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The Way 
By Fastball   
 
Em 
They made up their minds 
       Am 
And they started packing 
         B7                                     Em 
They left before the sun came up that day 
       E7                     Am 
An exit to eternal summer slacking  
       Em                 B7 
But where were they going without ever 
           Em 
Knowing the way?  
 
          Em 
They drank up the wine 
     Am 
And they got to talking 
          B7         Em 
They now had more important things to say 
 E7                    Am 
When the car broke down they started walking 
Em            B7 
Where were they going without ever 
          Em D 
Knowing the way? 
 
CHORUS 
D           G 
Anyone can see the road that they walk on 
    D 
Is paved with gold 
Em 
It's always summer 
            B7 
They'll never get cold 
            C 
They'll never get hungry 
            G                          D 
They'll never get old and grey 
        G                 D 
You can see their shadows wandering off somewhere 
         Em 
They won't make it home 
   B7 
But they really don't care 
         C 
They wanted the highway 
             G                D           B7 
They're happier there today…..today 
 

         Em 
Their children woke up 
      Am 
And they couldn't find them 
        B7                Em 
They left before the sun came up that day 
         E7          Am 
They just drove off and left it all behind'em 
       Em                 B7 
But where were they going without ever 
          Em 
Knowing the way? 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
ENDING 
 
Em   Am   Em   B7   Em 
 



What shall we do with the drunken sailor? 

1. [Dm] What shall  we do with the drunken sailor

[C] What shall we do with the drunken sailor

[Dm] What shall we do with the drunken sailor 

[C] Early in the [Dm] morning

Refrain 

[Dm] Hoo‐ray, and up she rises 

[C] Hoo‐ray, and up she rises

[Dm] Hoo‐ray, and up she rises 

[C] Early in the [Dm] morning

2. Put him in the long boat til he’s sober   …. 

3. Pull out the plug and wet him all over

4. Take him and shake him and try to wake him

5. Give him a dose of salt and water

10. That’s what to do with a drunken sailor …

















Lily The Pink 
Based on the folk song “The Ballad of Lydia Pinkham” 
as recorded by The Scaffold (1968) 

INTRO:  / 1 2 / 1 2 / 

CHORUS: 

[G7] <TREMOLO> We'll... [C] drink, a drink, a drink 
To Lily the [G] Pink, the Pink, the Pink 

The savior [G] of, the human [C] ra-a-ace [C] 
For she in-[C]vented, medicinal [G] compound [G] 

Most effi-[G]cacious, in every [C] case [C] 

Mr. [C] Freers, had sticky-out [G] ears [G] 
And it [G] made him awful [C] shy-y-y [C] 

And so they [C] gave him, medicinal [G] compound [G] 
And now he's [G] learning how to [C] fly [C] 

Brother [C] Tony, was notably [G] bony [G] 

He would [G] never eat his [C] me-e-eals [C] 
And so they [C] gave him, medicinal [G] compound [G] 

Now they [G] move him, round on [C] wheels 

CHORUS: 

[G7] We'll [C] drink, a drink, a drink 

To Lily the [G] Pink, the Pink, the Pink 

The savior [G] of, the human [C] ra-a-ace [C] 
For she in-[C]vented, medicinal [G] compound [G] 

Most effi-[G]cacious, in every [C] case [C] 

Old Ebe-[C]nezer thought he was Julius [G] Caesar [G] 
And so they [G] put him in a [C] Ho-o-ome [C] 

Where they [C] gave him, medicinal [G] compound [G] 
And now he's [G] em_peror of [C] Rome [C] 

Johnny [C] Hammer, had a terrible st-st-[G]stammer [G] 

He could [G] hardly s-say a [C] wo-o-ord [C] 
And so they [C] gave him, medicinal [G] compound [G] 

Now he's [G] seen, but never [C] heard 

CHORUS: 

