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Common Chords 
 

 
 
Substitute for Bb,  
but don’t play G string                                   Am7                                                       Dbdim 
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Hanky Panky 
By Tommy James & the Shondells; Performed by Neil Diamond      1966 
Intro:  A(8)                Strum: Calypso           Sing: Low A 

A                                                       A 
/   My baby does the hanky panky,    /  my baby does the hanky panky 

D                                                    A 
/  my baby does the hanky panky,  /   my baby does the hanky panky 

 E7                    D7                              A(1)    mute (2, 3, 4)     E7(4) 
Yes, my baby does the hanky panky. 
  

A                                                             A 
/  I saw her walking on down the line,     /   you know I saw for the very first time 

D                                                                     A 
/   a pretty little girl standing all alone     hey pretty baby can I take you home, 

E7                             D7                           A(1)    mute (2, 3, 4)     E7(4) 
/   I never saw her, never really saw her. 
  

A                                                        A 
/   My baby does the hanky panky,    /  my baby does the hanky panky 

D                                                     A 
/  my baby does the hanky panky,  /   my baby does the hanky panky 

E7                       D7                            A(1)    mute (2, 3, 4)     E7(4) 

Yes, my baby does the hanky panky.                           Kazoo:  A    A    D    A   [E7    D7]  A   E7 

 

 A                                                            A 
/  I saw her walking on down the line,     /   you know I saw for the very first time 

D                                                               A 
/   a pretty little girl standing all alone     hey pretty baby can I take you home, 

E7                              D7                           A(1)    mute (2, 3, 4)     E7(4) 
/   I never saw her, never really saw her. 
  

A                                                         A 
/   My baby does the hanky panky,    /  my baby does the hanky panky 

D                                                      A 
/  my baby does the hanky panky,  /   my baby does the hanky panky 

 E7                     D7                             A(1)    mute (2, 3, 4)     E7(4)  A(1) 
Yes, my baby does the hanky panky. 
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Song Sung Blue 

By Neil Diamond, 1979                                                      https://vimeo.com/100966593 
 
Intro:   C(4)   G7(4)   C(4)   C(4)           Strum:  Calypso           Sing:  E string 
 

C                                           G                             G7                                             C 

Song sung blue everybody knows one;                Song sung blue every garden grows one 

C7                                                    F                                 
 /   Me and you are subject to the blues now and then 

          G 
But when you take the blues and make a song 

                       C                                    Dm             F(2)    G7(2) 
You sing ‘em out again    /      sing ‘em out again 

 
C                                                G                       G7                                            C 
Song sung blue weeping like a willow;             Song sung blue sleeping on my pillow 

C7                                                              F 
/   Funny think but you can sing it with a cry in your voice 

        G7                                                                              C                    G7 
And before you know it get to feeling good, / you simply got no choice 

 

C                                                G             G7                                            C 
Song sung blue weeping like a willow;   Song sung blue sleeping on my pillow 

C7                                                             F 
/   Funny think but you can sing it with a cry in your voice 

          G7                                                                             C                    G7 
And before you know it get to feeling good, / you simply got no choice 

 

C                                           G                   G7                                             C 

Song sung blue everybody knows one;   Song sung blue every garden grows one 

C7                                             F 
Me and you are subject to the blues now and then 

        G7 
But when you take the blues and make a song 

                       C                                 Dm           F(2)    G7(2) 
You sing ‘em out again    /  sing ‘em out again 

          C               C               G         G         G7              G7              C        C                 C 

| |:    Song sung blue (lu-lu -lu-lu-lu….)       Song sung blue (lu-lu- lu-lu-lu… )     :| |     

 

https://vimeo.com/100966593
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Hello Again 
By Neil Diamond            1981  

 
Intro:    C(4)    G7(4)    C(4)           Strum:  Fingerpick           Sing:  G 
 

   C         G7           C                      C            G7           C        Am 
Hello    again,    hello     /     Just called    to say      'hello' 

      F             Dm        G      Am                 Dm                            G7 
I couldn't    sleep   at all   tonight    And I know it's late  /  but I couldn't wait 
  

   C                G7          C                       C              G7            C 
Hello,    my friend,     hello    /     Just called     to let    you know 

     F        Dm             G          Am                      Dm                                 G7 
I think    about   you every   night     When I'm here alone /  and you're there at home 

     C             C 
Hello…... 
  

F                              G         F                                   G 
 /  Maybe it's been crazy      /   And maybe I'm to blame 

F                        G                      Dm       G7        Em                      Am 
/   But I put my heart above my head         /         /   We've been through it all 

                  G                      Am      G                           Am               Dm         G7 
And you loved me just the same   /  when you're not there   I just need    to hear 

 

   C                G7           C                   C            G7               C        Am 
Hello,    my friend,    hello     /     It's good    to need      you so 

        F           Dm            G        Am              Dm                             G7 
It's good    to love    you like    I do   And to feel this way  / when I hear you say 

   C         C      F    G7 
Hello…..                 
  

