
Folk Songs — 1

You Are My Sunshine 

 
Intro: C  G7  C 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
               C                      C7 
The other night dear as I lay sleeping 
        F        C      C7 
I dreamed I held you in my arms 
      F                C  
But when I woke dear, I was mis-taken  
          C             G7     C 
And I hung my head and I cried 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
       C                                         C7 
I’ll always love you and make you happy 
    F  C      C7 
If you will only say the same 
      F              C  
But if you leave me and love an-o-ther 
         C            G7     C 
You’ll regret it all someday 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
 
  C   G7       C 
Oh please don't take my sunshine a-way 
  C   G7       C      G7  C 
Oh please don't take my sunshine a-way 

       San Jose Ukulele Club 



Folk Songs — 2

HOME ON THE RANGE
3/4    123    12

                                                      
Oh, give me a home where the buffalo roam, where the deer and the antelope play

                                          
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

CHORUS:

                                             
Home, home on the range, where the deer and the antelope play

                                              
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

                                               
How often at night when the heavens are bright with the light of the glittering stars

                                            
Have I stood there a-mazed and asked as I gazed if their glory ex-ceeds that of ours.

CHORUS

HARMONICA VERSE (PLAY CHORDS OF FIRST VERSE)

CHORUS

HOME ON THE RANGE
3/4    123    12

                                                      
Oh, give me a home where the buffalo roam, where the deer and the antelope play

                                          
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

CHORUS:

                                             
Home, home on the range, where the deer and the antelope play

                                              
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

                                               
How often at night when the heavens are bright with the light of the glittering stars

                                            
Have I stood there a-mazed and asked as I gazed if their glory ex-ceeds that of ours.

CHORUS

HARMONICA VERSE (PLAY CHORDS OF FIRST VERSE)

CHORUS

(no bar 
 option)

Chords in this song

CJFKNfa



Folk Songs — 3

                    THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND
Hit C Chord                                                                4/4     1234   1
 

CHORUS:

                                                                                     
This land is your land, this land is my land , from Cali-fornia to the New York island, 
 

                                                                                                                      
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa……ters, this land was made for you and me. 

(End the song on C F  C) 

 

                                                            
As I was walking that ribbon of highway, I saw above me that endless skyway,

                                                               
I saw below me that golden val…..ley,            this land was made for you and me.     

                                                             
I've roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps, to the sparkling sand of her diamond deserts,

                                                                   
And all around me a voice was sound….ing,          this land was made for you and me.

CHORUS



Folk Songs — 4

          CAMPTOWN RACES w.m. Stephen Collins Foster
4/4    1…2…123 

O the Camptown ladies sing this song, dooda dooda 

The Camptown race track's five miles long, oh dooda day 

  CHORUS: 

Goin' to run all night,

Goin' to run all day 

I bet my money on a bob-tailed nag,

Somebody bet on the bay. 

I went down South with my hat caved in, dooda dooda 

I come back North with a  pocket full of tin, oh dooda day 

CHORUS



Folk Songs — 5

Buffalo Gals  by John Hodges (1844)
4/4 rhythm: BUMP ditty! BUMP ditty! (down-down-up, down-down-up)

CHORUS: (repeated after each verse)

FBuffalo gals, won’t you Fcome out tonight, 

JCome out tonight,F Come out tonight  

FBuffalo gals, won’t you Fcome out tonight and 

JDance by the light of the F moon.

 Verse 1

FAs I was walking Fdown the street,

JDown the street, FDown the street, 

FA pretty little gal I Fchanced to meet, 

JOh, she was fair to F see.

[F] I asked her if she’d stop and talk, 
[C7] Stop and talk, [F] Stop and talk, 
[F] Her feet took up the whole sidewalk, 
[C7] There was no room for [F] me.

[F] I asked her if she’d have a dance, 
[C7] Have a dance, [F] Have a dance,
[F] I thought that I might have a chance 
[C7] To shake a foot with [F] her.

[F] Oh I danced with a lady with a hole in her stockin 
And her [C7] knees kept a knockin 
And her [F] toes kept a rockin
[F] Oh I danced with a lady with a hole in her stockin 
[C7] And we danced by the light of the [F] moon!



Folk Songs — 6

Shortnin Bread 
4/4 rhythm: BUMP ditty! BUMP ditty! (down-down-up, down-down-up)

CHORUS: (repeated after each verse)

FMamma’s little baby loves Fshortnin’, shortnin’

FMamma’s little baby loves Jshortnin’ Fbread

 Verse 1  FThree little children Flayin’ in the bed

FTwo were sick and the Jother ‘most Fdead

FSent for the doctor, the Fdoctor said

F“Feed those children on Jshortnin’ Fbread” 

2.  [F] When those children layin’ in the bed
 Heard that talk about [C7] shortnin’ [F] bread 
 They popped up well and started to sing
 danced ‘round the room doin’ the [C7] pigeon [F] wing  

3.  [F] Put on the skillet! Put on the lid!
 Mamma’s gonna make a little [C7] shortnin’ [F] bread
 That’s not all that Mamma’s gonna do
 Mamma’s going to make a little [C7] coffee [F] too 

4.  [F] Slipped to the kitchen, picked up the lid!
 Filled my pockets full of [C7] short’nin’ [F] bread
 Stole the skillet, stole the lid
 Stole the gal makin’ [C7] short’nin’ [F] bread

5.  [F] Got caught with the skillet, Got caught with the lid
 Got caught with my mouth full of [C7] shortnin’ [F] bread
 Six months for the skillet, six months for the lid
 Six months in the jail eatin’ [C7] shortnin’ [F] bread 



Folk Songs — 7
  

COCKLES AND MUSSELS (MOLLY MALONE)
                                                        3/4   123   12

                                  
In Dublin's fair city, where girls are so pretty,

                   
I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Ma-lone,

                                                                                                        
As she wheeled her wheel-barrow through streets broad and narrow,

                       
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, a-live, alive-o!"

CHORUS:

             
"A-live, alive-o! A-live, alive-o!"

                          
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, a-live, alive-o!"



Folk Songs — 8

“Loch Lomond”, traditional Scottish

Verse 1:

By [C]yon bonnie [Am]banks and by [Dm]yon bonnie [G]braes,
Where the [C]sun shines [Am]bright on Loch [F]Lo[G]mond,
Where [F]me and my [C]true love were [Dm]ever wunt to [F]gae,
[G7]On the [C]bonnie, bonnie [F]banks [Em]o’ Loch [Dm]Lo[G7][C]mond.

