
All Time Classic Songs 
 Skip To My Lou 

 You Are My Sunshine 

 Home On The Range 

 Oh Susanna 

 Red River Valley 

 My Bonnie 

 I’ve Been Working on t he Railroad 

 On Top of Old Smokey 

 Jimmy Crack Corn 

 And More... 
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Happy Birthday To You 
  

[C] Happy Birthday to [G7] you.  
     Happy Birthday to [C] you.  
     Happy [C7] Birthday to [F] “_____”.  
     Happy [C] Birthday [G7] to [C] you.  
 

            
Tune uke to GCEA 
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Home On the Range 
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She’ll Be Comin’ Round The Mountain 
 
[G] She'll be comin' round the mountain when she comes 
She'll be comin' round the mountain when she [D7] comes 

She'll be [G] comin' round the mountain 
She'll be [C] comin' round the mountain 
She'll be [G] comin' round the [D7] mountain when she [G] comes 
 
She'll be drivin' six white horses when she comes 

She'll be drivin' six white horses when she [D7] comes 
She'll be [G] drivin' six white horses 
She'll be [C] drivin' six white horses 
She'll be [G] drivin' six white [D7] horses when she [G] comes 
 

Oh we'll all go out to meet her when she comes 
Oh we'll all go out to meet her when she [D7] comes 
Oh we'll [G] all go out to meet her 
Oh we'll [C] all go out to meet her 
Oh we'll [G] all go out to [D7] meet her when she [G] comes 
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On Top Of Old Smokey  
 

[C] On top of old [F] smokey all covered with [C] snow 
I lost my true [G7] lover for courting too [C] slow 
 

For courting's a [F] pleasure and parting's a [C] grief  

And a false hearted [G7] lover is worse than a [C] thief 
 

For a thief will just [F] rob you and take all you [C] save 
But a false hearted [G7] lover will lead you to the [C] grave 
 

And the grave will [F] decay you and turn you to [C] dust 
Not one girl in a [G7] hundred a poor boy can [C] trust 
 

They'll hug you and [F] kiss you and tell you more [C] lies 
Than cross-lines on a [G7] railroad or stars in the [C] skies 
 

So come all you [F] maidens and listen to [C] me 

Never place your [G7] affections on a green willow [C] tree 
 

For the leaves they will [F] wither and the roots they will [C] die 
You'll all be [G7] forsaken and never know [C] why. 
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On Top Of Spaghetti  
 

[C] On top of spa[F]ghetti all covered with [C] cheese 
I lost my poor [G7] meatball when somebody [C] sneezed 
 

It rolled off the [F] table, it rolled on the [C] floor 
And then my poor [G7] meatball rolled out of the [C] door 
 
It rolled in the [F] garden and under a [C] bush 
And then my poor [G7] meatball was nothing but [C] mush. 
 
The mush was as [F] tasty as tasty could [C] be, 
And early next [G7] summer it grew to a [C] tree. 
 
The tree was all [F] covered with beautiful [C] moss 

It grew great big [G7] meatballs and tomato [C] sauce. 
 
So if you eat spa[F]ghetti all covered with [C] cheese, 
Hold on to your [G7] meatball and don't ever [C] sneeze. 
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Red River Valley 
From this [C] valley they [G7] say you are [C] going, 
We will miss your bright eyes and sweet [G7] smile. 
For they [C] say you are taking the sun [F]shine, 
That has [G7] brightened our pathways a [C]while. 
 

Come and [C] sit by my [G7] side, if you [C] love me, 
Do not hasten to bid me [G7] adieu, 
Just re [C]member the Red River [F] Valley, 
And the [G7] cowboy who loved you so [C] true. 
 

I 've been [C] thinking a [G7] long time, my [C] darling, 

Of the sweet words you never would [G7] say. 
Now, a [C]las, must my fond hopes all [F] vanish? 
For they [G7] say you are going a [C]way.   
 

Come and [C] sit by my [G7] side, if you [C] love me, 
Do not hasten to bid me [G7] adieu, 
Just re [C]member the Red River [F] Valley, 
And the [G7] cowboy who loved you so [C] true. 
 

Do you [C] think of the [G7] valley you are [C] leaving? 
O how lonely and how dreary it will [G7]  be. 
And do [C] you think of the kind hearts you're [F] breaking? 
And the [G7] pain you are causing to [C] me? 
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My Bonnie Lies Over The Ocean  

 
My [G]  Bonnie  l ies  [C ]  over  the [G]  ocean  

My Bonnie  l ies  [A7]  over  the [D7]  sea 
My [G]  Bonnie  l ies  [C ]  over  the [G]  ocean 
Oh,  [A7]  br ing back my [D7]  Bonnie  to  [G]  me.. .  
  
