You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere Bob Dylan (G) /‘ o «_!.

Hear this song at: /[ /WwWw.yo [wats /\/3c (Byrds version)

Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook w

[G] Clouds so swift [Am] rain won't lift
[C] Gate won't close [G] railings froze

[G] Get your mind off [Am] winter time
[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where

Chorus: [G] Whoo-ee [Am] ride me high

[C] Tomorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come
[G] Oh oh are [Am] we gonna fly [C] down in the easy [G] chair

[G] | don't care how many [Am] letters they sent
[C] Morning came and [G] morning went

[G] Pick up your money and [Am] pack up your tent
[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where

Repeat Chorus

[G] Buy me a flute and a [Am] gun that shoots
[C] Tail gates and [G] substitutes

[G] Strap yourself to the [Am] tree with roots
[C] You ain't goin' no[G]where

Repeat Chorus

[G] Genghis Khan he [Am] could not keep

[C] All his kings su[G]pplied with sleep

[G] We'll climb that hill no [Am] matter how steep
[C] When we get up to [G] it A R
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Repeat Chorus
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Mr. Tambourine Man Bob Dylan/Byrds 7 /
—
Hear this song at: MW /w /=VVnU V /dc

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook

Intro riff: C G7 (4 G7
E|I-3-5310--=-= == - — 3-5310----- - -
cCio -0----22020020-0--=--2202002

Chorus:

[F] Hey Mr [G7] Tambourine Man [C] play a song for [F] me

I'm not [C] sleepy and there [F] ain’t no [Dm] place I'm [G7] going to
[F] Hey Mr [G7] Tambourine Man [C] play a song for [F] me

In the [C] jingle jangle [F] morning I'll come [G7] followin' [C] you

[F] Take me for a [G7] trip upon your [C] magic swirlin' [F] ship

All my [C] senses have been [F] stripped and my [C] hands can't feel to [F] grip
And my [C] toes too numb to [F] step

Wait [C] only for my [Dm] boot heels to be [G7] wanderin'

I'm [F] ready to go [G7] anywhere I'm [C] ready for to [F] fade

In[C]to my own pa[F]rade cast your [C] dancing spell my [F] way

| [Dm] promise to go [G7] under it

Chorus

Though I [F] know that evenin's [G7] empire [C] has returned into [F] sand
[C] Vanished from my [F] hand

Left me [C] blindly here to [Dm] stand but still not [G7] sleeping

My [F] weariness a[G7]mazes me I'm [C] branded on my [F] feet

| [C] have no one to [F] meet

And the [C] ancient empty [Dm] street's too dead for [G7] dreaming

Chorus

Though you [F] might hear laughin' [G7] spinnin’

Swingin' [C] madly across the [F] sun

It's not [C] aimed at any[F]one it's just es[C]capin’ on the [F] run

And but [C] for the sky there [Dm] are no fences [G7] facin'

And [F] if you hear vague [G7] traces of [C] skippin' reels of [F] rhyme
To your [C] tambourine in [F] time it's just a [C] ragged clown be[F]hind
| wouldn't [C] pay it any [F] mind it's just a [C] shadow

You're [Dm] seein' that he's [G7] chasing
G F G7 Dm
Chorus ] ] J

Repeat intro




Berkeley Ukulele Club

Rlpple by The Grateful Dead .~ \7)/' BZ_ Key of G
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Verse 1
G I I ¢ |
If my words did glow, with the gold of... sun - shine,
I I c I C I
and my tunes... were played... onthe harpun - strung.
|
Would you hear my voice... come thru the music,
' 1D | C | G
would you hold it near... asitwere your own?
Verse 2
G I I
It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are... bro - ken,
I ‘ I I I G
perhaps... they're better... left un - sung.
< I C | |
I don't know, don't I?Ily care,
|G | D | I I I
let there be songs... to fill theGair.
Bridge
| Am | - b |G- IC I | D
Ripple, instill water... when there is no pebble tossed, nor wind... to blow.
Verse 3
G I e | I

Reach out your hand, if your éup be emp -ty

if yourcup isfull  mayitbe a - gain.
I G 1 I I
letitbe known, thereisa fountain,
| & I D IC | G
that was not made... by the hands of men.
Verse 4
G | K~ | |
There is aroad, no simple high - way

I | G

between the dawn...and the  dark of night,

I G | IC | I
and if you go, noone may fol - low,
I G | DIEC I I I
that pathis for...  your steps alone.

