Friday Flash Mob with
Dave Pasant
Friday, May 10
Noon
NE Corner of
Washington & Michigan
(in front of Troppo)
Downtown Lansing

"Jamaica Farewell" by Lord Burgess
Verse 1:
[C] Down the way, where the [F] nights are gay
And the [G7] sun shines daily on the [C] mountain top
I took a trip on a [F] sailing ship
And when I [G7] reached Jamaica, I [C] made a stop.
Chorus:
But I'm [C] sad to say, I'm [F] on my way,
[G7] Won't be back for [C] many a day,
My heart is down, my head is [F] turning around
I had to [G7] leave a little girl in [C] Kingston town.
Verse 2:
[C] Sounds of laughter [F] everywhere
And the [G7] dancing girls sway [C] to and fro,
I must declare, my [F] heart is there,
'Though I've [G7] been from Maine to [C]Mexico.
Chorus
Verse 2:
[C] Down at the market, [F] you can hear
Ladies [G7] cry out while on their [C] heads they bear,
Ackee, rice, salt [F] fish are nice,
And the [G7] rum is fine any [C] time of year.
Chorus

Homegrown Tomatoes Guy Clark https://youtu.be/VAJq6sHNktc (key of B)
[C] Ain’t nothin' in the world that I like better
Than [F] b
 acon & lettuce & homegrown tomatoes
[G7] Up in the mornin' out in the garden
[C] Get you a ripe one don't get a hard one
[C] Plant em in the spring eat `em in the summer
All [F] winter with out ‘em's a culinary bummer
[G7] I forget all about the sweatin' & diggin'
[C] Every time I go out & pick me a big one
[C] Homegrown tomatoes homegrown tomatoes
[F] What'd life be without homegrown tomatoes
[G7] Only two things that money can't buy
That's [C] t rue love & homegrown tomatoes
[C] You can go out to eat & that's for sure
But it's [F] n
 othin' a homegrown tomato won't cure
[G7] Put `em in a salad, put `em in a stew
You can [C] m
 ake your very own tomato juice
[C] Eat `em with eggs, eat `em with gravy
[F] Eat `em with beans, pinto or navy
[G7] Put `em on the side put `em in the middle
[C] Put a homegrown tomato on a hotcake griddle . . . Chorus
[C] If I was to change this life I lead
[F] I'd be Johnny Tomato Seed
`Cause [G7] I know what this country needs
[C] Homegrown tomatoes in every yard you see
[C] When I die don't bury me
[F] In a box in a cemetery
[G7] Out in the garden would be much better
[C] I could be pushin' up homegrown tomatoes . . . Chorus

Blame It On The Ukulele

(Tune: Blame It On The Bossa Nova – Eydie Gormé)

Hear this song at: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PaRlW-jz1QQ (play along with capo at 1st fret until key change)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com

Lyrics: Susan Nicholls of UROC

Intro: [C] [C] [C] [C]
[C] I was on my own feeling sad and [G7] blue
When I met a friend who knew just what to [C] do
On her little uke [C7] she began to [F] play
And [C] then I knew I’d [G7] buy a uke that [C] day
[NC] Blame it on the uku[G7]lele with its magic [C] spell
Blame it on the uku[G7]lele that she played so [C] well [C7]
Oh it all began with [F] just one little chord
But soon it was a [C] sound we all adored
Blame it on the uku[G7]lele.....the sound of [C] love
(Boys): Is it a gui[G7]tar (Girls): No no a ukulele
(Boys): Or a mando[C]lin (Girls): No no a ukulele
(Boys): So was it the [G7] sound (Girls): Yeah yeah the ukulele
(All): [C] The [F] sound of [C] love
[C] Now I’m glad to say I have a fami[G7]ly
Soprano tenor bass.......ev’ry ukule[C]le
All my friends play uke [C7] and I’m never [F] blue
So [C] join our band and [G7] you can play one [C] too
[NC] Come and play the uku[G7]lele with its magic [C] spell
Come and play the uku[G7]lele makes you feel so [C] well [C7]
Oh it all began with [F] just one little chord
But soon it was a [C] sound we all adored
Blame it on the uku[G7]lele.....the sound of [C] love
(Boys): Is it a gui[G7]tar (Girls): No no a ukulele
(Boys): Or a mando[C]lin (Girls): No no a ukulele
(Boys): So was it the [G7] sound (Girls): Yeah yeah the ukulele
(All): [C] The [F] sound of [C] love [C!] [C!] [C!]
(i.e cha cha cha ending)

Four Strong Winds Ian & Sylvia
https://youtu.be/DP9UjLeLN5A (Neil Young version, key of C)
Intro: [G] [Am] [D7] [G]
[G] [Am] [D7] (first two lines of verse)
Think I'll [G] go out to Al[Am]berta,
Weather's [D7] good there in the [G] fall
Got some friends that I can [Am] go to working [D7] for
Still I [G] wish you'd change your [Am] mind,
If I [D7] asked you one more [G] time
But we've [C] been through that a [Em] hundred times or [D7] more
Four strong [G] winds that blow [Am] lonely,
Seven [D7] seas that run [G] high
All those things that don't [Am] change come what [D7] may (lick)
But our [G] good times are all [Am] gone,
And I'm [D7] bound for moving [G] on
I'll look [C] for you if I'm [Em] ever back this [D7] way.
If I [G] get there before the [Am] snow flies
And if [D7] things are going [G] good
You could meet me if I [Am] sent you down the [D7] fare
But by [G] then it would be [Am] winter
There ain’t too [D7] much for you to [G] do
And the [C] wind sure blows [Em] cold way out [D7] there
Chorus
Instrumental Break (1/2 verse):
[G] //// [Am] ////
[D7] //// [G] ////
[G] //// [Am] //// [D7] ////-////
Still I [G] wish you'd change your [Am] mind,
If I [D7] asked you one more [G] time
But we've [C] been through that a [Em] hundred times or [D7] more
Four strong [G] winds that blow [Am] lonely,
Seven [D7] seas that run [G] high
All those things that don't [Am] change come what [D7] may (lick)
But our [G] good times are all [Am] gone,
And I'm [D7] bound for moving [G] on
I'll look [C] for you if I'm [Em] ever back this [D7] way
I'll look [C] for you if I'm [Em] ever back this [D7] way


























Sway Dean Martin
https://youtu.be/YsgL35RCGcc (play along in this key)
Intro vamp: [E7] [Am] x 4 then [stop]
When marimba rhythms [E7] start to play
Dance with [Am] make me sway
Like a lazy ocean [E7] hugs the shore
Hold me close [Am] sway me more [stop]
Like a flower bending [E7] in the breeze
Bend with me [Am] sway with ease
When we dance you have a [E7] way with me
Stay with me [Am] sway with me [stop]
Other dancers may be [G7] on the floor
Dear, but my eyes will see [C] only you
Only you have that [E7] magic technique
When we sway I go [Am] weak [stop]
I can hear the sounds of [E7] violins
Long before [Am] it begins
Make me thrill as only [E7] you know how
Sway me smooth [Am] sway me now [stop]
Other dancers may be [G7] on the floor
Dear, but my eyes will see [C] only you
Only you have that [E7] magic technique
When we sway I go [Am] weak [stop]
I can hear the sounds of [E7] violins
Long before [Am] it begins
Make me thrill as only [E7] you know how
Sway me smooth [Am] sway me now [stop]
Make me thrill as only [E7] you know how
Sway me smooth [Am] sway me now [stop]
Make me thrill as only [E7] you know how
Sway me smooth [Am] sway me now [cha-cha-chop]

This Land is Your Land
(MI Version)
new lyrics by Ben Hassenger
Intro: [C]
This land is [F] your land, this land is [C] my land
From the Motor [G7] City to Mackinac [C] Island [C7]
From the pine tree [F] forests to the Great Lakes [C] waters
[G7] Michigan was made for you and [C] me
As I was [F] driving that ribbon of [C] highway
I saw orange [G7] barrels all along [C] my way
I hit a [F] pothole and blew a [C] tire
[G7] Michigan was made for you and [C] me
Chorus
In the [F] UP, I ate a [C] pasty
Lake Superior’s [G7] beautiful, black flies are [C] nasty
And all a[F]round me Yoopers were [C] sounding
[G7] Michigan was made for you and [C] me
Chorus
You can be a [F] Wolverine or a [C] Spartan
There’s no [G7] state you’d rather have your [C] heart in
I hear the [F] robin sweetly [C] singing
[G7] Michigan was made for you and [C] me
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Oh Canada (We Play Our Ukes for Thee)
As performed at the Opening Ceremonies of the
Vancouver 2010 Ukulele Games 16/2/10

Intro: (melody starts on G)
C G
Am
G C
F C F G
O Cana-da
Our home and na-tive land
C
B7
Em
True patriot love
Ebdim G
Am7 D7 G
In
all of us
com-mand
G7
With glowing hearts
C
We see thee rise
F C
F
C G
Our true north strong and free
G
G7
C
Am
From far and wide, O Cana-da,
Am G
D7
G
G7
We strum our ukes for thee.
C G
Am Dm
G
God keep our land glorious and free!
C E7
F Dm C
F C G E7
O Ca-na-da, we strum our ukes for thee.
C Caug F Dm C
F C
G7 C
O Ca-na-da, we strum our ukes for thee!
"Aloha, eh!"

The Star Spangled Banner
Words by Francis Scott Key
Music by John Stafford Smith

[G] Oh, say can [D] you [Em] see
By the dawn's ear[A7]ly [D] light
What so [G] proudly we [D] hailed
At the [G] twilight's last gleaming?
[G] Whose broad stripes and [D] bright [Em] stars
Through the perilo[A7]us [D] fight
O'er the [G] ramparts we [D] watched
Were so [G] gallantly streaming?
[G] And the rockets' red glare
The bombs [D] bursting in [D7] air
Gave [G] proof through the [D] night
That our [G] flag [Em] was [A7] still [D] there. [D7]
Oh [G] say does that [C] star-span[E7]gled
[Am] Banner yet [G] wave [D]
[D7] O'er the [G] land [D7] of the [G] free
[Em] And the [G] home [D7] of the [G] brave?
Play Uke!

The Naked [F] Waiters and Dan[C]ielle
Ma-att [G7] Dahlberg, Steven E. as [C] well
Cyn-thi-a [F] Kinnunen, Abigail [C] Stauffer
Mighty [G7] Uke Day is made for you and [C] me

All My Loving

Beatles

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gWvurnpKjE4
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook

www.scorpex.net/Uke

Intro: [C] [G] [C]
Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G7] kiss you
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G7]
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G7]way
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you
I'll pre[Dm]tend that I'm [G7] kissing
The [C] lips I am [Am] missing
And [F] hope that my [Dm] dreams will come [Bb] true [G7]
And then [Dm] while I'm [G7] away
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you
[C] All my [Am/C] loving [C+] I will send to [C] you
[C] All my [Am/C] loving [C+] darling I'll be [C] true
Instrumental: [F] [C] [Dm] [G7] [C]
Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G7] kiss you
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G7]
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G7]way
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you
All my [Am/C] loving [C+] I will send to [C] you
All my [Am/C] loving [C+] darling I'll be [C] true
All my [Am/C] loving all my [C] loving ooh
All my [Am/C] loving I will send to [C] you

Baritone
Banjolele
strum

Intro: [C] [Am] [F] [G7]
Will You
[C] Tonight you're [Am] mine com[F]pletely, [G7]
Still Love Me
[C] You give your [Am] love so [G7] sweetly,
Tomorrow
To [E7] night the light of [Am] love is in your eyes,
[F] But will you [G7] love me to [C] morrow?
Carole King
& Gerry Goffin
[G7]
[C] Is this a [Am] lasting [F] treasure, [G7]
The Shirelles
[C] Or just a [Am] moment's [G7] pleasure,
recorded1960
Can [E7] I believe the [Am] magic of your sighs,
Baritone chords
Carole King
[F] Will you still [G7] love me to [C] morrow?
Recorded 1971
[C7]
[F] Tonight with words un [Em] spoken,
[F] You said that I'm the only [C] one, [C7]
[F] But will my heart be [Em] broken,
When the [Am] night, meets the [D7] morning [F] sun. [G7]
[C] I'd like to [Am] know that [F] your love, [G7]
[C] Is love I [Am] can be [G7] sure of,
So [E7] tell me now and I [Am] won't ask again,
[F] Will you still [G7] love me to [C] morrow? [C7]
[F] Will you still [G7] love me to [C] morrow?
punchdrunkband.com

Soprano chords
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Big Yellow Taxi

Joni Mitchell 1970

They [G] paved paradise, put up a parking [D] lot
With a [G] pink hotel, a [A] boutique and a swinging [D] hot spot.
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
Baritone chords
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap Shoo, bap bap bap bap}
They [G] took all the trees, put them in a tree [D] museum
And they [G] charged the people a [A] dollar and a half just to [D] see 'em
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap Shoo, bap bap bap bap}
Hey [G] farmer farmer Put away that D.D.T. [D] now
Give me [G] spots on my apples But [A] leave me the birds and the [D] bees, Please..!
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap Shoo, bap bap bap bap}
[G] Late last night I heard the screen door [D] slam.
And a [G] big yellow taxi [A] took away my old [D] man
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap Shoo,
bap bap bap bap}
Don't it always
They [G] paved
They [G] paved
They [G] paved

Soprano chords

seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot {Shoo,
bap bap bap bap}
paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
punchdrunkband.com
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You're So Vain

by Carly Simon 1972

[Am] You walked into the party like you were [F] walking on [G] to a [Am] yacht.
Your hat strategically dipped below one eye. Your [F] scarf it was [G] apri-[Am]-cot
You had [F] one eye [G] in the [Em] mirror [Am] As you [F] watched yourself gavo-[C]-tte.
And all the [G] girls dreamed that [F] they'd be your partner. They'd be your partner, and....
[C] You're so vain. You [F] probably think this song is [C] about you
You're so [Am] vain. I'll [F] bet you think this song is [G] about you. Don't you? Don't you?
You [Am] had me several years ago when [F] I was still [G] quite nai[Am]ve.
Well you said that we made such a pretty pair, and [F] that you would [G] never [Am] leave.
But you [F] gave [G] away the [Em] things you [Am] loved, And [F] one of them was [C] me.
I had some [G] dreams, They were [F] clouds in my coffee Clouds in my coffee and....
[C] You're so vain. You [F] probably think this song is [C] about you.
You're so [Am] vain. I'll [F] bet you think this song is [G] about you Don't you? Don't you?
Well I [Am] hear you went up to Saratoga, and [F] your horse [G] naturally [Am] won.
Then you flew your Lear jet up to Nova Scotia to see the [F] total e[G] clipse of the [Am] sun,
Well, you're [F] where you [G] should be [Em] all of the [Am] time
And [F] when you're not you're [C] with, Some underworld [G] spy
Or the [F] wife of a close friend. Wife of a close friend, and....
[C] You're so vain You [F] probably think this song is [C] about you
You're so [Am] vain I'll [F] bet you think this song is [G] about you Don't you? Don't you? [Am]
Soprano
chords

Baritone
chords
punchdrunkband.com
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Standard Ukulele Chords GCEA
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Saturday Strum with
The Naked Waiters

500 Miles (I'm Gonna Be)
artist:The Proclaimers , writer:Charlie Reid Craig Reid
The Proclaimers : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XZ4Ib-7fJqY Capo 2
I'm gonna [G] be the man who [A] wakes up next to [D] you.
[D] When I wake up, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who [A] wakes up next to [D] you.
[D] When I go out, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who [A] goes along with [D] you.
[D] If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who [A] gets drunk next to [D] you.
[D] And if I haver, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who's [A] havering to [D] you.
[D] But I would walk 500 miles, and [G] I would walk [A] 500 more,
Just to [D] be the man who walked 1,000 [G] miles to fall down [A] at your door.
[D] When I'm working, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who's [A] working hard for [D] you.
[D] And when the money, comes in for the work I do
I'll pass [G] almost every [A] penny on to [D] you.
[D] When I come home, oh I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who [A] comes back home to [D] you.
[D] And if I grow old, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who's [A] growing old with [D] you.
[D] But I would walk 500 miles, and [G] I would walk [A] 500 more,
Just to [D] be the man who walked 1,000 [G] miles to fall down [A] at your door.
x2
[D] Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta), la la la
[G] ta, la la la la la [A] ta,la la la [D] la la
[D] When I'm lonely, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who's [A] lonely without [D] you.
[D] And when I'm dreaming, well, I know I'm gonna dream,
I'm gonna [G] dream about the [A] time when I'm with [D] you.
[D] When I go out, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who [A] goes along with [D] you.
[D] And when I come home, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G] be the man who [A] comes back home to[D] you.
I'm gonna [Em] be the man who's [A] coming home to [D] you.
[D] But I would walk 500 miles, and [G] I would walk [A] 500 more,
Just to [D] be the man who walked 1,000 [G] miles to fall down [A] at your door.
x2
[D] Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta), la la la
[G] ta, la la la la la [A] ta,la la la [D] la la

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com
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Can’t Help Falling In Love by Elvis Presley
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[D] Wise [F#m] men [Bm] say only [G] fools [D] rush [A] in
But [G] I [A] can't [Bm] help [G] falling in [D] love [A] with [D] you [A]
[D] Shall [F#m] I [Bm] stay?
Would it [G] be [D] a [A] sin?
If [G] I [A] can't [Bm] help [G] falling in [D] love [A] with [D] you?
[F#m] Like a river [C#7] flows [F#m] surely to the [C#7] sea
[F#m] Darling so it [C#7] goes
[D6] Some things [E7] are meant to [G6] be [A7]
[D] Take [F#m] my [Bm] hand, take my [G] whole [D] life [A] too
For [G] I [A] can't [Bm] help [G] falling in [D] love [A] with [D] you
[F#m] Like a river [C#7] flows [F#m] surely to the [C#7] sea
[F#m] Darling so it [C#7] goes
[D6] Some things [E7] are meant to [G6] be [A7]
[D] Take [F#m] my [Bm] hand, take my [G] whole [D] life [A] too
For [G] I can't [Bm] help falling in [D] love [A] with [Bm] you
Yes [G] I can't [Bm] help falling in [D] love [A] with [D] you

!

Drop Baby Drop - The Manao Company

!

!

!

[A] My heart does the [E6] tango,
With [D6] every little move you [E7] make
[A] I love you like a [E6] mango,
‘Cause [D6] we can make it every[E7]day
I want you to [A] drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop,
[E7] Drop all your love on me
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop 'cause I'm hungry
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop all your love on me
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop 'cause I'm hungry
[A] My nights would be so [E6] lonely,
If [D6] ever you should choose to [E7] go
[A] I'd live just like a [E6] zombie,
With [D6] very little love to [E7] show
I want you to [A] drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop,
[E7] Drop all your love on me
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop 'cause I'm hungry
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop all your love on me
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop 'cause I'm hungry
[A][E6][D6][E7] x4 (Jam/Andy shredding)
[A] Who loves you [E6] pretty baby,
[D6] Who's gonna [E7] help you through the night
[A] Who loves you [E6] pretty mama,
[D6] Who's always [E7] there to make it right
[A] Who loves you, [hitE6]
Who loves you pretty [D6] baby,
[E7] Who's gonna love you [A] mama, [E6] ooh baby [D6] drop [E7]
[A] My heart does the [E6] tango,
With [D6] every little move you [E7] make
[A] I love you like a [E6] mango,
'Cause [D6] we can make it every[E7]day

I want you to [A] drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop,
[E7] Drop all your love on me
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop 'cause I'm hungry
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop all your love on me
[A] Drop baby, [E6] drop baby, [D6] drop, [E7] drop 'cause I'm hungry
[A][E6][D6][E7] x4 [Jam until finished/end on [A]

!

Havana - Camila Cabello

!

!