Chorus:

Oh, [C]ye’ll take the [Am]high road and [Dm]I’ll take the [G]low road,
And [C]I’ll be in [Am]Scotland a[F]fore [G]ye,
But [F]me and my [C]true love will [Dm]never meet a[F]gain
[G7]On the [C]bonnie, bonnie [F]banks [Em]o’ Loch [Dm]Lo[G7][C]mond.

Verse 2:

‘Twas [C]there that we [Am]parted in [Dm]yon shady [G]glen,
On the [C]steep, steep [Am]side o’Ben [F]Lo[G]mon’,
Where [F]in purple [C]hue the [Dm]Hieland hills we [F]view,
[G7]An’ the [C]moon coming [F]out [Em]in the [Dm]gloa[G7][C]min’.

Chorus

Verse 3:

The [C]wee birdies [Am]sing and the [Dm]wild flowers [G]spring,
And in [C]sunshine the [Am]waters are [F]slee[G]pin’,
But [F]my broken [C]heart it [Dm]kens nae second [F]spring,
[G7]Tho’ the [C]waefu’ may [F]cease [Em]frae their [Dm]gree[G7][C]tin’.

Chorus

Chords in this song

CFNK

Chords in this song

CadG
FN

38 
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MMYY  BBOONNNNIIEE  LLIIEESS  OOVVEERR  TTHHEE  OOCCEEAANN  
 
VERSE 1 
    C      F   C 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 
      D7  G7 
My Bonnie lies over the sea 
    C      F   C 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 

     D7   G7        C 
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
CHORUS 
C  F 
Bring back, bring back 
G7      C 
Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me 
C  F 
Bring back, bring back 
     G7          C  
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
VERSE 2 
   C     F      C 
Oh blow the winds over the ocean 
       D7      G7 
Oh blow the winds over the sea 
   C      F   C 
Oh blow the winds over the ocean 
     D7   G7        C 
And bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
REPEAT VERSE 1 
 
 
CHORUS 
 

  

C 

G7 

F 

D7 

TTIIPPSS  &&  NNOOTTEESS  
Flourish song ending. 
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MMYY  BBOONNNNIIEE  LLIIEESS  OOVVEERR  TTHHEE  OOCCEEAANN  
 
VERSE 1 
    C      F   C 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 
      D7  G7 
My Bonnie lies over the sea 
    C      F   C 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 

     D7   G7        C 
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
CHORUS 
C  F 
Bring back, bring back 
G7      C 
Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me 
C  F 
Bring back, bring back 
     G7          C  
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
VERSE 2 
   C     F      C 
Oh blow the winds over the ocean 
       D7      G7 
Oh blow the winds over the sea 
   C      F   C 
Oh blow the winds over the ocean 
     D7   G7        C 
And bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
REPEAT VERSE 1 
 
 
CHORUS 
 

  

C 

G7 

F 

D7 

TTIIPPSS  &&  NNOOTTEESS  
Flourish song ending. 

Lock Lomond



Folk Songs — 9

SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT 
4/4 1…2…123 

 

↓  ↓↑ ↓↑ ↓↑ 
                                                                  1      2  &    3  &    4  & 
  CHORUS: 
        

                                                                                  
 Swing low, sweet chari - ot, comin’ for to carry me home 
 

                                                       
 Swing low,        sweet chari - ot, comin’ for to carry me home 
 
 

                                                                    
I looked over Jordan, and what did I see, comin’ for to carry me home? 
 

                                         
A band of angels, comin’ after me, comin’ for to carry me home. 
 
 CHORUS 
 

                                                 
If you get there be-fore I  do, comin for to carry me home, 

                                             
Tell all my friends I’m a’comin’ too, comin’ for to carry me home. 
 
 CHORUS 
 



Folk Songs — 10

DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDEw.Patty Smith Hill 
                                                                                                                        m. Mildred J. Hill 

4/4   1…2…123 

I'M GONNA LAY DOWN MY SWORD AND SHIELD DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE,

 DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE, DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE

I'M GONNA LAY DOWN MY SWORD AND SHIELD DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE,

AND STUDY WAR NO MORE,

  (CHORUS):
I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE,

I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE



Folk Songs — 11

Amazing Grace

CAmazing Grace, how Fsweet the Csound,

That saved a wretch like Nme.

CI once was lost but Fnow am Cfound,

Was blind, but Nnow I Csee.

T’was [C] Grace that taught my [F] heart to [C] fear.
And Grace, my fears [G7] relieved.
[C] How precious did that [F] Grace [C] appear
The hour I [G7] first [C] believed.

[C] Through many dangers, [F] toils and [C] snares
I have already [G7] come;
[C] ‘Tis Grace that brought me [F] safe thus [C] far
and Grace will [G7] lead me [C] home.

Repeat first verse to end.



Folk Songs — 12

AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL w. Katherine Lee Bates
4/4  1…2…123 m. Samuel Augustus Ward

(Practice triplets)

                   
Oh, beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain.

                                               
For purple mountain majesties, above the fruited plain.

     
America!...... A-meri - ca!  God shed His grace on thee.

      
And crown thy good with brother-hood, from sea to shining sea.

                 
Oh, beautiful for patriot dreams, that sees be-yond the years.

                                        
Thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human  tears.

      
America!..... A-meri - ca!  God shed His grace on thee.

      
And crown thy good with brother-hood, from sea to shining sea.

              
And crown thy good with brother-hood, from sea to shining sea.
                                                                                      123  123    1…



Folk Songs — 13

                   DOWN IN THE VALLEY
                                                        3/4   123 123

Intro: | | |  |

                                                                                        
Down in the valley, the valley so low, hang your head over, hear the wind blow

                                                                                                              
Hear the wind blow boys, hear the wind blow, hang your head over, hear the wind blow 

                                                                                                                      
Roses love sunshine, violets love dew, angels in heaven know I love you

                                                                       
Know I love you, dear, know I love you, angels in heaven know I love you

                                                                                
Write me a letter, send it by mail, send it in care of the Birmingham jail

                                                                                    
Birmingham jail, love, Birmingham jail, send it in care of the Birmingham jail.

                                                                                        
Down in the valley, the valley so low, hang your head over, hear the wind blow

                                                                                                   
Hear the wind blow boys, hear the wind blow, hang your head over, hear the wind blow 

    Roses love [C] sunshine, violets love [G7] dew,
    Angels in Heaven know I love [C] you,
    Know I love [C] you, dear, know I love [G7] you,
    Angels in Heaven know I love [C] you.