Bridge
I Am | | D | | J# I A | D
Ripple, instill water... when there is no pebble tossed, nor wind... {o blow.

Verse 5
<

| G |
You who choose, to lead must fol - low,

but if... you fall... you fall alone.
I 1 I I
If you should stand... thenwno'sto guide you?
NC D 1C | G |
If | knew the way... | would take you home.
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Heart Of Gold Neil Young L'(‘/-——

Hear this song at: hitn://www. fwatch?v=1G19rcMIIXI (play along in this key)

Em
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook 5 . |
[Em.][D] [Em ] [Em ] [D] [Em ] ;
[Em.][C] [D] [G] [Em T[C] [D] [G] [Em ] [C][D] [G] C
[Em ] [D] [Em ]
[Em ]I wanna [C] live [D] | wanna [G] give !
[Em 1] I've been a [C] miner for a [D] heart of [G] gold ID
[Em ] It's these ex[C]pressions [D] | never [G] give XX
[Em ] That keep me searchin for a [G] heart of gold
[C] And I'm gettin old [G] :
[Em ] That keep me searchin for a [G] heart of gold 4]
[C] And I'm gettin old [G]

[Em

[Em

[Em
[Em
[Em
[Em

1[C] [D][G] [Em [[C][D][G] [Em ][C][D]I[G]
1[D] [Em ]
] I've been to [C] Hollywood [D] I've been to [G] Redwood

]I crossed the [C] ocean for a [D] heart of [G] gold
]1've been in [C] my mind [D] it's such a [G] fine line

] That keeps me searching for a [G] heart of gold

[C] And I'm getting old [G]

[Em

] That keeps me searching for a [G] heart of gold

[C] And I'm getting old [G]

[Em

[Em
[Em
[Em

[Em

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

| Keep me searchin for a [D] heart of [Em ] gold
1You keep me searchin and I'm [D] growin [Em ] old
|1 Keep me searchin for a [D] heart of [Em7] gold

] I've been a miner for a [G] heart of gold [C] [G]



Take it Easy - Eagles ¥

artist: The Eagles , writer:Jackson Browne and Glenn Frey ’/
? S TGutro

Eagles:

Weli I'm a- C runnin’ down the road try'n to loosen my load

I've got seven women on my mind ~
Four that wanna own me two that wanna stone me __Lu"’l“o D
One says she's a friend of [ mine L]

Take it eaaa sy, take it eaaal|Glsy

Don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you cralDlzy

Lighten up while you still can

Don't even try to under! & |stand

Just find a place to make your stand and take it easy

Well I'm a-| G standing on a corner in Winslow, Arizona

Such a fine sight to [C] see
It's a girl my Lord in a flat-bed Ford
Slowin' down to take a ook at me
Come on baby, don't say [C| may| © be
1 gotta know if your sweet love is gonna | save me
We may lose and we may win
Though we may never be here a - gain
So open |/ up I'm climbin’ in, so take it ea sy
Well I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load
Got a world of trouble on my mind
Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover

She's so hard to find

Take it eaaa sy, take it ] eaaa - sy
Don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you
cra Dlzy
Come on ba ¢ by
Don't say may|C |be
1 gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me

Oh you've got it eaaaal - sy
You oughta take it eaaaaa (single strum) sy

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



Tequila Sunri p ‘
L q L‘I/ S€ (by The Eagles) o /25 g E&

It's another tequila sunrise

Am D7 G

Starin' slowly cross the sky... Said good bye.
G

Am

&4

He was just a hired hand...
D Am D7 G

Workin' on a dream he planned to try... the days go by

Em C Em EEJ'?