[Gm] Havana, ooh na-na [Cm7] [D7]
Half of my [D7] heart is in [Gm] Havana, ooh-na-na [Cm7] [D7]
He took me back to East [Gm] Atlanta, na-na-na [Cm7] [D7]
Oh, but my heart is in [Gm] Havana
There's somethin' [Cm7] 'bout his [D7] manners
Havana, ooh na-na
[Gm] He didn't walk up with that [Cm7] "how you doin'?" [D7]
(When he came in the room)
[Gm] He said there's a lot of girls [Cm7] I can do with [D7]
(But I can't without you) [Gm] I knew him forever [Cm7] in a minute [D7]
(That summer night in June)
[Gm] And papa says he got [Cm7] malo in him [D7]
He got me feelin' like
[Gm] Ooh-ooh [D7] ooh, I knew it when I [Gm] met him
I loved him when I [D7] left him
Got me feelin' like
[Gm] Ooh-ooh [D7] ooh, and then I had to [Gm] tell him
I had to go, [D7] oh na-na-na-na-na
[Gm] Havana, ooh na-na [Cm7] [D7]
Half of my heart is in [Gm] Havana, ooh-na-na [Cm7] [D7]
He took me back to East [Gm] Atlanta, na-na-na [Cm7] [D7]
Oh, but my heart is in [Gm] Havana
My heart [Cm7] is in [D7] Havana
Havana, ooh na-na

[Gm] I knew it was him when I [Cm7] read the sign [D7]
(Welcome to La Yuma)
I [Gm] knew it was him when he [Cm7] hugged from behind [D7]
(It gets me every time)
[Gm] He’s put in work, but it’s [Cm7] in the streets [D7]
(He said, ‘girl, can you ride?’)
And [Gm] this is the part that my [Cm7] daddy told me [D7]
He got me feelin like
[Gm] Ooh-ooh [D7] ooh, I knew it when I [Gm] met him
I loved him when I [D7] left him
Got me feelin' like
[Gm] Ooh-ooh [D7] ooh, and then I had to [Gm] tell him
I had to go, [D7] oh na-na-na-na-na
[Gm] Havana, ooh na-na [Cm7] [D7]
Half of my heart is in [Gm] Havana, ooh-na-na [Cm7] [D7]
He took me back to East [Gm] Atlanta, na-na-na [Cm7] [D7]
Oh, but my heart is in [Gm] Havana
My heart [Cm7] is in [D7] Havana
Havana, ooh na-na
[Gm] [Cm7] [D7] x4
Jam out
End on [Gm]

I’m Yours by Jason Mraz

Intro chords: [C] [G] [Am] [F]
Well [C] you done, done me and you bet I felt it
I [G] tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted
I [Am] fell right through the cracks And now I'm [F] trying to get back
Before the [C] cool done run out, I'll be giving it my best-est
And [G] nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
I [Am] reckon it's again my turn
To [F] win some or learn some
But [C] I won't hesitate [G] no more, no more [Am]
It cannot [F] wait, I'm yours
[Small interlude chords C G Am F (ring out)]
[C] Well open up your mind and see like [G] me,
Open up your plans and damn you're free [Am]
Look into your heart and you'll find [F] love love love love
[C] Listen to the music of the moment people dance and [G] sing
We are just one big family [Am]
And it's our God-forsaken right to be [F] loved loved loved loved [D7] loved
So I [C] won't hesitate [G] no more, no [Am] more
It cannot [F] wait I'm sure
There's [C] no need to complicate [G]
Our time is [Am] short
This is our [F] fate, I'm yours
[Small interlude, chords change twice as often
C G Am G (until here) F D7 x2]

I've been spending [C] way too long checking my tongue in the mirror
And [G] bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
But my [Am] breath fogged up the glass
And so I [F] drew a new face and I laughed
I [C] guess what I been saying is there ain't no better reason
To [G] rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
It's [Am]what we aim to do
Our [F] name is our virtue
[Softly, strum once per chord]
But I [C] won't hesitate [G] no more, no [Am] more
It cannot [F] wait I'm yours [Crescendo]
I [C] won't hesitate [G] no more, no [Am] more
It cannot [F] wait I'm sure
There's [C] no need to complicate [G]
Our time is [Am] short
This is our [F] fate, I'm yours [C] [D7]

Riptide

Vance Joy

Hear this song at: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uJ_1HMAGb4k
(Tune up 50 cents (half a semitone) to play along)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com

[Am] [G] [C] x2
[Am] I was scared of [G] dentists and the [C] dark
[Am] I was scared of [G] pretty girls and [C] starting conversations
Oh [Am] all my [G] friends are turning [C] green
You're the [Am] magicians a[G]ssistant in their [C] dreams
Chorus Part 1: Ah [Am] ooh [G] ooh [C] ooh
Ah [Am] ah ooh [G] ooh and they [C!] come unstuck
Chorus Part 2: [Am] Lady [G] running down to the [C] riptide
Taken away to the [Am] darkside
[G] I wanna be your [C] left hand man
I [Am] love you [G] when you're singing that [C] song and
I got a lump in my [Am] throat 'cause
[G] You're gonna sing the [C] words wrong

F can be
substituted
for Fadd9 if
preferred

[Am] There's this movie [G] that I think you'll [C] like
This [Am] guy decides to [G] quit his job
And [C] heads to New York City
This [Am] cowboy's [G] running from him[C]self
And [Am] she's been living [G] on the highest [C] shelf
Repeat chorus part one and two
Riff over [C]: C2C4 C4E3 C0 C4 x 4
[Am] I just wanna I just wanna [G] know
[C] If you're gonna if you're gonna [Fadd9] stay
[Am] I just gotta I just gotta [G] know
[C] I can't have it I can't have it [Fadd9!] any other way
I [Am!] swear she's [G!] destined for the [C!] screen
[Am!] Closest thing to [G!] Michelle Pfeiffer [C!] that you've ever seen oh
Repeat chorus part 2 x 3
I got a lump in my [Am] throat 'cause
[G] You're gonna sing the [C!] words wrong

Somewhere Over The Rainbow/What a Wonderful World Israel Kamakawiwo`ole
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=06vj0AUOPcE (play along in this key)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook

www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[C] [Em] [Am] [F] [C] [Em] [Am] [Am9] [F] [C] Ooh [Em] [F] [C] [F] [E7] [Am] [F]
[C] Somewhere [Em] over the rainbow [F] way up [C] high
[F] And the [C] dreams that you dream of [G] once in a lulla[Am]by [F]
[C] Somewhere [Em] over the rainbow [F] blue birds [C] fly
[F] And the [C] dreams that you dream of
[G] Dreams really do come [Am] true [F]
Some [C] day I'll wish upon a star
And [G] wake up where the clouds are far be[Am]hind [F] me
Where [C] trouble melts like lemon drops
[G] High above the chimney tops that’s [Am] where you'll [F] find me
[C] Somewhere [Em] over the rainbow [F] blue birds [C] fly
[F] And the [C] dreams that you dare to [G] why oh why can't [Am] I [F]
Well I see [C] trees of [Em] green and [F] red roses [C]too
[F] I'll watch them [C] bloom for [E7] me and [Am] you
And I [F] think to myself [G] what a wonderful [Am] world [F]
Well I see [C] skies of [Em] blue and I see [F] clouds of [C] white
And the [F] brightness of [C] day [E7] I like the [Am] dark
And I [F] think to myself [G] what a wonderful [C] world [F] [C]
The [G] colours of the rainbow so [C] pretty in the sky
Are [G] also on the faces of [C] people passing by
I see [F] friends shaking [C] hands saying [F] how do you [C]do
[F] They're really [C] saying [Dm7] I I love [G7] you
I hear [C] babies [Em] cry and I [F] watch them [C] grow
[F] They'll learn much [C] more than [E7] we'll ever [Am] know
And I [F] think to myself [G] what a wonderful [Am] world [F]
[C] Someday I'll wish upon a star
And [G] wake up where the clouds are far be[Am]hind [F] me
Where [C] trouble melts like lemon drops
[G] High above the chimney tops that’s [Am] where you'll [F] find me
[C] Somewhere [Em] over the rainbow [F] way up [C] high
[F] And the [C] dream that you dare to [G] why oh why can't [Am] I [F]
[C] Ooh [Em] [F] [C] [F] [E7] [Am] [F] [C]

Sunday Morning by Maroon 5
D6

[C6] Sunday [D6] morning, rain is [GMaj7] falling
[C6] Steal some [D6] covers, share some [GMaj7] skin
[C6] Clouds are [D6] shrouding us in [GMaj7] moments unforgettable
You [C6] twist to fit the [D6] mold that I am [GMaj7] in
But [C6] things just get so [D6] crazy, living [GMaj7] life gets hard to do
And I would [C6] gladly hit the [D6] road, get up and [GMaj7] go if I knew
That [C6] someday it would [D6] lead me back to [GMaj7] you
That [C6] someday it would [D6] lead me back to [GMaj7] you (someday)
That may be [C6] all [D6] I'll [GMaj7] need (all I need)
In darkness, she is [C6] all [D6] I [GMaj7] see (all I see)
Come and rest your [C6] bones [D6] with [GMaj7] me
Driving slow on Sunday [C6]morning
And I [D6] never want to [GMaj7] leave
[C6] Fingers [D6]trace your every [GMaj7] outline [small break]
[C6] Paint a [D6] picture with my [GMaj7] hands
[C6] Back and [D6] forth we sway like [GMaj7] branches in a storm
Change the [C6] weather, still [D6] together when it [GMaj7] ends
That may be [C6] all [D6] I'll [GMaj7] need
In darkness, she is [C6] all [D6] I [GMaj7] see
Come and rest your [C6] bones [D6] with [GMaj7] me
Driving slow on Sunday [C6] morning
And I [D6] never want to [GMaj7] leave, yeah
But [C6] things just get so [D6] crazy, living [GMaj7] life gets hard to do
Sunday [C6] morning, rain is [D6] falling and I'm [GMaj7] calling out to you
Singing, [C6] someday it'll [D6] bring me back to [GMaj7] you
Find a [C6] way to bring myself [D6] back home to [GMaj7] you
That may be [C6] all [D6] I'll [GMaj7] need
In darkness, she is [C6] all [D6] I [GMaj7] see
Come and rest your [C6] bones [D6] with [GMaj7] me
Driving slow on Sunday [C6] morning and I [D6] never want to [GMaj7] leave

The Cat Song - The Naked Waiters

Oh [C] I don’t know what to [A7] say
Cause [D7] everytime I call you [G7] you just run aw[G]ay
Oh [C] you don’t know how it [A7] feels
To [D7] have something real furry [G7] rubbing on your [G] heels
Because
[C] You are a [A7] cat
And [D7] if I could, I really would
[G7] Buy you your own [G] top hat
[C] You are a [A7] feline
And when [D7] everybody else is gone
We’ll [G7] cuddle and have a [G] good time
SOLO SECTION
C-A7-D7-G7-G x2
I’ll [C] open this can just don’t get [A7] antsy
You [D7] think that I don’t treat you well, think [G7] again this feast is [G] fancy
You [C] chase a laser [hitC] up a wall
But when I [hitA7] come home with good news, you [hitA7] don’t care at all
You [D7] knock your head, fall off the bed after a [G7] long hard trip
Off a [G] bag of catniiiiipppp
Because
[C] You are a [A7] cat
And [D7] if I could, I really would
[G7] Buy you your own [G] top hat
[C] You are a [A7] feline
And when [D7] everybody else is gone
We’ll [G7] cuddle and have a [G] good time

Top Ten
Two Chord Songs

Download this document at:

punchdrunkband.com

Two chord songs are not limited to just simple beginner songs. Quite a
few pop songs use only two chords. This workshop explores several of
these two chorders. Try and train your ear to notice the chord change.
One of the beauties of two chord songs is that if the chord you’re playing
doesn’t sound right, play the other one. For beginner to advanced.
Songs:
1. You Never Can Tell
2. Summer
3. Dreams
4. Paperback Writer
5. Draggin the Line
6. Horse With No Name
7. Dream Baby
8. Give Peace a Chance
9. Jambalaya
10. Iko Iko

You Never Can Tell
[G7]
[C] It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi[G7]selle.
And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell,
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.

Chuck Berry

They furnished off an apartment with a two room Roebuck sale.
The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and ginger [G7] ale.
But when Pierre found work, the little money comin' worked out well.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
They had a hi-fi phono, oh boy, did they let it blast.
Seven hundred little records, all rock, rhythm and [G7] jazz.
But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo of the music fell.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
They bought a souped-up jitney, was a cherry red '53.
They drove it down to Orleans to celebrate their anniver[G7]sary.
It was there that Pierre was married to the lovely madamoiselle.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi[G7]selle.
And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell,
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
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Summer
By WAR

[G] Ridin' round town
Eight track playin'
The rhythm of the
The street musicians

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

with all the windows
all your favorite
bongos fill the
tryin' to get a

Cause it's [G] summer,
Yes it's
[G] summer,
Yes it's
[G] summer,

[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

down [C] [G]
sounds [C] [G]
park [C] [G]
start [C]

[C] Summer time is
[C] My time of
[C] My time of

Stretched out on a
Kids of all ages
Rappin' on the C.B.
We'll give a big "10-4"

blanket in the sand
diggin' Disneyland
radio in your van
to the truckin' man

Young boys playin'
Fire hydrants
Old man feeding
Nighttime finds young

stick ball in the street
help to beat the heat
pigeons in the square
lovers walking there

In Atlantic City or
Or anywhere
When you feel those balmy
Summertime is the
punchdrunkband.com

[G] here [C]
[G] year [C]
[G] year [C]

out in Malibu
between, I'm telling you
breezes on your face
best time any place
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Dreams

Fleetwood Mac

[Fmaj7]
Now here you
well who am
It's only
listen careheartbeat drives you
had
had

[G]
go again you say
I to keep you
right that you should
fully to the
mad
In the
and what you
and what you

[Fmaj7]
you want your
Down.
play the way you
sound of your
stillness of
lost.
lost

Thunder only
Players only
say women they will
when the rain
know

happens when it's
love you when they're
come and they will
washes you clean you'll

raining
playing
go
know,

Now here I
I keep my
It’s only

go again I see
Visions to
me who wants to

the crystal
myself
wrap around your

have you any
heartbeat drives you
had
had

dreams you'd like to
Mad. In the
and what you
and what you

Sell. Dreams of
stillness of
lost
lost

Thunder only
Players only
say women they will
when the rain
know

happens when it's
love you when they're
come and they will
washes you clean you'll

raining
playing
go
know,
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[G]
free dom
feel it,
But
Loneliness.
Like a
Remembering, what you
what you

you'll
vision

And
Loneliness. Like a
re membering what you
what you
dreams

you'll
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Paperback Writer

Beatles

Paperback writer, paperback writer,
Dear [G7] Sir or Madam, Will you read my book?
It took me years to write, will you take a look?
It's based on a novel by a man named Lear.
and I need a job so I want to be a paperback [C] writer.
paper back [G7] writer.
It's the dirty story of a dirty man and his clinging wife
doesn't understand. His son is working for the Daily Mail.
It's a steady job but he wants to be a paperback [C] writer.
paper back [G7] writer.
It's a thousand pages give or take a few, I'll be writing more
in a week or two. I can make longer if you like the style,
I can change it round and I want to be a paperback [C] writer.
paper back [G7] writer.
If you really like it you can have the rights,
it could make a million for you overnight.
If you must return it you can send it here,
But I need a break and I want to be a paperback [C] writer.
paper back [G7] writer.
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Draggin The Line

Tommy James (Bob King)

Original key: F#

[D] Making a living the old hard way. Taking and giving by day by day
I dig snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine.
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line)
My dog Sam eats purple flowers. We ain't got much but what we got's ours
We dig snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine.
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line)
Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
I
[C] feel [D] fine.
I'm [C] talking about [D] peace [C] of [D] mind
[C] I'm gonna [D] take [C] my [D] time. I'm getting the [C] good sign
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line). Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
Loving the free and feeling spirit. Of hugging a tree when you get near it
Digging the snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line) Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
I
[C] feel [D] fine.
I'm [C] talking about [D] peace [C] of [D] mind
[C] I'm gonna [D] take [C] my [D] time. I'm getting the [C] good sign
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line). Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
La la la la la la la [C] la.
draggin' the [D] line
draggin' the line
draggin' the line.
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Horse with no name – America

Intro: [Em] [D6] [Em] [D6]

On the [Em] first part of the [D6] journey I was [Em] lookin at all the [D6] life
There were [Em] plants and birds and [D6] rocks and things.
There were [Em] sand and hills and [D6] rings
The [Em] first thing I met was a [D6] fly with a buzz and the [Em] sky , with no [D6] clouds
the [Em] heat was hot and the [D6] ground was drybut the [Em] air was full of [D6] sound
I've [Em] been through the desert on a [D6] horse with no name.
it felt [Em] good to be out of the [D6] rain. in the [Em] desert you can [D6] remember your name.
'cause there [Em] ain't no one for to [D6] give you no pain.
La [Em] la la [D6] la lalala la la [Em] la la [D6] la
After [Em] two days in the [D6] desert sun My [Em] skin began to turn [D6] red
After [Em] three days in the [D6] desert fun I was [Em] looking at a river [D6] bed
And the [Em] story it told of a [D6] river that flowed made me [Em] sad to think it was [D6] dead
I've [Em] been through the desert on a [D6] horse with no name. it felt [Em] good to be out of the [D6] rain
in the [Em] desert you can [D6] remember your name.
'cause there [Em] ain't no one for to [D6] give you no pain
La [Em] la la [D6] la lalala la la [Em] la la [D6] la
After [Em] nine days I let the horse run [D6] free. 'cause the [Em] desert had turned to [D6] sea
there were [Em] plants and birds and [D6] rocks and things. there were [Em] sand and hills and [D6] rings
The [Em] ocean is a desert with its [D6] life underground .and the [Em] perfect disguise [D6] above
Under the [Em] cities lies a [D6] heart made of ground. but the [Em] humans will give no [D6] love
You see I've [Em] been through the desert on a [D6] horse with no name
it felt [Em] good to be out of the [D6] rain. in the [Em] desert you can [D6] remember your name
'cause there [Em] ain't no one for to give [D6] you no pain
La [Em] la la [D6] la lalala la la [Em] la la [D6] la ….[ Repeat & Fade out]
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Dream Baby (How Long Must I Dream)
recorded by Roy Orbison written by Cindy Walker

[C7] Sweet dream baby. Sweet dream baby
[F] Sweet dream baby. [C7] How long must I [F] dream?
[C7] Dream-baby got me dreaming sweet dreams,
the whole day through.
Dream-baby got me dreaming sweet dreams,
nighttime too.
[F] I love you and I'm dreaming of you,
But that won't do.
[C7] Dream-baby make me stop my dreaming.
You can make my dreams come [F] true.
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Give Peace a Chance

John Lennon, 1969

[C] Everybody's talking about Bag-ism, Shag-ism, Drag-ism, Mad-ism, Rag-ism,
Tag-ism, This-ism, That-ism, Isn't it the most
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about Ministers, Sinisters, Banisters and Canisters, Bishops
and Fishops, Rabbis and Popeyes Bye bye bye bye
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about revolution, Evolution, Mastication, Flagelation,
Regulations, Integrations, Meditations, United Nations, Congratulations
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about John and Yoko, Timmy Leary, Rosemary, Tommy
Smothers, Bobby Dylan, Tommy Cooper, Derek Taylor, Norman Mailer, Alan
Ginsberg, Hare Krishna, Hare, Hare Krishna
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying
punchdrunkband.com

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

{x14}
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Jambalaya (On the Bayou) Hank Williams Sr. 1952
[C] Goodbye, Joe, me gotta go, me oh my [G7] oh.
Me gotta go, pole the pirogue down the [C] bayou.
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh [G7] my oh.
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [C] bayou.
Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and a fillet [G7] gumbo
Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma chaz ami- [C] o.
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G7] gayo,
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [C] bayou.
Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is [G7] buzzin',
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the [C] dozen.
We dress in style and go hog wild, me oh [G7] my oh.
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [C] bayou.
Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and a fillet [G7] gumbo
Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma chaz ami- [C] o.
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G7] gayo,
Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [C] bayou.
punchdrunkband.com
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Iko Iko
[D] My grandma and your grandma were sittin' by the [A] fire
My grandma told your grandma, “I'm gonna set your flag on [D] fire”
[D] Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now
Iko iko un [A] day
jockamo feeno i na nay jockamo fee na [D] nay
[D] Look at my king all dressed in red iko iko un [A] day
I betcha five dollars he'll kill you dead jockamo fee na [D] nay
[D] Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now now
jockamo feeno i na nay jockamo fee na [D] nay

Iko iko un [A] day

[D] My flag boy and your flag boy were sittin' by the [A] fire.
My flag boy told your flag boy, “I'm gonna set your flag on [D] fire”
[D] Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now now
jockamo feeno i na nay jockamo fee na [D] nay

Iko iko un [A] day

[D] See that guy all dressed in green iko iko un [A] day
He’s not a man he's a lovin' machine. jockamo fee na [D] nay
[D] Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now now
jockamo feeno i na nay jockamo fee na [D] nay

Iko iko un [A] day

[D] Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now
Iko iko un[A]day
jockamo feeno i na nay jockamo fee na [D] nay
[A] Jockamo fee na [D] nay
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[A] jockamo fee na [D] nay
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The Featured Performer Stage is one of the most popular
events at Mighty Uke Day. All day Saturday, talented
performers of all age ranges will play a variety of music
that demonstrates the broad range of the versatile ukulele.
Sponsored by Dave's Ukes, admission is free (bucket
brigade donations to Music is the Foundation appreciated)
11:00 - 11:20 Prototonic
11:30 - 11:50 Kendall Cassella
12:00 - 12:20 Amber Rose
12:30 - 12:50 Hilo Greg
1:00 - 1:20 Johnny Hunt & Senior Discount
1:30 - 1:50 Stump Brothers
2:00 - 2:20 Sigh Studio of Music
2:30 - 2:50 Hedda and the Skat Kats
3:00 - 3:20 Punch Drunk
3:30 - 3:50 The Fabulous Heftones
4:00 - 4:20 Wilson Family Ukulele Obsession
4:30 - 4:50 Jeff Krebs
5:15 - 6:00 Lansing Ukulele Ensemble 20 min set joined by
the PT Strummers for a 20 min set

MUD 9 Saturday Open
Mic at Sir Pizza
11:30 AM

Baritone & Banjolele
Strum

11:45 AM

Michael Malone

12:00 PM

The Ukulele Dude

12:15 PM

Suitcase Sam & His Ukulele

12:30 PM
12:45 PM
1:00 PM

The Naked Waiters
Lunch Time Strum

1:15 PM
1:30 PM

TRU UKES

1:45 PM
2:00 PM

SUGAR

2:15 PM

Jake

2:30 PM

Uke Crew

2:45 PM

Richard Cisneros

3:00 PM

Dan Ballnik

3:15 PM

John Paine

3:30 PM

Ava LaRea

3:45 PM

Sheryl Edwards

4:00 PM

David Masselli

4:15 PM

The Strum Bums

4:30 PM

Dave's Ukes

4:45 PM
5:00 PM
5:15 PM

Punch Drunk Two
Chord strum

MUD 9
BUS flash
mob set

[C] Hey bus [F] driver [C] keep the [F] change.
[C] Bless your [Em] children [F] give them [C] names.
[G] Don't [Dm] trust men who [G] walk with [Dm] canes.
[Am] Drink this and you'll grow [F] wings on your feet.

