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Cool  Hand Ukes 

Book Three  
2. Warm up…12 bar blues 
 
3. All right 
 
4. And I love her 
 
6. The Boxer 
 
7. Don’t Fence me in 
 
8. Elvis medley 
 
9. Ghost riders in the sky 
 
10. I will wait 
 
12. Lyin Eyes 
 
13. Psycho Killer 
 
14. Rawhide 
 
15. Return to Sender 
 
16. Rockin all over the world 
 
17. Streets of Laredo 
 
18. Wand’rin’ Star 
 
19. You never can tell  [C] 
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Twelve Bar Blues 
 
These are simple, but beautiful patterns used in an awful lot of blues and early rock ‘n’ roll music.  
 
Each box is a bar (count of four) 
 
The final (12

th
) box or bar is the turnaround chord (in red), meaning that after playing this for a count of four you can go 

straight back to the first bar or box and keep playing round and round. 
 
You can easily vary the sequence, so for each of the three keys below there is a very simple pattern, followed by one with 
some variations. You could alternate between the two. 
 
This kind of music works very well with a “bum ditty” strumming pattern, but experiment to see what works. 
 
There is an almost infinite variety of patterns for each key, so experiment and add your own bits (using the blank boxes if 
you wish).   
 
12 bar blues in the key of C  

C C C C F F C C G7 F C G7 

C F C C7 F F C C7 G7 F C G7 

        
12 bar blues in the key of A 

A A A A D D A A E7 D A E7 

A A A A7 D7 D7 A A7 E7 D A E7 

 
12 bar blues in the key of D  

D D D D G7 G7 D D A7 G7 D A7 

D D D D7 G7 G7 D D7 A7 G7 D A7 

 

            

            

 

            

            

 

            

            

 
 
Rock around the clock – Bill Haley and the Comets. 1955 
 
                 C                                                                                             C7 
Put your glad rags on and join me hon', we'll have some fun when the clock strikes one,  
 
                       F  
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight  
 
                       C  
We're gonna rock, rock, rock 'til broad daylight  
 
                      G7                            F                        C             G7  
We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight 
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Alright     Supergrass  
 
We are [D]young, we run green  
Keep our teeth, nice and clean  
See our [Em7]friends, see the sights, feel al[D]right  
We wake up, we go out, smoke a fag  
Put it out, see our [Em7]friends  
See the sights, feel al[D]right  
 
[F#m]Are we like you?  
I [F]can't be sure  
Of the [Em7]scene, as she turns  
We are [A]strange in our worlds  
 
But we are [D]young, we get by  
Can't go mad, ain't got time  
Sleep a[Em7]round, if we like  
But we're al[D]right  
Got some cash, bought some wheels  
Took it out, 'cross the fields  
Lost con[Em7]trol, hit a wall  
But we're al[D]right  
 
[Fm]Are we like you  
I [F]can't be sure  
Of the [Em7]scene, as she turns  
We are [A]strange in our [D]worlds  
 
With kazoos: [D] [Em7] [D] [Em7] [D]  
[F#m] [F] [Em7] [A]  
 
But we are [D]young, we run green  
Keep our teeth, nice and clean  
See our[Em7] friends, see the sights, feel al[D]right  
 
[Fm]Are we like you?  
I [F]can't be sure  
Of the [Em7]scene, as she turns  
We are [A]strange in our worlds  
 
But we are [D]young, we run green  
Keep our teeth, nice and clean  

See our [Em7]friends, see the sights, feel al[D]right 
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And I Love Her – The Beatles. Written by McCartney. Middle 8 by Lennon. Guitar riff by Harrison. Fifth track, third 

album “A Hard Day’s Night”. Released 20/07/1964. Strum pattern – calypso (DDU UDU) 

 
Intro and riff 

--------- 
---3-2- 
-2------ 
--------- 

 
Am 

(1 bar) 
 

--------- 
---3-2- 
-2------ 
--------- 

 
Em7 

(1 bar) 

--------- 
---3-2- 
-2------ 
--------- 

 
Am 

(1 bar) 

--------- 
---3-2- 
-2------ 
--------- 

 
Em7 

(1 bar) 

 

Am          Em7             Am          Em7    
I give her all my love, That’s all I do                                                                                                                         
Am             Em7             C                     D                                                       Verse One                      
And if you saw my love, you’d love her too                             
          G  

And I love her. 

