


TUSC Gig Book 2014
Song Book No SMH* Key**

A Hard Day's Night - revised 7 1 H G

All My Loving 3 3 M C

Bad Moon Rising 5 57 H G

California Dreamin' 8 2 M Am

Concrete & Clay 7 15 M C

Crocodile Rock 8 6 H G

Cum on Feel the Noize 6 7 H G

Daydream Believer 5 43 S F

Dedicated Follower of Fashion 6 8 M C

Delilah 5 40 M Em/G

Fireball XL5 5 ? M G

Five Foot Two 2 7 S C

Folsom Prison Blues 7 22 M G

Friday I'm in Love 8 10 M G

Ghost Riders 7 23 H Em/G

Happy Together 3 9 M Cm

Hello Marylou 9 9 M A

Hey Jude 1 12 M G

Hi Ho Silver Lining 5 82 H C

Hot Love 5 45 H G

I Saw Her Standing There 3 2 M G

I'll Fly Away 2 3 S G

Itchycoo Park 8 13 M F

King of the Road 7 40 S A

Lady Madonna 5 13 H A

Lighthouse Keeper 5 32 S C

Pennies from Heaven 2 14 S C

Return to Sender revised 6 34 M D

Rudi/Tide 2 12 M D

She’s Not There 5 12 H Am

Sloop John B 1 2 S G

Space Oddity revised 5 83 S C

Sunny Afternoon revised 7 71 M Dm

Sweet Caroline 8 23 M C

Sweet Georgia Brown 1 5 S F

The Letter 5 78 H Am

The Locomotion revised 9 30 H C

The Wonder of You 4 24 M G

Ukulele Lady 2 5 S F

Urban Spaceman 5 69 M G

Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow? 9 33 S C



* Soft/Medium/Hard, where Ukulele Lady is Soft, and Cum On Feel 

the Noize is Hard

** Keys: G:14; C:11; F:4, A:3, Am:3; D:2; Em:2; Cm:1; Dm:1





All My Loving 

Close your (Dm) eyes and I’ll (G) kiss you, 

(C)Tomorrow I’ll (Am) miss you 

(F) Remember I’ll (Dm) always be (Bb) true. (G) 

And then (Dm) while I’m (G) away,  

I’ll write (C) home every (Am) day 

And I’ll (F) send all my (G) loving to (C) you. 

 

I’ll pre(Dm)tend that I’m (G) kissing  

The (C) lips I am (Am) missing,  

And (F) hope that  my (Dm) dreams will come (Bb) true. (G) 

And then (Dm) while I’m (G) away,  

I’ll write (C) home every (Am) day 

And I’ll (F) send all my (G) loving to (C) you. 

 

All my (Am) loving, I will send to (C) you. 

All my (Am) loving. Darling I’ll be (C) true. 

 

Close your (Dm) eyes and I’ll (G) kiss you, 

(C)Tomorrow I’ll (Am) miss you 

(F) Remember I’ll (Dm) always be (Bb) true. (G) 

And then (Dm) while I’m (G) away,  

I’ll write (C) home every (Am) day 

And I’ll (F) send all my (G) loving to (C) you. 

 

All my (Am) loving, I will send to (C) you. 

All my (Am) loving. Darling I’ll be (C) true. 

 

All my (Am) loving… 

Aaaallll my (C) loving, OOoooo 

All my (Am) loving, I will send to (C) you. 
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TUSC Book 8: This work is the interpretation of Taunton Ukulele Strummers Club (TUSC) and is intended solely for the purposes of private study & research

California Dreaming
The Mamas and the Papas (1965) 8-2

[Am] [Am] [Am] [E7sus *]

All the leaves are [Am]brown E7sus

all the [G]leaves are [F]bro-own

and the [G]sky is [E7sus]grey and the sky is [E7]gray-[F]ay

I've been for a [C]walk

I've been [E7]for a [Am]wa-alk

on a [F]winter's [E7sus]day on a winter's [E7]day

I'd be safe and [Am]warm

I'd be [G]safe and [F]wa-arm

if I [G]was in L.[E7sus]A. if I was in L.[E7]A.

California [Am]Dreamin'

Cali[G]fornia [F]dreaming on [G]such a winter's [E7]day

Stopped into a [Am]church [G] [F]

I passed a[G]long the [E7sus]way [E7]

Well, I got down on my [Am]knees

got down [G]on my [Am]kne-[F]es

And I pretend to [E7sus]pray I pretend to [E7]pray

You know the preacher likes the [Am]cold

preacher [G]likes the [F]co-old

He knows I'm [G]gonna [E7sus]stay knows I'm gonna [E7]stay

California [Am]dreaming

Cali[G]fornia [F]dreaming on [G]such a winter's [E7sus]day [E7]

All the leaves are [Am]brown

all the [G]leaves are [F]bro-own

and the [G]sky is [E7sus]grey and the sky is [E7]gray-[F]ay

I've been for a [C]walk

I've been [E7]for a [Am]wa-alk

on a [F]winter's [E7sus]day on a winter's [E7]day

If I didn’t [Am]tell her

if I [G]didn't [F]tell her

I could [G]leave [E7sus]today I could leave to[E7]day

California [Am]dreaming

Cali[G]fornia [F]dreaming

On [G]such a winter's [Am]day Cali[G]fornia [F]dreaming

On [G]such a winter's [Am]day Cali[G]fornia [F]dreaming

On [G]such a winter's [Am]day....