   C                G7          C                      C            G7            C 
Hello,    my friend,     hello   /    Just called     to let    you know 

     F        Dm             G          Am               Dm                            G7 
I think    about   you every   night     And I know it's late  /  but I couldn't wait    

      C        C 
Hello…. 
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Red Red Wine 

By Neil Diamond; Performed by UB40         1968          https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=09bTUD9wAfI 
 

 
Intro:    E7(4)  A(4)  E7(4)              Strum: Pat-Pull  (1 + 2 + 3  + 4 + )         Sing: Low E 
 

N.C.          A(2)   D(2)  E7(2)     E7              A(2)    D(2)   
Red, red, wine……        /           Go to my head 

E7                          A           D(2)    E7                       A(2)    D(2) 
/   /   Makes me forget   that  I         /   Still need her so 

 

E7                     A(2)   D(2)  E7(2)     E7            A(2)     D(2)  
/   /   Red, red, wine……        /           It’s up to you 

E7                  A             D(2)       E7(2)                         A(2)    D(2) 
/   /   All I can do… I've done        /  But memories won't go   

         E7                    A(2)         D(2)      E7(2) 
No, memories won't go 

 
********* 

A                    E7                        A                              D                                 A 
/  /   I'd have sworn,    that with time      Thoughts of you    would leave my head,     I was 

E7                    A                      D                          E7(3)  Mute 
wrong,   and I find    Just one thing makes me forget 

 

N.C.           A(2)   D(2)  E7(2)     E7(2)              A(2)   D(2)  
Red, red, wine……        /           Stay close to me 

E7                    A          D(2)       E7                   A(2)   D(2)  
/   Don't let me be    alone          /  It's   tearin' apart 

E7            /                 A(2)         D(2)  
/     My blue, blue heart 

 
Repeat from ******** 

E7            /                 A(2)         D(2)      E7(2)     A(3) 
/       My blue, blue heart 

 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=09bTUD9wAfI
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Solidary Man 
By Neil Diamond        1966                   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=c-teQgGAaBc 
 

Intro:  D(4)    Em(4)    D(4)    Em(4)           Strum: Fast Calypso         Sing:  Low B 
 

Em                   Am                  G             Em            G               Am       G                   Am             
/   Belinda was mine    'til the time that I found her     /    Holdin' Jim        /    And lovin' him 

Em                      Am                       G                      Em              G                  Am      G               Am(8) 
Then Sue came along, loved me strong, that's what I thought    /  But me and Sue,   /  That died, too. 
 
 
**************** 

Chorus: 

 G                             C               G               D 
 /  Don't know that I will      but until I can find me 

G                         C                          G                   D 
/   A girl   who'll stay     and won't play games behind me 

 D                  Em        D              Em       D                Em       Em 
 I'll be what I am        A solitary man        /   solitary man 

 

Em               Am                  G                    Em               G                     Am      G             Am       
/   I've had it here - being where    love's a small word    /  A part time thing     /  A paper ring 

Em                     Am                  G                    Em             G                Am       G                   Am     Am           
I  know it's been done    havin' one girl    who loves you     /   Right or wrong    /   Weak or strong 
 

Repeat from ****** 
 

 
Ending: 

G                             C               G               D 
 /  Don't know that I will      but until I can find me 

G                         C                          G                   D 
/   A girl   who'll stay     and won't play games behind me 

 D                  Em        D              Em         D                Em       
 I'll be what I am          A solitary man        /     solitary man 

D                Em         D                Em         D              Em          
/     solitary man        /     solitary man        /   solitary man  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=c-teQgGAaBc
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Sweet Caroline  
By Neil Diamond              1979                                   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ELRMudjHN9w     

 

           
 
Intro:  G7(8)                              Strum:  Calypso                      Sing:  E 
 

C                     /            F               /                            C                       /                           G        G 
/   /  Where it began,         I can't begin to knowin'           But then I know it's growing strong 

C                                    F                            /                         C                            /                         G     G 
/   /   Was in the spring,     and spring became the summer     Who'd have believed you'd come along? 
 ,  
Chorus  **** 

C                           Am                    G          F                                             G(2) F(2) Em(2) Dm(2) 
Hands,  /  washin’ hands /   reachin' out,    /  don’t touch me, won’t touch you 

C                          F                    F                                              G7 
/  /   Sweet Caroline   (riff)       Good times never seemed so good (so good, so good, go good)        

Ending:       

C                           F                            Dm                         G7     F(2)    Em(2)    Dm(2) 
/  /  I've been inclined  (riff)       To believe they never would,    Oh       no         no 

C                         F                 F                                             G7 
/  /  Sweet Caroline   (riff)       Good times never seemed so good (so good, so good) 

C                         F                 F                               G7     F(2)    Em(2)    Dm(2) 
/  /  Sweet Caroline   (riff)       I believe they never could,   Oh       no         no 

G7(4)                 C                      F     G      C tremelo 
                           /    /  Sweet    Car – o - line 
   

C                           F                            Dm                         G7     F(2)    Em(2)    Dm(2) 
/  /   I've been inclined  (riff)       To believe they never would,     but      now      I... 