    Write me a [C] letter, send it by [G7] mail;
    Send it in care of the Birmingham [C] jail,
    Birmingham [C] jail, dear, Birmingham [G7] jail,
    Send it in care of the Birmingham [C] jail.

   (Repeat Down in the Valley verse to end.)



Folk Songs — 14



Western Songs — 1

(no bar 
 option)

Hey, Good Lookin’
by Hank Williams

CKNFJ
         C
 Say, Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                         C     G7

How’s about cookin’ something up with me?
C 

Hey, sweet baby, don’t cha think maybe
D7                           G7                     C   C7

We could find us a brand new re-ci-pe

            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 dancin’s free
                 D7                                   G7

So if you wanna have fun, come along with me.

         C
Say Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                          C     G7

How’s about cookin’ something’ up with me?

        C
I’m free and ready, so we can go steady
D7                          G7                      C     G7

How’s about savin’ all your time for me
C

No more lookin’, I know I been tooken
D7                             G7                    C     C7

How’s about keepin’ steady com-pa-ny? 

                  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 ‘til it’s covered with age
             D7                                           G7

‘Cause I’m writin’ your name down on every page.

         C
Say, Hey, good lookin’ whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                     D7                            G7           

How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up...how's about cooking something up..
D7                             G7                         C     G7 C

How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me?

San Jose Ukulele Club

Hey, Good Lookin’
by Hank Williams

CKNFJ
         C
 Say, Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                         C     G7

How’s about cookin’ something up with me?
C 

Hey, sweet baby, don’t cha think maybe
D7                           G7                     C   C7

We could find us a brand new re-ci-pe

            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 dancin’s free
                 D7                                   G7

So if you wanna have fun, come along with me.

         C
Say Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                          C     G7

How’s about cookin’ something’ up with me?

        C
I’m free and ready, so we can go steady
D7                          G7                      C     G7

How’s about savin’ all your time for me
C

No more lookin’, I know I been tooken
D7                             G7                    C     C7

How’s about keepin’ steady com-pa-ny? 

                  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 ‘til it’s covered with age
             D7                                           G7

‘Cause I’m writin’ your name down on every page.

         C
Say, Hey, good lookin’ whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                     D7                            G7           

How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up...how's about cooking something up..
D7                             G7                         C     G7 C

How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me?

San Jose Ukulele Club

Chords in this song

CKNFJ



Western Songs — 2

Jambalaya On the Bayou by Hank Williams (1952)
4/4 rhythm: bump-chick! bump chick! (down-DOWN, down-DOWN) 

FGood-bye Joe, me gotta go, me oh Jmy oh,

me gotta go, pole the pee-rog* down the Fbayou.

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh Jmy oh.

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun, on the Fbayou.

CHORUS: (repeated after each verse) 

FJambalaya, crawfish pie and fillet Jgumbo

Cause tonight, I’m gonna see my cher a Fmi o

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar, and be Jgay-o.

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun, on the Fbayou.

Verse 2

[F] Tee-bo-do*, Fon-tan-o*, the place is [C7] buzzin’
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne, by the [F] dozen.
Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh [C7] my oh.
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun, on the [F] bayou.

* these are really spelled pirogue, Thibodaux and Fontaineaux

The first note to sing is an A: •



Western Songs — 3



Western Songs — 4

Don’t Fence Me In  |  Cole Porter 

(VERSE) 

Oh give me C land, lots of land under starry skies above.  Don’t fence me N 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 J evening breeze F Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees.

C Send me off forever but I H ask you please, K Don’tN fence me C in.

Bridge:

Just turn me Floose let me straddle my old saddle underneath the western Csky-ies

On my Fcayuse let me wander over yonder ‘til I see the mountain C ri-i-ise. N
I want to Cride to the ridge where the Jwest commences.

F Gaze at the moon until I lose my senses

I C can’t look at hobbles and I H can’t stand fences.  KDon’t N fence me C in.

Instrumental (exactly like VERSE above)  - C, G7, C, C7, F, C, A7, D7, G7, C  

Then repeat from BRIDGE and tag last line (Don’t Fence Me In) 3X

Chords in this song

CNJFHK

(no bar 
 option)



Western Songs — 5

Don’t Fence Me In  |  Cole Porter 

(VERSE) 

Oh give me C land, lots of land under starry skies above.  Don’t fence me N 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 J evening breeze F Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees.

C Send me off forever but I H ask you please, K Don’tN fence me C in.

Bridge:

Just turn me Floose let me straddle my old saddle underneath the western Csky-ies

On my Fcayuse let me wander over yonder ‘til I see the mountain C ri-i-ise. N
I want to Cride to the ridge where the Jwest commences.

F Gaze at the moon until I lose my senses

I C can’t look at hobbles and I H can’t stand fences.  KDon’t N fence me C in.

Instrumental (exactly like VERSE above)  - C, G7, C, C7, F, C, A7, D7, G7, C  

Then repeat from BRIDGE and tag last line (Don’t Fence Me In) 3X

Chords in this song

CNJFHK
Your Cheatin Heart - Hank Williams
Strum: Bump ditty-ditty-ditty dump  (chicka-chicka-chicka) 

Intro:  [C] [G7] [G7] [C]

(Hint:) Chords in Verse 1:  C J F G C
[C] Your cheatin’ heart [C7] will make you [F] weep
You’ll cry and [G] cry and try to [C] sleep
But sleep won’t [C] come [C7] the whole night [F] through
Your cheatin’ [G] heart will tell on [C] you

CHORUS:              F      C       K         G
When tears come [F] down like fallin’ [C] rain, You’ll toss [D7] around and call my [G] name

       C      F        N        C
You’ll walk the [C] floor, the way I [F] do, Your cheatin’ [G7] heart will tell on [C] you

Instrumental (exactly like VERSE above) : C / C7 / F / F / G / G / C / C  (Play x2)

(Hint:) Chords in Verse 2:  C J F G C 
Your cheatin’ [C] heart [C7] will pine some [F] day
And crave the [G] love you threw [C] away
The time will [C] come [C7] when you’ll be [F] blue
Your cheatin [G] heart will tell on [C] you

(Repeat chorus and tag last line)

Chords in this song

CJFGKN

(no bar 
 option)



Western Songs — 6

Ghost Riders in the Sky - Stan Jones, 1948  
Intro: Am x 4

      a                  C
An [Am] old cowpoke went riding out one [C] dark and windy day 
[Am] Upon a ridge he rested as he went along his way 
[Am] When all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw 

F                     a
[F] A’plowin’ through the ragged skies, and [Am] up a cloudy draw 

[Am] Their brands were still on fire and their [C] hooves were made of steel 
[Am] Their horns were black and shiny and their hot breaths he could feel 
[Am] A bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky 
For he [F] saw the riders coming hard and he [Am] heard their mournful cry 

(CHORUS)

          C       a   F       d    a
Yi-pi-yi-[C] -o!   Yi-pi-yi-[Am] -ay!    [F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky  

Instrumental (or whistle) over verse chords (Am, C;   Am;   Am;  F, Am) 

[Am] Their faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, and [C] shirts all soaked with sweat 
They’re [Am] ridin’ hard to catch that herd but they ain’t caught them yet
They’ve got to ride forever on that range up in the sky 
On [F] horses snortin’ fire, as they [Am] ride on, hear their cry 

(CHORUS) 

[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’ ridin’ on our range” 
[Am] “Then cowboy change your ways today or with us you will ride” 
[F] “A-tryin’ to catch the Devil’s herd [Am] across these endless skies.” 