Does This Bus Stop
At 82nd Street
Bruce Springsteen

[C] Broadway [F] Mary, [C] Joan [F] Fontaine. [C] Advertiser [Em] on a [F] downtown [C] train.
[G] Chistmas [Dm] crier [G] bustin' [Dm] cane, [Am] he's in love again. [F]
Where [Am] dock worker's dreams mix with [F] panther's schemes to
[G] someday [F] own the [C] rodeo
[Am] Tainted women in [F] Vistavision perform for
[C] out-of-state kids at the [F] late [G] show
[C] Wizard [F] imps and [C] sweat sock [F] pimps.
[C] Inter [Em] stellar [F] mongrel [C] nymphs.
[G] Rex said [Dm] that lady [G] left him [Dm] limp. [Am] Love's like that - sure [F] it is.
[C] Queen of [F] diamonds, [C] ace of [F] spades.
[C] Newly [Em] discovered lovers [F] on the ever [C] glades.
They [G] take out a [Dm] full page [G] ad in the [Dm] trades, [Am] to announce their arrival [F]
And [Am] Mary Lou she found [F] out how to cop.
She [G] rides to [F] heaven on a [C] gyroscope.
[Am] The Daily News asks her [F] for the dope.
She says: [C] "Man, the dope's that there's [F] still [G] hope."
[C] Senor [F] ita, [C] Spanish [F] rose, [C] wipes her [Em] eyes and [F] blows her [C] nose.
{slowly}

[G] Uptown in [Dm] Harlem she [G] throws a [Dm] rose [Am] to some lucky young [F] matador.

Car Song - Woody Guthrie
https://youtu.be/DUDtFdnn9oQ
[F] Brrrm brm brm brm brm [C] brm brm
Brrrm brm brm brm brm [F] brm brm
Brrrm brm brm brm brm [Bb] brm brm
[C] Brrrm brm brm brm brm [F] brm brm
[F] Take me riding in the [C] car, car;
Take me riding in the [F] car, car;
Take you riding in the [Bb] car, car;
I'll [C] take you riding in my [F] car.
[F] Click clack, open up the [C] door, girls;
Click clack, open up the [F] door, boys;
Front door, back door, [Bb] clickety clack,
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car.
[F] Climb, climb, rattle on the [C] front seat;
Spree I spraddle on the [F] backseat;
Turn my key, step [Bb] on my starter,
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car.
[F] Engine it goes [C] vroom, vroom;
Engine it goes [F] vroom, vroom;
Front seat, backseat, [Bb] boys and girls,
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car.
[F] Trees and the houses [C] walk along;
Trees and the houses [F] walk along;
Truck and a car and a [Bb] garbage can,
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car.

[F] Ships and the little boats [C] chug along;
Ships and the little boats [F] chug along;
Boom buhbuh boom boom [Bb] boom buh boom,
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car.
[F] I'm a gonna send you [C] home again;
I'm a gonna send you [F] home again;
Boom, boom, buhbuh boom, [Bb] rolling home,
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car.
[F] I'm a gonna let you [C] blow the horn;
I'm a gonna let you [F] blow the horn;
A oorah, a oorah, a [Bb] oogah, oogah,
[C] I'll take you riding in my [F] car.
[F] Brrrm brm brm brm brm [C] brm brm
Brrrm brm brm brm brm [F] brm brm
Brrrm brm brm brm brm [Bb] brm brm
[C] Brrrm brm brm brm brm [F] brm brm

Five Hundred Miles Peter Paul and Mary
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xbg2wkVDWTs (play along in this key)
From Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

Intro: [C] [Am] [C] [Am] [Dm] [F/C] [Dm] [G7] [C]

If you [C] miss the train I’m [Am] on
You will [Dm] know that I am [F/C] gone
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [G7] miles
A hundred [C] miles a hundred [Am] miles
A hundred [Dm] miles a hundred [F/C] miles
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [C] miles
Lord I’m [C] one lord I’m [Am] two
Lord I’m [Dm] three lord I’m [F/C] four
Lord I’m [Dm] five hundred [Em] miles [F] from my [G7] home
Five hundred [C] miles five hundred [Am] miles
Five hundred [Dm] miles five hundred [F] miles
Lord I’m [Dm] five hundred [Em] miles [F] from my [C] home
Not a [C] shirt on my [Am] back not a [Dm] penny to my [F/C] name
Lord I [Dm] can’t go a-[Em]home [F] this a-[G7]way
This a-[C]way this a-[Am]way this a-[Dm]way this a-[F/C]way
Lord I [Dm] can’t go a-[Em] home [F] this a-[C]way
If you [C] miss the train I’m [Am] on
You will [Dm] know that I am [F/C] gone
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [C] miles

Bus Stop

Hollies

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=It75wQ0JypA

[Dm] Bus stop wet day she's there I say please share [C] my um[Dm]brella
Bus stop, bus go, she stays love grows under [C] my um[Dm]brella
[F] All that [C] summer [Dm] we enjoyed it
[Gm] Wind and rain and [Am] shine
[Dm] That umbrella we employed it by August [C] she was [Dm] mine
[F] Every morning [E7] I would see her [Am] waiting at the [F] stop
Sometimes she'd [E7] shop and she would show me what she [Am] bought [A]
[F] All the people [E7] stared as if we [Am] were both quite in[F]sane
Someday my [Dm] name and hers are [E7] going to be the [Am] same
[Dm] That's the way the whole thing started silly, [C] but it's [Dm] true
Thinking of a sweet romance beginning [C] in a [Dm] queue
[F] Came the [C] sun, the [Dm] ice was melting
[Gm] No more sheltering [Am] now
[Dm] Nice to think that that umbrella led me [C] to a [Dm] vow
[F] Every morning [E7] I would see her [Am] waiting at the [F] stop
Sometimes she'd [E7] shop and she would show me what she [Am] bought [A]
[F] All the people [E7] stared as if we [Am] were both quite in[F]sane
Someday my [Dm] name and hers are [E7] going to be the [Am] same
[Dm] Bus stop, wet day, she's there I say please share [C] my um[Dm]brella
Bus stop, bus go, she stays love grows under [C] my um[Dm]brella
[F] All that [C] summer [Dm] we enjoyed it
[Gm] Wind and rain and [Am] shine
[Dm] That umbrella we employed it by August [C] she was [Dm] mine

Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook

www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

Country Roads John Denver
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1vrEljMfXYo (Key of A)
[F] Almost heaven [Dm] West Virginia
[C] Blue Ridge Mountains [Bb] Shenandoah [F] River
[F] Life is old there [Dm] older than the trees
[C] Younger than the moun-tains [Bb] blowing like a [F] breeze
Country [F] roads take me [C] home
To the [Dm] place I be[Bb]long
West Vir[F]ginia, mountain ma[C]ma
Take me [Bb]home, country [F] roads
[F] All my memories [Dm] gathered round her
[C] Miner’s lady [Bb] stranger to blue [F] water
[F] Dark and dusty [Dm] painted on the sky
[C] Misty taste of moonshine [Bb] teardrops in my [F] eye
Country [F] roads take me [C7] home
To the [Dm] place I be[Bb] long
West Vir[F]ginia, mountain ma[C]ma
Take me [Bb] home, country [F] roads
[Dm] I hear her [C] voice in the [F] mornin’ hour she calls me
The [Bb] radio re[F]minds me of my [C] home far away
And [Dm] drivin’ down the [C] road I get a feel[Bb]in’ that I
[F] should have been home [C] yesterday, yester[C7]day
Country [F] roads take me [C] home
To the [Dm] place I be[Bb] long
West Vir[F]ginia, mountain ma[C]ma
Take me [Bb] home, country [F] roads
Take me [C] home, (down) country [F] roads
Take me [C] home. (down) country [F] roads

Hit the Road, Jack Ray Charles
Intro (Am) (G) (F) (E7)
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)
Whoa! (Am) woman oh (G) woman don't (F) treat me so (E7) mean
You're the (Am) meanest (G) woman that I've (F) ever (E7) seen
I (Am) guess if (G) you said (F) so (E7)
I'll (Am) have to pack my (G) things and (F) go (That's (E7) right!)
chorus
Now (Am) baby listen (G) baby don't (F) treat me this (E7) way
For (Am) I'll be (G) back on my (F) feet some (E7) day
Don't (Am) care if you (G) do cause it's (F) under(E7)stood,
You ain't (Am) got no (G) money you (F) just ain't no (E7) good
Well I (Am) guess if (G) you say (F) so (E7)
I'll (Am) have to pack my (G) things and (F) go (That's (E7) right!)
Chorus
No (Am) more (G) (F) (E7)
No (Am) more (G) (F) (E7)
No (Am) more (G) (F) (E7) (Am)

In My Merry Oldsmobile lyrics - Vincent Bryan, music - Gus Edwards
https://youtu.be/BFruHQJeaRg (key of F#)

Intro: [D] [A7] [D]
[D] Young Johnny Steel has an [A7] Oldsmobile
He loves a dear little [D] girl
She is the queen of his [A7] gas machine
She has his heart in a [D] whirl
Now [E7] when they go for a [A] spin you know
She [E7] tries to learn the [A] auto so
He [E7] lets her steer while he [A] gets her ear
And [E7] whispers soft and [A] low [A7]
Come [D] away with me Lu[B7]cille
In my [E7] merry Oldsmobile
Down the [A7] road of life we’ll fly
Auto-mo[D]bubbling you and [A7] I
To the [D] church we’ll quickly [B7] steal
Then our [E7] wedding bells will peal
You can [A] go as far as you [D] like with me
In my [E7] merry [A7] Oldsmo[D]bile
[D] [A7] [D]
[D] They love to spark in the [A7] dark old park
As they go flying [D] along
She says she knows why the [A7] motor goes
The sparker’s awfully [D] strong
Each [E7] day they spoon to the [A] engine’s tune
Their [E7] honeymoon will [A] happen soon
He’ll [E7] win Lucille with his [A] Oldsmobile
And [E7] then he’ll fondly [A] croon [A7]
Chorus x 2 then [A] [D] [E7] [A7] [D]

Roger Miller https://youtu.be/WrhAC0dFis0
[A] Trailer for [D] sale or rent
[E7] Rooms to let [A] fifty cents
No phone, no [D] pool, no pets
I [E7] ain't got no cigarettes
Ah, but [A] two hours of [D] pushin' broom
Buys an [E7] eight by twelve [A] four-bit room
I'm a [A] man of [D] means by no means
[E7] King of the [A] road
[A] Third boxcar, [D] midnight train
[E7] Destination [A] Bangor, Maine
Old worn out [D] suits and shoes
I [E7] don't pay no union dues
I smoke [A] old stogies [D] I have found
[E7] Short, but not too [A] big around
I'm a [A] man of [D] means by no means
[E7] King of the [A] road
KEY CHANGE
I know [B] every engineer on [E] every train
[F#7] All of their children, and [B] all of their names
And [B] every handout in [E] every town
And [F#7] every lock that ain't locked when no one's around
I sing [B] Trailer for [E] sale or rent
[F#7] Rooms to let [B] fifty cents
No phone, no [E] pool, no pets
I [F#7] ain't got no cigarettes
Ah, but [B] two hours of [E] pushin' broom
Buys an [F#7] eight by twelve [B] four-bit room
I'm a [B7] man of [E] means by no means
[F#7] King of the [B] road (x 3)

F#7

Long May You Run

Neil Young

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aIwH6Qhdn9s (play along with capo at 2nd fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke

Intro: [C] [Em7] [F] [C] [Am] [F] [G] [C] [Em7] [F] [C] [Am] [G] [C]
[C] We've been [Em7] through some [F] things to[C]gether
[Am] With trunks of [F] memories [G] still to come
[C] We found [Em7] things to do [F] in stormy [C] weather
[Am] Long [G] may you [C] run
[C] Long may you [Em7] run [F] long may [C] you run
[Am] Although these [F] changes have [G] come
[C] With your chrome heart [Em7] shinin' [F] in the [C] sun
[Am] Long [G] may you [C] run [F] [Ab] [C]
[C] Well it was back in Blind [Em7] River [F] in 19[C]62
[Am] When I last [F] saw you a[G]live
[C] But we missed that [Em7] ship on the [F] long de[C]cline
[Am] Long [G] may you [C] run
[C] Long may you [Em7] run [F] long may [C] you run
[Am] Although these [F] changes have [G] come
[C] With your chrome heart [Em7] shinin' [F] in the [C] sun
[Am] Long [G] may you [C] run [F] [Ab] [C]
[C] Maybe the [Em7] Beach Boys have [F] got you [C] now
[Am] With those [F] waves singin' [G] Caroline
[C] Rollin' [Em7] down that [F] empty [C] ocean road
[Am] Get into the [G] surf on [C] time
[C] Long may you [Em7] run [F] long may [C] you run
[Am] Although these [F] changes have [G] come
[C] With your chrome heart [Em7] shinin' [F] in the [C] sun
[Am] Long [G] may you [C] run [F] [Ab] [C]

Mercedes Benz Janis Joplin
https://youtu.be/5ddnwyyGo4s (key of D)
[C] Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [F] Mercedes [C] Benz?
My friends all drive Porsches, and I must make a[G]mends.
Worked [C] hard all my lifetime, no [F] help from my [C] friends,
So oh Lord, won't you buy me a [G] Mercedes [C] Benz?
[C] Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [F] color T[C]V?
Dialing for Dollars" is trying to find [G] me
I [C] wait for delivery each [F] day until [C] three,
So oh Lord, won't you buy me a [G] color T[C]V?
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [F] night on the [C] town?
I'm counting on you, Lord, please don't let me [G] down.
[C] Prove that you love me and [F] buy the next [C] round,
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [G] night on the [C] town?
Everybody!
[C] Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [F] Mercedes [C] Benz?
My friends all drive Porsches, and I must make a[G]mends.
Worked [C] hard all my lifetime, no [F] help from my [C] friends,
So oh Lord, won't you buy me a [G] Mercedes [C] Benz?

ON THE ROAD AGAIN Willie Nelson
[F] [G] [C]
On the [C] road again
Just can't wait to get on the [E7] road again
The life I love is making [Dm] music with my friends
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain
On the [C] road again
Goin' places that I've [E7] never been
Seein' things that I may [Dm] never see again
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain
On the [F] road again
Like a band of gypsies we go down the [C] highway
We're the [F] best of friends
Insisting that the world keep turning [C] our way and [G7] our way
On the [C] road again
Just can't wait to get on the [E7] road again
The life I love is making [Dm] music with my friends
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain
[C] [E7] [Dm] [F] [G] [C]
On the [F] road again
Like a band of gypsies we go down the [C] highway
We're the [F] best of friends
Insisting that the world keep turning [C] our way and [G7] our way
On the [C] road again
Just can't wait to get on the [E7] road again
The life I love is making [Dm] music with my friends
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain

Mighty Uke Day 9 Theme Song (sung to “This Land is Your Land”)

The Naked [F] Waiters and Dan[C]ielle
Ma-att [G7] Dahlberg, Steven E. as [C] well
Cyn-thi-a [F] Kinnunen, Abigail [C] Stauffer
Mighty [G7] Uke Day is made for you and [C] me

Downtown Petula Clark http://youtu.be/FKCnHWas3HQZ
Intro: [F] / / / [Bb] / [C] / (x2)
[F] When you’re a[Am]lone and life is [Bb] making you [C7] lonely
You can [F] always [Am] go [Bb] down[C7]town
[F] When you’ve got [Am] worries all the [Bb] noise and the [C7] hurry
Seems to [F] help I [Am] know [Bb] down[C7]town
[F] Just listen to the music of the [Dm] traffic in the city
[F] Linger on the sidewalk where the [Dm] neon signs are pretty,
[C] How can you lose?
[Bb] The lights are much brighter there
You can for[G7]get all your troubles, forget all your cares, so go
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] things'll be [C7] great when you're
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] no finer [C7] place, for sure
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] everything's [C7] waiting for [F] you [C7]
[F] Down[C7]town [F][C7] (x2)
[F] Don’t hang a[Am]round and let your [Bb] problems sur[C7]round you
There are [F] movie [Am] shows [Bb] down[C7]town
[F] Maybe you [Am] know some little [Bb] places to [C7] go to
Where they [F] never [Am] close [Bb] down[C7]town
[F] Just listen to the rhythm of the [Dm] gentle bossa nova,
[F] You’ll be dancing with him too be[Dm]fore the night is over,
[C] Happy again
Chorus
[F][Am][Bb][C7][F][Am] [Bb]down[C7]town (x2)
[F] And you may find somebody kind to [Dm] help and understand you
[F] Someone who is just like you and [Dm] needs a gentle hand to
[C] Guide them along
[Bb] So maybe I'll see you there
We can for[G7]get all our troubles, forget all our cares and go
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] things'll be [C7] great when you're
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] don't wait a [C7] minute more
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] everything's [C7] waiting for [F] you [C7]
[F] Down[C7]town, [F]down[C7]town, [F]down[C7]town . . .

Extra
songs for
the hotel
jam

Hello Baby, [G] Yeah this is the Big Bopper [C]speaking.
Oh you [G] sweet thing.
[C] Do I [F] what? Will I [C] what?
Oh [G] baby you know what I [C] like.

Chantilly Lace

Chantilly [G] lace had a pretty face
The Big Bopper 1958
And a pony [C] tail hanging down.
A wiggle in her [G] walk and giggle in her talk,
[C] Make the world go [C7] round.
There ain't [F] nothing in the world like a big-eyed girl,
That make me [C] act so funny, make me spend my money
[G] Make me feel real loose, like a long-necked goose.
Like a [C] girl, [stop] oh baby, that's a what I like
What's that [G] baby? [C] But, [G] but, [C] but
Ohhh honey [F]
[C] But
oh, [G] baby, you know what I [C] like
What's that [G] honey? Pick you up at [C] eight?
And don't be [G] late. But [C] baby,
I ain't got [F] no money honey. Oh [C] all right honey,
[G] you know what I [C] like.

Hello Baby, [A] Yeah this is the Big Bopper [D]speaking.
Oh you [A] sweet thing.
[D] Do I [G] what? Will I [D] what?
Oh [A] baby you know what I [D] like.

Chantilly Lace

Chantilly [A] lace had a pretty face
The Big Bopper 1958
And a pony [D] tail hanging down.
A wiggle in her [A] walk and giggle in her talk,
[D] Make the world go [D7] round.
There ain't [G] nothing in the world like a big-eyed girl,
That make me [D] act so funny, make me spend my money
[A] Make me feel real loose, like a long-necked goose.
Like a [D] girl, [stop] oh baby, that's a what I like
What's that [A] baby? [D] But, [A] but, [D] but
Ohhh honey [G]
[D] But
oh, [A] baby, you know what I [D] like
What's that [A] honey? Pick you up at [D] eight?
And don't be [A] late. But [D] baby,
I ain't got [G] no money honey. Oh [D] all right honey,
[A] you know what I [D] like.