C                               F                                                C                                     G      G 
/  /  look at the night,       and it don't seem so lonely        We fill it up with only two 

C                                F                                                   C                                                   G       G 
/  /  And when I hurt,      hurtin' runs off my shoulders        How can I hurt,  when holding you? 
 
Repeat chorus ****  
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Forever in Blue Jeans 
By Neil Diamond and Richard Bennett, 1979        https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QuYgUE9Pv4k 
 

Intro:  D(2) C(2)  Bb(2)  D(2)            Strum: Hard rock strum         Sing:  A - B 
 

         G                                        /                              C                      
||:   Money talks,   /  but it don't sing and dance, and it don't walk 

C                     C                        G                     Am 
/   As long as   I can have you here with me, 

Bm7                    D                     G                G      D – C – Bb – D  
I'd much rather   be, forever in blue jeans 

G                                                                      C                    C 
Honey's sweet,   /  but it ain't nothin' next to baby's treat, 

            C                   G                Am       Bm7                   D                     G                   G 
If you pardon me,    /    I'd like to say,        /   We'll do    o-kay, forever in blue jeans 
 
 

Chorus: 

G                                                G7              C         Cm               G           G  
Maybe tonight……… maybe tonight, by the fire all alone you and I,  

 G7            F                      C                  F                     D        D – C – Bb – D     :|| 
Nothing around but the sound of my heart and your sighs                              (go to top) 

 

 

G                                                                      C                    C 
Honey's sweet,   /  but it ain't nothin' next to baby's treat, 

            C                   G                Am       Bm7                   D                     G                   G 
If you pardon me,    /    I'd like to say,        /   We'll do    o-kay, forever in blue jeans 

Bm7                   D                     G               G        D                       G                G(1)  
I'd much rather be,  forever in blue jeans              /   /   forever in blue jeans 
 
 

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QuYgUE9Pv4k
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Kentucky Woman 
By Neil Diamond         1967                  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=j807EH9wh04 

 
Intro:    C(4)  F(1) C(1) mute    C(4)  F(1) C(1) mute          Strum:  Fast calypso        Sing:  C                  

C                        F                                      C                         C                
/   Kentucky woman, she shines with her own kind of light 

C                               F                                      C                                  C                      
/   She'd look at you once and a day that's all wrong,   looks all right      

C             F               F                           G 
/   And I love her,     /  God knows I     love her       
  
Chorus: 

G                  C   /    [F – C]                      C      /   [F – C]                    C    /   [F – C]                 C   /   [F – C]       
/ Kentucky woman           She’ll get to know you           She goin' to own you         Kentucky woman 

 

C                                  F                                                C                           C                           
/    Well, she ain't the kind.. makes heads turn.. at the drop of her name 

C                               F                                             C                             C                             
/   But something inside that she's got… turns you on just the same  

                      F                F                                G 
 /   And she loves me,      /  God knows she    loves me   
  
******* 
Chorus: 

G                 C   /    [F – C]                        C     /    [F – C]                    C    /   [F – C]                 C   /   [F – C]       
/ Kentucky woman             She’ll get to know you           She goin' to own you         Kentucky woman 

 
Bridge: 

Dm                                     F                                                    Dm 
/  I don't want much,  the good Lord's earth beneath my feet    /   A gentle touch     

F                                                C                                F                          G                             
/  From that one girl, and life is   /   Sweet and good   /   Ain't no doubt    /   I'm talkin' about  
 
Repeat from chorus ***** 
 
Ending: 

                  C    /   [F – C]                      C    /     [F – C]                  G       C tremelo 
Kentucky woman               Kentucky woman                Kentucky wo  - man              
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=j807EH9wh04
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I’m A Believer 
By Neil Diamond   Performed by The Monkeys            https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ua-Sawg2ldk 

 
Intro:  G(4) D(4)  G(4)                  Strum:  Fast boom chucka               Sing:  Low B 

 

G                             D                G                        G                              D                      G       G7     
I thought love was only true in fairy tales,     /    Meant for someone else but not for me. 

C                          G                                   C                          G                           C 
Love was out to get me(do, do, do, do)  That's the way it seemed(do, do, do, do)   

                           [G          F]           D(4)     
Disappointment haunted all my dreams. 
  

