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[F] Bye bye [C] love [F] bye bye [C] happiness 
[F] Hello [C] loneliness. I think I'm a [G7] gonna [C] cry  
 

[F] Bye bye [C] love. [F] bye bye [C] sweet caress. 
[F] Hello [C] emptiness. I feel like [G7] I could [C] die 
Bye bye my [G7] love good[C]bye 
 

There goes my [G7] baby with someone [C] new 

She sure looks [G7] happy. I sure am [C] blue. She was my [F] baby till he 
stepped [G7] in. Goodbye to romance that might have [C] been  

 

[F] Bye bye [C] love [F] bye bye [C] happiness 
[F] Hello [C] loneliness. I think I'm a [G7] gonna [C] cry  
 

[F] Bye bye [C] love. [F] bye bye [C] sweet caress. 
[F] Hello [C] emptiness. I feel like [G7] I could [C] die 
Bye bye my [G7] love good[C]bye 
 

I'm through with [G7] romance, I'm through with [C] love 
I'm through with [G7] counting the stars a[C]bove. And here's the [F] reason 
that I'm so [G7] free, My lovin' baby is through with [C] me  

 

[F] Bye bye [C] love [F] bye bye [C] happiness 

[F] Hello [C] loneliness. I think I'm a [G7] gonna [C] cry  
 

[F] Bye bye [C] love. [F] bye bye [C] sweet caress. 
[F] Hello [C] emptiness. I feel like [G7] I could [C] die.  
Bye bye my [G7] love good[C]bye.  Bye bye my [G7] love good[C]bye 
Bye bye my [G7] love good[C]bye 

Bye Bye Love  
The Everly Brothers 

1957 
written by  
Felice and  
Boudleaux  

Bryant 
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[C] Don't know much about [Am] history 
[F] Don't know much bi[G7]ology 
[C] Don't know much about [Am] science book 
[F] Don't know much about the [G7] French I took 
[C] But I do know that [F] I love you 
[C] And I know that if you [F] love me too 
What a [G7] wonderful world this would [C] be 
 

[C] Don't know much about ge[Am]ography. [F] Don't know much trigo[G7]nometry 
[C] Don't know much about [Am] algebra. [F] Don't know what a slide [G7] rule is for 
[C] But I do know One and [F] One is Two. [C] And if this one could [F] be with you, 
What a [G7] wonderful world this would [C] be. 
 

Now [G7] I don't claim   to [C] be an “A” student  
[G7] but I'm trying to [C] be. 
For [D7] maybe by being an [C] “A”  student baby 
[D7] I can win your [G7] love for me. 

 

[C] Don't know much about [Am] history  
[F] Don't know much bi[G7]ology 
[C] Don't know much about [Am] science book 
[F] Don't know much about the [G7] French I took 
[C] But I do know that [F] I love you 
[C] And I know that if you [F] love me too 
What a [G7] wonderful [F] world this would [C] be. 

             

Wonderful World 
Sam Cooke 

1959 
Lou Adler 

Herb Alpert 
Sam Cooke 
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Oh, What A Beautiful Morning - Rodgers and Hammerstein  
 
[C] [G7] [C] [G7] There's a [C] bright golden [G7] haze on the [C] meadow! [G7] 
There's a [C] bright golden [G7] haze on the [C] meadow! [G7]  
The [C] corn is as [G7] high as an [C] elephant's [F] eye… 
And it [G] looks like it's [Am7] climbin' clear [A#dim7] up to the [G7] sky! 
 
[C] Oh, what a beautiful [Edim7] morn-[A7]-ing! [C] Oh, what a beautiful [G7] day! 
[C] I've got a beautiful [Fdim7] feeling [C] everything's [G7] goin' my [C] way! [G7]  
 
All the [C] cattle are [G7] standin' like [C] statues.[G7]  
All the [C] cattle are [G7] standing like [C] statues.[G7]  
They [C] don't turn their [G7] heads as they [C] see me ride [F] by… 
But a [G] little brown [Am7] maverick is [A#dim7] winkin' her [G7] eye! 
  
[C] Oh, what a beautiful [Edim7] morn-[A7]-ing! [C] Oh, what a beautiful [G7] day! 
[C] I've got a beautiful [Fdim7] feeling [C] everything's [G7] goin' my [C] way! [G7] 
 
All the [C] sounds of the [G7] earth are like [C] music! [G7]  
All the [C] sounds of the [G7] earth are like [C] music! [G7]  
The [C] breeze is so [G7] busy, it [C] don't miss a [F] tree… 
And an [G] old weepin' [Am7] willow is [A#dim7] laughing' at [G7] me! 
 