Every night, when the sun goes down... c
Cc Em Am ®
Just another lonely boy in town... ?
D7

And she's out runnin' round

G

She wasn’t just another woman
D Am D7 G
And I couldn’t keep from comin' on... It's been so long
G

Oh, and it's a hollow feelin'
D Am D7 G

When it comes down to dealin' friends... It never ends.

n > 8aT1 E7

Take another shot of courage
Bm] E] Am
Wonder why the right words never come
B Em7 a?

You just get numb

B A7

G

It's another tequila sunrise

D Am

This old world still looks the same

D7 G L

Another frame.




Lyin’ Eyes  Don Henley, Glenn Frey 7/______,

G ( Gmaj7 ) C C Am Am D1
City girls just seem to find out early how to open doors with just a smile

G ( Gmaj7 ) cC ¢ Am C G G
A rich old man and she won't have to worry she'll dress up all in lace and go in style

G (Gmaj7 ) cC c Am Am D1
Late at night a big old house gets lonely. | guess every form of refuge has its price

G " Gmaj7 ) C C Am G G G
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only  given to a man with hands as cold as ice

G ( Gmaj7 ) C C Am Am D7
So she tells him she must go out for the evening  to comfort an old friend who's feelin' down
G { Gmaj7 ) e C Am G G Gy
But he knows where she's goin' as she's leavin®  she is headed for the cheatin' side of town

G C G G Em Bm Am DY
You can't hide  your lyin' eyes, and your smile is a thin disguise
G 6 C A Am D} G G
| thought by now you'd realize there ain't no way to hide your lyin eyes

G (Gmaj7 ) C Cc Am Am D
On the other side of town a boy is waiting  with fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal

G (Gmaj7l C cC Am C GG
She drives on through the night anticipating, 'cause he makes her feel the way she used to feel

G { Gmaj7 ) c Am Am D7

She rushes to his arms; they fall together. She whispers that it's only for awhile
G (Gmaj? \ C C Am C G G|
She swears that soon she'll be comin' back forever. She pulls away and leaves him with a smile

<Chorus>

G (Gmaj7 ) c C Am Am D1
She gets up and pours herself a strong one  and stares out at the stars up in the sky.
G Gmaj7 ) C C Am C G G
Another night, it's gonna be a long one.  She draws the shade and hangs her head to cry.

G (Gmaj7) ¢ © Am Am D7
She wonders how it ever got this crazy. She thinks about a boy she knew in school.
G { Gmaj7) C C Am C G G
Did she get tired or did she just get lazy? She's so far gone she feels just like a fool.

G (Gmai7) c C Am Am D7
My oh my, you sure know how to arrange things.  You set it up so well, so carefully.
G {Gmaj7) C C Am C G G|
Ain't it funny how your new life didn't change things?  You're still the same old girl you used to be.
A An Bm C DI Em G Gmay

<Chorus>
L ; ot e 3 [ BN ] [ X X
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SINGLi# g/szé _ Z_"f 7 —
i:k.,x-. DE SPERADO—Glenn Frey/Don Henley -
4/4 1234 12 (withoutintro) ()" \( ¢ie g

P
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Despe-rado, why don't you come to your senses?  You been out ridin' fences for so long now

o e i ke) Gimi6
TS L e e S
foll § {3 R L
Oh, you're a hard one, but I know that you got your reasons,
D Bm £7 7 D A -
‘ 1. é = I [
e sose 150) - s 3
B aam L Ho s [
These things that'are pleasin' you can hurt you some -how
Bm_ X Em G D
(XXX *?o [ e XY
N | ) P 4@ bt

i
ol L EE L

Don't you draw the queen of (iiamonds1 boy, she'll beat you if she's able,

Bm7 el b A
soee ;3’_;_. 99 ¢ ;1 1
| b - by
You know the queen of hearts is always your best bet
Bm Fém G D
YY) ,‘?ﬁ le o Y
{ T e i
L B N - 5

