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8 Days a Week
The Beatles 1964

[C] [D7] [F] [C]

[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe
[F] guess you know it's [C] true
[C] Hope you need my [D7] love babe
[F] just like I need [C] you
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week

[C] Love you every [D7] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind
[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week

[G] Eight days a week I [Am] love you
[D7] Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care
[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe [F] guess you know it's [C] true
[C] Hope you need my [D7] love babe [F] just like I need [C] you

[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week
[G] Eight days a week I [Am] love you
[D7] Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care

[C] Love you every [D7] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind
[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week

[F] Eight days a [C] week
[F] Eight days a [C] week

[C] [D7] [F] [C]
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Maggie May
by Rod Stewart and Martin Quittenton, 1971

Intro:  C / / /   Dm / / /   F / / /   C / / /  x2

[G]Wake up Maggie I [F]think I've got something to [C]say to you
It's [G]late September and I [F]really should be [C]back at school
I [F]know I keep you a[C]mused,  but I [F]feel I"m being [G]used
Oh [Dm] Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more
You [Dm]led me away from [G]home just to [Dm]save you from being [G]alone
You [Dm]stole my heart and [G]that's what really [C]hurts

The [G]morning sun when it's [F]in your face really [C]shows your age
But [G]that don't worry me [F]none in my eyes you're [C]everything
I [F]laugh at all of your [C]jokes, my [F]love you didn't need to [G]coax  

Oh [Dm]Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more
You  [Dm]led me away from [G]home just to [Dm]save you from being [G]alone
You [Dm]stole my soul and that's a [G]pain I can do [C]without

[G]All I needed was a [F]friend to lend a [C]guiding hand
But you [G]turned into a lover and [F]mother what a lover you wore [C]me out
[F]All you did was wreck my [C]bed and in the [F]morning kick me in the [G]head  

Oh [Dm]Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more
You [Dm]led me away from [G]home ‘cause you [Dm]didn't want to be [G]alone
You [Dm]stole my heart I couldn't [G]leave you if I [C]tried

Instrumental: Dm / / /   G / / /   C / / /   F / / /   Dm / / /   F /   G /   C / / / / /

I [G]suppose I could coll[F]ect my books and get on [C]back to school
Or [G]steal my daddy's cue and [F] make a living out of [C]playing pool
Or [F]find myself a Rock and Roll [C]band that [F]needs a helping [G]hand
Oh [Dm]Maggie I wish I'd [Em]never seen your [Dm]face
You made a [Dm]first class fool out of [G]me, but I'm as [Dm]blind as a fool can [G]be
You [Dm]stole my heart but I [G]love you any[C]way

Outro:
[C]Maggie I [Dm]wish I'd [F]never seen your [C]face
[C]I'll get back [Dm]home one [F]of these [C]days  

Repeat and fade
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DANCING IN THE DARK

Dancing	in	the	dark	

ANDY	 DAVE	C		NATALIE		ALL	

Intro:	[G]	[Em]	[G]	[Em]	 	
	
[G]	I	get	up	in	the	[Em]	evening,	and	I	[G]	aint	got	[Em]	nothing	to	[G]	say	
I	come	home	in	the	[Em]	morning,	[G]	I	go	to	bed	[Em]	feeling	the	same	[C]	way	
I	ain't	nothing	but	[Am]	tired,	[C]	Man	I'm	just	[Am]	tired	and	bored	with	my	[G]	self	
Hey	there	[Em]	baby,		[G]	I	could	[Em]	use	just	a	little	[D]	help	
	
[D]	You	can't	start	a	fire,	you	can't	start	a	fire	without	a	[C]	spark	
This	gun's	for	[Am]	hire,	[C]	even	if	we're	just	[Am]	dancing	in	the	[G]	dark	[Em]	
	
[G]		[Em]	
		
[G]	Messages	keep	getting	[Em]	clearer,	[G]	radio's	on	and	I'm	[Em]	moving	around	the	[G]	place	
I	check	my	look	in	the	[Em]	mirror,	[G]	wanna	change	my	[Em]	clothes	my	hair	my	[C]	face	
Man	I	ain't	getting	[Am]	nowhere,	[C]	I'm	just	living	in	a	[Am]	dump	like	[G]	this	
There's	something	happening	[Em]	somewhere,	[G]	baby	[Em]	I	just	know	that	there	[D]	is	
	
[D]	You	can't	start	a	fire,	you	can't	start	a	fire	without	a	[C]	spark	
This	gun's	for	[Am]	hire,	[C]	even	if	we're	just	[Am]	dancing	in	the	[G]	dark	[Em]	
	
[G]	[Em]	
	
[Em]	You	sit	around	getting	[G]	older	
[C]	There's	a	joke	here	[D]	somewhere	and	it's	on	[Em]	me	
I'll	shake	the	world	off	my	[G]	shoulders	
[C]	Come	on	baby	the	[D]	laughs	on	me	[D]	[D]	
	
[G]Stay	on	the	streets	of	[Em]	this	town,	[G]	and	they'll	be	[Em]	carving	you	up	al	[G]	right	
They	say	you	gotta	stay	[Em]	hungry,	[G]	Hey	baby,	I'm	[Em]	just	about	starving	to	[C]	night	
I'm	dying	for	[Am]	action,	[C]	sick	of	sitting	round	[Am]	here	trying	to	write	this	[G]	book	
I		need	a	love	re	[Em]action,	[G]	Come	on	[Em]	baby	give	me	just	one	[D]	look	
	
[D]	You	can't	start	a	fire,	sitting	round	crying	on	a	broken	[C]	heart	
This	gun's	for	[Am]	hire,	[C]	even	if	we're	just	[Am]	dancing	in	the	[D]	dark	
	
[D]	You	can't	start	a	fire,	worrying	about	your	little	world	falling	a	[C]	part	
This	gun's	for	[Am]	hire,	[C]	even	if	we're	just	[Am]	dancing	in	the	[G]	dark	[Em]	
	
[G]	Even	if	we're	just	[Em]	dancing	in	the	[G]	dark	[Em]	
[G]	Even	if	we're	just	[Em]	dancing	in	the	[G]	dark	[Em]	
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Bad Moon Rising           
Creedence Clearwater Revival 

 
[G] I see the [D7] bad [C] moon a[G]rising 
[G] I see [D7] trouble [C] on the [G] way 
[G] I see [D7] earth[C]quakes and [G] lightnin' 
[G] I see [D7] bad [C] times to[G]day 
 
[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 
[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 
 
[G] I hear [D7] hurri[C]canes a[G]blowing 
[G] I know the [D7] end is [C] coming [G] soon 
[G] I fear [D7] rivers [C] over [G] flowing 
[G] I hear the [D7] voice of [C] rage and [G] ruin 
 
[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 
[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 
 
[G] Hope you [D7] got your [C] things to[G]gether 
[G] Hope you are [D7] quite pre[C]pared to [G] die 
[G] Looks like we're [D7] in for [C] nasty [G] weather 
[G] One eye is [D7] taken [C] for an [G] eye 
 
[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 
[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 
[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

Bad moon rising [g]

Bad moon 

rising [g]
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Sunny Afternoon – The Kinks 
[intro] 
(Dm) (Dm)   (A) (A)   (Dm) (Dm)   (A) (A) 
 
The (Dm)taxman’s taken (C)all my dough 
And (F)left me in my (C)stately home 
(A)Lazin’ on a sunny after(Dm)noon 
And I can’t (C)sail my yacht 
He’s (F)taken every(C)thing I’ve got 
(A)All I’ve got’s this sunny after(Dm)noon 
 
(D7)Save me, save me, save me from this (G7)squeeze 
I got a (C7)big fat mama tryin’ to break (F)me (A7) 
And I (Dm)love to live so (G7)pleasantly 
(Dm)Live this life of (G7)luxur(C7)y 
(F)Lazin’ on a (A7)sunny after(Dm)noon 
In the (A)summertime 
In the (Dm)summertime 
In the (A)summertime 
 
My (Dm)girlfriend’s run off (C)with my car 
And (F)gone back to her (C)ma and pa 
(A)Tellin’ tales of drunkenness and (Dm)cruelty 
Now I’m (C)sittin’ here 
(F)Sippin’ at my (C)ice-cold beer 
(A)All I’ve got’s this sunny after(Dm)noon 
 
(D7)Help me, help me, help me sail a(G7)way 
Or give me (C7)two good reasons why I oughta (F)stay (A7) 
Cos I (Dm)love to live so (G7)pleasantly 
(Dm)Live this life of (G7)luxur(C7)y 
(F)Lazin’ on a (A7)sunny after(Dm)noon 
In the (A)summertime 
In the (Dm)summertime 
In the (A)summertime 
 
(D7)Save me, save me, save me from this (G7)squeeze 
I got a (C7)big fat mama tryin’ to break (F)me (A7) 
And I (Dm)love to live so (G7)pleasantly 
(Dm)Live this life of (G7)luxur(C7)y 
(F)Lazin’ on a (A7)sunny after(Dm)noon 
In the (A)summertime 
In the (Dm)summertime 
In the (A)summertime (Dm – single strum) 
 

        

sunny 

afternoon
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King of the Road

King of the Road 
4 strums of each chord  

BOLD = NO STRUM 
 
[C]Trailer for [F] sale or rent 
[G7] Rooms to let ....[C] fifty cents. 
[C] No phone, no [F] pool, no pets 
[G7] . . .I ain't got no cigarettes 
Ah, but [C] two hours of [F] pushin' broom 
[G7] Buys an eight by [C] twelve four-bit room 
I'm a man of [F] means by no means 
[G7] . . . King of the road [C]  
 
[C] Third boxcar, [F] midnight train 
[G7] Destination.. . .[C] Bangor, Mai  
[C] Old worn out [F] suits and shoes, 
[G7] . . . I don't pay no union dues, 
I smoke [C] old stogies [F] I have found 
[G7]Short, but not too[C] big around 
I'm a man of [F] means by no means 
[G7] . . . King of the road [C] 
 
[C] I know every engineer on [F] every train 
[G7] All of their children, [C] and all of their names 
[C] And every handout in [F] every town 
[G7] And every lock that ain't locked 
When no one's around. 
 
[C]Trailer for [F] sale or rent 
[G7]Rooms to let...[C] fifty cents. 
[C] No phone, no [F] pool, no pets 
[G7] . . .I ain't got no cigarettes 
Ah, but. . .[C] two hours of [F] pushin' broom 
[G7] Buys an eight by [C] twelve four-bit room 
I'm a man of [F] means by no means 
[G7]  . . . King of the road [C]  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

[x3 TO FINISH] 
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Sit Down – James 
[intro] (D) (D) (G) (A) x2 
 
I (D)sing myself to sleep... a (G)song from the (A)darkest hour 
(D)Secrets I can't keep... in(G)side of the (A)day 
(D)Swing from high to deep... ex(G)tremes... of (A)sweet and sour 
(D)Hope that God exists... I (G)hope... I (A)pray 
(D) Drawn by... the undertow my (G)life is out of con(A)trol 
(D)I believe this wave will bear my (G)weight so let it (A)flow 

[chorus] 

Oh sit (D)down.. oh sit down... oh sit down... (G)Sit down next to 
(A)me 
Sit (D)down, down, down, do-o-(G)own in sympa(A)thy 

 
[instrumental] (D) (D) (G) (A) (D) (D) (G) (A) 
 
Now (D)I'm relieved to hear... that you've (G)been to some (A)far out 
places 
It's (D)hard to carry on... when you (G)feel all a(A)lone 
(D)Now I've swung back down again... it's (G)worse than it was 
be(A)fore 
If I (D)hadn't seen such riches I could (G)live with being (A)poor 

[chorus] 

(D)Those who feel the breath of sadness... (G)sit down next to (A)me 
(D)Those who find they're touched by madness... (G)sit down next to 
(A)me 
(D)Those who find themselves ridiculous... (G)sit down next to (A)me 
In (D)love, in fear, in hate, in tears... in (G)love, in fear, in (A)hate, in 
tears 
In (D)love, in fear, in hate, in tears... in (G)love, in fear, in (A)hate 

(D)Down….. (G)Down (A) Down 
(D)Down….. (G)Down (A) Down 

[chorus] x2 

(D) Down 
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9 take it easyintro	[G]	[G]	[D]	[G]	x2	
	
Well	I'm	a-[G]	runnin'	down	the	road	try'n	to	loosen	my	load		
I've	got	seven	women	[D]	on	my	[C]	mind		
[G]	Four	that	wanna	own	me	[D]	two	that	wanna	stone	me		
[C]	One	says	she's	a	friend	of	[G]	mine		
	
