Summertime blues

A A-D-ELA
1. I'm a'gonna raise a fuss I'm a'gonna raise a holler. .
A-D-E-A
I've been workin' all summer just a tryin' a earn a dollar, 7
D D E
Tried to get the car to go out on a date, 1
A --mmmmme e - A--=-m-- "X X o
the boss said "no dice, son, you gotta work Iate"'
D
Sometimes | wonder what I'm a'gonna do,
T A-D-ELA(2x)
'cause there ain't no cure for the summertime blues.
A
2. Well, my mom and poppa told me,
A-D-ETA
"Son, you gotta earn some money,
A-D-EZA
if you wanna use the car to go riding next Sunday."
D
Well | wouldn't go to work, | told the boss | was sick,
L A---emeaas

He said, "you can't use the car cause you dldn't work a lick." + CHORUS

+ Instr. = verse 1

7

A A-D-E-A
3. Gonna take two weeks, gonna have a fine vacation.
A-D-E-A
Gonna take my problem to the United Nations.
| went to my congressman and he said, quote:
B o m oy e e e e e A -cooeeon-

"I'd like to help you, son, but you're too young to vote." + CHORUS
+A-D-E-A...

(The Who)



Summertime blues

G G-C-D-G
1. I'm a'gonna raise a fuss I'm a'gonna raise a holler.

G-C-D-G
I've been workin' all summer just a tryin' a earn a dollar.

C G C D

Tried to get the car to go out on a date _l

the boss said "no dice, son, you gotta work late!" :

=
C

Sometimes | wonder what I'm a gonna do,
R e R G-C-D-G(2x)

'cause there ain't no cure for thg summertime blues.

G
2. Well, my mom and poppa told me,
G-C-D-G
"Son, you gotta earn some money,
G-C-D-G
if you wanna use the car to go riding next Sunday."
C

Well | wouldn't go to work, | told the boss | was sick,

[ IR ¢ S

He said, "you can't use the car cause you didn't work a lick." + CHORUS

+ Instr. = verse 1

G G-C-D-G
3. Gonna take two weeks, gonna have a fine vacation.
G-C-D-G
Gonna take my problem to the United Nations.
C
| went to my congressman and he said, quote:
G :-----mmmmm e - G ---------

"I'd like to help you, son, but you're too young to vote " + CHORUS

+A-D-E-A..

(The Who)



Summertime Blues
key:F, artist:Eddie Cochran writer:Eddie Cochran, Jerry Capehart

[
(ala) The Who To0

Intro: [F] // [Bb] // [C]1// [F1// (x2)

[F] I'm gonna raise a fuss,
I'm gonna raise a holler [F] [Bb] [C] [F] Mo
[F] 'Bout a workin' all summer 2]
Just to try to earn dollar [F] [Bb] [C] [F]

[Bb] Every time I call my baby, try to get a date

My [F] boss says "no dice son you gotta work late"
[Bb] Sometimes I wonder what I'm a'gonna do

But there [F] ain't no cure for the summertime blues

[F] [Bb] [C] [F] (x2)

[F] Well my Mom and Poppa told me

Son you gotta make some money [F] [BEb] [C] [F]
[F] If you wanna use the car

To go 'ridin next Sunday [F] [Bb] [C] [F]

Well I [Bb] didn't go to work, told the boss I was sick.

Now you [F] can't have the car 'cause you didn't work a lick"
[Bb] Sometimes I wonder what I'm a'gonna do

But there [F] ain't no cure for the summertime blues

[F] [Bb] [C] [F] (x2)

I'm [F] gonna take two weeks

Gonna have fine vacation [F] [Bb] [C] [F]
I'm [F] gonna take my problem

To the United Nations [F] [Bb] [C] [F]

[Bb] Well I called my congressman and he said, quote
[F] "I'd like to help you son but you're too young to vote'
[Bb] Sometimes I wonder what I'm a'gonna do

But there [F] ain't no cure for the summertime blues

[F] [Bb] [C] [F] [F] [Bb] [C] [F]



Summertime blues
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1. I'm a'gonna raise a fuss I'm a'gonna raise a holler.

I've been workin' all summer just a tryin' a earn a dollar.

m

%»».,

Tried to get the car to go out on a date, j 11 | S

5\ - e s i 9 D ---=-=--- D

the boss said "no dice, son, you gotta work late!"