Ll B R L 3

Now it seems to me some fine things have been laid upon your table -
5 \ (“““Q‘ﬁ
Bm?7 E7 Emi]

oasd o - % 2 1he G'chovd M

=  E = Moved over To adyacet
But you only want the ones you can't get S.‘_(‘ w C}S

S’
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p.2. Desperado

A7 D _»\:‘__ G Gmé D Bm7 E7 A7
-y & (L= P - L e
1 L] ’ [ | .. f'*-.—‘—' ¢ L .!_._? i L d L
}-ps t j 1@ & = ]
Oo—- oo o= - = = o 4 I
Despe-rado,  oh you ain't gettin' no younger, your pain and your hunger, they're drlvm you home
D Am7 & Gmé
bas. 28 e [
e H— H H—
And freedom, oh, freedom, well, that's just some people talkin'
D k. Bm E7 A7 D A
I T ST o [I e
g#o % XXX) [ e 1 oo o
- ol B s aagl & T
Your prison is walkin' through this world all a-lone
Bm_ Fam S .
sebe ) XY
b 1 i1 ® 1 S
1 5 s L
Don't your feet get cold in the winter time? The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine
Bm7 il i o
sess e .o ses ol
i e i
It's hard to tell the night time from the day
123% ¢ 2.
Bm_ G b Em7 A
XXX 3N oo 260 [ &
iy & sue e sus -
You're losin' all your highs and lows, ain't it funnv how the feelin' goes a-way
‘ L‘
2\7 D~ Am7 G Gmé p- Bm ‘.EZ.. _91_
5 I I b bdo. | L] i { . 8. -
o B et H B B ot e
| I i ® | i
o= o= o= o= o= Oz oo H=
Despe-rado, why don't you come to your senses, come down from your fences, open the gate
D AMT Gmé
[ o i T [TTe
H ;f - . T
H= = A-n H—-

It may be rainin’, but there's a rambow above you

L] { | 2. | ‘ - 1 2.

2] Fe7  Bm G b EmT
g b e Y i« s

L~ 9 ‘,__‘ e e e

You better let some- bodv love you, ("'let some-body lowe you'')

5 Fa7 / o ;& ome O
(11 = O //  [O= [ ""\ T [T e
(11 L1e (11 P8 e | g Q_Lo_
o Tee e j‘ IEicEl

X = Cat or S'}U'r



Desperado by The Eaéles - Ukulele Chords and PDF 5/17/20, 2:29 PM

86/2‘/6-2‘}*7 ?{4 y Q’QMQ\ W: 'H\‘\r\'\Q \v/c}k"/lbiﬁ \/luc‘ge o
Desperado  ou &y website  We ol use the
*=The Eagles '1>v~eu|'on versian 1u b 'Pov— the 5;'.,\7-4-[01‘9%3

o:%o 0%70 B?[o om oo% OCm €
%
()
LB L) |
D, D7 oEm  Em7 G 567
] l [T] 9]
®
(] #
]
12 chords used in this song
Q G (‘)G7 OOCO Ocm
11 [Ie]
®
l ]

Desperado, why don't you come to your senses?

o G oAL o D7
1] (]
|
You been out ridin' fences for so long now
] LG l o] G7 OOCO Ocm

| ]

Oh, you're a hard one, | know that you got your reasons,
G ] B-‘; o OEI%TI o] Ago D7 Q IG l
[] [ ] | []

®
I I |

These things that are pleasin' you can hurt you some—how

Q

D o t._)Em Bm
]
®
Don't you draw the queen of diamonds boy,
OOCO Q G
[T]

| I
She'll beat you if she's able,

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele/Desperado.html Page 10of 5



Desperado by The Eagles - Ukulele Chords and PDF
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You know the queen of hearts is always your best bet
Bm

Now it seems to me some fine things have been laid upon your table

OEm

|
®

o

oF

m

|

>

OAgO
®

S8

But you only want the ones you can't get

Do

D

7

G7

0
[® ]

®

|

Des——per——ado,

(o]

G

[

|

OO%

J

odb

Cm

[

oh you ain't gettin' no younger,

ot
1]
@

oo
®

D7

[
|

Your pain and your hunger, they're drivin' you home

o OCO

OCm

And freedom, well, that's just some people talkin'

o G OG?
| L
[ ]
(]
K
o G Em7
[ ]| [ 1]
[ ]

D7 G

OAAO
¢

H_i_ ]

| I

Your prison is walkin' through this world all alo——mne

P q

Em

o]

1
[

I

Bm

®

Don't your feet get cold in the winter time?