Take	it	eaaa-[Em]sy		
Take	it	[C]	eaaa-[G]sy		
Don't	let	the	[Am]	sound	of	your	own	[C]	wheels	drive	you	[Em]	crazy	[D]	
Lighten	[C]	up	while	you	still	[G]	can		
Don't	even	[C]	try	to	under[G]stand		
Just	find	a	[Am]	place	to	make	your	[C]	stand	and	take	it	[G]	easy		
[G]	1-2-3-4	
	
Well	I'm	a-[G]standing	on	a	corner	in	Winslow,	Arizona		
Such	a	fine	[D]	sight	to	[C]	see		
It's	a	[G]	girl	my	Lord	in	a	[D]	flat-bed	Ford	
Slowin'	[C]	down	to	take	a	look	at	[G]	me	
		
Come	on	[Em]	baby,	don’t	say	[C]	may[G]be		
I	gotta	[Am]	know	if	your	sweet	[C]	love	is	gonna	[Em]	save	[D]	me	
We	may	[C]	lose	and	we	may	[G]	win		
Though	we	may	[C]never	be	here	a[G]gain		
So	open	[Am]up	I'm	climbin'	[C]	in,	so	take	it	ea[G]sy		
[G]	1-2-3-4	
Well	I'm	a	[G]	runnin'	down	the	road	tryin'	to	loosen	my	load		
Got	a	world	of	trouble	[D]	on	my	[C]	mind	[G]	
Lookin'	for	a	lover	who	[D]	won't	blow	my	cover		
She's	[C]	so	hard	to	[G]	find		
	
Take	it	eaaa-[Em]sy		
Take	it	[C]	eaaa-[G]sy		
Don't	let	the	[Am]	sound	of	your	own	[C]	wheels	drive	you	[Em]	cra[D]zy		
Come	on	[C]	ba[G]by		
Don't	say	[C]	may[G]be		
I	gotta	[Am]	know	if	your	sweet	[C]	love	is	gonna	[G]	save	me	
	
[C]	OO	OO	OO,	OO	OO	OO	[G]	OO	OO	OO,	OO	OO	OO,		
[C]	OO	OO	OO,	OO	OO	OO	[G]	Take	it	easy	[Em]	single	strum	
	
	

take it easy

version 3
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Leaning on  a lamppost

Leaning on  

a lamppost

George Formby - Leaning on a lamp-post  1st part Leaning on a lamp nice and slow, 
 
I’m le (C) aning on a (G7) lamp, maybe you (C) think I look a tramp (G7). 
Or you may (C) think I’m hanging (D7) round to steal a (G7) car 
But (C) no I’m not a (G7) crook, and if (C) you think that’s what I (G7) look 
I’ll tell you (C) why I’m here and (D7) what my motives (G7) are 
 
Chorus, repeat twice a bit quicker each time 
 
I’m (C) leaning on a lamp-post at the corner of the street in case a (G7) certain 
little lady comes (C) by, oh (G7) me, oh (C) my 
I (D7) hope the little lady comes (G7) by, I (C) don’t know if she’ll get away, she 
doesn’t always get a away 
But (G7) anyhow I know that she’ll (C) try, oh (G7) me, oh (C) my, I hope (D7) 
that little lady comes (G7) by, 
There’s (G7) no other girl I would wait for, but (C) this one I’d break any date 
for, I won’t (D7) have to ask What she’s late for, she (G7) wouldn’t leave me 
flat, she’s not a girl like that. Oh she’s abso (C) lutely wonderful and marvellous 
and beautiful and any (G7) one can understand (C) why (C7) 
I’m (F) leaning on a lamp-post at the (D7) corner of the street in case a (C) certain 
little (G7) lady passes (C) by. 
2 
I’m (C) leaning on a lamp-post at the corner of the street in case a (G7) certain 
little lady comes (C) by, oh (G7) me, oh (C) my 
I (D7) hope the little lady comes (G7) by, I (C) don’t know if she’ll get away, she 
doesn’t always get a away 
But (G7) anyhow I know that she’ll (C) try, oh (G7) me, oh (C) my, I hope (D7) 
that little lady comes (G7) by, 
There’s (G7) no other girl I would wait for, but (C) this one I’d break any date 
for, I won’t (D7) have to ask What she’s late for, she (G7) wouldn’t leave me 
flat, she’s not a girl like that. Oh she’s abso (C) lutely wonderful and marvellous 
and beautiful and any (G7) one can understand (C) why (C7) 
I’m (F) leaning on a lamp-post at the (D7) corner of the street in case a (C) certain 
little (G7) lady passes (C) by. 
 
Instrumental 3rd chorus until ####  
 
I’m (C) leaning on a lamp-post at the corner of the street in case a (G7) certain 
little lady comes (C) by, oh (G7) me, oh (C) my 
I (D7) hope the little lady comes (G7) by, I (C) don’t know if she’ll get away, she 
doesn’t always get a away 
But (G7) anyhow I know that she’ll (C) try, oh (G7) me, oh (C) my, I hope (D7) 
that little lady comes (G7) by, 
There’s (G7) no other girl I would wait for, but (C) this one I’d break any date 
for, I won’t (D7) have to ask What she’s late for, she (G7) wouldn’t leave me 
flat, she’s not a girl like that.#### 
Oh she’s abso (C) lutely wonderful and marvellous and beautiful and any (G7) one 
can understand (C) why (C7) 
I’m (F) leaning on a lamp-post at the (D7) corner of the street in case a (C) certain 
little (G7) lady passes (C) by (G7) (C) Wemblyish finish! 

George Formby - Leaning on a lamp-post  1st part Leaning on a lamp nice and slow, 
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little lady comes (C) by, oh (G7) me, oh (C) my 
I (D7) hope the little lady comes (G7) by, I (C) don’t know if she’ll get away, she 
doesn’t always get a away 
But (G7) anyhow I know that she’ll (C) try, oh (G7) me, oh (C) my, I hope (D7) 
that little lady comes (G7) by, 
There’s (G7) no other girl I would wait for, but (C) this one I’d break any date 
for, I won’t (D7) have to ask What she’s late for, she (G7) wouldn’t leave me 
flat, she’s not a girl like that.#### 
Oh she’s abso (C) lutely wonderful and marvellous and beautiful and any (G7) one 
can understand (C) why (C7) 
I’m (F) leaning on a lamp-post at the (D7) corner of the street in case a (C) certain 
little (G7) lady passes (C) by (G7) (C) Wemblyish finish! 
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Happy Birthday [Various] 
 

 C               C7           G7          F             F7            Bb           D7              G             D              A7     

                           
 

C: 
Happy [C] Birthday to [G7] you, 
Happy Birthday to [C] you, 
Happy [C7] Birthday, dear [F] Name, Name, 
Happy [C] Birthday [G7] to [C] you 
 
F: 
Happy [F] Birthday to [C7] you, 
Happy Birthday to [F] you, 
Happy [F7] Birthday, dear [Bb] Name, Name, 
Happy [F] Birthday [C7] to [F] you 
 

G: 
Happy [G] Birthday to [D7] you, 
Happy Birthday to [G] you, 
Happy [G7] Birthday, dear [C] Name, Name, 
Happy [G] Birthday [D7] to [G] you 
 
D: 
Happy [D] Birthday to [A7] you, 
Happy Birthday to [D] you, 
Happy [D7] Birthday, dear [G] Name, Name, 
Happy [D] Birthday [A7] to [D] you 
 

 

 

   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |    
A|------------|------------|------------|------------|  
E|------------|-1--0-------|------------|-3--1-------|  
C|-0--0--2--0-|------------|-0--0--2--0-|------------|  
G|------------|------------|------------|------------| 

   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |    
A|-------3--0-|------------|------------|  
E|------------|-1-----0----|------------|  
C|-0--0-------|----------2-|------------|  
G|------------|------------|------------| 

   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |    
A|-1--1--0----|------------|------------|  
E|------------|-1-----3----|-1----------|  
C|------------|------------|------------|  
G|------------|------------|------------| 

   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |  
A|------------|------------|  
E|------------|------------|  
C|-0--2--0--3-|------------|  
G|------------|------------|  
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C|-0--0-------|----------2-|------------|  
G|------------|------------|------------| 

   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |   |  |  |  |    
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E|------------|-1-----3----|-1----------|  
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G|------------|------------|------------| 
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FOLSOM PRISON BLUESFolsom Prison Blues

G7 D7 C G

[G] I hear the train a comin' it's rolling round the bend
And I ain't seen the sunshine since [G7] I don't know when
I'm [C] stuck in Folsom prison and time keeps draggin' [G] on
But that [D7] train keeps on rollin' on down to San An[G]ton

[G] When I was just a baby my mama told me son
Always be a good boy don't [G7] ever play with guns
But I [C] shot a man in Reno just to watch him [G] die
When I [D7] hear that whistle blowing, I hang my head and[G]cry

[G] I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car
They're probably drinkin' coffee and [G7] smoking big cigars
Well I [C] know I had it coming I know I can't be [G] free
but those [D7] people keep a movin'
And that's what tortures [G] me

[G] Well if they'd free me from this prison
If that railroad train was mine
I bet I'd move it all a little [G7] further down the line
[C] Far from Folsom prison that's where I want to [G] stay
And I'd [D7] let that lonesome whistle blow my blues a[G]way

Folsom Prison Blues

G7 D7 C G

[G] I hear the train a comin' it's rolling round the bend
And I ain't seen the sunshine since [G7] I don't know when
I'm [C] stuck in Folsom prison and time keeps draggin' [G] on
But that [D7] train keeps on rollin' on down to San An[G]ton

[G] When I was just a baby my mama told me son
Always be a good boy don't [G7] ever play with guns
But I [C] shot a man in Reno just to watch him [G] die
When I [D7] hear that whistle blowing, I hang my head and[G]cry

[G] I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car
They're probably drinkin' coffee and [G7] smoking big cigars
Well I [C] know I had it coming I know I can't be [G] free
but those [D7] people keep a movin'
And that's what tortures [G] me

[G] Well if they'd free me from this prison
If that railroad train was mine
I bet I'd move it all a little [G7] further down the line
[C] Far from Folsom prison that's where I want to [G] stay
And I'd [D7] let that lonesome whistle blow my blues a[G]way

Folsom Prison Blues

G7 D7 C G

[G] I hear the train a comin' it's rolling round the bend
And I ain't seen the sunshine since [G7] I don't know when
I'm [C] stuck in Folsom prison and time keeps draggin' [G] on
But that [D7] train keeps on rollin' on down to San An[G]ton

[G] When I was just a baby my mama told me son
Always be a good boy don't [G7] ever play with guns
But I [C] shot a man in Reno just to watch him [G] die
When I [D7] hear that whistle blowing, I hang my head and[G]cry

[G] I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car
They're probably drinkin' coffee and [G7] smoking big cigars
Well I [C] know I had it coming I know I can't be [G] free
but those [D7] people keep a movin'
And that's what tortures [G] me

[G] Well if they'd free me from this prison
If that railroad train was mine
I bet I'd move it all a little [G7] further down the line
[C] Far from Folsom prison that's where I want to [G] stay
And I'd [D7] let that lonesome whistle blow my blues a[G]way

KAZOO / HARMONICA SOLO
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DELILAH
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Delilah [Am]    1968 

Tom Jones - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CQIK3Te9Coo 

Thanks to Stockport Ukulele for the instrumental part  

 
[Am] I saw the light on the night that I passed by her [E7] window 
[Am] I saw the flickering shadows of love on her [E7] blind 
[A] She [A7] was my [Dm] woman 
[Am] As she deceived me I [E7] watched, and went out of my [Am] mind [G7] 
 
[C] My, my, my, De-[G]-lilah 
[G] Why, why, [G7] why, De-[C]-lilah 
[C] I could [C7] see that [F] girl was no good for [Dm] me 
[C] But I was lost like a [G] slave that no one could [C] free [E7] 
 
[Am] At break of day when that man drove away I was [E7] waiting 
[Am] I crossed the street to her house and she opened the [E7] door 
[A] She [A7] stood there [Dm] laughing 
[Am] I felt the knife in my [E7] hand, (STOP)  
and she laughed no [Am] more [G7] 
 
[C] My, my, my, De-[G]-lilah 
[G] Why, why, [G7] why, De-[C]-lilah 
[C] So be-[C7]-fore they [F] come to break down the [Dm] door 
[C] Forgive me, Delilah, I [G] just couldn't take any [C] more [E7] 

Instrumental over the following   [Am] [E7] ‘s: 
 
 
 
[Am]  [E7]  * 2 
 
[A] She [A7] stood there [Dm] laughing 
[Am] I felt the knife in my [E7] hand, (STOP)  
and she laughed no [Am] more [G7] 
 
[C] My, my, my, De-[G]-lilah 
[G] Why, why, [G7] why, De-[C]-lilah 
[C] So be-[C7]-fore they [F] come to break down the [Dm] door 
[C] Forgive me, Delilah, I [G] just couldn't take any [C] more 

[Am] Forgive me, Delilah, I [E7] just couldn't take any [Am] more [Dm] [Am] 
  

 
 
 

 

A-|-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-5-3-2----|-----2--5--3--2----|-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-5-3-2----|-----2--5--3--2----|  
E-|---------------------------0--|--4----------------|------------------------------|--4----------------|  
C-|------------------------------|-------------------|------------------------------|-------------------|  
G-|------------------------------|-------------------|------------------------------|-------------------| 

DELILAH
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500 Miles  The Proclaimers

D A G Em

[D]When I wake up, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]wakes up next to [D]you.
[D]When I go out, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]goes along with [D]you.
[D]If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]gets drunk next to [D]you.
[D]And if I haver, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]havering to [D]you.