D
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Sometimes | wonder what I'm a'gonna do,
D -c-cccmemmmcem e e e e e e o= - - - - - D-G-A-D(2x)
'cause there ain't no cure for the summertime blues.
2. Well, my mom and poppa told me,
D-G-A-D
"Son, you gotta earn some money,

if you wanna use the car to go riding next Sunday."

f‘%

Well | wouldn't go to work, | told the boss | was sick,
L;g{wmwmmguA_{“,,,.“.,A,.Ahmm @ﬁ.mu mmmmmm

He said, "you can't use the car cause you didn't work a In k." + CHORUS

+ Instr. = verse 1
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3. Gonna take two weeks, gonna have a fine vacation.
D-G-A-I

Gonna take my problem to the United Nations.
| went to my congressman and he said, quote:
I R p—— NP RGO [ S —

oo

"I'd like to help you, son, but you're too young to vote " + CHORUS
+A-D-E-A...

(orig. = capo 1st) (The Who)



Summertime Blues
key:C, artist:Eddie Cochran writer:Eddie Cochran, Jerry Capehart

(ala) The Who g .

Intro: [C]// [F1// [G]// [C]// (x2)

[C] I'm gonna raise a fuss,

I'm gonna raise a holler [C] [F] [G] [C]

[C] 'Bout a workin' all summer %
Just to try to earn dollar [C] [F] [G] [C]

[F] Every time I call my baby, try to get a date

My [C] boss says "no dice son you gotta work late"
[F] Sometimes I wonder what I'm a'gonna do

But there [C] ain't no cure for the summertime blues

[C] [F] [G] [C] (x2)

[C] Well my Mom and Poppa told me

Son you gotta make some money [C] [F] [G] [C]
[C] If you wanna use the car

To go 'ridin next Sunday [C] [F] [G] [C]

Well I [F] didn't go to work, told the boss I was sick.

Now you [C] can't have the car 'cause you didn't work a lick"
[F] Sometimes I wonder what I'm a'gonna do

But there [C] ain't no cure for the summertime blues

[C] [F] [G] [C] (x2)

I'm [C] gonna take two weeks

Gonna have fine vacation [C] [F] [G] [C]
I'm [C] gonna take my problem

To the United Nations [C] [F] [G] [C]

[F] Well T called my congressman and he said, quote

[C] "I'd like to help you son but you're too young to vote'
[F] Sometimes I wonder what I'm a'gonna do

But there [C] ain't no cure for the summertime blues

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



You better you bet (1981)
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) You better you better you bet, ooh ooh ! (4x)
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1. | call you on the telephone, my voice too rough with crgarettes

s

| sometimes feel | should just go home [N

[,.m { -

but I'm dealing with a memory that never forgets.
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| love to hear you say my name, especially when you say yes.

I got your body right now on my mind joes e G"A

-
( %

but Ived Ltnk myself blmd the sound of old T Rex mm
4

Bb - % /;/ 1511 &*

“fo the sou’n’d ofold T. Rex Ob and Who's next.
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C R
_Wneil_s_ay I love you, you say_you better LT rﬁ ’ﬁgn F‘“@'E‘
(You better you better you be )
_\_N__tlen_lsa_y I need you, you say [ you better better T>M

- BEX
(You better you better yog bet X ®

You better bet your Irfe

m

or love will cut you, cut you like a kn|fe !

f““ ~~
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2. | want those feeble minded axes overthrown,

&

| I'm not into your passport picture, | just like your nose.

mn - - m
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You welcome me with open arms and open legs,



C F G b
| know only fools have needs but this one never begs.