Br ing back,  [C ]  br ing [A7]  back 
Oh,  [D7]  br ing back my Bonnie  to  [G]  me, to  me 
Br ing back,  [C ]  br ing [A7]  back 
Oh,  [D7]  br ing back my Bonnie  to  [G]  me  
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My Darling Clementine  
 
Oh my darling, oh my darling, oh my darling Clemen[G7]tine 

You are lost and gone for [C] ever, dreadful [G7] sorry, Clemen[C]tine. 
  

In a [C] cavern, in a canyon,  excavating for a [G7] mine,  

Lived a miner, forty [C] niner, and his [G7] daughter Clemen [C]tine.  

  

Light she was, and like a fairy, and her shoes were number [G7]  nine,  

Herring boxes without [C] topses, sandals [G7]  were for Clemen [C]tine.  

  

Walking lightly as a fairy, though her shoes were number [G7] nine,  

Sometimes tripping, l ightly [C] skipping, lovely [G7] girl, my Clemen [C]tine  

  

Drove she ducklings to the water every morning just at [G7]  nine,  

Hit her foot against a [C] splinter, fell in [G7] to the foaming [C] brine.  

  

Ruby lips above the water, blowing bubbles soft and [G7] f ine,  

But alas, I  was no [C] swimmer, so I  [G7]  lost  Clemen [C]tine.  

  

In a corner of the churchyard, where the myrtle boughs en [G7]twine,  

Grow the roses in their [C]  poses, fertil [G7] ized by Clemen [C]tine.  
  

In my dreams she stil l doth haunt me, robed in garments soaked in [G7]  brine,  

Though in life I  used to  [C]  hug her, now she’s [G7] dead,  I  draw the [C] line!  

  

How I missed her, how I missed her, how I missed my Clemen [G7]tine.  

So I kissed her litt le [C] sister, and [G7] forgot my Clemen [C]tine.  
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Oh, Susanna 
 

Oh I [C] come from Alabama with a banjo on my [G7] knee, 
I'm [C] going to Louisiana, my true love [G7] for to [C] see 
 

It rained all night the day I left, the weather it was [G7] dry 
The [C] sun so hot I froze to death. Susanna, [G7] don't you [C] cry. 
 

[F] Oh, Susanna, [C] don't you cry for [G7] me 
For I [C] come from Alabama, with my banjo [G7] on my [C] knee. 

 

I had a dream the other night when everything was [G7] still, 
I [C] thought I saw Susanna,  coming [G7] up the [C] hill, 
 

The buckwheat cake was in her mouth, the tear was in her [G7] eye, 
I [C] said I'm coming from the south, Susanna [G7] don't you [C] cry. 
 

[F] Oh, Susanna, [C] don't you cry for [G7] me 
For I [C] come from Alabama, with my banjo [G7] on my [C] knee. 

 

I soon will be in New Orleans, and then I'll look [G7] around 
And [C] when I find my gal Susanne, I'll fall [G7] upon the [C] ground. 
 

But if I do not find her, this boy will surely [G7] die, 
and [C] when I'm dead and buried, Susanna [G7] don't you [C] cry. 
 

[F] Oh, Susanna, [C] don't you cry for [G7] me 

For I [C] come from Alabama, with my banjo [G7] on my [C] knee. 
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Simple Gifts 
 
[D] 'Tis a gift to be simple, 'tis a gift to be free. 
'Tis a [A7] gift to come down where we ought to be. 
And [D] when we find ourselves in the place just right, 
'Twill [A7] be in the valley of [D] love and delight. 
 

When true simplicity is gained. 
To bow and to bend we [A7] won't be ashamed. 
To [D] turn, turn will be our delight, 
Till by [A7] turning and turning  
we [D] come around right 
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 I’ve Been Working on the Railroad 
 

[C] I've been working on the [C7] railroad [F] all the livelong [C] day.  
I've been working on the [C7] railroad,  
Just to [D7] pass the time [G7] away 
 

Can't you hear the whistle [C] blowing?  
[F] Rise up so early in the [E7] morn 
[F] Can't you hear the captain [C] shouting, "Dinah [G] blow your [C] horn!" 
 
Dinah won't you blow, [F] Dinah won't you blow, 
[G7] Dinah won't you blow your [C] horn? 
Dinah won't you blow, [F] Dinah won't you blow, 
[G7] Dinah won't you blow your [C] horn? 
 