Chorus: 

D(1)                       G      C     G           C                  G     C      G 
/   Then I saw her face,          /    now I'm a be -- liever 

C         G       C     G          C                G       C     G  
Not a trace            /   of doubt in my mind. 

C           G(1)                    C               G           /           F            /      D           D 
I'm in    love,    Ooooh    I’m a be -- liever! I couldn't leave her if I tried 

  

Ending: 

D(1)                        G      C     G           C                  G     C      G 
/   Then I saw her face,          /    now I'm a be -- liever 

C         G   C  G        C                G-C-G      C             G-C-G    C            G-C-G(3) 
Not a trace     /   of doubt in my mind.        I'm a believer         I'm a believer         

G                               D                    G                        G                         D                     G        G7 
I thought love was more or less a given thing,   /   Seems the more I gave the less I got. 

C                               G                            C                           G        
/   What's the use in tryin'? (do, do, do, do)   All you get is pain(do, do, do, 

C                               [G             F]          D(4) 
Do) When I needed sunshine    I got rain.              Repeat chorus     
  

Strum:   G     D    G       /           G        D        G     G7     

C                            G                          C                                G                           C 
/  Love was out to get me(do, do, do, do)That's the way it seemed(do, do, do, do)   

                             [G       F]           D(4)    
Disappointment haunted all my dreams.                  Repeat chorus  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ua-Sawg2ldk
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You Don’t Bring Me Flowers Anymore 
By Neil Diamond sung with Barbara Streisand      1978           

 
Intro:  C(4)   G(4)    F(4)  G(4)        Strum: Finger picking                 Sing:  E 

C                             G              F                                  C 
You don't bring me flowers…   /   You don't sing me love songs… 

F                            C                                      F                                     C              G 
You hardly talk to me anymore when you come thru the door at the end    of the day…          

G                                  C                  G                       F                               C 
 I remember when…. You couldn't wait to love me   /    Used to hate to leave me 

C                   F           Dm           G                        C            F        
/  Now after lovin' me late    at night     When it's good for you 

                    Dm            G                    C         Em                Am             Fm 
And you're feelin'      alright, well you just roll over and you turn out the light      

        C                              G                    C - G - F - G 
And you don't bring me flowers… any-more 

 

C                          G            F                             C 
It used to be so natural      /   To talk about forever 

           F                           C                                        F                                   C                     G 
But "used to be's" don't count anymore    They just lay on the floor  'til we sweep     them away       

         C             G            F                                  C                      F                    / 
And baby, I remember    /    All the things you taught me,  I learned how to laugh 

             Dm                 G                C                   F                Dm                 G 
And I learned how to cry, well I learned how to love, even learned how to lie      

           C                  Em                      Am               Fm 
You'd think I could learn….    How to tell you goodbye      

              C                              G                   C - G - F - G 
'Cause you don't bring me flowers…. anymore  

           C                         Em                  Am               Fm 
Well, you'd think I could learn,   how to tell you goodbye      

C                               G           C                                G 
You don’t say you need me.  You don’t sing me a love song 

C                                G                  C - G - F – G    C(1) 
You don't bring me flowers   anymore.  
 

  



 

13 

Thank the Lord for the Night Time 

By Neil Diamond   1967                            https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k0K-QWYkaXg 
 

Intro:  G(2) C(2) F(2) C(2)     Strum: Fast boom chucka            Sing:  D 
 

G           C              F              C                G – C    F – C  
Daytime turns me off, and I don’t mean maybe 

G           C            F              C                 G – C    F – C 
Nine-to-five ain’t taking me where I’m bound 

G               C       F                C          G – C    F – C 
When its done, I run out to see my baby 

G        /      F        /       C         /      G         /        C(4) 
We   get   groov-ing   when   the   sun   goes   down 
 

Chorus: 

C(1)      NC                            C                        [ F              C ]   
/        I thank the Lord for the night time,    To forget the days 

     F                 C                               [ F          C ]               F         C                F            C   
A day of up, uptight time,     Baby, chase it away     I get relaxation,    It’s a time to groove 

                    F                 C                F                                   C              [G – C    F – C]  2x 
I thank the Lord for the night time,    /   I thank the Lord for you 

 

G         C                  F              C         G – C    F – C 
I’ll talk about plans now, baby, I got plenty 

G                      C           F                 C         G – C    F – C 
Nothing ever seems to turn out the way it should 

G                  C         F      C            G – C    F – C 
Talk about money, girl, I ain t got any 

G              /      F        /       C       /       G     /     C(4) 
Seems   like   just   one   time   I’m   feel-ing   good 
 
Repeat Chorus 
 

G             /       F        /        C       /      G    /      C(4)  
Seems   like   just   one   time   I’m   feel-ing   good 