Am Bb Am
| don't really mind how much you love me, oh, a little is alrlght a»
F G# C

when you say come over and spend the night, tonight, torﬁ :

C =
When | say | love you, you say you better,
Am G L

(You better you better you bet)
cC

F «

When | say | need you, you say you better
Am G Dm

(You better you better you bet).
G

You better bet your life
Dm G

or love will cut you, cut you like a knife ! *
¢t /Ed

G# D#/ED
+ | lay on the bed with you
Bb C
we could make some book of records. © O
G# D#/e17
Your dog keeps licking my nose je 1

Bb Dm G,

/

and chewing up all those letters saying you bet t er,
Dm G
you better bet your life !
Am
You better love me all the time now !
C
You better shove me back into line now !
Am
You better love me all the time now !
C

you better shove me back into line now !

el (s
+ AmM-C-Am-C
(el try
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| showed up late one night with a neon light for a visa,

‘Ew r\.}

but knowing I'm so eager to fight can't make letting me in any easier.
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| know I've been wearing crazy clothes

and | look pretty crappy sometimes,
C F G Am
but my body feels so good and | still sing a razor line everytime.
Bb F

And when it comes to all nrght living | know what I'm giving

)4 | &
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I've got it all down to a tee, and it's free. I-'I

When | say | Iove you, _you say_you better t—

r*“q“

(You better you better you bet)

=

When I say | need you, ou say_you better

“‘*ti 1’“

( ou better you better you bet)_

When I §ay I Igve you, _ygu say_you better better

(You better you better you bet)

When | say | need you, you scream you'd beFtte D
A G D
(You better you b:tter you bet). é®
. Bu7
%@_I_Iue_you, gg_s&y / you better better B
(XMette_rygu better you bet) : A
When | say | need you,_ygy_s__a_y [ you bztte ®
,(XQU_IJi__tteryou b:tter you bet)_

r.“f



‘ G
hen | say | love you, you say you better,
Bm7 A D

(You better you better you bet)
D

')
G

When | say | need you, you scream you better

Bm7 A G -,
(You better you better you bet). "’
—7
i/
+ G-A
(il
=
G A G -A
+  You better bet your life
@ lé‘a - G ![)"t {:3

or love will cut you just like a knife !

(The Who)

Bm7




You better you bet (1981) b
G f/‘//\//’//\/l'//\//l 'u\geé(e( ;_I_C.';.l _2_ '
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G c b - ®
You better you better you bet, ooh ooh ! (4x)
i1/
G C D
1. | call you on the telephone, my voice too rough with cigarettes, EA\
G *
| sometimes feel | should just go home
C D ®
but I'm dealing with a memory that never forgets. ,
G C D
| love to hear you say my name, especially when you say yes. 'D"
G
| got your body right now on my mind - .
C D Em Dm C F
y: but I've drunk myself blind to the sound of old T. Rex, mm, e
(c7 C !LH G l e
to the solind of old T.Rex. OR, ‘and Who's néxt. 97 Am

G C r_

When | say | love you, you say you better,
Em D G

(You better you better you bet)

G

When | say | need you, you say you better
Em D Am

(You better you better you bet).
D

You better bet your life
Am D

or love will cut you, cut you like a knife !

G C D
2. | want those feeble minded axes overthrown,
G -C D
I'm not into your passport picture, | just like your nose.
G C D

You welcome me with open arms and open legs,



G e D
\J y L
| know only fools have needs but this one never begs.
F Em F Em
| don't really mind how much you love me, oh, a Ilttle is alright
{; t;h »u Lj

when you say come over and spend the night, tonight, tonight.

N
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C

When | say | love you, you say you better, premp——

Em D G

(You better you better you bet)

/‘\

When | say | need you, you say you better better

Em D Am
(You better you better you bet). G’ c

You better bet your I|fe ®

Am D '
or love will cut you, cut you like a knife ! .,

Eb Bb

+ | lay on the bed with you

© {WJ

we could make some book of records.

Eb Bb
Your dog keeps licking my nose
F Am D
and chewing up all those letters saying you better,
Am D

you better bet your life !
You better love me all the time now !
You better shove me back into line now !

Em

You better love me all the time now !

G

you better shove me back into line now !
//// (b —

+ Em-G-Em -G

/707 11/ ,———_S
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| know I've been wearing crazy clothes
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and | look pretty crappy sometrmes
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3. | showed up late one night with a neon light for a visa,

‘m

C
%;

-nm

but my body feels so good and | strll sing a razor line everytlme

And when it comes to all night living | know what I'm giving

Eb G D
I've got it all down to a tee, and it's free.
= 8
\J \
When | say | love you, you say_ you u better,
#‘W l’ L*}

(You better you better you bet)

m‘ N

When | say | need you, gu say you better

im‘ﬂ"’r

_(You better you better you bet)_

f’m
é

When | say | love you, you say you better

28

Em D G

(You better you better you bet)

When | say | need you, you scream you'd better

\rm T"’f‘“ ,5 ja;,\

(You better you better you bet).