(FINAL CHORUS)
Yi-pi-yi-[C] -o!   Yi-pi-yi-[Am] -ay!  {{ [F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky }}  {{ 3x }}

chords in this song:

aCFd



Western Songs — 7

Git Along, Little Dogie - Traditional                        

 G   C      D      G
As [G] I was [C] walking one [D] morning for [G] pleasure,
I [G] spied a cow- [C] puncher [D] a-ridin’ along
His [G] hat was throwed [C] back and his [D] spurs were a- [G] jinglin’, 
And [G] as he [C] approached, he was [D7] singin’ this [G] song:

Chorus:

  K          G 
[D7] Yippee ti-yi-yo, git [G] along little dogies, it’s
[D7] Your misfortune and [G] none of my own.
[D7] Yippee ti-yi-yo, git [G] along little dogies,

 G        C      K       G
[G] You know that [C] Montana will [D7] be your new [G] home.

 G    C        D      G
It’s [G] early in [C] spring that we [D] round up the [G] dogies,
We [G] mark them and [C] brand them, and [D] bob off their tails
We [G] round up our [C] horses, load [D] up the chuck [G] wagon
And [G] then throw the [C] dogies out [D7] onto the [G] trail.

(Chorus)

chords in this song:

GCDK

(no bar 
 option)



Western Songs — 8

Stand By Your Man  |  Tammy Wynette and Billy Sherrill 

Intro [G] [C] [D] [D]  {{slow bump-ditty, bump-ditty rhythm}}

[G] Sometimes it´s hard to be a [D] woman,
[Am] givin all your [D7] love to just one [G] man.
[C] You´ll have bad times, and [G] he’ll have good times,
[A] Doing things that [A7] you don’t [D] understand. [D7]

[G] But if you love him you’ll [D] forgive him,
[Am] Even though he’s [D7] hard to [G] understand.
[C] And if you love him, oh [G] be proud of him,
[D7] cause after all he´s just a [G] man. [C] [G] [D]

CHORUS:

G       I   C
[G] Stand by your [B7] man, [C] give him two arms to cling to,

G       E          A           K
[G] and somthing [E] warm to come to, [A] when the nights are [D7] cold and lonely.

G       I   C  
[G] Stand by your [B7] man, [C] and tell the world you love him,

G      K        I   E
[G] keep giving [D7] all the love you [B7] can.  [E]    

C  D    G    CGD
[C] Stand [D] by your [G] man.     [C]   [G]   [D]

Chord hints

GD
aKG
CG
aHDK

Repeat 
this part 
2x!



Western Songs — 9

TAKE ME HOME, COUNTRY ROADS
4/4  1…2…1234

                                                                                         
Almost heaven,       West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River
All my memories,     gather ‘round her, miner’s lady, stranger to blue water

                                                                         
Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains, growin’ like a breeze
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

                                         
Country roads, take me home to the place I be-long: 

                                                           REPEAT (2nd verse)
West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads

                                                            
I hear her voice, in the mornin’ hours she calls me, radio re-minds me of my home far away

                                                                 
Drivin’ down the road I get a feelin’ that I should have been home yesterday, yester-day

                                        
Country roads, take me home to the place I be-long: 

                                                                                 
West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads… take me home, country roads



Western Songs — 10



Popular Songs — 1

Blue Moon 
T By Richard Rodgers and Lorenz Hart (1934) 

TCadNQf\Y
T         C      Am, Dm          G7            C   Am, Dm
TBlue Moon,              you saw me standing a-lone, 
T                 G7                Cmaj7, Am, Dm                   G7       C   F, C, G7 
TWithout a dream in my heart, without a love of my own. 
T          C Am, Dm               G7 C          Am, Dm 
TBlue Moon,              you knew just what I was there for, 
T G7          Cmaj7     Am, Dm  G7   C         Dm, C 
TYou heard me saying a prayer for,               someone I really could care for 

T            Dm  G7            C 
TAnd then there suddenly ap-peared be-fore me 
T               Dm           G7                C 
TThe only one my heart could ever hold. 
T           Fm    Bb7        Eb 
TI heard some-body whisper, “Please a-dore me” 
T   G  D7          Dm , G7 
TAnd when I looked, the moon had turned to gold. 

T          C Am, Dm             G7        C     Am, F 
TBlue Moon,                now I’m no longer a-lone. 
T  G7     C     Am, Dm                     G7            C    Dm, C 
TWithout a dream in my heart, without a love of my own. 

TSan Jose Ukulele ClubT



Popular Songs — 2

ALL I HAVE TO DO IS DREAM 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 HOLD
Dreeeeeeeam,   dream, dream, dream, dreeeeeeeeam,  dream, dream, dream,

When I want you          in my arms, when I want you          and all your charms 

Whenever I want you all I have to do is dream,          dream, dream, dream 

When I feel blue            in the night and I need you            to hold me tight, 

Whenever I want you all I have to do is dream
   CHORUS:

I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine anytime,      night or day 

Only trouble is          gee whiz, I’m dreaming my life a-way

I need you so            that I could die, I love you so            and that is why

1.
Whenever I want you all I have to do is    dream………………… (CHORUS) 

2.
      Dreeeeeeeeeam, dream, dream, dream, dreeeeeeeeeeeam



Popular Songs — 3

                         YOU SEND ME
                                      4/4  1...2...123 (without intro)

Intro:  X2

                            
Darling, you send me, I know you        send me, darling, you send me, 

                                        
Honest you do, honest you do, honest you do, oh...........................

