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"Act Naturally"  - Buck Owens (Ringo Starr!)

Intro: C

C                                              F
They're gonna put me in the movies
C                                                             G
They're gonna make a big star out of me
         C                                                                    F
We'll make the film about a man that's sad and lonely
        G                                      C
And all I gotta do is act naturally

Chorus
              G                                        C
Well, I'll bet you I'm a gonna be a big star
          G                                               C
Might win an Oscar, you can never tell
       G                                          C
The movie's gonna make me a big star
            D                                   G      G7
'Cause I can play the part so well

           C                                                        F
Well, I hope you come and see me in the movie
C                                                        G
Then I'll know that you will plainly see
       C                                                 F
The biggest fool that's ever hit the big time
        G                                       C     G    C
And all I gotta do is act naturally

         C                                                                        F
We'll make the scene about a man that's sad and lonely
        C                                                    G
And begging down upon his bended knee
     C                                                   F
I'll play the part but I won't need rehearsing
G                                           C
All I have to do is act naturally

Chorus

           C                                                        F
Well, I hope you come and see me in the movie
       C                                                        G
And then I'll know that you will plainly see
       C                                                 F
The biggest fool that's ever hit the big time
       G                                        C    G   C
And all I gotta do is act naturally

1



After You’ve Gone (Layton & Creamer – 1918) Marion Harris 1918 / Bessie Smith 1927

Intro C/// D7/ G7/ C/// D7/ G7 (/ = one beat – not one bar)

C D7 G7 C D7 G7
Now won't you listen honey while I say, how could you tell me that you're goin' a-way
E7 Am D7 G7
Don't say that we must part, Don't break my aching heart
C D7 G7 C7 F
You know I've loved you truly many years, loved you night and day

Fm C D9 G7 C C7
How can you leave me, can't you see my tears, listen while I say

Chorus
F Fm C A7
After you've gone, and left me crying, after you've gone, there's no denying
D9 G7
You'll feel blue, you'll feel sad
C* C* C* C7
You'll miss the dearest pal that you've ever had

F Fm C A7
There'll come a time, now don't forget it, there'll come a time when you regret it
Dm A7 Dm D
Someday, when you grow lonely
C E7 Am D
Your heart will break like mine, and you'll want me only
C G7 C F C C7
After you've gone, after you've gone away

Chorus

F Fm C A7
After I'm gone, after we break up, after I'm gone, you're gonna wake up
D9 G7 C C7
You will find, you were blind, to let somebody come and change your mind
F Fm C A7
After the years, we've been together, their joy and tears, all kinds of weather
Dm A7 Dm D C E7 Am D
Someday, blue and down hearted, you'll long to be with me right back where you started

[Outro]
C G7 C*
After I'm gone, after I'm gone away
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Aint Misbehavin    Ella Fitzgerald  (Thomas Fats Waller and Harry Brooks)

Intro:  C  F#dim  F  G7  (x 2)

C              Am              Dm           G7
No one to walk with,  All by my-self
C              C+                         F         Fm
No one to talk with, But I'm happy on the shelf
C             Am                Dm           G     G7 C       Am  Dm  G7
Ain't mis-behavin' I'm savin' my love for you

C               Am          Dm          G7
I know for certain,  The one I love
C                         C+                      F           Fm
I'm through with flirtin' , It's just you I'm thinkin' of
C             Am                 Dm            G    G7  C     F  C  E7
Ain't mis-behavin' , I'm savin' my love for you

Bridge

Am                          F7
Like Jack Horner,  Off in the corner
D7                           A7 
Don't go nowhere,  What do I care?
D7                Am           D7       G7   A7  D7    G7
Your kisses are worth waitin' for,  Be-lieve me

C                 Am          Dm                 G7
I don't stay out late,  Don't care to go
C              C+                         F                 Fm
I'm home about eight,  Just me and my radio
C             Am                 Dm            G    G7  C    F  C  E7
Ain't mis-behavin',  I'm savin' my love for you

Bridge

C                 Am          Dm                 G7
I don't stay out late,  Don't care to go
C              C+                         F                 Fm
I'm home about eight,  Just me and my radio
C             Am                 Dm            G    G7       
Ain't mis-behavin',  I'm savin' my love for …

C              Am               Dm            G    G7  C  
Ain't mis- behavin' I'm savin' my love for you3



Ain’t Nobody’s Business (but my Own) Taj Mahal & others from 1920’s

Intro: C///   F/   F7/   C/   G7/   C///    

Chorus:
C                                                    F                    F7
Champagne don’t make me crazy, cocaine don’t make me lazy
        C                                                     G7
That ain’t nobody’s business but my own
C                                                                           F                                            F7
Candy is dandy, but liquor is quicker, I could drink all the liquor down in Costa Rica
              C                       G7                         C
But that ain’t nobody’s business but my own.

Verse 1
                   C                                                      F                           F7
(boys)  You say you’re always home alone, but I never can get you on the phone
                             C                                                    G7
(girls)  Well, that ain’t nobody’s business but my own
                    C                                                             F                         F7
(girls)  And you’ve got a gal you love on Sunday, then you get another for Monday
                             C                       G7                         G
(boys)  Well, that ain’t nobody’s business but my own

Chorus

Verse 2
                   C                                                                F                                F7
(girls)  Now you ain’t smart and you ain’t good lookin’, how come you’ve got so much cookin
                     C                                                    G7
(boys)  That ain’t nobody’s business but my own

                  C                                                     F                                F7
(boys)  You tell me you’re in bed by seven, but your lights are on ‘till way past eleven
                             C                      G7                         C
(girls)  Well, that ain’t nobody’s business but my own

Chorus

Verse 3  (all sing)
         C                                                            F                          F7
Well, let’s not fuss and let’s not fight, I’m sick and tired of saying goodnight
C                                                       G7
‘N could make a business of our own
        C                                                      F                     F7
And if we go to church on Sunday, ‘n play our ukes all day Monday
    C                      G7                         C
It ain’t nobody’s business but our own.

Chorus x 2   (repeat last line on second chorus as a big finish.
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It's All Over Now / Not Fade AwayRolling Stones/ Buddy Holly

Intro: D / Am7 (x4)

D Am7/D/ Am7/D Am7/D Am7/D
Well, baby used to stay out all night long, she made me cry, she done me wrong

D Am7/D Am7/D Am7/D
She hurt my eyes open, that's no lie, tables turn and now ..it’s her turn to cry

D A G D/Am7/D/Am7/D/Am7

Because I used to love her, but it's all over now x2

D Am7/D Am7/D
Well, she used to run around …. with every man in town

D Am7/D Am7/D
She spent all my money,…… playing her high class game

D Am7/D Am7/D Am7/D
She put me out, it was a…. pity how I cried,….. tables turn and now it’s her turn to cry

Chorus

D G G/C*/G* D G*/D*
I wanna tell you how it's gonna be, you're gonna give your love to me
D G G/C*/G* D G*/D*
I'm gonna love you night and day, love is love and not fade away

D G* D*
Well love is love and not fade away,
D G G/C*/G* D G*/D*
And my love is bigger than a Cadillac,……….. I'll try to show it if you drive me back
D G G/C*/G* D G*/D*
Your love for me has got to be real,…………… before you'd have noticed how I feel
D G*/D* D G*/D*
Love for real not fade away, well love for real not fade away, Yeah
D G G/C*/G* D G*/D*
I wanna tell you how it's gonna be, you're gonna give your love to me
D G G/C*/G* D G*/D*
Love that lasts more than one day, well love is love and not fade away

D G*/D* D G*/D*
Well love is love and not fade away, well love is love and not fade away.
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And I Love Her Lennon, McCartney      (performance copy)

Intro:  [Dm] x2  [Am] x2  
Instrumental riff:  (played 3 times – first one = 3 notes before Dm comes in)
String E…….8…7………                 (or all on base G string = 0…5..4..2)
String C…7……….9…...

[Dm] I give her [Am] all my love [Dm] That's all I [Am] do
[Dm] And if you [Am] saw my love 
[F] You'd love her [G7] too
And I [C] love her [C]

Instrumental riff:  x1
[Dm] She gives me [Am] everything [Dm] And tender-[Am]-ly
[Dm] The kiss my [Am] lover brings [F] She brings to [G7] me
And I [C] love her [C]

[Am/C] A love like [G] ours [Am/C] could never [Em] die
[Am/C] As long as [Em] I have you [G] near me [G]

[Dm] Bright are the [Am] stars that shine [Dm] Dark is the [Am] sky
[Dm] I know this [Am] love of mine [F] could never [G7] die
And I [C] love her [C]

Middle 8  - chords of a verse played over lead:

    Dm                Am          Dm                  Am      Dm              Am             F                     G7                    C
A……………………2…0…3………………..……2…0………………………2…0…3……3…0…………………………………..…………….
E…………0…1…………………………0…1……………………...0…1……………………………1…0……………………………3…0………….
C…2…2…………………………2…2……………………...2…2………………………………………………2…………………4…………2…0…2...
G……………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………2…0…2……………………...

[Am/C] A love like [G] ours [Am/C] could never [Em] die
[Am/C] As long as [Em] I have you [G] near me [G]

[Dm] Bright are the [Am] stars that shine [Dm] Dark is the [Am] sky
[Dm] I know this [Am] love of mine [F] Could never [G7] die. . . .
And I [C] love her. 

Outro (over instrumental)  
[Dm]  [Dm] [Am/C] [Am/C] [Dm] [Dm] [A]

Instrumental riff:  (played 4 times)
String E…….8…7………    (or all in bass G string    0…5..4..2 )
String C…7……….9…... 6



Before you accuse me: Eric Clapton     

Strum:        

Finger pick        A                    E7

Intro: a……4……….3…………2……0…0…0……..2…2…2
e…………………………………0…0…0…..…0…0…0……
c…4….4……3…3……2…2….1…1…1…..….2…2…2………
g…………………………………2…2…2……..1…1…1…

Chorus
    A                                   D7                            A       A7
Before you accuse me,   take a look at yourself
    D7                               D7                            A       A
Before you accuse me, take a look at yourself
                      E7
You say I´m spending my money on other women
D7                                                     A       E7
You takin´ money from someone else. 

  A                                 D7                                       A      A7
I called your mama,   'bout three or four nights ago
  D7                                                                        A
I called your mama, 'bout three or four nights ago
                 E7                                 D7                                               A          E7
Well your mamma said son:    “Don't you call my daughter no more!" 

Chorus

Solo  - over chords  of chorus - 12 bars   (ending with intro riff) 
A  D7  A  A7      D7   D7  A  A      E7  D7  A  E7

A                                              D7                                A         A7
Come on back home baby,   try my love one more time
D7                                                                               A
Come on back home baby, try my love one more time
                            E7                                            D7                            A       E7
You know when things don´t go to suit you   I think I´ll lose my mind. 

Chorus

Solo 12 bars -  but ending on A7 instead of E7

Note:  Originally in E
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Black Eye Blues Ma Rainey (1930)

Intro: C A7 D7 G7 twice

C Db7 D7 G7 C Db7 D7 G7
Down in Hogan's Alley lives Miss Nancy Ann, always fuss’n and fighting with her man

C E7 A7 D7 G7 Gdim G7
Then I heard Miss Nancy say, “Why do you treat your girl that way?”
C Db7D7 G7 C Db7 D7 G7
I went down the alley the other night, Nancy and her man just had a fight

C E7 A7 D7 G7
He hit Miss Nancy 'cross her head, then she rose to her feet and she said

Chorus
C A7

You low-down alligator, just watch me soon or later
D7 G7 C G7

Gonna catch you with your britches down
C A7

You abuse me and you mistreat me, you dog around and beat me
D7 G7 Gdim G7

Still I'm gonna hang around
C* C7*
Take all my money, blacken both of my eyes

F* F#dim*
Give it to another woman, come home and tell me lies

C A7
You low-down alligator, just watch me soon or later

D7 G7 C A7
Gonna catch you with your britches down, I mean

D7 G7 C G7 (first time of playing only)
Gonna catch you with your britches down

(interlude – finger picking over verse chords played twice = C D7 G7 C D7 G7 C E7 A7 D7 G7)

Chorus – until last lines played as follows:
D7 G7 C A7

Gonna catch you with your britches down, I mean
D7 G7 C E7 A7
Catch you with your britches down, down, down
D7 G7 C
Catch you with your britches down.

* = Single hit/strum
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BLACK MAGIC WOMAN
  
    n/c                          Am                                        
1. I got a black magic woman;
                Am                                                              
    I got a black magic woman
                Am                                     
    I got a black magic woman
  
    n/c                                
2. Turn your back on me baby, turn your back on me baby,
                           Am         
    Yes, turn your back on me baby
                     Am                               
    Turn your back on me baby
    
  
  
3. Instrumental Verse 2 

 
  
    n/c                              Am
4. Got your spell on me baby, got your spell on me baby,
                   Am                                                      
    Got your spell on me baby, turnin
       Am                                  
    I need you so bad, magic 
 
    n/c                          Am                                        
5. I got a black magic woman;
                Am                                                              
    I got a black magic woman got me so blind I can't see,
                Am                                     
    I got a black magic woman
                Am                                     
    I got a black magic woman
                Am                                     
    I got a black magic woman

BLACK MAGIC WOMAN - Peter Green 1968 

                                        E7 
woman; I got a black magic woman,

                                                              Dm
woman; got me so blind I can't see,

                                      E7                                     
black magic woman, she`s tryin' to make a devil out of me.

 Am                                        E7
2. Turn your back on me baby, turn your back on me baby,

                                                                           
, turn your back on me baby, stop messing around with your tricks.

                  E7                                         
back on me baby, you just might pick up my magic sticks.

Am                                      E7 
4. Got your spell on me baby, got your spell on me baby,

                                                        Dm 
your spell on me baby, turnin' my heart into stone.
                                  E7                                    Am

I need you so bad, magic woman, I can't leave you alone.

                                        E7 
woman; I got a black magic woman,

                                                              Dm
got a black magic woman got me so blind I can't see,

                                     E7                                     
I got a black magic woman, she`s tryin' to make a devil out of me.

                                     E7                                     
I got a black magic woman, she`s tryin' to make a devil out of me.

                                     E7                             
I got a black magic woman, she`s tryin' to make a devil out of me.

I got a black magic woman, 
Dm 

got me so blind I can't see, 
                               Am 

to make a devil out of me. 

7 
2. Turn your back on me baby, turn your back on me baby, 

                                                                  Dm 
top messing around with your tricks. 

                                         Am 
ou just might pick up my magic sticks. 

4. Got your spell on me baby, got your spell on me baby, 

my heart into stone. 
Am 

woman, I can't leave you alone. 

I got a black magic woman, 
Dm 

got a black magic woman got me so blind I can't see, 
                                Am 

to make a devil out of me. 
                                Am 

to make a devil out of me. 
                                Am 

to make a devil out of me. 

