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A Place in the Choir *G(Live)*
Celtic Thunder

CHORUS - NO CHORDS
All God's creatures got a place in the choir
Some sing low and some sing higher
Some sing out loud on the telephone wire
Some just clap their hands or paws, or anything they got now

CHORUS1
G
All God's creatures got a place in the choir
D G
Some sing low and some sing higher

C G
Some sing out loud on the telephone wire
D G

Some just clap their hands or paws, or anything they got now

INTERLUDE -- 4G, 4G, 4D, 4G/ 4C, 2C, 2G, 4D, 4G, 4G

VERSES1
G
Listen to the top where the little birds sings
D G
On the melodies with the high notes ringing
C G
And the hoot owl cries over every-thing
D G
And the blackbird disagrees
G
Singin' in the night time, singin' in the day
D G
And the little duck quacks and he's on his way
C G
And the otter hasn't got much to say
D G

And the porcupine talks to him-self

CHORUS2

Key of C



?II God's creatures got a place in the choir

gome sing low and sGome sing higher

Some ging out loud on the telephone vaire

I:S)ome just clap their Sands or paws, or anything they got now

INTERLUDE-- 4G, 4G, 4D, 4G/ 4C, 2C, 2G, 4D, 4G, 4G

VERSES2
G
Dogs and the cats they take up the middle
D G
While the honeybee hums and the cricket fiddles
C G
The donkey brays and the pony neighs
D G
And the old grey badger sighs

Solo: G

Listen to the bass, it's the one on the bottom
Where the t?ullfrog croaks and the gppopotamus
f/loans and groans with a big to c?o
And the <[))Id cow just goes 200

CHORUS3
G
All God's creatures got a place in the choir
D G
Some sing low and some sing higher
C G
Some sing out loud on the telephone wire
D G
Some just clap their hands or paws, or anything they got now

INTERLUDE-- 4G, 4G, 4D, 4G/ 4C, 2C, 2G, 4D, 4G, 4G

VERSE3



It's a gmple song of livin' sung everywhere
By the (I)Dx and the fox and the grizzly bear
The dcopey alligator and the the hawk Sbove
The Ely old weasel and the t?:rtle dove

CHORUS - THREE TIMES Quiet and build
gll God's creatures got a place in the choir
gome sing low and Some sing higher
Some ging out loud on the telephone gire
° 'éome just clap their ¢ Eands or paws, or anything they got now

ENDING
G~

All God's creatures got a place in the choir!
G cut
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Act Naturally

Johnny Russell and Voni Morrison (1963) (as sung by the Beatles)

D7 G C A7

'Y
[ X ] [ BN J
L ® ®
song is in cut time (2/2)
D7 A . |G S (CA

A -
E -3--2--0 3--3------mmmm -
C 2 2---2 2 2
G 2~4 2~ - 4---0-----
G : | . : | C .
They're— gonna put mein the mo-vies
G : | . : ‘D7 .|
They're gonna make a big starout of me

|G : | : 1C -
We’'ll make a film about a man that's sad and lonely

| D7 : | . : G . |G\ -

and all I gottadois act natural- ly

| D7 : | . : |G .
Bridge: WellI'll betyou I'm gonna be a big star

| D7 : | . : |G . |.
Might win an Oscar, you can never tell

| D7 : | . : |G .
The movies gonna make— me a big star

| A7 : | . : D7 . | .
Cuz’ | can play the part— so well—

|G : | . : |C N
Well | hope you come and see me in the movies
G : | . : ‘D7 . | .
Then I'll know that you will plainly see
|G : | . : | C I
The biggest fool that ever hit the big time
| D7 : | . : G . .

And all | gottado is act natural- ly



A
E -3-2--0 3--3 3--2--0 3--3 0--
C 2 2---2 2 2 2 2---2 2 2 2--2----2-
G 2~4 2~4 4--0 2~4 2~4 4--0
|G : | . : c .|
We'll make the scene about a man that’s sad and lonely
|G : | . : D7 . | .
and beggin’ down u-pon his bended knee
| G : | . : | C .
I'll play the part but | won’t need re-hearsin’
D7 : | . : |G . |G\ -
All'l have to do is act natural- ly
| D7 : | . : |G .
Bridge: WellI'll betyou I'm gonna be a big star
| D7 : | . : |G ..
Might win an Oscar, you can never tell
| D7 : | . : |G .
The movies gonna make— me a big star
| A7 : | . : D7 . | .
Cuz’ | can play the part— so well
| G : | . : | C A
Well | hope you come and see me in the movies
G : | . : D7 . | .
Then I'll know that you will plainly see
|G : | . : | C .
The biggest fool that ever hit the big time
| D7 : | . : G . .
And all | gotta do is act natural- ly
o7 . |. . |G . |6\
A
E -3-2-0 3--3
C 2 2---2 2 2
G 2~4 2~4 4---0

San Jose Ukulele Club
(v2b- 2/18/16)




























































Cheeseburger in Paradise F onsong*

Jimmy Buffett
KeyF:

Intro: ** Play "|" as strums or beats

Am Il G |
Am llIl F |
AmIlIIGICI
F G C
Vrs1: Tried to amend my carnivorous habits
F G C
Made it nearly seventy days
F G C
Losin' weight without speed, eatin' sunflower seeds
D G
Drinkin' lots of carrot juice and soakin' up rays
F G C
But at night I'd have these wonderful dreams
F G Am
Some kind of sensuous treat
F C F C
Not zucchini, fettucini or bulgar wheat
F C G C

But a big warm bun and a huge hunk of meat

Chorus:

F G C

Cheeseburger in paradise

F G C

Heaven on Earth with an onion slice
F G C

Not too particular, not too precise

F C G C
I'm just a Cheeseburger in paradise

Key of F



AmlIlIIGICI

Vrs2: Eleard about the Sld time gailor men

They eat the game thing Sgain and ggain

\I7Varm beer and (b;read they said could ::aise the dead
Well it is :‘Deminds me of the menu at a Eloliday Inn

F G C
But times change, sailors these days
F G Am
When I'm in port | get what | need
F C F C
Not just Havanas or bananas or daiquiris
F C G C
But that American creation on which | feed

Chorus:

F G C

Cheeseburger in Paradise

F G C

Medium rare with mustard be nice

F G C

Heaven on Earth with an onion slice

F C G C
I'm just a Cheeseburger in Paradise.

AmllI Gl
AmIll FI
AmIlIGICI

(Just knock on the uke strings.)



** | like mine with lettuce and tomato

** Heinz 57 and French fried potatoes

** Big kosher pickle and a cold draft beer

** Well good God almighty which way do | steer for my

Chorus:
F G C

Cheeseburger in Paradise
F G C
Makin' the best of every virtue and vice
F G C
Worth every damn bit of sacrifice to get a
F C G C
Cheeseburger in Paradise
F C G C

| need a Cheeseburger in Paradise
F C G C

I'm just a Cheeseburger in Paradise

AmIl G
AmlIl FI
AmIlIGICI
F G C D Am
(o] (o] o o 0O (o] O 0 O
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4/4 1973
Cover of the Rolling Stone
Shell Silversteen

1. :ell, we're big rock singers, we've got golden fingers,
And we're loved everywhere wve ZZ.
We Zan about beauty and we sing about truth,
For ten thousand dollars a :how.
We take gll kinds of pills that give us all kind of thrills, <
But the thrill we've never (l:cnown.. ('
Is the 2Zrill that'll get ya when you get your picture,
On the cover of the Rolling gtone-

D7

D7
CHORUS: Rolling Sto - —--—-one
Wanna see my picture on the cover.

G
Sto —————————— e e e one
Wanna buy five copies for my mother.
D7
Sto- ——————— e —————— e one
Wanna see my smilin' face..
(o] G
Oon the cover of the Rolling Stone.

2. I got a ?reaky old lady name of Cocaine Katy, who embroiders on my ?Zans.
I got my gZor old grey haired Daddy..drivin' my limou-:ine.
Now, it's :ll designed to blow our minds,
But our minds won't really be glown.
Like the gzow that'll get ya when you get your picture,
On the cover of the Rolling gtone. (CHORUS)

G
3. We got a lot of little teenage blue-eyed groupies,
. D7
Who'll do anything we say.
D7 G
We got a genuine Indian Guru..who's teaching us a better way.
G c
We got all the friends that money can buy so we never have to be a-lone.
D7
And we keep getting richer but we can't get our picture,
G
On the cover of the Rolling Stone. (CHORUS 2X)




Crawdad C. NNUB2024

Intro. 1 Uke 4each
C F C G7

1: Clap only

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey,
You get aline and I'll get a pole, babe.
You get aline and I'll get a pole,

We'll go down to the crawdad hole,

(1 Uke play chords) (all play C chord)
C G7 C C
Honey, baby mine.

onn

| see the man with a pack on his back, honey,
G7

see the man with a pack on his back, babe
/ C7/

| see the man with a pack on his back
F/ F/ c G7 C G7

All them crawdads in that sack, Honey, baby mine.

O—-0

3:

C

Oh the man fell down and broke his sack, honey,
C G7

The man fell down and broke his sack, babe

c/ C7/

The man fell down and broke his sack
F/ F/ C G7 C G7

All them crawdads  backin' back, Honey, baby mine.
PAT SOLO

4:

C

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey,

C G7

You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe.

Cc/ Cc7/
You get a line and I'll get a pole,

F/ F/ C G7 C G7
We'll go down to the crawdad hole,  Honey, baby mine.

5:

C

What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry, honey,

G7
What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry babe

Key of C



Cc/ C7/
What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry
F/ F/ C G7 C G7
Sit on the bank and watch the  crawdads die, Honey, baby mine.
PAT SOLO

6:
C

What ya gonna do when you lose your pole, honey,
C G7
What ya gonna do when you lose your pole babe
Cc/ C7/
What ya gonna do when you lose your pole
F/ F/ C G7 C G7

Just sit and stare ata  crawdad hole, Honey, baby mine.
JOHN SOLO

7:

C

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey, oh babe
G7

You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe.
Cc/ C7/

You get a line and I'll get a pole,
F/ F/

We'll go down to the  crawdad hole,
C G7 C C
Honey, baby mine
C G7 C G7 C
Honey, baby mine

Cc F G7 c7
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Key of C

Does Your Chewing Gum Lose Its Flavour

Lonnie Donegan

CG7 C-ring
Intro: 22 4 2Xs

Versel:

C G7 C C G7 C
Oh me, oh my, oh you, whatever shall | do
F C G7 C
Halle-lujah, the question is pe-culiar

C G7 C CcC G7 C
I'd give a lot of dough, if only | could know

D7 D7 D7 G7 temlo
The /answer to my /question, Isit /yes oris it no
Chorus:
C G7
Does your chewing gum lose its flavour, On the bedpost overnight
G7 C C7
If your mother says don't chew it, Do you swallow it in spite
G7 C Fm

Can you catch it on your tonsils, Can you heave it left and right
Dm G7 C C
Does your chewing gum lose its flavour, On the bedpost over night

Verse2:
C G7 C C G7r C

Here comes a blushing bride, The groom is by her side
F C G7 C
’ Up to the altar, just as steady as Gibr-altar

C G7 C C G7 C
The groom has got the ring, and it's such a pretty thing

D7 D7 D7 G7 temlo

But /as he slips it /on her finger, the /choir begins to sing

Chorus
Verse3:
C G7 C C G7 C

Now the nations rise as one, to send their honored son
F C G7 C
> Up to the White House, yes, the nation's only White House

C G7 C G7 C
To voice their discon-tent, unto the Pres-I-dent

D7 D7 D7 G7 temlo

Up/-on the burning /question, that has /swept this conti-nent

Question? What is the sound you hear when you drop a ukulele from the 20th
floor to the concrete below?



Answer: Applause!

Chorus:
C G7
Does your chewing gum lose its flavour, On the bedpost overnight
G7 C C7
If your mother says don't chew it, Do you swallow it in spite
G7 C Fm

Can you catch it on your tonsils, Can you heave it left and right
Does your chewing gum lose its flavour,

D7-4 D7-4 G7-4 G7-4 Cc/
On the bed- post ov- er night
----Hello | love you and | want to hold you tight---Monday, Tuesday,
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, Saturday night!

D7-4 D7-4 G7-4 G7-4 Cc/
On the bed- post ov- er night
----A dollar is a dollar, and a dime is a dime, we’d sing another verse but we
haven’t got the time!

D7-4 D7-4 G7-4 G7-4 C-5 G7-1 C-ring
On the bed- post ov- er night

Cc G7 F D7 c7 Fm Dm
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Down on the Corner

by John Fogarty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

F G Riff#1: for low G strung ukes Riff#2: for low G strung ukes
C G Cc F Cc
A A
® ® E E-1 1--1 0--3-3—-
® C-0 0-0 0-0— C—-2-0 2--0--0
G—2-0—-2--0--0—-4—- G

Intro: Riff #1 X 2, Riff#2, Riff#1

C G c |
Early in the evenin', just around supper time

C G C
Over at the courthouse they’re starting to un-wind
F

Four kids on the corner, trying to bring you up
G

Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp.

F C G C
Chorus: Down on the corner, out in the street
F C

Willy and the Poorboys are playin’
G C
Bring a nickel, tap your feet

gooster hits the washboard, and pt(:ople just gotta srgile
cB:Iinky thumps the gut bass and scc;>Ios for a w?ﬁle
Eoorboy twangs the rhythm out tg;n his Kalamazoo

And Willy goes in to a dance and dcﬁ:bles on ka-z?)o.

Chorus

Instrumental with kazoos: (same riffs as intro: Riff #1 x 2, Riff#2, Riff#1)

(AR © RSN oo R T o BPt A T ROl ¢ AR o1
| R T SO o2 M S C R e G Gy
Chorus
o] G Cc
You don't need a penny just to hang a-round
C G C
But if you've got a nickel won't you lay your money down?
F C
Over on the corner, there's a happy noise
G C
People come from all around to watch the magic boy.
Chorus X 2 San Jose Ukulele Club
: updated on 9/9/13
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Eight Days a Week. * same as yellow
Beatles:

Intro: F(add9) G Bb F

0010
Ver1i:
F G Bb F
Ooh, | need your love, babe, guess you know it's true

G Bb F
Hope you need my love, babe, just like | need you

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, babe, eight days a week

Vrs2:
F G Bb F
Love you every day, girl, always on my mind

G Bb F
One thing | can say, girl, love you all the time

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, girl, eight days a week

C5 Dm

Eight days a week, | love you

G Bb6 C

Eight days a week, is not enough to show | care
Vrs3
F G Bb F
Ooh, | need your love, babe, guess you know it's true

G Bb F
Hope you need my love, babe, just like | need you

. Rev 8/%40fF



Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, babe, eight days a week

C5 Dm

Eight days a week, | love you

G Bb6 C

Eight days a week, is not enough to show | care

Vrs4:

F G Bb F

Love you every day, girl, always on my mind
G Bb F

One thing I can say, girl, love you all the time

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G
| ain't got nothing but love, babe,
Bb F
eight days a week,
Bb F
eight days a week,
Bb F
eight days a week

Ending:
Fadd9 G Bb F

F G Bb Dm Bb6
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Folsom Prison * same as yellow Key of G
Johnny Cash:

Intro: G (4 Measures)

Vrsi: IGhear the train a comin’, Ict;l's rollin' 'round the bend,
gnd | ain't seen the sunshine, gince, | don't know when,

I'm stcl:Jck in Folsom Prison,  And time keeps draggin' (c);n,
But that ’::r)gin keeps a-rollin', On down to San Ant(c;)ne.

G G
Vrs2: When | was just a baby, My Mama told me, Son,
G G
Always be a good boy, Don't ever play with guns

C G

But | shot a man in Reno, Just to watch him die,

D7 G
When | hear that whistle blowin', | hang my head and cry.

G G
Vrs3: | bet there's rich folks eatin', In a fancy dining car,
G G
They're probably drinkin' coffee, And smokin' big cigars,
C C G
But | know | had it comin', | know I can't be free,
D7 G
But those people keep a-movin', And that's what tortures me.

G G
Vrs4: Well, if they freed me from this prison, If that railroad train was mine,
G G
| bet I'd move out over a little, Farther down the line,

C C G
Far from Folsom Prison, That's where | want to stay,
D7 G

And I'd let that lonesome whistle, Blow my Blues away.

D7 G G
And I'd let that lonesome whistle, Blow my Blues away.



D7
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Gilligan’s island: The Ballad Of Gilligan's Isle - Wyle & Schwartz
btip://www.kanikapila.us/lyrics. htmi

Just [Am]sit right back and you'll [G]hear a tale,
A [Amitale of a fateful [G]trip,

That [Am]started from this [G]tropic port,
A[F]board this [G]tiny [Am]ship.

[Am]The mate was a mighty [G]sailin' man,

The [Am]skipper brave and [G]sure,

Five [Am]passengers set [G]sail that day

For a [Flthree [G]hour [Am]tour, a [Flthree [G]hour [Am]tour.

[Am]The weather started [G]getting rough,

The [Am]tiny ship was [G]tossed.

If [Am]not for the courage of the [G]fearless crew,

The [F]Minnow [G]would be [Am]lost, the [F]Minnow [G]would be [Am]lost.

[Am]The ship's aground on the [G]shore of this

Un[Am]charted desert [G]isle,

With [Am]Gilligan...the [G]Skipper too...

The [Am]Millionaire...and his [G]}wife...

The [Am]Professor and [G]Mary-Ann...[Flhere on [G]Gilligan's [Am]Iisle!

[Am]So this is the tale of our [G]castaways,
They're [Am]here for a long, long [G]time.
They'll [Am]have to make the [G]best of things,
[F]lt's an [G]uphill [Am]climb.

[Am]The first mate and his [G]skipper too,
Will [Am]do their very [G]best,

To [Am]make the others [G]Jcomfortable,
In the [Fltropic [G]island [Am]nest.

[Am]No phones, no lights, no [G]motor cars, Am G F

Not a [Am]single luxu[G]ry. 1T T KN
Like [Am]Robinson Cru[G]soe, @ &

It's [Flprimitive [G]as can [Am]be. @ |

[Am]So join us here each [G]week my friend,
You're [Am]sure to get a [G]smile.

From [Am]seven stranded [G]castaways,
[F]Here on [G]Gilligan's [Am]Isle, [F]Here on [G]Gilligan's [Am]lsle.
(Big Finish...) [F] Here on [G] Gilligan's [Am] Isle!! [Am]





















Greenback Dollar A USDC 2024 REV. Key of Am

Am C6 Am
Intro;: 12 & 34 2Xs

Vrs1:

Am C F C
Some people say I'm a no-count, others say I'm no good,
7 Am
But I'm just a natural-born travelin' man,
G Am G Am-intro
Doin' what | think | should, oh yeah, Doin' what I think | should.
Chorus:
C F C F
And | don't give a darn about a greenback dollar,
C F C F C F C F
Spend it fast as | can, For a wailin' song, and a good old Uke
G Am G Am-Intro
The only thing that | under-stand, poor boy, The only thing that | under-stand.
Vrs2:
Am C F C
When | was a little baby, my mama said, "hey son,
F7 Am
Travel where you will and be a man,
G Am G Am-Intro
And sing what must be sung, poor boy, Sing what must be sung."
Chorus
Vrs3: Quiet
Am C F C
Now that I'm a grown man, I've travelled here and there,
F7 Am
I've learned that a bottle of brandy and a song,
G Am G Am
The only ones who ever cared, poor boy, The only ones who ever cared
Chorus:
C F C F
And | don't give a darn about a greenback dollar,
C F C F C F C F
Spend it fast as | can, For a wailin' song, and a good old Uke
G Am G Am
The only thing that | under-stand, poor boy, The only thing that | under-stand.
Chorus:
C F C F
And | don't give a darn about a greenback dollar,
C F C F C F C F

Spend it fast as | can, For a wailin' song, and a good old Uke



G Am G Am
The only thing that | under-stand, poor boy, The only thing that | under-stand.
G

Am
The only thing that | under-stand, poor boy,
G Am-tremolo Am
ritard  the only thing that | under-stand. /
Am C6 (o] F F7 G

1T T 1 1 S mml 1u| 1 |L._° 1 I_I_._o 10
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Hallelujah Ukulele USDC Spoof Key of C

Leonard Cohen a/4

Intro: C Am C Am ukes only
C Am C Am
1: They say there is a secret chord, that David played to please the Lord,
F G C G
But | don’tthink Il everlearnto play it.
C F G Am F
It takes six strings, I've just got four, and I’'m too old to learn two more,
G E7 Am
I’m going to have to play my Uku-lele.
F Am F C GC G
Chorus: Uku- lele, Uku- lele, Uku-lele, Uku- le -e-e-e-e le
C Am C Am
2: | do my best, with a little luck, I'll strum a bit, then start to pluck,
F G C G
To tell the truth | try to practice daily.
C F G Am F

My Fingering is slow, my pharasing is worse, and sometimes | forget the
verse,

G E7 Am
but still | like to play my Uku-lele.
Chorus:
C Am C Am
3: It doesn’t matter who you are, or where you come from, near or far,
F G C G
You could be Greek, Brazilian or Israeli.
C F G Am F
No one will want to be your friend, because you drive them round the bend,
G E7 Am
And irritate them with your Uku-lele.
Chorus:
C Am C Am
4: Now armed with my half dozen chords, I'm setting out to tread the boards,
F G C G
At folk-club session, open mics or jubilee.
C F G Am F

From jazz music, Beatles and pop, to just atouch of county rock,



G E7 Am
| play them all upon my Uku-lele.