                 
You thrill me, I know you thrill me, darling, you thrill me,

             
Honest you do

                      
At first I thought it was infatu-ation, but, ooo, it's lasted so long

                                             
Now I find myself want - ing... to marry you, and take you home, oh...........

   
You send me, I know you send me, I know you      send me, 

                                         
Honest you do, honest you do, honest you do.

                         YOU SEND ME
                                      4/4  1...2...123 (without intro)

Intro:  X2

                            
Darling, you send me, I know you        send me, darling, you send me, 

                                        
Honest you do, honest you do, honest you do, oh...........................

                 
You thrill me, I know you thrill me, darling, you thrill me,

             
Honest you do

                      
At first I thought it was infatu-ation, but, ooo, it's lasted so long

                                             
Now I find myself want - ing... to marry you, and take you home, oh...........

   
You send me, I know you send me, I know you      send me, 

                                         
Honest you do, honest you do, honest you do.

D



Popular Songs — 4

Bye bye love - Everly Brothers

Intro: [A] [C] [D] [chucka chucka chucka chucka]  x 2

Chorus:

D Bye bye A love. DBye bye A happiness.  DHello A loneliness. 

AI think I’m a L gonna Acry.

D Bye bye Alove. D Bye bye Asweet caress.  D Hello Aemptiness.

I A feel like L I could A die.   

A Bye bye my L love bye A bye.  A (-and pause!)

VERSE 1

There goes my L baby with someone A new.

   She sure looks L happy; I sure am Ablue.

She was my D baby, Til he stepped L in.

Goodbye to L romance, That might have A been.

{{REPEAT Chorus}}

VERSE 2
I’m through with [E7] romance.  I’m through with [A] love.
I’m through with [E7] counting the stars [A] above.
And here’s the [D] reason that I’m so [E7] free.
My lovin’ [E7] baby is through with [A] me.

{{To end: REPEAT Chorus and repeat "Bye bye my love bye-bye" 3x}}

DC
AL



Popular Songs — 5

Tonight, You Belong To Me 
by Lee David and Billy Rose (1926) 

GNCcDbLHK8 

Riff: G, G, G, G, Gsus4, G, (option: play G note 2P

nd
P string, 3P

rd
P fret) 

Intro: riff x 2 

G G7          C           Cm 
I know (I know) you be-lo-o-o-o-ong to so-o-o-o-omebody new--oo-oo-oo-oo, 

         G            D           G
But tonight, you be-lo-ong to me  (riff)
G          G7           C            Cm 
Although (although) we’re ap-a-a-a-a-art, you’re pa-a-a-a-art of my hea-a-a-a-art, 
            G               D            G   G7 
And to-night you be-lo-ong to me 

                     Cm     
Bridge:  Way down…by the stream…how sweet… it will seem 
                G     E7       A7     D7   (---tacet---) 

    Once more, just to dream, in the moonlight… ...my honey 

G G7           C              Cm 
I know (I know) with the da-a-a-a-awn that you-oo-oo-oo-oo will be go-o-o-o-one 

 G       D       G   G7
But to-night, you be-lo-ong to me

            Cm                           Bm  Cm            Bm   Cm 
Bridge:  Way down (way down) by the stream…how sweet… it will seem 
                G      E7         A7    D7   (---tacet---) 

    Once more, just to dream, in the silvery moonlight… ...my honey 

G  G7            C              Cm 
I know (I know) with the da-a-a-a-awn that you-oo-oo-oo-oo will be go-o-o-o-one 

G  D             G         D7       G 
But to-night, you be-lo-ong to me, just little ol’ me

San Jose Ukulele Club 



Popular Songs — 6

MISTER SANDMAN
4/4    1…2…1234

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

                                                              stop
Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom ………

                                                     
Mis….ter…Sandman, bring me a dream, make his complexion like peaches and cream

                              
Give him two lips like roses and clover

                                           
Then tell me that my lonesome nights are over

                                   
Sandguy, I’m so alone,       ain’t got nobody to call my own

                                   
Please turn on your magic beam, Mr. Sand-man bring me a dream.



Popular Songs — 7Mr. Sandman p. 2

                                                                              
Mr. Sandman, YESSSSS….. bring me a dream, make him the cutest that I’ve ever seen

                               
Give him the word that I’m not a rover

                                        
Then tell me that my lonesome nights are over

                             
Sandguy, I’m so alone,       ain’t got nobody to call my own

                             
Please turn on your magic beam, 

Mr. Sand-man bring me, please, please bring me, Mr. Sand-man, bring me a dream.

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

                                                              stop
Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom ……..

                                                 
Mr. Sandman…………….YESSSSSSSSSS!

                           



Popular Songs — 8

Rockin’ Robin 
by Leon Rene (~1958) 

as sung by Bobby Day 

GhNCJKDsuggested strum: d,u,D,u        
G                             Am7       D7             G                          Am7        D7  

Intro:  Twiddly diddly dee, twiddly diddly dee, twiddly diddly dee, twiddly diddly dee, 
G                             Am7        D7          G/         G/        G/       G/   
Twiddly diddly dee, twiddly diddly dee, tweet, tweet, tweet, tweet. 

G (or clap,clap, pause, clap beat)
He rocks in the tree top, all day long, hoppin’ and a boppin’ and a-singin’ his song 
G                                                                                                   G7 
All the little birds on Jay Bird Street, love to hear the robin goin’ tweet, tweet, tweet 

                       C7                                                              G 
Chorus:         Rockin’ robin, (tweet, tweet tweet) rock, rock, rockin’ robin (tweet,twiddly dee)
            D7                                         C                 C7       G       
           Blow rockin robin ‘cuz we’re really gonna rock to-night!(tweet, tweet twiddly dee)

G (or clap,clap, pause, clap beat)
Every little swallow, every chickadee, every little bird in the tall oak tree 
G                                                                                             G7   
The wise old owl, the big black crow, flap their wings singin’ Go, bird, Go! 