[D] Oh [Bm] Donna, [G] oh [A] Donna,
[D] Oh [Bm] Donna, [G] oh [A] Donna,

Donna
Ritchie Valens

[D] I had [Bm] girl, [G] Donna was her [A] name.
[D] Since she left [Bm] me, I've [G] never been the [A] same.
'Cause I [D] love my [Bm] girl, [G] Donna [A] where can you [D] be?
[G] Where can you [A] be?
[D] Now that your [Bm] gone, I'm [G] left all [A] alone.
[D] All by [Bm] myself, to [G] wonder and [A] roam.
'Cause I [D] love my [Bm] girl, [G] Donna [A] where can you [D] be?
[G] Where can you [D] be? [D7]
Well [G] darling, now that your gone. I don't [D] know what I'll do.
All the [G] time and all my love, for [A] you.
[D] I had [Bm] girl, [G] Donna was her [A] name.
[D] Since she left [Bm] me, I've [G] never been the [A] same.
'Cause I [D] love my [Bm] girl, [G] Donna [A] where can you [D] be?
[G] Where can you [A] be?
[D] Oh [Bm] Donna, [G] oh [A] Donna,
[D] Oh [Bm] Donna, [G] oh [A] Donna. [D]

[A] [D] [E7]
Come On Let’s Go
Well .... Come on,
Ritchie Valens
Let’s [A] go, let’s go, let’s [D] go, little [E7] darlin'
[A] Tell me that [D] you'll never [E7] leave me.
[A] Come on, Come [D] on, let’s [E7] go, [A] again and [D] again and [A] again
Well.... Now [A] swing me, swing me, [D] All the way [E7] down there
[A] Come on let’s [D] go, little [E7] darlin'
[A] Let’s go, let’s [D] go, [E7] again once [A] more.
Well..... [D] I [A] love you so. [E7] Dear, I'll never [A] let you go
[D] Come on [A] baby so [E7] Oh pretty baby, I love you so
Let’s [A] go let’s go let’s [D] go little [E7] sweet heart
[A] and then we can [D] always be [E7] together
[A] Come on, come [D] on, let’s [E7] go [A] again
break

[D] I [A] love you so. [E7] Dear, I'll never [A] let you go
[D] Come on [A] baby so [E7] Oh pretty baby, I love you so
Let’s [A] go, let’s go, let’s [D] go, little [E7] darlin'
[A] Wherever [D] we [E7] belong dear.
[A] Come on, Come [D] on, let’s [E7] go, [A] again and [D] again and [A] again

La Bamba
[G] [C] [F] [G]

{pretty much just repeat these chords all the way through}

Ritchie Valens

[G] Para [C] bailar [F] la [G] Bamba
Para [C] bailar [F] la [G] Bamba se necesita [C] una poca [F] de [G] gracia
una [C] poca de [F] gra[G]cia y otra cosita [C] ay arriba [F] y [G] arriba
ay [C] arriba y [F] arriba [G] por ti [C] sere yo no [F] soy [G] marinero
yo no [C] soy [F] marinero [G] soy capitan
soy [C] capitan [F] soy [G] capitan
[C] Bamba [F] la [G] Bamba [C] Bamba [F] la [G] Bamba
[C] Bamba [F] la [G] Bamba [C] Bamba [F] la [G] Bamba
Para [C] subir [F] al [G] cielo
para [C] subir [F] al [G] cielo se necesita [C] una escale[F] ra [G] larga
una [C] escalera [F] larga [G] y otra cosita [C] ay arriba [F] y [G] arriba
ay [C] arriba y [F] arriba[G] contigo [C] ire yo no [F] soy [G] marinero
yo no [C] soy [F] marinero [G] soy capitan
soy [C] capitan [F] soy [G] capitan
[C] Bamba [F] la [G] Bamba [C] Bamba [F] la [G] Bamba
[C] Bamba [F] la [G] Bamba [C] Bamba [F] la [G] Bamba
To dance the Bamba you need a little grace
a little grace and another little thing and up and up
up and up for you I'll be I'm not a sailor
I am not sailor I am captain I am captain I am captain

To climb to heaven you need a long ladder
a long ladder and another little thing to and up and up
and up and up with you I will go I am not a sailor
I am not sailor I am captain I am captain I am captain

Everyday

Buddy Holly

[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' [A] closer.
[D] Goin' faster [G] than a roller [A] coaster
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way.
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey
[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' [A] faster
[D] Everyone said [G] go out and [A] ask her
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way.
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey
[G] Every day seems a little longer. [C] Every way love's a little stronger
[F] Come what may, do you ever long for, [Bb] True love from [A] me [A7]
Solo:

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

[G] Every day seems a little longer. [C] Every way love's a little stronger
[F] Come what may, do you ever long for, [Bb] True love from [A] me [A7]
[D] Every day [G] it's a gettin' [A] closer
[D] Goin' faster [G] than a roller [A] coaster
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way
A[G]hey a[D]hey [A] hey
[D] Love like yours will [G] surely [A] come my [D] way [G] [D]

[D] Well, [G] that’ll be the day, when you say, goodbye…, yes…
[D] That’ll be the day, when you make me [D7] cry,
You [G] say, you’re gonna leave, you know it’s a lie cause
[D] That’ll be the day...[A7], when I [D] die.

That’ll Be
The Day

Well, you [G] give me all your loving and your… [D] turtle dovin’…
[G] All… your hugs and kisses and your [D] money too
Well,… [G] …. you know you love me, baby, [D] still you tell me, maybe
[E7] That someday, well, [A7] I’ll be blue.
Well, [G] that’ll be the day, when you say, goodbye…, yes…
[D] That’ll be the day, when you make me [D7] cry,
You [G] say, you’re gonna leave, you know it’s a lie cause
[D] That’ll be the day, [A7] when I [D] die.
Break

Well, [G] that’ll be the day, when you say, goodbye…, yes…
[D] That’ll be the day, when you make me [D7] cry,
You [G] say, you’re gonna leave, you know it’s a lie cause
[D] That’ll be the day, [A7] when I [D] die.
[G] When Cupid shot his dart, [D] he shot it at your heart
[G] So if we ever part then [D] I’ll leave you
[G] You sit and hold me and you [D] tell me boldly,
[E7] That someday, well, [A7] I’ll be blue.
Well, [G] that’ll be the day, when you say, goodbye…, yes…
[D] That’ll be the day, when you make me [D7] cry,
You [G] say, you’re gonna leave, you know it’s a lie cause
[D] That’ll be the day, [A7] when I [D] die.
[G] That’ll be the day, oo oo [D] That’ll be the day, oo oo
[G] That’ll be the day, oo oo [D] That’ll be the day, [A7] when I [D] die.

Buddy Holly

Peggy Sue
written by Buddy Holly, Jerry Allison, and Norman Petty, early July of 1957
{first note G}

[G] If you knew [C] Peggy Sue, [G] Then you'd [C] know why
[G] I feel blue. [G7] About [C] Peggy,
my Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G]
Oh well, I [D7] love you gal, Yes I [C] love you, [C7] Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G] [D7]
[G] Peggy Sue, [C] Peggy Sue, [G] oh how [C] my heart [G] yearns for you.
Oh [C] Peggy,
my Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G]
Oh well, I [D7] love you gal, Yes I [C] love you, [C7] Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G] [D7]
[G] Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue, [Eb] pretty, pretty, pretty, pretty [G] Peggy Sue,
Oh [C] Peggy, my Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G]
Oh well, I [D7] love you gal,
And I [C] need you,
[C7] Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G] [D7]
[G] I love you, [C] Peggy Sue, [G] with a love so [G7] rare and true,
Oh [C] Peggy,
my Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G]
Well, I [D7] love you gal, I [C] want you, [C7] Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G] [D7]
break

[G] Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue, [Eb] pretty, pretty, pretty, pretty [G] Peggy Sue,
Oh [C] Peggy, my Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G]
Oh well, I [D7] love you gal, yes I [C] need you, [C7] Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G] [D7]
[G] I love you, [C] Peggy Sue, [G] with a love so [G7] rare and true,
Oh [C] Peggy, my Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G]
Well, I [D7] love you gal, and I [C] want you, [C7] Peggy [G] Sue. [C] [G]
Oh well, I [D7] love you gal, And I [C] want you, Peggy [G] Sue [C] [G]

Peggy Sue Got Married
Buddy Holly 1958
{first note A}

[A] Please don't tell, [E7] no-no-no. [D] Don't say that I [A] told you so.
[D] I just heard a [A] rumor [E7] from a [A] friend. [D] [A] [E7]
[A] I don't say [E7] that it's true. [D] I'll just leave that [A] up to you.
[D] If you don't be[A]lieve I'll [E7] under[A] sta-a-and. [D] [A] [E7]
[F] You recall a [A] girl that's been in [D] nearly every [E7] song,
[F] This is what I [A] heard, of course the [D] story could be [E7] wrong.
[A] She's the one, [E7] I've been told, [D] Look she's wearing a [A] band of gold.
[D] Peggy Sue got [A] married not [E7] long [A] ago-o-o. [D] [A] [E7]
break
[F] You recall a [A] girl that's been in [D] nearly every [E7] song,
[F] This is what I [A] heard, of course the [D] story could be [E7] wrong.
[A] She's the one, [E7] I've been told [D] Look she's wearing a [A] band of gold
[D] Peggy Sue got [A] married not [E7] long [A] ago-o-o [D] [A] [E7]
[D] Peggy Sue got [A] married not [E7] long [A] ago [D] [A] {cha cha
Holly wrote the sequel, "Peggy Sue Got Married", and recorded a demo
version in his New York City apartment on December 5, 1958,
accompanied only by himself on guitar. The tape was discovered after his
death and was "enhanced" for commercial release.

cha cha ending} 

Oh Boy
Buddy Holly

[D] All of my love. All of my kissing.
You don't know what you've been a missing
oh [G] boy, When you're with me oh [D] boy
the world will see that [A7] you were meant for [D] me [G] [D]
All of my life I've been a waiting, tonight there'll be no hesitating
oh [G] boy, When you're with me oh [D] boy
the world will see that [A7] you were meant for [D] me [G] [D]
[A7] Stars appear and shadows a falling
[D] you can hear my heart a calling
[G] little bit of loving makes everything right
[A7] I'm gonna see my baby tonight
[D] All of my love. All of my kissing.
You don't know what you've been a missing
oh [G] boy, When you're with me oh [D] boy
the world will see that [A7] you were meant for [D] me [G] [D]

Maybe Baby
[D]
[D]
[D]
[G]
[D]
[D]
[D]

Maybe baby [Bm] I'll have you
Maybe baby [Bm] you'll be true
Maybe baby [G] I'll have [A7] you for [D] me
[D] [A7]
It's funny honey [Bm] you don't care
You never listen [Bm] to my prayers
Maybe baby [G] you will
[A7] love me [D] someday
[G] [D] [D7]
Well [G] you are the one that makes glad
[D] And you are the one that makes me sad
[G] When someday you want me, well
[A7] I'll be there, wait and see
[D] Maybe baby [Bm] I'll have you
[D] Maybe baby [Bm] you'll be true
[D] Maybe baby [G] I'll have [A7] you for [D] me
[G] [D] [D7]
Well [G] you are the one that makes glad
[D] And you are the one that makes me sad
[G] When someday you want me, well
[A7] I'll be there, wait and see
[D]
[D]
[D]
[G]
[D]

Maybe baby
Maybe baby
Maybe baby
[D] [A7]
Maybe baby

[Bm] I'll have you
[Bm] you'll be true
[G] I'll have [A7] you for [D] me
[G] I'll have [A7] you for [D] me

[G] [D]

It Doesn’t Matter Anymore

1958

Written by Paul Anka
Recorded by Buddy Holly

[C] There you go and baby here am I
Well, you [G] left me here so I could sit and cry
Well, [C] golly gee what have you done to me?
Well, I [G7] guess it doesn't matter any[C] more.
Do you remember baby, last September,
how you [G] held me tight, each and every night?
Well, [C] oops daisy, how you drove me crazy,
but I [G7] guess it doesn't matter [C] anymore.
[Am] There's no use in me a-cryin'
[C] I've done everything, now I'm sick of trying
I've [D7] thrown away my nights,
wasted all my days over [G7] you [G] [G7] [G]
Now [C] you go your way baby and I'll go mine,
[G] now and forever 'till the end of time.
And [C] I'll find somebody new, and baby,
we'll say we're through.
And [G7] you won't matter any[C]more.
[Am] There's no use in me a-cryin'
[C] I've done everything, now I'm sick of trying
I've [D7] thrown away my nights,
wasted all my days over [G7] you [G] [G7] [G]
[C] Now you go your way baby and I'll go mine,
[G] now and forever 'till the end of time
And [C] I'll find somebody new and baby,
we'll say we're through.
And [G7] you won't matter any[C] more
[G7] You won't matter any[C] more.

{Lots of do- wop here}

{a Capella}

Don Don Don Don’t
Don't kno w why I, love you like I do
Don Don Don Don’ t Don' t kno w wh y I do

I Wonder Why
Dion & the Belmonts

[A] Don't know why I love you
[D] Don't know why I [E7] care
[A] I just want
[D] want your love to [E7] share
[A] I wonder why [D] I love you like I [E7] do
[A] Is it because I [D] think you love me [E7] too
[A] I wonder why [D] I love you like I [E7] do
Like I [A] dooo [D] oo [A] oo
{Lots of do- wop here}

Oooooooooooooooo
[A]
[A]
[A]
We

Ahhh [E7] Wop Wop Wop -Wop Wop wop wo p

I told my friends [D] That we would never [E7] part
They often said that [D] you would break my [E7] heart
I wonder why they [D] think that we will [E7] part
will [A] paaa [D] aa [A] art

{Lots of do- wop here}

Ahhh [ E7] Wop Wop Wop -Wop Wop wop wop

[A] When you're with me [D] I'm sure you're always [E7] true
[A] When I'm away [D] I wonder what you [E7] do
[A] I wonder why I'm [D] sure you're always [E7] true
Always [A] tru [D] uuuu [A] ue
{Lots of do- wop here}

Don’ t k no w why I d o ooooo ooo oooo ooo o

American Pie

Don McLean

[C] A [G] long, [Am] long time ago, [Dm] I can still re[F]member, how that [Am]
music used to [G] make me smile. And [C] I knew if I [G] had my [Am] chance, that
[Dm] I could make those [F] people dance, and [Am] maybe they'd by [F] happy for
a [G] while. But [Am] February [Dm] made me shiver, with [Am] every paper [Dm]
I'd deliver. [F] Bad news [C] on the [Dm] doorstep; I [F] couldn't take [G] one more
step I [C] can't re[G] member [Am] if I cried, when I [Dm] read about his [G]
widowed bride; [C] something [G] touched me [Am] deep inside, the [F] day the
[G7] music [C] died. [F] [C]
So, bye-[F] bye, Miss [C] American [G] Pie, drove my [C] Chevy to the [F] levee but
the [C] levee was [G] dry. Them [C] good ole [F] boys were drinking [C] whiskey and
[G] rye, singing [Am] this'll be the day that I [D7] die, [Am] this'll be the day that I
[G7] die.
[C] Did you write the [Dm] book of love, and do [F] you have faith in [Dm] God
above, if the [Am] Bible [G] tells you so? Now do [C] you be[G]lieve in [Am] rock
and roll, can [Dm] music save your [F] mortal soul? And [Am] can you teach me
how to [D7] dance real [G7] slow? Well I [Am] know that you're in [Dm] love with
him, 'cause I [Am] saw you dancing [Dm] in the gym You [F] both [C] kicked off
your [D7] shoes, man I [F] dig those rhythm and [G7] blues! I was a [C] lonely [G]
teenage [Am] bronching buck, with a [Dm] pink carnation and a [F] pick-up truck.
But I [C] knew [G] I was [Am] out of luck the [F] day, the [G7] music [C] died. [F]
[C] I started [G7] singing....
[C] Bye-[F] bye, Miss [C] American [G] Pie, drove my [C] Chevy to the [F] levee but
the [C] levee was [G] dry. Them [C] good ole [F] boys were drinking [C] whiskey and
[G] rye, singing [Am] this'll be the day that I [D7] die, [Am] this'll be the day that I
[G7] die.
Now for [C] ten years, we've been [Dm] on our own; and [F] moss grows fat on a
[Dm] rolling stone, but [Am] that's not how it used to [G] be. When the [C] jester
[G] sang for the [Am] King and Queen, in a [Dm] coat he borrowed [F] from James
Dean, and a [Am] voice that [D7] came from you and [G7] me. Oh, and [Am] while
the king was [Dm] looking down, the [Am] jester stole his [Dm] thorny crown; the
[F] court room [C] was ad[D7]journed, no [F] verdict was re[G7]turned. And while
[C] Lennon [G] read a [Am] book on Marx, the [Dm] quartet practiced [F] in the
park; [C] and we sang [G] dirges [Am] in the dark, the [F] day the [G7] music [C]
died, [F] [C] we were [G7] singing
[C] Bye-[F] bye, Miss [C] American [G] Pie, drove my [C] Chevy to the [F] levee but
the [C] levee was [G] dry. Them [C] good ole [F] boys were drinking [C] whiskey and
[G] rye, singing [Am] this'll be the day that I [D7] die, [Am] this'll be the day that I
[G7] die..
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[C] Helter skelter [Dm] in the summer swelter, the [F] birds flew off with a [Dm]
fallout shelter; [Am] eight miles high and falling [G] fast. It [C] landed [G] foul [Am]
on the grass, the [Dm] players tried for a [F] forward pass; with the [Am] jester on
the sidelines [D7] in a [G7] cast The [Am] half time air was [Dm] sweet perfume,
while the [Am] sergeants played a [Dm] marching tune; we [F] all got [C] up to [D7]
dance, but we [F] never got the [G7] chance. 'Cause the [C] players [G] tried to
[Am] take the field, but the [Dm] marching band re[F]fused to yield Do [C] you
re[G]call what [Am] was revealed, the [F] day the [G7] music [C] died? [F] [C]
We started [G7] singing
[C] Bye-[F] bye, Miss [C] American [G] Pie, drove my [C] Chevy to the [F] levee but
the [C] levee was [G] dry. Them [C] good ole [F] boys were drinking [C] whiskey and
[G] rye, singing [Am] this'll be the day that I [D7] die, [Am] this'll be the day that I
[G7] die..
Oh, and [C] there we were all [Dm] in one place, a [F] generation [Dm] lost in
space; with [Am] no time left, to start [G] again. So come on, [C] Jack be [G]
nimble, [Am] jack be quick, [Dm] Jack flash sat on a [F] candlestick, 'cause [Am]
fire is the [D7] devil's only [G7] friend. And [Am] as I watched him [Dm] on the
stage, my [Am] hands were clenched in [Dm] fists of rage. No [F] angel [C] born in
[D7] hell, could [F] break that Satan’s [G7] spell And as the [C] flames climbed [G]
high in[Am] to the night, to [Dm] light the sacri[F]ficial rite; I saw [C] Satan [G]
laughing [Am] with delight, the [F] day the [G7] music [C] died. [F] [C] We were
[G7] singing
[C] Bye-[F] bye, Miss [C] American [G] Pie, drove my [C] Chevy to the [F] levee but
the [C] levee was [G] dry. Them [C] good ole [F] boys were drinking [C] whiskey and
[G] rye, singing [Am] this'll be the day that I [D7] die, [Am] this'll be the day that I
[G7] die..
I [C] met a [G] girl who [Am] sang the blues so, I [Dm] asked her for some [F]
happy news; but [Am] she just smiled and [G] turned away. [C] I went [G] down to
the [Am] sacred store, where I [Dm] heard the music [F] years before, but the [Am]
man there said the [F] music wouldn't [G] play. And [Am] in the streets the [Dm]
children screamed, the [Am] lovers cried and the [Dm] poets dreamed. But [F] not
a [C] word was [Dm] spoken, the [F] church bells all were [G] broken. And the [C]
three men [G] I ad[Am]mire most: the [Dm] Father, Son and the [G] Holy Ghost
[C] They caught the [G] last train [Am] for the coast the [F] day, the [G7] music [C]
died. And they were [G7] singing…
[C] Bye-[F] bye, Miss [C] American [G] Pie, drove my [C] Chevy to the [F] levee but
the [C] levee was [G] dry. Them [C] good ole [F] boys were drinking [C] whiskey and
[G] rye, singing [Am] this'll be the day that I [D7] die, [Am] this'll be the day that I
[G7] die..And they were [G7] singing…[C] Bye-[F] bye, Miss [C] American [G] Pie,
drove my [C] Chevy to the [F] levee but the[C] levee was [G] dry. Them [C] good ole
[F] boys were drinking [C] whiskey and [G] rye, singing [F] this'll be the [G7] day
that I [C] die [F] [C]
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Draggin The Line

Tommy James (Bob King)

Original key: F#

[D] Making a living the old hard way. Taking and giving by day by day
I dig snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine.
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line)
My dog Sam eats purple flowers. We ain't got much but what we got's ours
We dig snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine.
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line)
Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
I
[C] feel [D] fine.
I'm [C] talking about [D] peace [C] of [D] mind
[C] I'm gonna [D] take [C] my [D] time. I'm getting the [C] good sign
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line). Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
Loving the free and feeling spirit. Of hugging a tree when you get near it
Digging the snow and rain and bright sun-[C]-shine
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line) Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
I
[C] feel [D] fine.
I'm [C] talking about [D] peace [C] of [D] mind
[C] I'm gonna [D] take [C] my [D] time. I'm getting the [C] good sign
Draggin' the [D] line (draggin' the line). Draggin' the line (draggin' the line)
La la la la la la la [C] la.
draggin' the [D] line
draggin' the line
draggin' the line.