9



Blue Moon

Intro: [C] [Am] [Dm] [G7] [C] [Am] [Dm] [G7] (1st verse)

Blue [C] moon [Am] [Dm]
You left me [G7] standing here a-[C]-lone [Am] [Dm]
Without a [G7] song in my [C] heart [Am] [Dm]
Without a [G7] love of my [C] own [Am] [Dm] [G7]

Blue [C] moon [Am] [Dm]
You knew what [G7] I was [C] there for [Am] [Dm]
You heard me [G7] say a [C] prayer for [Am] [Dm]
Someone I [G7] really [C] care for [Am] [C] [C7]

Middle 8
And then there [Dm] suddenly a-[G]-ppeared be-[C]-fore me
The only [Dm] one my arms would [G] ever [C] hold
I heard some-[Fm]-body whisper [Bb] please a-[Eb]-dore me
And when I [G] looked
The moon had [D] turned to [G] gold [G7]

Blue [C] moon [Am] [Dm]
Now I’m no [G7] longer a-[C]-lone [Am] [Dm] 
Without a [G7] song in my [C] heart [Am] [Dm] 
Without a [G7] love of my [C] own [Am] [C]

 Middle 8                                                                        

Blue [C] moon [Am] [Dm]
Now I’m no [G7] longer a-[C]-lone [Am] [Dm] 
Without a [G7] song in my [C] heart [Am] [Dm] 
Without a [G7] love of my [C] own [Am] [C]

[C] Blue Moon [Am] [Dm] [G7]
Blue [C] Moon [Am] [Dm] [G7] [C]
Blue [C] Moon
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Breakfast in America – Supertramp
(original key = Cm -  if you want to transpose and play along)

Intro- two bars of     Gm    Gm   

Gm         F  Eb
Take a look at my girlfriend, she’s the only one I’ve got
Gm   F          Eb
Not much of a girlfriend, I never seem to get a lot
D  D7        Gm
Take a jumbo, ‘cross the water, like to see America
D    D7
See the girls in,   California
     Cm     F                          Cm                  F
I’m hoping it’s going to come true, but there’s not a lot I can do

Gm           F      Eb
Could we have kippers for breakfast. Mummy dear, mummy dear,
Gm         F         Eb
They got to have them in Texas, ‘cause everyone’s a millionaire
D   D7  Gm
I’m a winner,     I’m a sinner, do you want my autograph?
D D7
I’m a loser,        what a joker
      Cm           F        Cm  F
I’m playing the jokes upon you, while there’s nothing better to do….hey
D D7            Gm            D        D7        Gm
Ba ba da dum,    ba ba da-d’ do da do da do,  Ba ba da dum,     ba ba da-d’ do da do da do, 
         Eb            Cm    F
La la la,     la la la,  la la,  la la

Gm  F   Eb
Don’t you look at my girlfriend (girlfriend) ‘cause she’s the only one I got
Gm  F      Eb
Not much of a girlfriend (girlfriend), I never seem to get a lot (What’s she got, not a lot)
D D7          Gm
Take a jumbo,   ‘cross the water, like to see America
D   D7
See the girls in,   California
      Cm     F         Cm          F
I’m hoping it’s going to come true, but there’s not a lot I can do…     hey
D D7 Gm       D        D7       Gm
Ba ba da dum,    ba ba da-d’ do da do da do,  Ba ba da dum,    ba ba da-d’ do da do da do,
       D            D7          Gm                                 D            D7          Gm
Hey um, hey um, hey um, hey um,          Hey um, hey um, hey um, hey um
         Eb            Cm    F    (single strums last 3 chords)

La la la,     la la la,  la la,  la la
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Bring Me Sunshine – Morcambe and Wise

A Bm E7 Bm E7 A
Bring me sunshine, in your smile… bring me laughter… all the while,

A7 D
In this world where we live, there should be more happiness,

B7 E7 (stop)
So much joy you can give, to each brand new bright tomorrow.

A Bm E7 Bm E7 A
Make me happy, through the years… never bring me… any tears,

A7 D
Let your arms be as warm as the sun from up above,

Bm E7 A E7
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me love.

A Bm E7 Bm E7 A
Bring me sunshine, in your eyes… bring me rainbows… from the skies,

A7 D
Life’s too short to be spent having anything but fun,

B7 E7 (stop)
We can be so content, if we gather little sunbeams.

A Bm E7 Bm E7 A
Be light hearted, all day long… keep me singing… happy songs,

A7 D
Let your arms be as warm as the sun from up above,

Bm E7 A F7
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me love

Bb Cm F7 Cm F7 Bb
Bring me sunshine, in your eyes… bring me rainbows… from the skies,

Bb7 Eb
Life’s too short to be spent having anything but fun,

C7 F7 (stop)
We can be so content, if we gather little sunbeams.

Bb Cm F7 Cm F7 Bb
Be light hearted, all day long… keep me singing… happy songs,

Bb7 Eb
Let your arms be as warm as the sun from up above,

Cm F7 Bb G7
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me love

Cm F7 Bb F7 Bb
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me love
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Brown Eyed Girl Van Morrison

Intro:
G                               C                           G                          D

a…2…3…5…3…2…7…8…10…8…7…2…3…5…3…2…0………0…….  done twice

e…3…5…7…5…3…8..10....12..10...8…3…5…7…5…3...2…2.3……....  done twice

G                      C              G                       D                      G                   C
Hey where did we go? /  Days when the rains came. /  Down in the hollow. 
G             D                 G                          C                             G                        D
Playin' a new game /  Laughing and a running hey, hey / Skipping and a jumping
G                  C                            G                     D
In the misty morning fog with  / Our hearts a thumpin',
       C      D                         G    Em  C               D                      G     D
and you / My brown eyed girl /      You're my    brown eyed girl
G              C               G                     D                     G                   C
Whatever happened / To Tuesday and so slow / Going down the old mine
G                          D         G                          C                             G                           D
With a transistor radio / Standing in the sunlight laughing /  Hiding behind a rainbow's wall 
 G                   C          G                      D
Slipping and sliding / All along the water fall, 
       C      D                         G    Em  C               D                      G     D
with you/  My brown eyed girl /      You're my    brown eyed girl
D                                                           G                      C              G                 D
Do you remember when we used to sing / Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da Just like that,
G            C              G                 D            G        
Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da, la te da       

 Middle link:   played 4 times
G (and A string notes alternate): 2.…5……………………………………………………………………
     
G  (a notes) G (a notes) G (a notes) G (a notes) 

G                C                   G                       D                      G                            C
So hard to find my way / Now that I'm all on my own / I saw you just the other day 
G           D                          G                             C
My how you have grown / Cast my memory back there, Lord/ 
G                     D                                           G                              C                   G                D
Sometime I'm overcome thinking 'bout /  making love in the green grass behind the stadium
        C     D                          G    Em   C               D                       G     D
with you / My brown eyed girl /        You're my     brown eyed girl
D                                                           G
Do you remember when we used to sing
G            C              G                 D
Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da 
G            C              G                 D    G   (then opening riff x 2) to finish
Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da 
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Bye Bye Love Everly Brothers

Intro:  G  G  G   (then run on G string – 0 2 4)

Chorus
C            G      C            G
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
C       G                   G             D7       G
Hello loneliness, I think I’m gonna cry.
C            G      C            G
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress
C       G                   G           D7        G
Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die,
       G           D7             G      (stop)
Bye bye my love good bye

(n/c)                   D7                              G
There goes my baby, with someone new
                          D7                         G
She sure looks happy, I sure am blue
                     C                                 D
She was my baby, ‘til he stepped in
                      D7                                      G           G7
Good bye to romance that might have been.

Chorus

                            D7                                          G
I’m through with romance, I’m through with love
                             D7                                G
I’m through with counting,  the stars a-bove
                          C                              D
And here’s the reason, that I’m so free
                D7                                G                 G7
My lovin’ baby, is through with me

Chorus (without the stop)

       G           D            G
Bye bye my love bye bye  (x 2)
       G           D            G         Gb (slide into:)  G
Bye bye my love bye bye  
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Daydream Believer John Stewart (Monkees)

Intro:   ( 4 beats) C+5  Cs4  C+5  Cs4 (singing starts on 2nd beat of last chord here)
                  C                       Dm7            Em                F
Oh, I could hide ‘neath the wings of the bluebird as it sings
       C                  Am7                     D7    G7
The six-o’clock a-larm would never ring
         C               Dm7                Em                    F
But it rings and I rise, wash the sleep out of my eyes
      C           Am7    D7    G7     C        Cs4  C
My shaving razor’s cold, and it stings

CHORUS      F              G        C       F             G      Am          
Cheer up sleepy Jean, Oh what can it mean to a 
C                    F                 C                   D7         G7
Daydream be-liever and a homecoming que-e-e-en

C                              Dm7       Em                      F
You once thought of me as a white knight on a steed
C                             Am7                D7    G7
Now you know how happy life can be
             C                               Dm7                Em               F
And our good times start and end without a dollar one to spend
      C                Am7  D7      G7     C        Cs4  C
But how much, baby, do we really need

CHORUS

Instrumental break –  
(4 beats) C  Dm7  Em   F  ( 2 beats) C   Am7   D7   G7 C  Cs4  (4 beats) C

CHORUS   (ending on a C)

16



Daydream Loving Spoonful

Intro: [G] [E7] [Am] [D7] (1st 2 lines)

[G] What a day for a [E7] daydream
[Am] What a day for a [D7] daydreamin’ boy
[G] And I’m lost in a [E7] daydream
[Am] Dreaming ‘bout my [D7] bundle of joy

[C] And even if [A7] time ain’t really [G] on my [E7] side
[C] It’s one of those [A7] days for taking a [G] walk out [E7] side
[C] I’m blowing the [A7] day to take a [G] walk in the [E7] sun
[A7] And fall on my face on somebody’s [D7] new-mown lawn

[G] I’ve been having a [E7] sweet dream
[Am] I’ve been dreaming since I [D7] woke up today
[G] It starred me and my [E7] sweet thing
[Am] Cause she’s the one makes me [D7] feel this way

[C] And even if [A7] time is passing [G] me by a [E7] lot
[C] I couldn’t care [A7] less about the [G] dues you say I [E7] got
[C] Tomorrow I’ll [A7] pay the dues for [G] dropping my [E7] love
[A7] A pie in the face for being a [D7] sleepin’ bull dog

(kazoo, whistling solo, just go with the verse chords)

[C] And you can be [A7] sure that if you’re [G] feeling [E7] right
[C] A daydream will [A7] last along [G] into the [E7] night
[C] Tomorrow at [A7] breakfast you may [G] prick up your [E7] ears
[A7] Or you may be daydreaming for a [D7] thousand years

[G] What a day for a [E7] daydream [Am] Custom made for a [D7] daydreamin’ boy
[G] And I’m lost in a [E7] daydream  [Am] Dreaming ‘bout my [D7] bundle of joy
[Am] Dreaming ‘bout my [D7] bundle (slight pause) of [G] joy
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Dedicated Follower of Fashion - The Kinks

(n/c) G7 C
They seek him here, they seek him there

G7 C C7
His clothes are loud, But never square
F C Bb7 A7
It will make or break him so he's got to buy the best

Dm G7 C Csus4 C
'Cos he's a dedicated follower of fashion

G7 C
And when he does, His little rounds

G7 C C7
'Round the boutiques, Of London town
F C Bb7 A7
Eagerly pursuing all the latest fads and trends

Dm G7 C Csus4 C
'Cos he's a dedicated follower of fashion

G7 C
Oh yes he is (oh yes he is), Oh yes he is (oh yes he is)

F C
There's one thing that he loves and that's his flattery
F C Bb7 A7
One week he's in polka-dots the next week he's in stripes

Dm G7 C Csus4 C
'Cos he's a dedicated follower of fashion

G7 C
They seek him here, They seek him there

G7 C C7
In Regent Street, And Leicester Square
F C Bb7 A7
Everywhere the Carnabetian army marches on

Dm G7 C Csus4 C
Each one a dedicated follower of fashion

Dm G7 C Csus4 C
He is a dedicated follower of fashion
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Delilah – Tom Jones (Mason & Reed.)

3/4 Time

Intro: Em x 4 bars

Em B7
I saw the light on the night that I passed by her window,
Em B7
I saw the flickering shadows of love on her blind,
E E7 Am
She… was… my woman,
Em B7 Em D7
As she deceived me, I watched and went out of my mind.

G D7
My, my, my… Delilah,
D7 G
Why, why, why… Delilah?
G G7 C A7
I… could see… that girl was no good for me,
Em B7 Em B7
But I was lost like a slave… that no man could free.

Em B7
At break of day when that man drove away I was waiting,
Em B7
I crossed the street to her house and she opened the door,
E E7 Am
She… stood… there laughing,

Em B7 Em D7
Then I felt the knife in my hand and she laughed no more.

G D7
My, my, my… Delilah,
D7 G
Why, why, why… Delilah?
G G7 C A7

So… before… they come to break down the door,
Em B7 Em A Em Em B7 Em

Forgive me Delilah, I just couldn’t take anymore……………
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Don't  come the cowboy with me, Sonny Jim! Kirsty McColl

Waltz Time Intro        G/ C/ D/ G/

G                                                 C
Some boys with warm beds and cold, cold hearts
                                               G
Can make you feel nothing at all
           D                               C
They'll never remember and they'll never mind
             F                                        C
If you're counting the cracks in the wall
             G                                              C
They're quick and they're greedy, they never feel guilty
                                                   G
They don't know the meaning of hurt
       D                                       C
The boots just go back on, the socks that had stayed on
       F                                           C                                 D                                          G
The next time they see you they treat you like dirt, the next time they treat you like dirt

CHORUS
        G                                          C
Now don't come the cowboy with me Sonny Jim
                                                 G
I know lots of those and you're not one of them
                D                                       Eb
There's a light in your eyes tells me somebody's in
              D                                           G
And you won't come the cowboy with me

Don't be too rough on my cold, cold heart
It's all I've got left to me now
I fell out of favour with heaven somewhere
And I'm here for the hell of it now.

Some girls play cowboys
and some boys play harder to get, but they're got just the same
They smile and say cheese they're so eager to please
But they'll never remember your name, the names and the places all change

CHORUS   

Did somebody tell you I'm lonely as hell?
I didn't expect you to know me so well
If I learned a lesson it's how to bounce back again
Sometimes I bounce off the wall, and sometimes my head hits the floor

CHORUS X 2

OUTRO          D / Eb / D / Eb / D / G
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Don’t Worry, Be Happy Bobby McFerrin

Whistle 2x [C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] Here’s a little song I wrote,[Dm] And you can learn it note for note,
Don’t [F] worry, be [C] happy
In every life we have some trouble,
[Dm] When you worry you make it double,  Don’t [F] worry, be [C] happy

Ooh’s 2 x [C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] Ain’t got no place to lay your head, [Dm] Somebody came and took your bed, 
Don’t [F] worry, be [C] happy
The Landlord say your rent is late,
[Dm] He may have to litigate, Don’t [F] worry, be [C] happy

Whistle 2x [C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] Ain’t got no cash, ain’t got no style, [Dm] Ain’t got no goal to make you smile, 
Don’t [F] worry, be [C] happy
Cos when you worry, your face will frown,
 [Dm] And that will bring everybody down, Don’t [F] worry, be [C] happy

Ooh’s 2 x [C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] Here’s a little song I wrote, [Dm] And you can learn it note for note,
Don’t [F] worry, be [C] happy
In your life expect some trouble,
[Dm] But when you worry you make it double, Don’t [F] worry, be [C] happy

Whistle over 3 x [C] [Dm] [F] [C]
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Dream Lover Bobby Darin  (in G)

Intro:  G  (x4)

G                                            Em
Every night I hope and pray,     a dream lover will come my way
G                                            Em
A girl to hold in my arms,          and know the magic of her charms
                 G      G G     D   D  D     G   G G      C      C   C
Because I want,       a girl,       to call      my own
              G                         Am                    D          G
I want a dream lover, so I don’t have to dream alone.

G                                             Em
Dream Lover, where are you,    with a love oh so true? 
G                                             Em
And a hand that I can hold,        to feel you near when I grow old
                 G      G G     D   D  D     G   G G     C     C   C
Because I want,       a girl,       to call     my own
              G                         Am                    D          G
I want a dream lover, so I don’t have to dream alone.