 



15.              CONCRETE AND CLAY   - Unit Four + Two            Chosen by Sue  

[G74] [C74] [G74] [C74] 

[G7] You to me are sweet as [C7] roses in the morning 

[G7] You to me are soft as [C7] summer rain at [F] dawn  

In love we share that [Em] something rare  

The [Dm] sidewalks and the street  

Chorus:  The [G7] concrete and the clay beneath 

      My [C] feet begin to [Am] crumble 

      But [F] love will never [G7] die 

      Because we'll [C] see the mountains [Am] tumble 

      Be[F]-fore we say good [G7]-bye, my love 

      And [F] I will be in [Em] love eternal[G7]-ly 

 

[G7] That‟s the way, mmm that‟s the [C7] way it‟s meant to be 

[G7] All around I see the [C7] purple shades of evening 

And [G7] on the ground the shadows [C7] fall  

And once a[F]-gain you're in my arms so [Em] tenderly. 

The [Dm] sidewalks and the street 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

   

[G7] That‟s the way, mmm that‟s the [C7] way it‟s meant to be 

[G78] .....(instrumental)..... [C78] ...............................  

[G78] ..................................... [C74] .............................. 

[F8] ........................................ [Em8] ............................. 

The [Dm] sidewalks and the street 

 

Chorus:  The [G7] concrete and the clay beneath 

      My [C] feet begin to [Am] crumble 

      But [F] love will never [G7] die 

      Because we'll [C] see the mountains [Am] tumble 

      Be[F]-fore we say good [G7]-bye, my love 

      And [F] I will be in [Em] love eternal[G7]-ly 

 

[G7] That‟s the way, mmm that‟s the [C7] way it‟s meant to be 

[G7] That‟s the way, mmm that‟s the [C7] way it‟s meant to be  

[G7] That‟s the way, mmm that‟s the [C7] way it‟s meant to be 

[G7] That‟s the way, mmm that‟s the [C7] way it‟s meant to [F]be  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:Concreteblocks.jpg
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Crocodile Rock
Elton John (1972) 8-6

[G] [G] [Em] [Em] [C] [C] [D] [D]

Verse 1: I re[G]member when rock was young,
me and [Bm]Susie had so much fun
Holding [C] hands and skimmin' stones
had a [D] old gold Chevy & a place of my own
But the [G] biggest kick I ever got was
doin' a [Bm] thing called the Crocodile Rock
While the [C] other kids were rockin' 'round the clock

we were [D] hoppin' and boppin' to the Crocodile Rock, well

Chorus: [Em] Cr[oco]dile Rockin' is something shockin'
when your [A7] feet just can't keep still
[D7] I never knew me a better time and I [G] guess I never will
[E] Oh, Lawdy mama those Friday nights
when [A7] Susie wore her dresses tight and
[D7] the Crocodile Rockin' was out of [C] si-i-i-i-i-ight
[G] Laaa la-la-la-la-la-la-la [Em] laaa la-la-la-la-la-la-la
[C] laaa la-la-la-la-la-la-la [D] laaa

Verse 2: But the [G]years went by and the rock just died,
[Bm]Susie went & left me for some foreign guy,
[C] Long nights cryin' by the record machine
[D] dreamin' of my Chevy & my old blue jeans but they'll
[G]Never kill the thrills we've got,
burnin' [Bm] up to the Crocodile Rock,
Learning [C]fast as the weeks went past,
we really [D]thought the Crocodile Rock would last, well

Repeat chorus

Repeat verse 1

Repeat chorus

Repeat “Laaa-la-la-la-la-la...” until
you’ve lost the will to live

 

TUSC Book 8:



 

           

 

7.      Cum On Feel The Noise –                                

Slade 

 
Intro:    Baby, baby, B-A-B-Y!!     [G – D – Em] x 2  [C – D] 
 
[G] So you think I’ve got an [Bm] evil mind, well, I’ll [Em] tell you, honey 
And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, and I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, 
[G] So you think my singing’s [Bm] out of time, well, it [Em] makes me money 
And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why any [Em] –more, oh [D] no! 
Chorus:      

So [G] cum on, [D] feel the [Em] noise, [G] girls [D] grab the [Em] boys 
We’ll get [C] wild [G] wild [D] wild,  We’ll get [C] wild [G] wild [D] wild! 
So [G] cum on, [D] feel the [Em] noise, [G] girls [D] grab the [Em] boys 
We’ll get [C] wild [G] wild [D] wild, at your [Em] door!     

 
[G] So you think I’ve got an [Bm] funny face, well, I’ll ain’t [Em] got no worries 
And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, and I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, 
You [G] say I’m a dog, well now, it’s [Bm] no disgrace, I ain’t [Em] in no hurry, 
And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why any [Em] –more, oh [D] no! 
 
[Chorus]       [G – D – Em] x 2    [C – D] 
 
[G] So you think we’ll have a [Bm] lazy time, well, you [Em] should  know better 
And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, and I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, 
 [G] And you say I’ve got a [Bm] dirty mind, well I’m a [Em] mean go-getter, 
And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why, And I [C] don’t [G] know [D] why any [Em] –more, oh [D] no! 
 
[Chorus]       [G – D – Em] x 2    [C – D - G] 
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 8.      DEDICATED FOLLOWER OF FASHION     

 1. (C)They seek him (G7)here, they seek him (C)there,             
    his clothes are (G7)loud, but never (C)square. (C7) 
    (F)It will make or break him so he's (C)got to buy the (A7)best,                  
    'cause he's a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion. 
                    
2. And when he (G7)does his little (C)rounds,                  
    'round the (G7)boutiques of London (C)Town, (C7) 
    (F)eagerly pursuing all the (C)latest fads and (A7)trends, 
.    'cause he's a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion. 
 