[G7] We'll [C] drink, a drink, a drink 

To Lily the [G] Pink, the Pink, the Pink 

The savior [G] of, the human [C] ra-a-ace [C] 
For she in-[C]vented, medicinal [G] compound [G] 

Most effi-[G]cacious, in every [C] case [C] 



Auntie [C] Millie, ran willy [G] nilly [G] 
When her [G] legs they did [C] rece-e-ede [C] 
And so they [C] rubbed on, medicinal [G] compound [G] 
Now they [G] call her, Milli-[C]pede [C] 

Jennifer [C] Eccles, had terrible [G] freckles [G] 

And the [G] boys all called her [C] na-a-ames [C] 
But she [C] changed with, medicinal [G] compound [G] 

Now he [G] joins, in all their [C] games 

CHORUS: 
[G7] <TREMOLO> We-ee-ee-ee’ll [C] drink, a drink, a drink 

To Lily the [G] Pink, the Pink, the Pink 
The savior [G] of, the human [C] ra-a-ace [C] 

For she in-[C]vented, medicinal [G] compound [G] 
Most effi-[G]cacious, in every [C] case [C] 

Lily the [C] Pink she, turned to [G] drink she [G] 
Filled up with [G] paraffin in-[C]si-i-ide [C] 

And des-[C]pite her, medicinal [G] compound [G] 
Sadly [G] Pi_cca-Lily [C] died…aww….<SLOW and heavenly> 

Up to [C] Heaven, her soul as-[G]cended 

All the [G] church bells they did [C] ri-i-ing 

She took [C] with her, medicinal [G] compound 

Hark the [G] herald angels [C] sing 

[G7] <TREMOLO>  Ooo-ooo, we'll… 

<A TEMPO> [C] drink, a drink, a drink 
To Lily the [G] Pink, the Pink, the Pink 

The savior [G] of, the human [C] ra-a-ace [C] 
For she in-[C]vented, medicinal [G] compound [G] 

Most effi-[G]cacious, in every [C] case 

[G7] We'll [C] drink, a drink, a drink 

To Lily the [G] Pink, the Pink, the Pink 

The savior [G] of, the human [C] ra-a-ace [C] 

For she in-[C]vented, medicinal [G] compound [G] 
Most effi-[G]cacious, in every [C] case [C] 
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Produced by www.ozbcoz.com    -    Jim's Ukulele Songbook  Ukulele gCEA Tuning

Bottle of Wine
artist:Tom Paxton , writer:Tom Paxton

Tom Paxton - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RKk0Nf5n1BM   But in C 
Capo 5
[G] Times getting [D7] rough I [C] aint got e-[G]nough
to get a little [D7] bottle of [G] wine

[G] Bottle of wine fruit of the vine when ya gonna let get [D7] so-[G]ber
[G] Leave me alone let me go home let me go back and start [D7] o[G]ver

Rambling [D7] around this [C] dirty old [G] town 
singing for [D7] nickels and [G] dimes 
Times getting [D7] rough I [C] aint got e-[G]nough 
to get a little [D7] bottle of [G] wine

[G] Bottle of wine fruit of the vine when ya gonna let get [D7] so-[G]ber
[G] Leave me alone let me go home let me go back and start [D7] o[G]ver

Well little [D7] hotel [C] older than [G] hell 
cold as the [D7] dark in the [G] mine 
Light is so [D7] dim I [C] had to [G] grin 
I got me a little [D7] bottle of [G] wine

[G] Bottle of wine fruit of the vine when ya gonna let get [D7] so-[G]ber
[G] Leave me alone let me go home let me go back and start [D7] o[G]ver

Pain in my [D7] head [C] bugs in my [G] bed, 
pants are so [D7] old that they [G] shine 
Out on the [D7] street I tell [C] people I [G] meet 
buy me a [D7] bottle of [G] wine