Chorus:
[D]But I would walk 500 miles, and [G]I would walk five [A]hundred more,
Just to [D]be the man who walked 1,000
[G]miles to fall down [A]at your door.

[D]When I’m working, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]working hard for [D]you.
[D]And when the money, comes in for the work I do
I'll pass [G]almost every [A]penny on to [D]you.
[D]When I come home, oh I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]comes back home to [D]you.
[D]And if I grow old, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]growing old with [D]you.

Chorus

[D]Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),
la la la [G]ta, la la la la la [A]ta,la la la [D]la la          x2

[D]When I’m lonely, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]lonely without [D]you.
[D]And when I’m dreaming, well, I know I'm gonna dream,
I'm gonna [G]dream about the [A]time when I’m with [D]you.
[D]When I go out, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]goes along with [D]you.
[D]And when I come home, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]comes back home to [D]you.
I’m gonna [Em]be the man who’s [A]coming home to [D]you.

Chorus

[D]Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),
la la la [G]ta, la la la la la [A]ta,la la la [D]la la          x2

500 miles500 miles

500 Miles  The Proclaimers

D A G Em

[D]When I wake up, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
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Chorus:
[D]But I would walk 500 miles, and [G]I would walk five [A]hundred more,
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500 Miles  The Proclaimers

D A G Em

[D]When I wake up, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]wakes up next to [D]you.
[D]When I go out, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]goes along with [D]you.
[D]If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]gets drunk next to [D]you.
[D]And if I haver, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]havering to [D]you.

Chorus:
[D]But I would walk 500 miles, and [G]I would walk five [A]hundred more,
Just to [D]be the man who walked 1,000
[G]miles to fall down [A]at your door.

[D]When I’m working, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]working hard for [D]you.
[D]And when the money, comes in for the work I do
I'll pass [G]almost every [A]penny on to [D]you.
[D]When I come home, oh I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]comes back home to [D]you.
[D]And if I grow old, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]growing old with [D]you.

Chorus

[D]Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),
la la la [G]ta, la la la la la [A]ta,la la la [D]la la          x2

[D]When I’m lonely, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]lonely without [D]you.
[D]And when I’m dreaming, well, I know I'm gonna dream,
I'm gonna [G]dream about the [A]time when I’m with [D]you.
[D]When I go out, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]goes along with [D]you.
[D]And when I come home, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]comes back home to [D]you.
I’m gonna [Em]be the man who’s [A]coming home to [D]you.

Chorus

[D]Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),
la la la [G]ta, la la la la la [A]ta,la la la [D]la la          x2

500 Miles  The Proclaimers

D A G Em

[D]When I wake up, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]wakes up next to [D]you.
[D]When I go out, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]goes along with [D]you.
[D]If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]gets drunk next to [D]you.
[D]And if I haver, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]havering to [D]you.

Chorus:
[D]But I would walk 500 miles, and [G]I would walk five [A]hundred more,
Just to [D]be the man who walked 1,000
[G]miles to fall down [A]at your door.

[D]When I’m working, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]working hard for [D]you.
[D]And when the money, comes in for the work I do
I'll pass [G]almost every [A]penny on to [D]you.
[D]When I come home, oh I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]comes back home to [D]you.
[D]And if I grow old, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]growing old with [D]you.

Chorus

[D]Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),
la la la [G]ta, la la la la la [A]ta,la la la [D]la la          x2

[D]When I’m lonely, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]lonely without [D]you.
[D]And when I’m dreaming, well, I know I'm gonna dream,
I'm gonna [G]dream about the [A]time when I’m with [D]you.
[D]When I go out, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]goes along with [D]you.
[D]And when I come home, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]comes back home to [D]you.
I’m gonna [Em]be the man who’s [A]coming home to [D]you.

Chorus

[D]Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),
la la la [G]ta, la la la la la [A]ta,la la la [D]la la          x2

500 milesversion 3
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Should I Stay or Should I Go – The Clash 
(D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Darling you got to let me know (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If you say that you are mine (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
I'll be here till the end of time (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So you got to let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
It's always tease tease tease (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
You're happy when I'm on my knees (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
One day is fine, and next is black (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
So if you want me off your back (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Well come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I Stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
This indecision's bugging me (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Esta indecision me molesta) 
If you don't want me, set me free (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Si no me quieres, librame) 
Exactly whom I'm supposed to be (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
(Digame quien tengo ser) 
Don't you know which clothes even fit me? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Sabes que ropas me queda?) 
Come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
(Me tienes que decir) 
Should I cool it or should I blow? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Me debo ir o quedarme?) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
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Should I Stay or Should I Go – The Clash 
(D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Darling you got to let me know (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If you say that you are mine (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
I'll be here till the end of time (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So you got to let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
It's always tease tease tease (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
You're happy when I'm on my knees (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
One day is fine, and next is black (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
So if you want me off your back (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Well come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I Stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
This indecision's bugging me (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Esta indecision me molesta) 
If you don't want me, set me free (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Si no me quieres, librame) 
Exactly whom I'm supposed to be (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
(Digame quien tengo ser) 
Don't you know which clothes even fit me? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Sabes que ropas me queda?) 
Come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
(Me tienes que decir) 
Should I cool it or should I blow? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Me debo ir o quedarme?) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 

             

[mute x 3]

should i 

stay or 

should i go
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Should I Stay or Should I Go – The Clash 
(D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Darling you got to let me know (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If you say that you are mine (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
I'll be here till the end of time (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So you got to let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
It's always tease tease tease (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
You're happy when I'm on my knees (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
One day is fine, and next is black (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
So if you want me off your back (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Well come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I Stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
This indecision's bugging me (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Esta indecision me molesta) 
If you don't want me, set me free (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Si no me quieres, librame) 
Exactly whom I'm supposed to be (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
(Digame quien tengo ser) 
Don't you know which clothes even fit me? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Sabes que ropas me queda?) 
Come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
(Me tienes que decir) 
Should I cool it or should I blow? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Me debo ir o quedarme?) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 

             

[hammer on 3rd fret]

[ WHOOOAAA ]

[alive]
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Should I Stay or Should I Go – The Clash 
(D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Darling you got to let me know (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If you say that you are mine (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
I'll be here till the end of time (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So you got to let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
It's always tease tease tease (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
You're happy when I'm on my knees (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
One day is fine, and next is black (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
So if you want me off your back (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Well come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I Stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
This indecision's bugging me (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Esta indecision me molesta) 
If you don't want me, set me free (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Si no me quieres, librame) 
Exactly whom I'm supposed to be (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
(Digame quien tengo ser) 
Don't you know which clothes even fit me? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Sabes que ropas me queda?) 
Come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
(Me tienes que decir) 
Should I cool it or should I blow? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Me debo ir o quedarme?) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
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Should I Stay or Should I Go – The Clash 
(D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Darling you got to let me know (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If you say that you are mine (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
I'll be here till the end of time (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So you got to let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
It's always tease tease tease (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
You're happy when I'm on my knees (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
One day is fine, and next is black (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
So if you want me off your back (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Well come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
Should I Stay or should I go? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 
This indecision's bugging me (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Esta indecision me molesta) 
If you don't want me, set me free (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Si no me quieres, librame) 
Exactly whom I'm supposed to be (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
(Digame quien tengo ser) 
Don't you know which clothes even fit me? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Sabes que ropas me queda?) 
Come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7) 
(Me tienes que decir) 
Should I cool it or should I blow? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
(Me debo ir o quedarme?) 
 
Should I stay or should I go now? [fast] (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
Should I stay or should I go now? (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
If I go there will be trouble (G-G-G-F-F-F-F-G) 
And if I stay it will be double (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
So come on and let me know (A-A-A-A-A7-A7-A7-A7)   
[stop, then normal speed] 
Should I stay or should I go (D-D-D-G-G-G-G-D) 
 

             

version 3
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hey jude

 83 

Hey Jude – The Beatles 
Hey (G)Jude… don’t make it (D)bad 
Take a (D7)sad song… and make it (G)better 
Re(C)member… to let her into your (G)heart 
Then you can sta-(D7)-art… to make it (G)better [pause] 
 
Hey (G)Jude… don’t be a(D)fraid 
You were (D7)made to… go out and (G)get her 
The (C)minute… you let her under your (G)skin  
Then you be(D7)gin… to make it (G)better 
 
(G7) And any time you feel the (C)pain… hey Ju-(G)-ude 
refra(Am)in 
Don’t (Em)carry the (D7)world upon your shou-(G)-oulders  
(G7) For well you know that it’s a foo-(C)-ool who pla-(G)-ays it  
coo-(Am)-ool 
By (Em)making his (D7)world a little co-(G)-older 
Da da da (G7)daa daa (D)daa da (D7)da daa Mmmm [pause] 
 
Hey (G)Jude don’t let me (D)down 
You have (D7)found her now go and (G)get her 
Re(C)member to let her into your (G)heart 
Then you can sta-(D7)-art, to make it be-(G)-etter 
  
(G7) So let it out and let it (C)in… hey Ju-(G)-ude, begi-(Am)-in 
You’re (Em)waiting for (D7)someone to perfo-(G)-orm with 
(G7) And don’t you know that it’s just (C)you 
Hey Ju-(G)-ude you’ll do-(Am)-o 
The mo-(Em)-ovement you (D7)need is on your shou-(G)-oulder 
Da da da (G7)daa daa (D)daa da (D7)da daa [pause] 
 
Hey (G)Jude don’t make it (D)bad 
Take a (D7)sad song and make it (G) better 
Re(C)member to let her under your (G)skin then you’ll be(D7)gin 
To make it (G)better better better better better better ohhh! 
 
(G)Na na na (F)na na na na 
(C)Na na na na (G)Hey Jude 
[repeat and fade] 
 

             

hey jude
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tell me ma
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FRIDAY I’m IN LOVE

Friday I’m In Love Cure
Hear thissong at: http:/ /www.youtube.com/watch?v=mGgMZpGYiy8 (original key D)

From: Richard G’sUkulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com

Intro : [G] [C] [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] x2

[G] I don't care if [C] Monday's blue
[G] Tuesday's grey and [D] Wednesday too
[Em] Thursday I don't [C] care about you it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[G] Monday you can [C] fall apart
[G] Tuesday Wednesday [D] break my heart
[Em] Thursday doesn't [C] even start it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[C] Saturday [D] wait and [Em] Sunday always [C] comes too late
But [G] Friday never [D] hesitate

[G] I don't care if [C] Monday's black [G] Tuesday Wednesday [D] heart attack
[Em] Thursday never [C] looking back it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

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

[G] Monday you can [C] hold your head
[G] Tuesday Wednesday [D] stay in bed
Or [Em] Thursday watch the [C] walls instead it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[C] Saturday [D] wait [Em] Sunday always [C] comes too late
But [G] Friday never [D] hesitate

[Em] Dressed up to the [F] eyes it's a wonderful sur[G]prise
To see your [D] shoes and your spirits [Em] rise
Throwing out your [F] frown and just smiling at the [G] sound
Sleek as a [D] shriek spinning round and [Em] round
Always take a big [F] bite it's such a gorgeous [G] sight
To see you [D] eat in the middle of the [Em] night
You can never get e[F]nough enough of this [G] stuff it's Friday [D] I'm in love

[G] I don't care if [C] Monday's blue
[G] Tuesday's grey and [D] Wednesday too
[Em] Thursday I don't [C] care about you it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[G] Monday you can [C] fall apart
[G] Tuesday Wednesday [D] break my heart
[Em] Thursday doesn't [C] even start it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[G] [C] [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [G] [C] [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D]....