 
-- Single Riff -- 
 

Am                  Em7           Am          Em7    
She gives me everything, and tenderly                                                                                                                          
Am                Em7            C                    D                                                       Verse Two 
The kiss my lover brings, she brings to me                                                              
          G  

And I love her 

 

Em7           Bm    Em7            Bm 
A love like ours, could never die                                                                       Middle 8 
Em7        Bm                  D 

As long as I, have you near me (STOP)                                                            

 
-- Single Riff -- 
 

Am                  Em7                  Am            Em7 
Bright are the stars that shine, dark is the sky                                                                                                                     
Am             Em7              C             D                                                               Verse 3 
I know this love of mine, will never die                                  
          G 

And I love her 

  

Em7           Bm    Em7            Bm 
A love like ours, could never die                                                                       Middle 8 
Em7        Bm                  D 

As long as I, have you near me (STOP)                                                            

 

--------- 
---3-2- 
-2------ 
--------- 

 
Am 

(1 bar) 
 

--------- 
---3-2- 
-2------ 
--------- 

 
Em7 

(1 bar) 

--------- 
---3-2- 
-2------ 
--------- 

 
Am 

(1 bar) 

--------- 
---3-2- 
-2------ 
--------- 

 
Em7 

(1 bar) 

 

Am                  Em7                  Am            Em7 
Bright are the stars that shine, dark is the sky                                                                                                                     
Am             Em7              C             D                                                               Verse 4 
I know this love of mine, will never die                                  
          G 

And I love her 
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Outro - end of single G strum in last line of song (“And I love her”) 
 

Em7 

 

Bm 

 

Am 

 

C 

 

D 

 

G 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://ukulelemikelynch.files.wordpress.com/2011/12/chord-grid-with-numbered-strings.png
http://ukulelemikelynch.files.wordpress.com/2011/12/chord-grid-with-numbered-strings.png
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The Boxer 
 
 

 [C] I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom [Am] told 
I have [G] squandered my resistance 
For a [G7] pocket full of mumbles such are [C] promises 
All lies and [Am] jests still a [G] man hears what he [F] wants to hear 
And disregards the [C] rest hmm[G7]mmmm [C] 
 
 
[C] When I left my home and my family I was no more than a [Am] boy 
In the [G] company of strangers 
In the [G7] quiet of the railway station [C] running scared 
Laying [Am] low seeking [G] out the poorer [F] quarters 
Where the ragged people [C] go 
Looking [G7] for the places [F] only they would [C] know 
 
Lie la [Am] lie Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie 
 
 
[C] Asking only workman's wages I come looking for a [Am] job 
But I get no [G] offers 
Just a [G7] come-on from the whores on Seventh [C] Avenue 
I do de[Am]clare there were [G] times when I was [F] so lonesome 
I took some comfort [C] there lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie [C] 
 
 
Lie la [Am] lie Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie lie [C] lie 
 
 
[C] Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was [Am] gone 
Going [G] home where the [G7] New York City winters aren't 
[C] Bleeding me [Em] bleeding me [Am] going [G] home [C] 
 
In the [C] clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his [Am] trade 
And he [G] carries the reminders of [G7] ev'ry glove that laid him down 
Or [C] cut him till he cried out in his anger and his [Am] shame 
I am [G] leaving I am [F] leaving but the fighter still re[C]mains m[G7]m [F] [C] 
 
Lie la [Am] lie Lie la [Em] lie lie lie lie lie 
Lie la [Am] lie Lie la [G7] lie lie lie lie lie lie lie       repeat to fade 
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Don't Fence Me In 