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah, Someone's in the kitchen I [G7] know, 
[C] Someone's in the kitchen with [F] Dinah, 
[C] Strummin' on the [G] old banjo [C]  
 
And singin’ 
 

Fee fi   fiddle-y-i-o,  
fee fi fiddle-y-i-[G7] o-o-o-o,         [C] Fee fi [F] fiddle-y-i-o,  
[C] strummin' on the [G7] old banjo [C]  
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Jimmy Crack Corn (The Blue Tail Fly) 
 

{chorus} [C] Jimmy crack corn, and [G7] I don't care 

Jimmy crack corn, and [C] I don't care 
[C7] Jimmy crack corn, and [F] I don't care 
The [G7] master's gone  [C] away 

 
 

[C] When I was young I [F] used to wait  on [G7] master and hand [C] him his plate 
[C7] Pass him the bottle when [F] he got dry and [G7] brush away the [C] blue-tail fly 
 

 

[C7] When he would ride in the [F] afternoon, I'd [G7] follow him with my [C] hickory broom 
The [C7] pony being [F] rather shy, when [G7] bitten by the [C] blue-tail fly 
 

{chorus} 

 

[C7] One day he ride [F] around the farm [G7] Flies so numerous that [C] they did swarm 
[C7] One chanced to bite him [F] on the thigh. The [G7] devil take the [C] blue-tail fly 
 

 

[C7] The pony run, he jump, [F] he pitch he [G7] threw my master [C] in the ditch 
He [C7] died and the jury [F] wondered why the [G7] verdict was the [C] blue-tail fly 

 
{chorus} 

 

[C7] They laid him under the [F] 'simmon tree, his [G7] epitaph is [C] there to see 
[C7] "Beneath this stone [F] I'm forced to lie a [G7] victim of a [C] blue-tail fly" 
 
{chorus} 
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You’re a Grand Old Flag   George M. Cohan 1906 

 

[G7] You're a [C] grand old flag,  
You're a high flying flag,  
And forever in peace may you [G7] wave.  
You're the emblem of, the [C] land I love,  
The [D7] home of the free and the [G7] brave. 
 
Every [C] heart beats true  
under Red, White and Blue. 
Where there's [A7] never a boast or a [Dm] brag.  
[G7] 
But should [C] auld acquaintance [G7] be forgot, Keep 
your [D7] eyes on the [G7] grand old [C] flag! 

 
Yankee Doodle Boy.  

Geo M. Cohan 1904 
 

[C] I’m a Yankee Doodle [D7] Dandy. 

A [G7] Yankee Doodle, do or [C] die. 

A [A7] real live nephew of my [Dm] Uncle Sam, 

[D7] born on the Fourth of [G] July. [Gaug ] 
 

I’ve [C] got a Yankee Doodle [D7] sweetheart.  

[G7] She’s my Yankee Doodle [C] joy. 
 

Yankee [G7] Doodle [C] came to [G7] London 

[C] Just to [G7] ride the [C] ponies. [G7] 
 

[D7] I am that [G7] Yankee Doodle [C] Boy. 
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 Drunken Sailor  
[Am] Oh, what shall we do with the drunken sailor?  
[G] What shall we do with the drunken sailor? 

[Am] What shall we do with the drunken sailor,  
[G] earlye in the [Am] morning?  

 
[Am] Way, hey and up she rises,  

[G] way, hey and up she rises, 
[Am] Way, hey and up she rises,  

[G] earlye in the [Am] morning! 
 

[Am] Sling him in the long boat till he’s sober, 

[G] Sling him in the long boat till he’s sober, 
[Am] Sling him in the long boat till he’s sober,  

[G] Earlye in the [Am] morning! 
 

[Am] Give ‘em a dose of salt and water, 
[G] Give ‘em a dose of salt and water, 

[Am] Give ‘em a dose of salt and water,  
[G] Earlye in the [Am] morning! 

 
[Am] Shave his belly with a rusty razor,  

[G] Shave his belly with a rusty razor,  
[Am] Shave his belly with a rusty razor,  

[G] Earlye in the morning! 
 

Alternate Verses: 
 Put him in bed with the captain's daughter. 

 Pull out the plug and wet him over. 
 Stick him in a barrel with a hosepipe on him 

 Take 'em and shake 'em, try an' wake 'em.  
 Put him in the bilge and make him drink it. 

 Give 'em a dose of salt and water. 
 Put him in the guardroom till he gets sober.  

 Send him up the crow's nest all buck naked.  
 Soak 'em in oil till he sprouts flippers. 