    Oh yes he (G7)is (oh yes he is), oh yes he (C)is (oh yes he is),         
    he (F)thinks he is a flower to be (C)looked at, 
    and (F)when he pulls his frilly nylon (C)panties right up (A7)tight, 
    he feels a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion. 
    Oh yes he (G7)is (oh yes he is), oh yes he (C)is (oh yes he is),               
     There's (F)one thing that he loves and that is (C)flattery.  
     (F)One week he's in polka‐dots, the (C)next week he is in (A7)stripes, 
     'cause he's a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion. 
                              
3. They seek him (G7)here, they seek him (C)there,                      
    in Regent (G7)Street and Leicester (C)Square. (C7) 
   (F)Everywhere the Carnabation (C)army marches (A7)on,  
    each one a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion. 
 
    Oh yes he (G7)is (oh yes he is), oh yes he (C)is (oh yes he is),                  
    His (F)world is built 'round discotheques and (C)parties 
    this (F)pleasure‐seeking individual (C)always looks his (A7)best 
.   'cause he's a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion.            
    Oh yes he (G7)is (oh yes he is), oh yes he (C)is (oh yes he is),                               
     He (F)flits from shop to shop just like a (C)butterfly, 
    in (F)matters of the cloth he is as (C)fickle as can (A7)be,  
    'cause he's a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion. 
      'cause he's a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion. 
          'cause he's a (Dm)dedicated (G7)follower of (C)fashion 
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"Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue"  
by Sam Lewis, Young, and Henderson 

 

Intro: [C-E7-A7-D7-G7-C-G7] 

[C]Five foot two, [E7]eyes of blue  

But [A7]oh! what those five foot could do,  

Has [D7]anybody [G7]seen my [C]girl? [G7] 

 
[C]Turned up nose, [E7]turned down hose  

[A7]Never had no other beaus.  

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 it [D7]isn't [G7]her,  

[X]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? 

(repeat G7) 
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22.  FOLSOM PRISON BLUES – JOHNNY CASH 

 [G] x 4 

I [G] hear the train a comin'; it's rollin' 'round the bend,  

And I ain't seen the sunshine since [G7] I don't know when.  

I'm [C] stuck in Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin' [G] on.  

But that [D7] train keeps a-rollin' on down to San An[G]tone.  

 

When [G] I was just a baby, my mama told me, "Son,  

Always be a good boy; don't [G7] ever play with guns."  

But I [C] shot a man in Reno, just to watch him [G] die.  

When I [D7] hear that whistle blowin' I hang my head and [G] cry.  

 

I [G] bet there's rich folks eatin' from a fancy dining car.  

They're prob'ly drinkin' coffee and [G7] smokin' big cigars,  

Well I [C] know I had it comin', I know I can't be [G] free,  

But those [D7] people keep a-movin', and that's what tortures [G] me.  

 

Instrumental verse 

 

Well, if they [G] freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine,  

I bet I'd move it on a little [G7] farther down the line,  

Far from [C] Folsom Prison, that's where I want to [G] stay,  

And I'd [D7] let that lonesome whistle blow my blues a-[G] way 

 

 

 

 
  



TUSC Book 8: This work is the interpretation of Taunton Ukulele Strummers Club (TUSC) and is intended solely for the purposes of private study & research

Friday Im in Love
The Cure (1992) 8-10

[C] [F] [C] [G] [Am] [F] [C] [G] (x2)

[C] I don't care if [F] Monday's blue, [C]Tuesday's grey and [G] Wednesday too
[Am] Thursday I don't [F] care about you, it's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love

[C] Monday you can [F] fall apart, [C] Tuesday, Wednesday [G] break my heart
Oh, [Am] Thursday doesn't [F] even start, it's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love

[F] Saturday [G] wait
And [Am] Sunday always [F] comes too late
But [C] Friday never [G] hesitate...

[C] I don't care if [F] Monday's black, [C] Tuesday, Wednesday [G] heart attack
[Am] Thursday never [F] looking back, it's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love

Instrumental: [C] [F] [C] [G] [Am] [F] [C] [G]

[C] Monday you can [F] hold your head, [C]Tuesday, Wednesday [G] stay in bed
Or [Am]Thursday watch the [F] walls instead, it's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love

[F]Saturday [G] wait
And [Am] Sunday always [F] comes too late
But [C] Friday never [G] hesitate...

[Am] Dressed up to the [F] eyes, it's a wonderful sur[C]prise
To see your [G] shoes and your spirits [Am] rise, throwing out your [F] frown
And just smiling at the [C] sound, and as sleek as a [G] shriek
Spinning round and [Am] round, always take a big [F] bite
It's such a gorgeous [C] sight, to see you [G] eat
In the middle of the [Am] night, you can never get [F] enough
Enough of this [C] stuff, it's Friday [G] I'm in love

[C] I don't care if [F] Monday's blue, [C] Tuesday's grey and
[G] Wednesday too
[Am] Thursday I don't [F] care about you, it's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love

[C] Monday you can [F] fall apart, [C] Tuesday, Wednesday [G] break my heart
[Am] Thursday doesn't [F] even start, it's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love

[C] [F] [C] [G] [Am] [F] [C] [G]
[C] [F] [C] [G] [Am] [F] [C] [G*]

 



23.      GHOST RIDERS IN THE SKY              Chosen by Tom 

An [Em] old cowpoke went riding out one [G] dark and windy day. 