[G] Bottle of wine fruit of the vine when ya gonna let get [D7] so-[G]ber
[G] Leave me alone let me go home let me go back and start [D7] o[G]ver

Preacher will [D7] preach a [C] teacher will [G] teach 
A miner will [D7] dig in the [G] mines 
I ride the [D7] rods [C] trusting in [G] god hugging my [D7] bottle of [G] wine

[G] Bottle of wine fruit of the vine when ya gonna let get [D7] so-[G]ber
[G] Leave me alone let me go home let me go back and start [D7] o[G]ver

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RKk0Nf5n1BM


Margaritaville
By Jimmy Buffet

D
Nibblin' on sponge cake,

watchin' the sun bake;
A7

All of those tourists covered with oil.

Strummin' my six string on my front porch swing.

Smell those shrimp
D   D7

They're beginnin' to boil.

Chorus:
G       A                 D            D7
Wasted away again in Margaritaville,
G                A              D D7
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt.
G           A                    D  A     G
Some people claim that there's a woman to blame,

A7                 D
But I know it's nobody's fault.

D
Don't know the reason,

Stayed here all season
A7

With nothing to show but this brand new tattoo.

But it's a real beauty,

A Mexican cutie, how it got here
D   D7

I haven't a clue.

Chorus>

D
I blew out my flip flop,

Stepped on a pop top,
A7

Cut my heel, had to cruise on back home.

But there's booze in the blender,

And soon it will render
D D7

That frozen concoction that helps me hang on.

Chorus>



TINY BUBBLES 
4/4    1234    12 3 2 1 1 

Tiny bubbles in the wine make me happy, make me feel fine 

 Tiny bubbles       make me warm all over 

With a feelin’ that I’m gonna love you till the end of time     CODA:  F to C7  X3 at song end 
(End on F) 

So, here’s to that golden moon and here’s to the silver sea 

And mostly here’s a toast to you and me.  

Tiny bubbles in the wine make me happy, make me feel fine 

 Tiny bubbles       make me warm all over 

With a feelin’ that I’m gonna love you till the end of time 

So, here’s to that ginger lei I give to you today 

And here’s a kiss that will not fade away.  (“Tiny”-top of page) 



 
 

TINY BUBBLES 
4/4    1234    12 

 
 
 

            F                     C7                                                         F 
Tiny bubbles in the wine make me happy, make me feel fine 
 
 
                       F7                                  Bb 
Tiny bubbles      make me warm all over  
 
 
               F                                  C7                                   F 
With a feelin’ that I’m gonna love you till the end of time     CODA:  F to C7  X3 at song end  
                                                                                                                                           (End on F) 
 
                   Bb                                                  F                                          

So, here’s to that golden moon and here’s to the silver sea 
 
 
          G7                                                C7 
And mostly here’s a toast to you and me.   
 

 
            F                     C7                                                        F 
Tiny bubbles in the wine make me happy, make me feel fine 
 
 
                       F7                                  Bb 
Tiny bubbles     make me warm all over  
 
 
               F                                   C7                                  F 
With a feelin’ that I’m gonna love you till the end of time 
 
 
                   Bb                                       F 

So, here’s to that ginger lei I give to you today 
 
 
         G7                                                C7 
And here’s a kiss that will not fade away.  (“Tiny”-top of page) 
 



SHINE A LIGHT (The Rolling Stones) Intro: Play thru 1st verse instrumentally. 
 

