Coconut

Harry Nilsson -
Lyrics and Chords/ Entire song is just one cord C7 EEN

Brother bought a coconut, he bought it for a dime
His sister had another one, she paid it for the lime

She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up (3x)
Put the lime in the coconut, she called the doctor, woke him up, and said

CHORUS:

Doctor, ain't there nothin' | can take, | said
Doctor, to relieve this bellyache, | said
Doctor, ain't there nothin' | can take, | said
Doctor, to relieve this bellyache

Now let me get this straight

Put the lime in the coconut, you drank 'em both up (3x)
Put the lime in the coconut, you called your doctor, woke him up, & said

CHORUS:

You put the lime in the coconut, you drink 'em both together
Put the lime in the coconut, then you feel better

Put the lime in the coconut, drink 'em both up

Put the lime in the coconut, and call me in the morning

Brother bought a coconut, he bought it for a dime
His sister had another one, she paid it for the lime

She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up
Put the lime in the coconut, she called the doctor, woke him up, and said

Doctor, ain't there nothin' | can take, | said
Doctor, to relieve this bellyache, | said
Doctor, ain't there nothin' | can take, | said
Now let me get this straight

You put the lime in the coconut, you drink 'em both up (3x)



You Never Can Tell - Chuck Berry

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

[C] They furnished off an apartment

With a two room Roebuck sale

The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and ginger [G7] ale
But when Pierre found work

The little money comin' worked out well

C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell

[C] They had a hi-fi phono boy did they let it blast

Seven hundred little records all rock rhythm and [G7] jazz

But when the sun went down the rapid tempo of the music fell
C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell

[C] They bought a souped up jitney 'twas a cherry red '53
They drove it down to New Orleans
To celebrate their anniversa[G7]ry
It was there that Pierre was wedded to the lovely mademoiselle
C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell

[C] It was a teenage wedding and the old folks wished 'em well
You could see that Pierre did truly love the mademoi[G7]selle
And now the young monsieur and madame

Have rung the chapel bell

C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell

[G7]C'est la vie say the old folks it goes to show you never can [C] tell
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JAMBALAYA (Hank Williams) Key of C major

C major

C G7
Goodbye Joe me gotta go me oh my oh
Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bcalyou
My Yvonne the sweetest one me oh g; oh
Son of a gun we'll have big fun on the tca:ayou

Chorus
C G7
Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and filet gumbo
C
Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio
G7
Pick guitar fill fruit jar and be gay-o
C
Son of a gun we'll have big fun on the bayou

C G7
Thibodaux Fontaineaux the place is buzzing

Cc
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen
G7
Dress in style and go hog wild me oh my oh
C
Son of a gun we'll have big fun on the bayou

Chorus

Settle d?)wn far from town get me a(:?rogue
And I'll catch all the fish in the b(;you

Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she nGe7ed-oh
Son of a gun we'll have big fun on the l():ayou

Chorus




CLEMENTINE
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Cc
In a cavern, in a canyon,
G7
Excavating for a mine,
C
Dwelt a miner, forty-niner
G7 C
And his daughter Clementine.
Cc
Oh my darling, oh my darling
G7
Oh my darling, Clementine
c
Thou art lost and gone forever,
G7 o

Dreadful sorry, Clementine.

Light she was and like a fairy,
And her shoes were number nine,
Herring boxes without topses

Sandals were for Clementine

CHORUS

Drove the ducklings to the water
Every morning just at nine,

Hit her foot against a splinter

Fell into the foaming brine.

CHORUS

Ruby lips above the water,

Blowing bubbles soft and fine,

But alas, | was no swimmer,

So | lost my Clementine.

CHORUS

Then the miner, forty-niner

Soon began to peak and pine,
Thought he oughter jine he daughter,
Now he's with his Clementine.
CHORUS

fn my dreams she still doth haunt me,
Robed in garments soaked in brine;
Though in life | used to hug her,

Now she's dead, | draw the line.



SINGING IN THE RAIN (Key of C major)

C major
& T
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I'm singing in the rain 1o
mn

Just singing in the rain

What a glorious feeling
G7

I'm happy again
I'm laughing at clouds
So dark up above

'‘Cause the sun's in my heart
Cc
And I'm ready for love

Let the stormy clouds chase
Everyone from the place
Come on with the rain

G7
I've a smile on my face

I'll walk down the lane
With a happy refrain
‘Cause I'm singing

C
Just singing in the rain.
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