U[Em]pon a ridge he rested as he [G] went along his [B7] way 

When [Em] all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw, 

A-[C]ploughing through the ragged skies ... and [Em] up a cloudy draw. 

 

Chorus: 

[Em]Yip-i-ya-[G]a.  Yip-i-ya-[Em]o. [C] Ghost riders in the [Em] sky 

 

Their [Em] brands were still on fire and their [G] hooves were made of steel. 

Their [Em] horns were black and shiny and their [G] hot breath he could [B7] 

feel. 

A [Em] bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky 

For [C] he saw the riders comin‟ hard .... and he [Em] heard their mournful cry. 

 

Repeat Chorus 

 

Their [Em] face were gaunt, their eyes were blurred, their [G] shirts all soaked 

with sweat 

They‟re [Em] riding hard to catch that herd, but [G] they ain‟t caught him [B7] 

yet. 

They‟ve [Em] got to ride forever on the range up in the sky, 

On [C] horses snorting flame and fire ... and as they [Em] ride, I hear them cry. 

 

Repeat Chorus: 

 

And [Em] as the riders loped on by he [G] heard one call his name, 

If [Em] you want to save your soul from hell a-[G]ridin‟ on the [B7] range, 

Then [Em] cowboy better change your ways or with us you will ride, 

Try[C]ing to catch the devil‟s herd ....  a[Em]cross the endless skies.  

 

Repeat Chorus 
  



Happy Together(Bonner and Gordon) 

 

[Cm]Imagine me and you, I do 

I think about you [Bb]day and night, it's only right 

To think about the [Ab]girl you love and hold her tight 

So happy to[G]gether 

 

[Cm]If I should call you up, invest a dime 

And you say you be[Bb]long to me and ease my mind 

Imagine how the [Ab]world could be, so very fine 

So happy to[G]gether 

[CHROUS] 

[C]I can't see me [Gm7]lovin' nobody but [C]you 

For all my [Eb]life 

[C]When you're with me, [Gm7]baby the skies'll be [C]blue 

For all my [Eb]life 

 

[Cm]Me and you and you and me 

No matter how they [Bb]toss the dice, it has to be 

The only one for [Ab]me is you, and you for me 

So happy to[G]gether 

[CHORUS] 

 

[Cm]Me and you and you and me 

No matter how they [Bb]toss the dice, it has to be 

The only one for [Ab]me is you, and you for me 

So happy to[G]gether 

[CHORUS]Ba-ba-ba 

 

[Cm]Me and you and you and me 

No matter how they [Bb]toss the dice, it has to be 

The only one for [Ab]me is you, and you for me 

So happy to[G]gether 

[Cm]So happy to[G]gether[C] 

 

x 
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Hello Mary Lou     Rick Nelson 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gt01k4g0V4c (play along in this key) 

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

[A] Hello Mary Lou [D] goodbye heart 

Sweet [A] Mary Lou I´m so in love with [E7] you 

I [A] knew Mary Lou [C#7] we´d never [F#m] part 

So hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

[A] You passed me by one sunny day 

[D] Flashed those big brown eyes my way 

And [A] oh I wanted you for ever [E7] more 

Now [A] I´m not one that gets around 

[D] Swear my feet´s stuck to the ground 

And [A] though I never [E7] did meet you be[A]fore 

I said [A] Hello Mary Lou [D] goodbye heart 

Sweet [A] Mary Lou I´m so in love with [E7] you 

I [A] knew Mary Lou [C#7] we´d never [F#m] part 

So hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

[A] I saw your lips I heard your voice 

Be[D]lieve me I just had no choice 

Wild [A] horses couldn´t make me stay a[E7]way 

I [A] thought about a moonlit night 

[D] Arms around you good and tight 

That´s [A] all I had to [E7] see for me to [A] say 

Hey hey [A] Hello Mary Lou [D] goodbye heart 

Sweet [A] Mary Lou I´m so in love with [E7] you 

I [A] knew Mary Lou [C#7] we´d never [F#m] part 

So hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

So hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

Yes hel[B7]lo Mary [E7] Lou goodbye [A] heart [D] [A] 

 

 

 

Tony
Typewritten Text
9



Hey Jude — The Beatles 

Hey (G)Jude, don’t make it (D) bad,  

Take a (D7) sad song and make it (G) better. 

(C)Remember to let her into your (G) heart, then you can (D7) start 

To make it (G) better. 

 

Hey (G) Jude, don’t be a(D)fraid,  

You were (D7)made to go out and (G)get her. 

The (C)minute you let her under your (G)skin, then you begin(D7) 

To make it (G)better.  

 

(G7)And any time you feel the (C)pain, hey Jude, re-(Am)frain 

Don’t carry the (D7)world upon your (G)shoulders. 

(G7)For well you know that it’s a (C)fool who plays it (Am) cool 

By making his (D7)world a little (G)colder,  

da da da (G7)daa daa (D)daa da (D7) da daa Mmmm 

 

Hey (G)Jude, don’t let me  (D) down,  

You have (D7) found her, now go and (G) get her. 

(C)Remember to let her into your (G) heart, then you can (D7) start 

To make it (G) better. 

 

(G7)So let it out and let it (C)in, hey Jude, be-(Am)gin 

You’re waiting for (D7) someone to per- (G) form with. 

(G7)And don’t you know that it’s just (C)you hey Jude, you’ll (Am) do 

The movement you (D7)need is on your (G)shoulder,  

da da da (G7)daa daa (D)daa da (D7) da daa 

 

Hey (G)Jude, don’t make it (D) bad,  

Take a (D7) sad song and make it (G) better. 