C        C               G           G 

 Saw you stretched out in Room Ten O Nine 

        Am            Am         G                  G 

 With a smile on your face and a tear right in your eye 

 F         F            C       C   G   F           C    G 

  Couldn't see to get a line on you, my sweet honey love 
 

 

C       C       G                 G 

 Berber jew'lry jangling down the street 

 Am                  Am            G                  G 

 Make and flirt your eyes at ev'ry woman that you meet 

F          F             C       C   G   F           C    G 

 Could not seem to get a high on you, my sweet honey love 
 

 

 Chorus 

 C                 C        G           G 

  May the good Lord shine a light on you 

 Am          F             C               G 

  Make every song you sing   your favorite tune 

 C                 C         G           G   F     F                  C  G 

  May the good Lord   shine a light on you ...Warm...like the evening sun 
 

  

                                     C                                 C                                                       G                                G 
 When, you're drunk in the alley, baby, with your clothes all torn 

          Am                 Am               G         G 

 And your late night friends leave you in the cold gray dawn 

F     F               C        C    G       F               C   G 

 Just seemed too many flies on you,  I just can't brush ‘em off 
  

 

C       C                 G        G 

 Angels beating all their wings in time 

      Am              Am          G                    G 

 With smiles on their faces and a gleam right in their eyes 

F          F        C          C    G           F                C    

 Thought I heard one  sigh for you   Come on up, come on up, now, come on up now 

 G 

 Come on up now. 
  

 

  Chorus 

C                 C        G           G 

  May the good Lord shine a light on you 

 Am          F             C               G 

  Make every song you sing   your favorite tune 

 C                 C         G           G   F     F                  C  G 

  May the good Lord   shine a light on you ...Warm...like the evening sun 
 

 

C                 C        G           G 

  May the good Lord shine a light on you 

 Am          F             C               G 

  Make every song you sing   your favorite tune 

 C                 C         G           G   F     F                 C G C* 

  May the good Lord   shine a light on you ...Warm...like the evening sun  



SOUTHERN CROSS – Crosby, Still, & Nash 

 

[Verse] 

 

A          A         G                      D      D 

 Got outta town on a boat going to southern islands 

          A        G                  D  D 

Sailing a reach before a a following sea 

        A              G             D      D  

She was making for the trades on the outside  

        A           G       D   D 

And the downhill run to Papeete 

         A            G                  D     D 

Off the wind on this heading lie the Marquesas 

       A                  G        D  / Bm     A 

We got eighty feet of the waterline nicely making way 

     A            G                 D      D 

In a noisy bar in Avalon I tried to call you 

         A                G            D    /    Bm   A   

But on a midnight watch I realized why twice you ran away 

 

 

[Pre-Chorus] 

 

A            

 Think about 

G                D          G      A     

 Think about how many times I have fallen 

G            D        G             A 

 Spirits are using me larger voices calling 

G                    D          G            A     A 

 What heaven brought you and me cannot be forgotten 

A   A 

 

[Chorus] 

 

D             G  G     A     A 

I have been around the world 

D                G      A  A 

 Looking for that woman girl 

    D          G     A   A 

Who knows love can endure 

                A    G  D  D 

And you know it will 

           A    G  D  D 

And you know it will 

 

 

[Verse] 

 

         A                G             D         D 

When you see the Southern Cross for the first time 

    A              G                 D  D 

You understand now why you came this way 

          A                  G                  D   D 

Cause the truth you might be runnin’ from is so small 

            A          G 

But it’s as big as the promise 

    D     /      Bm     A   A 

The promise of a coming day 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

       A           G                        D    D 

So I’m sailing for tomorrow my dreams are a-dying 

       A          G                

And my love is an anchor tied to you 

D       /   G      A          

Tied with a silver chain 

          A        G                   D      D 

I have my ship and all her flags are a-flying 

       A               G 

She is all that I have left 

    D  /  Bm     A 

And music is her name 

 

[Pre-Chorus] 

 

A            

 Think about 

G                D          G      A     

 Think about how many times I have fallen 

G            D        G             A 

 Spirits are using me larger voices calling 

G                    D          G            A     A 

 What heaven brought you and me cannot be forgotten 

A   A 

  

[Chorus] 

 

D             G  G     A     A 

I have been around the world 

D                G      A  A 

 Looking for that woman girl 

    D          G     A   A 

Who knows love can endure 

                A    G  D  D 

And you know it will 

          A     G  D  D 

And you know it will 

 

 

 

[Verse] 

 

      A              G           D      D 

So we cheated and we lied and we tested 

       A               G     

And we never failed to fail 

            D   /    G      A 

It was the easiest thing to do 

A           G           D      D 

 You will survive being bested 

         A         G 

Somebody fine will come along 

        D         /  Bm     A 

Make me forget about losing you 

A                A    D     G     A* 

 In the southern cross............ 