[C] Oh, what a beautiful [Edim7] morn-[A7]-ing! [C] Oh, what a beautiful [G7] day! 
[C] I've got a beautiful [Fdim7] feeling [C] everything's [G7] goin' my [C] way! [G7] 
[C] Oh, what a [G7] beautiful [C] day! 
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{first note: F} 

Close your [Dm] eyes and I´ll kiss [G7] you,  
to[C]morrow I’ll miss [Am] you, re[F]member I´ll [Dm] always be [Bb] true. 
[G7] And then [Dm] while I´m away [G7]  I´ll write [C] home every day 
[Am]  and I´ll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you. 
 

I´ll pre[Dm]tend that I´m kiss[G7]ing,  the [C] lips I am miss[Am]ing, and  
[F] hope that my [Dm] dreams will come [Bb] true. [G7] 
And then [Dm] while I´m away [G7] I´ll write [C] home every day [Am] 
and I´ll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you. 
 

All my [Am] loving I [G#+] will send to [C] you. 
All my [Am] loving, darl[G#+]ing, I´ll be [C] true.  [F]   [C]   [Dm]   [G7]   [C] 
 

Close your [Dm] eyes and I´ll kiss [G7] you,  
to[C]morrow I’ll miss [Am] you, re[F]member I´ll [Dm] always be [Bb] true. 
[G7] And then [Dm] while I´m away [G7]  I´ll write [C] home every day 
[Am]  and I´ll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you. 
 

All my [Am] loving I [G#+] will send to [C] you. 
All my [Am] loving, darl[G#+]ing, I´ll be [C] true. 
 

All my [Am] loving. All my [C] loving 
Oo, all my [Am] loving,  I will send to [C] you 

All My Loving  

Beatles 1963 
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Intro:  [C] [Am] [F] [G7]  
[C] Tonight you're [Am] mine com[F]pletely, [G7] 
[C] You give your  [Am] love so [G7] sweetly, 

To [E7] night the light of [Am] love is in your eyes, 
[F] But will you [G7] love me to [C] morrow? 
[G7]  
[C] Is this a [Am] lasting [F] treasure, [G7] 
[C] Or just a [Am] moment's [G7] pleasure, 

Can [E7] I believe the [Am] magic of your sighs, 
[F] Will you still [G7] love me to [C] morrow? 
[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? 

Will You  

Still Love Me 

Tomorrow 
 

Carole King  

& Gerry Goffin 

 

 

The Shirelles   

recorded1960 

 

Carole King 

Recorded 1971 

Baritone chords 

Soprano chords 
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[C] Sugar-pie honeybunch,   you know that I [G] love you, 
I can't [Dm] help myself, I love you and [F] nobody else    [G] 
 

[C] In and out my life,    you come and you [G] go.. 
Leaving just your [Dm] picture behind, and I kissed it a [F] thousand times [G]  
 

[C] When you snap your fingers or wink your eye, I come a-[G]-running to you,  
I'm tied to your [Dm] apron strings and there's nothing [F] I can do. [G]  
 

(sax solo)  [C]    [G] I can't [Dm] help myself.   No, I can't [F] help myself. [G]  
 

[C] Sugar-pie, honeybunch,    I'm weaker than a [G] man should be. 
I can't [Dm] help myself, I'm a fool in [F] love you see.   [G]  
 

Wanna [C] tell you “I don't love you”, tell you that we're through.  

And I've [G] tried.    But every time I [Dm] see your face,  
I get up all choked [F] up inside [G] 

 

[C] When I call your name,     Girl it starts the flame,     Burning in my heart, 
Tearin' it all apart,      No matter how I try,     My love, I cannot hide. 
 

Sugar-pie honeybunch,    you know that I'm [G] weak for you. 
I can't [Dm] help myself,     I love you and [F] nobody else [G]  
 

[C] Sugar-pie, honeybunch,    I'll do anything you [G] ask me to. 
I can't [Dm] help myself,     I want you and [F] nobody else [G]  
 

[C] Sugar-pie, honeybunch,    you know that I [G] love you.  
I can't [Dm] help myself.    No I can’t [F] help myself [G] [C]  

I Can't Help Myself  
(Sugar Pie Honey Bunch) 

Holland–Dozier–Holland  
Four tops 1965  
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[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, [G] can you [G7] hear me?  
Teen angel, [C] can you see me? 
Are you [C7] 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 {to Chorus} 
 

[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 {to Chorus} 
 

[C] Teen angel,  [Am]  teen angel, [F] answer [G7] me, [C] please.   