(C) Remember to let her under your (G)skin, then you’ll begin(D7) 

To make it (G)better, better, better, better, better, better oh. 

 

(G) Na na na (F)na na na na 

(C)Na na na na, (G)Hey Jude 

(Repeat and fade.)  
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I Saw Her Standing There 

Well she was (G) just seventeen, you (C7) know what I (G) mean, 

And the way she looked was way beyond (D7) compare. 

So (G) how could I (G7)dance with (C)another, (Eb)ooooh 

When I (G)saw her (D7)standing (G)there. 

 

Well (G) she looked at me, and (C7)I, I could (G) see, 

That before too long, I’d fall in love with (D7) her. 

(G)She wouldn’t (G7)dance with (C)another, (Eb)ooooh 

When I (G)saw her (D7)standing (G)there. 

 

Well my (C7)heart went boom when I crossed that room 

And I held her hand in (D7)mine.(C7) 

 

Whoa we (G) danced through the night and we (C7) held each other 

(G) tight 

And before too long I fell in love with (D7) her. 

Now (G) I’ll never (G7)dance with (C)another, (Eb)ooooh 

Since I (G)saw her (D7)standing (G)there. 

(G7) 

 

Well my (C7)heart went boom when I crossed that room 

And I held her hand in (D7)mine.(C7) 

 

Whoa we (G) danced through the night and we (C7) held each other 

(G) tight 

And before too long I fell in love with (D7) her. 

Now (G) I’ll never (G7)dance with (C)another, (Eb)ooooh 

Since I (G)saw her (D7)standing (G)there. 

Oh, since I (G)saw her (D7)standing (G)there. 

Yeah well, since I (G)saw her (D7)standing (G)there. 

2 



I’ll Fly Away 
 

[G]Some bright morning when this life is over 

[C]I’ll fly a[G]way 

[G]To that home on God’s celestial shore 

I’ll [D] fly a[G]way 

 
{CHORUS} 

[G]I’ll fly away oh glory 
[C]I’ll fly a[G]way, in the morning 
[G]When I die hallelujah, by and by 
I’ll [D] fly a[G]way 
 

[G]When the shadows of this life have gone 

[C]I’ll fly a[G]way 

[G]Like a bird from these prison walls I’ll fly 

I’ll [D] fly a[G]way 

 

[G]Oh how glad and happy when we meet 

[C]I’ll fly a[G]way 

[G]No more cold iron shackles on my feet 

I’ll [D] fly a[G]way 

 

[G]Just a few more weary days and then 

[C]I’ll fly a[G]way 

[G]To a land where joys will never end 

I’ll [D] fly a[G]way 

3 



TUSC Book 8: This work is the interpretation of Taunton Ukulele Strummers Club (TUSC) and is intended solely for the purposes of private study & research

Itchycoo Park
Small Faces (1967) 8-13

Intro: [F] [Dm] [F] [Dm]

[F] Over bridge of [Am] sighs
To [Eb] rest my eyes in [Bb] shades of green
[F] Under dreaming [Am] spires
[Eb] To Itchycoo Park, that's [Bb] where I've been

What did you [F] do there? I got [Bb] high
What did you [F] feel there? Well, I [Bb] cried
But why the [F] tears there? Tell you [Bb] why...

Chorus: [F] It's all too [Dm] beautiful [x 4]

Bridge:
I [F] feel inclined to [G#] blow my mind
Get hung [Eb] up, feed the [Bb] ducks with a [F] bun
They [F] all come out to [G#] groove about
Be [Eb] nice and have [Bb] fun in the [C] sun...

[F] I tell you what I'll [Am] do (what will you do?)
I'd [Eb] like to go there [Bb] now with you
[F] You can miss out [Am] school (won't that be cool?)
Why [Eb] go to learn the [Bb] words of fools

What will we [F] do there? We'll get [Bb] high
What will we [F] touch there? We'll touch the [Bb] sky
But why the [F] tears there? I tell you [Bb] why...

Repeat Chorus

Repeat Bridge

Coda: [F]It's all too [Dm]beautiful [x 4] [F*]

(Ab=G#)



 

             40.         KING OF THE ROAD        

[A] Trailers for [D] sale or rent, [E7] rooms to let [A] fifty cents  

No phone, no [D] pool, no pets .. . [E7] I ain't got no cigarettes, ah but  

[A] Two hours of [D] pushin' broom buys an  

[E7] eight‐by‐twelve [A] four‐bit room  

I'm a .. . man [A9]of [D] means, by no means . ... [E7] King of the [A] Road  

[A] Third boxcar, [D] midnight train, [E7] destination [A] Bangor, Maine  

Old worn‐out [D] suit and shoes, [E7] I don't pay no union dues I smoke ...  

[A] Old stogies [D] I have found  

[E7] Short, but not too [A] big around I'm a .. .  

Man [A9] of [D] means, by no means . ... [E7] King of the [A] Road  

Bridge:  

[A] I know every engineer on [D] every train  

[E7] All of their children, and [A] all of their names  

And [A] every [A9] handout in [D] every town  

[E7] And every lock that ain't locked, when no one's around, I sing ...  

[A] Trailers for [D] sale or rent, [E7] rooms to let [A] fifty cents  

No phone, no [D] pool, no pets .. . [E7] I ain't got no cigarettes, ah but  

[A] Two hours of [D] pushin' broom buys an  

[E7]eight‐by‐twelve [A] four‐bit room  

I'm a .. . man [A9] of [D] means, by no means . ... [E7] King of the [A] Road 

  



Lady Madonna 
(The Beatles 1968) 

 

[A] [D] [A] [D] [A-] [D-] [F] [G] [A] 

[A]Lady Ma[D]donna [A] children at your [D]feet  

[A] Wonder how you [D] manage to [F]make [G]ends [A] meet.  