C(1)                                      C               F(2)      C(1)                                      C                F(2)  C(1) 
/     I thank the Lord for the night time,                   /    I thank the Lord for the night time!  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k0K-QWYkaXg
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Cracklin’ Rosie 
By Neil Diamond     1970               https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TI2UWxBRMqg 

 
Intro:  C(4)   F(4)  Dm(4)   G7(4)            Strum:  Calypso         Sing:  G 
  

C                                      /               /                     /                     /                       F 
Cracklin' Rosie, get on board        We're gonna ride till there ain't no more to go 

 F                                 /                                 Dm                                G7                      
Taking it slow,        Lord don't you know      Have me a time with a poor man's lady 
 

C                                 /               /                     /                 /                      F 
Hitchin' on a twilight train          Ain't nothing there that I care to take along 

F                                    /                   /                   Dm                             G7                            C         C 
Maybe a song    /    to sing when I want      Don't need to say please to no man for a happy tune 
 
Chorus ******** 

C                F          G             C              C                     F           G                  C 
/    Oh,   I love my   /   Rosie child          /  You got the way to    /   make me happy 

C                  F            G        C              Dm                        
/   You and me,     we go in style          Cracklin' Rosie you're a store-bought woman 

Dm                    /                          /                          /                                      / 
/   You make me sing like a guitar hummin'   So hang on to me, girl, our song 

                     G(8)             G(1)                      /                       /                                F                
keeps runnin' on                /  Play it now     Play it now       Play it now, my  Ba - by 
  

C                                             /                  /                            /                       F 
Cracklin' Rosie, make me a smile         Girl if it lasts for an hour,   that's all right 

F                              /                               Dm                                  G7                                 C           C 
We got all night to set the world right     Find us a dream,    that don't ask no questions, yeah 
 
Repeat from ******** 

C               F          G             C         C            F           G              C 
/   Oh,   I love my   /   Rosie child      /  Oh, I love my   /   Rosie child              

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TI2UWxBRMqg
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On Top of Spaghetti 
Tune: On Top of Old Smokey 
 

Intro:  C(3)  F(3)  C7(3 + 2)      Strum:  Down, Up, Up        Sing:  C string 
 

                   F                                      C                                   G7                                        C        C7 
On top of spaghetti, all covered with cheese,  I lost my poor meatball when somebody sneezed. 
     

                          F                            C                                        G7                                     C          C7 
It rolled off the table and on to the floor     And then my poor meatball rolled out of the door. 
 

                           F                             C                                      G7                                      C         C7 
It rolled in the garden and under a bush     And then my poor meatball was nothing but mush 
 
Kazoo interlude 

F        C         G7        [  C      C7 ]               F        C         G7        [  C      C7 ]             
 
 

                               F                            C                                     G7                               C        C7 
The mush was as tasty, as tasty could be    And then the next summer it grew into a tree 
 

                               F                                     C                                 G7                                C        C7 
The tree was all covered, all covered with moss     And on it grew meatball and tomato sauce 
 

                          F                                       C                                      G7                                     C 
So if you eat spaghetti, all covered with cheese    Hold on to your meatball whenever you sneeze. 
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When I’m Cleaning Windows 
By George Formby; Sang with Vera Lynn for WWII troops      1936                        

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sfmAeijj5cM 

 
Intro:   G(4)  A7(4)   D(4)   G(4)      Strum: Steady shuffle       Sing:   G string 
 

G(1)                                A7(1)                          D(1)                                                    G(4) 
I go window cleaning to earn an honest bob.   For a nosey parker it's an interesting job 

          G                  G7                        C                     A7 
Now it's a job that just suits me,   a window cleaner you will be. 

     G                           E7                 Gdim                     G     
If you could see what I can see    when I'm cleaning windows. 

         G                     G7                  C                               A7 
The honeymooning couples too,   you should see them bill and coo. 

           G                      E7                      Gdim                      G 
You'd be surprised at things they do    when I'm cleaning windows. 

     B7                                         E7 
In my profession I work hard,    but I'll never stop. 

       A7                                        D                     D7 
I'll climb this blinking ladder 'til I get right to the top  
 

         G                           G7                          C                           A7 
The blushing bride she looks divine,    the bridegroom he is doing fine 

      G                     E7                      Gdim                      G 
I'd rather have his job than mine    when I'm cleaning windows. 

         G                             G7                   C                 A7 
The chambermaid sweet names I call,   It's a wonder I don't fall. 

        G                       E7                 Gdim                     G 
My minds not on my work at all    when I'm cleaning windows 

      G                 G7                        C                       A7 
I know a fellow such a swell,   He has a thirst it's plain to tell. 

        G                           E7                   Gdim                      G 
I've seen him drink his bath as well    when I'm cleaning windows 

     B7                                         E7 
In my profession I work hard,    but I'll never stop. 