Chorus 

Instrumental:  G                                                           C                               G                                
                        (Tweet tweet, twiddly dee Tweet ….twiddly dee, Tweet tweet, twiddly dee, Tweet…. twiddly dee 
                              D7                     C7                   G 
                        (oo, oo, oo, oo, oo, oo, oo, oo,  tweet, tweet twiddly dee)

                  C                                                            G                                                   G7 
Bridge:  A pretty little raven at the bird bath stand, taught him how to do the bop and it was grand 
            C                                                             D7/ (tacet-------------------------------------- )

  They started goin’ steady and bless my soul, he out bopped the buzzard and the oriole 

G (or clap, clap, pause, clap beat)
He rocks in the tree top, all day long, hoppin’ and a boppin’ and a-singin’ his song 
G                                                                                                   G7 
All the little birds on Jay Bird Street, love to hear the robin goin’ tweet, tweet, tweet 

Chorus, then Bridge 

G (or clap, clap, pause, clap beat)
He rocks in the tree top, all day long, hoppin’ and a boppin’ and a-singin’ his song 
G                                                                                                   G7 
All the little birds on Jay Bird Street, love to hear the robin goin’ tweet, tweet, tweet 

Chorus 

G                             Am7       D7             G                          Am7        D7  
Twiddly diddly dee, twiddly diddly dee, twiddly diddly dee, twiddly diddly dee, 
G                             Am7        D7          G/         G/        
Twiddly diddly dee, twiddly diddly dee, tweet, tweet, (wolf whistle) 

San Jose Ukulele Club     



ALEXANDER’S RAGTIME BAND w.m. Irving Berlin 
4/4               1…2…123 

Come on and hear, come on and hear          Alex-ander’s Ragtime Band
Come on and hear, come on and hear the Glastonbury    Ukulele   Band 

Come on and hear, come on and hear, it’s the best band in the land 
Come on and hear, come on and hear, we’re the best band in the land 

They can play a bugle call like you never heard before 
We  can   strum a little uke with a rhythm oh so strong 

So natural that you want to go to war
So magnifique that you want to sing along 

         That is the bestest band what am, my honey lamb 
         We are the bestest band what am, my honey lamb 

Come on a-long, come on along let me take you by the hand 

Up to the man, up to the man who’s the leader of the band 
Up to the man, up to the man, Jim’s the leader of the band

And if you care to hear the Swanee River played in ragtime 

Come on and hear, come on and hear         Alex-ander’s Ragtime Band.
Come on and hear, come on and hear the Glastonbury   Ukulele    Band. 

Oldies — 1



Five Foot Two 
By Sam Lewis, Joe Young 

 

 
 
C                     E7                A7 
Five foot two, eyes of blue, oh, what those five two could do 
        D7           G7          C    G7 
Has any-body seen my gal? 
C                      E7                          A7 
Turn up nose, turned down hose, flapper, yes, sir, one of those 
        D7            G7         C 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
                   E7                                 A7 
Now if you run into a five foot two, covered with fur 
D7                                                     G7/       (     tacet      ) 
Diamond rings and all those things, betcha life it isn’t her! 
 
        C                      E7                     A7 
But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 
         D7         G7           C 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
increase tempo! C                     E7                A7 
   Five foot two, eyes of blue, oh, what those five two could do 
                  D7           G7          C    G7 
   Has any-body seen my gal? 
   C                      E7                          A7 
   Turn up nose, turned down hose, flapper, yes, sir, one of those 
               D7           G7         C 
   Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
                      E7                                 A7 
   Now if you run into a five foot two, covered with fur 
   D7                                                     G7/       (     tacet      ) 
   Diamond rings and all those things, betcha life it isn’t her! 
 
                C                      E7                     A7 
   But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 
                   D7         G7           C 
   Has anybody seen my gal? 
                  D7           G7           D7          G7           D7          G7          C . . . . C/G7/C/ 
   Has anybody seen my, anybody seen my, anybody seen my gal? 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
 
 

(no bar 
 option)
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ABA DABA HONEYMOON
4/4    1…2…1234

HIT C CHORD

Intro: 
6        2        6        2 4        4        4 4

(Play only a C chord if you prefer-the melody has the important notes)

"Ab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab," Said the Chim -pie to the Monk,

"Bab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab," Said the Monkey to the Chimp.

                                                
All night long they'd chatter away, All day long they were happy and gay,

                                   
Swinging and singing in their honky, tonkey way.

"Ab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab," means Monk I love but you,"

                                                           
"Bab -a, dab -a, dab," in monkey-talk, means "Chimp, I love you too,"

                                                                 
Then the big baboon, one night in June, He married them, and very soon 

                            
They went upon their ab -a, dab -a, honey-moon.

                                                                 
Then the big baboon, one night in June, He married them, and very soon 

                               
They went upon their ab -a, dab -a, honey-moon.

(no bar 
 option)
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Take Me Out to the Ballgame 
by Jack Norworth and Albert Von Tilzer (1908) 

CNHdJF*Q
 C              G7 
Take me out to the ballgame, 
  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 
For its root, root, root for the home team 
     C   C7      F      A7, Dm 
If they don’t win it’s   a    shame 
              F/ (pause)   Ebdim7/ (pause)      C     Cm7    C7      A7 
For it’s one, two,   three strikes you’re out 

  F   G7   C 
At the old ball game! 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Ain’t She Sweet? 
by Milton Ager and Jack Yellen (1927) 

 
 Intro: (last two lines of verse): C, E7, A7, A7+5, D7, G7, C, G7 
 

Verse:    C       C#dim    Dm     G7      C         C#dim                      Dm  G7 
Ain’t   she      sweet?         See her comin’ down  the street. 
           C           E7    A7       A7+5 
Now I ask you very  con- fi-den-tial-ly, 
D7      G7        C      G7 
Ain’t   she   sweet? 
 
C       C#dim    Dm  G7                     C     C#dim       Dm   G7 
Ain’t   she     nice?         Look her over  once  or twice 
           C           E7    A7       A7+5 
Now I ask you very  con- fi-den-tial-ly, 
D7   G7    C       
Ain’t she nice? 
 
                                Fm               C 
Bridge: Just cast an eye in her di-rec-tion 
                                        Fm                           C          Dm  G7 
  Oh, me, oh, my    Ain’t that per-fec-tion? 
 
 
C    C#dim    Dm G7                     C             C#dim     Dm  G7 
I      re-      peat,       Don’t you think that’s kind of neat? 
           C           E7    A7       A7+5 
Now I ask you very  con-fi-den-tial-ly, 
D7    G7     C       
Ain’t  she sweet? 
 
 
Instrumental with kazoo: same as verse chords 
 
 
Bridge 
 
 
C    C#dim    Dm G7                     C             C#dim     Dm  G7 
I      re-      peat,       Don’t you think that’s kind of neat? 
           C           E7    A7       A7+5 
Now I ask you very  con-fi-den-tial-ly, 
D7    G7     C       
Ain’t  she sweet? 
 
 Ending:        C           E7    A7     A7+5 
 Now I ask you very  con-fi-den-tial-ly, 
 D7. . . .  G7 . . . . C . . . . C/ G7/ C/     
 Ain’t      she       sweet? 