[A] Who finds the [D] money [A] when you pay the [D] rent?  

[A] Did you think that [D] money was [F]hea[G]ven [A] sent? 

 

[Dm]Friday night arrives without a [G]suitcase  

[C] Sunday morning creeping like a [Am] nun  

[Dm]Monday’s child has learned to tie his [G] bootlace.  

[C] See [Em7] how [B7]they [E7]run. 

[A] Lady Ma[D]donna [A] baby at your[D] breast  

[A] Wonder how you [D] manage to[F]feed [G]the [A]rest. 

 

Bridge 
[A] [D] [A] [D] [A-] [D-] [F] [G] [A] 

(kazoo)  
[Dm] [G]  

[C] [Am]  

[Dm] [G]  

[C] See [Em7] how [B7]they [E7]run. 

[A] Lady Ma[D]donna [A] lying on the [D]bed  

[A] Listen to the [D]music playing [F]in [G] your [A] head. 

 

Bridge 
[A] [D] [A] [D] [A-] [D-] [F] [G] [A] 

[Dm]Tuesday afternoon is never [G] ending  

[C] Wednesday morning papers didn’t [Am] come  

[Dm]Thursday night your stockings needed [G] mending.  

[C] See [Em7] how [B7]they [E7]run. 

[A] Lady Ma[D]donna [A] children at your [D]feet  

[A] Wonder how you [D] manage to [F]make [G]ends [A] meet. 

 

Outro [A] [D] [A] [D] [A-] [D-] [F] [G] [A] 
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I Want To Marry  Lighthouse Keeper 
 

 
[G] I want to marry a lighthouse keeper and [C] keep him [D] compa[G]ny. 

[G] I want to marry a lighthouse keeper and, 

[A7] Live by the side of the [D7] sea. 

 

I’ll [G] polish his lamp by the [G7] light of day, 

So [C] ships at night can [C#dim] find their way. 

[G] I want to marry a [E7] lighthouse keeper,  

[A7] Won’t that [D7] be [G] ok? 

 

[C] We’ll take walks along the [Cm] moonlit bay, 

[G]Maybe find a treasure [G7]too. 

[C] I’d love living in a [Cm] lighthouse… [A7] how about [D7]you? 

 

[G] I dream of living in a lighthouse, baby, [C] every [D] single [G]day. 

[G]I dream of living in a lighthouse, a [A7] white one by the [D7] bay. 

So [G] if you want to make my [G7] dreams come true, 

[C] Go be a lighthouse [C#dim] keeper, do, 

[G] We could live in a [E7] lighthouse - 

A [A7] white one [D7] by the [G] bay-ay-[E7] hay, 

[A7] Won’t that [D7]be [G] ok? 

[A7] Ya-da [D7] ta-da-[G] da! 

32 



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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

[F]You must have showers. 

 

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

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

There'll be  

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

[Cdim-G7] (to repeat) 
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Rudi/Tide is High 
(Boys) Stop your messing around (ah-ah-ah) 

Better think of your future (ah-ah-ah) 

Time you straighten right out 

Creating problems in town (ah-ah-ah) 

Rudi 

A message to you, Rudi 

A message to you 

(Girls) The tide is high  
But I'm holding on  
I'm gonna be your number one  
I'm not the kinda girl  
Who gives up just like that Oh no-O 
(Boys) Stop your fooling around (ah-ah-ah) 

Time you straighten right out (ah-ah-ah) 

Better think of your future 

Else youll wind up in jail (ah-ah-ah) 
(Girls) Every girl wants  
You to be her man  
But I'll wait my dear  
'Til it's my turn  
I'm not the kinda girl  
Who gives up just like that Oh no-O 

 

Rudi The tide is high  
But I'm holding on  A message to you, Rudi 
I'm gonna be your number one  A message to you, Rudi 
(Ukes Stop) 
The tide is high  A message to you, Rudi 
But I'm holding on  A message to you, Rudi 
I'm gonna be your number one   A message to you, Rudi 

There’s a fraction, too much friction  A message to you, Rudi 

There’s a fraction, too much friction  A message to you, Rudi 

(Ukes Start) 

The tide is high  A message to you, Rudi 
But I'm holding on  A message to you, Rudi       (x2 stop ukes  
I'm gonna be your number one   A message to you      on last line)  
 
 

Chords 
|D     |G  A  | 
  Repeat 

D = 2220 
G = 0232 
A = 0454 or 2100 

 
Riff on E string 
55555 7 3 5 
22222 3 0 2  

MUK 
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She’s Not There 
(The Zombies 1964) 

(Am) (D) x4 

 

(Am) Well no one (D) told me (Am7) about (D) her,  

(Am) The (D) way she lied. (Am) (D)  

(Am7) Well no one (D) told me (Am7) about (D) her,  

(Am) How many (D) people cried. (Am) 

 

CHORUS 

But it’s too (D)  late to (Dm) say you’re (Am) sorry; 

How would I (Em) know—why should I (Am) care? 

Please don’t (D) bother (Dm) trying to (C) find her, 

She’s not (E7) there! 

 

Well let me tell you ‘bout the (Am) way she looked, (D)  

The way she (Am) acted, the (F) colour of her (Am) hair; (D)  

Her voice was (Am) soft and good,  

(F) her eyes were (Am) clear and bright, (D) 

But she’s not (A) there! 