C

00

]

G

o]
|

|

(2K ]

|

The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele/Desperado.html
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Desperado by The Eagles - Ukulele Chords and PDF 5/17/20, 2:29 PM

W ot o 8 Do
| [ ] ,
®

[

It's hard to tell the night time from the day
CIEm Bm

()
[

You're losin' all your highs and lows
OOCO 0 ]G O%TO
©
® ®
[

Ain't it funny how the feelin' goes away

D, 7 LG 567 ol 5 Cm
| 9]
®
1 [ |
Des—pe rado, why don't you come to your senses
o © D, Em AL, D7
1] , ] ¥
(3N )
[ ¢ |
Come down from your fences,  open the gate
L8] G Q G7 OOCO Ocm
[T] [19]
(] ®
T ®

It may be rainin', but there's a rainbow above you
[G B7 Q (o] Em OOCO Q [G ] 0%70

(] ® ® [ ]
| ] I 1

You better let somebody love you, (Let somebody love you)

o]

o © B7, Em AT, D7 G
[T] 1 ] | [T]
[ ] [ 2K ]
® ®
1 1 o] | |
You better let somebody love you before it's too late

Lyrics are the property and copyright of their owners, and are provided here for educational
purposes only.

Back to Songbook
Download song_sheet (PDF)
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Hotel California  Eagles CT / —

Hear this song at: e.com/wat 8 (original key Bm)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook w

Intro: [Em] [B7] [D] [A] [C] [G] tArﬁ] [Bl7] X2

[Em] On a dark desert highway [B7] cool wind in my hair N
[D] Warm smell of colitas [A] rising up through the air U_io!"\
[C] Up ahead in the distance [G] | saw a shimmering light &><\°‘§

[Am] My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim /QOW-‘;Q"\Y
[B7] I had to stop for the night “.Qy*\\b

[Em] There she stood in the doorway [B7] | heard the mission bell

@

Em

[D] And I was thinking to myself this could be [A] heaven or this could be hell

[C] Then she lit up a candle [G] and she showed me the way

[Am] There were voices down the corridor [B7] | thought | heard them say

Chorus: [C] Welcome to the Hotel Cali[G]fornia
Such a [Am] lovely place such a [Em] lovely face
(1) [C] Plenty of room at the Hotel Cali[G]fornia
Any [Am] time of year you can [B7] find it here

(2) They [C] livin' it up at the Hotel Cali[G]fornia

What a [Am] nice surprise bring your [B7] alibis
[Em] Her mind is Tiffany twisted [B7] she got the Mercedes bends
[D] She got a lot of pretty pretty boys [A] that she calls friends
[C] How they dance in the courtyard [G] sweet summer sweat
[Am] Some dance to remember [B7] some dance to forget
[

Em] So | called up the captain [B7] please bring me my wine

He said [D] we haven't had that spirit here since [A] nineteen sixty-nine
[C] And still those voices are calling from [G] far away

[Am] Wake you up in the middle of the night [B7] just to hear them say

Chorus 2
[Em] Mirrors on the ceiling [B7] the pink champagne on ice

And she said [D] we are all just prisoners here [A] of our own device
[C] And in the master's chambers [G] they gathered for the feast

Am] They stab it with their steely knives but they [B7] just can't kill the beast

[
[Em] Last thing | remember | was [B7] running for the door

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

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

[Am] You can check out anytime you like [B7] but you can never leave

Repeat Chorus 2 and finish on [Em]




SING E

[0/ (T7- 199

- TEACH YOUR CHILDREN WELL. Graham Nash
4/4 1...2...1234

L _F _C ' (%3 6‘71:5 6‘7
() e e, [le)