C                                               G
Some-day, I don’t know how, I hope you’ll hear my plea
A7                                               D                       D7
Some-way, I don’t know how, she’ll bring her love to me

G                                         Em
Dream Lover, until then,          I’ll go to sleep and dream again
G                                         Em
That’s the only thing to do,      until my lover’s dreams come true
                 G      G G     D   D  D     G   G G    C     C   C
Because I want,       a girl,       to call     my own
              G                         Am                    D          G      C
I want a dream lover, so I don’t have to dream alone.

              G                         Am                    D          G* (single strum)

I want a dream lover, so I don’t have to dream alone.
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Always on my Mind / Can’t Help Falling in Love– Elvis Presley

C                    G             Am                               F        
Maybe I didn’t treat you,       quite as good as I should have? 
C                    G              Am                                F       
Maybe I didn't love you,         quite as often as I could have?  
F                                        C                       F                                 Dm       
Little things I should have said and done;      I just never took the time.   
G                                        C                  F              G                    C       
    You were always on my mind,           You were always on my mind.  

  C                          G            Am                                      F       
And maybe I didn't hold you,       all those lonely, lonely times?  
C                             G           Am                                        F       
And I guess I never told you;      I'm so happy that you're mine.   
F                           C                       F                              Dm       
If I made you feel, second best,        I'm so sorry; I was blind.    
G                                        C                    F             G                    C       
    You were always on my mind,            You were always on my mind.   (x 2)

C      G     Am           F     C      G       F G7   C     Dm         C     G     C
Wise men say  only fools rush in            But I can't help falling in love with you
C       G  Am               F   C  G                     F G7   C     Dm         C    G     C
Shall  I   stay would it be a   sin                If I can't help falling in love with you

Em             B7     Em              B7    Em              B7
Like a river flows surely to the sea   Darling so it goes
Em                     A7           Dm     G7
Some things are meant to be

C      G    Am                 F         C   G               F  G7   C     Dm         C     G     C
Take my hand  take my whole life too       For I  can't help falling in love with you

G                                        C       (slow)  F             G                    C       
    You were always on my mind,            You were always on my mind.   
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Every Day Buddy Holly  (original key = Eb, but this is in D)

Intro:   D  G  D  A (2 beats on each – also 2 beats on each chord for verses)

D       Bm  G                    A           D        Bm     G                   A
Everyday, it’s a getting closer, going faster than a roller coaster
D              Bm           G          A             D            G          D     A 
Love like yours will surely come my way,    a hey,  a hey  hey
D       Bm  G                  A          D       Bm            G                      A
Everyday it’s a getting faster, everyone says “go ahead and ask her”
D              Bm           G         A               D         G           D     A
Love like yours will surely come my way,  a hey,   a hey  hey

Chorus: 
G C
Everyday seems a little longer, everyway love’s a little stronger
F Bb        A    A7
Come what may do you ever long for….true love from me

Instrumental = chords of 1st two lines of verse

Chorus

D       Bm  G                    A           D        Bm     G                   A
Everyday, it’s a getting closer, going faster than a roller coaster
D              Bm           G          A             D            G          D     A 
Love like yours will surely come my way,    a hey,  a hey  hey
D              Bm           G          A             D       G    D 
Love like yours will surely come my way.
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Fields of Gold Sting

Intro:   (The first two lines of the song: Am  F  C  Am  F  C  F  G  C)

              Am                                F                                                            C
You’ll remember me when the west wind moves, upon the fields of barley
            Am                            F            C                F          G            C
You’ll forget the sun in his jealous sky, as we walk in fields of gold.
             Am                           F                                                    C
So she took her love for to gaze a while, upon the fields of barley,
           Am                            F                C            F               G            C
In his arms she fell as her hair came down, a-mong the fields of gold

               Am                                F                                                    C
Will you stay with me, will you be my love, among the fields of barley?
               Am                         F             C                F       G            C
We’ll for-get the sun in his jealousy sky, as we lie in fields of gold
             Am                                 F                                             C
See the west wind move like a lover so, upon the fields of barley
               Am                            F             C             F               G            C
Feel her body rise when you kiss her mouth, a-mong the fields of gold.

F                     C                         F                                   C
I never made promises lightly, and there have been some that I’ve broken
F                             C                              F          G            C                F           G            C
But I swear in the days still left, we’ll walk in fields of gold, we’ll walk in fields of gold.

Instrumental – hum or whistled whole verse (see p2 for riff)

           Am                                               F                                                         C
Many years have passed since those summer days, among the fields of barley
              Am                             F               C           F              G            C
See the children walk as the sun goes down, among the fields of gold
           Am                                    F                                                           C
You’ll remember me when the west wind moves, upon the fields of barley
               Am                        F            C                     F               G            C
You can tell the sun in his jealous sky, when we walked in fields of gold
                 F               G            Am                    F               G            C
When we walked in fields of gold. When we walked in fields of gold

Page 1
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Fields of Gold Sting

Riff for instrumental part
1st stanza
     
A…3-s-2…0………3-s-2…0………………………………….
E……………3…3……………3…3-s-5…5..3..3………….…3.
C…………………………………………………….0…2-s-4…
G…………………………………………………………………

A…3-s-2…0………3-s-2…0……………………………………
E……………3…3……………3…3…………………………….
C………………………………………2…4…5…4…4…2…0...
G………………………………………………………………….

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
2nd stanza

A…3-s-2…0………3-s-2…0………………………………….
E……………3…3……………3…3-s-5…5..3..3………….…3.
C…………………………………………………….0…2-s-4…
G…………………………………………………………………

A…7…5…3-s-2…0…2…3…0……………………………………
E…………………………………3…3…………………………….
C…………………………………………2…4…5…4…4…2…0 ..
G……………………………………………………………………..

Page 2
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Folsom Prison Blues – Johnny Cash   

   C 
I hear the train a coming it's rolling round the bend 
                                                              C7
And I ain't seen the sunshine since I don't know when
        F                                                                         C
I'm stuck at Folsom Prison and time keeps dragging on
               G7                                                       C 
But that train keeps rolling on down to San Antone  
   
          C  
When I was just a baby my mama told me Son
                                                 C7
 Always be a good boy don't ever play with guns
           F                                                         C 
But I shot a man in Reno just to watch him die
               G7                                                                    C  
When I hear that whistle blowing I hang my head and cry      

    C
 I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car
                                                                   C7
 They're probably drinking coffee and smoking big cigars
          F                                                           C
 But I know I had it coming I know I can't be free
                   G7                                                                  C 
But those people keep a moving and that's what tortures me     
         C 
Well if they freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine
                                                   C7
 I bet I'd move on over a little farther down the line
  F                                                                         C 
 Far from Folsom Prison, that's where I want to stay
             G7                                                            C 
 And I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away

REPEAT first Verse to end
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Glory of Love Big Bill Broonzy

Chords:  C  F  G7   C7   or 

Intro:  G  A  G  notes then  - verse 1 played without singing. (hum or whistle !!?)

                        C                 G7                C7  F
You’ve got to give a little, take a little,     and let your poor heart break a little
C                               G7                              C     F  C  G7
That’s the story of,     that’s the glory of love

                       C                     G7              C7                               F
You’ve got to laugh a little, cry a little,     until the cloud roll by a little
C G7                               C     F   C  C7
That’s the story of,     that’s the glory of love

Bridge:
F   C             C7
As long as there’s the two of us, we’ve got the world and all its’ charms
F    C(stop)  n/c       G7 (stop)

And when the world is through with us,       we’ve got each other’s arms

                        C                 G7                C7                     F
You’ve got to win a little, lose a little,     always have the blues a little
C G7                           C     F   C  G7
That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love

Instrumental:  verse (x 2)

Bridge

                        C                 G7                C7                     F
You’ve got to win a little, lose a little,     always have the blues a little

   C                              G7                          C       G7   C  C7
(slow):  That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love
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Your Cheating Heart / You Win Again / Hey Good Looking Hank Williams     (in C)

 

Intro: G7  (single strum)  

 (G7)                 C       C7                         F                                G7                    C         G7
Your cheating heart      will make you weep, you'll cry and cry and try to sleep 
      (G7)              C     C7                             F                                     G7                         C      C7
But sleep won't come    the whole night through, your cheating heart  will tell on you 
          C7                 F                          C                            D7                            G7
When tears come down  like falling rain, you'll toss a-round  and call my name
n/c                    C      C7                 F                             G7                        C      G7
You'll walk the floor     the way I do,  your cheating heart  will tell on you

                     C    C7             F                                      C                          G         G7
The news is out     all over town   that you've been seen  a-running 'round
                   C  C7                              F                          C  G                 C      C7
I know that I        should leave but then, I just can't go   you win a-gain
                       F                             C                                                        G     G7
This heart of mine  could never see, what every ----body knew but me

                      C    C7                        F                       C  G                C       (pause –then up tempo)    
Just trusting you    was my great sin, what can I do  you win a-gain

 
C                                                                     D7                                G7                          C     G7
Hey Good Lookin',  whatcha got cooking, how's about cooking somethin' up with me 
C                                                                                  D7          G7                    C      C7
Hey sweet baby don't you think maybe, we could find us a brand new re-cipe 
           F                               C                       F                                      C
I got a hot rod Ford and a two dollar bill, and I know a spot right over the hill
F                                          C                                     D7                                 G7
There's soda pop and the dancin's free, so if you wanna have fun come along with me
       C                                                                    D7                               G7                     
Say Hey Good Lookin' whatcha got cooking,  how's about cooking somethin' up,
D7                                G7                         
How's about cooking somethin' up, 
D7                             G7                               C       G7   C
How's about cooking somethin' up, with me
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Happy Together The Turtles

   Dm
Imagine me and you, I do, 

        C
I think about you day and night, it’s only right

          Bb A
To think about the girl you love, and hold her tight, so happy together…..

       Dm
If I should call you up, invest a dime,

  C
And you say you belong to me, and ease my mind,
                             Bb A
Imagine how the world could be so very fine, so happy together…

D   Am  D        F
I can’t see me lovin’ nobody but you… for all my life,
D      Am        D     F
When you’re with me, baby the skies’ll be blue…, for all my life….

Dm          C
Me and you, and you and me, no matter how they toss the dice, it has to be,

       Bb          A
The only one for me is you, and you for me, so happy together…

D    Am  D         F
I can’t see me lovin’ nobody but you… for all my life,
D      Am        D      F
When you’re with me, baby the skies’ll be blue…, for all my life….
D    Am      D           F
Ba-ba-ba-ba    Ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-ba   Ba..-ba-ba-ba   Ba
D    Am      D           F
Ba-ba-ba-ba    Ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-ba   Ba..-ba-ba-ba   Ba

Dm          C
Me and you, and you and me, no matter how they toss the dice, it has to be,

       Bb          A Dm
The only one for me is you, and you for me, so happy together…

A       Dm     A         Dm                     A            Dm
So happy together,     So happy together,   How is the weather?

A       Dm                          A         Dm                   A              D
So happy together,     We’re happy together,    So happy together.
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Heartbeat   Buddy Holly   (originally in A)

Intro:  played twice      A E7

A      D        E7       A    A  D  E7
Heartbeat,  why do you miss when my baby kisses me
A      D                    E7              A    D  A  A
Heartbeat,  why does a love kiss stay in my memory
E7 D A      
Piddly pat,   I know that new love thrills me
E7  D                            A         E7
I     know that true love will be…..
A        D         E7       (A     A    D   E7)   x2
Heartbeat,   why do you miss when my baby kisses me

A      D        E7              A     A     D E7
Heartbeat,  why do you skip when my babies lips meet mine
A      D                   E7                     A     D  A  A       
Heartbeat,  why do you flip then give me a skip beat sign
E7                     D                         A          
Piddly pat,  and sing to me love's story
E7   D                          A       E7
And bring to me love's glory
A      D        E7      (A    A    D   E7 ) x2  end on A 
Heartbeat,  why do you miss when my baby kisses me
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"Heartbreak Hotel" Elvis (in C)

C* C* C* C * C* C*
Well, since my baby left me, I found a new place to dwell.

C* C* C* C* C7* C7
It's down at the end of lonely street at Heartbreak Hotel.

Chorus
F / / / F / / /

Youmake me so lonely baby, I get so lonely,

G / / / C / / Stop
I get so lonely I could die.

C* C* C* C* C* C*
And although it's always crowded, you still can find some room.

C* C* C* C* C7* C7
Where broken- hearted lovers do cry away their gloom.

Chorus

Lead melody line/ Instrumental

C* C* C* C* C* C*
Well, the Bell hop's tears keep flowin', and the desk clerk's dressed in black.

C* C* C C C7* * C7
Well they been so long on lonely street They ain't ever gonna look back.

Chorus

C C* C* C* C* C*
Hey now, if your baby leaves you, and you got a tale to tell.

C* C* C* C* C7* C7
Just take a walk down lonely street to Heartbreak Hotel.

Chorus

Lead Melody Line: (over the chords for the Verses)
C C C C7

a…3…3…3…3…1…3……3…3…3…3…1…3…3…1…1………………………………
e…0……………3………….0……………3…...0……………..3…3…1…1…………
c…0…………………….......0………………….0……………………………..3…3…2…0……
g…0………………………...0………………….0……………………………

Lead Melody Line: (over chords for chorus)
F G C

a…………………………………………………………………………………1….3
e……………………………………………………………………………………...0…
c…0…0…0…0…3…0……0…0…0…0…3…0…2…2…2…2…3…2…0……0…
g……………………………………………………………………….……………..0..
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Hello Mary Lou Ricky Nelson (Gene Pitney)

(Strum:  down, down, up,  up,  down,  up)

Intro:  C  F  C  G (2 strokes per chord)     

Chorus
C                        F                                    C                                           G     G7
Hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart,    Sweet Mary Lou I'm so in love with you
  C                       E7               Am         C              G                    C         F  C  G  (2 downs on)
I knew Mary Lou, we'd never part,  So hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart                (last 4 chords)

C                                                       F
She passed me by one sunny day,   flashed those big brown eyes my way
  C                                        G         G7    
I knew I wanted you forever more,        
C                                                       F
Now I'm not one that gets around,   swear my feet stuck to the ground
       C                            G                 C       F  C  G
And 'though I never did meet you before

Chorus

  C                                                     F                        
I saw your lips I heard your voice,    believe me I just had no choice
        C                                             G         G7
Wild horses couldn't make me stay away
  C                                                    F
I thought about a moonlit night,      arms around you good and tight
           C               G                   C    F  C  G
That's all I had to see for me to say

Chorus 
C                        F                                    C                                           G     G7
Hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart,    Sweet Mary Lou I'm so in love with you
  C                       E7               Am         C              G                    C         F 
I knew Mary Lou, we'd never part,  So hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart

        C               G                     C       F  G  C   (careful – C and G are reversed from above)
Yes, Hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart
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Hit The Road Jack / Summertime medley

just repeats all through the song * except in Summertime in parts.

[INTRO] (Am) (G) (F) (E7) x4

[CHORUS]
Hit the (Am)road (G)Jack and (F)don't you come (E7)back
no (Am)more no (G)more no (F)more no (E7)more

Hit the (Am)road (G)Jack and (F)don't you come (E7)back
no (Am)more (G) (F)What you (E7)say?