 

(C) Oh, give me land, lots of land under starry skies above 

Don't fence me (G7) in 

Let me ride through the wide open country that I love 

Don't fence me (C) in 

Let me be by myself in the (C7) evenin' breeze 

And (F) listen to the murmur of the  cottonwood trees 

(C) Send me off forever, but I (A7) ask you please 

(C) Don't (G7) fence me (C) in 

Just turn me (F) loose, let me straddle my old saddle 

Underneath the western (C) skies 

On my (F) cayuse, let me wander over yonder 

Till I see the mountains (C) rise  

I want to  ride to the ridge where the (C7) west commences 

And (F) gaze at the moon till I  lose my senses 

(C) I can't look at hobbles and I (A7) can't stand fences 

(C) Don't (G7) fence me (C) in 

 (C) Don't (G7) fence me (C) in 

(c) Don't (G7) fence me (C) in 
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Elvis Medley  - Lewes Ukulele Group 
 

 
 
Blue Suede Shoes 
Well, it's [C*]one for the money, [C*]two for the show,  
[C*]Three to get ready, now [C7]go cat go!  
But [F]don't you step on my blue suede [C]shoes.  
You can [G7]do anything, but lay [F]off of my blue suede [C]shoes.    
 
That’s Alright Mama  
Well, [C]that's alright, mama, that's alright for you                         
That's alright mama, just [C7]anyway you do 
Well, [F]that's alright, that's alright. 
That's al[G7]right now mama, anyway you [C]do [Stop] 
 
Hound Dog 
[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 [Stop] 
 
[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 [Stop]  
 

Instrumental (12 bar blues in C)  

C C C C7 F F C C7 G7 F C 

 
Teddy Bear 
[C] Baby let me be, your [F] lovin’ teddy [C] bear 
[F] Put a chain around my neck, and lead me any [C] where  
      Oh let me [G] be [STOP] (oh let me be) 
      Your teddy [C] bear   
      Oh let me [G] be [STOP] (oh let me be) 
      Your teddy [C] bear, 
       I just wanna be your [G] teddy [C] bear [STOP]       
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GHOST RIDERS IN THE SKY Stan Jones, 1948  

 
[Am][Am][Am]  

[Am] Yi_pi_yi_[C] ay, Yi_pi_yi_[Am] o  
 

[Am] An old cowpoke went riding out one [C] dark and windy day  
[Am] Upon a ridge he rested as he [C] went along his [E7] way [E7]  

When [Am] all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw  
A'[F]plowin' through the ragged skies [Dm]…and [Am] up a cloudy draw[Am]  

 
[Am] Yi_pi_yi_[C] ay, Yi_pi_yi_[Am] o  
[F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky  

 
[Am] Their brands were still on fire and their [C] hooves were made of steel  

[Am] Their horns were black and shiny and their [C] hot breath he could [E7] feel [E7]  
A [Am] bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky  

For he [F] saw the riders comin' hard [Dm]…and he [Am] heard their mournful cry [Am]  
 

[Am] Yi_pi_yi_[C] ay, Yi_pi_yi_[Am] o  
[F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky  

 
[Am] Their faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, and [C] shirts all soaked with sweat  

[Am] They're ridin' hard to catch that herd but [C] they ain't caught them [E7] yet [E7]  
They've [Am] got to ride forever in that range up in the sky  

On [F] horses snortin' fire, [Dm]……as they [Am] ride on, hear their cry [Am]  
[Am] Yi_pi_yi_[C] ay, Yi_pi_yi_[Am] o  

[F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky  
 
[Am] As the riders loped on by him, he [C] heard one call his name  

[Am] "If you want to save your soul from hell a'[C]ridin' on our [E7] range [E7]  
Then [Am] cowboy change your ways today or with us you will ride,  

A-[F]tryin' to catch the Devil's herd [Dm]……a-[Am]cross these endless skies." [Am] 
 

