G]sition,  
Each [F]night at the music hall, [C]travelogues I’d [Am]see,  
And [C]once a pearl of a native girl came [G]smilin' right at [C]me  
 
[chorus]  
 
[C]Goodbye to the London bank, I started in a-[G]sailin',  
The fourteenth day from [C]Mandalay I [D]spied her from the [G]railin',  
She [F]knew I was on my way, [C]waited, and was [Am]true,  
She [C]said, "You son of an Englishman, I've [G] 
dreamed each night of [C]you"  
 
[chorus]  
 
[C]I went to her Ma and Pa and said I loved her [G]only,  
And they both said [C]we could be wed, oh, [D]what a cere[G]mony.  
An [F]elephant brought her in, [C] placed her by my [Am]side,  
While [C]six baboons got out bassoons and [G]played "Here Comes the [C]Bride"  
 
[chorus]  
 
[C]I'm back here in London town and, though it may sound  
[G]silly,  
She's here with me and [C]you should see us [D] walk down Picca[G]dilly,  
The [F]boys at the London bank  
[C]kinda hold their [Am]breath,  
She [C]sits with me and sips her tea which [G]tickles them to [C]death  
 
Chorus – repeat last 3 lines 
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Singin the blues 

 
 

Well I [C] never felt more like [F] singin' the blues 
'Cause [C] I never thought that [F] I'd ever [G7] lose 
Your [F] love dear [G7] 
Why'd you do me this [C] way? [F] [G7] 
 
 
Well I [C] never felt more like [F] cryin' all night 
'Cause [C] everything's wrong and [F] nothin' ain't [G7] right 
With[F]out you [G7] 
You got me singing the [C] blues. [F] [C] 
 
 
The [F] moon and stars no [C] longer shine 
The [F] dream is gone I [C] thought was mine 
There's [F] nothin' left for [C] me to do 
But [C] STOP cry-y-y-y over [G7] you 
 
Well I [C] never felt more like [F] running away 
But [C] why should I go 'cause [F] I couldn't [G7] stay 
With[F]out you [G7] 
You got me singing the [C] blues. [F] [G7] 
 
Instrumental of Verses 1 and 2 + KAZOO 
 
The [F] moon and stars no [C] longer shine 
The [F] dream is gone I [C] thought was mine 
There's [F] nothin' left for [C] me to do 
But [C] STOP cry-y-y-y over [G7] you 
 
Well I [C] never felt more like [F] running away 
But [C] why should I go 'cause [F] I couldn't [G7] stay 
With[F]out you [G7] 
 
You got me singing the [C] blues. [F] [G7] 
You got me singing the [C] blues. [F] [G7] 
You got me singing the [C] blues. 
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Sloop John B 

 
 [G] We come on the sloop John B 
My grandfather and me 
Around Nassau town we did [D7] roam 
Drinking all [G] night [G7] got into a [C] fight [Am] 
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I want to go [G] home 
 
Chorus: 
 
[G]So hoist up the John B’s sail 
See how the mainsail sets 
Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7] home 
Let me go [G] home [G7] 
I wanna go [C] home yeah [Am] yeah 
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home 
 
[G] The first mate he got drunk 
And broke in the captain’s trunk 
The constable had to come and take him a[D7]way 
Sheriff John [G] Stone [G7] 
Why don’t you leave me a[C]lone yeah [Am] yeah 
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home 
 
Chorus 
 
[G] The poor cook he caught the fits 
And threw away all my grits 
And then he took and he ate up all of my [D7] corn 
Let me go [G] home [G7] 
Why don’t they let me go [C] home [Am] 
This [G] is the worst trip [D7] I’ve ever been [G]on 
 
 
Chorus x 2 
 
 

 



17 
 

Sweet Georgia Brown 

 

[D7]No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown. 
[G7]Two left feet, but oh, so neat has Sweet Georgia Brown. 
[C7]They all sigh and wanna die for Sweet Georgia Brown, 
I'll tell you just [F]why, 
You know I don't [A7]lie (not much!). 
 
[D7]It's been said she knocks 'em dead when she lands in town. 
[G7]Since she came why it's a shame how she's cooled 'em down. 
[Dm]Fellas [A7]she can't get 
Must be [Dm]fellas [A7]she ain't met. 
 
[F]Georgia claimed her, 
[D7]Georgia named her, 
[G7]Sweet [C7]Georgia [F]Brown. 
 