Hit the (Am)road (G)Jack and (F)don't you come (E7)back
no (Am)more no (G)more no (F)more no (E7)more

Hit the (Am)road (G)Jack and (F)don't you come (E7)back
no (Am)more (G) (F) (E7)
 
                 Am G F            E7        Am G  F  E7             Dm                                  E7
Summer--time…  and the livin’ is ea---sy.       Fish are jumpin’ and the cotton is high.
                      Am G  F              E7                     Am      G  F  E7
Your daddy’s rich,     and your  mamma’s good lookin’,
      C             Am    F   E7         Am  G  F  E7
So hush little baby, don’t    you cry.

Hit the Road Jack chorus

                       Am         G F                        E7        Am        G  F  E7
One of these mornings,     you’re going to rise up singing. 
                   Dm                                                           E7
Then you’ll spread your wings, and you’ll take to the sky.
                  Am        G  F               E7               Am          G    F  E7 
But till that morning,       there’s a’ nothing can harm you,
        C               Am         F   E7     Am   G  F  E7
With daddy and mamma standing by.

Hit the Road Jack chorus to finish. – last line “don’t you come back no more” x3
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Hold The Line        Rod Stewart  (2015)

Intro:  C  Em  Am  F

C                                       Em                                          Am                  F
Hold on, we just have to hold on,   we don't have to cry, no not to-night.
           C                                        Em                                Am                     F
I know lately everything seems crazy, people walking by, just getting by.
       Dm       C                       G                 C                      G                     Am
And I…just wanna rest my head, and lay down with roses on our bed.
         Dm  C                 G                      F                    G      
They say heaven can wait. You and I,    we'll sur-vive.

Chorus
G                           C                                        Em                                     Am                  F
Sometimes we're lost and astray, and the hope far away.  Hold the line, we'll sur-vive.
                     C                       Em                                            Am                   F
So let’s just smile through the rain, through the heartache and pain, hold the line, we'll sur-vive.

    C      Em                    Am                                            F                                 C
We'll sur-vive            Hold the line, (hold the line),  we'll sur-vive (we’ll sur-vive)

C                                             Em                                           Am                 F
Slow down, we just have to slow down, now’s becoming fast, way too fast.
               C                                    Em                                   Am               F
Another grey day, technicolour save me, paint it in the sky, we're a-live.
       Dm    C                       G         C                             G                   Am
And I just wanna rest my head,  and lay down with roses in our bed.
         Dm C                  G                      F                G
They say heaven can wait, you and I, we'll sur-vive.

Chorus
G                           C                                        Em                                     Am                  F
Sometimes we're lost and astray, and the hope far away.  Hold the line, we'll sur-vive.
                     C                       Em                                            Am                   F
So let’s just smile through the rain, through the heartache and pain, hold the line, we'll sur-vive.

    C       C                                        Em                            Am                 F
We'll sur-vive.  La la la la la la la, La la   la la la la   Hold the line, we'll sur-vive.  La la la
C                         Em                           Am                    F
la la la la, La la   la la la la   hold the line, we'll sur-vive

Break:  G  Am  F F  G  Am  F   F     G  Am G  C        Dm  Em  F  G       C
      

C                                       Em                                          Am                  F
Hold on, we just have to hold on,   we don't have to cry, no not to-night.
           C                                        Em                                Am                     F
I know lately everything seems crazy, people walking by, just getting by.

                              C                                        Em                                     Am                  F
Sometimes we're lost and astray, and the hope far away.  Hold the line, we'll sur-vive.
                     C                       Em                                            Am                   F
So let’s just smile through the rain, through the heartache and pain, hold the line, we'll sur-vive.
         C                   Em                    Am                  F
We’ll sur-vive, oh yeah,  hold the line, we’ll sur-vive.  La la la
C                       Em                           Am                   F
La la la la la la, la la la la,  hold the line, we’ll sur-vive,  
               C
we’ll sur-vive.
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Honey it must be love (King Edward Rag) Blind Willie McTell

all the other chords you know. Intro: chords of 1st two lines.

G C D G C D
Tell me honey, oh tell me please, Is your loving so hard to please
G C Db D D G
I'm getting groggy in my knees, baby, it must be love
G C D G C D
Got a feeling reaches up my spine, got a head like cherry wine
G C Db D D G
Makes me feel the world's all mine, baby, it must be love

B Em
I hear church bells ringing, I see visions clear.
A D D7
I hear birds singing when I know that there's no birdies there.
G C D G C D
Don't like your shirts and ties, don't seem to harmonise
G C Db D D G
They don't match those big brown eyes, baby, it must be love
Interlude: chords of 1st two lines.

G C D G C D
Tell me Rich man, poor man beggar-man, king, it’ll make you do most anything,
G C Db D D G
Every time you feel that sting, Baby, it must be love
G C D G C D
Make the preacher man buckle down, Make the rabbit hunt the hound.
G C Db D D G
Make King Edward give up his crown, Baby, it must be love

CHORUS
G C D G C D
Makes you stay out all the night, walks you home in the morning light
G C Db D D G
Favours you in hair and height. baby, it must be love
G C D G C D
Lifts your feet right off the ground, leap buildings in one bound
G C Db D D G
Move your backside up and down. baby, it must be love

CHORUS .

G C Db D D G* G up stroke
('Cos)They don't match those big brown eyes….., baby, it must be love
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House of the Rising Sun The Animals

Intro:  Am C D F Am E7 Am E7   (each chord twice & through most of song)

          Am  C             D                     F          Am         C          E7       E7
There is a house in New Orleans, …they call the "Rising Sun",
      Am         C          D                     F             Am     E               Am     E7
It's been the ruin of many a poor boy, and God, I know, I'm one.

      Am       C        D          F         Am            C             E7         E7
My mother was a tailor,  …she sewed my new blue jeans,
      Am     C         D              F       Am         E          Am      E7
My father was a gambling man, down in New Orleans.

               Am   C          D                        F         Am          C       E7       E7
Now the only thing a gambler needs,… Is a suitcase and a trunk,
               Am C       D               F          Am            E      Am        E7
And the only time, he's satisfied, is when he's on a drunk

[Solo over chords – verse without singing!!]   
Am C D F Am C E7  
Am C D F Am E Am E7

       Am       C                D             F            Am        C          E7       E7
Oh, mother,…tell your children… not to do what I have done 
Am              C           D                  F               Am           E          Am    E7
Spend your lives in sin and misery, in the House of Rising Sun

                       Am         C         D             F         Am       C         E7      E7
Well, I've got one foot on the platform,… the other's on the train,
      Am     C           D                    F       Am           E            Am       E7
I'm going back to New Orleans,… to wear that ball and chain.

                  Am  C              D                    F          Am          C          E7    E7
Well, there is a house in New Orleans,… they call the "Rising Sun",
              Am          C          D                   F              Am    E              Am 
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy, and God I know I'm one

Outro: C  D  F  Am  E7  Am (single strum last chord)

Note:  if you find E difficult you can get away with using E7
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I Got A Woman Ray Charles (originally in key of A)

n/c D A7 D G7 D D7
Well…..I got a woman, way over town, that’s good to me, oh… yeh

G7 A7
I got a woman, way over town, good to me, oh… yeh

D D7 G7
She gives me money, when I’m in need, yeh, she’s a kind of…. friend indeed

D A7 D G7 D
I got a woman, way over town, that’s good to me, oh…yeh

D A7 D G7 D D7
She saves her lovin’, early in the morning, just for me, oh…yeh

G7 A7
She saves her lovin’, early in the morning, just for me, oh… yeh

D D7 G7
She saves her lovin’ just for me, oh…, she loves me so tenderly

D A7 D G7 D
I got a woman, way over town, that’s good to me oh… yeh

Instrumental: D/// G7/// D/ A7/ G7/ D

D Eb* D Eb* D
She’s there to love me, both day and night
D Eb* D Eb* D
Never grumbles of fusses, always treats me right
D Eb* D Eb* D
Never runnin’ in the streets, and leavin’ me alone
D Eb* D
She knows a woman’s place is right there now in her home

D A7 D G7 D D7
I got a woman, way over town, that’s good to me, oh… yeh

G7 A7
Say, I got a woman, way over town, that’s good to me, oh… yeh

D D7 G7
Oh she’s my baby, now don’t you understand, yeh…. I’m… her lover man

D A7 D G7 D
I got a woman, way over town, that’s good to me, oh…yeh

D D n/c D7
Don’t know she’s alright, don’t know she’s alright, she’s al….right.

Notes:

Eb is just the D chord but you slide up one fret.

* = one beat
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I’m a Believer - Neil Diamond  1966      (in C)

C                           G                C
I thought love was only true in fairy tales.
C                             G                      C
Meant for someone else but not for me.
F                             C         F                       C
Love was out to get me;     that's the way it seemed;
F                       C                      G
Disappointment haunted all my dreams

Chorus     
n/c                           C F C     n/c                        C F C                                            
Then I saw her face,              Now I'm a believer
n/c               C F C   n/c                             C F C
Not a trace               Of doubt in my mind
          C      F
I'm in love; Oooooo:
         C                           Bb                G
I'm a believer, I couldn't leave her if I tried.

C                           G                     C
I thought love was more or less a givin' thing
C                             G                     C
It seems the more I gave the less I got
F                          C           F                   C
What's the use in tryin';     All you get is pain
F                       C                    G
When I needed sunshine I got rain.

Chorus

Inst:      C     G    C   (x2)

F                         C        F                   C
What's the use in tryin'; All you get is pain
F                       C                    G
When I needed sunshine I got rain.

Chorus x2
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I’m into Something Good Herman’s Hermits

Intro:  G  C  G  C          (relaxed swinging rhythm)

G   C       G         C      G                 C           G         G7
Woke up this morning feeling fine, there’s something special on my mind
C                   F               C           G       C    G
Last night a met a new girl in the neighbourhood, 
D  C   G        C   G   D7
Something tells me I’m into something good.

G          C     G        C     G              C          G G7
She’s the kind of girl who’s not too shy, and I can tell, I’m her kind of guy
C F     C       G      
She danced close to me like I hoped she would 

         C G
(She danced with me like I hoped she would)
D  C    G
Something tells me I’m into something good.

D7          G   C     G
We only danced for a minute or two, but then she stuck close to me the whole night thro
D7        A7      D7
Can I be falling in love, she’s everything I’ve been dreaming of
D7     A7 D7
(She’s everything I’ve been dreaming of.)

G C    G        C         G      C G      G7
I walked her home and she held my hand, I knew it couldn’t be just a one-night stand
     C   F   C G
So I asked to see her next week, and she told me I could

      C    G
(Asked to see her, and she told me I could)
D  C   G
Something tells me I’m into something good.

Chorus + verse 3 again

D    C    G    C   G
Something tells me I’m into something good.

         D        C     G    C   G*
Something good…. Oh yeah, something good.
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G I D7 I D7I G I
1.,.. rene goodnight, 1... rene goodnight
'GGTCAm

Goodnight l-rene, Good night l-rene
D7TGI

I'll see you in my dreams

Goodniqht lrene - Leadbelly (1933) (3l4Waltz time)

lntro : G C G DT (1 bar of each)

GIDTI
Last Saturday night I got married,
D7 I GI
me and my wife settled down

GGTCI
Now me and my wife have parted

D7 I D7
Gonna take another stroll down town

Ghords

Am
.....?-

u__
I

-i-*--:*i""{"'+

C

T-,r-:reiil+-
D7

i-l-_1,
a_l_e_ii

I

G---!T
oia--i-E-

---i---T-

G7-m*6re
-T--

1

Ghorus

GIDT
Sometimes I live in the country,
D7 tGt
Sometimes I live in the town
GGTCI
Sometimes I take a fool notion,
D7IGD7

to jump in the river and drown

Chorus

GIDTI
Quit your rambling, quit your gambling,

D7'GI
Stop staying out late at night

GGTC
Go home to your wife and family

D7 IG
And stay by the fireside bright

I

D7

Chorus (x2)

Note: Chord changes in italics (Dn are optional

Marlow Ukulele Group Beginners Book: Page 6 Brian Ward
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Islands in the Stream - Bee Gees (in G)

G G
Baby when I met you there was peace unknown, I set out to get you with a fine tooth comb,

C G C G
I was soft inside, there was something going on
G G
You do something to me that I can't explain, Hold me closer and I feel no pain

C G C G
Every beat of my heart, we got something going on

Cmaj7 Cm
Tender love is blind, It requires a dedication, All this love we feel, needs no conversation

G
We ride it together, uh huh, making love with each other, uh huh

Chorus
G C Am7

Islands in the stream, that is what we are, No one in-between, how can we be wrong
G C G

Sail away with me, to another world, And we re-ly on each other, uh huh
Am7 G

From one lover to another, uh huh

G G
I can't live without you if the love is gone, Everything is nothing if you got no one

C G C G
And you just walk in the night, Slowly losing sight of the real thing
G G
That won't happen to us and we got no doubt, Too deep in love and we got no way out

C G C G
And the message is clear, this could be the year for the real thing

Cmaj7 Cm
No more will you cry, baby I will hurt you never, We start and end as one in love for ever

G
We ride it together, uh huh, making love with each other, uh huh

(Repeat Chorus and then end with C G)
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Jamaica Farewell Lord Burgess

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

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

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

CHORUS

C                               F
Sounds of laughter everywhere
               G7                            C
And the dancing girls sway to and fro
                                       F
I must declare that my heart is there
                     G7                                        C
Though I’ve been from Maine down to Mexico

CHORUS

Repeat  VERSE 1 and CHORUS
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King of the Road – Roger Miller

A D E7 A
Trailers for sale or rent, Rooms to let fifty cents

A D E7 (Stop)
No phone, no pool, no pets, Ain't got no cigarettes, ah but

A D E7 A
Two hours of pushing broom buys an, Eight by twelve four bit room, I'm a

A D E7 E7 (Stop) A *
Man of means by no means, King of the road

A D E7 A
Third boxcar midnight train, Destination Bangor, Maine

A D E7 (Stop)
Old worn out suit and shoes, don't pay no union dues, I smoke

A D E7 A
Old stogies I have found, Short, but not too big around, I'm a

A D E7 E7 (Stop) A *
Man of means by no means, King of the Road

Bb Eb F7 Bb
I know every engineer on every train All of their children, all of their names
Bb Eb
And every handout in every town

F7 (Stop)
Every lock that ain't locked when no one's around I sing
Bb Eb F7 Bb
Trailers for sale or rent, Rooms to let fifty cents

Bb Eb F7 (Stop)
No phone, no pool, no pets, Ain't got no cigarettes, ah but

Bb Eb
Two hours of pushing broom buys an,

F7 Bb
Eight by twelve four bit room, I'm a

Bb Eb F7 F7 (Stop) Bb
Man of means by no means, King of the Road

F7 F7 (Stop) Bb (single strum)

King of the Road

NOTE: A* - Strum ‘A’ Chord OR play 5,5,4,2,0 on second string
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Ain’t She Sweet? Five Foot Two, Yes Sir That’s My Baby

Intro: C C#dim G7 x2 C E7 A7 D7 G7 C 

[C] Ain't [C#dim] she [G7] sweet?
See her [C] coming [C#dim] down the [G7] street 
Now I [C] ask you [E7] very [A7] confidentially, 
[D7] Ain't [G7] she [C] sweet?

[C] Ain't [C#dim] she [G7] nice?
Look her [C] over [C#dim] once or [G7] twice 
Now I [C] ask you [E7] very [A7] confidentially, 
[D7] ain't [G7] she [C] nice?

Just cast an [F] eye in her di-[C]-rection
Oh me, oh [F] my, Ain't that per-[D7]-fec-[G7]-tion

[C] I [C#dim] re-[G7]-peat
Don't you [C] think she's [C#dim] kind of [G7] neat 
Now I [C] ask you [E7] very [A7] confidentially, [D7] 
Ain't [G7] she [C] sweet?