Intro: | Ei.f|xg 5= | 4| fo?|x| - j} | :I \2-3-#

c F C cr

L 8] O [1e]
| e

e e Eunf

9 _E G S7_
1 O o2
e o e o

C F C G7
e e [ 1] 1] e
LRCE e || P g (e s

L 1 U REE 1

And feed them on your dreams, the one they pick’s, the one you'll know by

C c7 F C
(L Tle [1e] .
N | EEE Lt
L 1le il . Lile

Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would cry

G7

%%

B a1

C F
3 o]
L | B
[TTe T

And vou (Can you hear?) of tender yeal:s (and do you care?)

c N
L ,‘L‘

Can't know the fears (And can you see?) that your elders grew by (we must be free)



p.2. Teach Your Children Well

C
nmn L1#)
L B

B Lt

And so, please help (To teach your children) them with your yv(-)utvh (what you believe in)

They seek the truth (Make a world that) before they céI; die (we can live in)

C F C
1] 6] A
[ ]
e i e

Teach your parents ﬁteAl‘l, their children’s hell did slowly go by

c F C G7
c £ c_ er.
=1 & i meTe

.. i O .. e

And feed them on your dreams, the one they pick’s, the one you'll know by

C C7 F C
Tl Te e R
1] o

I O (R iile

Am F G7 C F c
TTT [Te] [T8] 1 (T8 T
ol el |Ole | U |

3 S I | L4 ety Lhle

So just look at them and sigh, and know they love you



Ramblin’ Man

GM

Words and Music by

w \1 /321 B € & A Bud i DICKEY BETTS
FIRST NOTE I Mo I @ === “®
=== B s e e I T
— Brightly ~ : L= 1 eljev |
D
‘ . 7 SN - |
. on—"_— o m— - ]
e - - L&
a ram - Dblin’ man, .
AT
e e =
= L
try'n’ to make a liv - in’ and do- in’ the best I - can._____ And
A G D Bm7 G
—# = -— == — ]
@‘:5*‘“'_*—*— ”‘”—wl—'—t . — " Re— e ‘ —
7 "fl 1.7L _’_‘i_'__'_. - T — ™ S— ____Tf,__w_:l
SN —
when it’s time_ for leav - in’, I hope you'll un - der - stand___ I
D A7 D To Coda ©
Q: - i . i | — I - A S |
R L3 - = T B Lo i
B — 7 oy ’Lij_T“"__L*‘ i 1 1 Y SR —
& =g ———— = ‘ T —
that 1 was born____ a ram - blin’ man. Well, my
D G D
n - e . ~ L i
o H— . i = —F— —N—F—T 7 F— !
r@ﬁﬂ:r- S S—_— ™ ™~ S AR _S— ! I - P ——
— S— ] et ! i _I_‘; I S—— i
© N t
f fa - ther was__ a gam - Dbler down in Georg - ia,___ and he
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I was born_ in the back - seat__ of a Grey - hound _ bus H—
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o CITY OF NEW ORLEANS =Steve Goodman

'\ Z 1z iz Qs«.} 4/4 1..2...1234 4
Bo F (;7
se [ e
o L a%e E 2]
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C G o Am _F ¢
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Riding on the Cltv of New Or leans, Ilinois Central Vlondav morning ranl
L. G L Am _G7 _C
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Fifteen cars and fifteen restless rlders, three con- ductors and twentv-f\e sacks of mail.
.l Em_
L__ L.
B
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All a-long the southbound odyssey the train pulls out at Kankakee
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And rolls along past houses, farms and fields.
Am Em
H— H+
Passm trams that have no names, flelght yards full of old black men
G7 [o c7
T [Te = Te
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And the graveyards of the rusted automo-biles.
CHORUS:
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Good morning A-merica how are you? Don't you know me I m your native son,
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I' the train the call The City of New Orleans, v D \
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I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.
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Dealin' card games with the voung man in the club car. Penny a point ain't no one keepm score.
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Pass the paper bag that holds the hottle Feel the wheels rumhlm' "neath the floor.