Chorus:
C Am C Am
5: I've heard in heaven they all play harps, but orchastras need other parts,
F G C G
So I'll be coming with my ukulele.
C F G Am F
Now at my age it won’t be long, I'll stand before the lord of song,
G E7 Am
Pass through the gates a-playing my ukulele.
F Am F C GC
Ending Chorus: Uku- lele, Uku- lele, Uku-lele, Uku- le -e-e-e-e le 2X’s
C Am F G E7
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Bad Moon Rising
-Intro- Dm Am G Dm Am G

Dm Am G Dm Dm Am G Dm
| see the bad moonrisin' | see trouble on the way
Dm Am G Dm

| see earthquakes and lightnin'

Dm Am G Dm

| see bad times today

G Dm
Don't go around tonight  Well, it's bound to take your life
Am G Dm

There's a bad moon on therise

Dm Am G Dm Dm Am G Dm
| hear hurricanes a-blowin' | know the end is comin' soon
Dm Am G Dm

| fear rivers overflowin'

Dm Am G Dm

I hear the voice of rage and ruin

G Dm
Don't go around tonight ~ Well, it's bound to take your life
Am G Dm

There's a bad moon on the rise

Dm Am G Dm Dm Am G Dm
Hope you got your things together Hope you are quite prepared to die
Dm Am G Dm Dm Am G Dm

Looks like we're in for nasty weather One eye is taken for an eye
***Instrumental (full verse)****

G Dm
Don't go around tonight  Well, it's bound to take your life
Am G Dm

There's a bad moon on the rise

G Dm
Don'tgo around tonight  Well, it's bound to take your life
Am G Dm Am G Dm Dm

There's a bad moon on the rise There's a bad moon on the rise















Song list for October 28, 2020
SPOOK-ULELE

;:’:fr Song Title Key
1 | Bad Moon Rising G
2 | Evil Ways Gm7
3 | Spooky Em7
4 | Addams Family Theme G
5 | Werewolves of London D
6 | Hotel California Am
7 | 1 Put a Spell on You Em
8 | Black Magic Woman Dm
9 | Love Potion No. 9 Dm

10 | Little Red Riding Hood G
11 | Paint it Black Em
12 | Monster Mash G
13 | Purple People Eater D
14 | Great Balls of Fire A
15 | Devil in Disguise F
16 | Ghost Chickens in the Sky Am
17 | Science Fiction Double Feature G
18 | Ghostbusters A
19 | Don’t Fear the Reaper Am
Scariest Song: Goodnight Sweetheart G




Bad Moon Rising Creedence Clearwater Revival

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZeZm7KQJT10

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

[G] | see the [D7] bad [C] moon a[G]rising

[G] | see [D7] trouble [C] on the [G] way

[G] | see [D7] earth[C]quakes and [G] lightnin'

[G] | see [D7] bad [C] times to[G]day

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise

[G] | hear [D7] hurri[C]canes a[G]blowing iG= i S
[G] | know the [D7] end is [C] coming [G] soon 3 BN HR
[G] | fear [D7] rivers [C] over [G] flowing

[G] | hear the [D7] voice of [C] rage and [G] ruin

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise
[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise

[G] Hope you [D7] got your [C] things to[G]gether
[G] Hope you are [D7] quite pre[C]pared to [G] die
[G] Looks like we're [D7] in for [C] nasty [G] weather
[G] One eye is [D7] taken [C] for an [G] eye

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise
[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise



Evil Ways Santana

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hYGzRGOSel0 (play along in this key)

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

Intro: [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [GmT7] [C7]

[Gm7] You've got to [C7] change your evil [Gm7] ways [C7] [GmT7] baby [C7]
[Gm7] Before [C7] | stop [Gm7] lovin' [C7] you

You've got to [Gm7] change [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

And [Gm7] every [C7] word that | [Gm7] say is [C7] true

You got me [Gm7] running and [C7] hiding [Gm7] all over [C7] town

You got me [Gm7] sneaking and [C7] peeping

And [Gm7] running you [C7] down this can't go [D7] on (stop)

(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7] change [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

[Gm7] [C7] [GmT7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7]

When | come [Gm7] home [C7] [GmT7] baby [C7]

My [Gm7] house is [C7] dark and my [Gm7] pots are [C7] cold

You hang a[Gm7]round [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

With [Gm7] Jean and [C7] Joan and a [Gm7] who knows [C7] who
I'm getting [Gm7] tired of [C7] waiting and [Gm7] fooling a[C7]round
I'll find [GMm7] somebody who won't [C7] make me

[Gm7] feel like a [C7] clown this can't go [D7] on (stop)

(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7] change [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

[Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7] [Gm7] [C7]

When | come [Gm7] home [C7] [GmT7] baby [C7]

My [Gm7] house is [C7] dark and my [Gm7] pots are [C7] cold

You hang a[Gm7]round [C7] [Gm7] baby [C7]

With [Gm7] Jean and [C7] Joan and a [Gm7] who knows [C7] who
I'm getting [Gm7] tired of [C7] waiting and [Gm7] fooling a[C7]round
I'll find [Gm7] somebody who won't [C7] make me

[Gm7] feel like a [C7] clown this can't go [D7] on (stop)

(Tacet) Lord knows you got to [Gm7] change

G ¢ E A G & E A G ¢ E A




Spooky Classics IV

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cUf4F9VXo s (play along with capo at 1% fret)

Em7

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com | : |

Intro: Uke 1 Em7 F#m  Em7 F#m T

Uke 2 E|3 03 22 2 3 03 22 2

. F#m

In the [Em7] cool of the evening KA

When [F#m] everything is gettin kind of [Em7] groovy [F#m] Tt
| [Em7] call you up and ask you

If you'd [F#m] like to go with me and see a [Em7] movie [F#m] e
[Em7] First you say no you've got some plans for the night
And then you [F#m!] stop and say [Bbdim] all right

[Em7] Love is kinda crazy

With a [F#m] spooky little girl like [Em7] you [Bm7] 3

You [Em7] always keep me guessin
| [F#m] never seem to know what you are [Em7] thinkin [F#m] HE
And if a [Em7] fella looks at you

It's for [F#m] sure your little eye will be a [Em7] winkin [F#m]
[Em7] | get confused cause | don't know where | stand

And then you [F#m!] smile and [Bbdim] hold my hand

[Em7] Love is kinda crazy with a [F#m] spooky little girl like [Em7] you
[Bm7] Spooky yeah

Uke 1 Em7 F#m Em7 F#m Em7 F#m Em7 F#m
Uke 2 E|3 03 22 2 020 3 03 22 2 020 3 03 22 2 020 3 03 22 2

[Em7] If you decide some day

To [F#m] stop this little game that you are [Em7] playin’ [F#m)]

I'm [Em7] gonna tell you all

Of what my [F#m] heart's been a dyin’ to be [Em7] sayin’ [F#m]
[Em7] Just like a ghost you've been a hauntin” my dreams

So I'll pro[F#m!]pose on [Bbdim] Halloween

[Em7] Love is kinda crazy with a [F#m] spooky little girl like [Em7] you
[Bm7] Spooky

[Em7] Spooky | said [F#m] spooky

Yeah [Em7] spooky so [FEm] spooky [Em7]



THE ADAMS FAMILY — Theme song

INTRO: [G] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap) | [Am] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap)
[G] Ba da da doom, [G] Ba da da doom, [G] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap) (X2)

They're [G] creepy and they're [Am] kooky, my-[D7] sterious and [G] spooky
They're all together [Am] ooky, the [D7] Addams Fami-[G] ly

Their [G] house is a mu-[Am] seum, when [D7] people come to [G] see-um
They really are a [Am] scre-um the [D7] Addams Fami-[G] ly

[G] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap/”neat”) [G] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap/”sweet”)
[G] Ba da da doom, [G] Ba da da doom, [G] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap/”petit”)

So [G] get a witch's [Am] shawl on, a [D7] broomstick you can [G] crawl on
We're going to make a [Am] call on the [D7] Addams Fami-[G] ly

[G] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap) | [Am] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap)
[G] Ba da da doom, [G] Ba da da doom, [G] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap)

[G] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap) | [Am] Ba da da doom (snap) (snap)

[G] the [D7] Addams Fami-ly [G]



WEREWOLVES OF LONDON - Warren Zevon

INTRO: [D] - [C] - [G] x4

[D] I saw a [C] werewolf with a Chinese [G] menu in his hand
[D] Walking through the [C] streets of So-[G] ho in the rain.
[D] He was [C] looking for the place called [G] Lee Ho Fook’s
[D] Going to [C] get a big dish of [G] Beef Chow Mein

CHORUS:
[D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G] Werewolves of London | [D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G]
[D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G] Werewolves of London | [D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G]

[D] If you hear him [C] howling around your [G] kitchen door
[D] [C] Better not let him [G] in

[D] Little old [C] lady got mutilated [G] late last night

[D] Werewolves of [C] London a-[G] gain

CHORUS:
[D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G] Werewolves of London | [D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G]
[D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G] Werewolves of London | [D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G]

He’s the [D] hairy-handed [C] gent who [G] ran amuck in Kent

[D] Lately he’s been [C] overheard in [G] Mayfair

[D] You better [C] stay away from him, he’ll [G] rip your lungs out, Jim
[D] I'd [C] like to meet his [G] tailor

CHORUS:
[D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G] Werewolves of London | [D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G]
[D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G] Werewolves of London | [D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G]

[D] Well, I [C] saw Lon Chaney [G] walking with the Queen

[D] Do-[C] ing the werewolves of [G] London

[D] I saw Lon [C] Chaney Jr. walking [G] with the Queen

[D] Doing the [C] werewolves of [G] London

[D] I saw a [C] werewolf drinking a pina co- [G] lada at Trader Vic’s
[D] His [C] hair was [G] perfect

CHORUS:
[D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G] Werewolves of London | [D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G]

[D] Aaa [C] hoooo [G] Werewolves of London | [D] Aaa [C] hoooo [GW/]



Hotel California  Eagles Am

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IFIPC3h3Z2Y (play along with capo at 2" fret)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke
Intro: [Am] [E7] [G] [D] [F] [C] [Dm] [E7] x 2 c7

[Am] On a dark desert highway [E7] cool wind in my hair T
[G] Warm smell of colitas [D] rising up through the air
[F] Up ahead in the distance [C] | saw a shimmering light

G
[Dm] My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim M1
[E7] | had to stop for the night in 3|
[Am] There she stood in the doorway [E7] | heard the mission bell
[G] And | was thinking to myself this could be [D] heaven or this could be hell
[F] Then she lit up a candle [C] and she showed me the way

D

[Dm] There were voices down the corridor [E7] | thought | heard them say

Chorus: [F] Welcome to the Hotel Cali[C]fornia
Such a [Dm] lovely place such a [Am] lovely face

(1) [F] Plenty of room at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia TP
Any [Dm] time of year you can [E7] find it here |
(2) They [F] livin' it up at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia
What a [Dm] nice surprise bring your [E7] alibis o

[Am] Her mind is Tiffany twisted [E7] she got the Mercedes bends
[G] She got a lot of pretty pretty boys [D] that she calls friends
[F] How they dance in the courtyard [C] sweet summer sweat

[Dm] Some dance to remember [E7] some dance to forget T
L K]

[Am] So | called up the captain [E7] please bring me my wine

He said [G] we haven't had that spirit here since [D] 1969

[F] And still those voices are calling from [C] far away

[Dm] Wake you up in the middle of the night [E7] just to hear them say

Chorus 2

[Am] Mirrors on the ceiling [E7] the pink champagne on ice

And she said [G] we are all just prisoners here [D] of our own device

[F] And in the master's chambers [C] they gathered for the feast

[Dm] They stab it with their steely knives but they [E7] just can't kill the beast

[Am] Last thing | remember | was [E7] running for the door

[G] I had to find the passage back to the [D] place | was before

[F] Relax said the nightman we are [C] programmed to receive

[Dm] You can check out anytime you like [E7] but you can never leave

Repeat Chorus 2 and finish on [Am]



I Put A Spell On You - Creedence Clearwater Revival
[intro — waltz time] (Em) (Em) (Em)(Em) (Am) (Am) (Am) (Am)

I put a (Em)spell on you (Am)
Because you re (Em)mine.

You better (Am)stop

The things that you re doing.

I said watch out!

I aint (B7)lying, yeah!

(Em)I ain t gonna take none of your
Fooling around;

(Am)I ain t gonna take none of your
(B7)Putting me down;

I put a (Em)spell on you (Am)
Because you're (Em)mine. (Am) (B7)
All right!

I put a (Em)spell on you (Am)
Because you re (Em)mine.

You better (Am)stop

The things that you re doing.

I said watch out!

I aint (B7)lying, yeah!

(Em)I ain t gonna take none of your
Fooling around;

(Am)I ain t gonna take none of your
(B7)Putting me down;

I put a (Em)spell on you (Am)
Because you're (Em)mine. (Am) (B7)

All right!
B7 Em Am
|
1
'Y ®




www.otleyukuleleorchestra.wordpress.com jen@bighooha.co.uk

BLACK MAGIC WOMAN - SANTANA

STRUM PATTERN -d R u udu

INTRO - RIFF 1

Dm/// (for 9 bars) Gm6/// x2
Dm/// Gm6/// Dm/// STOP

INSTRUMENTAL - RIFF 2

Dm/// Dm/// Am/II Am///
Dm/// Dm//I Gml/I/ Gml/l]
Dm/// Am/// Dm/// Dm STOP!

VERSE 1
Dm
Got a black magic woman
Am
Got a black magic woman.
Dm
I got a black magic woman
Gm
Got me so blind | can't see
Dm
That she's a black magic woman
Am
She's tryin' to make a devil out of
Dm
me.

STOP!

VERSE 2
Dm
Turn your back on me baby
Am
Turn your back on me baby.
Dm
Don't turn your back on me baby
Gm
Stop messing around with your tricks
Dm
Don't turn your back on me baby
Am Dm

You might pick up my magic sticks.
STOP!
SOLO/INSTRUMENTAL - RIFF 2

Dm/// Dm/// Am/II Am/]]
Dm/// Dm/I/ Gm/Il Gml/l/
Dm/// Am// Dm/// Dm STOP!

VERSE 3

Dm
Got your spell on me baby

Am
Got your spell on me baby.

Dm

You got your spell on me baby

Gm
Turning my heart into stone

Dm

| need you so bad
Am Dm
Magic woman | can't leave you alone.



LOVE POTION NUMBER 9
4/4 1...2...1234

I took my troubles down to Madame Ruth, you know the gypsy with the gold capped tooth

She’s got a pad down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, selling little bottles of ....Love Potion # 9

I told her that I was a flop with chicks. I’ve been that way since nineteen fifty-six

She looked at my palm and she made a magic sign, told me what I needed was LP #9
Chorus:

She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink

She said I’m gonna mix it up right here in the sink

It smelled like turpentine and looked like India ink

I held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink

I didn’t know if it was day or night, I started Kkissing every-thing in sight

1
But when I kissed the cop down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, he broke my little bottle of L P #9. (chorus)

2
But when I kissed the cop down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, he broke my little bottle of L P#9. (X3)



LOVE POTION NUMBER 9
4/4 1...2...1234

Dm G7 Dm G7
I took my troubles down to Madame Ruth, you know the gypsy with the gold capped tooth

F Dm G7 A7 Dm A7
She’s got a pad down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, selling little bottles of ....Love Potion # 9

Dm G7 Dm G7
I told her that I was a flop with chicks. I’ve been that way since nineteen fifty-six

F Dm G7 A7 Dm D7
She looked at my palm and she made a magic sign, told me what I needed was LP#9
Chorus:
G

She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink

E7
She said I’m gonna mix it up right here in the sink

G
It smelled like turpentine and looked like India ink

A7
I held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink

Dm G7 Dm G7
I didn’t know if it was day or night, I started kissing every-thing in sight

F Dm G7 A7 Dm D7
1 But when I kissed the cop down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, he broke my little bottle of L P #9.
CHORUS
F Dm G7 A7 Dm

2 But when I kissed the cop down at Thirty-fourth and Vine, he broke my little bottle of L P #9. (X3)



Little Red Riding Hood Sam the Sham and the Pharaohs

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cdVVLbelrfY (play along in this key)

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

Howl [G] [Bm] [Em] Who's that | see walking in these woods 1.9
[G] [Bm] [Em] Why it's Little Red Riding Hood 157

[G] [Bm] [Em] Hey there Little Red [G] Riding Hood

[A] You sure are lookin' good

[C] You're everything a [B7] big bad wolf could [Em] want [B7]
[Em] Little Red [G] Riding Hood [A] | don't think little big girls should
[C] Go walking' in these [B7] spooky old woods a[Em]lone [B7] (hq\wl)

[G] What big eyes you have .
[Em] The kind of eye that drive wolves mad

[A] So just to see that you don't get chased

| think | [D7] ought to walk with you for a ways

[G] What full lips you have [Em] they're sure to lure someone bad
So un[A]til you get to Grandma's place _Bm
| think you [D7] ought to walk with me and be safe vee

[Em] I'm gonna keep my [G] sheep suit on
[A] 'Til I'm sure that you've been shown
That [C] | can be trusted [B7] walkin' with you a[Em]lone [B7] (howl)

[Em] Little Red [G] Riding Hood [A] I'd like to hold you if | could
But [C] you might think I'm a [B7] big bad wolf
So | [Em] won't [B7] (howl) ?

[G] What a big heart | have [Em] the better to love you with BT
[A] Little Red Riding Hood [D7] even bad wolves can be good '

[G] I'll try to keep satisfied [Em] just to walk close by your side
[A] Maybe you'll see things my way
Be[D7]fore we get to Grandma's place

[Em] Little Red [G] Riding Hood [A] you sure are lookin' good
[C] You're everything a [B7] big bad wolf could [Em] want [B7] (howl)
| mean...... [Em] Baa [G] Baa? [A] Baa! [C] [B7] [Em]



Paint It Black Rolling Stones

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5AdP28V4RiU (play along in this key)

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

Intro: E/|0 2 3 53 200 -02 —-—-02 —-— - -

Cl- = = = = = = - 3 - - 13- - 43 1 3 :

[Em] | see a red door and | [B7] want it painted black . B7,

[Em] No colours anymore | [B7] want them to turn black 1

[Em] | [D] see the [G] girls walk [D] by

Dressed [Em] in their summer clothes
[Em] | [D] have to [G] turn my [D] head un[A7]til my darkness [B7] goes

[Em] | see a line of cars and [B7] they're all painted black

[Em] With flowers and my love both [B7] never to come back

[Em] | [D] see people [G] turn their [D] heads and [Em] quickly look away
[Em] Like a [D] newborn [G] baby [D] it just [A7] happens every [B7] day

[Em] I look inside myself and [B7] see my heart is black X

[Em] | see my red door | must [B7] have it painted black

[Em] Maybe [D] then I'll [G] fade a[D]way

And [Em] not have to face the facts

[Em] It's not [D] easy [G] facing [D] up

When [A7] your whole world is [B7] black ¥

[Em] No more will my green sea go [B7] turn a deeper blue AT

[Em] | could not forsee this thing [B7] happening to you

[Em] If [D] I look [G] hard e[D]nough in[Em]to the setting sun

[Em] My [D] love will [G] laugh with [D] me
Be[A7]fore the morning [B7] comes

[Em] | see a red door and | [B7] want it painted black

[Em] No colours anymore | [B7] want them to turn black

[Em] | [D] see the [G] girls walk [D] by

Dressed [Em] in their summer clothes

[Em] | [D] have to [G] turn my [D] head un[A7]til my darkness [B7] goes

[Em] Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm [B7] Hm Hm Hm Hm hmmm
[Em] Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm [B7] Hm Hm Hm Hm hmmm
[Em] Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm [B7] Hm Hm Hm Hm hmmm
Paint it [Em] black



MONSTER MASH-Bobby "Boris" Pickett
4/4 1...2...123 (without intro)
C D

7| B |~
Em

7| B~

Intro:

[ B ] [ ]
[ ] [ ]
[]

I was working in the lab late one night, when my eyes beheld an eerie sight
C D

[ XX

For my monster from his slab began to rise, and suddenly, to my surprise
G Em

[]

[ ]
[] []
[]

[ ]

He did the mash... He did the Monster Mash, The Monster Mash... It was a graveyard smash
c D

He did the mash... It caught on in a flash, He did the mash... He did the Monster Mash
G Em
[ 2K ] [ ]

[ ] [ ]
[]

From my laboratory in the Castle East to the Master Bedroom where the vampires feast
C D

[ XX

The ghouls all came from their humble abode to get a jolt from my electrode
G Em
[ B ] [ ]

[ ] [ ]
[]

They did the mash... They did the Monster Mash, The monster mash... It was a graveyard smash
C D

They did the mash... It caught on in a flash, They did the mash... They did the monster mash
Cc D

The Zombies were having fun... wha-ooo, the party had just begun... wha-ooo
D

[ XX

The guests included Wolfman...woo00, Dracula and his son..woo000
G Em
[ B ] [ ]

[ ] [ ]
[]

The scene was rocking, all were digging the sound, Ig
C

oo

r on chains backed by His Baying Hounds

The Coffin Bangers were about to arrive with their vocal group, the Crypt Kicker Five



p-2. Monster Mash

G Em
They played the mash... They played the Monster Mash, The monster mash... It was a graveyard smash
c D
+ L XX
They played the mash

... It caught on in a flash, They played the mash... They played the monster mash

Em

Out from his coffin Drac's voice did ring, it seems he was troubled by just one thing
D

Opened the lid and shook his fist, and said "Whatever hoppened to my Transylvania Tvist?"
G Em
[ 2K ]

It's now the mash... It's now the Monster Mash, The monster mash... And it's a graveyard smash
Cc D

It's now the mash... It caught on in a flash, It's now the mash... It's now the Monster Mash

Em
[AK ]

Now everything's cool, Drac's a part of the band, and my Monster Mash is the hit of the land
c D

For you, the living, this Mash was meant, too, when you get to my door, tell them Boris sent you

G Em_

And you can Mash... And you can Monster Mash, The monster mash... And do my graveyard Smash
C D

[ XX
[ ]

Then you can Mash... You'll catch on in a flash, Then you can Mash... Then you can Monster Mash

G Em C D
[HK ] [ ] 4

Outro: | L | | LD | [ HH| | ED] |
(Make monster sounds!) The Monster Mash!