Give Peace a Chance

John Lennon, 1969

[C] Everybody's talking about Bag-ism, Shag-ism, Drag-ism, Mad-ism, Rag-ism,
Tag-ism, This-ism, That-ism, Isn't it the most
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about Ministers, Sinisters, Banisters and Canisters, Bishops
and Fishops, Rabbis and Popeyes Bye bye bye bye
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about revolution, Evolution, Mastication, Flagelation,
Regulations, Integrations, Meditations, United Nations, Congratulations
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

Everybody's talking about John and Yoko, Timmy Leary, Rosemary, Tommy
Smothers, Bobby Dylan, Tommy Cooper, Derek Taylor, Norman Mailer, Alan
Ginsberg, Hare Krishna, Hare, Hare Krishna
All we are [G] saying
All we are [G] saying

is give peace [C] a chance
is give peace [C] a chance

{x14}

Blowin’ In The Wind
[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.

Bob Dylan, 1963

White Rabbit
[B] One pill makes you larger and [C] one pill makes you small
and the [B] ones that mother gives you don't do [C] anything at all.
Go ask [D] Alice
[F] When she's [G] ten feet [D] tall
[B] And if you go chasing rabbits and you [C] know you're going to fall
Tell 'em a [B] hooka smoking caterpillar has [C] given you the call. Call [D] Alice
[F] When she was [G] just [D] small
When the [A] men on the chessboard get up and [D] tell you where to go
and you [A] just had some kind of mushroom and your [D] mind is moving on.
Go ask [B] Alice, I think she'll know
When logic and proportion have [C] fallen sloppy dead
and the [B] white knight is talking backwards
and the red [C] queen's off with her head, [D] Remember
[F] What the [G] dormouse [D] said
[A] Feed your [D] head! [A] Feed your [D] head!
[D] (Single Strum)

Age of Aquarius
[Am] When the [Cmaj7] moon [D7] is in the seventh [Em] house
And [Cmaj7] Jupiter [D7] aligns with [Em] Mars
Then [Cmaj7] peace [D7] will guide the [Em] planets
And [C] love [D7] will steer the [G] stars
This is the dawning of the [F] Age of Aquarius,
Age of Aquarius [Am]
A[D]quarius, A[Am]quarius.
[Tacet]

[G] Harmony and under[C]standing, [G] Sympathy and trust a[C]bounding.
[G] No more falsehoods or de[C]risions.
Golden [Am] living [G] dreams of [C] visions
Mystic crystal [E7] reve[Am]lations
And the mind's true [Dm] libe[Em]ration. A[Dm]quarius A[Am]quarius
When the [Cmaj7] moon [D7] is in the seventh [Em] house
And [Cmaj7] Jupiter [D7] aligns with [Em] Mars
Then [Cmaj7] peace [D7] will guide the [Em] planets
And [C] love [D7] will steer the [G] stars
This is the dawning of the [F] Age of Aquarius, Age of Aquarius [Am]
A[D]quarius A[Am]quarius A[D]quarius A[Am]quarius A[D]quarius
[Tacet]

Alice’s Restaurant
[C] You can [E7] get any [A7] thing you want [D7] at Alice's [G7] Restau[C]rant.
[G7] [C] You can [E7] get any [A7] thing you want [D7] at Alice's [G7] Restaurant.
[C] Walk right in, it's [C7] around the back,
[F] Just a half a mile from the [Cdim] railroad track.
[C] You can [E7] get any [A7] thing you want at [D7] Alice's [G7] Restau[C]rant.
Except for [A7] Alice! at [D7] Alice's [G7] Restau[C]rant.
Now it all started two Thanksgivings ago,
was on - two years ago on Thanksgiving,
when my friend and I went up to visit Alice
at the restaurant. But Alice doesn't live in
the restaurant, she lives in the church
nearby the restaurant, in the bell-tower,
with her husband Ray and Fasha the dog.
And livin' in the bell tower like that, they got
a lot of room downstairs where the pews
used to be in. Havin' all that room, seein' as
how they took out all the pews, they decided
that they didn't have to take out their
garbage for a long time.
We got up there, we found all the garbage in
there, and we decided it'd be a friendly
gesture for us to take the garbage down to
the city dump. So we took the half a ton of
garbage, put it in the back of a red VW
microbus, took shovels and rakes and
implements of destruction and headed on
toward the city dump.
Well, we got there and there was a big sign
and a chain across the dump saying,
"Closed on Thanksgiving." And we had never
heard of a dump closed on Thanksgiving
before, and with tears in our eyes we drove
off into the sunset looking for another place
to put the garbage.
We didn't find one. Until we came to a side
road, and off the side of the side road there
was another fifteen foot cliff, and at the
bottom of the cliff was another pile of

garbage. And we decided that one big pile is
better than two little piles, and rather than
bring that one up we decided to throw ours
down.
That's what we did. Drove back to the
church, had a Thanksgiving dinner that
couldn't be beat, went to sleep and didn't get
up until the next morning, when we got a
phone call from Officer Obie. He said, "Kid,
we found your name on an envelope at the
bottom of a half a ton of garbage, and just
wanted to know if you had any information
about it." And I said, "Yes, sir, Officer Obie, I
cannot tell a lie, I put that envelope under
that garbage."
After speaking to Obie for about forty-five
minutes on the telephone we finally arrived
at the truth of the matter and said that we
had to go down and pick up the garbage,
and also had to go down and speak to him
at the police officer's station. So we got in
the red VW microbus with the shovels and
rakes and implements of destruction and
headed on toward the police officer's station.
Now friends, there was only one or two
things that Obie coulda done at the police
station, and the first was that he could have
given us a medal for being so brave and
honest on the telephone, which wasn't very
likely, and we didn't expect it, and the other
thing was he could have bawled us out and
told us never to be seen driving garbage

around the vicinity again, which is what we
expected, but when we got to the police
officer's station there was a third possibility
that we hadn't even counted upon, and we
was both immediately arrested. Handcuffed.
And I said, "Obie, I don't think I can pick up
the garbage with these handcuffs on." He
said, "Shut up, kid. Get in the back of the
patrol car."
And that's what we did, sat in the back of
the patrol car and drove to the quote Scene
of the Crime unquote. I want tell you about
the town of Stockbridge, Massachusetts,
where this happened here, they got three
stop signs, two police officers, and one police
car, but when we got to the Scene of the
Crime there was five police officers and three
police cars, being the biggest crime of the
last fifty years, and everybody wanted to get
in the newspaper story about it. And they
was using up all kinds of cop equipment
that they had hanging around the police
officer's station. They was taking plaster tire
tracks, foot prints, dog smelling prints, and
they took twenty seven eight-by-ten color
glossy photographs with circles and arrows
and a paragraph on the back of each one
explaining what each one was, to be used as
evidence against us. Took pictures of the
approach, the getaway, the northwest corner
the southwest corner and that's not to
mention the aerial photography.

After the ordeal, we went back to the jail.
Obie said he was going to put us in the cell.
Said, "Kid, I'm going to put you in the cell, I
want your wallet and your belt." And I said,
"Obie, I can understand you wanting my
wallet so I don't have any money to spend in
the cell, but what do you want my belt for?"
And he said, "Kid, we don't want any
hangings." I said, "Obie, did you think I was
going to hang myself for littering?" Obie said
he was making sure, and friends Obie was,
cause he took out the toilet seat so I couldn't
hit myself over the head and drown, and he
took out the toilet paper so I couldn't bend
the bars roll out the - roll the toilet paper
out the window, slide down the roll and have
an escape. Obie was making sure, and it
was about four or five hours later that Alice
(remember Alice? It's a song about Alice),
Alice came by and with a few nasty words to
Obie on the side, bailed us out of jail, and
we went back to the church, had a another
thanksgiving dinner that couldn't be beat,
and didn't get up until the next morning,
when we all had to go to court.
We walked in, sat down, Obie came in with
the twenty seven eight-by-ten color glossy
pictures with circles and arrows and a
paragraph on the back of each one, sat
down. Man came in said, "All rise." We all
stood up, and Obie stood up with the twenty
seven eight-by-ten color glossy pictures, and
the judge walked in sat down with a seeing
eye dog, and he sat down, we sat down. Obie

looked at the seeing eye dog, and then at the
twenty seven eight-by-ten color glossy
pictures with circles and arrows and a
paragraph on the back of each one, and
looked at the seeing eye dog. And then at
twenty seven eight-by-ten color glossy
pictures with circles and arrows and a
paragraph on the back of each one and
began to cry, 'cause Obie came to the
realization that it was a typical case of
American blind justice, and there wasn't
nothing he could do about it, and the judge
wasn't going to look at the twenty seven
eight-by-ten color glossy pictures with the
circles and arrows and a paragraph on the
back of each one explaining what each one
was to be used as evidence against us. And
we was fined $50 and had to pick up the
garbage in the snow, but that's not what I
came to tell you about.
Came to talk about the draft.
They got a building down New York City, it's
called Whitehall Street, where you walk in,
you get injected, inspected, detected,
infected, neglected and selected. I went down
to get my physical examination one day, and
I walked in, I sat down, got good and drunk
the night before, so I looked and felt my best
when I went in that morning. `Cause I
wanted to look like the all-American kid
from New York City, man I wanted, I wanted
to feel like the all-, I wanted to be the all
American kid from New York, and I walked
in, sat down, I was hung down, brung down,
hung up, and all kinds o' mean nasty ugly
things. And I walked in and sat down and
they gave me a piece of paper, said, "Kid, see
the psychiatrist, room 604."
And I went up there, I said, "Shrink, I want
to kill. I mean, I wanna, I wanna kill. Kill. I
wanna, I wanna see, I wanna see blood and
gore and guts and veins in my teeth. Eat
dead burnt bodies. I mean kill, Kill, KILL,
KILL." And I started jumpin' up and down
yelling, "KILL, KILL," and he started jumpin'
up and down with me and we was both
jumping up and down yelling, "KILL, KILL."
And the Sergeant came over, pinned a medal
on me, sent me down the hall, said, "You're
our boy."
Didn't feel too good about it.
Proceeded on down the hall getting' more
injections, inspections, detections,
neglections and all kinds of stuff that they
was doin' to me at the thing there, and I was

there for two hours, three hours, four hours,
I was there for a long time going through all
kinds of mean nasty ugly things and I was
just having a tough time there, and they was
inspecting, injecting every single part of me,
and they was leaving no part untouched.
Proceeded through, and when I finally came
to the see the last man, I walked in, walked
in sat down after a whole big thing there,
and I walked up and said, "What do you
want?" He said, "Kid, we only got one
question. Have you ever been arrested?"
And I proceeded to tell him the story of the
Alice's Restaurant Massacre, with full
orchestration and five part harmony and
stuff like that and all the phenome... - and
he stopped me right there and said, "Kid, did
you ever go to court?"
And I proceeded to tell him the story of the
twenty seven eight-by-ten color glossy
pictures with the circles and arrows and the
paragraph on the back of each one, and he
stopped me right there and said, "Kid, I want
you to go and sit down on that bench that
says Group W. NOW, kid!!"
And I, I walked over to the, to the bench
there, and there is, Group W's where they
put you if you may not be moral enough to
join the army after committing your special
crime, and there was all kinds of mean nasty
ugly looking people on the bench there.
Mother rapers. Father stabbers. Father
rapers! Father rapers sitting right there on
the bench next to me! And they was mean
and nasty and ugly and horrible crime-type
guys sitting on the bench next to me.
And the meanest, ugliest, nastiest one, the
meanest father raper of them all, was
coming over to me and he was mean 'n' ugly
'n' nasty 'n' horrible and all kind of things
and he sat down next to me and said, "Kid,
whad'ya get?" I said, "I didn't get nothing, I
had to pay $50 and pick up the garbage." He
said, "What were you arrested for, kid?" And
I said, "Littering." And they all moved away
from me on the bench there, and the hairy
eyeball and all kinds of mean nasty things,
till I said, "And creating a nuisance." And
they all came back, shook my hand, and we
had a great time on the bench, talkin' about
crime, mother stabbing, father raping, all
kinds of groovy things that we was talking
about on the bench. And everything was
fine, we was smoking cigarettes and all
kinds of things, until the Sergeant came

over, had some paper in his hand, held it up
and said.
"Kids, this-piece-of-paper's-got-47-words-37sentences-58-words-we-wanna-knowdetails-of-the-crime-time-of-the-crime-andany-other-kind-of-thing-you-gotta-saypertaining-to-and-about-the-crime-I-wantto-know-arresting-officer's-name-and-anyother-kind-of-thing-you-gotta-say", and
talked for forty-five minutes and nobody
understood a word that he said, but we had
fun filling out the forms and playing with the
pencils on the bench there, and I filled out
the massacre with the four part harmony,
and wrote it down there, just like it was, and
everything was fine and I put down the
pencil, and I turned over the piece of paper,
and there, there on the other side, in the
middle of the other side, away from
everything else on the other side, in
parentheses, capital letters, quotated, read
the following words:
("KID, HAVE YOU REHABILITATED
YOURSELF?")
I went over to the Sergeant, said, "Sergeant,
you got a lot a damn gall to ask me if I've
rehabilitated myself, I mean, I mean, I mean
that just, I'm sittin' here on the bench, I
mean I'm sittin' here on the Group W bench
'cause you want to know if I'm moral enough
join the army, burn women, kids, houses
and villages after bein' a litterbug." He
looked at me and said, "Kid, we don't like
your kind, and we're gonna send your
fingerprints off to Washington."
And friends, somewhere in Washington
enshrined in some little folder, is a study in
black and white of my fingerprints. And the
only reason I'm singing you this song now is
cause you may know somebody in a similar
situation, or you may be in a similar
situation, and if you're in a situation like
that there's only one thing you can do and
that's walk in to the shrink wherever you
are, just walk in say "Shrink...
You can get anything you want at Alice's
restaurant
And walk out. You know, if one person, just
one person does it they may think he's really
sick and they won't take him. And if two
people, two people do it, in harmony, they
may think they're both faggots and they
won't take either of them. And three people
do it, three, can you imagine, three people

walking in singin' a bar of Alice's Restaurant
and walking out. They may think it's an
organization. And can you, can you imagine
fifty people a day, I said fifty people a day
walking in, singin' a bar of Alice's
Restaurant and walking out. And friends,
they may think it's a movement.
And that's what it is, the Alice's Restaurant
Anti-Massacree Movement, and all you got to
do to join is sing it the next time it comes
around on the guitar.
With feeling. So we'll wait 'til it comes
around on the guitar here, and sing it when
it does. Here it comes.
You can get anything you want, at Alice's
Restaurant. You can get anything you want,
at Alice's Restaurant. Walk right in it's
around the back. Just a half a mile from the
railroad track. You can get anything you
want, at Alice's Restaurant
That was horrible. If you want to end war
and stuff, you gotta sing loud. I've been
singing this song now for twenty five
minutes. I could sing it for another twenty
five minutes. I'm not proud... or tired.
So we'll wait till it comes around again, and
this time with four part harmony and
feeling.
We're just waitin' for it to come around, is
what we're doing.
All right now?
You can get anything you want at Alice's
Restaurant - excepting Alice
You can get anything you want at Alice's
Restaurant
Walk right in it's around the back
Just a half a mile from the railroad track
And you can get anything you want, at
Alice's Restaurant
Da da da da da da da dum
At Alice's Restaurant.

Big Yellow Taxi
They [G] paved paradise, put up a parking [D] lot
With a [G] pink hotel, a [A] boutique and a swinging [D] hot spot.
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap Shoo, bap bap bap bap}
They [G] took all the trees, put them in a tree [D] museum
And they [G] charged the people a [A] dollar and a half just to [D] see 'em
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap Shoo, bap bap bap bap}
Hey [G] farmer farmer Put away that D.D.T. [D] now
Give me [G] spots on my apples But [A] leave me the birds and the [D] bees, Please..!
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap Shoo, bap bap bap bap}
[G] Late last night I heard the screen door [D] slam.
And a [G] big yellow taxi [A] took away my old [D] man
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap}
Don't it always seem to go that you [G] don't know what you've got till it's [D] gone.
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
{Shoo,
bap bap bap bap}
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot
They [G] paved paradise [A] put up a parking [D] lot

Cover of the Rolling Stone
Written by Shel Silverstein and first recorded by American rock group Dr. Hook & the Medicine Show. Released in 1973.

[A] Well we’re big rock singers. We got golden fingers. And we’re loved everywhere we [E7] go.
We sing about beauty and we sing about truth, at ten thousand dollars a [A] show.
We take all kind of pills to give us all kind of thrills,
but the thrill we’ve never [D] known, is the [E7] thrill that'll getch’ya
when you get your picture on the cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
[A] Rolling [E7] Stone
Wanna see my picture on the cover. [A] Wanna buy five copies for my mother.
[E7] Wanna see my smiling face on the [D] cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
[A] I got a freaky old lady named Cocaine Katy who embroiders on my [E7] jeans.
I’ve got my poor old gray-haired Daddy, driving my limou[A]sine.
Now it's all designed, to blow our minds but our minds won't really be [D] blown,
Like the [E7] blow that'll getch’ya when you get your picture on the cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
[A] Rolling [E7] Stone
Wanna see my picture on the cover. [A] Wanna buy five copies for my mother.
[E7] Wanna see my smiling face on the [D] cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.
[A] We got a lot of little teenage, blue-eyed groupies, who do anything we [E7] say.
We got a genuine Indian guru, who's teaching us a better [A] way.
We got all the friends that money can buy, so we never have to be [D] alone.
And we [E7] keep getting richer but we can't get our picture on the cover of the Rolling [A] Stone
[A] Rolling [E7] Stone
Wanna see my picture on the cover. [A] Wanna buy five copies for my mother.
[E7] Wanna see my smiling face on the [D] cover of the Rolling [A] Stone.