[Am] Yi_pi_yi_[C] ay, Yi_pi_yi_[Am] o  
[F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky 
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I will wait 
 
Intro : [Dum-dum-Diddy-Diddy]  (KAZOO Pre-chorus) 
[Am][Em][C-F][C-G][G-] 
[Am][Em][C-F][C-G][G-][G] 
 

1st Verse [Dum De-de]   
I came [C]home,           [C]             like a [F]stone           [F] 
And I fell [C]he-----       [C]   -avy into your [G]arms     [G] 
These days of [C]dust, [C]       which we've [F]known [F] 
Will blow [C]awa----     [C]   -y with this new [G]sun   [G] 
 

Pre Chorus[Dum-dum- Diddle-Diddy]: 
And [Am]I'--ll [Em]knee-l [C]down, [F]wait  [C]for   [G]no----w    [G] 
And [Am]I'--ll [Em]knee-l [C]down, [F]know [C]my  [G]grou--nd  [G] 
 
         I [C*]will wait, I will wait for you  [Em*]  [G*] 
 And I [C*]will wait, I will wait for you [Em*]   [G*] 
 

Intrumental [Dum-dum-Diddy-Diddy]    
[C][C][C-D][Em-G] 
 
[Dum De-de]   
So break my  [C]step,            [C]             and re-   [F]le---nt [F] 
You for-  [C]ga----ve,  [C]and I won’t for-[G]get   [G] 
Know what we’ve [C]seen,   [C]and him with    [F]less  [F] 
Now in some [C]wa-----y,      [C]shake the ex-    [G]cess   [G] 
 

Chorus [Dum-dum-Diddy-Diddy]    
        I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G] 
And I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G] 
And I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G] 
And I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G]   
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[Dum De-de] (softly) 
Now I'll be [C]bold  [C]  as well as [F] strong [F]  
Use my[C]hea------  [C]-----d alongside my [G]heart   [G] 
So take my [C]flesh  [C]        and fix my [F]eyes     [F] 
That tethered [C]min----d [C]free from the [G]lies     [G] 

 

 

 

Pre-Chorus [Dum-dum-Diddy-Diddy] 
And [Am]I'--ll [Em]knee-l [C]down, [F]wait  [C]for [G]no----w    [G] 
And [Am]I'--ll [Em]knee-l [C]down, [F]know [C]my  [G]grou--nd  [G] 
 

[Dum-dum-Diddy-Diddy]   (d- d- du du) (KAZOO accompany to end) 
[C] [C-Em]  [Am]  [Am-F][C-][G] 
[C] [C-Em][Am]  [Am-F][C-][G]    
 
 
[C]Rai-----    [C]-se   my [Em]ha----[Am]nds [Am] 
[F]Paint my [C]spirit  [G]go---------ld  [G] 
[C]Bow-----  [C]-w    my [Em]he----[Am]ad  [Am] 
[F]Keep my [C]heart  [G]sl---------ow  [G] 
 
And I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G] 
And I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G]   
    
Chorus[Dum-dum-Diddy-Diddy]    
        I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G] 
And I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G] 
And I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G] 
And I [C]will wait, [C]I will wait for [Em]you [G]   [C] let ring 
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LYIN EYES                         Intro = G Gmaj7 C Am D G 

G                   Gmaj7                C        Am                                            D 
City girls just seem to find out early, how to open doors with just a smile 
G                         Gmaj7                  C                    Am                  C                G 

A rich old man & she won't have to worry - she'll dress up all in lace & go in style 
iG                       Gmaj7                       C                          Am                                              D 

Late at night a big old house gets lonely - I guess every form of refuge has its price 
G                                           Gmaj7         C                             Am                   C                        G C D 

And it breaks her heart to think her love is only, given to a man with hands as cold as ice 
               G                          Gmaj                  C                 Am                                                         D 