Purple People Eater

Intro: G A7 D

D
Well, I saw the thing comin' out of the sky
A7 D
It had-a one long horn and one big eye
G

I commenced to shakin' and I said: "Oooh-Wee”
A7(One Strum)
It looks like a Purple People Eater to me."

D
It was a one-eyed, one-horned flyin' Purple People Eater
A7
One-eyed, one-horned, flyin' Purple People Eater
D
One-eyed, one-horned flyin' Purple People Eater
G A7 D
Sure looked strange to me. (One Eye?)

D
Oh, well, he came down to earth and he lit in a tree
A7 D
I said: "Mr. Purple People Eater don't eat me."
G

I heard him say in a voice so gruff:
A7(0One Strum)
("I wouldn't eat you 'cause you're so tough.")

D
It was a one-eyed, one-horned flyin' Purple People Eater
A7
One-eyed, one-horned, flyin' Purple People Eater
D
One-eyed, one-horned flyin' Purple People Eater
G A7 D
Sure looked strange to me. (One horn?)

D
I said: "Mr. Purple People Eater what's your line?"
A7 D
He said: "Eatin' Purple People and it sure is fine
G

But that's not the reason that I came to land
A7(One Strum)
(I want to get a job in a Rock-and-Roll band.")

Purple People Eater Page 1 of 2




D
Well, bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin' Purple People Eater
A7
Pigeon-toed, under-growed, flyin' Purple People Eater
D
(We wear short shorts), friendly little People Eater
G A7 D
What a sight to see.

D
And then he swung from the tree and he lit on the ground
A7 D
And he started to rock, really rockin' around
G
It was ditty with a swingin' tune
A7(0One Strum)
(With a bop-bop-a-loop-a-lop-a-loom-bam-boo.)

D
Well, bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin' Purple People Eater
A7
Pigeon-toed, under-growed, flyin' Purple People Eater
D
(I like short shorts), friendly little People Eater
G A7 D
What a sight to see.

D
Well, he went on his way and then whatta ya know
A7 D
I saw him last night on a TV show
G
He was blowin' it out, really knockin' 'em dead
A7(One Strum)
Playin' Rock-and-Roll music through the horn in his head

Instrumental (Kazoos)

Purple People Eater Page 2 of 2



Great Balls of Fire [A]

artist:Jerry Lee Lewis writer:Otis Blackwell and Jack Hammer

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Jt0mg8209SY Capo 3
[A] You shake my nerves and you rattle my brain

[D7] Too much love drives a man insane

[E7] You broke my will

[D] But what a thrill

[A] Goodness, gracious, great balls of fire

[A] I laughed at love 'cause I thought it was funny
[D7] You came along and moved me honey

[E7] I've changed my mind

[D] Your love is fine

[A] Goodness, gracious, great balls of fire

[D] Kiss me baby, [A] mmm feels good
[D] Hold me baby

[E7] I want to love you like a lover should
[E7] You're fine, so kind

[E7] I want to tell the world that your mine, mine, mine, mine

[A] I chew my nails and I twiddle my thumbs
[D7] I'm real nervous, but it sure is fun

[E7] Come on baby

[D] Drive my crazy

[A] Goodness, gracious, great balls of fire!!

Instrumental first verse

[D] Kiss me baby, [A] mmm feels good
[D] Hold me baby

[E7] I want to love you like a lover should
[E7] You're fine, so kind

[E7] I want to tell the world that your mine, mine, mine, mine

[A] I chew my nails and I twiddle my thumbs
[D7] I'm real nervous, but it sure is fun

[E7] Come on baby

[D] Drive my crazy

[A] Goodness, gracious, great balls of fire!!
[A] Goodness, gracious, great balls of fire!!

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook

Ukulele gCEA Tuning




Devil In Disguise, The

key: F, artist:Elvis Presley writer:Bill Giant, Bernie Baum and Florence Kaye

Thanks to the Uke At The Duke Bb c7 o

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2wQFaX83I1E ,%EE'
Quite Slow

You [F] look like an angel, [F] walk like an angel D Bm

[Bb] Talk like an angel, but I got [C7] wise {STOP} ‘JE%E 9' €,I (1)
Fast

You're the devil in [F] disguise

Oh yes you [Dm] are | Fn

The devil in [F] disguise (ooh [D] ooh) L2)

[F] You fooled me with your kisses

[Dm] You cheated and you schemed

[F] Heaven knows you [Dm] lied to me
You're [Bb] not the [C7] way you [F] seemed [C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]

Quite Slow

You [F] look like an angel, [F] walk like an angel
[Bb] Talk like an angel, but I got [C7] wise {STOP}

Fast
You're the devil in [F] disguise, oh yes you [Dm] are
The devil in [F] disguise (ooh [D] ooh)
[F] I thought I was in Heaven
[Dm] But I was sure surprised
[F] Heaven help, I didn't see
The [Bb] devil [C7] in your [F] eyes [C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]

Quite Slow

You [F] look like an angel, [F] walk like an angel
[Bb] Talk like an angel, but I got [C7] wise {STOP}

Fast
You're the devil in [F] disguise, oh yes you [Dm] are
The devil in [F] disguise, oh oh oh [Dm] oh;
The devil in [F] disguise, oh yes you [Dm] are
The devil in [F] disguise, oh oh oh [Dm] oh
The devil in [F] disqguise / / / [Dm] /// [Bb] [C7] [F] [C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]-[C7]

Quite Slow

You [F] look like an angel, [F] walk like an angel
[Bb] Talk like an angel, but I got [C7] wise {STOP}

Sing next line very slowly:
[C7] You're the devil in [F] disguise

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning



GHOST CHICKENS IN THE SKY (written by SEAN MOREY)

Am C

A chicken farmer went out one dark and windy day,

Am C
And by the coops he rested as he went along his way.

Am C Am

When all at once a rotten egg hit him in the eye,

F Dm Am
It was the sight he dreaded most, .... Ghost Chickens in the sky!

C Am F Am
Squawk ... squawk, cluck ... cluck, ... Ghost Chickens in the sky.

Am C
The farmer had these chickens since he was twenty-four,
Am C
He’d been working for the COLONEL for 30 years or more.
Am C Am
Killin’ all these chickens then sending them to fry,
F Dm Am
And now it’s time for payback for Ghost Chickens in the sky!

C Am F Am
Squawk ... squawk, cluck ... cluck, ... Ghost Chickens in the sky.

Am C
Their beaks were black and shiny, their eyes were burning red.
Am C
They had no meat or feathers, these chickens they were dead.
Am C
They picked the farmer up and he died by the claw.
F Dm Am

They cooked him “extra crispy” and ate him with cold slaw.

C Am F Am
Squawk ... squawk, cluck ... cluck, ... Ghost Chickens in the sky.
C Am F Am

Squawk ... squawk, cluck ... cluck, ... Ghost Chickens in the sky.

Am C
As the chickens flew on by me I heard one squawk out my name.
Am C
If you’re craving chicken dinner then you’d better think again.
Am C
Don'’t be eatin’ our feathered kin, a breast or wing or thigh,
F Dm Am
Or we’ll put you in a bucket, along with two extra sides!



(Ghost Chickens In The Sky - page 2)

C Am F Am
Squawk ... squawk, cluck ... cluck, ... Ghost Chickens in the sky.
C Am F Am

Squawk ... squawk, cluck ... cluck, ... Ghost Chickens in the sky.

Am C
The moral to this story is: “Be careful who you eat!”.
Am C
‘Cause there’s no more painful death then to be ROTISSERIE’D!
Am C
Please go have a burger and pass the COLONEL by,
F Dm Am
And maybe you'll survive - Ghost Chickens In The Sky.

C
Squawk ... Squawk, (Squawk ... Squawk)
Am

Cluck ... cluck, (Cluck ... cluck)

F Am
Ghost Chickens in the sky!

F Am
Ghost Chickens in the sky!

(Everybody make chicken noises! - Squawk’s / Cluck’s / Bawk’s)

10/2014 be



Science Fiction/Double Feature = Rocky Horror

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0LKZWtLbLpQ

Michael [G] Rennie was ill the day the [F] Earth stood still

But he [Eb] told us where we [D7] stand

And Flash [G] Gordon was there in silver [Flunderwear

Claude [Eb] Raines was the invisible [D7] man

Then [G] something went wrong for Fay [F] Wray and King Kong
They got [Eb] caught in a celluloid [D7] jam

Then at a [G] deadly pace it came from [F] outer space

And [Eb] this is how the message [D7]ran

Chorus:

[C] Science [D7] fiction [G] double [Em7] feature

[C] Doctor [D7] X [G] will build a [Em7] creature

[C] See androids D7] fighting [G] Brad and [Em7] Janet
[C] Anne Francis [D7] stars in [G] Forbidden [Em7] Planet

Oh-oh-oh-[C] Ohhhh...
At the late night double [D7] feature picture [G] show

| knew [G] Leo G. Carrol was [F] over a barrel

When Ta[Eb]rantula took to the [D7] hills

And | [G] really got hot when | [F] saw Janette Scott

Fight a [Eb] triffid that spits poison and [D7] kills

Dana [G] Andrews said prunes, [F] gave him the runes

And [Eb] passing them used lots of [D7] skills

But when [G] worlds collide, said George [F] Pal to his bride
I'm gonna [Eb] give you some terrible [D7] thrills, like a

Chorus

Oh-oh-oh-[C] Ohhhh...
At the late night double [D7] feature picture [G] show
| wanna [Em7]go

o

=Ml

Oh-[C] ohhhh... To the late night double [D7] feature picture [G] show

By RK[Em7]O

Oh-[C] ohhhh... At the late night double [D7] feature picture [G] show

In the back [Em7] row

Oh-[C] ohhhh... At the late night double [D7] feature picture [G] show

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




Ghostbusters — Ray Parker Jnr
[intro]
(A)(A)(G)(D) (A)(A) (G)(D) (A)(A)(G)(D)Ghost(A)busters! (G)(D)

If there's (A)something strange (G)(D) in your (A)neighborhood (G)(D)
(A)Who you gonna call? - (G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters! (G)(D)

If there's (A)something weird (G)(D)and it (A)don't look good (G)(D)
(A)Who you gonna call? -(G)(D) Ghost-(A)busters! (G)(D)

(Am)(Am)( G)(G)(F)(D7) I ain't afraid of no ghost
(Am)(Am)(G)(G)(F)(D7) I ain't afraid of no ghost

[instrumental](A)(A)(G)(D) (A)(A) (G)(D) (A)(A)(G)(D) (A)(A)(G)(D)

If you're (A)seeing things (G)(D) running (A)through your head (G)(D)
(A)Who can you call? - (G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters! (G)(D)

An (A)invisible man (G)(D)sleeping (A)in your bed (G)(D)

Oh, (A)who can you call? - (G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters! (G)(D)

(Am)(Am)(G)(G)(F)(D7) I ain't afraid of no ghost
(Am)(Am)(G)(G)(F)(D7) I ain't afraid of no ghost
(A)(A)(G)(D)(A)(A)(G)(D)(A)Who you gonna call?-(G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters!

(G)(D).. If you're (A)all alone, (D)(G)pick (A)up the phone (D)(G)
And (A)call - (G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters!

(Am)...( G) I ain't afraid of no (D)ghost

(Am)...(G) I hear it likes the (D)girls

(Am)...( G) I ain't afraid of no (D)ghost

(Am)...(E7)Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

(A)(A)(G)(D)(A)(A)(G)(D)(A)Who you gonna call?-(G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters!
If you've (A)had a dose (G)(D)of a (A)freaky ghost (G)(D)

You'd better (A)call - (G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters! (G)(D)

(E7 2 strums)- (G)(E7 2 strums)(G)...

(E7 2 strums)(G) Let me tell you something
(E7 2 strums) Bustin' makes me feel good

(Am)(Am)(G)(G)(F)(D7) I ain't afraid of no ghost
(Am)(Am)(G)(G)(F)(D7) I ain't afraid of no ghost
(A)(A)(G)(D)(A)Don't get caught (G)alone, (D)oh no
(A)(A)(G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters!

When (A)it comes through your door (G)(D)

Unless you just (A)want some more (G)(D)

I (A)think you better call - (G)(D)Ghost-(A)busters!

(A)Who you gonna call? -(G)(D) Ghost-(A)busters! (G)(D) [repeat to end]

D D7 E7 F G A Am

zegpesalzeayesiyassge




Don’t Fear The Reaper Blue Oyster Cult
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cMYSWiPm7EQ (play along in this key)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com

[Am] [G] [F] [G] x 4 e

[Am] All [G] our [F] times [G] have [Am] come [G] [F] [G]

[Am] Here [G] but [F] now [G] they're [Am] gone [G] [F] [G]

[F] Seasons don't [G] fear the [Am] reaper

Nor do the [F] wind the [E7] sun or the [Am] rain

We can [G] be like [F] they are

Chorus: [G] Come on [Am] baby (don't [G] fear the [F] reaper) (T3

Baby [G] take my [Am] hand (don't [G] fear the [F] reaper) ?

We'll be [G] able to [Am] fly (don't [G] fear the [F] reaper)

Baby [G] I'm your [Am] man [G] [F] [G]

[Am] La [G] la [F] la [G] Ia [Am] la [G] [F] [G] x 2 T

ol

[Am] Val[G]en[F]tine [G] is [Am] done [G] [F] [G]

[Am] Here [G] but [F] now [G] they're [Am] gone [G] [F] [G]

[F] Rome[G]o and [Am] Juliet

Are to[F]gether in e[E7]terni[Am]ty (Rome[G]o and [F] Juliet)

40,000 [G] men and women [Am] every day (like [G] Romeo and [F] Juliet)
40,000 [G] men and women [Am] every day ([G] redefine [F] happiness)
Another 40,[G]000 coming [Am] every day (we can [G] be like [F] they are)

Repeat Chorus

[Am] Love [G] of [F] two [G] is [Am] one [G] [F] [G]

[Am] Here [G] but [F] now [G] they're [Am] gone [G] [F] [G]
[F] Came the last [G] night of [Am] sadness

And it was [F] clear she [E7] couldn't go [Am] on [G]

Then the [F] door was [G] open and the [Am] wind appeared [G]
The [F] candles [G] blew and then [Am] disappeared [G]

The [F] curtains [G] flew then [Am] he appeared

(Saying [G] don't be a[F]fraid [G] come on [Am] baby)

And she [G] had no [F] fear

[G] And she [Am] ran to him (then they [G] started to [F] fly)
They looked [G] backward and [Am] said goodbye

(She had be[G]come like [F] they are)

She had [G] taken his [Am] hand (she had be[G] come like [F] they are)
[G] Come on [Am] baby don't [G] fear the [F] reaper [G]

[Am] [G] [F] [G] [Am] [G] [F] [G] [Am]



GoodnightSweetheart — The spaniels
Intro: [G] [Em] [Am] [D7]

[G]Goodnight sweet[Em]heart well it's [Am]time to [D7] go
[G]Goodnight sweet[Em]heart well it's [Am]time to [D7] go
[G] | hate to [G7] leave you | [C] really must [Cm] say

Oh good[G]night sweet[D7]heart good[G]night

REPEAT A AMA

Well [C] it's three o'[Cm] clock in the [G] morning [G7]
[C] Baby | [Cm] just can't keep [G] right [G7]
Oh | [C] hate to leave you [Cm] baby [G]
don't [Gmaj7] mean [E7] maybe
Be[A]cause | love you [D] so [D7]

[G]Goodnight sweet[Em]heart well it's [Am]time to [D7] go
[G]Goodnight sweet[Em]heart well it's [Am]time to [D7] go
[G] | hate to [G7] leave you | [C] really must [Cm] say

Oh good[G]night sweet[D7]heart good[G]night

[C] Mother [Cm] oh and your [G] father [G7]

Won'’t [C] like it if | [Cm] stay here too [G] long [G7]
One [C] kiss in the [Cm] dark and [G] I'll [Gmaj7] be [E7] going
You [A] know | hate to [D] go [D7]

[G]Goodnight sweet[Em]heart well it's [Am]time to [D7] go
[G]Goodnight sweet[Em]heart well it's [Am]time to [D7] go
[G] | hate to [G7] leave you | [C] really must [Cm] say

Oh good[G]night sweet[D7]heart good[G]night

Oh good[G]night sweet[D7]heart good[G]night

Slower... Oh good [G]night sweet[D7] heart (stop) [C] good [G]night

A\Ending strums



Witch Doctor

key:C, artist:David Seville Alvin & the Chipmunks writer: Ross
Bagdasarian

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cmjrTcYMgBM Capo 3 ¢ D

No key changes in this version ‘Hﬂ]r

[C] I told the witch doctor I was in love with you!
[C] I told the witch doctor You didn't love me too! F G

[G] And then the witch doctor, [C] he told me what to do 2) ‘Jr

[G] He said that .... [ 19

[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah [C] ting tang [G] Walla walla, bing
bang

[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah ting [G] tang Walla walla, bing [C] bang
[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah [C] ting tang [G] Walla walla, bing bang
[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah ting [G] tang Walla walla, bing [C] bang

[C] I told the witch doctor you didn't love me true

[C] I told the witch doctor you didn't love me nice

[G] And then the witch doctor, [C] he gave me this advice
[G] He said that

[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah [C] ting tang [G] Walla walla, bing bang
[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah ting [G] tang Walla walla, bing [C] bang
[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah [C] ting tang [G] Walla walla, bing bang
[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah ting [G] tang Walla walla, bing [C] bang

[G] Now, you've been keeping love from me

Just [C] like you were a miser

And [G] I'll admit I wasn't very [C] smart

So [G] I went out and found myself

A [C] guy that's so much wiser

[D] And he taught me the way to win your [G] heart

[C] My friend the witch doctor, he taught me what to say
[C] My friend the witch doctor, he taught me what to do
[G] I know that you'll be mine when [C] I say this to you
[G] and T'll say

[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah [C] ting tang [G] Walla walla, bing bang
[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah ting [G] tang Walla walla, bing [C] bang
[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah [C] ting tang [G] Walla walla, bing bang
[C] Ooo eee, [F] ooo ah ah ting [G] tang Walla walla, bing [C] bang





















Honky Tonk Women USDC G 2024 Rev.

G
Intro: 4Xs, then Riff. /// //(Riff ..)

Verse1l:
G C Csus4 C
| met a lovely bar room queen in memphis -
G A D Dsus4 D
She tried to take me upstairs due to pride -
G C Csus4 C
She had to heave me right across her shoulder —
G D G G
| just can't seem to get you off my mind

Chorus:

G D G Gsus4 G
She’s a Hooo - oonky tonk women  —
G D G G
Gimmie, gimmie gimmie the honky tonk blues

Verse2:
G C C
Strolling down the boulevards of Paris
G A D D

as sad as the day that | die

G C C
The sailor they’re so charming there in Paris

G D G G

They just don’t seem to sail you off my mind.

Chorus:

G D G Gsus4 G
She’s a Hooo - oonky tonk women -
G D G G
Gimmie, gimmie gimmie the honky tonk blues

Verse2 Instrumental solo:
Chorus sing:
Verse3:

G C7 C7
| met a divorcee in New York city

Key of G



G A D Dsus4 D
| had to put up some kind of a fight -
G C C
The lady then she covered me with roses
G D G G
She blew my nose and then she blew my mind.

Chorus:
G D G G
She’s a Hooo - oonky tonk women
G D G G
Gimmie, gimmie gimmie the honky tonk blues
G D G G
It's the Hooo - oonky tonk women
G D G G
Gimmie, gimmie gimmie the honky tonk blues

Chorus:
G D G G
She’s a Hooo - oonky tonk women
G D G G
Gimmie, gimmie gimmie the honky tonk blues
G D G G
It's the Hooo - oonky tonk women
G ss G ss D ss G ring Riff G
Gimmie, gimmie gimmie the honky tonk blues
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| BELIEVE IN MUSIC MAC DAVIS Key of G

VERSE 1:
G Am
| could just sit around, making music all day long.
D C G
As long as I'm making my music ain't gonna do nobody no harm.
G Am
And who knows, maybe someday, I'll come up with a song
D
To make people want to stop this fussing and fighting
C D G
Long enough to sing along.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1 believe in love
G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1Dbelieve in love.