Written by Michael Nesmith 1965 -- Recorded by The Stone Poneys/Linda Ronstadt 1967

[D] [F#m] [G] [A] [D] [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] You and [F#m] I [G] travel to the [A] beat of a [D] different [F#m] drum
oh [G] can't you [A] tell by the [D] way I [F#m] run
[G] Evertime [A] you make eyes [D] at me [F#m] [G] woaa [A] oh
[D] You cry [F#m] and [G] moan and [A] say it will [D] work out [F#m]
but [G] honey [A] child I've [D] got my [F#m] doubts. You [G] can't see the forest for the [A] trees
Oh! [G] Don't get me wrong, it's not that I'd knock it. It's [A] just that I'm not in the market
for a [G] girl who wants to [A] love only [D] me. Yes [G] And I ain't saying [A] you ain't pretty
[D] All I'm [F#m] sayin’ is [G] I'm not [D] ready, for [E7] any person, place or thing
To [Em7] try and pull the reins in on [A7] me
So [D] Goodbye [F#m] [G] I'll be [A] leaving I [D] see no [F#m] sense
in this [G] cry-in' and [A] grievin'. We'll both [D] live a lot [F#m] longer
[G] if you [A7] live with [D] out me [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] [F#m] [G] [A]

[D] [F#m] [G] [A]

Oh! [G] Don't get me wrong it's not that I'd knock it. It's [A] just that I'm not in the market,
for a [G] girl who wants to [A] love only [D] me. Yes and [G] I ain't saying [A] you ain't pretty
[D] All I'm [F#m] sayin’ is [G] I'm not [D] ready, for [E7] any person, place or thing
To [Em7] try and pull the reins in on [A7] me
So [D] Goodbye [F#m] [G] I'll be [A] leavin'. I [D] see no [F#m] sense
in this [G] cry-in' and [A] grievin'. We'll both [D] live a lot [F#m] longer
[G] if you [A7] live with [D] out me [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] [F#m] [G] [A]

[D] [F#m] [G] [A] [D]

Dream A Little Dream Of Me
[C] Stars [B7] shining bright [Ab] above [G] you
[C] Night [B7] breezes [Bb7] seem to [A7] whisper "I love you"
[F] Birds singing in a [Fm] sycamore tree
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream of [G] me
[C] Say [B7] "Nightie-night" and [Ab] kiss [G] me
[C] Just [B7] hold me [Bb7] tight and [A7] tell me you'll miss me
[F] While I'm alone and [Fm] blue as can be
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream [G] of [C] me
[E7]
[A]
[A]
[A]
[A]

Stars [F#m] fading but [Bm] I linger [E7] on, dear
Still [F#m] craving your [Bm] kiss [E7]
I'm [F#m] longing to [Bm] linger till [E7] dawn, dear
Just saying [Ab] this [G]

[C] Sweet [B7] dreams till sunbeams [Ab] find [G] you
[C] Sweet [B7] dreams that [Bb7] leave all [A7] worries far behind you
[F] But in your dreams what [Fm] ever they be
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream [G] of [C] me

I'm [D] goin’ up the country Baby don't you want to go?
I'm goin’ [G] up the country Baby don't you want to [D] go?
I'm goin’ [A7] to someplace where I've never been be[D]fore
I'm goin’ I'm goin’ where the water tastes like wine
I'm [G] goin’ where the water tastes like [D] wine
We can [A7] jump in the water and stay drunk all the [D] time
[D] [G] [D] [A7] [D]
I'm gonna leave the city, got to get away
I'm gonna [G] leave the city, got to get [D] away
All this [A7] fussing and fighting
man you know I sure can't [D] stay
Now baby pack your leaving-truck you know we gotta leave today.
Just exactly where were going I cannot say
But [G] We might even leave the U S [D] A
Well it’s a [A7] brand new game that I don't wanna [D] play
[D] [G] [D] [A7] [D]
No use of you [G] running, or screaming and [D] crying
Cause you've got a [A7] home man long as I've got [D] mine [D] [G] [D] [A7] [D]

For What It’s Worth
Buffalo Springfield

[D] There's something happenin’ [G] here. What it [D] is ain't exactly [G] clear
There's a [D] man with a gun over [G] there. Telling [D] me I got to be – [G] ware
It's time we [D] stopped. Hey, [C] what's that sound?
[G] Everybody look - what's [Bb] going down? [D]
There's battle lines being [G] drawn. Nobody's [D] right if everybody's [G] wrong.
[D] Young people speaking' their [G] minds.
Getting [D] so much resistance [G] from behind
It's time we [D] stopped. Hey, [C] what's that sound?
[G] Everybody look - what's [Bb] going down? [D]
What a field day for the [G] heat. A [D] thousand people in the [G] street
Singin’ [D] songs and carryin’ [G] signs. Mostly [D] say "hooray for our [G] side".
It's time we [D] stopped. Hey, [C] what's that sound?
[G] Everybody look - what's [Bb] going down? [D]
Paranoia strikes [G] deep [D] Into your life it will [G] creep.
It [D] starts when you're always [G] afraid
Step out of [D] line, the man comes and [G] takes you away.
We better [D] stop. Hey, [C] what's that sound?
[G] Everybody look - what's [Bb] going down? [D]
It's time we [D] stopped. Hey, [C] what's that sound?
[G] Everybody look - what's [Bb] going down? [D]

To every[C]thing [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn.
There is a [C] season [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn
And a [F] time [Em] to every [Dm] purpose [G7] under [C] heaven

Turn Turn Turn

[C] A time to be [G] born a time to [C] die. A time to [G] plant a time to [C] reap
A time to [G] kill a time to [C] heal. A time to [F] laugh [Em] a [Dm] time [G7] to [C] weep
To every[C]thing [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn
There is a [C] season [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn
And a [F] time [Em] to every [Dm] purpose [G7] under [C] heaven
[C] A time to build [G] up a time to break [C] down. A time to [G] dance a time to [C] mourn
[G] A time to cast away [C] stones. A time to [F] ga[Em]ther [Dm] stones [G7] to[C]gether
To every[C]thing [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn.
There is a [C] season [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn
And a [F] time [Em] to every [Dm] purpose [G7] under [C] heaven
[C] A time of [G] love a time of [C] hate. A time of [G] war a time of [C] peace
[G] A time you may em[C]brace. A time to [F] re[Em]frain [Dm] from [G7] emb[C]racing
To every[C]thing [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn.
There is a [C] season [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn
And a [F] time [Em] to every [Dm] purpose [G7] under [C] heaven
[C] A time to [G] gain a time to [C] lose. A time to [G] rend a time to [C] sew
A time for [G] love a time for [C] hate.
A time for [F] peace [Em] I [Dm] swear it's [G7] not too [C] late
To every[C]thing [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn
There is a [C] season [F] turn [Em] turn [G] turn
And a [F] time [Em] to every [Dm] purpose [G7] under [C] heaven

Teach Your Children
[D] You who are on the [G] road. Must have a [D] code that you can [A] live by
And [D] so become your[G]self. Because the [D] past is just a [A] goodbye
[D] Teach your children [G] well. Their father's [D] hell did slowly [A] go by
And [D] feed them on your [G] dreams.
The one they [D] picks the one you'll [A] know by
[D] Don't you ever ask them [G] why. If they told you, you will [D] cry
So just look at them and [Bm] sigh [G] [A]
And know they [D] love you [G] [D] [A]
And [D] you of tender [G] years.
Can't know the [D] fears that your elders [A] grew by
And so please [D] help them with your [G] youth.
They seek the [D] truth before they [A] can die
[D] Teach your parents [G] well. Their children's [D] hell will slowly [A] go by
And [D] feed them on your [G] dreams
The one they [D] picks the one you'll [A] know by
[D] Don't you ever ask them [G] why. If they told you, you will [D] cry
So just look at them and [Bm] sigh [G] [A]
And know they [D] love you [G] [D] [A] [D]

Looking Out My Back Door

Creedence Clearwater Revival John Fogerty. 1970

[G] [Em] [C] [G] [D]
[G] Just got home from Illinois, [Em] lock the front door, oh boy.
[C] Got to sit [G] down take a [D] rest on the porch.
[G] Imagination sets in. [Em] Pretty soon I'm singing.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo, looking [D] out my back [G] door.
[G] There's a giant doing cartwheels. A [Em] statue wearing high heels.
[C] Look at all the [G] happy creatures [D] dancing on the lawn.
A [G] dinosaur Victrola, [Em] listening to Buck Owens.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo, looking [D] out my back [G] door.
[D] Tambourines and elephants are [C] playing in the [G] band.
Won't you [Em] take a ride, on the flying [D] spoon? doo doo doo.
[G] Wondrous apparition [Em] provided by magician.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo looking [D] out my back [G] door.
[G] [Em] [C] [G] [D]

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

[D] Tambourines and elephants are [C] playing in the [G] band
Won't you [Em] take a ride on the flying [D] spoon? doo doo doo.
[G] Wondrous apparition [Em] provided by magician.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo, looking [D] out my back [G] door.
[G] Forward troubles Illinois [Em] lock the front door oh boy.
[C] Look at all the [G] happy creatures [D] dancing on the lawn.
{Slowly} [G] Bother me tomorrow, [Em] today I'll buy no sorrows.
[C] Doo doo [G] doo, looking [D] out my back [G] door. [C] [G] [D] [G]

Me And Bobby McGee

Kris Kristofferson and Fred Foster 1969

[C] Busted flat in Baton Rouge, waiting for the train.
I was feeling nearly faded as my [G7] jeans.
Bobby thumbed a diesel down, Just before it rained.
They rode us all the way into New [C] Orleans.
I pulled my harpoon out of my dirty red bandanna,
I’s playing soft while [C7] Bobby sang the [F] blues.
Windshield wipers slapping time, I’s [C] holdin’ bobby’s hands in mine,
We [G7] sang every song that driver [C] knew. [C7]
[F] Freedom's just another word for [C] nothing left to lose.
[G7] Nothing. I mean nothin’ honey if it ain’t [C] free. [C7]
[F] Feeling good was easy Lord [C] when he sang the blues.
Ya know [G7] Feeling good was good enough for me.
Good enough for me and my Bobby [C] McGee.
{Key Change}

[D] From the Kentucky coal mines to the California sun,
Bobby shared the secrets of my [A7] soul.
Through all kinds of weather, through everything I've done.
Yeah, Bobby, baby, kept me from the [D] cold.
One day up near Salinas Lord, I let him slip away.
He’s looking for that [D7] home and I hope he [G] finds it.
But I'd trade all of my tomorrows for one [D] single yesterday.
To be [A7] holding Bobby's body next to [D] mine. [D7]
[G] Freedom's just another word for [D] nothing left to lose.
[A7] Nothing, and that’s all that Bobby left [D] me. [D7]
[G] But if feeling good was easy Lord [D] when he sang the blues.
[A7] Feeling good was good enough for me. Good enough for me and my Bobby [D] McGee.

Love Is All Around
[C] [Dm] [F] [G] [C] [Dm] [F] [G]
I [C] feel it in my [Dm] fingers, [F] I feel it [G] in my [C] toes [Dm] [F] [G]
Well, [C] love is all [Dm] around me, and [F] so the [G] feeling [C] grows [Dm] [F] [G]
It's [C] written on the [Dm] wind, [F] it's every[G]where I [C] go [Dm] [F] [G]
So [C] if you really [Dm] love me, [F] come on and [G] let it [C] show [Dm] [F] [G]
You [F] know I love you, I [Dm] always will
My [F] mind's made up by [C] the way that I feel
There's [F] no beginning, [Dm] there'll be no end
Cos [F] on my [Dm] love you [G] can depend
I [C] see your face be[Dm]fore me [F] as I lay [G] on my [C] bed [Dm] [F] [G]
I [C] kinda get to [Dm] thinking [F] of all the [G] things you [C] said [Dm] [F] [G]
You [C] gave your promise [Dm] to me [F] and I gave [G] mine to [C] you [Dm] [F] [G]
I [C] need someone [Dm] beside me [F] in every[G]thing I [C] do [Dm] [F] [G]
You [F] know I love you, I [Dm] always will
My [F] mind's made up by [C] the way that I feel
There's [F] no beginning, [Dm] there'll be no end
Cos [F] on my [Dm] love you [G] can depend
It's [C] written on the [Dm] wind, it's [F] every[G] where I [C] go [Dm] [F] [G]
So [C] if you really [Dm] love me, [F] come on and [G] let it [C] show [Dm] [F] [G]
[F] come on and [G] let it [C] show [Dm] [F] [G]
[F] come on and [G] let it [C] show

The Troggs

Ripple

Grateful Dead

[G] If my words did glow, with the gold of [C] sunshine
And my tunes, were played, on the harp, un[G] strung
Would you hear my voice,
come through the [C] music?
Would you [G] hold it [D] near, [C] as it were your [G] own?
It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are [C] broken.
Perhaps,
they're better,
left un[G] sung. I don't know,
don't really [C] care. [G] Let there be [D] songs,
[C] to fill the [G] air
[Am] Ripple in still [D] water, When there [G] is no pebble [C] tossed,
Nor [A] wind to [D] blow.
Reach out your [G] hand,
if your cup be [C] empty.
If your cup
is full,
may it be
[G] again. Let it be known,
[G] That was not [D] made, [C] by the hands of [G] men.

there is a [C] fountain.

There is a road, no simple [C] highway. Between, the dawn, and the dark of [G] night.
And if you go, no one may [C] follow. [G] That path is [D] for, [C] your steps [G] alone.
[Am] Ripple in still [D] water, When there [G] is no pebble [C] tossed,
Nor [A] wind to [D] blow.
You who [G] choose, to lead must [C] follow. But if you fall,
If you should stand,
then who’s to [C] guide you?
[G] If I knew the [D] way,
[C] I would take you [G] home.
La la la…

you fall [G] alone.

Sunny Afternoon
Ray Davies -- Kinks -- 1966

The [Am] taxman's taken [G7] all my dough. And [C] left me in my [G7] stately home
[E7] lazing on a sunny after [Am] noon. And I can't [G7] sail my yacht
He's [C] taken every [G7] thing I've got. [E7] All I've got's this sunny after [Am] noon
[A7] Save me, save me, save me from this [D7] squeeze
I got a [G7] big fat mama tryin' to break [C] me [E7]
And I [Am] love to live so [D7] pleasantly. [Am] Live this life of [D7] luxury
[C] lazing on a [E7] sunny after [Am] noon
In the summertime In the summertime In the summertime
My [Am] girlfriend's run off [G7] with my car
And [C] gone back to her [G7] ma and pa
[E7] Tellin' tales of drunkenness and [Am] cruelty
Now I'm [G7] sittin' here. [C] Sippin' at my [G7] ice-cooled beer
[E7] lazing on a sunny after [Am] noon
[A7] Help me, help me, help me sail a [D7] way
you give me [G7] two good reasons why I ought to [C] stay [E7]
'Cause I [Am] love to live so [D7] pleasantly
[Am] Live this life of [D7] luxury
[C] lazing on a [E7] sunny after [Am] noon
In the summertime In the summertime In the summertime

Mellow Yellow
[C] I'm just mad about [F] Saffron, [C] Saffron's mad about [G] me [Gb] [F]
I'm just mad about [F7] Saffron, [G7] She's just mad about me
They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F] [G7]
[C] I'm just mad about [F] Fourteen, [C] Fourteen's mad about [G] me [Gb] [F]
I'm just mad about [F7] Fourteen, [G7] She's just mad about me
They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F] [G7]
[C] Born high forever [F] to fly, [C] Wind velocity [G] nil [Gb] [F]
Wanna high forever [F7] to fly, [G7] If you want your cup o'er fill
They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F] [G7]
[C] Electrical [F] banana, Is [C] gonna be a sudden [G] craze [Gb] [F]
Electrical [F7] banana, Is [G7] bound to be the very next phase
They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F] [G7]
[C] I’m just mad about [F] Saffron, [C] Saffron’s mad about [G] me [Gb] [F]
I'm just mad about [F7] Saffron, [G7] She’s just mad about me
They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow [F]
[G7] They call me mellow [C7] yellow

[C] Truckin' got my chips cashed in. [F] Keep truckin', like the do-dah man
[G] Together, more or less in line, [F] just keep truckin' on. [C]

Truckin’

Arrows of neon and flashing marquees out on Main Street;
Chicago, New York, Detroit and it's all on the same street;
Your typical city involved in a typical daydream;
Hang it up and see what tomorrow brings;
Dallas, got a soft machine; [F] Houston, too close to New Orleans;
[G] New York's got the ways and means; [F] but just won't let you be. [C]
Most of the cats that you meet on the streets speak of true love;
Most of the time they're sittin' and cryin' at home;
One of these days they know they gotta get goin';
Out of the door and down on the streets all alone.
[C] Truckin', like the do-dah man. [F] Once told me "You've got to play your hand"
[G] Sometimes your cards ain't worth a dime, [F] if you don't lay'em down, [C]
[F] Sometimes the light's all shinin' on me; [Eb] [Bb] [F] Other times I can barely see [Eb] [Bb] [F]
[Bb] Lately it [Gm] occurs to [D] me What a [F] long, strange trip it's been. [C]
What in the world ever became of sweet Jane?
Livin' on reds, vitamin C, and cocaine;

She lost her sparkle, you know she isn't the same
All a friend can say is "Ain't it a shame?"

[C] Truckin', up to Buffalo. Been [F] thinkin', you got to mellow slow
[G] Takes time, to pick a place to go, [F] and just keep truckin' on. [C]
Sittin' and starin' out of the hotel window;
I'd like to get some sleep before I travel;

Got a tip they're gonna kick the door in again
But if you got a warrant, I guess you're gonna come in.

[C] Busted, down on Bourbon Street, [F] Set up, like a bowlin' pin.
[G] Knocked down, it gets to wearin' thin. [F] They just won't let you be. [C]
You're sick of hangin' around and you'd like to travel;
I guess they can't revoke your soul for tryin';

Get tired of travelin' and you want to settle down.
Get out of the door and light out and look all around.

[F] Sometimes the light's all shinin' on me; [Eb] [Bb] [F] Other times I can barely see [Eb] [Bb] [F]
[Bb] Lately it [Gm] occurs to [D] me What a [F] long, strange trip it's been. [C]
[C] Truckin', I'm a goin' home. [F] Whoa whoa baby, back where I belong,
[G] Back home, sit down and patch my bones, [F] and get back truckin' on. [C]
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Windy
[F] [Eb] [Bb] [C] [F] [Eb] [Bb] [C] [F] [Eb] [Bb] [C]

The Association
[F] [Eb] [C] [F]

[C] [C] [C] [C]
[F] Who's peekin' [Eb] out from [Bb] under a [C] stairway,
[F] calling a [Eb] name that's [Bb] lighter than [C] air?
[F] Who's bending [Eb] down to [Bb] give me a [C] rainbow?
[F] Everyone [Eb] knows it's [C] Win[F]dy
[C] [C] [C] [C]

[F]
[F]
[F]
[F]

Who's tripping [Eb] down the [Bb] streets of the [C] city,
smilin' at every[Eb] body [Bb] she [C] sees?
Who's reachin' [Eb] out to [Bb] capture a [C] moment?
Everyone [Eb] knows it's [C] Win[F]dy

[C] [C] [C] [C]

And Windy has [Gm] stormy [C] eyes,
that [F] flash at the [Gm] sound of [C] lies
And Windy has [Gm] wings to [C] fly,
[F] Above the [Eb] clouds[Bb] (above the clouds)
Above the [C] clouds (above the clouds)

{back to break}
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You Never Can Tell
[G7]
[C] It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi[G7]selle.
And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell,
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.

Chuck Berry

They furnished off an apartment with a two room Roebuck sale.
The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and ginger [G7] ale.
But when Pierre found work, the little money comin' worked out well.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
They had a hi-fi phono, oh boy, did they let it blast.
Seven hundred little records, all rock, rhythm and [G7] jazz.
But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo of the music fell.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
They bought a souped-up jitney, was a cherry red '53.
They drove it down to Orleans to celebrate their anniver[G7]sary.
It was there that Pierre was married to the lovely madamoiselle.
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well.
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi[G7]selle.
And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell,
'C'est la vie', say the old folks, it goes-to-show you never can [C] tell.
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You Didn't Have To Be So Nice.

The Lovin’ Spoonful

[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D] [A]
[D] You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice. [G] I would have liked you [A] anyway
[D] If you had just looked [F#m] once or twice [G] and gone upon your [A] quiet way
[G] Today said [GMaj7] the time [G6] was right [GMaj7] for me to [D] follow you
[G] I knew [GMaj7] I'd find [G6] you [GMaj7] in a [D] day or two,
[A] and it's true
[D] You came upon a [F#m] quiet day [G] You simply seemed to [A] take your place
[D] I knew that it would [F#m] be that way [G] The minute that I [A] saw your face.
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D] [A]
[D]
[G]
[D]
[G]

And when we've had a [F#m] few more days
I wonder if I'll [A] get to say
You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice
I would have liked you [A] anyway
[G] Today said [GMaj7] the time [G6] was right [GMaj7] for me to [D] follow you
[G] I knew [GMaj7] I'd find [G6] you in [GMaj7] a [D] day or two,
[A] and it's true

[D] You didn't have to [F#m] be so nice. [G] I would have liked you [A] anyway
[D] If you had just looked [F#m] once or twice [G] and gone upon your [A] quiet way.
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
[G] [GMaj7] [G6] [GMaj7] [D]
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Written by Michael Nesmith 1965 -- Recorded by The Stone Poneys/Linda Ronstadt 1967

[D] [F#m] [G] [A] [D] [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] You and [F#m] I [G] travel to the [A] beat of a [D] different [F#m] drum
oh [G] can't you [A] tell by the [D] way I [F#m] run
[G] Evertime [A] you make eyes [D] at me [F#m] [G] woaa [A] oh
[D] You cry [F#m] and [G] moan and [A] say it will [D] work out [F#m]
but [G] honey [A] child I've [D] got my [F#m] doubts. You [G] can't see the forest for the [A] trees
Oh! [G] Don't get me wrong, it's not that I'd knock it. It's [A] just that I'm not in the market
for a [G] girl who wants to [A] love only [D] me. Yes [G] And I ain't saying [A] you ain't pretty
[D] All I'm [F#m] sayin’ is [G] I'm not [D] ready, for [E7] any person, place or thing
To [Em7] try and pull the reins in on [A7] me
So [D] Goodbye [F#m] [G] I'll be [A] leaving I [D] see no [F#m] sense
in this [G] cry-in' and [A] grievin'. We'll both [D] live a lot [F#m] longer
[G] if you [A7] live with [D] out me [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] [F#m] [G] [A]

[D] [F#m] [G] [A]

Oh! [G] Don't get me wrong it's not that I'd knock it. It's [A] just that I'm not in the market,
for a [G] girl who wants to [A] love only [D] me. Yes and [G] I ain't saying [A] you ain't pretty
[D] All I'm [F#m] sayin’ is [G] I'm not [D] ready, for [E7] any person, place or thing
To [Em7] try and pull the reins in on [A7] me
So [D] Goodbye [F#m] [G] I'll be [A] leavin'. I [D] see no [F#m] sense
in this [G] cry-in' and [A] grievin'. We'll both [D] live a lot [F#m] longer
[G] if you [A7] live with [D] out me [F#m] [G] [A]
[D] [F#m] [G] [A]

[D] [F#m] [G] [A] [D]
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Norwegian Wood

(This Bird Has Flown)

Beatles 1965.
¾ time

[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
[D] I once had a girl, or should I say [C] she once [G] had [D] me.
[D] She showed me her room, isn't it good? [C] Norwe[G]gian [D] wood.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
She [F] asked me to stay and told me to sit [G] anywhere,
So [F] I looked around and I noticed there wasn't a [Em] chair. [A]
[D] I sat on a rug, biding my time, [C] drinking [G] her [D] wine.
[D] We talked until two, and then she said, [C] It's time [G] for [D] bed.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x2
She [F] told me she worked in the morning and started to [G] laugh,
I [F] told her I didn't, and crawled off to sleep in the [Em] bath. [A]
[D] And when I awoke, I was alone, [C] this bird [G] has [D] flown.
[D] So I lit a fire, isn't it good? [C] Norwe[G]gian [D] wood.
[D] ….. [C] .. [G].. [D] x1
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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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Sunny Afternoon
Ray Davies -- Kinks -- 1966

The [Am] taxman's taken [G7] all my dough. And [C] left me in my [G7] stately home
[E7] lazing on a sunny after [Am] noon. And I can't [G7] sail my yacht
He's [C] taken every [G7] thing I've got. [E7] All I've got's this sunny after [Am] noon
[A7] Save me, save me, save me from this [D7] squeeze
I got a [G7] big fat mama tryin' to break [C] me [E7]
And I [Am] love to live so [D7] pleasantly. [Am] Live this life of [D7] luxury
[C] lazing on a [E7] sunny after [Am] noon
In the summertime In the summertime In the summertime
My [Am] girlfriend's run off [G7] with my car
And [C] gone back to her [G7] ma and pa
[E7] Tellin' tales of drunkenness and [Am] cruelty
Now I'm [G7] sittin' here. [C] Sippin' at my [G7] ice-cooled beer
[E7] lazing on a sunny after [Am] noon
[A7] Help me, help me, help me sail a [D7] way
you give me [G7] two good reasons why I ought to [C] stay [E7]
'Cause I [Am] love to live so [D7] pleasantly
[Am] Live this life of [D7] luxury
[C] lazing on a [E7] sunny after [Am] noon
In the summertime In the summertime In the summertime
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Pennsylvania Polka

D lick

the band has begun {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
[D] Strike up the music
The Pennsylvania [A7] Polka.
your partner
and join in the fun {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
Pick out
The Pennsylvania [D] Polka.
It started in Scranton, it's now number one {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
It's bound to entertain [G] ya
Everybody
has
a [D] mania, To do the [A7] polka from Pennsyl[D]vania

G lick

[G] While
they're
dancing, Everybody's [D7] cares are quickly gone
Sweet
romancing
This goes on and [G] on until the dawn
They’re
so
carefree,
Gay with laughter [C] happy as can be

D lick

They stop to have a beer,
the [G] crowd begins to cheer
[D7] They kiss and then they, start to dance [G] again.