 



Summer Wine    Nancy Sinatra and Lee Hazelwood 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iAYYvoa6a6Q 

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

Italics - Girls      Bold – Boys      Normal - Unison 

[Am] Strawberries cherries and an [G] angel's kiss in spring 

[Am] My summer wine is really [G] made from all these things 

[Am] I walked in town on silver [G] spurs that jingled to 

[Am] A song that I had only [G] sang to just a few  

[Dm] She saw my silver spurs and [Am] said let’s pass some time  

[Dm] And I will give to you [Am] summer wine  

[G] Ohh-[Em7] oh summer [Am] wine 

[Am] Strawberries cherries and an [G] angel's kiss in spring 

[Am] My summer wine is really [G] made from all these things 

[Dm] Take off your silver spurs and [Am] help me pass the time  

[Dm] And I will give to you [Am] summer wine 

[G] Ohhh-[Em7] oh summer [Am] wine 

[Am] My eyes grew heavy and my [G] lips they could not speak  

[Am] I tried to get up but I [G] couldn't find my feet  

[Dm] She reassured me with an [Am] unfamiliar line  

[Dm] And then she gave to me [Am] more summer wine  

[G] Ohh-[Em7] oh summer [Am] wine 

[Am] Strawberries cherries and an [G] angel's kiss in spring 

[Am] My summer wine is really [G] made from all these things 

[Dm] Take off your silver spurs and [Am] help me pass the time  

[Dm] And I will give to you [Am] summer wine  

[G] Mmm-[Em7] mm summer [Am] wine 

[Am] When I woke up the sun was [G] shining in my eyes  

[Am] My silver spurs were gone my [G] head felt twice its size  

[Dm] She took my silver spurs a [Am] dollar and a dime  

[Dm] And left me cravin' for [Am] more summer wine  

[G] Ohh-[Em7] oh summer [Am] wine 

[Am] Strawberries cherries and an [G] angel's kiss in spring 

[Am] My summer wine is really [G] made from all these things 

[Dm] Take off your silver spurs and [Am] help me pass the time  

[Dm] And I will give to you [Am] summer wine  

[G] Mmm-[Em7] mm summer [Am] wine 

[G] Mmm-[Em7] mm summer [Am] wine 

 

 

 

 



The Whistling Gypsy Rover        
 

        C        G7                 C             G7 
The gypsy rover came over the hill, 
C                               G7            C     G7 
down through the valley so sha-dy. 
      C                         G7                C                    F 
He whistled & he sang 'til the green woods rang, 
        C                F               C       F      C   G7          
and he won the heart of a la…a...a…dy. 
  
CHORUS 
 C           G7                   C             G7     
Ah-dee-doo, Ah-dee-doo dah day,  
C           G7                    C    G7 
Ah-dee-doo, Ah-dee-day dee, 
     C                         G7                 C                      F 
he whistled & he sang 'til the green woods rang, 
       C                    F                 C       F      C   G7          
and he won the heart of a la…a...a…dy. 
 
       C            G7          C        G7 
She left her father's castle gate, 
       C            G7             C  G7 
she left her own fond lo-ver. 
        C            G7                  C        F 
She left her servants and her estate, 
     C                 F         C        F       C   G7 
to follow the gypsy ro…o...o...ver. 
  