VERSE 2:

G Am

Music is love and love is music if you know what | mean

D C D G
People who believe in music are the happiest people I've ever seen

G Am

So clap your hands and stomp your feet and shake those tambourines
D C D G

Lift your voices to the sky, God loves you when you sing.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love
G Am

| believe in music



C-D G
| - | believe in love.

VERSE 3:
G Am
Music is the universal language, and love is the key
D C D G
To peace and hope and understanding, and living in harmony
G Am
So take your sister by the hand and come along with me
D C D G
Find out what it really means to be rich and young and free.
CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love.
CHORUS: vocals only.

CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
FULL RETIRD |- |believe in love.

G Am D C
Q 000 (o] Qoo
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| Saw Her Standing There * Rev 2026

Beatles:
Intro: 1 2 1
Vrsi:
A D7 A
Well, she was just seventeen, You know what | mean,
E7

And the way she looked, was way beyond com-pare,

A A7 D F
So how could | dance with an-other, Oh,

A E7 A A
When | saw her standing there
Vrs2:
A D7 A
Well she looked at me, And I, | could see,
E7

That before too long, I'd fall in love with her,
A A7 D F
She wouldn't dance with an-other, Oh,

A E7 A A
When | saw her standing there.

D7
Well my heart went boom, when | crossed that room,
E7 E7D7 D7
And | held her hand in mi------ ne.
Vrs3:
A
Well we danced through the night,
D7 A
And we held each other tight,
E7
And before too long, | fell in love with her,
A A7 D F
Now ['ll never dance with an-other, Oh,
A E7 A

When | saw her standing there.

Key of A



A E7 A A
When | saw her standing there. cha cha cha

A D7 E7
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| Want To Hold Your Hand * same as yellow

Beatles:

Vrsi:
C G7 Am Em
Oh, yeah, I'll tell you something, | think you'll understand,
C G7 Am Em
When | say that something. | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am F G7 C
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!

Vrs2:

C G7 Am Em
Oh, please, say to me, you'll let me be your man,

C G7 Am Em
And please, say to me, you'll let me hold your hand.
F G7 C AmF G7 C
Now let me hold your hand, | want to hold your hand!

Gm C7 F Dm

And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm C7 F G7
It's such a feeling that my love | can't hide,
F G7 F G7 G7

| can't hide, | can't hide.

Vrs3:
C G7 Am Em
Yeah you, got that something, [ think you'll understand.
C G7 Am Em
When | say that someting, | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C AmF G7 C
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!

Chorus:
Gm C7 F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm C7 F G7
It's such a feeling that my love | can't hide,
F G7 F G7 G7
| can't hide, | can't hide.

Key of C



Vrs4:

C G7 Am Em
Yeah you, got that something, | think you'll understand.
C G7 Am Em
When | feel that someting, | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 E7
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 F C

| want to hold your h a-a-a-a-a- and.

C G7 Am Em
0 00 o) 0 0 0 o)
1 1 |!| 1 [ 1 | 1
2 2 2@ 2 [ ] 2
3 3 3 3 ® | 3
4 4 4 4 [ @ 4
5 5 5 5 | 5
Cc7 Dm E7
0 00 o) o)

e

ap O =
ap O =

.

il

g~ N =

Gm

.I_O










I’m Happy Just To Dance With You USDC2024

Intro:
Am Dm E7 Am Dm E7

4 2 2 4 2 2ring
Am Dm E7
Before this dance is through, | think I'll love you too,
Dm G7 C G
I'm so happy when you dance with me.

Vrs1:

C Em Dm G
| don’t want to kiss or hold your hand,

C Em Dm G
If it's funny try and under-stand.
F Dm C Am
There is really nothing else I'd rather do,
Dm Gaug C G

'‘Cause I'm happy just to dance with you.

Vrs2:
C Em Dm G
| don't need to hug or hold you tight,
C Em Dm G
| just wanna dance with you all night.
F Dm C Am
In this world there's nothing | would rather do,
Dm Gaug C
'Cause I'm happy just to dance with you.

Am Dm E7 Am Dm E7
Refrain: Just to dance with you, Is everything | need
Am Dm E7
Before this dance is through | think I'll love you too,
Dm G7 C G
I'm so happy when you dance with me.

Vrs3:
C Em Dm G
If somebody tries to take my place,
C Em Dm G
Let's pre-tend we just can't see his face.
F Dm C Am

In this world there's nothing | would rather do,

Key of C



Dm Gaug C
'‘Cause I'm happy just to dance with you.

Am Dm E7 Am Dm E7
Refrain: Just to dance with you, Is everything | need
Am Dm E7
Before this dance is through | think I'll love you too,
Dm G7 C G
I'm so happy when you dance with me.
Vrs4:
C Em Dm G
If some-body tries to take my place,
C Em Dm G
Let's pre-tend we just can't see his face.
F Dm C Am
In this world there's nothing | would rather do,
Dm Gaug Am

‘cause l've dis-covered I'm in love with you

DmE7?7 F Gaug Am
Oh Oh, Cause I'm happy justto dance with you.

Ending 2each:
DmEmF G C6
Oh Oh Oh Oh ring

Am Dm E7 G7 C G
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Island Style Ukulele by John Cruz. USDC 2026V °fF

C G7 C C
Chorus:
F C C

On the island, we do it island style, From the mountain to the ocean,

G7 C C7
from the windward to the leeward side

F C C

On the island, we do it island style, From the mountain to the ocean,

G7 C C
from the windward to the leeward side
Verse1:
C F(2) C(2)
Mama's in the kitchen cooking dinner real nice

C G7(2) C(2)

Beef stew on the stove, lomi salmon with the ice
C F(2) C(2)
We eat and drink and we sing all day
C G7(2) C(2)
Kani ka pila in the old Hawaiian way
Chorus:
Verse2:

C F(2) C(2)
We go grandma’'s house on the weekend clean yard
C G7(2) C(2)

If we no go grandma’s gotta work hard

C F(2) C(2)

You know my grandma she like the poi real sour
C G7(2) C(2)

| love my grandma every minute every hour
Chorus

Instrumental: Verse

Page 1



Chorus:
F C C
On the island, we do it island style, From the mountain to the ocean,
G7 C (C7)
from the windward to the leeward side
F C C
On the island, we do it island style, From the mountain to the ocean,
G7 C C
from the windward to the leeward side

Verse2:
Chorus:

Ending:
C G7

From the mountain to the ocean from the windward to the
C C

leeward side

C G7

From the mountain to the ocean from the windward to the
C(5) (rest)(1)C(ring)

leeward side
F C G7 C7
[e] o} O 00 o O 00
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Johnny B. Goode (Chuck Berry)

C
Deep down in Louisiana close to New Orleans

Way back up in the woods among the evergreens
F
There stood a log cabin made of earth and wood

C
Where lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode

G
Who never ever learned to read or write so well

C
But he could play a guitar just like a-ringin' a bell

CHORUS:
C
Go go! Go, Johnny, go! Go! Go, Johnny, go!
F C
Go, Johnny, go! Go! Go, Johnny, go!
G C G
Go! Johnny B. Goode

C
He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack

Go sit beneath the tree by the railroad track

Oh, the angineers would see him sitting in the shade
gtrumming with the rhythm that the drivers made
Seople passing by, they would stop and say

"Oh El:wy that little country boy could play"



CHORUS:
C
Go go! Go, Johnny, go! Go! Go, Johnny, go!
F C
Go, Johnny, go! Go! Go, Johnny, go!
G C G
Go! Johnny B. Goode

C
His mother told him "Someday you will be a man

And you will be the leader of a big old band
F
Many people coming from miles around

C
To hear you play your music when the sun goes down
G
Maybe someday your name will be in lights
C
Saying "Johnny B. Goode tonight"
CHORUS:

C
Go go! Go, Johnny, go! Go! Go, Johnny, go!
F C
Go, Johnny, go! Go! Go, Johnny, go!
G C G C
Go! Johnny B. Goode















Knockin’ on Heavens Door. USDC 2025 Key of G

Dylan
Intro:
G D Am C
G D Am Am
Verse1:
G D Am Am7 G D C C
’ Mama take this badge off of me ’ | can't use it any-more.
G D Am Am7G D C C
* It's getting dark, too dark for me to see, * | feel I'm knockin on heaven's door.

Chorus:

G D Am Am
> Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D C C

> Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am Am
> Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D C C

> Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Verse2:

G D Am Am7 G D C C

’ Mama put my guns in the ground, ’ | can't shoot them any-more

G D Am Am7 G D C C
’ That long black cloud is comin' down, > | feel I'm knockin' on heaven's door

Chorus:

Sub-chorus:
G D Am C
> 00-00-00 00
G D Am Am
‘ 00-00-0000

Chorus:
G D Am Am
’ Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C C
> Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am Am
> Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C C
’ Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
Ending:
G D AmC
> 00-00-0000
G D Am
* 00-00-0000
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Kokomo USDC/NNUB C 2023 Key of C

G7ring4
C/
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya
F /
Ber-muda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
c/ F /
Key Largo, Montego, baby why don't we go, (rest) Ja-maica
Vrs1:
nc C Cmaj7
Off the Florida Keys
Gm7 F
There's a place called Kokomo
Fm C D7 G7
That's where you wanna go to get a-way from it all
C Cmaj7
Bodies in the sand
Gm7 F
Tropical drink melting in your hand
Fm C D7 G7/
We'll be falling in love to the rhythm of a steel drum band Down in Koko-
Chorus:
C
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to
F
Ber-muda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm
We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7 G7
That's where we wanna go Way down in Koko-
Cc/
Martinique, that Monserate mystique (rest)
Vrs2:
C Cmaj7
We'll put out to sea
Gm7 F
And we'll perfect our chemistry
Fm C D7 G7
By and by we'll de-fy a little bit of gravity

Cmaj7
Afternoon de-light



Gm7 F
Cocktails and moonlit nights
Fm C D7
That dreamy look in your eye gives me a tro-pi-cal contact high
G7/
Way down in Koko-

Chorus:

C
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to

F
Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm

We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7 G7
That's where we wanna go Way down in Koko-
C/

Port Au Prince, | wanna catch a glimpse (rest)

Vrs3: (4 each)
C Cmaj7 Gm7 F Fm C D7 G7

C Cmaj7

Everybody knows
Gm7 F

a little place like Kokomo
Fm C D7 G7/

Now if you wanna go and get away from it all go down to Koko-

Chorus -2x-:
C

A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to

F
Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama

C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm

We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7
That's where we wanna go

G7

G7 C C C C
2nd Ritard Way down in Koko-mo. cha cha cha!
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OB-LA-DI, OB-LA-DA-Lennon/McCartney
4/4 1...2...1234

Intro: (4 measures)

Desmond has a barrow in the marketplace, Molly is a singer in a band
G D A7 D

[AK ] LX) [ XX
[ )

Desmond says to Molly, “Girl, I like your face,” and Molly says this as she takes him by the hand,
D D A D

A Bm

[ ] [ ]
[ XX ] L] [ XXX IX) L] [ XX ]

Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on, brah, la, la, how their life goes on (X2)
D A A7

w}

Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweler’s store, buys a twenty-carat golden ring
G D A7

[ ]
[EK [ XX ] [ XX ]
[ ]

Takes it back to Molly, waiting at the door, and as he gives it to her, she begins to sing,
D D

A Bm D A

[ ] [ ]
[ XX ] L] 29099 909 L] [ XX ]

Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on, brah, la, la, how their life goes on (X2)
G D Dadd9 D D7

[] " [ ] [ XX ) 'YY) [ XX ) o ®

In a couple of years they have built a home sweet home
G D A

[AK LXX] [ ]

With a couple of kids running in the yard of Desmond and Mollie Jones
A A7 D

Happy ever after in the marketplace, Desmond lets the children lend a hand
G D AT D

[AK ] [ XX LX)
[ )

Molly stays at home, and does her pretty face, and in the evening she’s still singin’ with the band

D A Bm D A D
[ [
[XX) [] [ XXX BN YX] [] [XX)

Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da, life goes on, brah, la, la, how their life goes on (X2)




I’VE JUST SEEN A FACE-Lennon/McCartney

D Bm

[ XX )] L XXX

I’ve just seen a face, I can’t forget the time or place where we just met

She’s just the girl for me, and I want all the world to see
G

A7 D
[
[ 1K ] (XX )
[]

We’ve met, mm, mm, mm, mm, mm, mm

D

Had it been another day, I might have looked the other way
Bm

L XXX

And I’d have never been aware, but as it is, I’ll dream of her

G A7 D
[AK] T (X X)
[

To-night, da, da, da, da, da, da, da

A G D G D
[]

[ B ] LXX) [JK ] LXX)

Fallin’, yes, I am fallin’, and she keeps callin’ me back a-gain

I have never known the like of this, I’ve been alone
Bm

And I have missed things and kept out of sight, but other girls were never quite

G A7 D
[AK] T (Y X)
[

Like this, da, da, da, da, da, da, da

A G D G D
[ T [ K [XX) [AK ] [XX)
[] []

Fallin’, yes, I am fallin’, and she keeps callin’ me back a-gain
A G D G D AT

[ ] [ B ] LLX) [AK ] LLX) LX

Fallin’, yes, I am fallin’, and she keeps callin’ me back a-gain
5 1




0
C
[ ]

Intro: | |

c
[ ]

I’d like to be

c

He’d let us in

Am

I’d ask

I’d like to be

OC TOPUS, S GARDEN-Ringo Starr
4/4 1234 1 (without intro)

Am F G7 C G7
L] [ ] L]
[ ] L] [ ] [ A ]
[ ]
7 7| B | B | ] B
Am F G7
L] L]
L] L] [ A ]
under the sea, in an octopus’s garden, in the shade
Am F G7

, knows where we’ve been, in his octopus’s garden in the shade

G F G7
L] L]
[HK 3N ] [HK ]
[ ]
my friends to come and see an octopus’s garden with me
Am F G7 c G7

under the sea, in an octopus’s garden, in the shade

Am F G7

We would be warm  below the storm, in our little hideaway beneath the waves

Am F G7
[ [

Resting our head on the sea bed, in an octopus’s garden near a cave

Am

G F G7
[) [)
e |e o [ K]
()

We would sing and dance around because we know we can’t be found

I’d like to be

Am F G7 Cc c7
[) [) [
[ [ [N

under the sea, in an octopus’s garden, in the shade



p-2. Octopus’s Garden

Interlude:

We would shout and swim about the coral that lies beneath the waves

C Am F G7
(] (]

Oh, what joy for every girl and boy, knowing that we’re happy and we’re safe

Am G F G7

L] [ ]

We would be so happy, you and me. No one there to tell us what to do
c Am F G7 Am G
[ ] [ ] i [ ] i [ ] L] LK}
® [ ]
I’d like to be under the sea, in an octopus’s garden with you
F G7 Am G F G7 C G7 C




OCTOPUS,S GARDEN-Ringo Starr
4/4 1234 1 (without intro)

Intro: |C|4|Am |~ |F|G7|C|G7]|

C Am F G7
I’d like to be under the sea, in an octopus’s garden, in the shade
C Am F G7
He’d let us in, knows where we’ve been, in his octopus’s garden in the shade
Am GF G7
I’d ask my friends to come and see an octopus’s garden with me
C Am F G7 CcC G7
I’d like to be under the sea, in an octopus’s garden, in the shade
C Am F G7
We would be warm below the storm, in our little hideaway beneath the waves
C Am F G7
Resting our head on the sea bed, in an octopus’s garden near a cave
Am G F G7
We would sing and dance around because we know we can’t be found
C Am F G7 CcC C7
I’d like to be under the sea, in an octopus’s garden, in the shade

Interlude: F Dm Bb C7 F Dm Bb C7 F G7

C Am F G7
We would shout and swim about the coral that lies beneath the waves
C Am F G7

Oh, what joy for every girl and boy, knowing we’re happy and we’re safe

Am G F G7
We would be so happy, you and me. No one there to tell us what to do
C Am F G7 Am G
I’d like to be under the sea, in an octopus’s garden with you
F G7 Am G F G7 C G7 C

In an octopus’s garden with you.... in an octopus’s garden with you















Will the Circle Be Unbroken--Medley PJT 2025REVKey of G

4/4

WILL THE CIRCLE..

INTRO:
GDGG
4 4 4 /
CHORUS
G G7 C G
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D7 G G
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /ring
VERSE: 1
G G7 C G
| was standing by my window, On a cold and cloudy day.
G Em G D7 G

When | saw that hearse come ro-o -llin, For to carry our sister a-way.

CHORUS
G G7 C G
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D7 G G

There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /ring

VERSE: 2
G G7 C G

| said to that, under-taker, Under-taker please drive slow.

Em G D7 G
For this lady you are carrying, Lord | hate to see her go.

CHORUS
G G7 C G
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D G G
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /ring2 34

| SAW THE LIGHT



INTRO: Solo Bruce
G D7 G * all join strum G
/ Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

all play and sing:

G C G

| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D7 G G

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.
VERSE: 1:
G C G
I've walked in darkness, clouds covered me, | had no idea where the way out could be
G G D7 G

Then came the sunrise and rolled back the night, Praise the Lord, | saw the light

CHORUS:

G C G

| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D7 G G

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.
CHORUS:

G C G

| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D G G

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light. /ring

'LL FLY AWAY

Intro: 1 2 3 4. All play and sing
G EmG D G
When | die hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly a-way.

G B7 C G
Some bright morning when this life is over, [I'll fly a-way
G Em GD G

To a home on God's celestial shore, I'll fly a-way



Chrs:

G G7 C G
I’ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G
When | die hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly a-way
G B7 C G
After shadows of this life, and then, Il fly a-way
G Em GD G
To a land where joy shall never end, ’ll fly a-way
Chrs:
G G7 C G
I'll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G
When | die hallelujah, by and by, [I'll fly a-way
Chrs:
G G7 C G
I’'ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G G ring
When | die hallelujah, by and by, [I'll fly a-way
DO LORD
Intro: NO SINGING intro 12 3 4
G D G G
Bruce Only---  Way be-yond the blue
G D G G
Everyone NO SINGING--- Way be-yond the blue (4 beats each)
Chrs:
G G7
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me (Oh Lordy)
C G
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G Em
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G D7 G G

Way be-yond the blue



G G7

She went home to the glory land that, outshines the sun

C G

She’s got a home in glory land that, outshines the sun
Em

She’s at home in glory land that, outshines the sun

G D7 G G

Way be-yond the blue

Chrs:
G G7
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me (Oh Lordy)
C G
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G Em
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G D G G ring 2
Way be-yond the blue

WILL THE CIRCLE. *****watch Bruce for Circle

VERSE3: :
3 4 G G7 C G
When we sang the songs of child-hood, Hymns of faith that made us strong.

Em G D G G
Ones that Jesus, taught to us, And the angels all sang a-long. /

CHORUS 2x
G G7 C G
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D G

G Em
(2) There’s a (ritard) //better home a//-waiting,
G G DD Cm G6 trm  Gring
In the sky Lord, in the/ 8 sky.
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Will the Circle Be Unbroken-chords-Medley PJT
2025REV

WILL THE CIRCLE..

INTRO:
G D G G
WoOoiE W
4 4 4 /
CHORUS
G G7 C E
Jic o B Rt
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D7 G G
s o iE mom
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord inthe sky. /ring
VERSE: 1
G G7 C QE
Jic §i JiE i
| was standing by my window, On a cold and cloudy day.
Em G D7 G
o W N A R

When | saw that hearse come ro-o -llin, For to carry our sister a-way.

CHORUS
G G7 C E
Jic i B Rt
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D7 G G
s o iE mom

There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord inthe sky. /ring

VERSE: 2

Key of G
4/4



G G7 C G
| said to that, under-taker, Under-taker please drive slow.
Em

G D7 G
W Eoimm i

For this lady you are carrying, Lord | hate to see her go.

CHORUS
G G7 C G

|- [ QOO e

1 1 1 1
2 2 2 2
3 3 3 3
4 a 4 4
5 5 s 5

Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em

[ — - I— —0 [ — [ I—
s H H E H
4 4 4 4 N
5 5 5 5 5

There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord inthe sky. /ring234

| SAW THE LIGHT

INTRO: Solo Bruce
G G * alljoin G

D7
% @ % strum Qﬁ

/ Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

all play and sing:
G C G

[ QOO e

1 1 1
2 2 2
3 3 3
4 4 4
5 5 5

| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night
G G D7

[ R— P R— — P R— P R—
3 3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5 5

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

VERSE: 1:
G C G

1 1 1
2 2 2
3 3 3
4 4 4
5 5 5

I've walked in darkness, clouds covered me, | had no idea where the way out could b
G G

P R— P R— — P —
3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4
5 s s 5

Then came the sunrise and rolled back the night, Praise the Lord, | saw the light



CHORUS:

G C G
| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D7 G G
Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

CHORUS:

G C G
| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D G G

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light. /ring

I'’LL FLY AWAY

Intro: 1 2 3 4. All play and sing

G Em G D G
When | die hallelujah, by and by, Il fly a -way.