[C] Five foot two, [E7] eyes of blue, [A7] oh, what those five foot 
could do Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] gal? [G7]
[C] Turned up nose, [E7] turned down hose, [A7] flapper, yes sir, one of those 
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] gal?

Now if you [E7] run into, a five foot two, [A7] covered in fur
[D7] Diamond rings, all those things, [G7] (Stop) Betcha life it isn't her but

[C] Could she love, [E7] could she woo, [A7] could she, could she, could she coo 
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] gal?

[C] Yes sir, that's my [C#dim] baby, [G7] no sir, I don't mean maybe 
Yes sir, that's my baby [C] now [G7]

[C] Yes, ma'am, we've [C#dim] decided, [G7] no ma'am, we won't hide 
it Yes, ma'am, you're invited [C] now

By the [C7] way, by the [F] way,
When we [D7] reach the preacher I'll [G7] say [G7+5] (Strum)

[C] Yes sir, that's my [C#dim] baby, [G7] no sir, I don't mean maybe 
Yes sir, that's my baby [C] now

By the [C7] way, by the [F] way,
When we [D7] reach the preacher I'll [G7] say [G7+5] (Strum)

[C] Yes sir, that's my [C#dim] baby, [G7] no sir, I don't mean maybe 
Yes sir, that's my baby [C] now (Stop)

Ending: Adim Adim Adim G7 C (Last two chords come quickly)
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Layna  - Gallagher & Lyle  (1973)    (in C)

Intro:  C C C C Dm Dm F F (x2)   

Riff over:   E…3…1…0………5…3…1…1…3…
Strings:     C……………2…0……………………0..

C         Dm                   F                      Am
Layna, Layna, It’s the parting of the ways
      C                        Dm                          F                        Am
I’m leaving and I’m grieving,  ‘cause I just can’t see a way
  Em                         Dm                                        C
I tried to meet you, halfway, treat you with respect
       E                F      D
But this is all I get.

Chorus
C                                     Dm         C                                                 Dm
I could have loved you better,    Layna, I could have loved you better, 
C                                                 Dm                    C          Dm    G     C    Dm    G
Layna, I could have loved you better, in many ways

C         Dm                         F                      Am
Layna, Layna, there’s so much I had to say
             C                                       Dm                  F                            Am
But the words, they don’t come easy, and my chances slipped away
  Em                         
I tried to tell you,
Dm                                    C             E                  F            D
Tried to tell you that my love was more than enough

Chorus

C         Dm                         F                  Am
Layna, Layna, won’t you try to understand
             C                      Dm              F                  Am
Love is giving, love is taking, and loving in return
       Em                           Dm
Well I don’t blame you, I’m just the same
                        C               E                       F          D
I should have stayed, to lend a helping hand

C                                             Dm         C                                                 Dm
And I could have loved you better,    Layna, I could have loved you better, 
C                                                 Dm                     C              
Layna, I could have loved you better, in many ways, Oh
Dm                                              C
Layna, I could have loved you better, Oh
Dm                                              C          Dm    G*      C*
Layna, I could have loved you better,       in many ways
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L  EAVI  N      G     O      N     A     JET     P  L  A      NE          - John Denver 1966

          G                               C                        G                         C
All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go, I'm standing here outside the door

G                           C                     D7              G                           C

I hate to wake you up to say goodbye. But the dawn is breakin', it's early morn',

G                     C                         G                 C               D7

the taxi's waitin', he's blown his horn, Already I'm so lonesome I could die

Chorus:
     G                 C                   G                         C
So kiss me and smile for me, tell me that you'll wait for me,

G                         Am              D7

Hold me like you never let me go.

                G          C                     G                         C

'Cause I'm leaving on a jet plane, don't know when I'll be back again.

G       C           D7

    Oh babe, I hate to go.

        G                      C        G                       C

There's so many times I've let you down, So many times I've played around,

  G                       C                           D7                   G                  C                         

I tell you now that they don't mean a thing.     Every place I go I'll think of you,

    G                  C                           G                      C                            D7

 every song I sing, I sing for you. When I come back I'll bring your wedding ring.

Chorus

             G                       C                           G                   C

Now the time has come - to leave you,     One more time let me kiss you,

          G                        C                  D7      G               C

Then close your eyes, I'll be on my way.    Dream about the days to come,

          G                     C                    G                     C                     D7

when I won't have to leave alone, About the times I won't have to say

Chorus    + repeat last 2 lines, finish on a G
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Let’s Talk Dirty In Hawaiian John Prine/Fred Koller    (in C)

Intro:  C (x2)

C     G
Well I packed my bags and bought myself a ticket, for the land of the tall palm tree
G         C
Aloha Great Britain, hello Waikiki
C C7          F
I just stepped down from the airplane, when I heard her say
F         C     G C      G
Waka waka, nuka licka, waka waka nuka licka, would you like a lei?  Eh?

C        G
Let’s talk dirty in Hawaiian, whisper in my ear
G     C
Kicka pooka mok a wa wahini are the words I long to hear
C          C7        F
Lay your coco nuta on my tiki, what the hecka mooka mooka dear
F   C        F         G  C F  C   F G C
Let’s talk dirty in Hawaiian, say the words I long to hear  (chords and tempo of this line)

         C          G
It’s a ukulele Honolulu sunset, listen to the grass skirts sway,
G        C
Drinking rum from a pineapple, out on Honolulu Bay
C    C7        F
The steel guit-ars are all playing, while she’s talking with her hands
F C G  C   G
Gimme, gimme oka doka, make a wish and wanta polka, words I understand, hey!

Chorus

C  G
Well, I boughta lota junka with my moola, and sent it to the folks back home
G         C
I never had the chance to dance the hula, well I guess I should have known
C           C7           F
When you start talking to the sweet wahini, walking in the pale moonlight
F         C             G   C  G
Ohka noka whatta seta, knocka-rocka-sis-boom- boccas, hope I said it right, oh!

Chorus  +
F   C       F          G          C       F*  C*  n/c
Let’s talk dirty in Hawaiian, say the words I long to hear             Aloha
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Love Story Taylor Swift 

Intro: C  G  Am  F

C F
We were both young when I first saw you, I close my eyes and the flashback starts 
                      Am                                 F       G  C
I’m standing there, on a balcony of summer air,     See the lights, see the party, the ball gowns 
  F                  Am            G          G(sus4) G
I see you make your way through the crowd, you say hello, little did I know 
         F                                            G            Am                                         C
That you were Romeo, you were throwing pebbles, and my daddy said stay away from Juliet 
                  F               G                                         Am        F G
And I was crying on the staircase, begging you please don't go, and I said 

C   G
Romeo take me somewhere we can be alone, I'll be waiting all there's left to do is run 
Am F                        G                      n/c      C
You'll be the prince and I'll be the princess It’s a love story baby just say yes 
C                         F
So I sneak out to the garden to see you, we keep quiet 'cause we're dead if they knew 
                        Am                             G               G(sus4) G 
So close your eyes, escape this town for a little while 

             F                                       G                                 Am                                          C
'Cause you were Romeo I was a scarlet letter, and my daddy said stay away from Juliet 
                       F     G                                         Am        F G
But you were everything to me, I was begging you please don't go, and I said
C    G
Romeo take me somewhere we can be alone.  I'll be waiting all there’s left to do is run 
Am       F                        G
You be the prince I'll be the princess. It’s a love story baby just say yes 
C        G
Romeo, save me, they try to tell me how to feel. This love is difficult, but it's the real deal, 
Am     F                        G 
Don't be afraid, we'll make it out of this mess. It’s a love story baby just say yes, oh

Solo: C  G  Am  F G

                      Am *     F*                      C*                                      G*
I got tired of waiting,   wondering if you were ever coming a-round 
                                  Am*     F*  C*                                           G*
My faith in you was fading,   when I met you on the outskirts of town and I said 

C G
Romeo save me I've been feeling so alone,   I keep waiting for you but you never come 
    Am    
Is this in my head, I don't know what to think,
F                                           G
he knelt to the ground and pulled out a ring and said

D                     A
Marry me, Juliet you'll never have to be alone,  I love you, and that's all I really know 
   Bm      G                        A                     D
I talked to your dad, go pick out a white dress, It’s a love story baby just say yes 
D    A                Bm
Oh, oh,      oh   yes 
G                                                             D*
We were both young when I first saw you
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Mama Don’t Allow Traditional (amended by Colin Vickers) 

Intro:G  G7  C  C#dim  G  D7  G  (last three lines of verse)

[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no ukulele playin’ round here             (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no ukulele playin’ round  [D7] here    (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] I don’t care what  [G7] Mama don’t ‘llow, [C] gonna play my uke  [C#dim] anyhow
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no  [D7] ukulele playin’ round  [G] here.

[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no kazoo playin’ round here               (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no kazoo playin’ round  [D7] here      (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] I don’t care what  [G7] Mama don’t ‘llow, [C] gonna play my kazoo  [C#dim] anyhow
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no  [D7] kazoo playin’ round  [G] here.

Instrumental Verse = Kazoo / (whistling)

[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no coffee drinkin’ round here             (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no coffee drinkin’ round  [D7] here    (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] I don’t care what  [G7] Mama don’t ‘llow, [C] gonna drink my coffee  [C#dim] anyhow
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no  [D7] coffee drinkin’ round  [G] here.

No chords
Mama don’t ‘llow no acapella singin’ round here              (Oh, no she don’t)
Mama don’t ‘llow no acapella singin’ round here              (Oh, no she don’t)
I don’t care what Mama don’t ‘llow, gonna sing acapella anyhow
Mama don’t ‘llow no  acapella singin’ round here.

[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no biscuit eat’n round here             (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no biscuit eat’n round  [D7] here    (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] I don’t care what  [G7] Mama don’t ‘llow, [C] gonna eat my biscuits  [C#dim] anyhow
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no  [D7] biscuit eat’n round  [G] here.

[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no ukulele playin’ round here             (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no ukulele playin’ round  [D7] here    (Oh, no she don’t)
[G] I don’t care what  [G7] Mama don’t ‘llow, [C] gonna play my uke  [C#dim] anyhow
[G] Mama don’t ‘llow no  [D7] ukulele playin’ round  [G] here.  [G]
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Mellow Yellow Donovan Leitch

C                              F            C                                  G    Gb   F
I'm just mad about Saffron, Saffron's mad about me
F                                             G
I'm just mad about Saffron, She's just mad about me

Chorus
                                    C                     F
They call me mellow yellow, (Quite rightly)
                                    C                     F
They call me mellow yellow, (Quite rightly)
                                   C                      F      G
They call me mellow yellow

C                              F                  C                                   G    Gb  F
I'm just mad about Frontine, A-Frontine’s mad about me
F                                                  G
I'm just mad about a-Frontine, She's just mad about me

Chorus

C                                  F            C                         G     Gb   F
Born-a high, for-ever to fly, a-Wind-a veloc-ity nil
F                                              G
Born-a high forever to fly, If you want your cup our fill

Chorus

C                    F            C                               G         Gb   F
Electrical ba-nana, is gonna be a sudden craze
F                                 G
Electrical banana, is bound to be the very next phase

Chorus

C              F        C                              G     Gb   F
Saffron – yeah, I'm just mad about her
F                                             G
I'm just mad about Saffron, She's just mad about me

Chorus – to fade.. (4 times..!)
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Mingulay Boat Song    - Sir Hugh Robertson (1930’s)

  (moderately fast)

Chorus
             D                                                         A                                  G
Heel y’ ho boys, let her go boys, bring her head ‘round, into the weather,
            D                                                     A                                D  
Heel y’ ho boys, let her go boys, sailing homeward to Mingu-lay.

                  D
What care we how- white the minch is?
                  A                                   G
What care we boys for wind and weather?
                D                                                   A                                 D
When we know that every inch is, sailing homeward to Mingu-lay

Chorus

                  D                                                      A                             G
Wives are waiting - at the pier head, gazing seaward from the heather,
                  D                                                                A                             D
Heave her head ‘round and we’ll anchor, ‘Ere the sun sets on Mingu-lay

Chorus

(softly)
           D                                                         A                          G
Ship’s return now, heavy laden,  mothers holdin’ bairns a-cryin’
                D                                                                      A                      D
They’ll re-turn, though, when the sun sets, they’ll re-turn to Mingu-lay

Chorus
             D                                                         A                                  G
Heel y’ ho boys, let her go boys, bring her head ‘round, into the weather,
            D                                                     A                                D  
Heel y’ ho boys, let her go boys, sailing homeward to Mingu-lay.
             A                                G       D (1 strum)
Sailing homeward to Mingu-lay
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Mr. Blue Sky ELO (J. Lynne) (shortened version, but in original key)

Intro: F = 8 bars

F Em7 A7 Dm G
Sun is shinin' in the sky, there ain't a cloud in sight, it's stopped rainin'

Em A Bb C F C
Every-body's in a play, and don't you know, it's a beautiful new day, hey, hey, hey

F Em7 A7 Dm G
Runnin' down the avenue, see how the sun shines brightly In the city

Em A Bb C F C
on the streets where once was pity, Mr. Blue Sky is living here to-day, hey, hey, hey

Chorus 1 - lines sung twice

Dm F Bb F Gm F
Mr. Blue Sky, please tell us why, you had to hide away for so long, (so long)
Eb Bb C

where did we go wrong. (at end of second time play a C after the Bb for 2 bars)

Solo instrumental over verse chords

F Em7 A7 Dm
Hey you with the pretty face, welcome to the hu-------man race,

G Em A Bb C F C
a cele-bration Mr blue sky’s up there waiting, and to-day is the day we’ve waited for…r

Chorus 2

Dm F Bb F Gm F
Mister blue sky, please tell me why, you had to hide away for so long (so long)
Eb Bb
Where did we go wrong
Dm F Bb F
Hey there Mr blue, we’re so pleased to be with you
Gm F Eb Bb C C
Look around, see what you do, everybody smiles at you

F Em7 A7 Dm
Mr blue you did it right, but soon comes Mis ….. ter night,

G Em A Bb C
creeping over, now his hands are on your shoulder, never mind I’ll re-member you this,
C# Eb Dm
I’ll re-member you this way

Chorus 2

C F n/c

Mr blue sky
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Oh Boy - Buddy Holly 

C 
All of my love, all of my kissin, you don't know what you been a missin’       
F                                                                  C 
Oh Boy! (Oh boy) when you're with me, Oh Boy! (Oh boy) the world can see       
         G7              F               C     F    C   G7
That  you, were meant, for me. 
 
C 
All of my life, I been a-waitin', tonight there'll be no hesitatin'       
F                                                                 C 
Oh Boy! (Oh boy) when you're with me, Oh Boy! (Oh boy) the world can see        
         G7             F                C 
That  you, were meant, for me. 
 

G7                                                           C
Stars appear and a shadows a-fallin', you can hear my heart a-callin'   
F                                                                     G
Little bit of lovin' makes a-everything rite, I'm gonna see my baby tonight 

C 
All of my love, all of my kissin, you don't know what you been a missin’       
F                                                                  C
Oh Boy! (Oh boy) When you're with me, Oh Boy! (Oh boy) the world can see        
         G7             F                C     F  C  G7
That  you, were meant, for me. 
 