[D] Strike up the music
the band has begun {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
The Pennsylvania [A7] Polka.
Pick out
your partner
and join in the fun {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
The Pennsylvania [D] Polka.
It started in Scranton, it's now number one {clap}{clap}{clap}{clap}
It's bound to entertain [G] ya
Everybody
has
a [D] mania, To do the [A7] polka from Pennsyl[D]vania
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Ripple

Grateful Dead

[G] If my words did glow, with the gold of [C] sunshine
And my tunes, were played, on the harp, un[G] strung
Would you hear my voice,
come through the [C] music?
Would you [G] hold it [D] near, [C] as it were your [G] own?
It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are [C] broken.
Perhaps,
they're better,
left un[G] sung. I don't know,
don't really [C] care. [G] Let there be [D] songs,
[C] to fill the [G] air
[Am] Ripple in still [D] water, When there [G] is no pebble [C] tossed,
Nor [A] wind to [D] blow.
Reach out your [G] hand,
if your cup be [C] empty.
If your cup
is full,
may it be
[G] again. Let it be known,
[G] That was not [D] made, [C] by the hands of [G] men.

there is a [C] fountain.

There is a road, no simple [C] highway. Between, the dawn, and the dark of [G] night.
And if you go, no one may [C] follow. [G] That path is [D] for, [C] your steps [G] alone.
[Am] Ripple in still [D] water, When there [G] is no pebble [C] tossed,
Nor [A] wind to [D] blow.
You who [G] choose, to lead must [C] follow. But if you fall,
If you should stand,
then who’s to [C] guide you?
[G] If I knew the [D] way,
[C] I would take you [G] home.
La la la…

you fall [G] alone.
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[C] Truckin' got my chips cashed in. [F] Keep truckin', like the do-dah man
[G] Together, more or less in line, [F] just keep truckin' on. [C]

Truckin’

Arrows of neon and flashing marquees out on Main Street;
Chicago, New York, Detroit and it's all on the same street;
Hang it up and see what tomorrow brings;
Your typical city involved in a typical daydream;
Dallas, got a soft machine; [F] Houston, too close to New Orleans;
[G] New York's got the ways and means; [F] but just won't let you be. [C]
Most of the cats that you meet on the streets speak of true love;
Most of the time they're sittin' and cryin' at home;
One of these days they know they gotta get goin';
Out of the door and down on the streets all alone.
[C] Truckin', like the do-dah man. [F] Once told me "You've got to play your hand"
[G] Sometimes your cards ain't worth a dime, [F] if you don't lay'em down, [C]
[F] Sometimes the light's all shinin' on me; [Eb] [Bb] [F] Other times I can barely see [Eb] [Bb] [F]
[Bb] Lately it [Gm] occurs to [D] me What a [F] long, strange trip it's been. [C]
What in the world ever became of sweet Jane?
Livin' on reds, vitamin C, and cocaine;

She lost her sparkle, you know she isn't the same
All a friend can say is "Ain't it a shame?"

[C] Truckin', up to Buffalo. Been [F] thinkin', you got to mellow slow
[G] Takes time, to pick a place to go, [F] and just keep truckin' on. [C]
Sittin' and starin' out of the hotel window;
I'd like to get some sleep before I travel;

Got a tip they're gonna kick the door in again
But if you got a warrant, I guess you're gonna come in.

[C] Busted, down on Bourbon Street, [F] Set up, like a bowlin' pin.
[G] Knocked down, it gets to wearin' thin. [F] They just won't let you be. [C]
You're sick of hangin' around and you'd like to travel;
I guess they can't revoke your soul for tryin';

Get tired of travelin' and you want to settle down.
Get out of the door and light out and look all around.

[F] Sometimes the light's all shinin' on me; [Eb] [Bb] [F] Other times I can barely see [Eb] [Bb] [F]
[Bb] Lately it [Gm] occurs to [D] me What a [F] long, strange trip it's been. [C]
[C] Truckin', I'm a goin' home. [F] Whoa whoa baby, back where I belong,
[G] Back home, sit down and patch my bones, [F] and get back truckin' on. [C]
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Teach Your Children
[D] You who are on the [G] road. Must have a [D] code that you can [A] live by
And [D] so become your[G]self. Because the [D] past is just a [A] goodbye
[D] Teach your children [G] well. Their father's [D] hell did slowly [A] go by
And [D] feed them on your [G] dreams.
The one they [D] picks the one you'll [A] know by
[D] Don't you ever ask them [G] why. If they told you, you will [D] cry
So just look at them and [Bm] sigh [G] [A]
And know they [D] love you [G] [D] [A]
And [D] you of tender [G] years.
Can't know the [D] fears that your elders [A] grew by
And so please [D] help them with your [G] youth.
They seek the [D] truth before they [A] can die
[D] Teach your parents [G] well. Their children's [D] hell will slowly [A] go by
And [D] feed them on your [G] dreams
The one they [D] picks the one you'll [A] know by
[D] Don't you ever ask them [G] why. If they told you, you will [D] cry
So just look at them and [Bm] sigh [G] [A]
And know they [D] love you [G] [D] [A] [D]
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White Rabbit
[B] One pill makes you larger and [C] one pill makes you small
and the [B] ones that mother gives you don't do [C] anything at all.
Go ask [D] Alice
[F] When she's [G] ten feet [D] tall
[B] And if you go chasing rabbits and you [C] know you're going to fall
Tell 'em a [B] hooka smoking caterpillar has [C] given you the call. Call [D] Alice
[F] When she was [G] just [D] small
When the [A] men on the chessboard get up and [D] tell you where to go
and you [A] just had some kind of mushroom and your [D] mind is moving on.
Go ask [B] Alice, I think she'll know
When logic and proportion have [C] fallen sloppy dead
and the [B] white knight is talking backwards
and the red [C] queen's off with her head, [D] Remember
[F] What the [G] dormouse [D] said
[A] Feed your [D] head! [A] Feed your [D] head!
[D] (Single Strum)
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Everybodys Talking
[C] [Cmaj7] Everybody's [C] talking [Cmaj7] at me [C6] [Cmaj7]
I don't hear a [C6] word they're [C7] saying
[Dm] Only the [G7] echoes of my [C] mind [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
[C] [Cmaj7] People [C] stopping [Cmaj7] staring [C6] [Cmaj7]
I can't [C6] see their [C7] faces
[Dm] Only the [G7] shadows of their [C] eyes [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
[Dm] I'm going where the [G7] sun keeps shining
[C] Through the pouring [C7] rain
[Dm] Going where the [G7] weather suits my [C] clothes [C7]
[Dm] Banking off of the [G7] north east winds
[C] Sailing on summer [C7] breeze
[Dm] And skipping over the [G7] ocean like a [C] stone [C6] [Cmaj7]
Whaaaa Whaa Waaa

{then back to bridge}

[C] [Cmaj7] Everybody's [C] talking [Cmaj7] at me [C6] [Cmaj7]
Can’t hear a [C6] word they're [C7] saying
[Dm] Only the [G7] echoes of my [C] mind [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
[G7] I won’t let you leave my love [C] behind [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
No [G7] I won’t let you leave my love [C] behind [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]
[G7] I won’t let you leave [C]

Page 14

Won’ t You B e My Neighbor?
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]

By: Fred Rogers 1967

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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Tiptoe Through The Tulips
[C] [A7] [Dm] [G7]
[C] Tiptoe, [C#dim] to the [Dm] window, [G7] by the [C] window,
[Caug] That is [F] where I'll [Fm] be.
Come [C] tiptoe, [A7] through the [Dm] tulips, [G7]
With [C] me. [A7] [Dm] [G7]
{intro}

[C] Tiptoe, [C#dim] from your [Dm] pillow [G7]
To the [C] shadow, [Caug] of a [F] willow [Fm] tree.
Come [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [Dm] tulips, [G7]
With [C] me [C7]
[F] Knee deep
in [Em7] flowers we'll [A7] stray.
[Em7] We'll keep
the [Dm] showers
a [G] way.
[Gaug] And if I...
[C] Kissed you, [C#dim] in the [Dm] garden, [G7] In the [C] moonlight,
[Caug] Would you [F] pardon [Fm] me?
Come [C] tiptoe, [A7] through the [Dm] tulips, [G7]
With [C] me. [A7] [Dm] [G7]
Come [C] tiptoe [A7] through the [F] tulips [G7] with [C] me
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[Intro]
F C Am
F C Am
{Chorus}

G
Em

High Hopes

- Panic! At The Disco

Had to have [F] high, high hopes for a [C] living. Shooting for the [Am] stars when I couldn't make a [G] killing
Didn't have a [F] dime but I always had a [C] vision. Always had [Am] high, high [Em] hopes
Had to have [F] high, high hopes for a [C] living. Didn't know [Am] how but I always had a [G] feeling.
I was gonna [F] be that one in a [C] million. Always had [Am] high, high [Em] hopes.

Mama [F] said, [C] Fulfill the prophecy. [Am] Be something greater. [G] Go make a legacy.
[F] Manifest destiny. [C] Back in the days. We wanted [Am] everything, [Em] wanted everything.
Mama [F] said, [C] Burn your biographies. [Am] Rewrite your history. [G] Light up your wildest dreams.
[F] Museum victories, [C] everyday. We wanted [Am] everything, [Em] wanted everything.
{pre chorus}

{Chorus}

Mama [C] said don't give [E7] up, it's a [Am] little comp [Fm] licated.
All tied [C] up, no more [E7] love and I'd [Am] hate to see you [Fm] waiting.
Had to have [F] high, high hopes for a [C] living. Shooting for the [Am] stars when I couldn't make a [G] killing
Didn't have a [F] dime but I always had a [C] vision. Always had [Am] high, high [Em] hopes
Had to have [F] high, high hopes for a [C] living. Didn't know [Am] how but I always had a [G] feeling.
I was gonna [F] be that one in a [C] million. Always had [Am] high, high [Em] hopes.

Mama [F] said, [C] It's uphill for oddities. [Am] The stranger crusaders. [G] Ain't ever wannabes.
[F] The weird and the novelties [C] Don't ever change. We wanted [Am] everything, wanted [Em] everything.
{bridge}

[F] Stay up on that [C] rise. Stay up on that [Am] rise, and never come [G] down.
[F] Stay up on that [C] rise. Stay up on that [Am] rise, and never come down. {back to pre-chorus}
Mama [C] said don't give [E7] up, it's a [Am] little comp [Fm] licated.
All tied [C] up, no more [E7] love and I'd [Am] hate to see you [Fm] waiting.
They say it's [C] all been done but they [E7] haven't seen the best of me. [Am] [Fm]
So I got [C] one more run [E7] and it's gonna be a sight to see. [Am] [Fm]

{pre chorus}

{Chorus x2}

Had to have [F] high, high hopes for a [C] living. Shooting for the [Am] stars when I couldn't make a [G] killing
Didn't have a [F] dime but I always had a [C] vision. Always had [Am] high, high [Em] hopes
Had to have [F] high, high hopes for a [C] living. Didn't know [Am] how but I always had a [G] feeling.
I was gonna [F] be that one in a [C] million. Always had [Am] high, high [Em] hopes.

Come Take
A Trip In
My Air Ship

3/4

[D] I love a sailor. [G] The sailor loves me,
[A] and sails every night to my [D] home.
He's not a sailor [G] that sails on the sea,
[A] Or over the wild briny [D] foam.
For he owns an airship [G] and sails upon high.
[A] He's just like a bird on the [D] wind.

MCMIV

Geo. Evans and Ren Sheilds

And when the shadows [G] of evening grow nigh, [A] He'll sail to my window and [D] sing.
[D] Come take a trip in my airship. [G] Come take a sail 'mong the stars.
[A] Come have a ride around Venus. [D] Come have a [G] spin around [D] Mars.
[D] No one to watch while we're kissing. [G] No one to see while we spoon.
[A] Come take a trip in my airship, and we'll [D] visit the [G] man in the [D] moon.
[D] One night while sailing [G] away from the crowd,
[A] We passed through the milky white [D] way.
Just idly sailing and [G] watching the clouds, [A] He asked me if I'd name the [D] day.
And right near the dipper, [G] I gave him my heart. [A] The sun shines on our honey [D] moon.
We swore from each other [G] we never would part, [A] And teach all the babies this [D] tune.
[D] Come take a trip in my airship. [G] Come take a sail 'mong the stars.
[A] Come have a ride around Venus. [D] Come have a [G] spin around [D] Mars.
[D] No one to watch while we're kissing. [G] No one to see while we spoon.
[A] Come take a trip in my airship, and we'll [D] visit the [G] man in the [D] moon.

[C] You thought I'd be waitin' up when [G] you came last [C] night.
You'd been out with all the boys
Don't Come Home A-Drinkin'
And you [D7] ended up half [G] tight.
(With Lovin' On Your Mind)
But [C] liquor and love, they just don't mix.
Written & Recorded by: Loretta Lynn
Leave the [G] bottle or me be[C]hind.
And [F] don't come home a-[C] drinkin' With [G] lovin' on your [C] mind.
No, [F] don't come home a-drinkin' with lovin' on your [C] mind.
Just [F] stay out there on the town and [C] see what you can [G] find.
'Cause [C] if you want that kind-a love Well, you [G] don't need none of [C] mine.
So, [F] don't come home a-[C] drinkin' With [G] lovin' on your [C] mind.
[C] You never take me anywhere be[G]cause you're always [C] gone.
Many a night I've laid awake and [D7] cried here, all a [G] lone.
Then [C] you come in a-kissin' on me. It [G] happens ever' [C] time.
So, [F] don't come home a-[C] drinkin' With [G] lovin' on your [C] mind.
No, [F] don't come home a-drinkin' with lovin' on your [C] mind.
Just [F] stay out there on the town. and [C] see what you can [G] find
'Cause [C] if you want that kind-a love
Well, you [G] don't need none of [C] mine.
So, [F] don't come home a-[C] drinkin'
With [G] lovin' on your [C] mind
No, [F] don't come home a-[C] drinkin'
With [G] lovin' on your [C] mind

[C] Looking out on the [G] morning rain [Bb] I used to feel unin [F] spired
[C] and when I knew I had to [G] face another day [Bb] Lord, it made me feel so [F] tired.
[Dm] Before the day I [G] met you, [Dm] life was so un [G6] kind
but [Dm] your love was the [G6] key to [F] my peace of [G7] mind.
Cause you make me [C] feel, [F] you make me [C] feel,
[F] you make me [C] feel [F] like [C] a natural [Dm] woman. [G]

Natural
Woman

[C] When my soul was in the [G] lost-and-found [Bb] you came along to [F] claim it
I didn't [C] know just what was wrong [G] with me [Bb] till your kiss helped me [F] name it
Now [Dm] I'm no longer [G] doubtful of [Dm] what I'm living [G6] for
'cause [Dm] if I make you happy [G6] I don't need to do [F] more.
[G] You make me [C] feel, [F] you make me [C] feel,
[F] you make me [C] feel [F] like [C] a natural [Dm] woman. [G]
[C] Oh, baby, what you've [Bb] done to [Bbmaj7] me
(what you've [Bb] done [Bbmaj7] to [Bb6] me)
[C] you make me feel so [Bb] good inside (good inside) [Fmaj7]
and I just [Ebmaj7] want to be (want to be) [F] close to you,
you make me feel so [Dm] alive.
[G] You make me [C] feel, [F] you make me [C] feel,
[F] you make me [C] feel [F] like [C] a natural [Dm] woman,
[G] you make me [C] feel, [F] you make me [C] feel,
[F] you make me [C] feel [F] like [C] a natural [Dm] woman,
[G] natural [G7] [C] woman.

Jimmy Crack Corn (The
{chorus}

Blue Tail Fly)

[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}

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]

A s [ C ] I w a l k e d [ F ] o u t o n t he [C ] s t r e e ts of [ G7 ] L a r e d o
A s [ C ] I w a l k e d [ F ] o u t o n [ C ] L a r e d o o ne [ G 7 ] d a y ,
I [ C ] s p ie d a y o u n g [ F ] c o w b o y , a l l [ C ] w r a p p e d i n w h i te [ G 7 ] l ine n
W r a p p e d [ C ] u p i n w h i te [ F ] l i ne n a n d
[ G 7 ] co l d a s t he [ C ] c l a y
I ca n se e b y yo u r
[ F ] o u t f i t, t h a t
T h e se
[ C ] w o r d s he d i d
[F] say as
Come and [C] sit down [F] beside
I ' m [ C ] s h o t in t he [ F ] b r e as t , a n d

[ C ] y o u a r e a [ G 7 ] c ow b o y
I [ C ] b o l d l y w a l k e d [G 7 ] b y
me and
[ C ] he a r m y sa d [ G 7 ] s t o r y
I
[G7] know I must
[ C ] d ie

I t wa s
o n ce in t he [ F ] sa d d le I [ C ] u se d t o g o [ G 7 ] d a s h i n g
[ C ] O n ce i n t he [ F ] sa d d le I
[ C ] u se d t o g o [ G 7 ] g a y
[ C ] F i r s t t o t he
[ F ] ca r d - h o u s e , a n d
[ C ] t he n d o w n t o [ G 7 ] R o s y ’ s
B u t I g o t [ C ] s h o t i n t he
[ F] b r e a s t , a n d [ G 7 ] I ' m d y i n g [ C ] t o d a y
Ge t
six jolly
[F] cowboys to
[ C ] ca r r y m y
[G7] coffin
[ C ] S i x d a n ce - ha l l
[F] maidens to
[ C ] b e ar u p m y
[G7] pall
T h r o w [ C ] b un c he s of
[ F ] r o se s a l l [ C ] o ve r m y [ G 7 ] c o f f i n
[ C ] R o se s t o
[ F ] d e a d e n t he [ G 7 ] c l o d s a s t he y [ C ] f a l l
T h e n b e a t t he d r u m [ F ] s l o w l y a n d [ C ] p l a y t he f i f e [ G 7 ] l o w l y
[ C ] P l a y t he
[F ] d e a d m a r c h a s y o u
[ C ] ca r r y m e [ G 7 ] a l o n g
T a k e m e [ C ] to t he g r e e n [ F ] va l le y,
[ C ] la y t he s o d
[ G7 ] o ' e r m e
[ C ] I ' m a y o u n g [ F ] c o w b o y , a nd I
[ G 7 ] k n o w I ' ve d o ne [ C ] wr o n g
T h e n g o w r i t e a [ F ] le t te r t o [C ] m y gr a y - h a ir e d [ G 7 ] m o t he r
A n d [ C ] t e l l he r t he [ F ] c o wb o y t h a t [ C ] she l o ve d i s [ G 7] g o ne
B u t [ C ] p le a se n o t o ne [ F ] w o r d o f t he [C ] m a n w h o ha d [G 7 ] k i l le d m e
D o n ' t [ C ] m e nt i o n h i s [ F ] n a m e a n d h i s [ G7 ] n a m e w i l l p a s s [ C ] o n
W he n t h u s he h a d [ F ] s p o k e n t he [ C ] h o t s u n w a s [ G 7 ] se t t i n g
T h e [ C ] st r e e ts o f [ F ] L a r e d o g r e w [ C ] c o l d a s t he [ G 7 ] cl a y
W e [ C ] t o o k the y o u n g [ F ] c o w b o y d o w n [ C ] t o t he gr e e n [ G 7 ] va l le y
A n d t he r e [ C ] s t a n d s h i s [ F ] m a r k e r we [G 7 ] m a d e t o t hi s [ C ] d a y
W e b e a t t he d r u m [ F ]
[ C ] P l a ye d t he d e a d [ F ]
D o w n [ C ] i n the gr e e n
He [ C ] w a s a yo u n g [ F ]

s l o w l y , [ C ] p la ye d t he f if e [ G 7 ] l o w l y
m a r c h a s we [ C ] ca r r ie d h im [ G 7 ] a l o n g
[ F ] va l le y, [ C ] l a i d t he s o d [ G 7 ] o e ' r h i m
c o w b o y a n d he [ G 7 ] s a i d he ' d d o ne [ C ] wr o n g .