So she tells him she must go out for the evening to comfort an old friend who's feelin down 
         G                                   Gmaj7                     C               Am                          C                        G 

But he knows where she's goin' as she's leavin' - She's headed for that cheatin' side of town 
 
Chorus: 
                 G     C                G    C G              Em    Bm            Am         D 

You can't hide . . . your lyin' eyes . . . and your smile . . . is a thin  disguise 
                       G                          C A            Am                    D                          G 

I thought by now . . . you'd realize . . . there ain't no way to hide those  lying eyes 
 
 
G                   Gmaj7                C        Am                                            D 

On the other side of town a boy is waiting with stormy eyes and dreams no-one could steal 
G                         Gmaj7                  C                    Am              C                G 
She drives on through the night anticipating, cos she makes him feel the way she used to feel 
G                       Gmaj7                       C                        Am                                               D 

She rushes to his arms they fall together - she whispers that its only for a while 
G                                                        Gmaj7      C                  Am                   C                        G C D 

She says that soon she'll be coming back forever - she pulls away and leaves him with a smile 
 
Chorus 
 
G                   Gmaj7                C        Am                                            D 

She gets up and pours herself a strong one and stares out at the stars up in the sky 
G                                                        Gmaj7      C                  Am                   C                        G C D 

Another night, it's gonna be a long one - she draws the shade & hangs her head to cry 
G                       Gmaj7                       C                        Am                                               D 

And she wonders how it ever got this crazy - she thinks about a boy she knew in school 
G                         Gmaj7                  C                    Am              C                G 

Did she get tired or did she just get lazy - she's so far gone, she feels just like a fool 
G                       Gmaj7                       C                        Am                                               D 

My, oh my, you sure know how to arrange things - you set it up so well, so carefully 
             G                      Gmaj7                          C 

Ain't it funny how your new life didn't change things 
            Am                       C                      G 

You're still the same old girl you used to be 
 
Chorus 
 
            Am                 D                     G           Am                     D              G             C G 

There ain’t no way to hide your lyin eyes . . . honey you can’t hide your lyin eyes 
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Psycho Killer 

Psycho Killer 
by Talking Heads 
[A]…………..[G] 
[A]…………..[G] 

[A]I can’t seem to face up to the facts[G] 

[A]I’m tense and nervous and I can’t relax[G] 

[A]I can’t sleep cause my bed’s on fire[G] 

[A]Don’t touch me I’m a real live wire[G] 

CHORUS 
[F]Psycho killer 
[G]Que'est-ce que c'est 
[Am]Fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa far better 
[F]Run run run [G]run run run run a-[C]way 
Oh oh oh 
[F]Psycho killer 
[G]Que'est-ce que c'est 
[Am]Fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa fa far better 
[F]Run run run [G]run run run run a-[C]way 
Oh oh oh [F]oh [G]ay ay ay ay ay 
[A]…………..[G] 
[A]…………..[G] 

[A]You start a conversation, you can’t even finish it[G] 

[A]You’re talking a lot, but you’re not saying any[G]thing 
[A]When I have nothing to say, my lips are sealed[G] 

[A]Say something once, why say it again?[G] 

CHORUS 
[Bm]Ce que j'ai fait, ce soir [C]la (What I did that night) 
[Bm]Ce qu'elle a dit, ce soir [C]la (What she said that night) 
[A]Realisant mon espoir (Realising my hopes) 
[G]Je me lance, vers la gloire (I rush towards glory) 
[A]Okay [G] 

[A] Ay ay ay ay ay ay ay [G]ay 
[A]We are vain and we are blind[G] 

[A]I hate people when they’re not polite[G] 

CHORUS 
[A]…………..[G] x2   Bm 
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Rawhide 

 
 
[Am] Rollin', rollin', rollin' (4x) Rawhide! 
Hah! Hah! 
 