 
San Jose Ukulele Club 
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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY
                                                    4/4     1…2…1234

                                                                          
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey, gonna set my heart at ease.

                     
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey,        to renew old memories.

                                                                                    
Got my bag, I got my reservation, spent each dime I could af-ford.

                        
Like a child in wild antici-pation,         long to hear that “all a-board.”

                                                              
Seven, that’s the time we leave at seven, I’ll be waiting up for heaven

       
Counting every mile of railroad track that takes me back.  

                                                                                      
Never thought my heart could be so yearny, why did I decide to roam?

                 
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey,         Sentimental Journey home.

Oldies — 6



MAIRZY DOATS 
                                                          4/4     1…2…123 

Oh, mairzy doats  and  dozy  doats and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn’t you?

Oh, mairzy doats and  dozy doats and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn’t you? 

If the words sound queer and funny to your ear 

A little bit jumbled and jivey 

Sing "Mares eat oats and does eat oats and little lambs eat I  -    vey" 

Oh, mairzy doats and dozey  doats and  liddle  lamzy  divey 

  SPOKEN 
A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you, oh yeh (X2) A kiddley divey too, wooden shoe?

Oldies — 7



My	  Blue	  Heaven	  

	  

G7]When whippoorwills [C]call, and evening is nigh 
  
[A7]I hurry to [D7]my,   [G7]blue  heav[C]en  
   
[G7]You turn to the [C]right, you find a little bright light 
  
[A7]That leads you to [D7]my,   [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
 
   
 

You'll see a [F]smilin' face, a [A7]fireplace, a [Dm]cozy room  
 

A [G7]little nest, that nestles where the [C]roses bloom 
  
 
[G7]Just molly and [C]me, and baby makes three 
  
[A7]Be happy in [D7]my,    [G7]blue  heav[C]en  
   
 
[G]When whippoorwills [C]call, and evening is nigh 
  
[A7]I hurry to [D7]my,    [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
   
[G7]You turn to the [C]right, you find a little bright light  
 
[A7]That leads you to [D7]my,   [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
   
 

You'll see a [F]smilin' face, a [A7]fireplace, a [Dm]cozy room 
  

A [G7]little nest, that nestles where the [C]roses bloom  
 

 
[G7]Just Molly and [C]me, and baby makes three 
  
[A7]Be happy in [D7]my,    [G7]blue heav[C]en    
	  

Chords in this song:

NCHK
d

(no bar 
 option)
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My	  Blue	  Heaven	  

	  

G7]When whippoorwills [C]call, and evening is nigh 
  
[A7]I hurry to [D7]my,   [G7]blue  heav[C]en  
   
[G7]You turn to the [C]right, you find a little bright light 
  
[A7]That leads you to [D7]my,   [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
 
   
 

You'll see a [F]smilin' face, a [A7]fireplace, a [Dm]cozy room  
 

A [G7]little nest, that nestles where the [C]roses bloom 
  
 
[G7]Just molly and [C]me, and baby makes three 
  
[A7]Be happy in [D7]my,    [G7]blue  heav[C]en  
   
 
[G]When whippoorwills [C]call, and evening is nigh 
  
[A7]I hurry to [D7]my,    [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
   
[G7]You turn to the [C]right, you find a little bright light  
 
[A7]That leads you to [D7]my,   [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
   
 

You'll see a [F]smilin' face, a [A7]fireplace, a [Dm]cozy room 
  

A [G7]little nest, that nestles where the [C]roses bloom  
 

 
[G7]Just Molly and [C]me, and baby makes three 
  
[A7]Be happy in [D7]my,    [G7]blue heav[C]en    
	  

WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING-G
3/4     123   12

                        
When Irish eyes are smiling, sure it’s like a morn in Spring

                                 
In the lilt of Irish laughter you can hear the angels sing

                                  
When Irish hearts are happy, all the world seems bright and gay

                                Go on to A
And when Irish eyes are smiling, sure they steal your heart a-way.

123     123    123   123

WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING-A

                   
When Irish eyes are smiling, sure it’s like a morn in Spring

                                 
In the lilt of Irish laughter you can hear the angels sing

                                  
When Irish hearts are happy, all the world seems bright and gay

                                
And when Irish eyes are smiling, sure they steal your heart a-way.

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART
w.m. Beth Slater Whitson, Leo Friedman

3/4      123  123
Verse:

                  
I am dreaming, Dear, of you, day by day

Dreaming when the skies are blue, when they're gray

          
When the silvery moonlight gleams, still I wander on in dreams

In a land of love, it seems, just with you....

Chorus:

                                          
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.

                                         
Let me hear you whisper that you love me too.

                                           
Keep the lovelight glowing in your eyes so true.

         
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART
w.m. Beth Slater Whitson, Leo Friedman

3/4      123  123
Verse:

                  
I am dreaming, Dear, of you, day by day

Dreaming when the skies are blue, when they're gray

          
When the silvery moonlight gleams, still I wander on in dreams

In a land of love, it seems, just with you....

Chorus:

                                          
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.

                                         
Let me hear you whisper that you love me too.

                                           
Keep the lovelight glowing in your eyes so true.

         
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.
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IT’S ONLY A PAPER MOON w. E.Y. Harburg, Billy Rose
                          m. Harold Arlen 

4/4    1…2…1234 

         Say, it’s only a paper moon        sailing over a cardboard sea 

        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 

       Yes, it’s only a canvas sky          hanging over a muslin tree 

       But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 

Without   your   love,     it’s a honky-tonk parade. 

Without   your   love,  it’s a melody played in a penny arcade. 

        It’s a Barnum and Bailey world,      just as phony as it can be 

        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed………. if you believed……….,
                                                                     8                                      8 

If you… be….lieved… in me. 
      8                                     12     34     trips
                                                                123 

IT’S ONLY A PAPER MOON w. E.Y. Harburg, Billy Rose
                          m. Harold Arlen 

4/4    1…2…1234 

         Say, it’s only a paper moon        sailing over a cardboard sea 

        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 

       Yes, it’s only a canvas sky          hanging over a muslin tree 

       But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 

Without   your   love,     it’s a honky-tonk parade. 

Without   your   love,  it’s a melody played in a penny arcade. 

        It’s a Barnum and Bailey world,      just as phony as it can be 

        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed………. if you believed……….,
                                                                     8                                      8 

If you… be….lieved… in me. 
      8                                     12     34     trips
                                                                123 
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LET THE REST OF THE WORLD GO BY

3/4      123    12

                 
With someone like you, a pal good and true

                
I’d like to leave it all behind and go and find

                      
Some place that’s known to God alone

          
Just a spot to call our own

                  
We’ll find perfect peace, where joys never cease

Out there beneath a kindly sky.