 
That’s what ya do with a drunken sailor! 
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Skip To My Lou 
[C] Skip Skip, skip to my Lou  
[G7] Skip Skip, skip to my Lou 
[C] Skip Skip, skip to my Lou  
[G7] Skip to my Lou, my [C] darling 

 

[C] Lost my partner, skip to my Lou  
[G7] Lost my partner, skip to my Lou  
[C] Lost my partner, skip to my Lou  
[G7] Skip to my Lou, my [C] darling 
 
 I'll get another one, purtier'n you 

 Can't get a blue bird, jay bird'll do 

 Fly in the sugar bowl, shoo fly shoo 

 The old gray mare has lost her shoe 

 Pretty brown eyes are looking at you 

 One old boot and a run-down shoe 

 
 
 
 
 

 My old shoe is torn in two 

 Hair in the butter dish four feet long 

 Hair in the biscuit six feet through 

 Cows in the corn-field, two by two 

 Rats in the bread-tray, how the chew 

 You stole my partner, what'll I do 

 I'll get another one, quicker'n you 
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Get Along Home Cindy Cindy 
 

Get along [G] home, Cindy Cindy 

Get along [D] home, Cindy Cindy 
Get along [G] home, Cindy Cindy 

I’ll [D] marry [A7] you some [D] day.  
 

You ought to see my Cindy 
She lives away down [A7] south 
She’s so sweet the honeybees 
Swarm around her [D] mouth. 
 

Wish I was an apple 
Hangin’ on a [A7] tree 
An’ every time that Cindy passed 
She’d take a bite o’ [D] me 
 

Wish I had a needle  
as fine as I could [A7] sew 
I’d sew that gal to my coat tails 
And down the road we’d [D]go 
 

She took me to the parlor 
She cooled me with her [A7] fan 
She said I was the prettiest thing 
In the shape of mortal [D] man 
 

Now Cindy got religion, 
She had it once [A7] before 
When she hears my old banjo 
She’s the first one on the [D] floor. 
 
 

 
 

Now Cindy got religion, 
She wheeled round and [A7] round 
She got so full of glory 
That she knocked the preacher [D] down 
 

Cindy in the summertime 
Cindy in the [A7] fall 

If I can’t have Cindy all the time 
I’ll Have no one at [D] all. 
 

Cindy is a pretty girl 
Cindy is a [A7] peach; 
Threw her arms around my neck 
Hung on like a [D] leach. 
 

Cindy had a blue eye 
She also had one [A7] brown 
One eye looked in the country 
The other looked in [D] town 
 

She told me that she loved me, she called me sugar [A7] plum 
She threw her arms around me,  
I thought my time had [D] come 
 
The first time I saw Cindy,  she was standing at the [A7] door 
Her shoes and stockings in her hand,   
her feet all over the [D] floor 
 
I wish I had a dollar, I wish I had a [A7] dime 
I'd buy a jar of cider and stay happy all the [D] time 
 

Cindy got religion She really went to [A7] town. 
Got so full of glory, Lord,  
she shook her stockin's [D] down. 

If I had a pretty gal, I'd put her on a [A7] shelf; 
Ev'ry time she smiled at me,  I'd jump right up my [D] self.  
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Jimmie Davis later became 
Governor of Louisiana.  
(May 9, 1944 – May 11, 1948) 

 
Born September 11, 1899  

died November 5, 2000 

101 years old 

You Are My Sunshine 
Jimmie Davis & Charles Mitchell 1939 

 

The other [C] night dear as I [Cdim] lay [C] sleeping 
[C7] I dreamed I [F] held you in my [C] arms  
[C7] When I [F] awoke dear I was mis [C]taken  
And I hung my [G7] head and I [C] cried  
 
You are my sunshine my [Cdim] only [C] sunshine 
[C7] You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey  
[C7] You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you  
Please don't take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way  
 
I'll always love you and [Cdim] make you [C] happy 
[C7] If you will [F] only say the [C] same 

[C7] But if you [F] leave me and love [C] another 
You'll regret it [G7] all some [C] day 
 
You are my sunshine my [Cdim] only [C] sunshine 
[C7] You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey  
[C7] You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you  
Please don't take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way  
 
You told me once dear you [Cdim] really [C] loved me 
[C7] And no one [F] else could come be[C]tween 
But [C7] now you've [F] left me to love [C] another 
You have shattered [G7] all of my [C] dreams 
 

You are my sunshine my [Cdim] only [C] sunshine 
[C7] You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey  
[C7] You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you  
Please don't take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way  
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You Are My Sunshine 
(Minor Chord Version) 

 

[C] You are my sunshine my [Cdim] only [C] sunshine 
[C7] You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey  
[C7] You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you  
Please don't take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way  
 

[Cm] The other night dear as I lay sleeping 
I dreamed I [Fm] held you in my [Cm] arms  

When I [Fm] awoke dear I was mis [Cm]taken  
And I hung my [G7] head and I [Cm] cried  

 