BEDFORD
U K U L E L E G R O U P

Soprano

Baritone
 Chords

CG D F Em
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LIVING NEXT DOOR TO ALICELiving Next Door To Alice 

[C] Sally called when she got the word 
[F] And she said, "I suppose you've heard  [G] - about [C] Alice"     [G]
So I [C] rushed to the window and I looked outside 
And I [F] could hardly believe my eyes 
As a [G7] big Limousine rolled up ... into [C] Alice's drive    [G]

Chorus 
Oh, I [C] don't know why she's leaving or where she's gonna go 
I [F] guess she's got her reasons but I just don't wanna know 
'Cos for [G] twenty-four years I've been living next door to [C] Alice   [G]
[C] Twenty-four years just waiting for a chance 

To [F] tell her how I feel and maybe get a second glance 
Now I've [G] gotta get used to not [F] living next door to [C] Alice

[C] We grew up together, two kids in the park 
We [F] carved our initials, deep in the bark, .... [G] me and [C] Alice   [G7]
[C] Now she walks through the door with her head held high 
[F] Just for a moment, I caught her eye 
As the [G7] big Limousine pulled slowly ... out of [C] Alice's drive   [G]

Chorus 
Oh, I [C] don't know why she's leaving or where she's gonna go 
I [F] guess she's got her reasons but I just don't wanna know 
'Cos for [G] twenty-four years I've been living next door to [C] Alice   [G]
[C] Twenty-four years just waiting for a chance 

To [F] tell her how I feel and maybe get a second glance 
Now I've [G] gotta get used to not [F] living next door to [C] Alice

[C] Sally called back and asked how I felt
And [F] she said, "I know how to help, .....   [G]  get over [C] Alice"  [G]
[C] She said, "Now Alice is gone but I'm still here
You [F] know I've been waiting for twenty-four years"
And the [G7] big Limousine disappeared .... out of [C] Alice’s drive.  [G]

Chorus 
Oh, I [C] don't know why she's leaving or where she's gonna go 
I [F] guess she's got her reasons but I just don't wanna know 
'Cos for [G] twenty-four years I've been living next door to [C] Alice   [G]
[C] Twenty-four years just waiting for a chance 

To [F] tell her how I feel and maybe get a second glance 
Now I've [G] gotta get used to not [F] living next door to [C] Alice

END…. "No I’ll [G] never get used to not [F] living next door to [C]
Alice"
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RING OF FIRERing of Fire – with riffs 

As performed by Johnny Cash 
 

 

Intro riffs on 1st string:  5  55 55   7 3 5       2  22 22 3 0 2 

        

       [G] Love is a [C] burning [G] thing    5  55 55   7 3 5        
And it makes a [C] fiery [G] ring    2  22 22 3 0 2 
Bound by [C]wild de[G] sire     5  55 55   7 3 5        
I fell into a [C] ring of [G] fire  

||:    [D] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire  
I went [D] down, down, down  
And the [C] flames went [G] higher  

And it [G] burns, burns, burns  
The [C] ring of [G] fire  
The [C] ring of [G] fire   

5  55 55   7 3 5       2  22 22 3 0 2                                                   
5  55 55   7 3 5       2  22 22 3 0 2    :|| (omit riffs on repeat 

[G] The taste of [C] love is [G] sweet   5  55 55   7 3 5        
When hearts like [C] ours [G] meet    2  22 22 3 0 2 
I fell for you [C] like a [G] child    5  55 55   7 3 5        
Oh but the [C] fire went [G] wild  

||:    [D] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire  
I went [D] down, down, down  
And the [C] flames went [G] higher  

And it [G] burns, burns, burns  
The [C] ring of [G] fire  
The [C] ring of [G] fire   :|| 

       [G] And it burns, burns, burns  
||:    The [C] ring of [G] fire    :||  (3X)  

 

                                                G                C              D       

                                                                

 

Chords in 
this song: 

RING OF FIRE
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NEVER GONNA GIVE YOU UPNever Gonna Give You Up– Rick Astley 

[intro]  
[F] [G] [Em] [Am] x 4  
 
[F]We're no strangers to [G]love 
[F]You know the rules and [G]so do I 
[F]A full commitment's what I'm [G]thinking of 
[F]You wouldn't get this from [G]any other guy 
[F] I just wanna [G]tell you how I'm feeling 
[F] Gotta make you [G]understand 
 
[chorus] 
Never gonna [F]give you [G]up, never gonna [Em]let you [Am]down 
Never gonna [F]run a[G]round and de[C]sert you 
Never gonna [F]make you [G]cry, never gonna [Em]say good[Am]bye 
Never gonna [F]tell a [G]lie and [C]hurt you 
 
[F]We've known each other [G]for so long 
[F]Your heart's been aching, but [G]you're too shy to say it 
[F] Inside we both know what's been [G]going on 
[F]We know the game and we're [G]gonna play it 
[F]And if you ask [G]me how I'm feeling 
[F]Don't tell me you're too [G]blind to see 
 
[chorus x 2] 
Never gonna [F]give you [G]up, never gonna [Em]let you [Am]down 
Never gonna [F]run a[G]round and de[C]sert you 
Never gonna [F]make you [G]cry, never gonna [Em]say good[Am]bye 
Never gonna [F]tell a [G]lie and [C]hurt you 
 
[F]Ooo [C]ooh, [F]give you [C]up  
[F]Ooo [C]ooh, [F]give you [C]up 
[F]Never gonna give, [C]never gonna give, [F](give you [G]up)  
[F]Never gonna give, [C]never gonna give, [F](give you [G]up) 
 
[F]We've known each other [G]for so long 
[F]Your heart's been aching, but [G]you're too shy to say it 
[F] Inside we both know what's been [G]going on 
[F]We know the game and we're [G]gonna play it 
[F] I just want to tell [G]you how I'm feeling 
[F] Gotta make you [G]understand  
 
[chorus x 3] 
Never gonna [F]give you [G]up, never gonna [Em]let you [Am]down 
Never gonna [F]run a[G]round and de[C]sert you 
Never gonna [F]make you [G]cry, never gonna [Em]say good[Am]bye 
Never gonna [F]tell a [G]lie and [C]hurt you 
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Half the World Away

Half The World Away
Oasis 1994
Intro: [C] [F] [C]

[C] I would like to [F] leave this city
[C] This old town don't [F] smell too pretty and
[C] I can [G] feel the [Am] warning signs
[D7] running around my [F] mind
[C] And when I [F] leave this island I'll
[C] book myself into a [F] soul asylum
[C] And I can [G] feel the [Am] warning signs
[D7] running around my [F] mind
[Am] So here I [C] go still [E7] scratching around
in the [Am] same old hole
[F] My body feels young but my [D7] mind is very [G] old [G7]
[Am] So what do you [C] say?
You can't [E7] give me the dreams
that are [Am] mine anyway
You’re [F] half the world away [Fm] Half the world away
[C] Half the [G] world away [Am]
I've been lost [D7] I've been found but I [F] don't feel down [C]

Instrumental: [C] [F] [C]

[C] And when I [F] leave this planet
[C] You know I would stay but I [F] just can’t stand it
[C] I can [G] feel the [Am] warning signs
[D7] running around my [F] mind
[C] And if I could [F] leave this spirit
I'd [C] find me a pool and i’d [F] live in it and
[C] I can [G] feel the [Am] warning signs
[D7] running around my [F] mind
[Am] So here I [C] go still [E7] scratching around
in the [Am] same old hole
[F] My body feels young but my [D7] mind is very [G] old [G7]
[Am] So what do you [C] say?
You can't [E7] give me the dreams
that are [Am] mine anyway
You’re [F] half the world away [Fm] Half the world away
[C] Half the [G] world away [Am]
I've been lost [D7] I've been found but I [F] don't feel down [C]
No I [F] don’t feel down, [C] No I [F] don’t feel down [C]
No I [F] don’t feel down, [C] No I [F] don’t feel down [C]

BEDFORD
U K U L E L E  G R O U P

Soprano

Baritone
 Chords

C Am E7F G D7 Fm
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Budapest   George Ezra 
 
 
(C)My house in Budapest my hidden treasure chest, 
Golden grand piano my beautiful Castillo 
(F)You (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(C)My acres of a land I have achieved 
It may be hard for you to stop and believe 
(F)But for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
(F)Oh for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(C)My many artifacts the list goes on 
If you just say the words I'll up and run 
Oh, to (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
(F)Oh for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
Instrumental over one verse 
 
(C)My friends and family they, don't understand 
They fear they'd lose so much if you took my hand 
But, for (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
Oh for (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd lose it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(C)My house in Budapest my hidden treasure chest, 
Golden grand piano my beautiful Castillo 
(F)You (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
Oh for (F)you (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
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Budapest   George Ezra 
 
 
(C)My house in Budapest my hidden treasure chest, 
Golden grand piano my beautiful Castillo 
(F)You (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(C)My acres of a land I have achieved 
It may be hard for you to stop and believe 
(F)But for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
(F)Oh for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(C)My many artifacts the list goes on 
If you just say the words I'll up and run 
Oh, to (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
(F)Oh for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
Instrumental over one verse 
 
(C)My friends and family they, don't understand 
They fear they'd lose so much if you took my hand 
But, for (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
Oh for (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd lose it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(C)My house in Budapest my hidden treasure chest, 
Golden grand piano my beautiful Castillo 
(F)You (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
Oh for (F)you (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 

intro [C] [C] [C] [C]

budapest
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GOOD RIDDANCE

 75 

Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) – Green Day 
[intro] 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
 
(G) Another turning point… a (C)fork stuck in the (D)road 
(G) Time grabs you by the wrist… di(C)rects you where to (D)go 
(Em) So make the (D)best of this (C)test and don’t ask (G)why 
(Em) It’s not a (D)question but a (C)lesson learned in (G)time 
 
It’s (Em)something unpre(G)dictable… but (Em)in the end it’s 
(G)right 
I (Em)hope you had the (D)time of your (G)life 
 
       (G) (C) (D) 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
 
(G) So take the photographs and (C)still frames in your (D)mind 
(G) Hang it on a shelf… in (C)good health and good (D)time 
(Em) Tattoos and (D) memories and (C)dead skin on (G)trial 
(Em) For what it’s (D)worth it was (C)worth all the (G)while 
 
It’s (Em)something unpre(G)dictable… but (Em)in the end it’s 
(G)right 
I (Em)hope you had the (D)time of your (G)life 
 
       (G) (C) (D) 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
 
It’s (Em)something unpre(G)dictable… but (Em)in the end it’s 
(G)right 
I (Em)hope you had the (D)time of your (G)life (G) (C) (D) 
 
It’s (Em)something unpre(G)dictable… but (Em)in the end it’s 
(G)right 
I (Em)hope you had the (D)time of your (G)life 
 
[outro – getting slower] 
       (G) (C) (D) 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
(G – single strum) 
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[ACAPELA Why won’t you come on over VALERIE]

 197 

Valerie / Kung Fu Fighting – The Zutons / Carl Douglas 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie  
 
Did you (C)have to go to jail… put your house on up for sale… did you get a good 
(Dm)lawyer? 
I hope you (C)didn't catch a tan… I hope you find the right man who'll fix it 
(Dm)for you 
Are you (C)shopping anywhere… changed the colour of your hair… are you 
(Dm)busy? 
And did you (C)have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time… are you still 
(Dm)dizzy? 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
 
[Kung Fu Fighting interlude] 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
They were (C)funky Chinamen… from (Dm)funky Chinatown 
They were (C)chopping them up… and they were (Dm)chopping them down 
It's an (C)ancient Chinese art… and every(Dm)body knew their part 
From a (C)feint into a slip… and a (G)kicking from the hip 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
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Valerie / Kung Fu Fighting – The Zutons / Carl Douglas 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie  
 
Did you (C)have to go to jail… put your house on up for sale… did you get a good 
(Dm)lawyer? 
I hope you (C)didn't catch a tan… I hope you find the right man who'll fix it 
(Dm)for you 
Are you (C)shopping anywhere… changed the colour of your hair… are you 
(Dm)busy? 
And did you (C)have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time… are you still 
(Dm)dizzy? 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
 