G B7 C G
Some bright morning when this life is over,  I'll fly a -way

G Em G D G
To a home on God's celestial shore, I'll fy a -way
Chrs:

G G7 C G

I’ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,



G Em G D G
B B B 2 B
When | die hallelujah, by and by, Il fya -way
G B7 C G
B # B B
After shadows of this life, and then, [Ill fly a -way
G Em G D G
Jic B -
To a land where joy shall never end, Il fya -way
Chrs:
G G7 C G
B B B B
I’'ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G
o B OEm
When | die hallelujah, by and by, Il fya -way
Chrs:
G G7 C G
E NN N
I’'ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G G ring
B B OB B B B
When | die hallelujah, by and by, Il fya -way

DO LORD
Intro: NO SINGING intro12 34

G D G G
RS- N

Bruce Only---  Way be-yond the blue

> — J—] > — [ R—
3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5

Everyone NO SINGING--- Way be-yond the blue (4 beats each)



Chrs:
G

G7
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me (Oh Lordy)
C

G
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G Em
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G D7 G G

> — — [ — > —
1 1 1

; % : % 2 % 2 %
3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5

Way be-yond the blue

G

G7
3=z B

She went home to the glory land that, outshines the sun
C

Qo > —
3 3
4 4
5 5

She’s got a home in glory land that, outshines the sun
Em

- I

She’s at home in glory land that, outshines the sun
G D7 G G

o [ o
3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5

Way be-yond the blue

Chrs:

G G7

.
Z % : %
3 3
4 :

Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me (Oh Lordy)
C

G

|- B

: % ; %
3 3
4 a
5

Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me



G Em

Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me

G D G ring 2

[ E— — > I— [ —
3 3 3 3
4 4 N N
5 5 5 5

Way be-yond the blue

WILL THE CIRCLE. *****watch Bruce for Circle

VERSES: :

3 4 G G7 C G

When we sang the songs of child-hood, Hymns of faith that made us strong.
Em G G G

- . R e
o ®iE e M

Ones that Jesus, taught to us, And the angels all sanga -long. /

CHORUS 2x
G G7 C G
o i R o
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D G
o= B O
G Em
o B

(2) There’s a (ritard) //better home a//-waiting,
G G D D Cm G6 trm Gring

In the sky Lord, in the/ 8 sky.






Hey Jude Intro

g~ ON =

G F
Na na na na na na na
C
Na na na na
G
Hey Jude (Repeat and Fade)

G F Cc
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Eight Days a Week. * same as yellow
Beatles:

Intro: F(add9) G Bb F

0010
Ver1i:
F G Bb F
Ooh, | need your love, babe, guess you know it's true

G Bb F
Hope you need my love, babe, just like | need you

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, babe, eight days a week

Vrs2:
F G Bb F
Love you every day, girl, always on my mind

G Bb F
One thing | can say, girl, love you all the time

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, girl, eight days a week

C5 Dm

Eight days a week, | love you

G Bb6 C

Eight days a week, is not enough to show | care
Vrs3
F G Bb F
Ooh, | need your love, babe, guess you know it's true

G Bb F
Hope you need my love, babe, just like | need you

. Rev 8/%40fF



Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, babe, eight days a week

C5 Dm

Eight days a week, | love you

G Bb6 C

Eight days a week, is not enough to show | care

Vrs4:

F G Bb F

Love you every day, girl, always on my mind
G Bb F

One thing I can say, girl, love you all the time

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G
| ain't got nothing but love, babe,
Bb F
eight days a week,
Bb F
eight days a week,
Bb F
eight days a week

Ending:
Fadd9 G Bb F

F G Bb Dm Bb6
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Sloop John B. 2023

F c7 Cc F7 Bb Bbm
o_o Qoo Qoo

1 [T 9] T[T 1@ + 11
2 2 2

e
‘ﬁ
!

Beach Boys

Sloop John B chords
The Beach Boys.

Verse1:
F Cy F
We come on the Csloolg John B

7
My grandfather and me .

Around Nasslgu tolgvn we did roam
7
Drinking all night
Bb Bbm
Got into a fight, oh yea
F C F
Well I feel so broke up- I want to go home

Chorus -
So h01st up the John B sail
C7 F

See how the main sail sets

Call for the captain ashore
C F F7

Let me go home, let me §0 home
Bb

I WannPg go home, yeah yeah

XVell I feel sl(:) broke up

I wanna go home

Bb Bbm F

end, taglast two lines: end with--2 2

Verse2:
C7 F
The first mate he got drunk

7 F
And broke in the capns trunk

Key of F



C
The constable had to come and take him away

F F7
Sheriff John Stone
Bb Bbm
Why d%n t you leave me %one, yeah yelglh

Well I feel so broke up- I wanna go home
Chorus:

Verse3:
F C7 F
The poor cook he cagght l;[he fits
7

And threw away all my grits

C
And then }i:e t0011§ and he ate up all of my corn
7

Let me go home
Bb Bbm

Why don t they let me go home
YF y gC -

This is the worst trip- I ve ever been on
Chorus:












Kokomo USDC/NNUB C 2024 Key of C

G7ring4
C/
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya
F /
Ber-muda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
c/
Key Largo, Montego, baby why don't we go, (rest)
Vrs1:
nc C Cmaj7
Off the Florida Keys
Gm7 F
There's a place called Kokomo
Fm C D7 G7
That's where you wanna go to get a-way from it all
C Cmaj7
Bodies in the sand
Gm7 F
Tropical drink melting in your hand
Fm C D7 G7/
We'll be falling in love to the rhythm of a steel drum band Down in Koko-
Chorus:
C
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to
F
Ber-muda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm
We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7 G7
That's where we wanna go Way down in Koko-
Cc/
Martinique, that Monserate mystique (rest)
Vrs2:
C Cmaj7
We'll put out to sea
Gm7 F
And we'll perfect our chemistry
Fm C D7 G7
By and by we'll de-fy a little bit of gravity

Cmaj7
Afternoon de-light



Gm7 F
Cocktails and moonlit nights
Fm C D7
That dreamy look in your eye gives me a tro-pi-cal contact high
G7/
Way down in Koko-

Chorus:

C
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to

F
Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm

We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7 G7
That's where we wanna go Way down in Koko-
C/

Port Au Prince, | wanna catch a glimpse (rest)

Vrs3: (4 each)
C Cmaj7 Gm7 F Fm C D7 G7 2Xs

C Cmaj7

Everybody knows
Gm7 F

a little place like Kokomo
Fm C D7 G7/

Now if you wanna go and get away from it all go down to Koko-

Chorus -2x-:
C

A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to

F
Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama

C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm

We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7
That's where we wanna go

G7

G7 C C C C
2nd Ritard Way down in Koko-mo. cha cha cha!



Fm D7 G7 Am
o

Gm7

Cmaj7
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Sweet carOIine Neil Diamond arrangement usdc

Intro:

VRS 1:

CHRS

VRS 2:

CHRS

CHRS

All Downstrokes Leader: CJ/l/ All: Clll
Downstrokes  (C) Where it began, (F) I can't begin to knowin’
(C) But then I know it's growin®  Up and Down (G) strong

%« (C) Was in the spring, (F) And spring became the summer
(C) Who'd have believed you'd come % (6) along
(€) Hands, (Am) touchin' hands, (&) Reachin' out
(F) Touchin' me Touchin' (6) you F &6

(C) Sweet Caro (F) line {Xba Xba Xba}

(F) Good times never seemed so (6) good (sogood,sogood) F G
(C) IT've beenin (F) clined XXX

(F) To believe they never (Gring) would

(Fring) But ( Emring) now (Dh‘\ring) I

N\ (C) Look at the night, (F) And it don't seem so lonely
(C) We fill it up with only % (6) two

Y ¥ (€) And when I hurt, (F) Hurtin' runs off my shoulders
(C) How can I hurt whenI'm with % (G) you

(€) Warm, (Am) touchin' warm, (6) Reachin' out

(F) Touchin' me, Touchin' (6)you F G

(C) Sweet Caro (F) line XXX

(F) Good times never seemed so (6) good (sogood, so good) F G
(C) I've beenin (F) clined XXX

(F) To believe they never (6) would

(F) But (Em) now (Dm) I

(C) Sweet Caro (F) line XXX

(F) Good times never seemed so (6) good (so good, so good) F G
(C) I've beenin (F) clined XXX

(F) To believe they never (retard) (Gring) would

(Fring), no ( Emring), no (Dmring), ho (Cring) 5403












She Loves You C** Same as yellow Key of C

Beatles
Intro:
C6

Am D7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F C6

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

Vrsi:

C Am Em G7
You think you've lost your love when | saw her yesterday.

C Am Em G
It's you she's thinking of and she told me what to say.
C6 Am
She says she loves you and you know that can't be bad.
Fm Dm G

Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am Em G7
She said you hurt her so she almost lost her mind.
C Am Em G
And now she says she knows you're not the hurting kind.
C6 Am
She says she loves you and you know that can't be bad.
Fm G
Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh.

Am D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Fm G7 C
and with a love like that, you know you should be glad.

C Am Em G7
You know its up to you, | think it's only fair.
C Am Em G
Pride can hurt you too, apologize to her.



C6 Am

Because she loves you, and you know that can't be bad.

Fm G

Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh

a s ON =

a s ON =

o

Am D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Fm G7 C Am
With a love like that you know you should be glad
Fm G7 C Am
With a love like that you know you should be glad
Fm Fm Fm nc G7 C
With a love like that you know you should be glad, yeah, yeah, yeah
Am F C6

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, Yeah

C6 Am D7 F C
0000 0 0 0 o) [o) 000
1* 1 1FT 1
2 2 2 2
3 3 3 3 [
4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5
Em G7 G Fm Dm
o o o o) [o)
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| BELIEVE IN MUSIC MAC DAVIS Key of G

VERSE 1:
G Am
| could just sit around, making music all day long.
D C G
As long as I'm making my music ain't gonna do nobody no harm.
G Am
And who knows, maybe someday, I'll come up with a song
D
To make people want to stop this fussing and fighting
C D G
Long enough to sing along.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1 believe in love
G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1Dbelieve in love.

VERSE 2:

G Am

Music is love and love is music if you know what | mean

D C D G
People who believe in music are the happiest people I've ever seen

G Am

So clap your hands and stomp your feet and shake those tambourines
D C D G

Lift your voices to the sky, God loves you when you sing.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love
G Am

| believe in music



C-D G
| - | believe in love.

VERSE 3:
G Am
Music is the universal language, and love is the key
D C D G
To peace and hope and understanding, and living in harmony
G Am
So take your brother by the hand and come along with me
D C D G
Find out what it really means to be rich and young and free.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love
G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love.

CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
FULL RETARD 1I- Ibelieve in love.

G Am D C
o 0 0 O [o) 0 0 O
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THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND * F (same as yellow 234) Key of F
Woody Guthrie:

Intro: G7 G7 C

Chorus:

F C
This land is your land, this land is my land

G7 C
From California to the New York Island
F C

From the Redwood Forest to the Gulf Stream waters
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

F C

VRS1: As | went walking that ribbon of highway
G7 C
| saw above me that endless Skyway
F C
| saw below me that golden valley
G7 C
This land was made for you and me.
CHORUS:
F C
VRS2: |roamed and | rambled and | followed my footsteps
G7 C
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts
C

While all around me a voice was sounding
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

CHORUS:
F C
Vrs3: When the sun came shining, and | was strolling
G7 C
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling
F C
A voice was chanting, As the fog was lifting,
G7
This land was made for you and me.



Repeat CHORUS 2x

G7
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Crawdad C. NNUB2024 Key of C

Intro. 1 Uke 4each
C F C G7

1: Clap only

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey,
You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe.
You get aline and I'll get a pole,

We'll go down to the crawdad hole,

(1 Uke play chords) (all play C chord)

C G7 C C

Honey, baby mine.

2:

C

| see the man with a pack on his back, honey,

C G7

| see the man with a pack on his back, babe

C/ Cc7/
| see the man with a pack on his back

F/ F/ C G7 C G7
All them crawdads in that sack, Honey, baby mine.

3:

C

Oh the man fell down and broke his sack, honey,

C G7

The man fell down and broke his sack, babe

Cc/ C7/
The man fell down and broke his sack

F/ F/ C G7 C G7
All them crawdads  backin' back, Honey, baby mine.

PAT SOLO

4:

C

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey,

C G7

You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe.

Cc/ C7/
You get a line and I'll get a pole,

F/ F/ C G7 C G7
We'll go down to the crawdad hole,  Honey, baby mine.

5:

C

What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry, honey,



Cc G7

What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry babe
Cc/ C7/

What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry
F/ F/ C G7 C G7

Sit on the bank and watch the  crawdads die,  Honey, baby mine.
PAT SOLO

6:

C

What ya gonna do when you lose your pole, honey,
C G7

What ya gonna do when you lose your pole babe
Cc/ C7/

What ya gonna do when you lose your pole
F/ F/ C G7 C G7

Just sit and stare ata  crawdad hole, Honey, baby mine.
JOHN SOLO

7:

C

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey, oh babe
G7

You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe.
Cc/ C7/

You get a line and I'll get a pole,
F/ F/

We'll go down to the  crawdad hole,
C G7 C C
Honey, baby mine
C G7 C G7 C
Honey, baby mine

Cc F G7 Cc7
o O O O O o o O O
Te. 1o ®
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Will the Circle Be Unbroken F. 2024 Key of F
Nitty Gritty Dirt Band

INTRO:
F C7F F
4 4 4 |/
VERSE: 1
F F7 Bb F
| was standing by my window, On a cold and cloudy day.

F Dm F C7 F
When | saw that hearse come rollin, For to carry my mother a-way.

CHORUS
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C7 F F
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /
VERSE: 2
F F7 Bb F
| said to that, under-taker, Under-taker please drive slow.
F Dm F C7 F

For this lady you are carrying, Lord | hate to see her go.

CHORUS
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C7 F F
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /

VERSE: 3
F F7 Bb F

Oh | followed close be-hind her, Tried to hold up and be brave.
F Dm F C7 F

But | could not hide my sorrow, Wh-en they laid her in the grave.

CHORUS



VERSE: 4

F F7 Bb F
| went back home, my home was lonesome, For my mother she was gone.
F Dm F C7 F
All my brothers, and sisters crying, What a home so sad and a-lone.
CHORUS
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C7 F F
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /
VERSE: 5
F F7 Bb F
When we sang the songs of childhood, Hymns of faith that made us strong.
F Dm F C7 F F

Ones that Jesus, taught to us, And the angels all sang a-long. /

CHORUS 2x
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C F
F Dm F F cC Ftrm

(2) There’s a (ritard) //better home a//-waiting, In the sky Lord, in the sky

F c7 F7 Bb Dm C
(o] (o] o 0 O (o] (o] o 0 O
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Puff the Magic Dragon NNUB C 2025REV

Intro: D7 G C 2each G7 ring

Verse 1:
C Em F C
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea,

F C Am D7 G7
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Hona-Lee,
C Em F C
Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff,

F C Am D7 G7 C G7
And bought him strings and sealing wax and Other fancy stuff. Oh!
Chorus:
C Em F C
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

F C Am D7 G7
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a Land called Hona-Lee,
C Em F C
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

F C Am D7 G7 C G
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a Land called Hona-Lee.
Verse 2:

C Em F C
To-gether they would travel on a boat with billowed sail,
F C Am D7 G7
Jackie kept a look out perched on Puff’s gigantic tail,
C Em F
Noble kings and princes would bow when e’re they came,
F C Am D7 G7 C G7
Pirate ships would low’r their flag when Puff roared out his name. Oh!
Chorus:
Verse 3:
C Em F C

A Dragon Lives for-ever but not so little boys.
F C Am D7 G7
Painted wings and giant rings make way for other toys,
C Em F C
One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more.

F C Am D7 G7 C G ring

And Puff that mighty dra-gon, he Ceased his fearless roar. SLOW

Key of C



Verse 4: Slow and sad

C Em F C
His head was bent in sorrow green scales fell like rain,
F C Am D7 G7
Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane
C Em F C
With-out his lifelong friend, Puff could not be brave.
F C Am D7 G7 C G7

So Puff that mighty dragon sadly slipped in to his cave. Oh!

Chorus: Slow and sad

C Em F C
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea
F C Am D7 G7
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a Land called Hona-Lee,
C Em F C
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea
F C Am D7 G7 C G ring

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a Land called Hona-Lee.

Optional HAPPY verse from Tom Lockhart

Verse 5:
Cc/ Em/ F/ Cc/
Jackie heard that Puff, would notcome out his cave,
F/ Cc/ Am/ D7 / G7/
He did notli--ke  Puff being sad he liked him to be brave
Cc/ Em/ F/ Cc/
He called next day to visit, and  Puff came outto play
F C Am D7 G7 C G7
They frolicked in the autumn mist in a Land called Hona- Lee.  Oh!
Chorus:
C Em F C
Puff the magic dragon lives by the sea
F C Am D7 G7
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a Land called Hona-Lee, OH!
C Em F C
Puff the magic dragon lives by the sea
F ritard C Am D7 D7 G7 G7C C
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a Land called Hon-ah-Lee.
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Eight Days a Week. * same as yellow
Beatles:

Intro: F(add9) G Bb F

0010
Ver1i:
F G Bb F
Ooh, | need your love, babe, guess you know it's true

G Bb F
Hope you need my love, babe, just like | need you

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, babe, eight days a week

Vrs2:
F G Bb F
Love you every day, girl, always on my mind

G Bb F
One thing | can say, girl, love you all the time

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, girl, eight days a week

C5 Dm

Eight days a week, | love you

G Bb6 C

Eight days a week, is not enough to show | care
Vrs3
F G Bb F
Ooh, | need your love, babe, guess you know it's true

G Bb F
Hope you need my love, babe, just like | need you

. Rev 8/%40fF



Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, babe, eight days a week

C5 Dm

Eight days a week, | love you

G Bb6 C

Eight days a week, is not enough to show | care

Vrs4:

F G Bb F

Love you every day, girl, always on my mind
G Bb F

One thing I can say, girl, love you all the time

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G
| ain't got nothing but love, babe,
Bb F
eight days a week,
Bb F
eight days a week,
Bb F
eight days a week

Ending:
Fadd9 G Bb F

F G Bb Dm Bb6
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Folsom Prison * same as yellow Key of G

Johnny Cash:
Intro:. G (4 Measures)

Vrsi: IGhear the train a comin’, Ict;l's rollin' 'round the bend,
gnd | ain't seen the sunshine, gince, | don't know when,
I'm StCUCk in Folsom Prison,  And time keeps draggin' (();n,
But that t[Zin keeps a-rollin', On down to San Antc(;)ne.

G G
Vrs2: When | was just a baby, My Mama told me, Son,
G G
Always be a good boy, Don't ever play with guns

C G

But | shot a man in Reno, Just to watch him die,

D7 G
When | hear that whistle blowin', | hang my head and cry.

G G
Vrs3: | bet there's rich folks eatin', In a fancy dining car,
G G
They're probably drinkin' coffee, And smokin' big cigars,
C C G
But | know | had it comin', | know I can't be free,
D7 G
But those people keep a-movin', And that's what tortures me.

G G
Vrs4: Well, if they freed me from this prison, If that railroad train was mine,
G G
| bet I'd move out over a little, Farther down the line,

C C G
Far from Folsom Prison, That's where | want to stay,
D7 G

And I'd let that lonesome whistle, Blow my Blues away.



D7 G G
And I'd let that lonesome whistle, Blow my Blues away.

G C D7
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She Loves You C** Same as yellow Key of C

Beatles
Intro:
C6

Am D7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F C6

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

Vrsi:

C Am Em G7
You think you've lost your love when | saw her yesterday.

C Am Em G
It's you she's thinking of and she told me what to say.
C6 Am
She says she loves you and you know that can't be bad.
Fm Dm G

Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am Em G7
She said you hurt her so she almost lost her mind.
C Am Em G
And now she says she knows you're not the hurting kind.
C6 Am
She says she loves you and you know that can't be bad.
Fm G
Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh.

Am D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Fm G7 C
and with a love like that, you know you should be glad.

C Am Em G7
You know its up to you, | think it's only fair.
C Am Em G
Pride can hurt you too, apologize to her.



C6 Am

Because she loves you, and you know that can't be bad.

Fm G

Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh
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Am D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Fm G7 C Am
With a love like that you know you should be glad
Fm G7 C Am
With a love like that you know you should be glad
Fm Fm Fm nc G7 C
With a love like that you know you should be glad, yeah, yeah, yeah
Am F C6

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, Yeah

C6 Am D7 F C
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THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND * F (same as yellow 234) Key of F
Woody Guthrie:

Intro: G7 G7 C

Chorus:

F C
This land is your land, this land is my land

G7 C
From California to the New York Island
F C

From the Redwood Forest to the Gulf Stream waters
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

F C

VRS1: As | went walking that ribbon of highway
G7 C
| saw above me that endless Skyway
F C
| saw below me that golden valley
G7 C
This land was made for you and me.
CHORUS:
F C
VRS2: |roamed and | rambled and | followed my footsteps
G7 C
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts
C

While all around me a voice was sounding
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

CHORUS:
F C
Vrs3: When the sun came shining, and | was strolling
G7 C
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling
F C
A voice was chanting, As the fog was lifting,
G7
This land was made for you and me.