p. 2 City of New Orleans

Am_ Em_
He 258
And the sons of pullman porters, and the sons of engineers
G D
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Ride their father's magic carpets made of steel.

il Em_
2 Lie
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Mothers with their babes asleep are rockin' to the gentle beat
_G_ G £ L7
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And the rhythm of the rails is all they feel.
CHORUS
c G C Am F c
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Nighttime on The City of New Orleans, changing cars in Memphis, Tennes-see.
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Half way home, and we'll be there by moi:ning, through the Mississippi darkness
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Rolling down to the sea.
Am Em_
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And all the towns and people seem to fade into a bad dream
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And the steel rails still ain't heard the news.

Am Em
ol e
O 1 )
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The con-ductor sings his song again, the passengers will please refrain
~ G7 & c7
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This train's got the disap-pe%iring railroad blues.

CHORUS ("Good night, America)
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Llodi Creedence Clearwater Revival 13/ 224

Hear this song at: )s://wWww.yo [watch?v (play along with capo at 3 fret)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook
Intro: [G] [D] [C] [G]

[G] Just about a year ago | [C] set out on the [G] road
[G] Seekin' my [Bm] fame and [Em] fortune

And [Am] looking for a pot of [D] gold

[G] Things got [Bm] bad [Em] things got [G] worse

| [C] guess you know the [G] tune

[G] Oh Lord [D] stuck in Lodi a[C]gain [G]

| [G] rode in on a Greyhound I'll be [C] walking out if | [G] go

[G] | was just [Bm] passing [Em] through %g,vd
Must be [Am] seven months or [D] more

[G] Ran out of [Bm] time and [Em] money [G]

[C] Looks like they took my [G] friends

[G] Oh Lord [D] stuck in Lodi a[C]gain [G]

[G

1[Cl[G] [G]I[D]IC][G]
[G] The man from the magazine [C] said | was on my [G] way
[G] Somewhere | [Bm] lost con[Em]nection
[Am] Ran out of songs to [D] play
[G] Came into [Bm] town on a [Em] one night [G] stand
[C] Looks like my plans fell [G] through
[G] Oh Lord [D] stuck in Lodi a[C]gain [G]

[D] [A] [E7] [A]
[A] If | only had a dollar for [D] every song | [A] sung

And every time | [F#m] had to play
While [Bm] people sat there [E7] drunk
You [A] know I'd catch the [F#m] next train

[D] Back to where | [A] live
[A] Oh Lord [E7] stuck in Lodi a[D]gain [A]
[A] Oh Lord [E7] stuck in Lodi a[D]gain [A]
A D] [A] [A] [£7] [D] fA]
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Proud Mary Creedence Clearwater Revival

Hear this song at /i / § v=) ) v {original key D)

From Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook v < ) $

Intro: [F] [D] [F] [D] [F][D][C] [Bb] [G]

[G] Left a good job in the city 2|

Workin' for the man ev'ry night and day XX

And | never lost one minute of sleepin’

Worryin' 'bout the way things might have been

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' [Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin' '

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river Bb

[G] Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis ¢
Pumped a lot of ‘pane down in New Orleans
But | never saw the good side of the city

'Til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' [Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin' &,
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river !
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river +

[F1 [D] [F] [D] [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G]
[G] If you come down to the river

Bet you gonna find some people who live
You don't have to worry 'cause you have no money
People on the river are happy to give

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' [Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin'
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river F: B
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river DUD U-UDY pup U-uUDU

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river F Dc Bb (o
[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river DWwowvd U wu-uvpupb D

[F1[D] [F][D] [F][D][C] [Bb] [G]



Bad Moon Rising-ccr | S / 222
| nirg N

:'—°°///|D"—'/C_f|G'_"///| %
-2 WdU F ST -2 upU (2122

G‘—-‘///ID“_'/ CER/ IG-'-'///I%IG‘_'W//ID“_’/ cERy IG"-"///I %

1) see, a bad moon a risin | see trouble onthe way
2)I hear, hurri- canes a blowin I knowthe endis  coming soon
3) Hope you got your things to- gether I hope you're quite prepared to  die