[C] You are my sunshine my [Cdim] only [C] sunshine 
[C7] You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey  
[C7] You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you  
Please don't take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way  
 

[Cm] I'll always love you and make you happy 
If you will [Fm] only say the [Cm] same 
But if you [Fm] leave me and love [Cm] another 
You'll regret it [G7] all some [Cm] day 

 

[C] You are my sunshine my [Cdim] only [C] sunshine 
[C7] You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey  

[C7] You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you  
Please don't take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way  
 

[Cm] You told me once dear you really loved me 
And no one [Fm] else could come be[Cm]tween 
But now you've [Fm] left me to love [Cm] another 
You have shattered [G7] all of my [Cm] dreams 

 

[C] You are my sunshine my [Cdim] only [C] sunshine 
[C7] You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey  
[C7] You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you  
Please don't take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way  
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Take Me Out to the Ball Game 
¾ time  

Intro: [F] [Cdim] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C] [G]  
 
[C] Take me out to the [G] ball [G7] game 

[C] Take me out with the [G] crowd 

[A7] Buy me some peanuts and [Dm] Cracker Jack 

[D7] I don't care if I [G7] never get back 

Let me [C] root, root, root for the [G] home [G7] team 

[C7] If they don't win, it's a [F] shame 

For it’s [F] one [Cdim] two [C] three strikes,  

you're [A7] out at the [D7] old [G7] ball [C] game! 
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S h o w  M e  Th e  W a y  To  G o  H o m e  
 

[C] Show me the way to go home, 

I'm [F] tired and I want to go to [C] bed. 

I had a little drink about an hour ago 

And it [D7] got right to my [G7] head, 

 

No [C] matter where I roam, 

By [F] land or sea or [C] foam, 

You will always hear me singing this song 

[G7] Show me the way to go [C] home. 

 

Bum bum bum… 
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Blowin’ In The Wind   Bob Dylan, 1963 
 

[C] How many [F] roads must a [C] man walk down 

Before you [F] call him a [C] man? 
Yes and how many [F] seas must a [C] white dove sail, 

Before she [F] sleeps in the [G7] sand? 
 

Yes and [C] how many [F] times must the [C] cannonballs fly, 

Before they’re [F] forever [C] banned? 
The [F] answer my [G7] friend is [C] blowin’ in the [Am] wind 

The [F] answer is [G7] blowin’ in the [C] wind. 
 

How many [F] times must a [C] man look up 
Before he can [F] see the [C] sky? 

Yes and how many [F] ears must [C] one man have, 
Before he can [F] hear people [G7] cry? 
 

Yes and [C] how many [F] deaths will it [C] take till he knows 

That too many [F] people have [C] died? 
The [F] answer my [G7] friend is [C] blowin’ in the [Am] wind 

The [F] answer is [G7] blowin’ in the [C] wind. 
 

How many [F] years can a [C] mountain exist 

Before it is [F] washed to the [C] sea? 
Yes and how many [F] years can some [C] people exist, 

Before they’re [F] allowed to be [G7] free? 
 

Yes and [C] how many [F] times can a [C] man turn his head 
Pretending he [F] just doesn’t [C] see? 

The [F] answer my [G7] friend is [C] blowin’ in the [Am] wind 
The [F] answer is [G7] blowin’ in the [C] wind. 
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Georgia On My Mind 
 [C] Georgia, [E7] Georgia [Am] the whole day [Fm] through.  

Just an [C] old sweet [A7] song keeps [Dm] Georgia [G7] on my [C] mind  

 

Georgia, [E7] Georgia [Am], a  song of [Fm] you.  

Comes [C] sweet and [A7] clear as [Dm] moonlight [G7] through the [C] pines  

 

[Am] Other [Dm] arms    reach [Am] out to [Dm] me 

[Am] Other [Dm] eyes     smile [Am] tenderly [Dm] 

[Am] Still in [Dm] peaceful [C] dreams I [B7] see  

the [Em7] road leads [C#dim] back to [Dm] you [G7] 

 

[C] Georgia, [E7] Georgia [Am] no peace I [Fm] find 

Just an [C] old sweet [A7] song keeps [Dm] Georgia [G7] on my [C] mind  
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Heart and Soul  
 

[C] [Am] [F] [G7]   [C] [Am] [F] [G7] 
[C] Heart and [Am] soul, [F] I fell in [G7] love with you,  
[C] Heart and [Am] soul, [F] the way a [G7] fool would do,  
[C] Mad[Am]ly [F] because you [G7] held me [C] tight,  
And [Am] stole a [F] kiss in the [G7] night...  
 