‘f‘%

When | say | Iove you, _you say [ you better better

F#m Q_
(You better you better you bet)_
t_% ;:}
When | say | need you, ou say you better
F#m A

( ou better you better you bet).

f ““a L}

Bb

_

A

2 TS

but knowing I'm so eager to fight can't make letting me in any easier.

D




A D
When [ say | love you, you say you better,
F#m ET A

(You better you better you bet)
A D

When | say | need you, you scream you better
F#m E 7 IIQ B IE)Z'
(You better you better you bet).

tere —2>
+ D-E7
plr —>
D E” D -E7
+  You better bet your life
D ET -DE/ D
or love will cut you just like a knife !

(The Who)
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Call me lightning F 6

-—»-i;-n

F Bb F Bb
Dum dum dum durang, dum dum dum durang !

F Bb = 8b
1. See that girl who'’s smiling so brightly, dum dum dum durang,
o Bb F Bb
well, | reckon she’s cool, and | reckon nghtly, dum dum dum durang.
F Bb F Bb
She’s good looking and | ain’t frightened, dum dum dum durang,
F Bb F Bb
I’'m gonna show you why they call me lightning, dum dum dum durang.

F Bb F Bb
+ Dum dum dum durang, dum dum dum durang ! (2x)

F Bb = Bb
2. Hey, little girl, who’s dancing so Ilghtly, dum dum dum durang,
= Bb F Bb
my XKE is shining so brightly, dum dum dum durang.
Bb F Bb
The noose around us is slowly tightening, dum dum dum durang,
F Bb F Bb
I'm gonna show you why they call me lightning, dum dum dum durang.

F Bb F Bb

+ Dum dum dum durang, dum dum dum durang !

c <

(1
+ F-Bb ’}f: - {8@ LF (4x)
(Pt _ i
+ Dum dum dum durang, dum dum dum durang. (2x)

G C G C
3. Hey, little girl, who's dancing so lightly, dum dum dum durang,
my XKE is shining so brightly, dum dum dum durang.
G C G C

The noose around us is slowly tightening, dum dum dum durang,
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I'm gonna show you why they call me lightning, dum dum dum durang.

%
T

D

+ Dum dum dum durang,
dum dum dum durang (you can’t catch me),

A N
A D,

dum dum dum durang (I’'m as fast as can be),

M wﬂj
dum dum dum durang (call me lightning),
A D
dum dum dum durang (I'm as fast as can be),

d‘u‘m dum dum durang (no, you can’t catch me),

A
A L J
A |

dAu‘m dum dum durang (no, you can’t catch me) ....

'"The Who



The Seeker
5“?(/
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1. Ive looked under charrs | I've looked under tables, b

I try to find the key to fifty million tables. =T
| ®®
D C )
My call me the seeker,
I've been searchrng low and hrgh

I won t qet to ge twhat I m after tIII the day I dle

2. .I asked Bobby Dylan, | asked the Beatles,

| asked Timothy Leary, but he couldn’t help me either.

They call me the seeker,

I've been searchrng ow and h gh

I won t get to qet what I m after l'I|| the day | die.
- People tend to hate me, cause | never smile,

A
I\

as | ransack their homes, they wanna shake me hand.

O

Focusmg on nowhere, investigatin’ miles,

o ey
{

tﬁ =

I’'m a seeker, I’'m a really desperate man. - - -

+ instrumental = verse 1 & CHORUS (last line sung)
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+ | learned how to raise my voice in anger,
A
now look at my face, ain’t this a smile?

N

D,
I'm happy when life’s good, and when it’s bad, | cry,
EY E7
| got values, but | don’t know how or why. - - -
A -G-A g
3.  I'm looking for me, you’re looking for you,
A G &

we’re looking at each other and we don’t know what to do.

D -C
They call me the seeker,
D A -G-A
've been searching_low and high,
C mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmeea D e o e i o B

I won't ge tto get what 'm after tlll the day | die.

* I won'’t get to get what I'm after t|II the day I d|e
+ C-G-A

The Who



Love reign over me

Am G
1. Only love can make it rain the way the beach is kissed by the sea,
Am G

only love can make it rain like the sweat of lovers laying in the fields.