       A7                                        D                     D7 
I'll climb this blinking ladder 'til I get right to the top 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sfmAeijj5cM
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G                     G7                     C                     A7          
Pajamas lying side by side     ladies nighties   I have spied. 

        G                      E7                     Gdim                      G 
I've often seen what goes inside,      when I'm cleaning windows. 

           G                       G7                      C                   A7 
Now there’s a famous talkie queen,     looks a flapper on the screen. 

           G                        E7                         Gdim                     G 
She's more like eighty than eighteen        when I'm cleaning windows. 

          G                        G7                         C                         A7 
She pulls her hair all down behind,  Then pulls down her,   never mind! 

          G                     E7                      Gdim                        G 
And after that pulls down the blind       when I'm cleaning windows. 
  

     B7                                         E7 
In my profession I work hard,    but I'll never stop. 

       A7                                        D                     D7 
I'll climb this blinking ladder 'til I get right to the top. 

 
 

       G                        G7                             C                      A7 
An old maid walks around the floor   She's so fed up, one day I'm sure 

           G                      G7                          Gdim                     G 
She'll drag me in and lock the door    when I'm cleanin' windows 

G   G7   C    A7    G    E7      Gdim                     G(1) 
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la       when I'm cleanin' windows        
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James, Hold the Ladder Steady! 
By John D. Loudermilk;  Performed Sue Thompson     1962 

 
Intro: G(4)  D(4)  G(8)            Strum:  Fast shuffle         Sing:  Low G 
 

 
Chorus: 

G                                                                        D 
James… James … /  hold the ladder steady;   James… James …/   I'm packed and I am ready. 

G                           G7              C                        G                  D                  G            C(1) 
James .. James … /  hold the ladder steady;    I'm a'comin' down to your ar-ar-ar-arms. 

G                     D                 G(4) 
I'm a'comin' down to your arms! 
 
 
Verse 1: 

           D                             G                            C                                   D 
Now, James and I…   we went to mama and showed her my diamond ring 

                  G                                    C                        G           D         G 
She said, my poor little baby, you must be crazy, to think of such a thing.   
 
 
Repeat Chorus above 
 
 
Verse 2: 

           D                            G                            C                                  D 
Now, James and I …  we went to daddy and said that we want to be wed. 

G                                           C                                       G         D          G 
Dad said, nope, you'll just have to elope,  and laughed as he went to bed.   
 
 
Repeat Chorus: 
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Bridge: 

       C                               G                                  D                       G                   
I'd hate to see 'em in the morning, when… they both completely flip. 

                C                                         A                                                  D 
He'll be sayin' they can't;  she'll be feeling faint and I'll be kissing my husband's lips. 
 
 
Repeat Chorus: 2X 

G                                                                        D 
James… James … /  hold the ladder steady;   James… James …/   I'm packed and I am ready. 

G                           G7                C                      G                  D                  G            C(1) 
James .. James … /  hold the ladder steady;    I'm a'comin' down to your ar-ar-ar-arms. 

G                     D                 G(4) 
I'm a'comin' down to your arms! 
 
 
Ending (Fade): 

G                   D                    G(4)       G                   D                 G(4) 
I'm a'comin' down to your arms;        I'm a'comin' down to your arms; 

G                  D                    G(3) 
I'm a'comin' down to your arms! 
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How Can I Miss You If You Won't Go Away 
By Elton Hunt        2007                    http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xZhT5ZNyHlM 
 

Intro:  A(8)  D(8)          Strum:   Slow calypso                 Sing: D 
 

D                  /                 /                  D(4) 
I asked you out, for a dinner and a show 

A 
You showed up at eight with a suitcase in toe 

               D                                                                      G(8) 
For what I thought was for a night, has now been six weeks 

A                                    D 
How did this happen to me? 
 

            D                                                                   D(4) 
You’re there when I wake up, you’re there when I sleep   

A 
How did one date,  get me in this deep? 

D                                                                      G(8) 
Now you’re using my toothbrush; Driving my car 

A                                   D 
That’s going a little too far! 
 

Chorus: 

D                                                         A                               
I didn’t know you’d be here for life;  I thought you were sweet, now you think you’re my wife 

D                                               G(8)       D                                       A            D 
Now every hour,  seems like a day       How can I miss you if you won’t go away? 

 
 
Instrumental:  Kazoo one whole verse here 
 

D                                                         D(4)                 A 
Don’t get me wrong, I’m glad that we met              I just wasn’t ready… for this yet. 