 

 

(Am) Well no one (D) told me (Am7) about (D) her,  

(Am) What (D) could I do? (Am) (D)  

(Am7) Well no one (D) told me (Am7) about (D) her,  

(Am) Though (D) they all knew. (Am) 

 

Chorus 

 

Verse of Ukes 

 

Chorus 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Am7 
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Sloop John B  
(Traditional) 
 

[G]We come on the sloop John B  

My grandfather and me  

Around Nassau town, we did roam[D]  

Drinking all [G]night  

Got into a [C]fight  [Am] 

I [G]feel so broke up  

I [D]wanna go [G]home  

(Chorus) 
[G]So hoist up the John B's sail  

See how the mainsail sets  

Call for the Captain ashore  

And let me go [D]home, 

I wanna go [G]home,  

I wanna go [C]home,  [Am] I [G]feel so broke up                  

I [D]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[D]way  

Sheriff John [G]Stone  

Why don't you leave me [C]alone,[Am] 

Well I [G]feel so broke up [D]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 [D]corn  

Let me go [G]home  

Why don't they let me go [C]home [Am] 

[G]This is the worst trip [D]I've ever been [G]on  

 
(Chorus) x2 
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Space Oddity (David Bowie)                    Book 5 p83 
 
Intro:    Fmaj7    Em     Fmaj7    Em 

 

[C] Ground control to Major [Em] Tom. [C] Ground control to Major [Em] Tom 

[Am] Take your [C] protein pills and [D7] put your helmet on 

[C] Ground control to Major [Em] Tom 

[C] Commencing countdown, engines [Em] on 

[Am] Check ig-[C]nition and may [D7] God's love be with you………………………… 

 

[C] This is ground control to Major [E7] Tom, you've really made the [F] grade 

And the [Fm] papers want to [C] know whose shirts you [F] wear, 

Now it's [Fm] time to leave the [C] capsule if you [F] dare 

[C] This is Major Tom to ground con-[E7]trol, I'm stepping through the [F] door 

And I'm [Fm] floating in the [C] most peculiar [F] way 

And the [Fm] stars look very [C] different to-[F]day 

For [Fmaj7] here am I [Em] sitting in a tin can, [Fmaj7] far above the [Em] world 

[Bb] Planet Earth is [Am] blue and there's [G] nothing I can [F] do 

 

C   F   G   A   A   -   C   F   G   A   A 

 

Fmaj7   Em   A   C   D   E7 

 

[C] Though I'm passed one hundred thousand [E7] miles, I'm feeling very [F] still 

And I [Fm] think my spaceship [C] knows which way to [F] go, 

Tell my [Fm] wife I love her [C] very much…  She [F] knows. 

[G] Ground control to [E7] Major Tom:  

Your [Am] circuit's dead, there's [C] something wrong. 

Can you [D7] hear me Major Tom? Can you [C] hear me Major Tom? 

Can you [G] hear me Major Tom? Can you ... 

[Fmaj7] Here am I [Em] floating round my tin can, [Fmaj7] far above the [Em] moon 

[Bb] Planet Earth is [Am] blue and there's [G] nothing I can [F] do 

 

C   F   G   A   A   -   C   F   G   A   A 

 

Fmaj7   Em    

   



Sunny Afternoon - The Kinks - REVISED 7/71(rev)

Intro: [Dm] [Dm] [A ] [A ] x 2

Verse 1

The [Dm] taxman’s taken [C] all my dough
And [F] left me in my [C] stately home

[A] Lazin’ on a sunny after[Dm]noon
And I can’t [C] sail my yacht
He’s [F] taken every[C]thing I’ve got

[A] All I’ve got’s this sunny after[Dm]noon

Chorus 1

[D7] Save me , save me, save me from this [G7] squeeze
I got a [C7] big fat mama tryin’ to break [F] me [A7]

And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly
[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury

[F] Lazin’ on a [A7] sunny after[Dm]noon

In the [A] summertime
In the[Dm] summertime

In the [A] summertime

Verse 2

My [Dm] girlfriend’s run off [C] with my car

And [F] gone back to her [C] ma and pa
[A] Tellin’ tales of drunkenness and [Dm] cruelty

Now I’m [C] sittin’ here
[F] Sippin’ at my [C] ice-cold beer

[A] Lazin’ on a sunny after[Dm] noon

Chorus 2
[D7] Help me, help me, help me sail [G7] away

Or give me [C7] two good reasons why I oughta [F] stay [A7]

‘Cause I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly
[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury
[F] Lazin’ on a [A7] sunny after[Dm]noon

In the [A] summertime
In the [Dm] summertime

In the [A] summertime

Repeat Chorus 1

In the [Dm] summertime

In the [A] summertime [Dm * ]



TUSC Book 8: This work is the interpretation of Taunton Ukulele Strummers Club (TUSC) and is intended solely for the purposes of private study & research

Sweet Caroline
Neil Diamond (1969) 8-23

[G F] [Em Dm]

[C] Where it began, [F] I can't begin to knowin'
[C] But then I know that it's growing [G] strong
[C] Was in the Spring [F] and Spring became the Summer
[C] Who'd have believed you'd come a[G]long?

Bridge:
[C] Hands [C] [C6] touchin' hands [C6]
[G7] Reachin' out [G7] [F] touchin' me [F] touchin' [G] you [G G F G]

Chorus:
[C] Sweet Caro[F]line. Good times never seemed so [G] good [G G F G]
[C] I've been in[F]clined to believe there never [G] would [F] but [Em] now [Dm] I...