[Kung Fu Fighting interlude] 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
They were (C)funky Chinamen… from (Dm)funky Chinatown 
They were (C)chopping them up… and they were (Dm)chopping them down 
It's an (C)ancient Chinese art… and every(Dm)body knew their part 
From a (C)feint into a slip… and a (G)kicking from the hip 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
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Valerie / Kung Fu Fighting – The Zutons / Carl Douglas 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie  
 
Did you (C)have to go to jail… put your house on up for sale… did you get a good 
(Dm)lawyer? 
I hope you (C)didn't catch a tan… I hope you find the right man who'll fix it 
(Dm)for you 
Are you (C)shopping anywhere… changed the colour of your hair… are you 
(Dm)busy? 
And did you (C)have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time… are you still 
(Dm)dizzy? 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
 
[Kung Fu Fighting interlude] 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
They were (C)funky Chinamen… from (Dm)funky Chinatown 
They were (C)chopping them up… and they were (Dm)chopping them down 
It's an (C)ancient Chinese art… and every(Dm)body knew their part 
From a (C)feint into a slip… and a (G)kicking from the hip 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
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Valerie / Kung Fu Fighting – The Zutons / Carl Douglas 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie  
 
Did you (C)have to go to jail… put your house on up for sale… did you get a good 
(Dm)lawyer? 
I hope you (C)didn't catch a tan… I hope you find the right man who'll fix it 
(Dm)for you 
Are you (C)shopping anywhere… changed the colour of your hair… are you 
(Dm)busy? 
And did you (C)have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time… are you still 
(Dm)dizzy? 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
 
[Kung Fu Fighting interlude] 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
They were (C)funky Chinamen… from (Dm)funky Chinatown 
They were (C)chopping them up… and they were (Dm)chopping them down 
It's an (C)ancient Chinese art… and every(Dm)body knew their part 
From a (C)feint into a slip… and a (G)kicking from the hip 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
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Valerie / Kung Fu Fighting – The Zutons / Carl Douglas 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie  
 
Did you (C)have to go to jail… put your house on up for sale… did you get a good 
(Dm)lawyer? 
I hope you (C)didn't catch a tan… I hope you find the right man who'll fix it 
(Dm)for you 
Are you (C)shopping anywhere… changed the colour of your hair… are you 
(Dm)busy? 
And did you (C)have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time… are you still 
(Dm)dizzy? 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
 
[Kung Fu Fighting interlude] 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
They were (C)funky Chinamen… from (Dm)funky Chinatown 
They were (C)chopping them up… and they were (Dm)chopping them down 
It's an (C)ancient Chinese art… and every(Dm)body knew their part 
From a (C)feint into a slip… and a (G)kicking from the hip 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
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Valerie / Kung Fu Fighting – The Zutons / Carl Douglas 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie  
 
Did you (C)have to go to jail… put your house on up for sale… did you get a good 
(Dm)lawyer? 
I hope you (C)didn't catch a tan… I hope you find the right man who'll fix it 
(Dm)for you 
Are you (C)shopping anywhere… changed the colour of your hair… are you 
(Dm)busy? 
And did you (C)have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time… are you still 
(Dm)dizzy? 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
 
[Kung Fu Fighting interlude] 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
They were (C)funky Chinamen… from (Dm)funky Chinatown 
They were (C)chopping them up… and they were (Dm)chopping them down 
It's an (C)ancient Chinese art… and every(Dm)body knew their part 
From a (C)feint into a slip… and a (G)kicking from the hip 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
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Valerie / Kung Fu Fighting – The Zutons / Carl Douglas 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie  
 
Did you (C)have to go to jail… put your house on up for sale… did you get a good 
(Dm)lawyer? 
I hope you (C)didn't catch a tan… I hope you find the right man who'll fix it 
(Dm)for you 
Are you (C)shopping anywhere… changed the colour of your hair… are you 
(Dm)busy? 
And did you (C)have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time… are you still 
(Dm)dizzy? 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over… (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
 
[Kung Fu Fighting interlude] 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
They were (C)funky Chinamen… from (Dm)funky Chinatown 
They were (C)chopping them up… and they were (Dm)chopping them down 
It's an (C)ancient Chinese art… and every(Dm)body knew their part 
From a (C)feint into a slip… and a (G)kicking from the hip 
 
Everybody was  (C)kung-fu fighting… those kids were (Dm)fast as lightning 
In fact it was a (C)little bit frightening… but they fought with (Dm)expert timing 
 
Oh oh-oh (C)ohhh… oh oh-oh (Dm)ohhh     [a few times] 
 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
(F) Won't you come on over (C) stop making a fool out of (G)me 
Why won't you come on over Vale(C)rie?   Vale(Dm)rie  Vale(C)rie  Vale(Dm)ie 
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Valerie / Kung Fu Fighting – The Zutons / Carl Douglas 
Well some(C)times… I go out… by myself… and I look across the (Dm)water 
And I (C)think of all the things… what you're doing… and in my head I paint a 
(Dm)picture 
 
'Cos (F)since I've come on home… well my (Em)body's been a mess 
And I've (F)missed your ginger hair… and the (Em)way you like to dress 
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I hope you (C)didn't catch a tan… I hope you find the right man who'll fix it 
(Dm)for you 
Are you (C)shopping anywhere… changed the colour of your hair… are you 
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[Throw in fighting noises - “HEY YAH“]
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A Little Respect
Act Naturally
Ain’t She Sweet Medley
All my Lovin
Bad Moon Rising
BLISTER IN THE SUN
Budapest 
COME ON EILEEN
Common People
Country Roads
Dance the Night Away
DeliLah
Dirty Old Town
DON’T STOP THINKING ABOUT TOMOR-
ROW
Eight Days a Week
Eye of the Tiger
Fishermans Blues
Five Hundred miles
Folsom Prison Blues
Friday I’m in love 
Good Riddance
Half the World Away
hey jude
Hi Ho Silver lining
HOLD BACK THE RIVER 
I DONT KNOW WHY I LOVE YOU BUT I 
DO 
I’m a Believer

Into Something Good
Karma Chameleon
King of the Road
Lady Madonna
leaning on a lamp
Living next door to alice 
LIVING ON A PRAYER
Mad world
Maggie May
Never Gonna Give You Up 
Ring of Fire
should i stay or should I go
Sit Down 
SORROW
Sunny afternoon
Sweet Caroline 
Tainted Love
Take on Me
Tell Me Ma 
THREE LITTLE BIRDS
True Faith
Twist and Shout / la bamba 
Under the Boardwalks
Valerie/Kung Fu Fighting
Wagon wheel
You Never Can Tell
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5 Years Time (Sun Sun Sun)
Noah and the Whale
Intro: [C] [F] [G] [F] x4

Oh well in [C] five years [F] time
we could be walking round a [F] zoo
With the [C] sun shining [F] down over [G] me and [F] you
And there’ll be [C] love in the [F] bodies
of the [G] elephants [F] too
And I’ll put my [C] hands over [F] your eyes,
but you’ll [G] peep through

And there’ll be [C] sun sun [F] sun [G] all over our [F] bodies
And [C] sun sun [F] sun [G] all down our [F] necks
And [C] sun sun [F] sun [G] all over our [F] faces
And [C] sun sun [F] sun [G] so what the [F] heck

Cos I’ll be [C]laughing at [F] all your [G] silly little [F] jokes
And we’ll be [C] laughing [F] about
how we [G] used to [F] smoke
All those [C] stupid little [F] cigarettes
and [G] drink stupid [F] wine
Cos it’s [C] what we [F] needed to [G] have a good [F] time

And it was [C] fun fun [F] fun [G] when we were [F] drinking
It w as [C] fun fun [F] fun [G] when we were [F] drunk
And it was [C] fun fun [F] fun [G] when we were [F] laughing
It w as [C] fun fun [F] fun [G] oh it w as [F] fun

[C] [F] [G] [F]x2

Oh well I [C] look at you and [F] say
it’s the happiest that [G] I’ve ever [F] been
And I’ll say [C] I no longer [F] feel
I have to [G] be James [F] Dean
And s he’ll say [C] "Yeah well I [F] feel
all [G] pretty happy [F] too
And I’m [C] always pretty [F] happy when I’m
just [G] kick ing back with [F] you"

And it’ll be [C] love love [F] love [G] all through our [F]bodies
And [C] love love [F] love [G] all through our [F] minds
And it be [C] love love [F] love [G] all over her [F] face
And [C] love love [F] love [G] all over [F] mine
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Although [C] maybe all these [F] moments are [G] just in m y [F] head
I’ll be [C] thinking ‘bout [F] them as I’m [G] laying in [F] bed
And [C] all that I [F] believe they might [G]never really come [F] true
But in my [C] mind I’m [F] havin’ a [G] pretty good time with [F] you

[C] Five years [F] time [G] I might not [F] know you
[C] Five years [F] time [G] we might not [F] speak at all
In [C] five years [F] time [G] we might not [F] get along
In [C] five years [F] time [G] you might just [F] prove me [C] wrong

[C] [F] [G] [F] x2

There’ll be [C] love love [F] love [G] wherever [F] you go
rpt to fade



500 Miles  The Proclaimers

D A G Em

[D]When I wake up, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]wakes up next to [D]you.
[D]When I go out, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]goes along with [D]you.
[D]If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]gets drunk next to [D]you.
[D]And if I haver, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]havering to [D]you.

Chorus:
[D]But I would walk 500 miles, and [G]I would walk five [A]hundred more,
Just to [D]be the man who walked 1,000
[G]miles to fall down [A]at your door.

[D]When I’m working, yeah, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]working hard for [D]you.
[D]And when the money, comes in for the work I do
I'll pass [G]almost every [A]penny on to [D]you.
[D]When I come home, oh I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]comes back home to [D]you.
[D]And if I grow old, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]growing old with [D]you.

Chorus

[D]Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),
la la la [G]ta, la la la la la [A]ta,la la la [D]la la          x2

[D]When I’m lonely, well, I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who’s [A]lonely without [D]you.
[D]And when I’m dreaming, well, I know I'm gonna dream,
I'm gonna [G]dream about the [A]time when I’m with [D]you.
[D]When I go out, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]goes along with [D]you.
[D]And when I come home, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna [G]be the man who [A]comes back home to [D]you.
I’m gonna [Em]be the man who’s [A]coming home to [D]you.

Chorus

[D]Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),
la la la [G]ta, la la la la la [A]ta,la la la [D]la la          x2



8 Days a Week
The Beatles 1964

[C] [D7] [F] [C]

[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe
[F] guess you know it's [C] true
[C] Hope you need my [D7] love babe
[F] just like I need [C] you
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week

[C] Love you every [D7] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind
[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week

[G] Eight days a week I [Am] love you
[D7] Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care
[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe [F] guess you know it's [C] true
[C] Hope you need my [D7] love babe [F] just like I need [C] you

[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week
[G] Eight days a week I [Am] love you
[D7] Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care

[C] Love you every [D7] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind
[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week

[F] Eight days a [C] week
[F] Eight days a [C] week

[C] [D7] [F] [C]

BEDFORD
U K U L E L E  G R O U P

C D7 Am F
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 Chords

Soprano
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9 To 5  
by Dolly Parton 
 
(D) Tumble out of bed and I stumble in the kitchen,  
(G) Pour myself a cup of ambition  
(D) And yawn and stretch and try to come to (A)life.  
(D) Jump in the shower and the blood starts pumping,  
(G) Out on the street the traffic starts jumping  
With (D) folks like me on the (A)job from 9 to (D)5.  
  
CHORUS 1  
Working (G)9 to 5, what a way to make a living,  
Barely (D)getting  by,  it’s  all  taking  and  no  giving,   
They just (G) use your mind and they never give you credit,  
It’s  (E)enough to make you (A)crazy if you let it.  
(G)9 to 5, for service and devotion,  
You would (D)think that I would deserve a fair promotion,  
Want to (G)move  ahead  but  the  boss  won’t  seem  to  let  me,   
I (E)swear sometimes, that (A)man is out to get me.  
  