%o 1 c =il |% |6™ m|o™ /¢ lo%= | =

| see earth quakes and lightning | see bad times to-day
| feel rivers over flowing | hear the voice of rage and ruin
Looks like we're in for nasty  weather One eye is takin’ for an eye

—_— —_ Chaus
C~///|% G'-'///I% I

Don't go around tonight,  well it's bound to take your life

D“_"///lC ./ /IG'_-‘///l %l

There’s a bad moon onthe rise



Have You Ever Seen The Rain Creedence Clearwater Revival

Hear this song at: routube.com/watch?v=leORFJYxNhw (original key C)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook W.SCO ((o/ 223
[G] Someone told me long ago

There's a calm before the storm

| [D ] know it's been coming [G] for some time
When it's over so they say

It'll rain on a sunny day

| [D7] know shining down like [G] water [G7]

[C] I wanna [D ] know

Have you [G] ever geen the [Em ] rain

[C] I wanna [D J know

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em ] rain [G ]
[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day

[G] Yesterday and days before

Sun is cold and rain is hard

| [D 1 know it's been that way for [G] all my time
Till forever on it goes

Through the circle fast and slow

| [D7] know and it can't stop | [G] wonder [G7]

[C] I wanna [D ] know

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em] rain

[C] I wanna [D J know

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G ]
[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day [G7]

[C] l wanna [D ] know

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [EmT] rain [G7]
[C] I wanna [D 7 know

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em ] rain [G7]
[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day
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Dylan was hanging
around the Café Espresso
in Woodetock NY in 1865
when the up-and-coming

singer became excited
about his new song,
Like a Rolling Stone,
which soon would appear on
"Highway 61 Revislted,”
the album that marked the
beginning of Dytan's move away
1 coustic folk toward
electrified rock 'n' roll.
"He had just gotten an acetate
of the song, and he was so

excited he wanted everyone

20 hearit," said folk musician
Jonn Herald, "Arybody he knew
who would pase by the Café
Espresso, he would run out

and eay, "Ive got this great

niew song, 1t's going 1o be really
big, you've got to hear it.'

Then he would take them inside
and play it for them."

(7

Once upon a time you dressed so fine

You threw the bums a dime in your prime......didn't you?

People'd call, say, "Beware doll, you're bound to fall"

You thought they were all.......kiddin' you
You used to laugh about

Everybody that was.....hangin' out

Now you don't talk so loud

Now you don't seem so proud

About having to be scrounging for your next meal

How does it feel
How does it fael

Without a home
With no direction home

Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?

You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss Lonely

But you know you only used to get..... juiced in it

And nobody's ever taught you how to live out on the street

And now you you're gonna have to get....used to it
You say you never compromise

With the mystery tramp, but now you realize

He's not selling any...alibis

As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes

And say, do you want to........make a deal?

F
Words and Music by F o &

Bob Dylan ¢
Highway 61 Revisited Album
Recorded June 16th, 1965
Mike Bloomfield on Telecaster
and Al Kooper on Hammond
Chosen as No. 1 Greatest Song &, -
2005 Rolling Stone Magazine poll &

Like a
Rolling
¥Stone

Ukuiele Club of Santa Cruz “Bob Dylan Night” March 2005
You never tumed around to see the froms on the jugglers and the downs
When they all did.....tricks for you

You never understood that it ain't no good

You shouldn't let other people get your.....kicks for you

You used to ride on the chrome horse with your....diplomat
Who carried on his shoulder a....Siamese cat

Ain't it hard when you discover that

He really wasn't where it's at

After he took from you everything he could steal

Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people

They're all drinkin', thinkin' that they....got it made
Exchanging all precious gifts

But you'd better take your diamond ring, you'd better...pawn it babe
You used to be....s0 amused

At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used

Go to him now, he calls you....you can't refuse

When you ain't got nothing, you got nothing to lose

1 —
You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal g