CHORUS 
 C           G7                   C             G7     
Ah-dee-doo, Ah-dee-doo dah day,  
C           G7                    C    G7 
Ah-dee-doo, Ah-dee-day dee, 
     C                         G7                 C                      F 
he whistled & he sang 'til the green woods rang, 
       C                    F                 C       F      C   G7          
and he won the heart of a la…a...a…dy. 
  
       C          G7                      C           G7 
Her father saddled up his fastest steed, 
        C                    G7             C  G7 
And roamed the valleys all o-ver. 
      C                  G7            C            F 
He sought his daughter at great speed, 
               C               F         C        F       C    G7 
and the whistling gypsy ro…o...o...ver. 

  
      C            G7           C               G7 
He came at last to a mansion fine, 
C                      G7    C     G7 
Down by the river Clay dee. 
        C                 G7              C                 F 
And there was music and there was wine, 
             C          F           C       F       C   G7 
for the gypsy and his la…a...a…dy. 
  
CHORUS 
 C           G7                   C             G7     
Ah-dee-doo, Ah-dee-doo dah day,  
C           G7                    C    G7 
Ah-dee-doo, Ah-dee-day dee, 
     C                         G7                 C                      F 
he whistled & he sang 'til the green woods rang, 
       C                    F                 C       F      C   G7          
and he won the heart of a la…a...a…dy. 
  
  C             G7              C                    G7 
"He is no gypsy, my father," she said, 
         C           G7                     C  G7 
"but lord of these lands all o-ver. 
        C             G7                C         F 
And here I’ll stay 'til my dying day, 
               C                F          C        F      C   G7 
with my whistling gypsy ro…o...o...ver." 
  
CHORUS 
 C           G7                   C             G7     
Ah-dee-doo, Ah-dee-doo dah day,  
C           G7                    C    G7 
Ah-dee-doo, Ah-dee-day dee, 
     C                         G7                 C                      F 
he whistled & he sang 'til the green woods rang, 
       C                    F                 C       F      C   G7          
and he won the heart of a la…a...a…dy. 
 

The Whistling Gypsy was written by Leo McGuire in 

Dublin about 1950 and first sung by Joe Lynch, the 

popular ballad singer from Cork. The song was written 

on a dare -- that he (McGuire) could write a popular 

Irish song that would not have a sad ending! The song 

was very popular throughout the ‘50s, recorded by the 

Kingston Trio, the Clancy Brothers and many others. 



Closing Time  
Semisonic   
 
Intro: G - D - Am - C 
   
G        D   
Closing time  
Am            C         G           D        Am     C   
Open all the doors and let you out into the world 
G         D   
Closing time   
Am                C             G             D    Am C   
Turn all of the lights on over every boy and every girl  
G         D   
Closing time  
Am                    C         G          D        Am  C   
One last call for alcohol so finish your whiskey or beer 
G         D   
Closing time                                             
Am                  C              G     D    Am     C   
You don't have to go home but you can't stay here 
 
CHORUS 
    G       D    Am               C      
    I know who I want to take me home     
    I know who I want to take me home     
    I know who I want to take me home     
    Take me home 
 
G         D   
Closing time 
Am               C             G          D       Am     C 
Time for you to go out to the places you will be from 
G         D 
Closing time 
Am                  C                 G              D 
This room won't be open till your brothers or your sisters 
Am   C 
Come 
G               D     Am              C 
So gather up your jackets move it to the exits 
G            D        Am      C 
I hope you have found a friend 
 



G        D 
Closing time 
Am            C                 G           D         Am 
Every new beginning comes from some other beginning's end 
C 
yeah  
 
CHORUS 
    G       D    Am               C      
    I know who I want to take me home     
    I know who I want to take me home     
    I know who I want to take me home     
    Take me home 
 
G        D 
Closing time 
Am               C             G          D        Am    C 
Time for you to go out to the places you will be from 
G        D 
Closing time 
Am          C                   G            D     Am    C 
Every new beginning comes from some other beginning's end              
  
 
 
!
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