C 
All of my life, I been a-waitin', tonight there'll be no hesitatin'       
F                                                                  C
Oh Boy! (Oh boy) when you're with me, Oh Boy! (Oh boy) the world can see        
         G7             F                C    C  G7 C
That  you, were meant, for me. 
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Oh Mary Don’t You Weep (Gordon Jenkins/Nat King Cole)

Intro:      Am///   E7///   E7///  Am   ( /  = 1 strum/beat)

        Am              E7       Am
Well if I could I surely would, stand on the rock where Moses stood
Dm   Am                 E7  Am
Pharaoh's army got drownd…ed, O Mary don't you weep

Chorus
Am E7           Am
O Mary, don't you weep, don't mourn, O Mary, don't you weep, don't mourn
Dm    Am    E7  Am
Pharaoh's army got drownd...ed, O Mary, don't you weep

        Am                E7  Am
Well Mary wore 3 links of chain, On every link was Jesus' name
Dm   Am                 E7  Am
Pharaoh's army got drownd…ed, O Mary don't you weep (Chorus)

        Am                                     E7                Am
Well one of these nights bout 12 o'clock, this old world is gonna rock
Dm   Am                 E7  Am
Pharaoh's army got drownd…ed, O Mary don't you weep
        Am                             E7         Am
Well Moses stood on the Red Sea shore, and smote the water with a two by four
Dm   Am                 E7  Am
Pharaoh's army got drownd…ed, O Mary don't you weep              (Chorus)

Instrumental: over chorus chords  

        Am                   E7           Am
Well, old Mr. Satan he got mad, missed that soul that he thought he had
Dm   Am                 E7  Am
Pharaoh's army get drownd…ed, O Mary, don't you weep
        Am                      E7 Am
Brothers and sisters don't you cry, they'll be good times by and by
Dm   Am                 E7  Am
Pharaoh's army got drownd…ed, O Mary don't you weep             (Chorus)

        Am                    E7       Am
God gave Noah the rainbow sign, Said, "No more water, but fire next time"
Dm   Am                 E7  Am
Pharaoh's army got drownd…ed, O Mary don't you weep            (Chorus  x3)
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Paint It Black Rolling Stones in Em (original key = Fm)

Intro Em* or riff = e…0…2…3…5…3…2…0…0……0…2…0…………..

c……………………………………3………………3……….3h4p3…6…6p4p3

then Em x2

Em B7
I see a red door and I want to paint it black,
Em B7
No colours anymore, I want them to turn black
Em D G D Em
I see the girls walk by, dressed in their summer clothes
Em D G D Em B7
I have to turn my head until my darkness goes

I see a line of cars and they’re all painted black
With flowers and my love, both never to come back
I see people turn their heads, and quickly look away
Like a new-born baby, it just happens everyday

I look inside myself and see my heart is black
I see my red door, I must have it painted black
Maybe then I’ll fade away, and not have to face the facts
It’s not easy facing up, when your whole world is black

No more will my green sea, go turn a deeper blue
I could not foresee this thing happening to you
If I look hard enough into the setting sun
My love will laugh at me, before the morning comes

First Verse again

(Riff can be played over these 4 lines)

Em B7
Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hmmmm
Em B7
Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hmmmm
Em B7
Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hmmmm
Em B7
Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hmmmm

Em D G D Em

Em D G D A7 B7 Em*
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Raindrops Keep Fallin’ on my Head Bacharach & David

Intro:   G  D  C  D  (swing rythme)

G                                               Gmaj7
Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head
        G7                                                 Cmaj7              Bm7    E7                          Bm7
And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed,    nothing seems to fit,
E7       Am                                                                                   C
Those raindrops keep fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’

       D     G                                          Gmaj7
So I just did me some talkin’ to the sun
  G7                                    Cmaj7                     Bm7      E7                      Bm7
I told him I didn’t like the way he got things done,     sleepin’ on the job
E7       Am                                                                                  C
Those raindrops keep fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’

                    D    G         Gmaj7       C                             D                             Bm7
But there’s one thing I know, the blues they sent to meet me won’t de-feat me
Bm7                         E7                         Am                         C  D       C  D (one strum each)
It won’t be long ‘till happiness steps up to greet me

G                                               Gmaj7
Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head
        G7                                                 Cmaj7              Bm7    E7                          Bm7
And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed,    nothing seems to fit,
E7       Am                                                                                   C
Those raindrops keep fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’

                    D    G         Gmaj7       C                             D                             Bm7
But there’s one thing I know, the blues they sent to meet me won’t de-feat me
Bm7                         E7                         Am                         C  D       C  D (one strum each)
It won’t be long ‘till happiness steps up to greet me

G                                               Gmaj7
Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head 
       G7                                                 Cmaj7                 Bm7    E7                     Bm7
But that doesn’t mean my eyes will soon be turning red,     cryin’s not for me,
E7        Am                                                                                   C
‘cause, I’m never gonna’ to stop the rain my complainin’,
               D    G     Gmaj7   Am                  D             (n/c)     Gmaj7 (single strum) 
because I’m free………..,           nothin’s worryin’ me
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Red, Red Wine (UB40 and others)

Strum pattern: Down, Down, Down Up, Down (with damping if possible)

Intro: [A]…..[D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A]   

Red red [D] wine [G] [A], goes to my [D] head [G] [A]
Makes me [D] forget that I, [G] [A] still love her so…… [G] [A7]

Red red [D] wine [G] [A], it’s up to [D] you [G] [A]
All I can [D] do I’ve done, [G] [A] but memories won’t go…. [G]

[A] Memories won’t [D] go. [G] [A]

[A] I'd have thought, that in [D] time
[G] Thoughts of you would leave my [D] head [A]
I was [A] wrong, now I [D] find
Just one [G] thing makes me [A] forget

[A]Red red [D] wine [G] [A], stay close to [D] me [G] [A] 
Don’t let me [D] be alone, [G] [A] it’s tearing apart….[G] 
My [A] blue blue [D] heart [G] [A]

[A] I'd have thought, that in [D] time
[G] Thoughts of you would leave my [D] head [A]
I was wrong, now I [D] find
Just one [G] thing makes me [A] forget

[A]Red red [D] wine [G] [A], stay close to [D] me [G] [A] 
Don’t let me [D] be alone [G] [A] it’s tearing apart… [G] 
My [A] blue blue [D] heart [G] [A]

[D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A]

[A] Red red [D] wine [G] [A], stay close to [D] me [G] [A] 

Don’t let me [D] be alone [G] [A] it’s tearing apart…[G] 

My [A] blue blue [D] heart [G] [A]

[A] Red red [D] wine [G] [A], 
[A] Red red [D] wine [G] [A],    

[D]
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Ride On - Christy Moore 

 

Am                                               F 
True you ride the finest horse,    I've ever seen,   
G                                                       Am 
Standing sixteen one or two, with eyes wild and green. 
Am                                         F       
You ride the horse so well, hands light to the touch, 
G                                                                     Am 
I could never go with you no matter how I wanted to. 

Chorus 
Am          F    
Ride on,     see you, 
G                                                                     Am 
I could never go with you no matter how I wanted to. 
Am           F    
Ride on,     see you, 
G                                                                     Am 
I could never go with you no matter how I wanted to. 
 

Am                                               F 
When you ride into the night,      without a trace behind,
G                                               Am 
Run your claw along my gut,      one last time. 
Am                                               F 
I turn to face the empty space,    where you used to lie          
G                                                                                            Am 
And look for the spark that lights the night, through the teardrop in my eye 

Chorus 

Verse 3: Instrumental 

Chorus   
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RIPTIDE Vance Joy in G

Em   D   G   G   (x 2)       Note:  * = single strum

Em                     D                          G     G   Em                     D                         G                      G
I was scared of dentists and the dark,     I was scared of pretty girls and starting conversations,    
     Em       D                               G        G                     Em                  D                        G                G      
Oh, all my friends are turning green       You’re the magician’s assistant in their dreams  
     Em    D    G      G          Em      D               G*        
Uh ooh, ooh ooh,       Uh ooh,      and they come unstuck  

CHORUS  
Em     D                                G          G                             Em 
Lady, running down to the riptide, taken away to the dark side 
   D                      G                      G    
I wanna be your left hand man,    
  Em            D                                      G               G                            Em 
I love you when you’re singing that song and I got a lump in my throat ‘cause 
D                                   G                      G 
You’re gonna sing the words wrong.   

Em                          D                           G        G 
There’s this movie that I think you’ll like,  
        Em                     D                         G                              G 
This guy decides to quit his job and heads to New York City,  
        Em            D                           G      G            Em                       D                        G      G 
This cowboy’s running from himself,        and she’s been living on the highest shelf   
     Em     D    G     G           Em    D                  G* 
Uh ooh, ooh ooh,         Uh ooh,      and they come unstuck     
  

CHORUS  followed by G x4

Em                Em                 D       D   G                          G                       C       C
I just wanna, I just wanna know,      if you’re gonna, if you’re gonna stay  

Em              Em              D          D       G                      G                            C* (strum and hold) 
I just gotta, I just gotta know,            I can’t have it, I can’t have it any other way 

[Strum once and hold]    
  Em               D                          G          
I swear she’s destined for the screen, 
Em                      D                         G                           G 
Closest thing to Michelle Pfeiffer that you’ve even seen, oh   

CHORUS  

G                            Em                  D                                    G*                   
I got a lump in my throat ‘cause you’re gonna sing the words wrong.   
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Roll Over Beethoven                 Chuck Berry

       A                         A      A     A7
I'm gonna write a little letter,  Gonna mail it to my local D J.
        D              D                    A
It's a rockin' rhythm record    I want my jockey to play.
        E                                   D                  A           E
Roll over Beethoven, I gotta hear it again today.

You know, my temperature's risin'  And the jukebox blows a fuse.
My heart's beatin' rhythm  And my soul keeps on singin' the blues.
Roll over Beethoven and tell Tchaikovsky the news.

I got the rockin' pneumonia,  I need a shot of rhythm and blues.
I think I'm rollin' arthritis  Sittin' down by the rhythm review.
Roll over Beethoven rockin' in two by two.

BRIDGE
                 A                         A                                   A
well, if you feel you like it     go get your lover, then reel and rock it.
A                     D                   D                     A
roll it over and move on up just a trifle further and reel and rock it, roll it over,
      E          D                       A      E
roll over Beethoven rockin' in two by two.

Well, early in the mornin' I'm a-givin' you a warnin'  Don't you step on my blue 
suede shoes.
Hey diddle diddle, I am playin' my fiddle,  Ain't got nothin' to lose.
Roll over Beethoven and tell Tchaikovsky the news.

You know she wiggles like a glow worm,  Dance like a spinnin' top.
She got a crazy partner,  Oughta see 'em reel and rock.
Long as she got a dime the music will never stop.

A     A  A          A7
Roll over Beethoven,    Roll over Beethoven,

       D                          A
Roll over Beet hoven,   Roll over Beet hoven,

           E                D                  A          D (single beat)    A7
Roll over Beet hoven and dig these rhythm and blues.
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San Francisco Bay Blues Jesse Fuller  (1954)  Eric Clapton & others

Intro:  (1st 4 lines of verse)  C  F  C  G7     F  C     F  C  A7  D7  G7

               C                                         F                                   C       C7
I got the blues from my baby livin’ by the San Francisco Bay, 
       F                                        C
the ocean liners not so far a-way
              F                                                              C             (B     Bb)  A7
I didn’t mean to treat her so bad, she was the best girl I ev---er     had
D7                                                       G7
She said goodbye; I can take a cry,      I wanna lay down and die
  C                                    F                          C          C7
I ain’t got a nickel and I ain’t got a lousy dime,
           F                                                              E7
If she don’t come back I’m about to lose my mind
          F                                                        C               (B        Bb)   A7
If she ever gets back to stay, it’s gonna be another brand new day,
D7                                           G7                                C         G7
Walkin’ with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay

1ST Verse - as a Kazoo instrumental or hum/whistle etc  

C                  F                          C                                              F          C
Sittin’ down lookin’ from the back door, wonderin’ which way to go
F                                                                                   C
Woman I’m so crazy about   she don’t love me no more
F                                                       C              (B    Bb)  A7
Think I’ll catch me a freight train, cause I’m feel--ing blue
D7                                                            G7
Ride all the way to the end of the line, thinkin’ only of you
C                          F        C                            F        C
Meanwhile in an-other city, just about to go in-sane
F                                                                                                   E7
Thought I heard my baby Lord, the way she used to call my name
          F                                                        C                (B       Bb)   A7
If she ever gets back to stay, it’s gonna be another brand new day,
D7                                           G7                                 C       (B    Bb)  A7
Walkin’ with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay, -  hey hey hey
D7                                           G7                                 C       (B    Bb)  A7
Walkin’ with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay, -  hey hey hey
D7                                           G7                                 C
Walkin’ with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay.
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Santa Claus is Coming to Town (Gillespie & Coots)

(Note:  * = single strum)

        G   C  G    C
You better watch out, you better not cry, you better not pout, I’m telling you why.
G     C G     C
Santa Claus is coming to town, Santa Claus is coming to town,
G Em     C        D     G
Santa Claus is coming …to town.

         G         C     G         C
He’s making a list, he’s checking it twice, he’s gonna find out who’s naughty or nice.
G     C G     C
Santa Claus is coming to town, Santa Claus is coming to town,
G Em     C        D     G
Santa Claus is coming …to town.

     G C   G       C
He sees you when you’re sleeping, he’ knows when you’re awake
     A       D        A         D       D7
He knows when you’ve been good or bad, so be good for goodness sake.

        G   C  G    C
You better watch out, you better not cry, you better not pout, I’m telling you why.               
G     C G     C
Santa Claus is coming to town, Santa Claus is coming to town,
G Em     C        D     G
Santa Claus is coming …to town.

     G C   G       C
He sees you when you’re sleeping, he’ knows when you’re awake

     A       D        A         D* (a – 5 5 3 2 0)     
He knows when you’ve been good or bad, so be good for goodness sake

        G   C  G    C
You better watch out, you better not cry, you better not pout, I’m telling you why. 
G     C G     C
Santa Claus is coming to town, Santa Claus is coming to town,

Slow down for last line:
G              Em                     C             D       G*
Santa….. Claus….. is …...coming,   …to town
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Satellite of Love – Lou Reed   ( UOGB version)

Intro: G…A7…C…Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D (x2)

G     A7             C        Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D
Satellite's gone, up to the skies
G                             A7                            C Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D
That kind of thing drive me out of my mind
Em                       C                   A7                                   C
I watched it for a little while, I like to watch things on T….V

G                                    D                   F                                   C
(Bing bang bong) Satellite of love, (Bing bang bong) Satellite of Love
G   D    Em   D     C       D (single hits these 4)
(Bing bang bong) Satellite of love, Sa – te – llite – of….

G          A7   C Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D
Satellite's gone, way up to Mars

G                     A7  C Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D
It’ll soon be filled with parking cars

Em   C    A7     C
I watched it for a little while, I like to watch things on T….V

G                                    D                   F                                   C
(Bing bang bong) Satellite of love, (Bing bang bong) Satellite of Love
G   D    Em   D     C       D        (Z’s – DD/DD/DUD x2)
(Bing bang bong) Satellite of love, Sa – te – llite – of….

G D   C                   D              C     D      G
I've been told that you've been bold with Harry, Mark and John
G D   C   D     C     D      G
Monday Tuesday Wednesday and Thursday with Harry, Mark and John

G     A7             C        Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D
Satellite's gone, up to the skies
G                            A7                              C Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D
This kind of thing drives me out of my mind
Em                         C                   A7                                   C
I watched it for a little while, I like to watch things on T….V

G                                    D                   F                                   C
(Bing bang bong) Satellite of love, (Bing bang bong) Satellite of Love
G   D    Em   D     C       D        (Z’s – DD/DD/DUD x2)
(Bing bang bong) Satellite of love, Sa – te – llite – of….