 
They (D)let you dream just to watch them shatter,  
You’re  (G)just  a  step  on  the  boss  man’s  ladder,   
But (D)you’ve  got  dreams  he’ll  never  take  (A)away.  
You’re  (D)in the same boat with a lot of your friends,  
(G)Waiting  for  the  day  your  ship’ll  come  in   
The (D)tides  gonna  turn  and  it’s  (A)all gonna roll your way.(D)  
  
 
Working (G)9 to 5, what a way to make a living,  
Barely (D)getting  by,  it’s  all  taking  and  no  giving,   
They just (G)use your mind and they never give you credit,  
It’s  (E)enough to make you (A)crazy if you let it.  
Working (G)9  to  5,  yeah  they’ve  got  you  where  they  want  you,   
There’s  a  (D)better life, and you dream  about  it  don’t  you,   
It’s  a  (G)rich  man’s  game,  no  matter  what  they  call  it,   
And you (E)spend your life putting (A)money in his pocket.(D)  
  
(Repeat CHORUS 1)  
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 



A	  Windmill	  In	  Old	  Amsterdam	  

	  	  [A7]A[D]	  mouse	  lived	  in	  a	  [G]windmill	  in	  [C]old	  Amster[F]dam	  
A	  [A#]windmill	  with	  a	  [D#]mouse	  in	  and	  [A7]he	  wasn't	  [D]browsin'	  
[A7]He	  [D]sang	  every	  [G]morning,	  "How	  [C]lucky	  I	  [F]am,	  
[A#]Living	  in	  a	  [D#]windmill	  in	  [A7]old	  Amster[D]dam!"	  	  
	  
Chorus:	  
I	  saw	  a	  [G]mouse!	  Where?	  
[D]There	  on	  the	  stair!	  [A7]Where	  on	  the	  stair?	  
Right	  [D]there!	  
A	  little	  mouse	  [D+]with	  [G]clogs	  on	  [D]Well	  I	  declare!	  
Going	  [E7]clip-‐clippety-‐[A7]clop	  on	  the	  [D]stair[G]	  
[A7]Oh	  [D]yeah	  	  
	  
[A7]The	  [D]mouse	  he	  got	  [G]lonesome,	  he	  [C]took	  him	  a	  [F]wife	  
A[A#]	  windmill	  with	  [D#]mice	  in,	  it's	  [A7]hardly	  sur[D]prisin'	  
[A7]She	  [D]sang	  every	  [G]morning,	  "How	  [C]lucky	  I	  [F]am,	  
[A#]Living	  in	  a	  [D#]windmill	  in	  [A7]old	  Amster[D]dam!"	  	  
	  
Chorus	  	  
	  
[A7][D]First	  they	  had	  [G]triplets	  and	  [C]then	  they	  had	  [F]quins	  
A	  [A#]windmill	  with	  [D]quins	  in,	  -‐	  -‐	  	  [A7]triplets	  and	  [D]twins	  in	  
[A7]They	  [D]sang	  every	  [G]morning,	  "How	  [C]lucky	  we	  [F]are	  
[A#]Living	  in	  a	  [D#]windmill	  in	  [A7]Amsterdam,	  [D]ya!"	  	  
	  
Chorus	  	  
	  
[A7]The	  [D]daughters	  got	  [G]married	  and	  [C]so	  did	  the	  [F]sons	  
The	  [A#]windmill	  had	  [D#]christ'nin's	  when	  [A7]no	  one	  was	  
[D]list'nin'	  
[A7]They	  [D]all	  sang	  in	  [G]chorus,	  "How	  [C]lucky	  we	  [F]am	  
[A#]Living	  in	  a	  [D#]windmill	  in	  [A7]old	  Amster[D]dam!"	  	  
	  
Chorus	  	  
	  
[A7]A	  [D]mouse	  lived	  in	  a	  [G]windmill,	  so	  [C]snug	  and	  so	  [F]nice	  
There's	  [D#]nobody	  there	  now	  but	  a	  [A7]whole	  lot	  of	  [D]mice.	  Oh	  
Yeah!	  
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A Girl Like You - Edwyn Collins

Intro:  Cm,Fm,Gm X 4
Verse 1
Cm                           Fm    Gm           Cm, Fm, Cm     
I’ve never known a girl like you before
    Cm                       Fm      Gm         Cm, Fm, Cm   
Now just like in a song from days of yore        
Cm                              Fm    Gm        Cm, Fm, Cm   
Here you come a- knockin' knockin' on my door       
         Cm                    Fm    Gm         Cm, Fm, Cm   
And I’ve never met a girl like you before    (Guitar lick)

Verse 2 (Same Chords As In Verse1)
You give me just a taste so I want more
Now my hands are bleeding and my knees are raw
Now you got me crawlin' crawlin' on the floor
And I’ve never known a girl like you before    (Guitar lick)

Bridge 1    
       Cm                     Gm
You've made me acknowledge the devil in me
  Cm                          Gm
I hope to god I’m talking metaphorically
  Cm                        Gm
I hope that I’m talking allegorically
Cm                              Gm
Know that I’m talking `bout the way I feel
         Cm                      Fm    Gm       Cm, Fm, Cm  
And I’ve never known a girl like you before
Cm            Fm     Gm
Never, never ,never ,never
Cm                      Fm    Gm                Cm, Fm, Cm  
Never known a girl like you before

Solo

Bridge 2 (Same chords a Bridge 1)
This old town has changed so much
Don't feel like I belong
Too many protest singers
Not enough protest songs
And now you've come along
Yes you've come along
And I’ve never met a girl like you before

Cm       Fm     Gm     Cm
  Yes allright, yes allright  (To fade out)
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Act Naturally 
 

 C                  F                 G                D               G7 

                              

Intro [C] [F] [C] [G7] [G7] 
 
[C] They're gonna put me in the [F] movies.  
[C] They're gonna make a big star out of [G] me.  
[C] We'll make a film about a man that's sad and [F] lonely  
And [G] all I gotta do is act natura[C]lly  
 
Well, I'll [G] bet you I'm gonna be a big [C] star  
Might [G] win an Oscar you can never[C] tell  
The [G] movies gonna make me a [C] big star 
 'Cause [D] I can play the part so [G] well  
 
[C] Well I hope you come and see me in the [F] movies  
[C] Then I’ll know that you will plainly [G] see  
The [C] biggest fool that ever hit the big [F] time  
And [G] all I gotta do is act natura[C]lly  
 
[C] We'll make a scene about a man what's sad and [F] lonely  
[C] And beggin down upon his bended [G] knee  
[C] I'll play the part but I won't need re[F]hearsin’  
And [G] all I gotta do is act natura[C]lly  
 
Tacet Well, I'll [G] bet you I'm gonna be a big [C] star  
Might [G] win an Oscar you can never [C] tell  
The [G] movies gonna make me a [C] big star 
 'Cause [D] I can play the part so [G] well  
 
[C] Well I hope you come and see me in the [F] movies  
[C] Then I’ll know that you will plainly [G] see  
The [C] biggest fool that ever hit the big [F] time  
And [G] all I gotta do is act natura[C]lly  
And [G] all I gotta do is act natura[C]lly [G7] [C]  



All My Lovin

C Dm G Am

Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G] kiss you
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G]

And then [Dm] while I'm a[G]way
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day
And I'll [F] send all my [G] loving to [C] you
I'll pre[Dm]tend that I'm [G] kissing
The [C] lips I am [Am] missing
And [F] hope that my [Dm] dreams will come [Bb] true [G]

And then [Dm] while I'm [G] away
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day
And I'll [F] send all my [G] loving to [C] you
[C] All my loving I will send to [C] you
[C] All my loving darling I'll be [C] true

Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G] kiss you
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G]
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G]way
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day
And I'll [F] send all my [G] loving to [C] you

All my [Am] loving I will send to [C] you
All my [Am] loving darling I'll be [C] true
All my [Am] loving aaaaall my  [C]loving ooh
All my [Am] loving I will send to [C] you



All I Want is You   by U2 
 
 
Strum   C   GG•G–•G   CC*C–*C   GG•G–•G   CC*C– 
& hum       bbab–ab ccbc–bc  bbab–ab  ccbc 
 
 
        G            C 
You say you want (edeg) 
 
G                                       C 
Diamonds on a ring of go-old (bbbbbaa-g) 
 
        G            C 
You say you want (edeg) 
 
          G                               C 
Your story to remain unto-old (abbbbbaa-g) 
 
                    Em                  C 
But all the promises we make (ggabbbag) 
 
                  Em                   C 
From the cradle to the grave (gabDDeg) 
 
            G     C           G              C 
When all I want is you-ou (edegaa-g) 
 
 
Strum      GG•G–•G   CC*C–*C   GG•G–•G   CC*C– 
& hum     bbab–ab ccbc–bc  bbab–ab  ccbc 
 
 
        G                C 
You say you’ll give me (edega) 
 
     G                                   C 
A highway with no one on it (abbbbaag) 
 
    G                                       C 
A treasure just to look upon it (abbbbbaag) 
 
             G                     C 
All the riches in the night (gabDbag) 
 
        G                C 
You say you’ll give me (edega) 
 
G                                C 
Eyes on a moon of blindness (bbbbaag) 
 
    G                            C 
A river in a time of dryness (abbbbbaag) 
 
    G                        C 
A harbour in the tempest (abbbaag) 
 
                    Em                  C 
But all the promises we make (ggabbbag) 
 
                  Em                   C 
From the cradle to the grave (gabDDeg) 
 
            G     C           G              C 
When all I want is you-ou (edegaa-g) 

Strum      GG•G–•G   CC*C–*C   GG•G–•G   CC*C– 
& hum     bbab–ab ccbc–bc  bbab–ab  ccbc 
 
 
        G            C 
You say you want (edeg) 
 
          G                            C 
Your love to work out ri-ight (abbbaa-g) 
 
      G                                           C 
To last with me through the ni-ight (abbbbaa-g) 
 
        G            C 
You say you want (edeg) 
 
G                                       C 
Diamonds on a ring of go-old (bbbbbaa-g) 
 
          G                               C 
Your story to remain unto-old (abbbbbaa-g) 
 
          G                            C 
Your love not to grow co-old (abbbaa-g) 
 
                    Em                  C 
But all the promises we make (ggabbbag) 
 
                  Em                   C 
From the cradle to the grave (gabDDeg) 
 
            G     C           G               C 
When all I want is you-ou (edegaa-g) 
 
 
Strum      GG•G–•G   CC*C–*C   GG•G–•G   CC*C–CC 
& hum     bbab–ab ccbc–bc  bbab–ab  ccbc–bc 
 
 
G    
You-ou-ou...all I want is... (GEDDDDG) 
 
             
You-ou-ou...all I want is... (GEDDDDG) 
 
             
You-ou-ou...all I want is... (GEDDDDG) 
 
                  
You-ou-ou... You-ou-ou... (GEDGED) 
 
               C               G      \ 
You-ou-ou... you-ou (bag,ed) 
 
 
  
 
Properly with Capo 1 
*=0002, C=0003, Em=0432 
•=0230, G=0232 
 
Chord sheet and arrangement by Minh Tan 
digitalcitizen.ca/tabs/  

http://www.digitalcitizen.ca/tabs/�


Bad, Bad Leroy Brown  Jim Croce 
 
Intro: [C] [G7]  
 
Well the [C] South side of Chicago, is the [D7] baddest part of town 
And if you [E7] go down there, you better [F] just beware 
Of a [G7] man named Leroy [C] Brown  
Now [C] Leroy more than trouble, you see he [D7] stand 'bout six foot four  
All the [E7] downtown ladies call him [F] “Treetop Lover”  
All the [G7] men just call him [C] “Sir”  
 
Chorus: 
And he's [C] bad, bad Leroy Brown 
The [D7] baddest man in the whole damned town 
[E7] Badder than old King [F] Kong 
And [G7] meaner than a junkyard [C] dog 
 
Now [C] Leroy, he a gambler, and he [D7] like his fancy clothes 
And he [E7] like to wave his [F] diamond rings,  
In front of [G7] everybody's [C] nose 
He got a [C] custom Continental, he got an [D7] Eldorado too 
He got a [E7] 32 gun in his [F] pocket for fun 
He got a [G7] razor in his [C] shoe 
 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 
Well [C] Friday 'bout a week ago, [D7] Leroy shootin' dice 
And at the [E7] edge of the bar sat a [F] girl named Doris 
And [G7] oo that girl looked [C] nice [C] 
Well he [C] cast his eyes upon her, and the [D7] trouble soon began 
Cause [E7] Leroy Brown learned a [F] lesson ‘bout messin'  
With the [G7] wife of a jealous [C] man  
 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 
Well the [C] two men took to fighting 
And when they [D7] pulled them from the floor 
[E7] Leroy looked like a [F] jigsaw puzzle 
With a [G7] couple of pieces [C] gone 
 