[C] Look at the night [F] and it don't seem so lonely
[C] We fill it up with only [G] two
[C] And when I hurt [F] hurtin' runs off my shoulders
[C] How can I hurt when I'm holding [G] you?

Bridge:
[C]Warm [C] [C6]touchin' warm [C6]
[G7] Reachin' out [G7] [F] touchin' me [F] touchin' [G] you [G G F G]

Chorus:
[C] Sweet Caro[F]line. Good times never seemed so [G] good [G G F G]
[C] I've been in[F]clined to believe there never [G] would [F] oh [Em] no [Dm] no...

[C] Sweet Caro[F]line. Good times never seemed so [G] good [G G F G]
[C] I've been in[F]clined to believe there never [G] would [F] oh [Em] no [Dm] no... [C*]no.

 



 

Sweet Georgia Brown (1925) 
Words by A. Ken Casey, Music by Maceo Pinkard 

 

[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]tain't her sister,  

It's [G7]Sweet [C7]Georgia [F]Brown.  

Brother Bones 
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Instrumental then rpt chorus



The Locomotion - Little Eva - REVISED 9/19(rev)

Intro (with kazoos): [C] [C] [C] [C]

[C] Everybody's doin' a [Am] brand‐‐‐‐new dance, now

[C] (Come on baby [Am] do the Locomotion)
I [C] know you'll get to like it if you [Am] give it a chance now

[C] (Come on baby [Am] do the Locomotion)

My [F] little baby sister can [Dm] do it with me
[F] It's easier than learning your [D7] A‐‐‐‐B‐‐‐‐C

So [C] come on, come on [G7] do the Locomotion with [C] me

Bridge
You gotta swing your hips now [F] come on baby...

Jump [C] up, jump back, well I [G7] think you've got the knack (whoa
whoa)

[C] Now that you can do it, [Am] let's make a chain now

[C] (Come on baby [Am] do the Locomotion)

A [C] chugga chugga motion like a [Am] railroad train now
[C] (Come on baby [Am] do the Locomotion)
[F] Do it nice and easy now [Dm] don't lose control

A [F] little bit of rhythm and a [D7] lot of soul
So [C] come on, come on [G7] do the Locomotion with [C] me

Bridge - Kazoo instrumental
[C ] [F ] [F ]

[C ] [C ] [G7] [G7]

[C] Move around the floor in a [Am] Locomotion
[C] (Come on baby [Am] do the Locomotion)

[C] Do it holding hands if [Am] you get the notion
[C] (Come on baby [Am] do the Locomotion)

There's [F] never been a dance that's so [Dm] easy to do
It [F] even makes you happy when you're [D7] feeling blue

So [C] come on, come on [G7] do the Locomotion with [C] me

You gotta swing your hips now [F] that’s right...

You’re doin’ [C] fine... come on [F] baby...
Jump [C] up, jump back, you’re looking [F] good...

Slow right down:

[C*] Everybody's doin' a [Am*] brand‐‐‐‐new dance, now



The Wonder Of You - Elvis Presley 

 
(G) (Em) (Am) (D)  

(G) When no one else can under(Em)stand me, 

(Am) When everything I do is (D) wrong, 

(G) You give me hope and conso(Em)lation 

(Am) You give me strength to carry (D) on. 

 

Any you’re (G) always there,  

To (G7) lend a hand in (C) every(D)thing I (Em) do,  

That’s the (Am) wonder, (D)  the wonder of (G) you. (Em)(Am)(D) 

 

(G) And when you smile the world is (Em) brighter, ( Oh oh oh oh ) 

(Am) You touch my hand and I’m a (D) king, ( Oh oh oh oh ) 

(G) Your kiss to me is worth a (Em) fortune (Oh oh oh oh ) 

(Am) Your love for me is every(D)thing. 

 

I guess I’ll (G) never know 

The (G7) reason why you (C) love me (D) like you (Em) do, 

That’s the (Am) wonder, (D)  the wonder of (G) you. (Em)(Am)(D) 

 

(G) (Em) ( Oh oh oh oh )(Am) (D)( Oh oh oh oh ) 

(G) (Em) ( Oh oh oh oh )(Am) (D) 

 

 

I guess I’ll (G) never know 

The (G7) reason why you (C) love me (D) like you (Em) do, 

That’s the (Am) wonder, (D)   

The wonder of (G) yoo-(C)-oo-(D#)-oou!(G) 

D# 

24 



"Ukulele Lady"  
by Richard Whiting and Gus Kahn  

[F]I used to linger in the moon light 

on Hona[Db7]lu[C7]lu [F]bay 

[F]My mem’ries cling to me by moon-light,  

al-though I’m [Db7]far [C7]a[F]way 

[Dm]And all the beaches 

were full of peaches  

[Am]who brung their ukes a - long 

[F]And in the glim-mer of the moon light  

I used to [Db7]sing this [C7]song 

 

If [F]you like Ukulele Lady,  

Ukulele Lady like-a you.  

If [C7]you like to linger where it's shady,  

Ukulele Lady linger [F]too.  

If you kiss Ukulele Lady  

While you promise ever to be true,  

And [C7]she sees another Ukulele  

Lady fooling 'round with [F]you [F7]  

[Bb]Maybe she'll sigh  

[F]Maybe she'll cry  

[G7]Maybe she'll find somebody [C7]else 

By and by  

To [F]sing to when it's cool and shady  

Where the tricky wicky wacky woo  

If [C7]you like Ukulele Lady,  

Ukulele Lady like-a [F]you.  

Chords 
Db7 = 1112 

5 
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