[C] Heart and [Am] soul, [F] I begged to [G7] be adored,  
[C] Lost control [Am]   and [F] tumbled [G7] overboard,  
[C] Glad[Am]ly [F] that magic [G7] night we [C] kissed,  
There in the [C7] moon mist.  
 

[F] Oh! but your [E7] lips were [A7] thril[D7]ling,  
[G7] much [C7] too [B7] thrill [E7] ing,  
 

[F] Never be[E7]fore were [A7] mine  
[D7] so [G7] strange[C7]ly [B7] will[G7]ing. 

 

But [C] now I [Am] see, [F] what one em[G7]brace can do,  
[C] Look at [Am] me, [F] it's got me [G7] loving you,  
[C] Mad[Am]ly [F]   That little [G7] kiss you [C] stole,  
[Am]    [F] Held all my [G7] heart and [C] soul. 

1938  
Words by Frank Loesser 

Music by Hoagy Carmichael 
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Blue [C] moon [Am] [F] 
You saw me [G7] standing a[C]lone [Am] [F] 
Without a [G7] dream in my [C] heart [Am] [F] 
Without a [G7] love of my [C] own [Am] [F] [G7] 
 
Blue [C] moon [Am] [F] 
You knew just [G7] what I was [C] there for [Am] [F] 
You heard me [G7] saying a [C] prayer for [Am] [F] 
Someone I [G7] could really [C] care for [Am] [C] [C7] 
 

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 [Fm] somebody whisper [Bb] please a[Eb6]dore me 
And when I [G] looked the [D] moon had turned to [G] gold [Gaug] 

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

Blue Moon 
1934 

Rogers and Hart 

Punchdrunkband.com page 25



W o n ’ t  Yo u  B e  M y  Ne i ghbor? 
By: Fred Rogers 1967 

It's a [C] beautiful day in this [A7] neighborhood 

A [Dm] beautiful day for a [Fm] neighbor 
Would you [Em7] be mine? 
[Bdim] Could you [C] be mine? 

[G7] 
It's a [C] neighborly day in this [A7] beauty wood 
A [Dm] neighborly day for a [Fm] beauty 

Would you [Em7] be mine?  
[Bdim] Could you [C] be mine [C7]  

 
I've [F] always wanted to [A7] have a neighbor [Dm] just like [Cdim] you 

I've [C] always wanted to [Dm] live in a neighbor[Cdim]hood with [Dm] you 

 
[G7] So, [C] let's make the most of this [Gm] beautiful [A7] day 

[Dm] Since we're together we might as well [Fm] say 
[C] Would you be [Am] mine, [Dm] could you be [Fm] mine 
[G7] Won't you be my [C] neighbor? 

[F] Won't you [Em7] please, [Dm] won't you [Em7] please 
[Dm] Please won't you [G7] be my [C] neighbor? 
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Tom Dooley 
 

[C] Hang down your head Tom Dooley 
Hang down your head and [G7] cry 
Hang down your head Tom Dooley 
Poor boy you’re bound to [C] die 
 

I met her on the mountain 
And there I took her [G7] life 
Met her on the mountain 
Stabbed her with my [C] knife 
 

This time tomorrow 
Reckon where I'd [G7] be 
Hadn't been for Grayson 
I'd been in Tennes[C]see 
 

This time tomorrow 
Reckon where I'll [G7] be 
Down in some lonesome valley 
Hanging from a white oak [C] tree 

 

[G7] Poor boy you’re bound to [C] die.    [G7] Poor boy you’re bound to [C] die. 
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Rubber Duckie  
By Ernie 

[G] Rubber [G7] Duckie [Am] you’re the [D7] one 
[G] You make [Gaug] bath time [C] lots of [Cm] fun 
[G] Rubber [E7] Duckie I'm [A] awfully [D7] fond of [Bm7] you [Bbm7] [Am7] [D7] 
 
[G] Rubber [G7] Duckie, [Am] joy of [D7] joys 
[G] When I [Gaug] squeeze you, [C] you make [Cm] noise 
[G] Rubber [E7] Duckie you’re my [A] very best [D7] friend it’s [G] true  

 
[Bm7] Oh, every day when I,   
 [Gb] make my way to the [Bm7] tubby 
I [A] find a,    [D] little fellow who’s, 
[A7] cute and yellow and [D] chubby!  [E7] Rub-a-dub-dubby! 