Final chorus: 
And he's [C] bad, bad Leroy Brown 
The [D7] baddest man in the whole damned town 
[E7] Badder than old King [F] Kong 
And [G7] meaner than a junkyard [C] dog 
Yeah, you were [E7] badder than old King [F] Kong, 
and [G7] meaner than a [F] junkyard [C] dog 
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Bad Moon Rising           

Creedence Clearwater Revival 

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

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

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

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

 

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 

[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 

[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 

 

[G] I hear [D7] hurri[C]canes a[G]blowing 

[G] I know the [D7] end is [C] coming [G] soon 

[G] I fear [D7] rivers [C] over [G] flowing 

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

 

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 

[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 

[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 

 

[G] Hope you [D7] got your [C] things to[G]gether 

[G] Hope you are [D7] quite pre[C]pared to [G] die 

[G] Looks like we're [D7] in for [C] nasty [G] weather 

[G] One eye is [D7] taken [C] for an [G] eye 

 

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 

[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 

[C] Don't go around tonight well it's [G] bound to take your life 

[D7] There's a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



Billie Jean  Michael Jackson (tune down 1 semitone to match the original)

Bass line:over Gm    over D#(bar 3rd)
A|   333
E|3131 … 3636 …
C|2202   
g|

 D# Alternative chords
A| 5 7 8  7
E| 6 8 10 8
C| 7 9 10 9
g| x x x  x

[Gm] She was [Am] more like a [Bb] beauty queen from a [Am] movie scene
[Gm] I said  don`t [Am] mind but what [Bb] do you mean?   [Am] I am the [D#]one,
who will dance on the floor in the round? [Gm]  [Am] [Bb]She said [Am] I am the [D#]one,
who will dance on the floor in the [Gm] round [Am]  [Bb] [Am]

[Gm]She told me [Am]her name was  [Bb]Billie Jean, as she [Am] caused a scene.
[Gm]Then every [Am]head turned with [Bb]eyes that dreamed, of [Am]being the [D#]one,
who will dance on the floor in the [Gm] round [Am]  [Bb] [Am]

[D#]People always told me, be [Gm] careful what you do
And don`t [D#] go around breaking young  girls'  [Gm]hearts    (heeyahoo)
And [D#] mother always told me, be [Gm] careful who you love,
And be [D#] careful what you do, `cause the [D] lie becomes the truth, hey
Chorus:

[Gm]Billie  [Am]Jean is  [Bb] not my [Am] lover,
[Gm]She's just a [Am]girl who [Bb]claims that [Am]I am the [D#]one, but the kid is not my
[Gm]son [Am] [Bb] She says [Am] I am the[D#]one, but the kid is not my
[Gm]son [Am] [Bb] [Am]

[Gm]For forty [Am]days and [Bb]forty nights, [Am] law was on her side
[Gm]But who can [Am]stand when she`s [Bb]in demand, her [Am]schemes and [D#]plans
Go and dance on the floor in the round[Gm] [Am] [Bb]So take [Am]my strong [D#]advice:
Just remember to always think twice [Gm] [Am] [Bb] [Am]

[Gm]She told my [Am]baby we [Bb]danced till three, as she [Am]looked at me,
[Gm]Then showed a [Am] photo, my [Bb]baby cried. [Am]Eyes were like [D#]mine.
Can we dance on the floor in the round? [Gm]  [Am] [Bb] [Am]

[D#]People always told me, be  [Gm] careful what you do
And don`t [D#] go around breaking young [Gm] girls' hearts  (heeyahee)
But you [D#] came and stood right by me, just a [Gm] smell of sweet perfume.,
This [D#] happened much too soon. She [D] called me to her room, hey

[Gm]Billie  [Am]Jean is  [Bb] not my [Am] lover,
[Gm]She's just a [Am]girl who [Bb]claims that [Am]I am the [D#]one, but the kid is not my
[Gm]son [Am] [Bb] [Am]

[Chorus]
[Gm]   [Am]  hee!   [Bb]  [Am]   x 3 (guitar solo)
[Gm]   [Am]   [Bb] She says [Am] I am the [D#] one,but the kid is not my
[Gm]son[Am] [Bb] [Am]

[Gm]Billie  [Am]Jean is  [Bb] not my [Am] lover,
[Gm]She's just a [Am] girl who [Bb] claims that [Am] I am the [D#]one,  but the kid is not my
[Gm]son [Am]   [Bb] She says [Am] I am the [D#]one,  but the kid is not my

[Gm]son [Am]   [Bb] She says [Am] I am the
[Gm]one [Am]   [Bb] She says [Am] I am the
[Gm]one [Am]   [Bb] She says [Am] I am the..

[Gm]Billie  [Am]Jean is  [Bb] not my [Am] lover   x 2
[Gm]
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Blue Moon  

Lorenz Hart & Richard Rodgers 

 

Verse 1:  

 

G7   C     Am7   Dm7 

Blue moon,  

           G7         C    Am7   Dm7 

You saw me standing alone  

          D7          Cm7    Am7   D7 

Without a dream in my heart,  

          F          C    Am7   Dm7 

Without a love of my own.  

 

Verse 2:  

 

G7   C     Am7   Dm7 

Blue moon,  

              G7         C          Am7   Dm7 

You knew just what I was there for,  

             D7       Cm7        Am7   D7 

You heard me saying a prayer for  

F         G            C         F   Fm   C 

Someone I really could care for.  

 

Bridge:  

 

               Dm7        G7          C 

And then there suddenly appeared be - fore me  

         Dm7                G7   C 

The only one my heart could ever hold;  

            Fm7            Bb7     Eb 

I heard somebody whisper, "Please adore me."  

           G                    D7        G   D7 G7  

And when I looked, the moon had turned to gold.  

 

Verse 3:  

 

G7   C     Am7 Dm7 

Blue moon,  

           G7     C     Am7 Dm7  

Now I'm no longer alone   

          D7          Cm7    Am7 D7 

Without a dream in my heart,  

          F          C    Am7 Dm7 

Without a love of my own.  

 



Boys of Summer       Custom Kings       Don Henley 
Hear this song at http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aB1J2eJfa2U&feature=kp (Custom Kings - play along with capo at 4th fret) 

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

Intro:  [Am] [F] [G] [F] x 2 with riff over A3 A2 E3 (riff can be played over verses as well) 

[Am] Empty road empty beach 

[F] I feel it in the air summer’s out of reach 

[G] Empty lake empty streets the sun goes down alone 

[F] I’m walking by your house though I know you’re not home 

[C] I can see you [G] your brown skin shining in the sun  

You got your hair combed back and [F] sunglasses on 

[C] I can tell you my [G] love for you will still be strong 

After the boys of [F] summer have gone       Repeat intro 

[Am] I can’t forget those nights some times I think it was a dream 

[F] The way you made me crazy the way I made you scream 

[G] I don’t understand what happened to our love 

[F] Babe I’m gonna win you back gonna show you what I’m made of 

[C] I can see you [G] your brown skin shining in the sun  

I see you walking real slow and [F] smiling at everyone 

[C] I can tell you my [G] love for you will still be strong 

After the boys of [F] summer have gone        Repeat intro 

[Am] Out on the road today I saw a Deadhead sticker on a Cadillac 

[F] Little voice running through my head 

Saying don’t look back you can never look back 

[G] I thought I knew what love was what did I know 

[F] Those days are gone forever I should just let ‘em go  

[C] I can see you [G] your brown skin shining in the sun  

You got your top pulled down and [F] radio on 

[C] I can tell you my [G] love for you will still be strong 

After the boys of [F] summer have gone 

[C] I can see you [G] your brown skin shining in the sun  

You got your hair combed back and [F] Wayfarers on 

[C] I can tell you my [G] love for you will still be strong 

After the boys of [F] summer have gone 

Repeat intro and finish on [Am!] 

 

 

 



Breakfast At Tiffany’s - Deep Blue Something

Intro: [D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A]
You [D] say that [G] we've got [A] nothing in [D] common
No [G] common [A] ground to [D] start from
And [G] we're fall[A]ing a[D]part [G] [A]
You'll [D] say the [G] world has [A] come be[D]tween us
Our [G] lives have [A] come bet[D]ween us
Still [G] I know you [A] just don't [D] care [G] [A]

Chorus:
And [D] I said what about [A] Breakfast at [G] Tiffany's
She [D] said I think I re[A]member the [G] film
And as [D] I recall I think we [A] both kinda [G] liked it
And [D] I said well that's the [A] one thing we've [G] got
[D] [G] [A] [D] [G] [A]

I [D] see you the [G] only [A] one who [D] knew me
And [G] now your [A] eyes see [D] through me
[G] I guess [A] I was [D] wrong [G] [A]
So [D] what now it's [G] plain to [A] see we're [D] over
And I [G] hate when [A] things are [D] over
When [G] so much is [A] left un[D]done [G] [A]

Chorus:
And [D] I said what about [A] Breakfast at [G] Tiffany's
She [D] said I think I re[A]member the [G] film
And as [D] I recall I think we [A] both kinda [G] liked it
And [D] I said well that's the [A] one thing we've [G] got

You [D] say that [G] we've got [A] nothing in [D] common
No [G] common [A] ground to [D] start from
And [G] we're fall[A]ing a[D]part [G] [A]
You'll [D] say the [G] world has [A] come be[D]tween us
Our [G] lives have [A] come bet[D]ween us
Still [G] I know you [A] just don't [D] care [G] [A]

Chorus: 
And [D] I said what about [A] Breakfast at [G] Tiffany's
She [D] said I think I re[A]member the [G] film
And as [D] I recall I think we [A] both kinda [G] liked it
And [D] I said well that's the [A] one thing we've [G] got
[D] [G] [A]  [D] [G] [A]

Repeat Chorus X 2 
[D] [G] [A]  [D] [G] [A] [D]
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Bring Me Sunshine . . . .  Morecambe and Wise 
 

 

 

 

Bring me (G) Sunshine . . . in your (Am) smile (D7) 

Bring me (Am) laughter (D7)  . . . . All the (G) while 

In this world where we (G7) live 

There should (C) be more happiness 

So much (A7) joy you can give 

To each (D7 – stop) brand new bright tomorrow, 

 

Make me (G) happy . . . through the (Am) years (D7) 

Never (Am) bring me (D7)  . . . any (G) tears 

Let your arms be as (G7) warm as the (C) sun from up above 

Bring me (Am) fun, bring me (D7) sunshine, bring me (G) love 

 

Bring me (G) Sunshine . . . . In your (Am) eyes (D7) 

Bring me (Am) rainbows (D7) . . . from the (G) skies 

Life’s too short to be (G7) spent having (C) anything but fun 

We can (A7) be so content, if we (D7 – stop) gather little sunbeams, 

 

Be light (G) hearted  . . . all day (Am) long (D7) 

Keep me (Am) singing (D7) . . . happy (G) songs 

Let your arms be as (G7) warm as the (C) sun from up above, 

Bring me (Am) fun, bring me (D7) sunshine, bring me (G) love, sweet 

(G7) love 

Bring me (Am) fun, bring me (D7) sunshine, bring me (G) love(D7) (G) 
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Brown Eyed Girl
By Van Morrison, 1967

Intro x2: A|_2_3_5_3_2_7_9_10_9_7_2_3_5_3_2_3_____0
(Or kazoo) E|_3_5_7_5_3_8_8_ 8__8_8_3_5_7_5_3_2_2_3_

C|__________________________________________2_______
G|__________________________________________2_______

[G]Hey where did [C]we go [G]days when the [D7]rains came
[G]Down in the [C]hollow [G]we were playin' a [D7]new game
[G]Laughing and a [C]running hey hey [G]skipping and a [D7]jumping
[G]In the misty [C]morning fog with
[G]Our [D7]hearts a thumping and [C]you
[D7]My brown eyed [G]girl [Em]
[C]You my [D7] brown eyed girl [G] [D7]

[G]Whatever [C]happened [G]to Tuesday and [D7]so slow
[G]Going down the [C]old mine with a [G]transistor [D7]radio
[[G]Standing in the [C]sunlight laughing
[G]Hiding behind a [D7]rainbow's wall [G]slipping and a [C]sliding
[G]All along the [D7]waterfall with [C]you
[D7]My brown_eyed [G]girl [Em] [C]you my [D7]brown eyed girl [G]

[D7]Do you remember when we used to
[G]Sing sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da
[G]Sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da la te [G]da

[G]So hard to [C]find my way [G]now that I'm all [D7]on my own
[G]I saw you just the [C]other day [G]my how [D7]you have grown
[G]Cast my memory [C]back there lord
[G]Sometimes I'm [D7]overcome thinking 'bout
[G]Making love in the [C]green grass
[G]Behind the [D7]stadium with [C]you
[D7]My brown eyed [G]girl [Em] [C]you my [D7]brown eyed girl [G]

[D7]Do you remember when we used to
[G]Sing sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da
[G]Sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da
[G]Sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da
[G]Sha la la [C]la la la la [G]la la la la te [D7]da la te [G]da



Budapest   George Ezra 
 
 
(C)My house in Budapest my hidden treasure chest, 
Golden grand piano my beautiful Castillo 
(F)You (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(C)My acres of a land I have achieved 
It may be hard for you to stop and believe 
(F)But for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
(F)Oh for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(C)My many artifacts the list goes on 
If you just say the words I'll up and run 
Oh, to (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
(F)Oh for you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
Instrumental over one verse 
 
(C)My friends and family they, don't understand 
They fear they'd lose so much if you took my hand 
But, for (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
Oh for (F)you (ooh) You (ooh) I'd lose it (C)all 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(G)Give me one good reason why (F)I should never make a (C)change 
And (G)baby if you hold me then (F)all of this will go (C)away 
 
(C)My house in Budapest my hidden treasure chest, 
Golden grand piano my beautiful Castillo 
(F)You (ooh) You (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
Oh for (F)you (ooh) I'd leave it (C)all 
 



C’mon Everybody - Eddie Cochrane / Sid Vicious

Riff: C F G7-F C

Riff x 2

[C] Ah well, c'mon everybody and let's get together tonight

I got some money in my jeans and I'm really gonna spend it right

Well I've been [F] doin' my homework [G7] all week long

[F] Tonight the house is empty and the [G7] folks are gone

[C – Stop!] OOH!