Keep [Am] rollin', rollin', rollin', 
[C]though the streams are swollen, 
Keep them dogies rollin', Rawhide! 
Through [Am]rain and wind and weather, 
[G]Hell bent for [Am]leather, 
[G]Wishin' my [F]gal was by my [E]side. 
[Am]All the things I'm missin', 
Good [G]vittles, love, and [Am]kissin', 
Are [G]waiting at the [Am]end [G]of my [Am]ride. 
 
Chorus: 
Move 'em [Am]out, head 'em up, 
Head 'em up, move 'em on. 
Move 'em out, head 'em up: 
Raw[E]hide. 
Cut 'em [Am]out, ride 'em in, 
Ride 'em in, cut 'em out, 
Cut 'em out, ride [F]'em in: 
[E]Raw[Am]hide! 
Hah! Hah! 
 
[Am]Movin', movin', movin', 
[C]Though they're disapprovin', 
Keep them dogies movin', Rawhide! 
Don't [Am]try to understand 'em, 
Just [G]rope an' throw an' brand [Am]'em. 
[G]Soon we'll be [F]living high and [E]wide. 
[Am]My heart's calculatin', 
My [G]true love will be [Am]waitin': 
[G]Waitin' at the [E]end [G]of my [Am]ride. 
 
Chorus 
 
[Am] Rollin', rollin', rollin' (4x) Rawhide! 
Hah! 
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Return to Sender 

by Winfield Scott and Otis Blackwell  

 
[C]Return to [Am]sender, [Dm]return to [G7]sender 
 
[C]I gave a letter to the [Am]post man 
[Dm]He put it his [G7]sack 
[C]Bright and early next [Am]morning 
He [Dm]brought my [G7]letter [C]back 
 
Chorus: 
[No chord]She wrote upon it [F]return to [G7]sender 
[F]Address [G7]unknown 
[F]No such [G7]number 
[C]No such zone 
 
[F]We had a [G7]quarrel 
[F]A lovers' [G7]spat 
[D7]I'd write "I'm sorry" 
But my letter keeps coming [G7]back 
 
[C]So when I dropped it in the [Am]mailbox 
[Dm]I sent it "Special [G7]D" 
[C]Bright and early next [Am]morning 
It [Dm]came right [G7]back to [C]me 
 
[No chord]She wrote upon it [F]return to [G7]sender 
[F]Address [G7]unknown 
[F]No such [G7]number 
[C]No [C7]such zone 
 
[F]This time I'm gonna take it myself 
And put it right in her [C]hand 
And [D7]if it comes back the very next day 
[G7]Then I'll understand 
 
[No chord]The writing on it, [F]return to [G7]sender 
[F]Address [G7]unknown 
[F]No such [G7]number 
[C]No such zone 
[F]Return to [G7]sender, [F]Return to [G7]sender 
and fade 
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Rockin all over the World   - Status Quo 

Intro: [C] / / / / / / / / 

[C] Ah here we are and here we are and here we go 

[F] All aboard and we're hitting the road 

Here we [C] go,[G] rockin' all over the [C] world 

[C] Ah giddy-up and giddy-up and get away 

[F] We're going crazy and we're going today 

Here we [C] go, [G]rockin' all over the [C] world 

[C] And I like it, I like it, I like it, I like it 

I [F] li-li-like it, li-li-like 

Here we [C] go,[G] rockin' all over the [C] world 

[C] I'm gonna tell your mama what you're gonna do 

[F] Come on out with your dancing shoes 

Here we [C] go,[G] rockin' all over the [C] world 

[C] And I like it, I like it, I like it, I like it 

I [F] li-li-like it, li-li-like 

Here we [C] go,[G] rockin' all over the [C] world 

[C] And I like it, I like it, I like it, I like it 

I [F] li-li-like it, li-li-like 

Here we [C] go, [G] rockin' all over the [C] world 

[C] And I like it, I like [C7] it, I like it, I like it 

I [F] li-li-like it, li-[D7]li-like 

Here we [C] go,[G] rockin' all over the [C] world 

Outro: [C] / / / / [C7] / / / / [F] / / / / [D7] / / / / [C] / / / / [G] / / / / [C] / / / / [C] / / / / x2
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Streets of Laredo 

 
   D     A7           D  A7 
As I walked out in the streets of Laredo,  
     D        Em7            D          A7 
As I walked out in Laredo one day,  
    D  A7   D         A7  
I spied a young cowboy wrapped up in white linen,  
 D                              Em7      A7               D 
Wrapped in white linen as cold as the clay. 
   