 
[G] Rubber [G7] Duckie, [Am] you’re so [D7] fine 
[G] And I’m [Gaug] lucky [C] that you’re [Cm] mine 
[G] Rubber [E7] Duckie, I’d [A] love a whole [D7] pond of 
[G] Rubber [E7] Duckie, I’m [A] awfully [D7] fond of  
[G] Rubber [E7] Duckie, I’m [A] awfully [D7] fond of [G] you! [F6] [Gb6] [G6] 
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Streets of Laredo 
As [C] I walked [F] out on the [C] streets of [G7] Laredo 
As [C] I walked [F] out on [C] Laredo one [G7] day, 
I [C] spied a young [F] cowboy, all [C] wrapped in white [G7] linen 
Wrapped [C] up in white [F] linen and    [G7] cold as the [C] clay 
 
I can   see by your    outfit, that     you are a   cowboy 
These    words he did    say as I    boldly walked   by 
Come and    sit down    beside me and    hear my sad   story 
I'm    shot in the   breast, and I     know I must     die 
 
It was    once in the    saddle I    used to go    dashing 
Once in the    saddle I     used to go    gay 
First to the    card-house, and    then down to    Rosy’s 
But I got    shot in the     breast, and    I'm dying    today  
 
Get    six jolly    cowboys to    carry my    coffin 
Six dance-hall     maidens to     bear up my     pall 
Throw    bunches of     roses all    over my    coffin 
Roses to     deaden the    clods as they    fall 
 

Then   beat the drum    slowly and    play the fife    lowly 
Play the     dead march as you    carry me    along 
Take me    to the green   valley,     lay the sod     o'er me 
I'm a young   cowboy, and I     know I've done    wrong 

 
Then   go write a   letter to   my gray-haired   mother 
And   tell her the    cowboy that   she loved is    gone 
But   please not one   word of the   man who had   killed me 
Don't   mention his   name and his    name will pass   on 
 
When   thus he had   spoken the    hot sun was   setting 
The   streets of   Laredo grew    cold as the    clay 
We    took the young    cowboy down   to the green   valley 
And there   stands his    marker  we    made to this    day 
 

We   beat the drum   slowly,   played the fife   lowly 
Played the dead   march as we   carried him   along 
Down   in the green    valley,   laid the sod   oe'r him 
He   was a young   cowboy and he    said he'd done   wrong. 
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Three Blind Mice 
[C] Three [G7] Blind [C] Mice. 

     Three [G7] Blind [C] Mice.  

     See [G7] how they [C] run.    

     See [G7] how they [C] run.  

They all ran [G7] after the [C] farmer's wife, 

Who cut off their [G7] tails with a [C] carving knife, 

Did you ever [G7] see such a [C] sight in your life, 

As three [G7] blind [C] mice?  
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TV Commercials 
 

Oh, I [C] wish I were an Oscar Mayer [D7] weiner, 

[G7] that is what I'd truly like to [C] be, 

[C] 'cause if I were an Oscar Mayer [D7] weiner, 

[G7] everyone would be in love with [C] me. 
======================== 

[C] See the USA in your Chevrolet 

[F] America is [G7] asking you to [C] call 

Drive your Chevrolet through the USA 

[F] America's the [G7] greatest land of [C] all. 
==================== 

[C] The touch the feel of [Am] cotton 

[F] The fabric of [G7] our [C] life 
============================ 

[C] What walks down stairs, alone or in pairs 

and makes a slinkity [G7] sound? 

A spring, a spring, a marvelous thing! 

Everyone knows it's Slin [C] ky. 

[F] It's Slinky, it's Slinky, [G7] For fun, it's a wonderful [C] toy. 

[F] It's Slinky, it's Slinky. [G7] It's fun for a girl or a [C] boy. 
=========================== 

[C] N.E.S.T. [G] L.E. [C] S.  

[G7] Nestles makes the [C] very best 

[G7] choco[C] late.  
================== 

[C] My Bologna has a first name it’s [F] O.S.C.A.R. 

My [G7] bologna has a second name it’s [C] M.A.Y.E.R. 

[C] I love to eat it every day and [F] if you ask me why I’ll say… 

Cause [F] Oscar [G7] Mayer [C] has a way  

with [F] B.  O.  L.  O. [C] G.   [G7] N.   [C] A. 
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Remember When You Were A Kid?" 

 
[C] Comic books and rubber bands 
[G7] Climb into the tree top 
Falling down and holding hands 
[C] Tricycles and Redpop 
 
Pony rides and Sunday nights 
[G7] Roller skates and yo-yo’s  
Fairytales and snowball fights 
[C] Climbin' through the window 
 
Remember when you were a kid? 
Well, [F] part of you still is 
And [G7] that's why we make [C] Faygo 
 
Faygo re-[G7]-members 
Faygo re-[C]-members 
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When The Saints Go Marching In 

[C] Oh, when the Saints,    Go marching in, 
Oh, when the Saints go marching [G7] in, 
Lord, I [C] want to [C7] be in that num[F]ber, 
When the [C] Saints go [G7] marching [C] in. 
 