D                                              G(8)   D                                             A                       D 
Taking it slow, now that’s my style    You heard ‘Forever’   what I meant was for a while 
 
Repeat Chorus  

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xZhT5ZNyHlM
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I’m in Love with a Big Blue Frog 
By Peter Paul & Mary             1967 

 
Intro:  G(2)  D7(2)  G(4)           Strum: Boom chucka     Sing:  G string 
 

G                                                                                        D7 
I'm in love with a big blue frog   …   A big blue frog loves me 

       G                  C7                                G                        D7           G            D7 
It's not as bad as it appears   he wears glasses and he's six foot three   …   Well, 

G                                                                                        D7 
I'm not worried about our kids  ...  I know they'll turn out neat 

            G                                              G7          C7    
They'll be great lookin'  'cause they'll have my face   

           G                          D7                   G           D7 
Great swimmers 'cause they'll have his feet! … Well, 
 

G                                                                                        D7 
I'm in love with a big blue frog   …   A big blue frog loves me 

         G                   C7                                       G                  D7       G         D7 
He’s not as bad as he appears          He's got rhythm and a P.H.      D….  Well, 

G                                                                                           D7 
I know we can make things work      He's got good fam'ly sense 

       G                                           C7                G                     D7         G         D7 
His mother was a frog from Philadelphia   His daddy an en- chanted prince 
 

Repeat verse with kazoo 

G(12)     D7(4)   G(4)    C7(4)     G(2)    D7(2)    G(2)    D7(2) 
  

         G                                                                                                          D7 
The neighbors are against it and it's clear to me     And it's prob'ly clear to you 

       G                                        C7                              G              D7       G          D7 
The value on their property will go right down if the family next door is blue … Well, 

G                                                                                        D7 
I'm in love with a big blue frog   …   A big blue frog loves me 

       G                    C7                                G         D7     G             C7(1)   mute 
I've got it tattooed on my chest     It says, PH       RO    G        It's frog to me  

G        D7    G(2)      G7(2)     C7(2)     C#dim(2)    G(3)     D7(1)     G(1) 
PH  -  RO -  G !!   



 

22 

Ain’t Nobody Here But Us Chickens 
By Louis Jordan     1939             https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TseuPf76gvc 
 
Intro:  C(4)  C7(4)  F(4)  C(4)         Strum:   Fast boom chucka               Sing:  E 

            C                                    C                                                        C7 
There ain’t nobody here but us chickens      /    ain’t nobody here at  a-all  

       F                           F                                  C                                C 
So calm yourself and stop that fuss     There ain’t nobody here but us  

                     G7                                   G7                   C                                             G7           C 
We chicken tryin’ to sleep and you’re butt in       and hobble hobble hobble hobble with your chin  
 
 

            C                                    C                                                        C7 
There ain’t nobody here but us chickens      /    ain’t nobody here at  a-all  

             F                               F                                         C                            C 
You’re stompin’ around and shakin’ the ground   You’re kickin’ up an awful dust  

                      G7                                   G7                   C                                            G7      C 
We chickens tryin’ to sleep and you’re butt in      and hobble hobble hobble hobble  it’s a   sin  
 
 
****** 
 

       F                           C                             F                                       C 
To-morro-ow       is a busy day    We got things to do-o       We got eggs to lay  

               D7                         D7                              G7                                         
We got ground to di-ig and worms to scratch    It takes a lot of settin’ gettin’ chicks to hatch 
 

            C                                    C                                                        C7 
There ain’t nobody here but us chickens      /    ain’t nobody here at  a-all  

         F                          F                                C                               C 
So quiet yourself and stop that fuss   There ain’t nobody here but us  

            G7                           G7                    C                                            G7       C 
Kindly point that gun...the other way...and hobble hobble hobble off and hit the hay 
 
 
Repeat from ****** 

D7                D7                        G7                                        C 
/    It’s easy picki-ins      There ain’t nobody here but us chickens! 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TseuPf76gvc
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Too Much Stuff 
By Delbert McClinton; Peformed by John Prine & Lyle Lovett  1980 

 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VXyDJiUXqXY 

 
Intro: G(4)   A7(4)  D7(4)  G(4)    Strum: Pat – pull (1 + 2 + 3 + 4 + )      Sing: D 
 

G                              /                               /                                      / 
Big house, big car   Back seat, full bar   Houseboat won’t float   Bank won’t tote the note 

C                                                     G                                     A7                 D7                               G 
/ Too much stuff /    /  there’s just    /  too much stuff  /   It’ll hang you up dealing with too much stuff 

G                                        /                                        /                              / 
Hangin’ on the couch   Puttin’ on pounds, better    Walk run jump swim try to hold it down  

                      C                          G                                      A7                                  D7                      G 
You’re eatin’ too much stuff  /     /  Too much stuff  /  It’ll wear you down carrying ‘round too much stuff  
 

                            C                                    G 
Well it’s wa-ay too much...You’re never gonna get e-nough   

                            A7             /                    D7                   / 
You can pile it high      but you’ll never be satis-fied 

 

G                                      /                              /                                /                        
Hundred dollar cab ride  Fogged in can’t fly  Greyhound Amtrak   Oughta bought a Cadillac 