G               A7     C        Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D
Satellite….of…. love
G               A7     C        Dsus4 (slow down) D  Dsus2  D     G (tremolo end)

Satellite….of…. love
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Singing the Blues Marty Robbins     (Melvin Endsley 1956)

Intro – chords of 1st three lines of song: with whistle/kazoo/hum!
C F    C F G F    G7    C F C G7 

 C   F
Well, I never felt more like singing the blues, 

 C                                F       G   F
‘cause I never thought that I’d ever lose your love, dear,
G7 C        F  C  G7
Why do you treat me this way?

 C       F
Well, I never more like cryin’ all night,
            C F G         F
‘cause everything’s wrong, and nothin’ ain’t right, with-out you
G7         C         F  C C7
You got me singing the blues.

       F         C       F C
The moon and stars no longer shine, the dream is gone I thought was mine,

   F       C          D7      G7
There’s nothin’ left for me to do, but cry…over you.

 C   F
Well, I never felt more like running away,
       C         F     G F
But why should I go, ‘cause I couldn’t stay, with-out you,
G7         C F   C
You got me singing the blues.

Whistled / Kazoo verse

Repeat 1st Verse

       F         C       F C
The moon and stars no longer shine, the dream is gone I thought was mine,

   F       C          D7      G7
There’s nothin’ left for me to do, but cry…over you.

 C   F
Well, I never felt more like running away,
       C         F     G F
But why should I go, ‘cause I couldn’t stay, with-out you,
G7         C F   C   G7*  C*
You got me singing the blues.
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Sloop John B Beach Boys  (in key of G)

Intro:  G  G  G  Gsus4

      G                               Gs4       G                              Gs4   G
We come on the sloop John      B,  my grandfather and   me,
                                                  D                             G       Gs4  G                 C     Am
Around Nassau Town we did roam,  Drinking all night,           got into a fight
          G                                D7               G         Gs4  G
Well I feel so broke up,      I wanna go home

Chorus
     G                             Gs4  G                                    Gs4 G
So hoist up the John   B     sail, see how the main sail  sets,
                                                                D       Ds4  D
Call for the captain ashore, let me go home
                 G        G7                   C                   Am
Let me go home,    I wanna go home, yeah  yeah
          G                              D7                G
Well I feel so broke up,     I wanna go home

The first mate he got drunk, and broke in the Capn’s trunk,
The constable had to come and take him away, 
Sheriff John Stone,  why don’t you leave me alone, yeah  yeah,
Well I feel so broke up,  I wanna go home

Chorus x 2

The poor cook he caught the fits, and threw away all my grits,
And then he took and he ate up all of my corn,
Let me go home, why don’t you let me go home
This is the worst trip,  I’ve ever been on.

Chorus x 2

Note – you could play the melody line instead of chorus 2 after second verse. 
Try working it out!! 
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Somewhere Over the Rainbow / What a Wonderful World
(as played by Israel Kamakawiwo’ole)

Intro:  C  Em  Am  F  (x 2)  
          
C                  Em                         F              C
Somewhere over the rainbow    way up high
F                C                                              G                       Am    F
   And the dreams that you dreamed of once in a lul-la-by…….
C                  Em                         F                  C
Somewhere over the rainbow     bluebirds fly
F                C                                              G                                     Am                 F
   And the dreams that you dreamed of dreams really do come true ooh oh

          C                                              G               Am           F
Someday I'll wish upon a star and wake up where the clouds are far behind me
            C                                                    G         Am                   F
Where trouble melts like lemon drops, high above the chimney top, that's where you'll… find me

       C                  Em                         F                 C
Oh, somewhere over the rainbow    bluebirds fly
F              C                                           G                             Am   F
  and the dream that you dare to, Oh why, oh why can't I…….?

      C           Em            F               C     F                         C               E7           Am
Well I see trees of green and red roses too,   I'll watch them bloom for me and you
          F                        G                               Am      F
And I think to myself    what a wonderful world  
                  C           Em           F              C        F                               C                  E7                 Am
Well I see skies of blue and clouds of white,   the brightness of day and the darkness of night
          F                        G                               C         F   C
And I think to myself    what a wonderful world

       G                                          C                                 G                                C
The colours of the rainbow so pretty in the sky are also on the faces of people passing by 
         F                         C                      F                     C      F                      C            Dm7          G    (stop)
I see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?" they're really saying, "I…. I love you."
          C          Em  F                             C        F                                 C               E7             Am
I hear babies cry   and I watch them grow,    they'll learn much more than we'll ever know
          F                         G                               Am           F
And I think to myself     what a wonderful world ….

          C G   Am                   F
Someday I'll wish upon a star and wake up where the clouds are far behind…… me
            C        G         Am         F
Where trouble melts like lemon drops, high above the chimney top, that's where you'll.. find.. me
       C                  Em F             C
Oh, somewhere over the rainbow     way up high 
F              C          G      Am        F    C*(one beat)
  and the dream that you dare to, why oh, why can't I……..?
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Stand By Me by Ben E King

Intro    G  G  Em  Em  C  D  G  G

        G Em
When the night has come, and the land dark

     C         D      G
And the moon is the only light we'll see
         G                                 Em
No, I won't be afraid, Oh, I won't be afraid,
             C                  D                         G
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

Chorus
                                  G                            Em
So, darling, darling, stand by me, Oh, stand by me,
       C         D                                   G
Oh, stand, stand by me, stand by me

         G                                     Em
If the sky that we look upon, should tumble and fall,
           C                            D                      G
Or the mountain should crumble to the sea
            G                                 Em
I won't cry, I won't cry, No, I won't shed a tear,
             C                  D                         G
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

Chorus

G  G  Em  Em  C  D  G  G
G  G  Em  Em  C  D  G  G

Chorus

                                                                 G                           Em
Whenever you’re in trouble won’t you stand by me, Oh, stand by me,
       C         D                                    G
Oh, stand, stand by me, stand by me.
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Sway - Dean Martin

(NC, Implied Dm) A               A7                     Dm
When marimba rhythms start to play, Dance with me, make me sway.
                             A                       A7                    Dm Dm (Stop)
Like a lazy ocean hugs the shore, Hold me close, sway me more.

 (NC)                            A                    A7                   Dm
Like a flower bending in the breeze, Bend with me, sway with ease.
                                             A                    A7                Dm                   Dm (Stop)
When we dance you have a way with me, Stay with me, sway with me.

Chorus
(NC)                        A                                        F
Other dancers may be on the floor, but my eyes - see only you.
                               A                                                          Bb      A (Stop)
Only you have that magic technique. When we sway, I go weak...

(NC)                                A          A7                 Dm
I can hear the sounds of violins,  Long before, it begins.
                                    A                      A7                         Dm Dm (Stop)
Make me thrill as only you know how, Sway me smooth, sway me now.

Chorus

(NC)                                A          A7                 Dm
I can hear the sounds of violins,  Long before, it begins.
                                    A                      A7                         Dm Dm (Stop)
Make me thrill as only you know how, Sway me smooth, sway me now.

A                         A7                           Dm Dm (Stop)
You know how… sway me smooth... sway me now.
A                         A7                           Dm Dm (Stop)
You know how… sway me smooth... sway me now.

71



Tennessee Waltz (3/4) (Patti Page - 1950)

Intro: G x2

G G7 C
I was dancin' with my darlin to the Tennessee Waltz,

G A D D7
When an old friend I happened to see. 

G G7 C
I introduced him to my loved one and while they were dancin',

G D G
My friend stole my sweetheart from me.

G B C G D
I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz, now I know just how much I have lost 

G G7 C G D G
Yes, I lost my little darlin' the night they were playin', that beautiful Tennessee Waltz. 

Instrumental interlude – hum along to chords of verse

G G7 C
I was dancin' with my darlin to the Tennessee Waltz,

G A D D7
When an old friend I happened to see. 

G G7 C
I introduced him to my loved one and while they were dancin',

G D G
My friend stole my sweetheart from me.

G B C G D
I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz, now I know just how much I have lost 

G G7 C G D G
Yes, I lost my little darlin' the night they were playin', that beautiful Tennessee Waltz. 

G B C G D
I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz, 'cause I know just how much I have lost 

G G7 C G D G
Yes I lost my little darlin' the night they were playin', that beautiful Tennessee Waltz

G G7 C G D G
Yes I lost my little darlin' the night they were playin', that beautiful Tennessee Waltz
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That'll be the day      Buddy Holly     (original key)

Intro:   A – 2 bars

Chorus  
         D                  A
Well, that'll be the day when you say good-bye, yes that'll be the day when you make me cry
             D                                                                                   A                           E7       A
Oh you say you're gonna leave you know it's a lie, cause that'll be the day when I die

                D                                                    A                   D                                                         A
Well you give me all your lovin' and your turtle dovin' all your hugs and kisses and your money too
         D                                              A                                       B                              E7
Well you know you love me baby until you tell me maybe that some-day well I'll be blue    

Chorus

Instrumental - play chords of chorus    D A  D  A   E7  A   

Chorus

           D                                 A                                       D                                  A
When cupid shot his dart ..he shot it at your heart...so if we ever part and I leave you
D                                                A                      B                               E7
You say you told me and you tell me boldly  that someday well  I'll be through

Chorus
D                                  A         A*     A*        A*   A*
Well, that'll be the day when you say good-bye, yes that'll be the day WHEN YOU MAKE ME CRY
             D                                                                                   A                           E7       A
Oh you say you're gonna leave you know it's a lie, cause that'll be the day when I die

         D                                            A
Well that’ll be the day wo, wo.    That ‘ll be the day,  wo,  wo.
D                                             A                              A*
That’ll be the day  wo,  wo.  That’ll be the day

A*  = loud single strum down strokes
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That’s Amore Dean Martin (3/4 time)

Intro: G D G G

n/c G D
When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie, tha….t’s amore

D G
When the world seems to shine like you’ve had too much wine tha….t’s amore

G D
Bells will ring ting-a-ling-a-ling, ting-a-ling-a-ling and you’ll sing “Vi.…ta bella”

D G
Hearts will play tippy-tippy-tay, tippy-tippy-tay, like a gay taran-tella

n/c G D
When the stars make you drool just like a pasta fazool, that’s amore

D B E7
When you dance down the street with a cloud at your feet, you’re in love

Am G
When you walk in a dream, but you know you’re not dreaming, sig-nore

D G D (1st turn around only)
Scuzza me, but you see, back in old Napoli that’s amore.

Repeat above with last line played 3 times.
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The Show Lenka    (in Key)

Intro:  C (8 beats)

C                                                                G
I'm just a little bit caught in the middle, life is a maze and love is a riddle
Am                                                          F                                                            C (8 beats)
I don't know where to go, can't do it alone, I've tried, and I don't know why...

C*         G*                    Am*                      F*                        C
Slow it down, make it stop, or else my heart is going to pop
                         G                           Am     F                            C
'Cause it's too much, yeah it's a lot, to be something I'm not
         G                 Am                  F                      G G
I'm a fool, out of love, 'cause I just can't get enough...

Chorus 
C                                                                G
I'm just a little bit caught in the middle, life is a maze and love is a riddle
Am                                                          F                                                     C
I don't know where to go, can't do it alone, I've tried, and I don't know why...
C                                                              G
I'm just a little girl lost in the moment, I'm so scared but I don't show it
Am                                                       F                                               G     G*                            C
I can't figure it out, it's bringing me down I know, I've got to let it go... and just enjoy the show

C                G                Am                   F          
The sun is hot, in the sky, just like a giant spotlight
C                 G                 Am             F                       C
The people fol..low the signs and synchronise in time
         G                    Am                               F                  G             G
It's a joke, nobody knows, they've got a ticket to the show....

Chorus :  as above except last line change - as below
Am                                                       F                                               G                                      F
I can't figure it out, it's bringing me down I know, I've got to let it go... and just enjoy the show….
C                                                F                   G
Oh~           and just enjoy the show….         oh~

C                                                                G
I'm just a little bit caught in the middle, life is a maze and love is a riddle
Am                                                          F                                                            C
I don't know where to go, can't do it alone, I've tried, and I don't know why...

Bridge  (down strums)
C                   G                           Am   F                      C
Da dum dee dum da dum dee dum, just enjoy the show
                     G                            Am   F                     C
Da dum dee dum da dum dee dum, just enjoy the show

Outro
C                                     G                                     Am                                  F                      C
I want my money back, I want my money back, I want my money back just enjoy the show
C                                     G                                     Am                                        F                         C*
I want my money back, I want my money back, I want my money back       just en-joy.. the show
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There Ain’t No Pleasing You – Chas & Dave (Joe Brown version)

Intro:      C/// B7/// C/// A7/// D7/// G7/// C/// G7/ G7+5/

          C             B7
Well I built my life around you, did what I thought was right
       C            A7
But you never cared about me, now I’ve seen the light
      D7       G7    C       G7  G7+5
Oh darlin’,     there ain’t no pleasing you
        C                                                           B7
You seem to think that everything I ever did was wrong, 
C      A7     D7      G7 C       F    C
I should have known it, all along, oh darlin’,     there ain’t no pleasing you

Chorus
                C                      C7            F
You only had to say the word, and you knew I’d do… it,
                     C                              C7          F
You had me where you wanted me, but you went and blew….it,
                  Bb                        F                             Bb        D7
Now everything,    I’ve ever done,     was only done for you
               G                            D7                             G           G7
But now you,   can go and do,     just what you wanna do, I’m telling you

       C   B7
‘cos I ain’t gonna be made to look a fool no more, 
             C                    A7
You’ve done that once too often, what do you take me for,
      D7       G7                                         C       G7  G7+5
Oh darlin’,      there ain’t no pleasing you
        C                                                           B7
You seem to think that everything I ever did was wrong, 
C      A7     D7      G7 C       F    C
I should have known it, all along, oh darlin’,  there ain’t no pleasing you

Chorus

       C   B7
‘cos I ain’t gonna be made to look a fool no more, 
             C                    A7
You’ve done that once too often, what do you take me for,
      D7        G7                                        C       G7  G7+5
Oh darlin’,       there ain’t no pleasing you
       C B7
And if you think I don’t mean what I say and I’m only bluffin’
C      A7
You got another think comin’ I’m telling you that for nothing

      D7                           G7(stop)   n/c                     (3,4)  C/// B7/// C/// A7/// D7/// G7/// C/ F/ C G7 C
Oh darlin’ I’m leaving,     that’s what I’m gonna          do 
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‘Til There Was You"  Meredith Willson

Intro: C    Em   Dm    G

                   C              Gdim     Dm   Dm7                Fm
There were bells on a hill, but I never    heard them ringing 
        C       Em                  Dm  G7                 C    Dm  G7
No I never heard them at all    'Til there was you 
                   C                Gdim       Dm    Dm7            Fm
There were birds in the sky, but I never    saw them winging
        C       Em               Dm  G7                 C     C7 
No I never saw them at all    'Til there was you  

                          F        Fm                       C              A7
Then there was music     and wonderful roses they tell me 
    Dm                  D7                G              Gaug
In sweet fragrant meadows of dawn and you 

                 C              Gdim          Dm      Dm7        Fm
There was love all a-round, but I never      heard it singing 
        C       Em           Dm  G7                 C       
No I never heard it at all    'Til there was you. 