Streets
of Laredo

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
Jimmie Davis & Charles Mitchell 1939

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

Ramblin’ Man
[C] Lord, I was [Bb] born a ramblin' [C] man.
Trying to make a living and [F] doing the best I [G] can.
[F] When it's time for [C] leaving, I [Am] hope you'll under[F]stand,
[C] That I was [G] born a rambling [C] man.
My father was a [F] gambler down in [C] Georgia.
He wound up on the [F] wrong end of a [G] gun.
And [F] I was born in the [C] back seat of a [Am] Greyhound [F] bus,
[C] Rolling down [G] highway forty-[C] one.
Lord, I was [Bb] born a ramblin' [C] man.
Trying to make a living and [F] doing the best I [G] can.
[F] When it's time for [C] leaving, I [Am] hope you'll under[F]stand,
[C] That I was [G] born a rambling [C] man.
I'm on my way to [F] New Orleans this [C] morning.
Leaving out of [F] Nashville, Tennes[G]see.
They're [F] always having a [C] good time down on the [Am] bayou, [F] Lord,
Them [C] delta women [G] think the world of [C] me.
Lord, I was [Bb] born a ramblin' [C] man.
Trying to make a living and [F] doing the best I [G] can.
[F] When it's time for [C] leaving, I [Am] hope you'll under[F]stand,
[C] That I was [G] born a rambling [C] man.
Lord, I was [Bb] born a ramblin' [C] man.
Lord, I was [Bb] born a ramblin' [C] man…
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Leaving On A Jet Plane
All my [C] bags are packed I'm [F] ready to go
I'm [C] standing here out[F]side your door
I [C] hate to wake you [Dm] up to say good[G7]bye
But the [C] dawn is breakin' it's [F] early morn
The [C] taxi's waitin' he's [F] blowin' his horn
Al[C]ready I'm so [Dm] lonesome I could [G7] cry
So [C] kiss me and [F] smile for me
[C] Tell me that you'll [F] wait for me
[C] Hold me like you'll [Dm] never let me [G7] go
I'm [C] leavin' [F] on a jet plane
[C] Don't know when [F] I'll be back again
[C] Oh [Dm] babe I hate to [G7] go
There's so [C] many times I've [F] let you down
[C] So many times I've [F] played around
[C] I tell you now [Dm] they don't mean a [G7] thing
Every [C] place I go I'll [F] think of you
Every [C] song I sing I'll [F] sing for you
When [C] I come back I'll [Dm] wear your wedding [G7] ring
So [C] kiss me and [F] smile for me
[C] Tell me that you'll [F] wait for me
[C] Hold me like you'll [Dm] never let me [G7] go
I'm [C] leavin' [F] on a jet plane
[C] Don't know when [F] I'll be back again
[C] Oh [Dm] babe I hate to [G7] go
[C] Now the time has [F] come to leave you
[C] One more time [F] let me kiss you
Then [C] close your eyes, [Dm] I'll be on my [G7] way
[C] Dream about the [F] days to come
When [C] I won't have to [F] leave alone
[C] About the times [Dm] I won't have to [G7] say
So [C] kiss me and [F] smile for me
[C] Tell me that you'll [F] wait for me
[C] Hold me like you'll [Dm] never let me [G7] go
I'm [C] leavin' [F] on a jet plane
[C] Don't know when [F] I'll be back again
[C] Oh [Dm] babe I hate to [G7] go

Country Roads
John Denver
[G]
[D]
[G]
[D]

Almost heaven [Em] West Virginia
Blue Ridge mountains [C] Shenandoah [G] River
Life is old there [Em] older than the trees
Younger than the mountains [C] growing like a [G] breeze

[G] Country roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long
West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
[G] All my memories [Em] gather round her [D] miner's lady
[C] Stranger to blue [G] water
[G] Dark and dusty [Em] painted on the sky
[D] Misty taste of moonshine [C] tear drop in my [G] eye
Country [G]roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long
West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
[Em] I hear her [D] voice
In the [G] mornin' hours she [G7] calls me
The [C] radio re[G]minds me of my [D] home far away
And [Em] drivin' down the [F] road I get the [C] feelin'
That I [G] should have been home [D] yesterday yester[D7]day
Country [G]roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long
West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
Take me [D] home country [G] roads
Take me [D] home country [G] roads

Sunshine On My Shoulders
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Sunshine
Sunshine
Sunshine
Sunshine

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

by John Denver

on my [G] shoulders [C] makes me [G] happy [C] [G] [C]
in my [G] eyes [C] can make me [Am] cry [D]
on the [G] water [C] looks so [G] lovely [C] [G] [C]
almost [G] always [C] makes me [G] high [C] [G] [C]

[G] If I [Am] had a [C] day that I could [G] give you [C] [G] [C]
I'd [G] give to [Am] you a [C] day just like to[D]day
[G] If I [Am] had a [C] song that I could [G] sing for [C] you [G] [C]
I'd [G] sing a [Am] song to [C] make you [D] feel this [G] way. [C] [G] [C]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Sunshine
Sunshine
Sunshine
Sunshine

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

on my [G] shoulders [C] makes me [G] happy [C] [G] [C]
in my [G] eyes [C] can make me [Am] cry [D]
on the [G] water [C] looks so [G] lovely [C] [G] [C]
almost [G] always [C] makes me [G] high [C] [G] [C]

[G] If I [Am] had a [C] tale that I could [G] tell you [C] [G] [C]
I'd [G] tell a [Am] tale [C] sure to make you [D] smile
[G] If I [Am] had a [C] wish that I could [G] wish for [C] you [G] [C]
I'd [G] make a [Am] wish for [C] sunshine [D] all the [G] while [C] [G] [C]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Sunshine
Sunshine
Sunshine
Sunshine
Sunshine

[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]
[C]

on my [G] shoulders [C] makes me [G] happy [C] [G] [C]
in my [G] eyes [C] can make me [Am] cry [D]
on the [G] water [C] looks so [G] lovely [C] [G] [C]
almost [G] always [C] makes me [G] high [C] [G] [C]
almost [G] always [C] makes me [G] high [C] [G] [C] [G]

Back Home Again
John Denver
[C] There’s a storm across the [C7] valley, [F] clouds are rollin’ [Dm] in
The [G7] afternoon is heavy on your [C] shoulders [G7]
There’s a truck out on the [C7] four lane a [F] mile or more a[Dm]way
The [G7] whinin’ of his wheels just makes it [C] colder [G7]
[C] He’s an hour away from [C7] ridin’ on your [F] prayers up in the [Dm] sky
And [G7] ten days on the road are barely [C] gone [G7]
There’s a fire softly [C7] burnin’, [F] suppers on the [Dm] stove
But it’s the [G7] light in your eyes that makes him [C] warm [C7]
[F] Hey it’s good to [G7] be back home a[C]gain
[F] Sometimes [G7] this old farm [C] feels like a long‐lost [F] friend
Yes n [G7] hey, it’s good to be back home a[C]gain
[C] There’s all the news to [C7] tell him, [F] how’d you spend your [Dm] time
[G7] What’s the latest thing the neighbors [C] say [G7]
And your mother called last [C7] Friday, [F] sunshine made her [Dm] cry
You [G7] felt the baby move just yester[C] day [C7]
[F] Hey it’s good to [G7] be back home a[C]gain
[F] Sometimes [G7] this old farm [C] feels like a long‐lost [F] friend
Yes n [G7] hey, it’s good to be back home a[C] gain [C7]
[F] Oh the time that [G7] I can lay this [C] tired old body [F]down
[Dm] Feel your fingers [G7] feather soft [C] upon me [C7]
The [F] kisses that I [G7] live for, the [C] love that lights my [F] way
The [Dm] happiness that [F] livin’ with you [G7] brings me
It’s the [C] sweetest thing I [C7] know of, just [F] spending time with [Dm] you
It’s the [G7] little things that make a house a [C] home [G7]
Like a fire softly [C7] burnin’ [F] supper on the [Dm] stove
The [G7] light in your eyes that keeps me [C]warm
[F] Hey it’s good to [G7] be back home a[C]gain
[F] Sometimes [G7] this old farm [C] feels like a long‐lost [F] friend
Yes n [G7] hey, it’s good to be back home a[C] gain
[F] Hey it’s good to [G7] be back home a[C]gain
[F] Sometimes [G7] this old farm [C] feels like a long‐lost [F] friend
Yes n [G7] hey, it’s good to be back home a[F]ga[C]in

Thank God I'm a Country Boy
Well [G] life on the farm is kinda laid [C] back

Ain't [G] much an old country boy like [F] me can't [D7] hack

John Denver

It's [G] early to rise and early in the [C] sack
Thank [G] God I'm a [D7] country [G] boy
A simple kind of life never did me no [C] harm
Raisin' [G] me a family and [F] livin' on the [D7] farm
My [G] days are all filled with an easy country [C] charm
Thank [G] God I'm a [D7] country [G] boy
Well, I [D] got me a fine wife, I [G] got me old fiddle
When the [D] sun's comin' up I got [G] cakes on the griddle

Life ain't nothin' but a funny, funny [C] riddle
Thank [G] God I'm a [D] country [G] boy
When the work's all done and the sun is settin' [C] low
I [G] pull out my fiddle and I [F] rosin up the [D7] bow
But the [G] kids are asleep so I keep it kinda [C] low
Thank [G] God I'm a [D7] country [G] boy
I'd play "Sally Goodin" all day if I [C] could
But the [G] Lord and my family wouldn't [F] take it very [D7] good
So I [G] fiddle when I can and I work when I [C] should
Thank [G] God I'm a [D7] country [G] boy
Well, I [D] got me a fine wife, I [G] got me old fiddle

When the [D] sun's comin' up I got [G] cakes on the griddle

Life ain't nothin' but a funny, funny [C] riddle
Thank [G] God I'm a [D] country [G] boy
Well I wouldn't trade my life for diamonds or [C] jewels
I [G] never was one of them money [F] hungry [D7] fools
I'd [G] rather have my fiddle and my farmin' [C] tools
Thank [G] God I'm a [D7] country [G] boy
Yeah, city folks drivin' in a black limou[C]sine
A [G] lotta sad people think “that's [F] mighty [D7] keen”
Well folks, let me tell you exactly what I [C] mean
Thank [G] God I'm a [D7] country [G] boy
Well, I [D] got me a fine wife, I [G] got me old fiddle
When the [D] sun's comin' up I got [G] cakes on the griddle

Life ain't nothin' but a funny, funny [C] riddle
Thank [G] God I'm a [D] country [G] boy
Well my fiddle was my daddy's 'til the day he [C] died
And he [G] took me by the hand and held me [F] close to his [D7] side
He said, [G] "Live a good life, play my fiddle with [C] pride
And thank [G] God you're a [D] country [G] boy"
My daddy taught me young how to hunt and how to [C] whittle
He [G] taught me how to work and play a [F] tune on the [D7] fiddle

He [G] taught me how to love and how to give just a [C] little
Thank [G] God I'm a [D7] country [G] boy
Well, I [D] got me a fine wife, I [G] got me old fiddle
When the [D] sun's comin' up I got [G] cakes on the griddle

Life ain't nothin' but a funny, funny [C] riddle
Thank [G] God I'm a [D] country [G] boy
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Act 9: Sha-Na-Na

Na Na Theme
Yakety Yak
Jailhouse Rock
Teen Angel
Wipe Out
The Book Of Love
Duke Of Earl
At The Hop
Na Na Theme

Yakety Yak

The Coasters

Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller, 1958

[G] Take out the papers and the trash. Or you don't get no spending [C] cash.
If you don't scrub that kitchen [D7] floor, You ain't gonna rock and roll no [G] more.

Yakety yak..Don't talk back.
[G] Just finish cleaning up your room. Let's see that dust fly with that [C] broom.
Get all that garbage out of [D7] sight, Or you don't go out Friday [G] night.

Yakety yak..Don't talk back.
[G] You just put on your coat and hat. And walk yourself to the laundry [C] mat.
And when you finish doing [D7] that, Bring in the dog and put out the [G] cat.

Yakety yak..Don't talk back.
(Sax solo:)

G C D7 G

[G] Don't you give me no dirty looks. Your father's hip, he knows what [C] cooks.
Just tell your hoodlum friends [D7] outside, You ain't got time to take a [G] ride.

Yakety yak..Don't talk back.
Yakety yak.. Yakety yak.. Yakety yak.. {Fade}

[A] The warden threw a party in the county jail,
Prison band was there and they began to wail,
Band was jumpin' and the joint began to swing.
You should've heard those knocked out jail birds sing,

Le t’ s [D] rock , e ve rybod y , le ts [ A] ro ck ,
[ E7] Eve rybod y i n the whole cel l b lock ,
Was [D] da nc ing to the ja il house [ A] rock .
[A] Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone,
Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trombone,
The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang,
The whole rhythm section was the purple gang,
[A] Number forty-seven said to number three,
You're the cutest jailbird I ever did see,
I sure would be delighted with your company.
Come on and do the jailhouse rock with me,
[A] The sad sack was a sittin g on a block of stone,
Way over in the corner weepin g all alone,
The warden said, hey, buddy, don't you be no square.
You can't find a partner use a wooden chair,
[A] Shifty Henry said to bugs, for heaven ’s sake,
No one’s looking now's our chance to make a break,
Bugsy turned to shifty and he said, nix nix,
I wanna stick around while I get my kicks,

Jailhouse
Rock

[C] Teen angel, [Am] teen angel, [F] teen angel, [G] [G7] ooo-[C] That fateful night, [F] the car was stalled
[C] Upon the railroad [F] track
I [C] pulled you out and [F] we were safe,
but [G] you went [G7] running [C] back.

Teen
Angel

Teen angel, [G] can you [G7] hear me?
Teen angel, [C] can you see me?
Are you somewhere [F] up above?
And [G] am I still your [G7] own true [C] love?
[C] What was it you were [F] looking for
[C] That took your life that [F] night?
They [C] say they found my [F] high school ring
[G] Clutched in your [G7] fingers [C] tight
[C] Just sweet sixteen, and [F] now you're gone
[C] They've taken you [F] away
[C] I'll never kiss your [F] lips again
They [G] buried [G7] you [C] today
[C] Teen angel, [Am] teen angel, [F] answer [G7] me, [C] please.

Wipe Out
The Surfaris

"Ha ha ha ha ha, Wipe out!"
[A7]
[D7]
[E7]

[A7]
[D7]
[D7]

[A7]
[A7]
[A7]

[A7]
[A7]
[E7]

1962

[C] I wonder, wonder who, [Am] who-oo-ooh, [F] who, who wrote the Book Of [C] Love?
Tell me, tell me, [Am] tell me. Oh, [F] who wrote the Book Of [G7] Love?
I've [C] got to know the [Am] answer. Was it [F] someone from [G7] above?

The Book
Of Love

[C] I wonder, wonder who, [Am] who-oo-ooh, [F] who, who wrote the Book Of [C] Love?
I [C] love you [Am] darlin' [F] Baby, you know I [G7] do
But I've [C] got to see this [Am] Book of Love, [F] Find out why it's [G7] true

The Monotones

[C] I wonder, wonder who, [Am] who-oo-ooh, [F] who, who wrote the Book Of [C] Love?
[F] Chapter One says to love her, you [C] love her with all your [C7] heart
[F] Chapter Two you tell her, you're [G7] Never, never, never, never, never gonna part
In [C] Chapter Three remember, the [F] meaning of [G7] romance
In [C] Chapter Four you [Am] break up, but you [F] give her just one more [G7] chance
[C] I wonder, wonder who, [Am] who-oo-ooh, [F] who, who wrote the Book Of [C] Love?
[C] Baby, baby, [Am] baby, I [F] love you, yes I [G7] do
Well it [C] says so in this [Am] Book Of Love, [F] ours is the one that's [G7] true
[C] I wonder, wonder who, [Am] who-oo-ooh, [F] who, who wrote the Book Of [C] Love?
[F] Chapter One says to love her, you [C] love her with all your [C7] heart
[F] Chapter Two you tell her, you're [G7] Never, never, never, never, never gonna part
In [C] Chapter Three remember, the [F] meaning of [G7] romance
In [C] Chapter Four you [Am] break up, but you [F] give her just one more [G7] chance
[C] I wonder, wonder who, [Am] who-oo-ooh, [F] who, who wrote the Book Of [C] Love?
[C] Baby, baby, [Am] baby, I [F] love you, yes I [G7] do
Well it [C] says so in this [Am] Book Of Love, [F] ours is the one that's [G7] true
[C] I wonder, wonder who, [Am] who-oo-ooh, [F] who, who wrote the Book Of [C] Love?

Duke of Earl
[C] Duke, Duke, Duke, Duke of [Am] Earl.
Duke, Duke, Duke of [F] Earl. Duke, Duke, Duke of [G7] Earl.
As [C] I, I walk through this [Am] world,
Nothing can [F] stop the Duke of [G7] Earl.
And [C] you, you are [Am] my girl,
And no one can [F] hurt you, oh, [G7] no.
Yes, [C] I, oh, I'm gonna [Am] love you, oh, oh.
Come on [F] let me hold you, darlin',
'Cause I'm the Duke of [G7] Earl. So, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
[C] And when I [Am] hold you,
You'll be my [F] duchess, Duchess of [G7] Earl.
We'll [C] walk through my [Am] dukedom,
And a [F] paradise we will [G7] share.
Yes, [C] I, oh, I'm gonna [Am] love you, oh, oh.
Nothing can [F] stop me now,
'Cause I'm the Duke of [G7] Earl. So, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
[C] Duke, Duke, Duke, Duke of [Am] Earl.
Duke, Duke, Duke of [F] Earl. Duke, Duke, Duke of [G7] Earl.

At The Hop
[C] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [Am] bah-bah-bah-bah,
[F] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [G7] bah-bah-bah-bah at the [C] hop!
Well, you [C] can rock it, You can roll it, You can stomp
and even stroll it at the hop [C7]
When the [F] record starts a spinning, You calypso when you chicken at the [C] hop
Do the [G7] dance sensation that is [F] sweeping the nation at the [C] hop
Ah, let's go to the hop, let's go to the [C7] hop, (oh baby),
[F] Let's go to the hop, (oh baby), [C] let's go to the hop
[G7] Come [F] on, [C] let's go to the hop
Well, you can swing it, you can groove it,
You can really start to move it at the hop [C7]
Where the [F] jocky is the smoothest, and the music is the coolest at the [C] hop
All the [G7] cats and chicks can [F] get their kicks at the [C] hop. Let's go!
Ah, let's go to the hop, let's go to the [C7] hop, (oh baby),
[F] Let's go to the hop, (oh baby), [C] let's go to the hop
[G7] Come [F] on, [C] let's go to the hop
{do break then repeat from top}

[C] [C7] [F] [C] [G7] [F] [C]

[C] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [Am] bah-bah-bah-bah,
[F] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [G7] bah-bah-bah-bah at the [C] hop!