E7

Am F

x_ 7 o1 1
Love, reign o'er me, (Eoms 7, "
Am Fee  Dmen,  EY, -ET7
Love, reign o'er me, rain on me, rain on me.
Am G
2. Only love can bring the rain that makes you yearn to the sky,
Am G

only love can bring the rain that falls like tears from on high.

C

“Esus?
T

Am F
Love, reign o'er me, rain on me, rain on me ! //// 1
Am Foiree DN\”” '/’
Love, reign o'er me, rain ofi me, rain ot 'Me. '
(Esus? ,
& o7 Fir ~ C F C
+ On the dry and dusty road the nights we spent apart alone,
F A - A-D
| need to get back home to )cool, cool rain !
C /¢ = A c -
| can't sleep and | lay and | think,  the night is hot and black as ink.
¢ F A D -A-D
Oh, God, | need a drink of cool, cool rain.
” 4 ) " " ne! 144
+ C-F -C-F -C-F -A-D-A-D (2x) + Am-F-Dm (2x)
¢ ) ”0 ’ " 2res 0P Y '
Am =
Love, reign o'er me, rain on me, rain on me ! E7
Am F Dm E7 -E7 Am
Love, reign o'er me, rain on me, rain on me. Love !
(E sy 57>
The Who |




Join together [eep——

7

Core O [Ppove

C
1. When you hear this sound a-comin‘, hear the drummers drumming,

Bb = C ]3&,

| want you to join together with the band.
C
We don’t move in any ‘ticular directions,

and we don’t make no collections,

Bb F C o+ 537 + B

| want you to join together with the band.. ,_r_r

+ C-Bb-F-C [
&

C
2. Do you really think | care, what you read or what you wear ?

Bb = C X k\/e\/ D‘; {—/-0\:'{5’\\/\\&\ k€7

| want you to join together with the band ! . Ao
C Same ws Cecovaug ',

There’s a million ways to laugh, and every one’s a path,

Bb F C
come on, and join together with the band !

+ C-Bb-F-C

C
3. Everybody join together, | want you to join together,
Bb = C
come on, and join together with the band !
C
We need you to join together, come on, and join together,
Bb F C
come on, and join together with the band !

+ C~~ C~~

C
4. You don’t have to play, you can follow or lead the way,
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Bb F C

I want you to join together with the band.

We don t know where we're going, but the season’s right for knowin’,
E:}h E‘“’ gf

| want you to join together with the band.

. It's the singer, not the song, that mak;—:s the music move along,
b E C

| want you to Jgfm togegther with the band.

This is the bEgest banci you'll find, it's as deep as it is wide,

come on, and J:n together with the b;Jnd !

C
. Hey, hey, hey, join together everybody come on, join together,
Bb F C

come on, and jom together with the band !
Lf
We need you to join together, everybody come join together,
Bb F C

hey hey hey, join together with the band !

C~~

The Who
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Pinball Wizard
key:Am, artist: The Who writer:Pete Townshend

/111 TAT 111 (x4) o i

Ever [ Asus4] since I was a young boy - I've | played the silver
ball
From [Gsus4] Soho down to Brighton - I [G] must have played c Csus4
them all ~ :
I ain't seen nothing like him - in [F] any amusement hall.
That |[E7] deaf, dumb and blind kid
Sure plays a-mean pin-[A] | | | ball!l | LI[C] 11 (x2) D E7
He [ Asus4] stands like a statue - becomes [A] part of the
machine

| Feeling all the bumpers - [G] always playing clean

He [F1 plays by intuition - The di-[ F1git counters fall.

That [E7 ] deaf, dumb and blind kid
Sure plays a-mean pin- 1| | balll ] ! 11 (x2)
He's a [D] pin-ball wiz-ard - There [D] has to be a twist o

AL pin-ball ~ wiz-ards' got [ F] such a supple wrist

How do you think he does it? (I don't know!)
What makes him so good?