This Land Is Your Land 
[C] This land is [F] your land, this land is [C] my land, 
From Cali- [G7] fornia, to the New York [C] Island. 
[C7] From the redwood [F] forest,  
to the Gulf Stream [C] wa- [Am] ters, 
[G7] This land was made for you and [C] me.  
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Itsy Bitsy Spider 

[C] The itsy-bitsy spider climbed [G7] up the water [C] spout. 
Down came the rain and [G7] washed the spider [C] out. 
Out came the sun and [G7] dried up all the [C] rain. 
And the itsy-bitsy spider climbed [G7] up the spout [C] again. 
 
Down in the Valley 

[C] Down in the valley, the valley so [G7] low. 
Hang your head over, hear the wind [C] blow. 
Hear the wind blow, dear, hear the wind [G7] blow. 
Hang your head over, hear the wind [G] blow. 
 
Streets of Laredo 

[C] As I walked [G7] out in the [C] streets of [G7] Laredo 
As [C] I walked [G7] out in [C] Laredo one [G7] day, 
I [C] spied a poor [G7] cowboy, all [C] wrapped in white [G7] linen 
All [C] wrapped in white [G7] linen and cold as the [C] clay. 
 
Shortnin’ Bread.  

[C] Momma’s little baby likes shortnin’ shortnin’ 
Momma’s little baby likes [G7] shortnin’ [C] bread.  
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Old MacDonald Had a Farm 
 

[C] Old MacDonald [F] had a [C] farm.  E-I-[G7] E-I-[C] O. 
And on that farm he [F] had a [C] cow. E-I-[G7] E-I-[C] O. 
With a moo-moo here,  and a moo-moo there. 
Here a moo, there a moo, everywhere a moo-moo. 
Old MacDonald [F] had a [C] farm.  E-I-[G7] E-I-[C] O. 

(And on that farm he [F] had a [C] pig.) 
(And on that farm he [F] had a [C] chicken.) 
(And on that farm he [F] had a [C] horse.) 
(And on that farm he [F] had a [C] ______?) 

 
Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star.  
 

[C] Twinkle, [C7] twinkle [F] little [C] star. 
[F] How I [C] wonder [G7] what you [C] are. 

Up a [F] bove the [C] world so [G7] high, 
[C] Like a [F] diamond [C] in the [G7] sky. 
[C] Twinkle, [C7] twinkle [F] little [C] star. 
[F] How I [C] wonder [G7] what you [C] are. 
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Found A Peanut 
 

[C] Found a peanut,   Found a peanut, Found a peanut, Just [G7] now. 
Just now I found a [C] peanut, Found a [G7] peanut just [C] now. 
Broke it open... It was rotten...    Ate it anyway... 
Got sick...   Threw up...    Called the doctor... 
Operation...  Died anyway...   Went to heaven... 
It was too full... Went to the other place...  Found a peanut... 
 

If You're Happy 
 

If you're [C] happy and you know it, clap your [G7] hands, (Clap, clap) 
If you're happy and you know it,   clap your [C] hands, (Clap, clap) 
If you're [F] happy and you know it.  Then you [C] really ought to show it. 
If you're [G7] happy and you know it,  clap your [C] hands, (Clap, clap) 

(Stamp your feet)   (Nod your head)   (Shout “hooray”) 

Then do all four! 
 

London Bridge 
 

[C] London bridge is falling down, [G7] falling down, [C] falling down, 
London bridge is falling down, [G7] my fair [C] lady. 
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Tonight You Belong To Me 
 

[G] I know, I know you [G7] belong 
To [Cmaj7] somebody [Cm] new 
But [G] tonight you be[D7]long to [G] me [D7] 
 

Al[G]though, although we're a[G7]part 
You're [Cmaj7] part of my [Cm] heart 
and [G] tonight you be[D7]long to [G] me [G7] 
 

Way [Cm] down by the stream 
How sweet it will seem 
Once [G] more just to [E7] dream 
in the [A7] moonlight [D7] 

 

My honey,  

I [G] know, I know with the [G7] dawn 
That [Cmaj7] you will be [Cm] gone 
But [G] tonight you be[D7]long to [G] me  
Just [D7] little old [G] me  
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The Therm  os Song 

 
Oh I'm  
[D] Picking out a thermos for you 
Not an ordinary thermos for [A7] you 

 
But the [G] extra best thermos [D]  you can buy  
With [E7] vinyl and stripes  
and a [A] cup built right [A7] in 

 
I'm [D] picking out a thermos for you 
And maybe a barometer [A7] too 
 

And what [G] else can I buy 
So [D] on me you'll rely 
A [A7] rear end thermometer [D] too   
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