Teen Angel 
Mark Dinning 1959 
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[G7] Next [C] Friday night you're [Em] all invited to [A7] dance from eight to five.  
All the [D7] fishes still [G7] alive are havin' a [C] ball [G7]  
 

It's [C] some affair, they'll [Em] all be there, from the [A7] Herring to the Whale.  
They'll turn [D7] out to shake a scale in Neptune's [G7] Hall!  

 

[C] Come along and follow me... to the bottom of the sea.  

[G7] We'll join in the jamboree... at the [C] Codfish Ball [G7]  
[C] Lobsters dancing in a row... shuffle off to Buffalo.  
[G7] Jellyfish sway to and frow... at the [C] Codfish Ball [C7]  
 

[F] Fin and Haddie lead the eels... through an Irish reel.  
The [D7] Catfish is a dandy man...  
But he [G7] can't Can Can like the Sardine can!  

 

[C] Tunas truckin' left and right... Minnie's moochin', what a night!  
[G7] There won't be a hook in sight... at the [C] Codfish Ball! [G7]  
 

Piano/Sax chorus [C] [G7] [C] | [G7] [C] [G7] [C]  
 

[C] At the bottom of the sea... everyone is family.  
[G7] Come and join this jamboree... called the [C] Codfish Ball [G7]  

[C] All the Swordfish love to play... Every clam is here today.  
To [G7] shell-a-brate this holiday... at the [C] Codfish Ball. [C7]  
 

[F] Each Red Snapper's looking dapper.. dressed up to the gills.  

The [D7] octopuses all have fun... As they [G7] wait to see all the grunion run!  
[C] Tunas struttin' left and right... Minnie's moochin', such delight  
[G7] There won't be a hook in sight.. at the [C] Codfish Ball! 

At the 
Codfish 

Ball 
 

Lew Pollack, Composer 
Sidney Mitchell, Lyricist 

1936 
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Did you [C] ever have to [F] make up your [C] mind [F]  
And [C] pick up on [F] one and leave the [C] other [A] behind 

It's [C] not often [G] easy and [F] not often kind 
Did you [G] ever have to make up your [C] mind 
  

Did you ever have to [F] finally [C] decide [F] 
And [C] say yes to [F] one and let the [C] other one [A] ride 

There's [C] so many [G] changes and [F] tears you must hide 
Did you [G] ever have to finally [C] decide 
  

Sometimes there's [A7] one with big blue eyes, cute as a bunny 

With [D7] hair down to here and plenty of money 
And [F] just when you [D7] think she's that [C] one in the [A7] world 

You [G] heart gets stolen by some mousey little girl 
  

And then you [C] know you better [F] make up your [C] mind [F] 
And [C] pick up on [F] one and leave the [C] other [A] behind 

It's [C] not often [G] easy and [F] not often kind 
Did you [G] ever have to make up your [C] mind 
  

[C] [F] [C] [F] [C] [F] [C] [A] [C] [G] [F] [C] 
  

Sometimes you [A7] really dig a girl the moment you kiss her 
And [D7] then you get distracted by her older sister 

When [F] in walks her [D7] father and [C] takes you in [A7] line 
And says, [G] "Better go home, son, and make up your mind" 

  

Then you [C] bet you'd better [F] finally [C] decide [F] 
Say [C] yes to [F] one and let the [C] other one [A] ride 

There's [C] so many [G] changes and [F] tears you must hide 
Did you [G] ever have to finally [C] decide 

Did You Ever 

Have To Make 

Up Your Mind 
 

The Lovin'  

Spoonful  
 

John Sebastian 

1966 
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[C] Have you ever been [F] lone-[C]-ly? 
Have you ever been [G7] blue? 
Have you ever loved someone,  
Just as I love [C] you  
 

[C7] Can't you see I'm [F] sorry  
For each mistake I've [C] made.  
Can't you see I've [G7] changed dear. 
[D7] Can't you see I've [G7] paid  
 

[G7] Be a little for [F] giv-[C]-ing.  
Take me back in your [G7] heart.  
How can I go on living, now that we're [A7] apart.  

 

If you [F] knew what I've been [Fm] through,  
You would [C] know why I ask [A7] you.  
Have you ever been [G7] lonely?  
Have you ever been [C] blue? 

Have You 

Ever Been 

Lonely 
Music: Peter De Rose  

Lyrics: Billy Hill 

 1932 
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[D] [C] [G]  
 

[G7] Baby’s good to me you know.  
She’s happy as can be, you know. She [D7] said so.  
I’m in love with [C7] her and I feel [G7] fine.  
 