He [A 47 ain't got no distractions - can't [A] hear those buzzers 'n’ bells
| Don't see no lights a flashin’... - plays by sense of smell

Always gets a replay - never seen him fall

That | deaf, dumb and blind kid

Sure plays a-mean pin-[A] | | | balll |[[G] | ‘D] | | (x2)

I [D] thought I [A] was the [D] Bal-ly table [A] king

But [D] I just | hand-ed my [F] Pin-ball crown to nim

Even sus4] on my favorite table - [A] he can beat my best

His disc] Gsus4Jiples lead him in - and [G] he just does the rest

He's got [F] crazy flipper fingers - never seen him fall.

That [E7 ] deaf, dumb and blind kid

Sure plays a-mean pin- 11| balll ! 11 (x2)

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



The Acid Queen

D ¢/r7/ \ [0/
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1. If your child ain't all he should be now, this girl can put him right.
D C Em ATt tA ¢y

Ene
i

I'l show him what he could be now, just give me one night.

m A

r‘%‘q - @ z"i A L A
I'm the ['m the gypsy. the Acnd_Q_ueen,_pay_be_fo_remta_rt_ 2
A -D A JE7 /D VA L 4
The gypsy,__I'm guaranteed to tear your soul apart.
D C F G D
2. Give us a room, close the door, Ieave us for awhlle "y >
Your boy won't be a boy no more, young, but not achild! r_@_,
+ CHORUS ?
F G7 F G7 G
+ Gather your wits and hold on fast, your mind must learn to roam. A
F G7 E D A’ 110/
Just as the Gypsy Queen must do, you're gonna hit the road. 7
((c/
E7 D e A E7 .
3. My work is done. Now look at him, he's never been more, aljve. :
dJ = D G F#m Q“?/l G:, E7
His head, it shakes, his fingers clutch. Watch his body wrrthe ! .i ;
B -E' B B E? =
I'm the gypsy, the Acid Queen, pay before we start ! before we. start ! F
B -ET B E7 ﬂ M B7
I'm the gypsy, I'm guaranteed to break your Ilttle heart.
+ A-D-A-R-DRisx) + _A-ELD-A o
1y 117/ / /r/ ey \(/ \(/ \b ®
+ repeat verse 1 + CHORUS Y |

(The Who)




The Acid Queen C

/(0 rec

—

Bb Eb - Crer

f your ch|Id ain't all he should be now, this girl can put him right. B

Bb Eb Dm G717 Grrr
I'll show him what he could be now, just give me one night.

,f‘”*

w’L«)

S - 7 > T
G - f (5 (5 :

7 ./

I'm the gypsy, the ACId Queen,_pay. before we start ! Eb F
C D c JG
The gypsy, I'm guaranteed to tear your soul apart. @ ®
C Bb Eb = e

2. Give us a room, close the door, leave us for awhlle 1 T 1
= ?‘:4 ) ‘ m ( “g ‘\;r 7 ‘{r:

e b »

+ CHORUS

Your boy won't be a boy no more, young, but not a chlld | _Ib_e. G’

+ G;:t;er your wits and hold on fast, your mr:d must Iea%rr: 1o roaém. G
Jiust as the Gypsy Queen must do, you're gcina hrt the ro b é l/:j :

3. My W?jk is done. Now Iogk at him, he's ngver bee‘nwrrijreyatlve E'& F 7
His head, it shakes, his trngers clutch. Watch his rbody @1 ithe |

I'm the qyosy, the AC|d Queen, p_y before we start ', @

i) A D G G A7
I'm the gypsy, I'm guaranteed to break your little heart. r—é—-

vk )~
T ¢

‘vw i &:«5 1 =L~

i s ( Tyl

+ repeat verse 1 + CHORUS

The Who



: *
See me, feel me 'r'k \ l, Mlay al Me S/
Bt wete: “C’:- Q ko 7/ "‘WQ\)(C\QU!
ToMmy: T Eb F G
See me, feel me, touch me, heal me ! ;3 1 +f
See me, feel me, touch me, healme ! L 1 ] . . -

See me, feel me, touch me, healme ! (234
ro)idd - F
See me, feel me, touch me, heal me ! 1234

CHORUS :

5}—
¢

Listening to you | get the music, gazing at you | get the heat.

Following you | climb the mountain, | get excitement at y;_;;ur feet!

Right behind you | see the millions, on you | see the giory. E-'

From you | get opinions, from you | get the story.

Repeat CHORUS + repeat CHORUS .........

(The Who)
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