             
We’ll build a sweet little nest somewhere in the west,

And let the rest of the world go by.
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APRIL SHOWERS 
4/4  1234   1 

Though April showers may come your way,         they bring the flowers      that bloom in May 

So if it’s raining, have no re-grets, because it isn’t raining rain, you know,

It’s raining vio -  lets 

And when you see clouds      upon the hills,      you soon will see crowds     of daffo-dils 

So keep on looking for a bluebird, and listening for his song 

When-ever April showers come a-long. 
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CHATTANOOGA CHOO CHOO
                                                 4/4   1...2...1234

Intro:  

Pardon me boy, is that the Chattanooga Choo Choo, 

                                                      
Track twenty-nine, boy, you can give me a shine.

I can afford to board the Chattanooga Choo Choo, 

                                        
I've got my fare, and just a trifle to spare.

                                            
You leave the Pennsylvania station 'bout a quarter to four

                                            
Read a maga-zine and then you're in Balti-more

                           
Dinner in the diner, nothing could be finer, than to have your ham and eggs in Caro- lina

Level 2 Oldies — 4



p.2  Chattanooga Choo Choo

                                  
When you hear the whistle blowin' eight to the bar

                                      
Then you know that Tennessee is not very far, 

                           
Shovel all the coal in, gotta keep it rollin', woo, woo, Chattanooga there you are

                                                                                                      
There's gonna be a certain party at the station, in satin and lace, I used to call funny face

                                      
She's gonna cry until I tell her that I'll never roam

                                      
So Chattanooga Choo Choo won't you choo choo me home.

                                      
So   Chattanooga Choo Choo        won't you choo choo me home.
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GOODY GOODY w. & m. by Johnny Mercer, 1936
4/4      1…2…123

So you met someone who set you back on your heels, goody, goody!

So you met someone and now you know how it feels, goody, goody!

             
So you gave him your heart, too, Just as I gave mine to you.

And you broke it in little pieces, now how do you  do?

So you lie awake just singin’ the blues all night, goody, goody!

So you think that love’s a barrel of dynamite.

Hooray and halle-lu-jah!  You had it comin’ to ya.

Goody, goody for him. Goody, goody for me.

And I hope you’re satis-fied, you ras -cal you.

And I hope you’re satis-fied, you ras -cal  you.
4        2        1
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ALL OF ME 
4/4  1…2…1234 

All of me, why not take all of me?

Can’t you see I’m no good with-out you? 

Take my lips, I want to lose them.

Take my arms, I’ll never use   them. 

Your good-byes left me with eyes that cry.

How can I go on, dear, with-out you? 

You took the part that once was my heart, so why not take all of me? 
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DAISY BELL (BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO)-1892     ( ALL SONGS ARE 3/4   123  123)

                                                 
Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer, do. I’m half cra - zy, all for the love of you.

It won’t be a stylish marriage, I can’t af-ford a carriage.

                     
But you’ll look sweet u-pon the seat of a bicycle built for two.
THE BAND PLAYED ON-1895

Casey would waltz with the strawberry blond, and the band played on.

                                         
He’d glide ‘cross the floor with the girl he a-dored, and the band played on.

                                                                   
But his brain was so loaded, it nearly ex-ploded, the poor girl would shake with a - larm.

                                
He’d ne’er leave the girl with the strawberry curl, and the band played on.
SCHOOL DAYS-1907

         
School days, school days, dear old golden rule days

                                                    
Reading and writing and ‘rithmetic, taught to the tune of the hickory stick.

                                         
You were my queen in calico, I was your bashful, barefoot beau,

                               
And you wrote on my slate, “I love you so,” when we were a couple of kids.
YOU TELL ME YOUR DREAM-1908

                                               
You had a dream, well, I had one too.  I know mine’s best ‘cause it was of you.

                
Come, sweetheart, tell me, now is the time. You tell me your dream, I’ll tell you mine (X2)

DAISY BELL (BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO)-1892     ( ALL SONGS ARE 3/4   123  123)

                                                 
Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer, do. I’m half cra - zy, all for the love of you.

It won’t be a stylish marriage, I can’t af-ford a carriage.

                     
But you’ll look sweet u-pon the seat of a bicycle built for two.
THE BAND PLAYED ON-1895

Casey would waltz with the strawberry blond, and the band played on.

                                         
He’d glide ‘cross the floor with the girl he a-dored, and the band played on.

                                                                   
But his brain was so loaded, it nearly ex-ploded, the poor girl would shake with a - larm.

                                
He’d ne’er leave the girl with the strawberry curl, and the band played on.
SCHOOL DAYS-1907

         
School days, school days, dear old golden rule days

                                                    
Reading and writing and ‘rithmetic, taught to the tune of the hickory stick.

                                         
You were my queen in calico, I was your bashful, barefoot beau,

                               
And you wrote on my slate, “I love you so,” when we were a couple of kids.
YOU TELL ME YOUR DREAM-1908

                                               
You had a dream, well, I had one too.  I know mine’s best ‘cause it was of you.

                
Come, sweetheart, tell me, now is the time. You tell me your dream, I’ll tell you mine (X2)
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AIN’T WE GOT FUN?
4/4   1…2…1234

                                                                                                               
Every mornin’, every evenin’, ain’t we got fun? Not much money, oh, but honey,     ain’t we got fun?

                                                                                            
The rent’s unpaid, dear, we haven’t a car, but any-way, dear, we’ll stay as we are.

                                                                                                                    
Even if we owe the grocer, don’t we have fun? Tax collector’s getting closer, still we have fun.

                              
There’s nothing sur - er, the rich get rich and the poor get poorer.

                                                       
In the meantime,       in between time, ain’t we got fun?

                                 
This economy’s so gosh-darned fun!
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                     AS TIME GOES BY
                                                4/4   1...2...1234

Intro: | | |

                                 
You must remember this, a kiss is still a kiss, a sigh is just a sigh; 

           
The fundamental things ap-ply, as time goes by.

                                
And when two lovers woo, they still say I love you, on that you can re-ly; 

                
No matter what the future brings, as time goes by

Bridge:

                                      
Moonlight and love songs never out of date,

                             
Hearts full of passion jealousy and hate,

                                           
Woman needs man, and man must have his mate,

                        
That no one can de-ny.

                                
It's still the same old story, a fight for love and glory, a case of do or die, 

                       
The world will always welcome lovers, as time goes by.
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