 D     A7           D  A7 
"Oh beat the drums slowly and play the fife lowly; 
     D        Em7            D          A7 
Sing the Death March as you carry me along.  
    D  A7   D         A7 
Take me to the valley, there lay the sod o'er me,  
     D        Em7            D          A7 
I'm a young cowboy and know I´ve done wrong." 
 
D     A7           D  A7       D        Em7            D          A7 
"I see by your outfit that you are a cowboy."   These words he did say as I boldly walked by.  
D     A7           D  A7   D                 Em7              A7                   D 
"Come sit down beside me and hear my sad story;   Got shot in the breast and I know I must die!"  
   D     A7           D  A7  D        Em7            D          A7 
Go fetch me some water, a cool cup of water   To cool my parched lips," the poor cowboy then said.  
D     A7           D  A7  D     A7           D  A7        C7 
Before I returned his spirit had left him            Had gone to his Maker, the cowboy was dead.  
 
   F     A7           C7          C7 
"Oh beat the drums slowly and play the fife lowly; 
     D                Bb6            F                      C7 
Sing the Death March as you carry me along.  
    F  C7   F         C7 
Take me to the valley, there lay the sod o'er me,  
     F        Bb6          C7                                 F 
I'm a young cowboy and know I´ve done wrong."  Bb6  
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Wandrin Star 

C                  G  C 

I was born under a wand'rin' star 
C             G 
I was born under a wand'rin' star 

F 
Wheels are made for rollin' mules are made to pack 

C        D       G 
I never seen a sight that didn't look better lookin' back 
C                                     G C 

I was born under a wand'rin' star 
 

CHORUS 
Em       Bm 
Mud can make you pris'ner and the plains can make you dry 

Em       Bm 
Snow can burn your eyes but only people make you cry 

Dm       Am 
Home is made for comin' from for dreams of goin' to 
Dm         G 

which with any luck will never come true 
C         G  C 

I was born under a wand'rin' star 
C                                         G 
I was born under a wand'rin' star 

F 
Do I know where hell is, Hell is in hello 

C                      D                    G 
Heaven is Good-bye forever, It's time for me to go 
C                                     G    C 

I was born under a wand'rin' star 
C         Am    F        G    C 

a wand'rin' - wand'rin' star 
 
CHORUS 

 
F 

When I get to heaven tie me to a tree 
C       D    G 

Or I'll begin to roam and soon you know where I will be 
C            G            C 
I was born under a wand'rin' star 

C         Am    F        G    Ca wand'rin' - wand'rin' star 
 

Bm   Em  
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You never can tell    Chuck Berry 
 

[C] It was a teenage wedding and the old folks wished 'em well 
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi[G7]selle 
And now the young monsieur and madame 
Have rung the chapel bell 
C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell 
 
[C] They furnished off an apartment 

With a two room Roebuck sale 
The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and ginger [G7] ale 
But when Pierre found work 
The little money comin' worked out well 
C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell 
 
[C] They had a hi-fi phono boy did they let it blast 
Seven hundred little records all rock rhythm and [G7] jazz 
But when the sun went down the rapid tempo of the music fell 

C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell 
 
Instrumental 
 
[C] They bought a souped up jitney 'twas a cherry red '53 
They drove it down to New Orleans 
To celebrate their anniversa[G7]ry 
It was there that Pierre was wedded to the lovely mademoiselle 

C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell 
[C] It was a teenage wedding and the old folks wished 'em well 
 
C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell 