Repeat CHORUS 2x

G7
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| BELIEVE IN MUSIC MAC DAVIS Key of G

VERSE 1:
G Am
| could just sit around, making music all day long.
D C G
As long as I'm making my music ain't gonna do nobody no harm.
G Am
And who knows, maybe someday, I'll come up with a song
D
To make people want to stop this fussing and fighting
C D G
Long enough to sing along.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1 believe in love
G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1Dbelieve in love.

VERSE 2:

G Am

Music is love and love is music if you know what | mean

D C D G
People who believe in music are the happiest people I've ever seen

G Am

So clap your hands and stomp your feet and shake those tambourines
D C D G

Lift your voices to the sky, God loves you when you sing.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love
G Am

| believe in music



C-D G
| - | believe in love.

VERSE 3:
G Am
Music is the universal language, and love is the key
D C D G
To peace and hope and understanding, and living in harmony
G Am
So take your sister by the hand and come along with me
D C D G
Find out what it really means to be rich and young and free.
CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love.
CHORUS: vocals only.

CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
FULL RETIRD |- |believe in love.

G Am D C
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Running Bear Johnny Preston

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E3meEmDpaDU (play along with capo at first fret)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com

[A] On the bank of the river

Stood Running [D] Bear young Indian [A] brave
On the other side of the river stood his [B7] lovely Indian [E7] maid
Little [A] White Dove was-a her name

Such a [D] lovely sight to [A] see A
But their tribes fought with each other &
So their [E7] love could never [A] be

Chorus: Running [D] Bear loved Little [A] White Dove
With a [E7] love big as the [A] sky @;
Running [D] Bear loved Little [A] White Dove
With a [E7] love that couldn't [A] die

[A] He couldn't swim the raging river
Cause the [D] river was too [A] wide [
He couldn't reach Little White Dove 3
Waiting [B7] on the other [E7] side I
In the [A] moonlight he could see her ¢$TT1
Throwing [D] kisses 'cross the [A] waves *
Her little heart was beating faster
Waiting [E7] there for her [A] brave

Repeat Chorus

[A] Running Bear dove in the water

Little [D] White Dove did the [A] same

And they swam out to each other

Through the [B7] swirling stream they [E7] came
As their [A] hands touched and their lips met
The raging [D] river pulled them [A] down

Now they'll always be together

In that [E7] happy hunting [A] ground

Repeat Chorus x 2









She Loves You C** Same as yellow Key of C

Beatles
Intro:
C6

Am D7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F C6

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

Vrsi:

C Am Em G7
You think you've lost your love when | saw her yesterday.

C Am Em G
It's you she's thinking of and she told me what to say.
C6 Am
She says she loves you and you know that can't be bad.
Fm Dm G

Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am Em G7
She said you hurt her so she almost lost her mind.
C Am Em G
And now she says she knows you're not the hurting kind.
C6 Am
She says she loves you and you know that can't be bad.
Fm G
Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh.

Am D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Fm G7 C
and with a love like that, you know you should be glad.

C Am Em G7
You know its up to you, | think it's only fair.
C Am Em G
Pride can hurt you too, apologize to her.



C6 Am

Because she loves you, and you know that can't be bad.

Fm G

Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh
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Am D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Fm G7 C Am
With a love like that you know you should be glad
Fm G7 C Am
With a love like that you know you should be glad
Fm Fm Fm nc G7 C
With a love like that you know you should be glad, yeah, yeah, yeah
Am F C6

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, Yeah

C6 Am D7 F C
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Sloop John B. 2023

The Beach Boys

c7 [ F7 Bb Bbm
Qoo Qoo

F

> _o©
1 [T 9]
2

i
iy
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Sloop John B chords
The Beach Boys.

Versei1:
F C7 F
We come on the sloop John B
C7 F

My grandfather and me c
Around Nassau town we did roam

F F7y

Drinking all night
Bb Bbm
Got into a fight, oh yea

F C F

Well I feel so broke up- I want to go home

Chorus:
F C7F
So hoist up the John B sail

C7 F
See how the main sail sets

Call for the captain ashore
C F F7

Let me go home, let me go home

Bb Bbm
I wanna go home, yeah yeah

F

Well I feel so broke up
C F
I wanna go home

Bb Bbm F

end, taglast two lines: end with--2 2

Verse2:
F C7 F
The first mate he got drunk

Key of F



C7 F
And broke in the capns trunk c
The constable had to come and take him away
F Fr

Sheriff John Stone

Bb Bbm
Why don t you leave me aéone, yeah yeah

F

Well I feel so broke up- I wanna go home
Chorus:

Verse3:
F C7 F
The poor cook he caught the fits
C7 F
And threw away all my grits o
And then he took and he ate up all of my corn
F |
Let me go home
Bb Bbm
Why don t they let me go home
F C F
This is the worst trip- I ve ever been on
Chorus:









Star Spangeled Banner Key OL /?1
Francis Scott Key

(Intro:) one beat each

GG D G
G Em A7D
Oh say can you see, by the dawns ear-ly light.
G D G

what so proudly we hailed, at the twilight’s last gleaming.

G Em A7 D

Whose broad stripes and bright stars, through the peril-ous fight
G D G

o’er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming.

G D
And the rocket’s red glare, the bombs bursting in air,

G D G Em A7 D
gave proof through the night, that our flag was still there.

D G C Am G Dtremolo
Oh say does that star spangled banner yet wa-ve,
G Em G D Gring
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave.
G D Em A7 C Am
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Stray Cat Strut

key:Am, artist:Stray Cats writer:Brian Setzer

Stray Cats:https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gxjYFvjYIc8 Capo
3

[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Black and orange [G] stray cat [F] sittin' on a [E7] fence
[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Ain't got e-[G] nough dough to [F] pay the [E7] rent
[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] I'm flat [G] broke but [F] I don't [E7] care

[Am]* I strut right by with my tail in the air

[Dm] Stray cat [C] strut I'm a [Bb] ladies' [A7] cat

I'm a [Dm] feline Casa-[C] nova hey [Bb] man that's [A7] that
Get a [Dm] shoe thrown [C] at me from a [Bb] mean old [A7]
man

[Dm]* Get my dinner from a garbage can

[Am] [G] / [F] [E7] (x 4)

[Dm] I don't bother chasin' mice a- [Am] round [Am]
[Dm] I slink down the alley lookin' for a fight

[B7] Howlin' to the moonlight on a [E7Z] hot summer night
[Am] Singin' the [G] blues while the [F] lady cats [E7] cry
[Am] Wow stray [G] cat you're a [F] real gone [E7] guy

I [Am] wish I could [G] be as [F] carefree and [E7] wild
But I [Am]* got cat class and I got cat style

[Am] [G] / [F] [E7] (x 4)

[Dm] I don't bother chasin' mice a- [Am] round [Am]
[Dm] I slink down the alley lookin' for a fight

[B7] Howlin' to the moonlight on a [EZ] hot summer night
[Am] Singin' the [G] blues while the [F] lady cats [E7] cry
[Am] Wow stray [G] cat you're a [F] real gone [E7] guy

I [Am] wish I could [G] be as [F] carefree and [E7] wild
But I [Am]* got cat class and I got cat style

[Am] [G] / [F] [E7] (x 4)
[Am]*

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning

B7 Bb
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Eight Days a Week. * same as yellow. Rev 8/240fF

Beatles:

Intro: F(add9) G Bb F

0010
Ver1i:
F G Bb F
Ooh, | need your love, babe, guess you know it's true

G Bb F
Hope you need my love, babe, just like | need you

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, babe, eight days a week

Vrs2:
F G Bb F
Love you every day, girl, always on my mind

G Bb F
One thing | can say, girl, love you all the time

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, girl, eight days a week

C5 Dm

Eight days a week, | love you

G Bb6 C

Eight days a week, is not enough to show | care
Vrs3
F G Bb F

Ooh, | need your love, babe, guess you know it's true

Page 2



G Bb F
Hope you need my love, babe, just like | need you

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G Bb F
| ain't got nothing but love, babe, eight days a week

C5 Dm

Eight days a week, | love you

G Bb6 C

Eight days a week, is not enough to show | care

Vrs4:

F G Bb F

Love you every day, girl, always on my mind
G Bb F

One thing I can say, girl, love you all the time

Dm Bb6 Dm G
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
F G
| ain't got nothing but love, babe,
Bb F
eight days a week,
Bb F
eight days a week,
Bb F
eight days a week

Ending:
Fadd9 G Bb F
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Kokomo USDC/NNUB C 2024 Key of C

G7ring4
C/
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya
F /
Ber-muda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
Cc/
Key Largo, Montego, baby why don't we go, (rest)
Vrsi:
nc C Cmaj7
Off the Florida Keys
Gm7 F
There's a place called Kokomo
Fm C D7 G7
That's where you wanna go to get a-way from it all
C Cmaj7
Bodies in the sand
Gm7 F
Tropical drink melting in your hand
Fm C D7 G7/
We'll be falling in love to the rhythm of a steel drum band Down in Koko-
Chorus:
C
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to
F
Ber-muda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm C
We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7 G7
That's where we wanna go Way down in Koko-
Cc/

Martinique, that Monserate mystique (rest)
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Vrs2:

C Cmaj7
We'll put out to sea
Gm7 F
And we'll perfect our chemistry
Fm C D7 G7
By and by we'll de-fy a little bit of gravity
C Cmaj7
Afternoon de-light
Gm7 F
Cocktails and moonlit nights
Fm C D7

That dreamy look in your eye gives me a tro-pi-cal contact high
G7 /
Way down in Koko-

Chorus:

C
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to

F
Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm C

We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7 G7
That's where we wanna go Way down in Koko-
Cc/

Port Au Prince, | wanna catch a glimpse (rest)

Vrs3: (4 each)
C Cmaj7 Gm7 F Fm C D7 G7 2Xs

C Cmaj7
Everybody knows
Gm7 F
a little place like Kokomo
Fm C D7 G7/
Now if you wanna go and get away from it all go down to Koko-
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Chorus -2x-:

C
A-ruba, Jamaica, ooh | wanna take ya to
F
Bermuda, Bahama, come on pretty mama
C F
Key Largo Montego, baby why don’t we go down to Kokomo
Fm C
We'll get there fast and then we'll take it slow
Am D7
That's where we wanna go
G7
G7 C Cc C C
2nd Ritard Way down in Koko-mo. cha cha cha!
(o F Cmaj7 Gm7 Fm D7
o O O O O o O O o O
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Tiny Bubbles 2024rev. Key of G

Intro: 2xs
G7 C7F
2 21
Chorus:
F C7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles), In the wine (in the wine)
C7 C7 F
Make me happy (make me happy) Make me feel fine (make me feel fine)
F7 Bb Bbmé6
Tiny bubbles ° make me warm all over
F C7 F F
With a feeling that I'm gonna love you till the end of time.
Vrsi:
Bb F
So here's to the golden moon and here's to the silver sea
G7 C7
And mostly here's a toast to you and me
Chorus:
F C7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles), In the wine (in the wine)
C7 C7 F
Make me happy (make me happy) Make me feel fine (make me feel fine)
F7 Bb Bbm6
Tiny bubbles ‘ make me warm all over
F C7 F D7
With a feeling that I'm gonna love you till the end of time
Vrs2:
C G
So here's to the ginger lei, | give to you today
A7 D7

And here's a kiss that will not fade a-way

Page 8



Chorus:

G D7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles), In the wine (in the wine)
D7 D7 G
Make me happy (make me happy) Make me feelfine (make me feel fine)
G7 C Cm
Tiny bubbles ‘ make me warm all over
G D G G
With a feeling that I'm gonna love you till the end of time
G D G/ Cm/ G6
With a feeling that I'm gonna love you till the end of time ring 0202 or
7777
G7 Cc7 F F7 Bb Bbm6
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Island Style Ukulele by John Cruz. USDC 2026V °fF

C G7 C C
Chorus:
F C C

On the island, we do it island style, From the mountain to the ocean,

G7 C C7
from the windward to the leeward side

F C C

On the island, we do it island style, From the mountain to the ocean,

G7 C C
from the windward to the leeward side
Verse1:
C F(2) C(2)
Mama's in the kitchen cooking dinner real nice

C G7(2) C(2)

Beef stew on the stove, lomi salmon with the ice
C F(2) C(2)
We eat and drink and we sing all day
C G7(2) C(2)
Kani ka pila in the old Hawaiian way
Chorus:
Verse2:

C F(2) C(2)
We go grandma’'s house on the weekend clean yard
C G7(2) C(2)

If we no go grandma’s gotta work hard

C F(2) C(2)

You know my grandma she like the poi real sour
C G7(2) C(2)

| love my grandma every minute every hour
Chorus

Instrumental: Verse
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Chorus:
F C C
On the island, we do it island style, From the mountain to the ocean,
G7 C (C7)
from the windward to the leeward side
F C C
On the island, we do it island style, From the mountain to the ocean,
G7 C C
from the windward to the leeward side

Verse2:
Chorus:

Ending:
C G7

From the mountain to the ocean from the windward to the
C C

leeward side

C G7

From the mountain to the ocean from the windward to the
C(5) (rest)(1)C(ring)

leeward side
F C G7 C7
[e] o} O 00 o O 00
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| Saw Her Standing There * Rev 2026

Beatles:
Intro: 1 2 1
Vrs1: L\
A D7 A
Well, she was just seventeen, You know what | mean,
E7
And the way she looked, was way beyond com-pare,
A A7 D F
So how could | dance with an-other, Oh,
A E7 A A
When | saw her standing there
Vrs2:
A D7 A
Well she looked at me, And |, | could see,
E7
That before too long, I'd fall in love with her,
A A7 D F
She wouldn't dance with an-other, Oh,
A E7 A A
When | saw her standing there.
D7
Well my heart went boom, when | crossed that room,
E7 E7D7 D7
And | held her hand in mi------ ne.
Vrs3:
A
Well we danced through the night,
D7 A
And we held each other tight,
E7

And before too long, | fell in love with her,

Key of A
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A A7 D F
Now I'll never dance with an-other, Oh,

& E7 A
When | saw her standing there.

A E7 A A
When | saw her standing there. cha cha cha

A D7 E7 A7 D F
O O O o__o0.0 O O O
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Sweet carOIine Neil Diamond arrangement usdc

Intro:

VRS 1:

CHRS

VRS 2:

CHRS

CHRS

All Downstrokes Leader: CJ/l/ All: Clll
Downstrokes  (C) Where it began, (F) I can't begin to knowin’
(C) But then I know it's growin®  Up and Down (G) strong

%« (C) Was in the spring, (F) And spring became the summer
(C) Who'd have believed you'd come % (6) along
(€) Hands, (Am) touchin' hands, (&) Reachin' out
(F) Touchin' me Touchin' (6) you F &6

(C) Sweet Caro (F) line {Xba Xba Xba}

(F) Good times never seemed so (6) good (sogood,sogood) F G
(C) IT've beenin (F) clined XXX

(F) To believe they never (Gring) would

(Fring) But ( Emring) now (Dh‘\ring) I

N\ (C) Look at the night, (F) And it don't seem so lonely
(C) We fill it up with only % (6) two

Y ¥ (€) And when I hurt, (F) Hurtin' runs off my shoulders
(C) How can I hurt whenI'm with % (G) you

(€) Warm, (Am) touchin' warm, (6) Reachin' out

(F) Touchin' me, Touchin' (6)you F G

(C) Sweet Caro (F) line XXX

(F) Good times never seemed so (6) good (sogood, so good) F G
(C) I've beenin (F) clined XXX

(F) To believe they never (6) would

(F) But (Em) now (Dm) I

(C) Sweet Caro (F) line XXX

(F) Good times never seemed so (6) good (so good, so good) F G
(C) I've beenin (F) clined XXX

(F) To believe they never (retard) (Gring) would

(Fring), no ( Emring), no (Dmring), ho (Cring) 5403
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THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND * F (same as yellsw'F
234)

Woody Guthrie:

Intro: G7 G7 C

Chorus:

F C
This land is your land, this land is my land

G7 C
From California to the New York Island
F C

From the Redwood Forest to the Gulf Stream waters
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

F C
VRS1: As | went walking that ribbon of highway
G7 C
| saw above me that endless Skyway
F C
| saw below me that golden valley
G7 C
This land was made for you and me.
CHORUS:
F C
VRS2: |roamed and | rambled and | followed my footsteps
G7 C

To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts

F C
While all around me a voice was sounding
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.
CHORUS:

F C
Vrs3: When the sun came shining, and | was strolling
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G7 C
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling
F C
A voice was chanting, As the fog was lifting,
G7 C
This land was made for you and me.

Repeat CHORUS 2x

F Cc G7
o__o 0. 00 o)
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[ ]

»

aphOND =

a phOND =
aph O =

Page 2



She Loves You C** Same as yellow Key of C
J 27‘/ Beatles ?

W2y

Am D7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F C6

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

Vrsi:

C Am Em G7
You think you've lost your love when | saw her yesterday.

C Am Em G
It's you she's thinking of and she told me what to say.
C6 Am
She says she loves you and you know that can't be bad. /
Fm Dm G

Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am Em G7
She said you hurt her so she almost lost her mind.
C Am Em G
And now she says she knows you're not the hurting kind.
C6 Am
She says she loves you and you know that can't be bad.
Fm G
Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh.

Am D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Fm G7 C
and with a love like that, you know you should be glad.
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C Am Em G7
You know its up to you, | think it's only fair.

C Am Em G
Pride can hurt you too, apologize to her.
C6 Am
Because she loves you, and you know that can't be bad.
Fm G

Yes she loves you and you know you should be glad. Oooh

Am D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Fm G7 C Am
With a love like that you know you should be glad
Fm G7 C Am
With a love like that you know you should be glad
Fm FmFm nc G7 C
With a love like that you know you should be glad, yeah, yeah, yeah
Am F C6

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, Yeah

C6 Am D7 F C Em
0000 0 0 O [o) [o) 0 00 o
1 1] 1 1 T® 1 1 |
2 2@ 2 2@ 2 2 [ ]
3 3 3 3 3 3 ® |
4 4 4 4 4 4 @
5 5 5 5 5 5 |
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Those Lazy Hazy Crazy Days of Summer 2025Re&

Intro:
G D7G7 C D7 G7 C/
1 1 1 4 4 4

Chorus1:
nc C D7
Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
G7 c/

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.
nc C D7
Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,

G7 C Cc/
Dust off the sun and moon and sing a song of cheer.

Verse1:
E7
Just fill your basket full of sandwiches and weenies.
Am / Am
Then lock the house up, now you're set.
nc D7 Am7 D7
And on the beach you'll see the girls in their bi-kinis,
D7 D7 G7/
As cute as ever but they never get 'em wet.

Chorus2:

G D7 G7 C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
G7 Cc/

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

nc C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,

G7 C c/
you’ll wish that summer could always be here.

Verse2:
E7
Don't have to tell a girl or fella about a drive-in.
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Am / Am

Or some romantic movie scene.

nc D7 Am7 D7

Right from the moment that those lovers start arriv-ing,
D7 D7 G7/

You'll see more kissing in the cars than on the screen.

Chorus2:

G D7 G7 C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
G7 Cc/

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

nc C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,

G7 C c/

you’ll wish that summer could always be here.

Verse3:
E7

And there’s the good old fashioned picnic, and they still go,

Am / Am

always will go any time.

nc D7 Am7 D7

And there will always be a moment that can thrill so,

D7 D7 G7/

as when the old quartet sings out “Sweet Ade- line”

Chorus2:

nc C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
G7 c/

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

nc C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,

G7 C C/ A7
you’ll wish that summer could always be here. 3 slow downstroke
Chorus2:

D E7 A7 D E7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
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A7 D/
Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

D E7 A7 D E7
Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
A7 D D/
you’ll wish that summer could always be here.
Outro:
nc A7 D D/
you’ll wish that summer could always be here
nc A7 D D/ Bm7
you’ll wish that summer could always be here. .  ring
G D7 G7 C E7 Am
o O O o o 0 O O O 0 O

i R
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Crawdad C. NNUB2024

Intro. 1 Uke 4each
C FCG7

1: Clap only

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey,
You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe.
You get a line and I'll get a pole,

We'll go down to the crawdad hole,

(1 Uke play chords) (all play C chord)

C G7 C C

Honey, baby mine.

2:

C

| see the man with a pack on his back, honey,

C G7

| see the man with a pack on his back, babe

C/ C7/
| see the man with a pack on his back

F/ F/ C G7 C G7
All them crawdads in that sack, Honey, baby mine.

3:

C

Oh the man fell down and broke his sack, honey,

C G7

The man fell down and broke his sack, babe

Cc/ C7/
The man fell down and broke his sack

F/ F/ C G7 C G7

All them crawdads  backin' back, Honey, baby mine.
PAT SOLO

4.

C

You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey,
C G7

You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe.

Key of C
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C/ C7/

You get a line and I'll get a pole,

F/ F/ C G7 C G7
We'll go down to the crawdad hole,  Honey, baby mine.