Baby says she’s mine you know. She tells me all the time you know. 
She [D7] Said so, I’m in love with [C7] her and I feel [G7] fine.  
 

[G] I’m so [Bm] glad that [C] she’s my little [D] girl.  
[G] She’s so [Bm] glad, she’s [Am] telling all the [D] world, that her  

 

[G7] Baby buys her things you know, he buys her diamond rings you 
know. She [D7] said so. She’s in love with [C7] me and I feel [G7] fine. 
 

[D] [C] [G]  
 

[G7] Baby says she’s mine you know. She tells me all the time you know. 
She [D7] Said so, I’m in love with [C7] her and I feel [G7] fine. {back to bridge} 

 

[G7] Baby buys her things you know. He buys her diamond rings you 
know. She [D7] said so. She’s in love with [C7] me and I feel [G7] fine.  
[D7] She’s in love with [C7] me and I feel [G7] fine. 

I Feel Fine 
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[G] [E7]...[G] [E7]...[G] [E7] [D] [C]....[A].... 
 

[A] Left a good job in the city, working for the man every night and day.  
And I never lost one minute of sleeping,  
Worrying bout the way things might have been. 
 

[E7] Big wheel keep on turning. [F#m] Proud Mary keep on burning.  
[A] Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river.          Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river. 
 

[G] [E7]...[G] [E7]...[G] [E7] [D] [C]....[A].... 
 

[A] Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis. 
Pumped a lot of pain down in New Orleans. But I never saw the good side of the 
city, til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen. 
 

[E7] Big wheel keep on turning. [F#m] Proud Mary keep on burning.  
[A] Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river.     Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river. 
 

[G] [E7]...[G] [E7]...[G] [E7] [D] [C]....[A].... 
 

[A] If you come down to the river, bet you gonna find some people who live.  

You don't have to worry, cause you have no money. 
People on the river are happy to give. 
 

[E7] Big wheel keep on turning. [F#m] Proud Mary keep on burning.  
[A] Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river.     Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river. 
Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river.  

[G] [E7]...[G] [E7]...[G] [E7] [D] [C]....[A].... 
 

Proud 
Mary 
Creedence 
Clearwater  

Revival  
 

John  
Fogarty 

 

1969 
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[Dm] Ah-ah-ahh-ah [Dm] Ah-ah-ahh-ah 
 

[F] We [C] come from the land of the ice and snow, 
from the midnight sun where the hot springs blow 

 

[Dm] The hammer of the gods.. will drive our ships to new lands.. 
To fight the horde.. sing and cry.. [F] [C] Valhalla, I am coming [F]  [Dm]  
 

[F] On we sweep with, [G] with threshing oar 
[Ab] Our only goal will be the western [N.C.] shore  

 

[Dm] Ah-ah-ahh-ah.. [Dm] ah-ah-ahh-ah 
 

[F] We [C] come from the land of the ice and snow, 
from the midnight sun where the hot springs blow 

 

[Dm] How soft your fields, so green, can whisper tales of gore..  
of how we calmed.. the tides of war [F] [C] We are your overlords [F] [Dm] 
 

[F] On we sweep, [G] with threshing oar 
[Ab] Our only goal will be the western [N.C.] shore 

 

[Dm]  So now you'd better stop.. and rebuild all your ruins 
for peace and trust can win the day despite of all your losing. 
[Dm] 

Immigrant Song 

Led Zeppelin 

1970 
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[C] I'm gonna tell all you fascists, and you may be surprised: 

[F] The people in this world are [C] getting organized. 

You're bound to [G] lose, you fascists, bound to [C] lose. 
 

[F] All you fascists bound to [C] lose! (I said!)  

[F] All you fascists bound to [C] lose! (Yessir!) 

[F] All you fascists bound to [C] lose! 

You're bound to [G] lose! You fascists, bound to [C] lose! 
 

There's people of every nation, marching side by side. 

[F] Marching 'cross these fields where a [C] million fascists died. 

You're bound to [G] lose, you fascists, bound to [C] lose. 
 

{chorus} 
 

Race hatred cannot stop us. This one thing I know. 

[F] Your poll tax and Jim Crow [C] greed have got to go 

You're bound to [G] lose, you fascists, bound to [C] lose. 
 

{chorus}  
 

I'm going into this battle. Take my union gun. 

[F] We'll end this world of slavery [C] before this battle's won. 

You're bound to [G] lose, you fascists, bound to [C] lose. 
 

{chorus} 

All You 

Fascists 

Bound 

To Lose! 
Woody Guthrie 
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