[D7]No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown. 
[G7]Two left feet, but oh, so neat has Sweet Georgia Brown. 
[C7]They all sigh and wanna die for Sweet Georgia Brown, 
I'll tell you just [F]why, 
You know I don't [A7]lie (not much!) 
. 
[D7]All those tips the porter slips to Sweet Georgia Brown 
[G7]They buy clothes at fashion shows for one dollar down. 
[Dm]Fellas, [A7]tip your hats. 
[Dm]Oh boy, ain't [A7]she the cats? 
 
[F]Who's that mister, 
[D7]t’ain't her sister, 
It's [G7]Sweet [C7]Georgia [F]Brown. 
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That’s Alright Mama 
 
 
 [A]Well, that's all right, mama 
That's all right for you 
That's all right mama, just [A7]anyway you do 
Well, that's all [D]right, that's all right. 
That's all [E7]right now mama, anyway you [A]do 
 
[A]Mama she done told me, 
Papa done told me too 
'Son, that gal you're foolin' with, 
She [A7]ain't no good for you' 
But, that's all [D]right, that's all right. 
That's all [E7]right now mama, anyway you [A]do 
 
 
[A]I'm leaving town tomorrow 
I'm leaving town for sure 
Then you won't be bothered With me [A7] 
hanging' round your door 
But, that's all [D]right, that's all right. 
That's all [E7]right now mama, anyway you [A]do 
 
 
[A] ought to mind my papa 
Guess I’m not too smart, 
If I was I’d leave you.Go be[G7]fore you break my heart 
But, that's all [D]right, that's all right. 
That's all [E7]right now mama, anyway you [A]do 
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Urban Spaceman 
 
 
Intro (with kazoo) [G] [G] [A] [A] [C] [D] [G] 
 
[G] I’m the urban spaceman baby, [A] I’ve got speed, 
[C] I’ve got [D] everything I [G] need. 
 
[G] I’m the urban spaceman baby, [A] I can fly, 
[C] I’m a [D] super sonic [G] guy 
 
[Em] I don’t need pleasure [C] I don’t feel [G] pain 
[C] If you were to [G] knock me down, I’d [A] just get up a[D] gain 
 
[G] I’m the urban spaceman babe, and, I’m [A] making out 
[C] I’m [D] all [G] about. 
 
[Em] I wake up every morning with a [C] smile upon my [G] face 
[C] My natural [G] exuberance spills out [A] all over the [D] place 
 
[G] I’m the urban spaceman I’m [A] intelligent and clean 
[C] Know [D] what I [G] mean 
 
[G] I’m the urban spaceman, as a [A] lover second to none 
[C] It’s a [D] lot of [G] fun 
 
[Em] I never let my friends down, I’ve [C] never made a [G] boob 
 
[C] I’m a glossy [G] magazine, an [A] advert in the [D] tube 
[G] I’m the urban spaceman babe, but [A] here comes the twist 
 
[C] I [D] don’t [G] exist. 
 
Outro (with kazoo) [G] [G] [A] [A] [C] [D] [G] 
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Wanna be like you 
 
I Wanna Be Like You (from The Jungle Book) 
 
 

Now [Am]I'm the king of the swingers Oh, the jungle V. I. [E7]P. 
I've reached the top and had to stop and that's what's botherin' [Am]me 
I wanna be a man, man-cub, and stroll right into [E7]town 
And be just like the other men, I'm tired of monkeyin' a[Am]'round! [G7] 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
oh [C]Oo- bee-doo, I wanna be like [A7]you ooh ooh 
I wanna [D7]walk like you, [G7]talk like you too, [C]ooh, ooh 
You'll [G7]see it's [C]true ooh, ooh, an ape like [A7]me, ee, ee 
Can [D7]learn to be hu-[G7]ooh-ooh-man [C]too, ooh, ooh 
 
 
Now [Am] don’t try to kid me man-cub 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 man-cub, clue me what to [E7]do 
Give me the power of man's red flower so I can be like [Am] you [G7] 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
I [Am] like your mannerisms, we'll be a set of [E7]twins 
No one will know where man-cub ends and orangutan be[Am]gins 
And when I eat bananas, I won't peel them with my [E7]feet 
'Cause I'll become a man-cub and learn some etti- [Am]keet. [G7 
 
 
 

      