C                           G                                      A7                    D7                               G 
/   Too much stuff   /   Too much stuff    It’ll slow you down  fooling with too much stuff 

G                                       /                                          /                                   / 
Rent-a-tux, shiny shoes   Backstage,big schmooze  Vocal group can’t sing Won awards for everything 

C                            G                                               A7                    D7                     G 
/   Too much stuff   /   Too much stuff     They just keep on going rolling in all that stuff  
 

G                                         /                                        /                                     / 
Running back can’t score  ‘til he gets a million more  Quarterback can’t pass Owner wants his  

                     C                                G                                                     A7                                                 
Money back   /    Too much stuff    /   Too much stuff; You know you can’t get a grip when you’re  

D7                         G                      A7                           D7                      G         D7(2)    G(2) 
Slippin’ in all that stuff    You can hurt yourself fooling with   too much stuff ! 
 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VXyDJiUXqXY
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Oo-Koo-Lay-Lay 
By Cali Rose     2005                        https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HOfBcAVGZ9A 

 
Intro:  D7(2)  G7(2)  C(2)                       Strum:  Boom chucka            Sing:  E 
 

C(2)           D7(2)            G7(2)            C(4) 
/   La-la      La-la-la-la      La-la-la-la    La   
 

          C                                 C                                D7                            
What is this thing?  People want to know   If it’s a violin, 

           D7                                     G7                     G7            
Then where’s the bow?     Is it a baby guitar with teeny-weeny strings? 

[C                 F]                  G7                      G7(1) 
/  It’s really cute    but what is this thing?                Well it’s an 
 

A7                                                 D7 
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay    It’s an 

G7                                                C                        
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay    And it’s 

A7                                     D7 
Really really really fun to play-ay,     it’s an  

G7                                                       C(4)   D7(2)  G7(2)  C(4)         
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay     
 

C                    C             D7  
Here’s a little history,    We can thank the  

D7                           G7                         G7 
Portuguese, They brought it to Hawaii long ago and 

[C             F]                     G7                           G7(1) 
/  Pretty soon the whole world would know               About the  
 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HOfBcAVGZ9A
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A7                                                 D7 
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay    It’s an 

G7                                                 C 
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay    It puts a 

A7                                            D7 
Smiley, smiley, smiley in your day-ay  It’s an 

G7                                                     C(4)   D7(2)  G7(2)  C(4)         
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay 
 

C                         C                              D7 
Made of plastic, glue and wood.  But something about it makes you 

D7                          G7                        G7 
Feel so good. And lots of people are heeding the call: 

[C                F]              G7                   G7(1)     
/  Thinking big,    but keeping it small             Playing the 
 

A7                                                 D7  
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay    It’s an 

G7                                               C 
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay    It  

A7                                       D7 
Shoo-oose your blues-oz away-ay  It’s an 

G7                                                C(4) 
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay   Yeah, it’s an 
 

A7                                                D7 
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay    An 

G7                                               C(4) 
Oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay    You’re gonna 

A7                            D7 
“Ooh” and “ah” and say -ay     It’s an 

G7                                                    C(4)   D7(2)  G7(2)  C(4)         
Oo-koo oo-koo, oo-koo, oo-koo lay-lay 

C(2)               D7(2)             G7(2)            C(5)   pause  C6(1)  Fan (smile!) 
/   La-la          La-la-la-la      La-la-la-la    La   
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We’ll Meet Again 
By Ross Parker & Hughie Charles; Performed by Vera Lynn for WWII troops     1939 

 
Intro:  F(4)  D7(4)   C74)    C(1)  mute(2, 3, 4)      Strum: Very slow calypso      Sing:  C string 
 

F                    A7                      D7**                       D7+         
We'll meet again, don't know where, don't know when 

          G7                        /                         Bbm6     C7 
but I know we'll meet again some sunny day. 

 F                        A7                    D7                    /                        
Keep smiling through,,, just like you… always do,  

           G7                           C7                          F        
till the blue skies drive the dark clouds far a – way 
 

F                          F7                                      /                                 Bb                  /     
/   And will you please say hello… to the folks that I know…tell 'em I won't be long, 

Bb                         G7                                  /                                      C7                 Bbm6     C7               
/   And they'll be happy to know… that as you saw me go…  I was sing- ing this   song. 
 

F                    A7                      D7**                        D7+        
We'll meet again, don't know where, don't know when 

          G7                        /                         Bbm6     C7 
but I know we'll meet again some sunny day. 

 F                        A7                    D7                    /                        
Keep smiling through,,, just like you… always do,  

           G7                           C7                            F       / 
till the blue skies drive the dark clouds far a – way    

            G7                           C7                          F   
till the blue skies drive the dark clouds far a – way 
 
                              ***   D7                           D7+                         Bbm6  

                                                                
 