Instrumental - Chords:   (the last two lines of the verse above)
   C                      Gdim                    Dm  Dm7  Fm        C   Em   Dm  G7   C                            C7
a………3.0…………..………..1.0……………………………………………………………..3.0……………..3
e..0.1.3......3.1.0.............0.3……3.0……1.3.1.3.1….4.3.1.3.1………………………………....3.1.0…..0...0
c…………………….2.0.1.………………………………….…..…..4.4.4.3.3.2.2.2.4……0……………2…...0
g…………………………………………………………………………………………………..……………...…0

                          F        Fm                       C              A7
Then there was music     and wonderful roses they tell me 
    Dm                  D7                G              Gaug
In sweet fragrant meadows of dawn and you 

                 C              Gdim          Dm      Dm7        Fm
There was love all a-round, but I never      heard it singing 
        C       Em           Dm  G7                 C       C   Fdim                   C   
No I never heard it at all    'Til there was you.        'Til…. there was you  
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Ukulele Lady – Gus Kahn & Richard Whiting                (in C)  

C                     G7                      C                             G#7 G7  C
I saw the splendour of the moonlight, on Hono lu -  lu - Bay

C                                    G7                 C                             G#7 G7 C
There’s something tender in the moonlight, on Hono lu  - lu - Bay

Am                                                                  Em                                     Am
And all the beaches are full of peaches,    Who bring their 'ukes' along

C                                               C7                                  D7         G        G7
And in the glimmer of the moonlight, They love to sing this song

            C    Em Am       G7      C          Em             Am   G7
If you like Ukulele Lady, Ukulele Lady like-a you.

             Dm G7     Dm                    G7       Dm       G7              C     Em Am G7
If you like to linger where it’s shady, Ukulele Lady linger too.

            C    Em Am        G7      C                            Em           Am   G7
If you kiss Ukulele Lady, While you promise ever to be true,

                 Dm  G7       Dm          G7   Dm             G7              C     C7
And she, sees another ukulele, Lady foolin’ ‘round with you.

       F                                                     C
Maybe she’ll sigh, (or maybe not) Maybe she’ll cry (but not a lot)

      D7                                            G7               (G7b6)
Maybe she’ll find somebody else, by and by.

              C     Em  Am                         G7       C                 Em               Am    G7
To sing to -  where it’s cool and shady, In the tricky wicky wacky woo.

            Dm G7    Dm       G7     Dm       G7               C    Em Am G7
If you like - Ukulele Lady, Ukulele Lady like-a you.

C                           G7                 C                             G#7 G7 C
She used to sing to me by moonlight, on Hono lu -  lu - Bay

C                                G7                   C                                   G#7 G7 C
Fond memories cling to me by moonlight, although I'm far - a - way

Am                                                                           Em                               Am
Someday I'm going, where eyes are glowing,   and lips are made to kiss

C                                              C7                                  D7       G      G7
To see somebody in the moonlight, And hear the song I miss

                                        Dm       G7              C (single strum)
Chorus – and repeat  once:  “Ukulele Lady like-a you”
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Under the Boardwalk The Drifters

                      C                                                                   G7
Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the tar up on the roof
                  G7                                                 G                            C          C7
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fireproof
                  F                                        C     Am/C         C                                  G7                     C
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah, on a blanket with my baby,     is where I’ll be

Chorus
                  Am  G
Under the boardwalk (Out of the Sun), Under the boardwalk, (We’ll be havin’ some fun)

      Am  G
Under the boardwalk (people walking above), Under the boardwalk (We’ll be falling in love)

                   Am*    Am*    Am*   Am*      (* = Single strum)

Under the boardwalk, boardwalk.

     C    G7
From the park you can hear the happy sounds of a carousel

  G7   G   C      C7
Mmm, you can almost taste the hot dogs and French fries they sell
                  F                                        C     Am/C         C                                  G7                     C
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah, on a blanket with my baby,     is where I’ll be

Chorus                                                                                                                                                         

Middle:
Instrumental over chords:  (first two lines of the verse)        
    C                                               G7                                            G                     C               C7
A…………..3…3…………..3…3…3..….2…2…………..2…2………..2…2……2…2…………..…3…3…3……..1…1…1…
E…………..0…0………..…0…3…0……1…1…0-H-1…1…1……0…1…1……3…3…1…0…..…3…3…3….…0…0…0…
C…0-H-2…0…0…0-H-2....0…0…0……2…2……….....2…2…2……2…2……2…2………..2..…0…0…0…..…0…0…0……
G…………..0…0…………..0…0…0..…..0…0……….…0…0………..0…0……0…0……………...0…0…0…….0…0…0….

                  F                                        C     Am/C         C                                  G7                     C
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah, on a blanket with my baby,     is where I’ll be

Chorus 

Outro:
Instrumental over chords:  (as above)

                  F                                        C     Am/C         C                                  G7                     C
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah, on a blanket with my baby,     is where I’ll be

Chorus
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Upside Down  - Paloma Faith        (in key)

Intro:    Dm (x4)    Gm (x4)

Dm
Angels watching over me with smiles upon their face,
      Gm
Coz I have made it through this far in an unforgiving place.
   Dm
It feels sometimes this is too steep for a girl like me to climb,
      Gm
But I must knock those guards right down; I do it in my own time.
            A   Gm
I don’t care (care care), I’m half way there (nowhere)

A
On the road that leads me straight to who knows where

   Dm   Am
I tell you what (I tell you what), what have I found (what have I found)

        Gm   Dm
That I’m no fool (that I’m no fool), I’m just upside down (just upside down).

         Dm  Am
Ain’t got no pain (ain’t got no pain), I ain’t got no rules (ain’t got no rules),

 Gm         Dm
I think I like (I think I like), living upside down (living upside down).

Dm (quiet)
Watching people scurry by, rushing to and fro,
        Gm (quiet)   Gm (loud + 3 single strums)
This world is such a crazy place, it’s all about the GO GO GO
Dm
Sometimes life can taste so sweet, when you slow it down,
        Gm
You start to see the world a little differently, when you turn it upside down.
            A   Gm
I don’t care (care care), I’m half way there (nowhere)

          A
And I’m just soaking up the magic in the air

Chorus  -  then quiet on next verse

Dm     Am
(whoa whoa whoa) you gotta slow it down, (yeah yeah yeah) but then you pick it up
Gm          Dm
(whoa yeah whoa) c’mon and try a little topsy-turvy back to front the right way round,

Dm      Am
Take it slow slow slow (you gotta pick it up) yeah yeah yeah (see you slow it down)
Gm   Dm
Yo yo yo (tell me something, something..…)

Chorus x 2
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Intro: G G A A C D G G

G A

I’m The Urban Spaceman - Bonzo Dog Doo Dah Band

I'm the urban spaceman baby, I've got speed,
C D G
I've got everything I need.
G A
I'm the urban spaceman baby, I can fly,

C D G
I'm a supersonic guy.

Em C
G

I don't need pleasure, I don't feel pain,
C G A D
If you were to knock me down, I'd just get up again.
G A
I'm the urban spaceman babe and I'm making out,
C D G
I'm all about.

Intro: G G A A C D G G

Em C
G

I wake up every morning, with a smile upon my face,
C G A D

My natural exuberance, spills out all over the place.

Intro: G G A A C D G G

G A
I'm the urban spaceman, I'm intelligent and clean,
C D G
Know what I mean?
G A
I'm the urban spaceman, as a lover second to none,
C D G
It's a lot of fun.

Em C
G

I never let my friends down, I've never made a boob
C G A D
I'm a glossy magazine, an advert in the tube
G A
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I'm the urban spaceman babe, but here comes the twist
C D G (stop)
I don't exist
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Waltzing’s For Dreamers Richard Thompson

     G
Oh play me a blue song and fade down the light 
      D             G                       C             G
I'm sad as a proud man can be sad tonight 
G
Just let me dream on, oh just let me sway 
                 D             G                   C                   G
While the sweet violins and the saxophones play 
        D         A
And Miss, you don't know me, but can't we pretend 
              C                                           D         
That we care for each other, till the band reach the end 

CHORUS
G                    C                  G                    C
One step for aching, and two steps for breaking 
Em                   A                      D             G
Waltzing's for dreamers and losers in love 
G                    C                  G                    C
One step for sighing and two steps for crying 
Em                   C                      D             G
Waltzing's for dreamers and losers in love 

                 G
Now they say love's for gamblers, the pendulum swings 
  D                  G              C              G
I bet hard on love and I lost everything 
      G
So don't send me home now, put a shot in my arm 
                 D                    G                               C                  G
And we'll drink out old memories and we'll drink in the dawn 
        D                                        A
And Mr Bandleader won't you play one more time 
              C                                            D
For I've good folding money in this pocket of mine 

CHORUS

      D                                                A
Oh Miss, you don't know me, but can't we pretend 
              C                                           D
That we care for each other, till the band reach the end 

CHORUS + 
Em                   C                      D             G
Waltzing's for dreamers and losers in love 
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When I saw her standing there Beatles  (original key = E)

Intro: count 1,2,3,4 then G (2 bars)
   G C G

Well, she was just seventeen and you know what I mean,
G     D7
And the way she looked was way beyond compare,
      G     G7        C        Eb          G   D7        G
So how could I dance with another, oooh,  when I saw her standing there

        G               C               G
Well she looked at me, and I , I could see,
G   D7
That before too long I’d fall in love with her,
G   G7     C        Eb                    G           D7            G
She wouldn’t dance with another, oooh,  when I saw her standing there

Chorus
               C
Well, my heart went boom, when she crossed the room,
C       D7       C
And I held her hand in mi-ne…..

              G         C    G
Well we danced through the night, and we held each other tight,
G D7
And before too long I fell in love with her,
        G    G7     C         Eb     G            D7   G
Now I’ll never dance with another, oooh, since saw her standing there.

Chorus

              G         C    G
Well we danced through the night, and we held each other tight,
G D7
And before too long I fell in love with her,
        G    G7     C         Eb     G            D7   G
Now I’ll never dance with another, oooh, since saw her standing there.
          G    D7         G
Since saw her standing there.

         G            D7          C         G
Well, since saw her standing there.
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Whiskey In The Jar Traditional  (short version!!) 17/5/2016

   

Men sing Verses  - Everyone sings Chorus

Intro: [C] [Am] [F] [C] 1st two lines

As [C] I was going over the [Am] far famed Kerry mountains
I [F] met with Captain Farrell and his [C] money he was countin’
I first produced me pistol, and [Am] then produced me rapier
Saying [F] stand and deliver for you [C] are the bold deceiver

Cho  r  us:     (Some tap uke 3 times on “da”, others play the G loudly)  

Musha [G] rig um a du rum da [C] Whack fol the daddy o
[F] Whack fol the daddy o, There's [C] whiskey [G] in the [C] jar

I [C] counted out his money and it [Am] made a pretty penny
I [F] put it in me pocket and I [C] took it home to Jenny
She sighed and she swore that she [Am] never would deceive me
But the [F] devil take the women for they [C] never can be easy

Chorus

I [C] went up to me chamber all [Am] for to take a slumber
I [F] dreamt of gold and jewels and [C] sure it was no wonder
But Jenny drew me charges and she [Am] filled them up with water
And [F] sent for Captain Farrell, to be [C] ready for the slaughter

Chorus

'Twas [C] early in the morning be-[Am]-fore I rose to travel
Up [F] comes a band of footmen and [C] likewise Captain Farrell
I first produce my pistol, for she [Am] stole away my rapier
But I [F] couldn't shoot the water, so a [C] prisoner I was taken

Chorus x 2 (slow  in      g     o      n     t      he     l      ast     li      ne on second chorus)  
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The Wild Rover Traditional    in C

  (3/4 time)   Intro C x 8 bars  (gaps indicate a slight pause in singing)

C F    C   G       C
I’ve been a wild rover for many a year,    and I’ve spent all my money on whiskey and beer
C F           C      G        C
And now I’m returning with gold in great store,    and I never will play the wild rover no more

Chorus
  G                    C        F      C     F         G   C
And it’s no.. nay.. never ,  No, nay, never no more,  Will I play the wild rover, no never no more

C   F    C             G              C
I went to an ale house I used to frequent,     and I told the landlady my money was spent
C            F              C         G              C
I asked her for credit, she answered me “nay,     such a custom as yours I could have any day”

Chorus

C      F            C       G                           C
I took from my pocket 10 sovereigns bright,     and the landlady’s eyes opened wide with delight
C             F   C            G                    C
She said I have whiskey and wines of the best, and the words that I spoke, sure, were only in jest

Chorus

C                   F         C                 G                    C
I’ll go home to me parents, confess what I’ve done,   and I’ll ask them to pardon their prodigal son
C    F    C         G                      C
And if they caress me as oft time before,    sure I never will play the wild rover no more

Chorus x2
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Wonderful World Sam Cooke

Intro:  G  Em  C  D    (Calypso style strum)      * = single strum

G          Em   C    D
Don’t know much about history, don’t know much biology
G   Em      C          D
Don’t know much about a science book, don’t know much about the French I took
G C        G   C
But I do know that I love you, and I know that if you love me too

  D       G     Em   C  D
What a wonderful world this would be.

G    Em         C     D
Don’t know much about geography, don’t know much about trigonometry
G           Em    C  D
Don’t know much about algebra, don’t know what a slide rule is for
G        C      G         C
But I do know one and one is two, and if this one could be with you

  D       G
What a wonderful world this would be.

        D   G D      G
Now I don’t claim to be an A student, but I’m trying to be
      Em         G     A7                       D7*
For maybe by being an A student, baby, I can win your love for me.

G          Em   C    D
Don’t know much about history, don’t know much biology
G   Em      C          D
Don’t know much about a science book, don’t know much about the French I took
G C        G   C
But I do know that I love you, and I know that if you love me too

  D       G    Em  C  D
What a wonderful world this would be.

G Em      C            D

La La La La La La (History), Hmmmmmm (Biology)

G Em      C D

La La La La La La (Science Book)  oooooh (French I took)

G C        G   C
But I do know that I love you, and I know that if you love me too

  D       G C* G*
What a wonderful world this would be.
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You Are My Sunshine – Davis & Mitchell

Chorus:

                    C                                              C7                         F                                   C             
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine,    You make me happy when skies are grey.
                     F                                      C            Am                      C            G7             C              
You'll never know dear, how much I love you,    Please don't take my sunshine away.  

  
                 C                                             C7                      F                        C 
The other night dear, as I lay sleeping,      I dreamed I held you in my arms.
                F                                 C                   C             G7            C 
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken, And I hung my head and cried.   

Chorus:    

                 C                                             C7                       F                                C 
You once told me you really loved me,      And no one else could come between. 
                            F                          C                              C              G7            C 
But now you've left me to love another,  And you've shattered all of my dreams.    

Chorus:    + repeat:
                      C            G7             C                    
Please don't take my sunshine away.
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YOU     N  EVER     CA  N     TELL     - Chuck Berry 1964

F
It was a teenage wedding and the old folks wished 'em well

C7
You could see that Pierre did truly love the Mademoiselle.
And the young Monsieur and Madame have rung the chapel bell,

F
"C'est la vie," say the old folks it goes to show that you never can tell

F
They furnished off an apartment with a two room Roebuck sale

C7
The coolerator was filled with T.V. Dinners and ginger ale
But when Pierre found work, the little money comin' worked out well

F
"C'est la vie," say the old folks it goes to show that you never can tell

F
They had a Hi-Fi phono ‘n boy, did they let it blast

C7
Seven hundred little records all rock, rhythm and jazz
But when the sun went down the rapid tempo of the music fell

F
"C'est la vie," say the old folks it goes to show that you never can tell

F
They bought a souped up jitney 'twas a cherry red fifty-three

C7
They drove it down to New Orleans to celebrate their anniversary.
It was there where Pierre was wedded to the Mademoiselle,

F
"C'est la vie," say the old folks it goes to show that you never can tell

Repeat whole song
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