5:

C

What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry, honey,

C G7

What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry babe

Cc/ C7/
What ya gonna do when the lake runs dry

F/ F/ C G7 C G7

Sit on the bank and watch the = crawdads die, = Honey, baby mine.
PAT SOLO

6:
C
What ya gonna do when you lose your pole, honey,
C G7
What ya gonna do when you lose your pole babe
Cc/ C7/
What ya gonna do when you lose your pole
F/ F/ C G7 C G7

Just sit and stare ata  crawdad hole, Honey, baby mine.
JOHN SOLO

7:
C
You get a line and I'll get a pole, honey, oh babe
G7
You get a line and I'll get a pole, babe.
C/ Cc7/
You get a line and I'll get a pole,
F/ F/

We'll go down to the  crawdad hole,
C G7 C C
Honey, baby mine
C G7 C G7 C
Honey, baby mine
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I’m Happy Just To Dance With You USDC202%yofC

Intro:
Am Dm E7 Am Dm E7
4 2 2 4 2 2ring

Am Dm E7

Before this dance is through, | think I'll love you too,

Dm G7 C G
I'm so happy when you dance with me.
Vrsi:

C Em Dm G
| don’t want to kiss or hold your hand,

C Em Dm G

If it's funny try and under-stand.

F Dm C Am @33‘9\

There is really nothing else I'd rather do,
Dm Gaug C G
'‘Cause I'm happy just to dance with you.

Vrs2:
C Em Dm G
| don't need to hug or hold you tight,
C Em Dm G
| just wanna dance with you all night.
F Dm C Am
In this world there's nothing | would rather do,
Dm Gaug C
'‘Cause I'm happy just to dance with you.
Am Dm E7 Am Dm E7
Refrain: Just to dance with you, Is everything | need
Am Dm E7
Before this dance is through | think I'll love you too,
Dm G7 C G

I'm so happy when you dance with me.

Vrs3:
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C Em Dm G

If somebody tries to take my place,
C Em Dm G

Let's pre-tend we just can't see his face.

F Dm C Am
In this world there's nothing | would rather do,

Dm Gaug C

'Cause I'm happy just to dance with you.

Am Dm E7 Am Dm E7
Refrain: Just to dance with you, Is everything | need
Am Dm E7
Before this dance is through I think I'll love you too,
Dm G7 C G
I'm so happy when you dance with me.
Vrs4:
C Em Dm G
If some-body tries to take my place,
C Em Dm G
Let's pre-tend we just can't see his face.
F Dm C Am
In this world there's nothing | would rather do,
Dm Gaug Am

‘cause l've dis-covered I'm in love with you

DmE7 F Gaug Am
Oh Oh, Cause I'm happy just to dance with you.

Ending 2each:
DmEmF G C6
Oh Oh Oh Oh ring
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Stray Cat Strut

key:Am, artist:Stray Cats writer:Brian Setzer

Stray Cats:https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gxjYFvjYIc8 Capo
3

[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Black and orange [G] stray cat [F] sittin' on a [E7] fence
[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] Ain't got e-[G] nough dough to [F] pay the [E7] rent
[Am] Oo [G] oo [F] oo [E7] ooh

[Am] I'm flat [G] broke but [F] I don't [E7] care

[Am]* I strut right by with my tail in the air

[Dm] Stray cat [C] strut I'm a [Bb] ladies' [A7] cat

I'm a [Dm] feline Casa-[C] nova hey [Bb] man that's [A7] that
Get a [Dm] shoe thrown [C] at me from a [Bb] mean old [A7]
man

[Dm]* Get my dinner from a garbage can

[Am] [G] / [F] [E7] (x 4)

[Dm] I don't bother chasin' mice a- [Am] round [Am]
[Dm] I slink down the alley lookin' for a fight

[B7] Howlin' to the moonlight on a [E7Z] hot summer night
[Am] Singin' the [G] blues while the [F] lady cats [E7] cry
[Am] Wow stray [G] cat you're a [F] real gone [E7] guy

I [Am] wish I could [G] be as [F] carefree and [E7] wild
But I [Am]* got cat class and I got cat style

[Am] [G] / [F] [E7] (x 4)

[Dm] I don't bother chasin' mice a- [Am] round [Am]
[Dm] I slink down the alley lookin' for a fight

[B7] Howlin' to the moonlight on a [EZ] hot summer night
[Am] Singin' the [G] blues while the [F] lady cats [E7] cry
[Am] Wow stray [G] cat you're a [F] real gone [E7] guy

I [Am] wish I could [G] be as [F] carefree and [E7] wild
But I [Am]* got cat class and I got cat style

[Am] [G] / [F] [E7] (x 4)
[Am]*

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning

Page 20



Page 21



zzzzzz



| BELIEVE IN MUSIC MAC DAVIS Key of G

VERSE 1:
G Am
| could just sit around, making music all day long.
D C G
As long as I'm making my music ain't gonna do nobody no harm.
G Am
And who knows, maybe someday, I'll come up with a song
D
To make people want to stop this fussing and fighting
C D G
Long enough to sing along.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1 believe in love
G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1Dbelieve in love.

VERSE 2:

G Am

Music is love and love is music if you know what | mean

D C D G
People who believe in music are the happiest people I've ever seen

G Am

So clap your hands and stomp your feet and shake those tambourines
D C D G

Lift your voices to the sky, God loves you when you sing.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love
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G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love.

VERSE 3:
G Am
Music is the universal language, and love is the key
D C D G
To peace and hope and understanding, and living in harmony
G Am
So take your brother by the hand and come along with me
D C D G
Find out what it really means to be rich and young and free.
CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love.
CHORUS: vocals only.

CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
FULL RETIRD |- |believe in love.
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Folsom Prison * same as yellow Key of G

Johnny Cash:
Intro:. G (4 Measures)

Vrsi: IGhear the train a comin’, Ict;l's rollin' 'round the bend,
gnd | ain't seen the sunshine, gince, | don't know when,
I'm StCUCk in Folsom Prison,  And time keeps draggin' (();n,
But that t[Zin keeps a-rollin', On down to San Antc(;)ne.

G G
Vrs2: When | was just a baby, My Mama told me, Son,
G G
Always be a good boy, Don't ever play with guns

C G

But | shot a man in Reno, Just to watch him die,

D7 G
When | hear that whistle blowin', | hang my head and cry.

G G
Vrs3: | bet there's rich folks eatin', In a fancy dining car,
G G
They're probably drinkin' coffee, And smokin' big cigars,
C C G
But | know | had it comin', | know I can't be free,
D7 G
But those people keep a-movin', And that's what tortures me.

G G
Vrs4: Well, if they freed me from this prison, If that railroad train was mine,
G G
| bet I'd move out over a little, Farther down the line,
C C G
Far from Folsom Prison, That's where | want to stay,
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D7 G
And I'd let that lonesome whistle, Blow my Blues away.

D7 G G
And I’d let that lonesome whistle, Blow my Blues away.
G C D7
Q Qoo

ap
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| Want To Hold Your Hand * same as yellow KeyofC

Beatles:

Vrsi:
C G7 Am Em
Oh, yeah, I'll tell you something, | think you'll understand,
C G7 Am Em
When | say that something. | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am F G7 C
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!

Vrs2:

C G7 Am Em
Oh, please, say to me, you'll let me be your man,

C G7 Am Em
And please, say to me, you'll let me hold your hand.
F G7 C AmF G7 C
Now let me hold your hand, | want to hold your hand!

Gm C7 F Dm

And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm C7 F G7
It's such a feeling that my love | can't hide,
F G7 F G7 G7

| can't hide, | can't hide.

Vrs3:
C G7 Am Em
Yeah you, got that something, | think you'll understand.
C G7 Am Em
When | say that someting, | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C AmF G7 C
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!

Chorus:

Gm Cc7 F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
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Gm C7 F G7
It's such a feeling that my love | can't hide,

F G7 F G7 G7
| can't hide, | can't hide.
Vrs4:
C G7 Am Em
Yeah you, got that something, | think you'll understand.
C G7 Am Em
When | feel that someting, | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 E7
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 F C

| want to hold your h a-a-a-a-a- and.

(] G7 Am Em
0 0 O o) 0 0 0 o)
1 1 |!| 1] 1 ]
2 2 2@ 2 [ ]
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SUMMERTIME BLUES 1-40

C
INTRO: F G7 C] (x2) 3 1 ®
C CF G§ c/ .
I'm gonna raise a fuss, I'm gonna raise a holler To_
C CFG7TC & —
About a workin® all summer just to try to earn a dollar T
F G7
Every time | call my baby, and try to get a date ;
C (stop) —
My boss says, “No dice son, you gotta work late” -
F
Sometimes | wonder what I'm a gonna do
C (stop) [C F G7 C] (x2)
But thero ain't no cure for the summertime ﬁm:r?
C CFG7 C
Well my mom and pop told me, "Son you gotta make some money,
C CFG7C
if you want to use the car to go ridin’ next Sunday”
F
Well | didn't go to work, told the boss | was sick
C (stop)
"Well you can't use the car ‘cause you didn't work a lick™
F
Sometimes | wonder what I'm a gonna do
C (stop) [C F G7 C] (x2)

But there ain't no cure for the summertime bluosﬁ ,

C CFG7C
I'm gonna take two weeks, gonna have a fine vacation

C C FG7 C
I'm gonna take my problem to the United Nations

F

Well | called my congressman and he said quote:

C (stop)
“I'd like to help you son but you're too young to vote™
F
Sometimes | wonder what I'm a gonna do

C (stop) [C F G7 C] (x4)

But there ain‘t no cure for the summertime blum









Sweet Pea C. NNUB2024 Key of C

by Amos Lee
Ie(;y: C

C Am F G sequence =2 beats each
Intro

CE7 AmMDCAm FGCAmF G
44 4 422 2222 22

Verse 1:

g AE7I f

weet pea pple of my eye

Am \]é)

Don't know when and | don't know why

C Am F G C Am F G

You're the only reason | keep on coming home

Verse 2:

C E7
Sweet pea What's this all about
Am D

Don't get your way all you do is fuss and pout
C Am F G C Am F G
You're the only reason | keep on coming home

Bridge:
E7 E7
I'm like tr)_\e Rock of Gibraltar | always se%m to falter
m

And tBe words just get in the wgy Oh, | know I'm gonna crumble

I'm trying to stay humble But | never think before | say

Instrumental break:

CE7 Am D

C Am F G

C Am F G

Repeat from verse 1, all to end

Verse 3:

C E7

Sweet pea Keeper of my soul

Am

| know sometimes I'm out of control

C Am F G

You're the only reason | keep on coming

C Am F

You're the only reason | keep on coming veah
C Am F G C Cdim C

You're the only reason | keep on coming (2)home (2) (ring)
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Take Me Home, Country Roads Door County KeyofF
John Denver. words USDC

INTRO:
FFFF
VERSE 1:
F Dm
Almost heaven, Ol Door County,
C Bb F
Fish Creek Main Street, Cana Island Lighthouse.
F Dm
Life is slow here, Slower and with ease,
C Bb F

Younger than the moonlight, smoother than a breeze

F C Dm Bb

Country Roads, take me home, To the place | be-long,
F C Bb F

Up North Wis-consin, O’ Door County, Take me home, Country Roads
Verse 2:
F Dm
All my memories, gather 'round her,
C Bb F
Tourist families, lov’n the blue water.
F Dm
Sunny mornings, painted on the sky,
C Bb F

Early morning fishing, sunrise in my eye.

CHORUS: Instrumental

RIFF:
Dm C F
| hear her voice, in the mornin' when she calls me,

Bb F C
The radio re-minds me of my Door home far away,

Dm Eb
And drivin' down the road

Bb F C C7

| get a feelin' that | should have been home yesterday, yester-day.



OUTRO:

C

F

Take me home, Country Roads,
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Take Me Home, Country Roads F USDC 2024rev. Key of F

John Denver

Intro:
F F F F
VERSE 1:
F Dm C Bb F
Almost heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River.
F Dm C Bb

Life is old there, older than the trees, Younger than the mountains growin' like a
F

breeze
F C Dm Bb
Country Roads, take me home, To the place | belong:
F C Bb F
West Virginia, mountain momma, Take me home, Country Roads.
Verse 2:
F Dm C Bb F
All my mem'ries gather 'round her, Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
F Dm C Bb

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my
F

eye.

CHORUS: Instrumental

Riff:

Dm C F
| hear her voice, in the mornin' hours she calls me,
Bb F C
The radio reminds me of my home far away,
Dm Eb
And drivin' down the road
Bb F C C7

| get a feelin' that | should have been home yesterday, yesterday.

OUTRO:
C F
Take me home, Country Roads,
C Bb F F Bb6 Bbm6 F6

(ritard) Take me home, Country Roads. // /| /] Trm
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THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND * F (same as yellow 234) Key of F
Woody Guthrie:

Intro: G7 G7 C

Chorus:

F C
This land is your land, this land is my land

G7 C
From California to the New York Island
F C

From the Redwood Forest to the Gulf Stream waters
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

F C

VRS1: As | went walking that ribbon of highway
G7 C
| saw above me that endless Skyway
F C
| saw below me that golden valley
G7 C
This land was made for you and me.
CHORUS:
F C
VRS2: |roamed and | rambled and | followed my footsteps
G7 C
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts
C

While all around me a voice was sounding
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

CHORUS:
F C
Vrs3: When the sun came shining, and | was strolling
G7 C
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling
F C
A voice was chanting, As the fog was lifting,
G7
This land was made for you and me.



Repeat CHORUS 2x
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This Land is Your Land, Door County Style Music by Woody Guthrie (Words by usbc)

C7 F7

Intro: G7 (8) C (5) @ ﬂ%% @ @ % %

Chorus: [NC] This land is [F] your land this land is [C] my land
From Sturgeon [G7] Bay to the Washington [C] Island C7
From the State Park [F7] forest to the Green Bay [C] waters
[G7] This land was made for you and [CCFFC] me.

Vrs 1 [NC] As | was [F] driving that ribbon of [C] highway
I saw a-[G7]-bove me eagles on my [C]way C7
I saw be-[F]-low me Lake Michigan [C] shore line
[G7] Door County was made for you and [C] me.

Vrs 2 [NC] P’ve roamed and [F] rambled and went out [C] golfing
Up in Pe-[G7]-ninsula and over in [C] Alpine C7
We had a [F] sunset night and shared a [C] six-glass, wine flight
[G7] Door County was made for you and [C] me.

Vrs 3 [NC] Over in [F] Fish Creek breakfast at the [C] White Gull
Up north to [G7] Ephraim and lunch at [C] Wilsons C7
Drive up to [F] Gills Rock dinner at The [C] Shore Line
[G7] Door County was made for a foodie like [C] me.

Vrs 4 [NC] You could be a [F] Bears fan or a Minnesota [C] Viking
And here we [G7] like you when you are [C] hiking C7
Enjoy your [F] sailboat ride enjoy your [C] fishing
[G7] Packers country’s made for you and [C] me.

Vrs 5 [NC] We’ve a [F7] steel bridge and Peninsula [C] Players

We’ve got the [G7] Uke Club Katie, Rich and [C] Big Mouth C7
We’ve got Al [F7] Johnson’s goats and the Cooker-[C7]-y, oh-yea
[G7] Door County was made for you and [C] me! C7

Finale: C7 This land is [F7] your land this land is [C7] my land
From Sturgeon [G7] Bay to the Washington [C] Island C7
From the State Park [F7] forest to the Green Bay [C7] waters
[G7] Door County was made for you and,
[G7] Door County was made for you and,
[G7] Door County was made for you and [CCFFC] me. C6 ring



This Little Light Of Mine G 2025

Versez1:
G
This little light of Mine, I'm gonna let it shine.
C G
This little light of Mine, I'm gonna let it shine.
G B7 Em
This little light of Mine, I'm gonna let it shine.
A7 D7 G G
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
Verse2:
G
I've got the light of Grace, I'm gonna let it shine.
C7 G
I've got the light of Grace, I'm gonna let it shine.
G B7 Em
I've got the light of Grace, I'm gonna let it shine.
A7 D7 G G
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
Verse3:
G
We've got the light of Love, we’re gonna let it shine.
C G
We've got the light of Love, we’re gonna let it shine.
G B7 Em
We've got the light of Love, we’re gonna let it shine.
A7 D7 G G

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

** Optional. Verse4:
G

We've got the light of Peace, we’re gonna let it shine.

C7 G

We've got the light of Peace, we’re gonna let it shine.

G B7 Em

We've got the light of Peace, we’re gonna let it shine.

A7 D7 G G
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Verses:
G

This little light of Mine, I'm gonna let it shine.
C

This little light of Mine,
G

This little light of Mine,
A7 D7

Let it shine, let it shine,

G
I'm gonna let it shine.
B7 Em
I'm gonna let it shine.
G G F# G
let it shine. (1) (1) (ring)
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Those Lazy Hazy Crazy Days of Summer 2025

Intro:

G D71G7 C D7 G7 C/
1 11 4 4 4

Chorus1:

nc C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
G7 /

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

nc C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
7 Cc/

Dust off the sun and moon and sing a song of cheer.

Verse1:
E7
Just fill your basket full of sandwiches and weenies.
Am / Am
Then lock the house up, now you're set.
nc D7 Am7 D7
And on the beach you'll see the girls in their bi-kinis,
D7 D7 G7/
As cute as ever but they never get 'em wet.
Chorus2:
G D7 G7 C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
G7

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

nc C D7
Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,

G7 C Cc/
you’ll wish that summer could always be here.
Verse2:

E7
Don't have to tell a girl or fella about a drive-in.
Am / Am
Or some romantic movie scene.
nc D7 Am7 D7
Right from the moment that those lovers start arriv-ing,
D7 D7 G7/

You'll see more kissing in the cars than on the screen.
Chorus2:
G D7 G7 C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,

Key of G



G7 Cc/
Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

nc C D7
Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
G7 C c/

you’ll wish that summer could always be here.

Verse3:
E7
And there’s the good old fashioned picnic, and they still go,
Am / Am
always will go any time.
nc D7 Am7 D7
And there will always be a moment that can thrill so,
D7 D7 G7/
as when the old quartet sings out “Sweet Ade- line”

Chorus2:

nc C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
G7 c/

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

nc C D7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,

G7 C A7

you’ll wish that summer could always be here. 3 slow downstroke
Chorus2:

D E7 A7 D E7
Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
A7 D/

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer.

D E7 A7 D E7

Roll out those, lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer,
A7 D D/

you’ll wish that summer could always be here.

Outro:

nc A7 D D/

you’ll wish that summer could always be here

nc A7 D D/ Bm7
you’ll wish that summer could always be here. .  ring

G D7 G7 Cc E7 Am Am7 A7 D Bm7
Q o __o Q oo [] 000 Qoo0o o _oo [}

1 1 1 1 1
2_¢| 2 2 K ) 2 2*_0
3 | 3 3 3 3
4 | 4 4 4 4
5 | 5 5 5 5

]
il













Tiny Bubbles 2024rev. Key of G

Intro: 2xs
G7 C7F
2 21
Chorus:
F C7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles), In the wine (in the wine)
C7 C7 F
Make me happy (make me happy) Make me feel fine (make me feel fine)
F7 Bb Bbmé6
Tiny bubbles ° make me warm all over
F C7 F F
With a feeling that I'm gonna love you till the end of time.
Vrsi:
Bb F
So here's to the golden moon and here's to the silver sea
G7 C7
And mostly here's a toast to you and me
Chorus:
F C7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles), In the wine (in the wine)
C7 C7 F
Make me happy (make me happy) Make me feel fine (make me feel fine)
F7 Bb Bbm6
Tiny bubbles ‘ make me warm all over
F C7 F D7
With a feeling that I'm gonna love you till the end of time
Vrs2:
C G
So here's to the ginger lei, | give to you today
A7 D7

And here's a kiss that will not fade a-way
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Chorus:

G D7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles), In the wine (in the wine)
D7 D7 G
Make me happy (make me happy) Make me feelfine (make me feel fine)
G7 C Cm
Tiny bubbles ‘ make me warm all over
G D G G
With a feeling that I'm gonna love you till the end of time
G D G/ Cm/ G6
With a feeling that I'm gonna love you till the end of time ring 0202 or
7777
G7 Cc7 F F7 Bb Bbm6
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Twenty Flight Rock 37 =
(Fairchild-Cochran) 1956 %3’

»
1]

Intro: ®7 //// D7 7777 A /117 ///

(A)
Oh well, I've got a girl with a record machine
When it comes to rocking she's the queen
D7

We love to dance on a Saturday night =
A

All alone, I can hold her tight

E7 A stop 2-3-4
But she lives on the twentieth floor up town

A

The elevator's broken down

A
CHORUS: So I walk one, two flight, three flight, four
Five, six, seven flight, eight flight more

D7

Up on the twelfth I’'m starting to drag -
A

Fifteenth floor I'm ready to sag

E7 D7 A

Get to the top, I'm too tired to rock
(n)

When she calls me up on the telephone
Said, “C'mon over, honey, I'm all alone”
D7

I said, “Baby, you're mighty sweet -

A
But I'm in bed with a aching feet”
E7 A stop 2-3-4
This went on for a couple of days ---—=-—=———-
A
But I couldn't stay away ***CHORUS* * %
(A)

Well, they sent to Chicago for repairs -
till it's a-fixed I'm using the stairs

D7

Hope they hurry up before it's too late -

A

Want my baby too much to wait

E7 : . A stop 2-3-4
All this climbing is getting me down =~-==—=——=--

A
They’ll find my corpse draped over a rail ***CHORUS**#*

E7 D7 A//ll BT /// A/

I said, I get to the top, I'm too tired to rock






























Waltzing Matilda * same as yellow.

Vrsi:

C G7 Am F

Once a jolly swagman camped beside a billabong
C G7

Under the shade of coolibah tree

C G7 Am F
And he sang as he watched and waited 'til his billy boiled
C G7 C

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

C F
Waltzing Matilda , waltzing Matilda
C G7
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me
C G7 Am F

And he sang as he watched and waited 'til his billy boiled

C G7 C
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

Vrs2:
C G7 Am F
Down came a jumbuck to drink at that billabong
C G7
Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee
C G7 Am F
And he sang as he stowed that jumbuck in his tucker-bag
C G7 C
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

Vrs3:

C G7 Am F

Up rode the squatter, mounted on his thoroughbred
C G7

Up rode the troopers, one, two, three

C G7 Am F
Where's that jolly jumbuck you've got in your tucker-bag?
C G C

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

Key of C



C F
Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda

C G7
You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me
C G7 Am F
And he sang as he watched and waited ‘til his billy boiled
C G7 C
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me
Vrs4:
C G7 Am F

Up jumped the swagman and sprang into that billabong
C G7
You'll never catch me a-live!, said he

C G7 Am F
And his ghost may be heard as you stroll beside that billabong
C G7 C

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

C F
Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda
C G7
You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me
C G7 Am F
and his ghost may be heard as you pass by that billabong
C G7 C
retard You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me.
C G7 Am F G
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Will the Circle Be Unbroken F. 2024 Key of F
Nitty Gritty Dirt Band

INTRO:
F C7F F
4 4 4 |/
VERSE: 1
F F7 Bb F
| was standing by my window, On a cold and cloudy day.

F Dm F C7 F
When | saw that hearse come rollin, For to carry my mother a-way.

CHORUS
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C7 F F
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /
VERSE: 2
F F7 Bb F
| said to that, under-taker, Under-taker please drive slow.
F Dm F C7 F

For this lady you are carrying, Lord | hate to see her go.

CHORUS
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C7 F F
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /

VERSE: 3
F F7 Bb F

Oh | followed close be-hind her, Tried to hold up and be brave.
F Dm F C7 F

But | could not hide my sorrow, Wh-en they laid her in the grave.

CHORUS



VERSE: 4

F F7 Bb F
| went back home, my home was lonesome, For my mother she was gone.
F Dm F C7 F
All my brothers, and sisters crying, What a home so sad and a-lone.
CHORUS
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C7 F F
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /
VERSE: 5
F F7 Bb F
When we sang the songs of childhood, Hymns of faith that made us strong.
F Dm F C7 F F

Ones that Jesus, taught to us, And the angels all sang a-long. /

CHORUS 2x
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C F
F Dm F F cC Ftrm

(2) There’s a (ritard) //better home a//-waiting, In the sky Lord, in the sky

F c7 F7 Bb Dm C
(o] (o] o 0 O (o] (o] o 0 O
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Will the Circle Be Unbroken--Medley PJT 2025REVKey of G

4/4

WILL THE CIRCLE..

INTRO:
GDGG
4 4 4 /
CHORUS
G G7 C G
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D7 G G
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /ring
VERSE: 1
G G7 C G
| was standing by my window, On a cold and cloudy day.
G Em G D7 G

When | saw that hearse come ro-o -llin, For to carry our sister a-way.

CHORUS
G G7 C G
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D7 G G

There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /ring

VERSE: 2
G G7 C G

| said to that, under-taker, Under-taker please drive slow.

Em G D7 G
For this lady you are carrying, Lord | hate to see her go.

CHORUS
G G7 C G
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D G G
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /ring2 34

| SAW THE LIGHT



INTRO: Solo Bruce
G D7 G * all join strum G
/ Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

all play and sing:

G C G

| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D7 G G

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.
VERSE: 1:
G C G
I've walked in darkness, clouds covered me, | had no idea where the way out could be
G G D7 G

Then came the sunrise and rolled back the night, Praise the Lord, | saw the light

CHORUS:

G C G

| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D7 G G

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.
CHORUS:

G C G

| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D G G

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light. /ring

'LL FLY AWAY

Intro: 1 2 3 4. All play and sing
G EmG D G
When | die hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly a-way.

G B7 C G
Some bright morning when this life is over, [I'll fly a-way
G Em GD G

To a home on God's celestial shore, I'll fly a-way



Chrs:

G G7 C G
I’ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G
When | die hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly a-way
G B7 C G
After shadows of this life, and then, Il fly a-way
G Em GD G
To a land where joy shall never end, ’ll fly a-way
Chrs:
G G7 C G
I'll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G
When | die hallelujah, by and by, [I'll fly a-way
Chrs:
G G7 C G
I’'ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G G ring
When | die hallelujah, by and by, [I'll fly a-way
DO LORD
Intro: NO SINGING intro 12 3 4
G D G G
Bruce Only---  Way be-yond the blue
G D G G
Everyone NO SINGING--- Way be-yond the blue (4 beats each)
Chrs:
G G7
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me (Oh Lordy)
C G
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G Em
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G D7 G G

Way be-yond the blue



G G7

She went home to the glory land that, outshines the sun

C G

She’s got a home in glory land that, outshines the sun
Em

She’s at home in glory land that, outshines the sun

G D7 G G

Way be-yond the blue

Chrs:
G G7
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me (Oh Lordy)
C G
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G Em
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G D G G ring 2
Way be-yond the blue

WILL THE CIRCLE. *****watch Bruce for Circle

VERSE3: :
3 4 G G7 C G
When we sang the songs of child-hood, Hymns of faith that made us strong.

Em G D G G
Ones that Jesus, taught to us, And the angels all sang a-long. /

CHORUS 2x
G G7 C G
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D G

G Em
(2) There’s a (ritard) //better home a//-waiting,
G G DD Cm G6 trm  Gring
In the sky Lord, in the/ 8 sky.
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Will the Circle Be Unbroken--Medley-Short

JUMC- BWH
WILL THE CIRCLE..

INTRO:

FC7F F

4 4 4 |/
VERSE: 1

F F7 Bb F

| was standing by my window, On a cold and cloudy day.

F Dm F C7 F
When | saw that hearse come ro-o -llin, For to carry my mother a-way.

CHORUS
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C7 F F
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky Lord in the sky. /

VERSE: 2
F F7 Bb F
| said to that, under-taker, Under-taker please drive slow.
Dm F C7 F
For this lady you are carrying, Lord | hate to see her go.

CHORUS
F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C7 F F
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord in the sky. /

| SAW THE LIGHT

INTRO:

F Cc7 F F

/Praise the Lord, | saw the light.
F Bb F
| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night
F F C7

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

F

Key of F



VERSE: 1:

F Bb F
I've walked in darkness, clouds covered me, | had no idea where the way out could be
F F C7 F

Then came the sunrise and rolled back the night, Praise the Lord, | saw the light

CHORUS:
F Bb F
| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night
F F C7 F F
Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light. /

DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE

VERSE: 1 :
F
I'm gonna lay down my heavy load,
F C7 F
Down by the riverside, Down by the riverside, Down by the riverside
F C7 F F7
Gonna lay down my heavy, Down by the riverside and study, war no more
CHORUS:
Bb F
| ain't gonna study war no more, Ain't gonna study war no more
C7 F F7
| ain't gonna study war no more.
Bb F
| ain't gonna study war no more, Ain't gonna study war no more
C7 F F F C7 F F

| ain't gonna study war no more. / 4 4 4 /
WILL THE CIRCLE

VERSES: :
F F7 Bb F
When we sang the songs of child-hood, Hymns of faith that made us strong.
Dm F C7 F F
Ones that Jesus, taught to us, And the angels all sang a-long. /

CHORUS 2x
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F F7 Bb F
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Dm F C F

F Dm F F C C BbFCF
(2) There’s a (retard) //better home a//-waiting, In the sky Lord, in the2 22 sky
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Will the Circle Be Unbroken-chords-Medley PJT
2025REV

WILL THE CIRCLE..

INTRO:
G D G G
WoiE M
4 4 4 /
CHORUS
G G7 C E
Jic i B Rt
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D7 G G
s o iE Eom
There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord inthe sky. /ring
VERSE: 1
G G7 C QE
Jic §i JiE i
| was standing by my window, On a cold and cloudy day.
Em G D7 G
o W N A N

When | saw that hearse come ro-o -llin, For to carry our sister a-way.

CHORUS
G G7 C E
o i B Rt
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D7 G G
B o iE mom

There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord inthe sky. /ring

VERSE: 2

Key of G
4/4



G G7 C G
| said to that, under-taker, Under-taker please drive slow.
Em

G D7 G
W Eoimm i

For this lady you are carrying, Lord | hate to see her go.

CHORUS
G G7 C G

|- [ QOO >R

1 1 1 1
2 2 2 2
3 3 3 3
4 a 4 4
5 5 s 5

Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em

[ — - I— —0 [ — [ E—
s H H E H
4 4 4 4 N
5 5 5 5 5

There's a better home a-waiting, In the sky lord inthe sky. /ring234

| SAW THE LIGHT

INTRO: Solo Bruce
G G * alljoin G

D7
% @ % strum Qﬁ

/ Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

all play and sing:
G C G

e Q0O -

1 1 1
2 2 2
3 3 3
4 4 4
5 5 5

| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night
G G D7

[ R— P R— — P R— P R—
3 3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5 5

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

VERSE: 1:
G C G

1 1 1
2 2 2
3 3 3
4 4 4
5 5 5

I've walked in darkness, clouds covered me, | had no idea where the way out could b
G G

P R— P R— — P —
3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4
5 s s 5

Then came the sunrise and rolled back the night, Praise the Lord, | saw the light



CHORUS:

G C G
| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D7 G G
Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light.

CHORUS:

G C G
| saw the light, | saw the light, No more darkness, no more night

G G D G G

Now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight, Praise the Lord, | saw the light. /ring

I'’LL FLY AWAY

Intro: 1 2 3 4. All play and sing

G Em G D G
When | die hallelujah, by and by, Il fly a -way.

G B7 C G
Some bright morning when this life is over,  I'll fly a -way

G Em G D G
To a home on God's celestial shore, I'll fy a -way
Chrs:

G G7 C G

I’ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,



G Em G D G
B B B 2 B
When | die hallelujah, by and by, Il fya -way
G B7 C G
B # B B
After shadows of this life, and then, [Ill fly a -way
G Em G D G
Jic B -
To a land where joy shall never end, Il fya -way
Chrs:
G G7 C G
B B B B
I’'ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G
i B OE m
When | die hallelujah, by and by, Il fya -way
Chrs:
G G7 C G
E N N
I’'ll fly away oh glory, [I'll fly a-way,
G Em G D G G ring
B BB B B B
When | die hallelujah, by and by, Il fya -way

DO LORD
Intro: NO SINGING intro12 34

G D G G
RS- R

Bruce Only---  Way be-yond the blue

[ — J—] > — [ R—
3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5

Everyone NO SINGING--- Way be-yond the blue (4 beats each)



Chrs:
G

G7
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me (Oh Lordy)
C

G
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G Em
Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me
G D7 G G

> — — [ R— > —
1 1 1

; % : % 2 % 2 %
3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5

Way be-yond the blue

G

G7
3=z B

She went home to the glory land that, outshines the sun
C

Qo > N—
3 3
4 4
5 5

She’s got a home in glory land that, outshines the sun
Em

- I

She’s at home in glory land that, outshines the sun
G D7 G G

>R [ o
3 3 3 3
4 4 4 4
5 5 5 5

Way be-yond the blue

Chrs:

G G7

.
Z % : %
3 3
4 :

Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me (Oh Lordy)
C

G

|- B

: % ; %
3 3
4 a
5

Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me



G Em

Do Lord, Oh do Lord, Oh do remember me

G D G ring 2

[ E— — > I— [ E—
3 3 3 3
4 4 N N
5 5 5 5

Way be-yond the blue

WILL THE CIRCLE. *****watch Bruce for Circle

VERSES: :

3 4 G G7 C G

When we sang the songs of child-hood, Hymns of faith that made us strong.
Em G G G

- . R e
o ®iE i M

Ones that Jesus, taught to us, And the angels all sanga -long. /

CHORUS 2x
G G7 C G
o - R o
Will the circle be un-broken, By and by Lord by and by.
Em G D G
o= B O
G Em
E B

(2) There’s a (ritard) //better home a//-waiting,
G G D D Cm G6 trm Gring

In the sky Lord, in the/ 8 sky.




































Rockin' Around Door County Christmas Tree KeyofC
Intro:

Dm G7 Dm G7 G G7 C

2 2 2 2 2 2 rng 234

Vrsi:
C Am C Am G7 G7
Rockin’ a-round Door County town, Christmas lights in every shop.
Dm G7 Dm G7 Dm G CcC G7
Decorations hung where you can see, ev'’ry trolly is going to stop.
Vrs2:
C Am C Am G7
Rockin’ a-round Door County’s Christmas tree, let the Christmas spirit ring.
Dm G7 Dm G7 Dm G7 c Ca7
Later we’ll drink some ho’made wine, and pre-tend that we can sing.
Chorus:
F Em
You will get a sentimental ° feeling when you hear...
Am D7
ukes a play n’, startn’ at dawn
G/ G7/

Hope we play your favorite song.
Vrs3:
C Am C Am G7
Rockin’ a-round Door County’s Christmas tree, have a ukulele holiday.
Dm G7 Dm G7 G G7r C (C7
Ev’ryone strumm n’ so merri-ly, in our uke n’ kind a way.
Chorus:
F Em
You will get a sentimental ° feeling when you hear...
Am D7
ukes a play n’, “Let’s be jolly.
G/ G7 /

Deck the halls with boughs of holly.”
Ended:
C Am C Am G7
Uke n’ a-round Door County’s Christmas tree, have a happy holiday.
Dm G7 Dm G7 G G7 C 23,4

Ev’ryone strumming, merri-ly, in our Uke n’kind a way.



G Ctrm

la la
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(slow)
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Rudolph The Red Nosed Reindeer ECHO 2024 Key of Dm

Intro:

Dm Em G7 C Dm Em
You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen, Comet and Cupid and
G7 C Am E7 Am D7 G7

Donner and Blitzen, but do you re -call the most famous reindeer of all?

Verse1:
C

Rudolph the red nosed reindeer (reindeer)
G7

Had a very shiny nose (like a light bulb)
C

and if you ever saw it (saw it) you would even say it glows (like a flashlight)
Verse2:

C
All of the other reindeer (reindeer)

G7
used to laugh and call him names (like Pinocchio)

G C

they never let poor Rudolph (Rudolph) Join in any reindeer games (like
Monopoly)
Refrain:
F C Dm  G7 C
Then one foggy Christmas eve, Santa came to say (Ho Ho Ho)
G G#dim D7 G7

Rudolph with your nose so bright, won't you guide my sleigh tonight.
Ending1:
C G7
Then all the reindeer loved him (loved him) as they shouted out with glee
(Yippie)

G C
Rudolph the red nosed reindeer (reindeer) you'll go down in histo-ry (like Ben
Franklin).

Instrumental: play Verses 1 & 2 -sing only the echo:
Then play and sing Refrain and Ending2.

Ending2:
C G7
Then all the reindeer loved him (loved him) as they shouted out with glee
(Yippie)

G C
Rudolph the red nosed reindeer (reindeer) you'll go down in histo-ry



Big Ending:

G

G G C Ccut
his-to-ry

G

(like Franklin)

you’llgo down in

G#dim

xax

11111

D7

11111

E7

Am

Em

11111

























This Little Light Of Mine G 2025

Versez1:
G
This little light of Mine, I'm gonna let it shine.
C G
This little light of Mine, I'm gonna let it shine.
G B7 Em
This little light of Mine, I'm gonna let it shine.
A7 D7 G G
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
Verse2:
G
I've got the light of Grace, I'm gonna let it shine.
C7 G
I've got the light of Grace, I'm gonna let it shine.
G B7 Em
I've got the light of Grace, I'm gonna let it shine.
A7 D7 G G
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
Verse3:
G
We've got the light of Love, we’re gonna let it shine.
C G
We've got the light of Love, we’re gonna let it shine.
G B7 Em
We've got the light of Love, we’re gonna let it shine.
A7 D7 G G

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

** Optional. Verse4:
G

We've got the light of Peace, we’re gonna let it shine.

C7 G

We've got the light of Peace, we’re gonna let it shine.

G B7 Em

We've got the light of Peace, we’re gonna let it shine.

A7 D7 G G
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Verses:
G

This little light of Mine, I'm gonna let it shine.
C

This little light of Mine,
G

This little light of Mine,
A7 D7

Let it shine, let it shine,

G
I'm gonna let it shine.
B7 Em
I'm gonna let it shine.
G G F# G
let it shine. (1) (1) (ring)

Key of G



F#

Cc7

(o]

D7

A7

Em

B7
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THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND * F (same as yellow 234) Key of F
Woody Guthrie:

Intro: G7 G7 C

Chorus:

F C
This land is your land, this land is my land

G7 C
From California to the New York Island
F C

From the Redwood Forest to the Gulf Stream waters
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

F C

VRS1: As | went walking that ribbon of highway
G7 C
| saw above me that endless Skyway
F C
| saw below me that golden valley
G7 C
This land was made for you and me.
CHORUS:
F C
VRS2: |roamed and | rambled and | followed my footsteps
G7 C
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts
C

While all around me a voice was sounding
G7 C

This land was made for you and me.

CHORUS:
F C
Vrs3: When the sun came shining, and | was strolling
G7 C
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling
F C
A voice was chanting, As the fog was lifting,
G7
This land was made for you and me.



Repeat CHORUS 2x

G7

- AN M W0

- N M W0

- N M W0



| BELIEVE IN MUSIC MAC DAVIS Key of G

VERSE 1:
G Am
| could just sit around, making music all day long.
D C G
As long as I'm making my music ain't gonna do nobody no harm.
G Am
And who knows, maybe someday, I'll come up with a song
D
To make people want to stop this fussing and fighting
C D G
Long enough to sing along.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1 believe in love
G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| -1Dbelieve in love.

VERSE 2:

G Am

Music is love and love is music if you know what | mean

D C D G
People who believe in music are the happiest people I've ever seen

G Am

So clap your hands and stomp your feet and shake those tambourines
D C D G

Lift your voices to the sky, God loves you when you sing.

CHORUS:

G Am

| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love
G Am

| believe in music



C-D G
| - | believe in love.

VERSE 3:
G Am
Music is the universal language, and love is the key
D C D G
To peace and hope and understanding, and living in harmony
G Am
So take your sister by the hand and come along with me
D C D G
Find out what it really means to be rich and young and free.
CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G

| - | believe in love.
CHORUS: vocals only.

CHORUS:
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
| - | believe in love
G Am
| believe in music
C-D G
FULL RETIRD |- |believe in love.

G Am D C
Q 000 (o] Qoo
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Yellow Submarine for ukulele Key:G Level 2 (C chord)

N G D7 G
In the town- where | was born
C D7
Lived a man who sailed to sea.
G D7 G
And he told us of his life
C D7
In the land of subma-rines.

G D7 G
So we sailed- on to the sun

C D7
Till we found the sea of green. G

G D7 G
And we lived be-neath the waves

C D7

In our yellow- subma-rine. C

CHORUS:

G D7

We all live in a yellow submarine

G
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine
G D7 C
We all live in a yellow submarine

G
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine

G D7 G
And our friends- are all a-board,
C D7
Many more of them- live next door.
G D7 G /
And the band be-gins to play.

CHORUS
G D7 G *Starting note: B
And we live a life of ease. (1st string, 4th fret)
C D7
Every one of us- has all we need. o
G D7 G Timing- 4/4:
Sky of blue, and sea of green ONE, 2,3,4,
C D7
In our yellow subma-rine. ONE, 2,3,4,
etc

CHORUS
repeat CHORUS.

(Note: for ukulele standard tuning G CE A) www.cathyschords.com



http://www.cathyschords.com/







You're A Grand Old Flag-Yankee Doodle Boy Medleigy of F
**(USDC educational)

Intro:
G7C7F
F

**You're a grand old flag, you‘rg7a high-flying flag
And forever in peace may you wave

F

**You're the emblem of the land | love
G7 Cc7

The home of the free and the brave...

F G7

I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandy
Cc7 F

A Yankee Doodle, do or die

D7 Gm

A real, live nephew of my Uncle Sam
G7 C7

Born on the 4th of July

F

**Ev'ry heart beats true 'neath the Red, White and Blue
D7 Gm C

Where there's never a boast or brag

F G7

I(':ve got a Yankee Doodle steetheart
7

She's my Yankee Doodle joy

F Cc7

**Should auld acquaintance be forgot
G7 C7 F F

Keep your eye on the grand old flag

F

Yankee Doodle came to London just to ride the ponies
G7 C7 F

| am that Yankee Doodle boy

G7 C7 F Fring
**Keep your eye on the grand old flag.

G7 c7 F D7 Gm C
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