C'mon everybody !

Riff x 2

[C] Ah well my baby's number one but I'm gonna dance with three or four

And the house'll be a-shakin' from my bare feet slappin' on the floor

Well, [F] if you hear that music you [G7] can't sit still

If your [F] brother won't dance then your [G7] sister will

[C – Stop!] OOH!

C'mon everybody !

Riff x 2

[C] Well we'll really have a party but we gotta put a guard outside

If my folks come a-home I'm afraid they're gonna have my hide

There'll [F] be no more movies for a [G7] week or two

No [F] more running round with the [G7] usual crew

[C – Stop!] WHO CARES?

C'mon everybody !

Riff x 2



Come up and See Me (Make Me Smile)    
   Steve Harley and Cockney Rebel 

F C G Dm Em 

     
 

Intro: Bass run 
 

You've done it [F]all, you've [C]broken every [G]code 
[F]And pulled the [C]rebel to the [G]floor 

           (Ba, ba, ba, ba, etc…) 

You spoilt the [F]game, no [C]matter what you [G]say 
[F]For only [C]metal, what a [G]bore. 
[F]Blue eyes, [C]blue eyes, 
([F]Oooh, [C]ooh, la la la,) 

[F]How come you [C]tell so many [G]lies? 
([F]Oooh, [C]ooh, la la la, [G]Oooh…) 
 

Chorus 
[Dm]Come up and [F]see me make me [C]smile [G] 
[Dm]Or do what you [F]want, running [C]wild [G] 
 
[N.C.]There's nothing [F]left, all [C]gone and run a[G]way 
[F]Maybe you'll [C]tarry…for a [G]while? 

     (Ba, ba, ba, ba, etc…) 

It's just a [F]test, a [C]game for us to [G]play 
[F]Win or [C]lose, it's hard to [G]smile 
[F]Resist, [C]resist,  
([F]Oooh, [C]ooh, la la la,) 

[F]it's from your[C]self…you have to [G]hide 
([F]Oooh, [C]ooh, la la la, [G]Oooh…) 

 
Chorus 
 

Solo:  [F] [Em] [F] [Am] [Em] [Em] [G] [G] 
 [Dm] [F] [C] [G] [Dm] [F] [C] [G] 
 
[N.C]There ain't no [F]more, you've [C]taken every[G]thing 
[F]From my be[C]lief in Mother [G]Earth 

        (Ba, ba, ba, ba, etc…) 

Can you ig[F]nore my [C]faith in every[G]thing 
[F]Cos I know what [C]faith is, and what it's [G]worth 
[F]Away, [C]away, 
([F]Oooh, [C]ooh, la la la,) 

[F]And don't say [C]maybe you'll [G]try 
([F]Oooh, [C]ooh, la la la, [G]Oooh…) 

 
Chorus 
 

[F]Oooh, [C]ooh, la la la, 
[F]Oooh, [C]ooh, la la la, 
[G]Oooh 
 

Chorus 
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Common People – Pulp (short version) 
[intro] (C) 
 
(C) She came from Greece she had a thirst for knowledge 
She studied sculpture at St. Martins College 
That’s where (G)I… caught her eye 
(C) She told me that her dad was loaded 
I said "In that case I’ll have a rum and coca-cola" 
She said (G)"Fine"… and then in thirty seconds time, she said 
 
(F)"I want to live like common people 
I want to do whatever common people do (C) 
I want to sleep with common people 
I want to sleep with… common people like you" (G) 
What else could I do… I said "Oh… I’ll see what I can do" (C) 
 
(C) I took her to a supermarket 
I don’t know why but I had to start it some(G)where… so it started… there 
(C) I said "Pretend you’ve got no money" 
She just laughed and said "Oh, you’re so funny" 
I said (G)"Yeah… well I can’t see anyone else smiling in here (are you sure…) 
 
(F)You want to live like common people 
You want to see whatever common people see (C) 
You want to sleep with common people 
You want to sleep with… common people like me (G) 
But she didn’t… understand… she just smiled and held my (C)hand 
 
Rent a flat above a shop… cut you hair and get a job 
Smoke some (G)fags and play some pool… pretend you never went to school 
But still you’ll (C)never get it right… ‘cos when you’re laid in bed at night 
Watching (G)roaches climb the wall… if you called your dad he could stop it all 

yeah 
 
(F)You’ll never live like common people 
You’ll never do whatever common people do (C) 
You’ll never fail like common people 
You’ll never watch your life slide out of view(G) 
And dance, and drink, and screw, because there’s nothing else to (C)do 
 
[interlude – same strumming pattern as verses] 
(C) (C)  
(G) (G) 
(C) (C)  
(G-G-G) (G-G-G) (G-G-G) (G-G-G) (G) (G) (G) (G) (G-G-G-G-G-G-G-G) 
 
(F)Sing along with the common people, 
Sing along and it might just get you through (C) 
Laugh along with the common people 
Laugh along even though they are laughing at you (G) 
And the stupid things that you do 
Because you think that poor is cool (C) 
 
I wanna live with… common people like you [repeat x6] 
Oooh la-la-la-la, oooh la-la-la-la, oooh la-la-la-la, oh yeah 
 
 



Country Roads        John Denver 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oN86d0CdgHQ (play along with capo at 2
nd

 fret) 

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

[G] Almost heaven [Em] West Virginia 

[D] Blue Ridge mountains [C] Shenandoah [G] River 

[G] Life is old there [Em] older than the trees 

[D] Younger than the mountains [C] growing like a [G] breeze 

[G] Country roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 

West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 

Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

[G] All my memories [Em] gather round her [D] miner's lady 

[C] Stranger to blue [G] water 

[G] Dark and dusty [Em] painted on the sky 

[D] Misty taste of moonshine [C] tear drop in my [G] eye 

Country [G]roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 

West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 

Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

[Em] I hear her [D] voice 

In the [G] mornin' hours she [G7] calls me 

The [C] radio re[G]minds me of my [D] home far away 

And [Em] drivin' down the [F] road I get the [C] feelin' 

That I [G] should have been home [D] yesterday yester[D7]day 

Country [G]roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 

West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 

Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

Take me [D] home country [G] roads 

Take me [D] home country [G] roads 
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Creep . . . Radiohead 
 

Intro: [G] [B7] [C] [Cm] 

 

When you were here be[G]fore . . .Couldn’t look you in the [B7] eye 

You're just like an [C] angel  . . . Your skin makes me [Cm] cry 

You float like a [G] feather  . . . In a beautiful [B7] world 

I wish I was [C] special  . . . you're so very [Cm] special 

 

But I'm a [G] creep  . . . I'm a [B7] weirdo 

What the hell am I doin' [C] here    

I don't be[Cm]long here 

 

I don't care if it [G] hurts  . . . I wanna have con[B7]trol 

I want a perfect [C] body  . . . I want a perfect [Cm] soul 

I want you to [G] notice  . . . when I'm not a[B7]round 

You're so very [C] special  . . . I wish I was [Cm] special 

 

But I'm a [G] creep  . . . I'm a [B7] weirdo 

What the hell am I doin' [C] here  

I don't be[Cm]long here oh oh 

 

[G] She's running out a[B7]gain. . .  

[C] she's running out 

She [Cm] run run run ru[G]n . . . .  

[B7] [C] run [Cm] 

 

Whatever makes you [G] happy  . . . whatever you [B7] want 

You're so very [C] special  . . . I wish I was [Cm] special 

But I'm a [G] creep  . . . I'm a [B7] weirdo 

What the hell am I doin' [C] here   

I don't be[Cm]long here 

I don't be[G]long here... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



↓↑↓↑     ↑↓↑     DOWNTOWN w.m. Tony Hatch 

1 & 2 & (3) & 4 &       4/4    1…2…1234  
  F                     Am                   Bb                 C7                        F       Am    Bb            C7 
When you’re a-lone and life is making you lonely you can always go-          down-town 
 
    F                        Am                    Bb                  C7                      F        Am    Bb           C7 
When you’ve got worries all the noise and the hurry seems to help I know-     down-town 
 
     F                                                     Dm 
Linger on the sidewalks where the neon signs are pretty 
 
    F                                      Dm                          C 
Listen to the music of the traffic in the city, how can you lose? 
   CHORUS: 
 
    Bb                                                                                  G7 
          The lights are much brighter there you can for-get all your troubles forget all your cares and go 
 
    F       Am    Bb                 C7                           F      Am    Bb              C7 
Down -town where all the lights are bright, down-town waiting for you tonight 
 
    F       Am   Bb             C7              F         C7 
Down- town  it’s gonna be alright now…… 
                                                         1234    1234 
 
    F                  Am                           Bb                  C7                              F        Am   Bb             C7 
Don’t hang a-round and let your troubles sur-round you there are movie shows      down-town 
 
    F               Am                      Bb         C7                           F       Am    Bb             C7 
Maybe you know some little places to go to where they never close         down-town 
 
    F                                      Dm 
Listen to the rhythm of a gentle bossa nova,  
 
    F                                                 Dm                                C 
You’ll be dancing with it too be-fore the night is over, happy again….. 
      
   Bb                                                                                    G7 
           The lights are much brighter there you can for-get all your troubles forget all your cares and go   
 
    F       Am    Bb                 C7                          F       Am   Bb               C7 
Down -town where all the lights are bright, down-town waiting for you tonight 
 
    F       Am   Bb            C7               F         C7 
Down- town  it’s gonna be alright now…… 
 
   F       Am    Bb                 C7                           F      Am     Bb             C7           
Down -town where all the lights are bright, down-town waiting for you tonight 
 
    F      Am     Bb           C7               F       Bbm6     F 
Down- town  it’s gonna be alright now…… 
                                                           1 2       3 4   



Driftwood – Travis 
Ukulele GCEA 

 
 
Intro: 
Dm  G  Dm  G 

 
[C]Everything is [F6]open,[Gsus4]nothing is set in [G]stone 
[C]Rivers turn to [F6]oceans, [Gsus4]oceans tide you [G]home 
[C]Home is where the[F6]heart is, but[Gsus4]your heart had to [G[roam 
[C]Drifting over [F6]bridges [Gsus4]never to [G]return 
[G7]Watching bridges burn 
 
 You’re [C]driftwood [G]floating under- [Dm]water 
 Breaking into [F6]pieces, pieces, pieces 
 Just [C]driftwood, [G]hollow and of [Dm]no use 
 Waterfalls will [F6]find you, bind you, grind you 

 
[C]Nobody is an [F6]island, [Gsus4]everyone has to [G]go 
[C]Pillars turn to [F6]butter, [Gsus4]butterflying [G]low 
[C]Low is where your [F6]heart is but[Gsus4]your heart has to [G]grow 
[C]Drifting under [F6]bridges, [Gsus4]never with the [G]flow 
  
 And you really [Dm]didn’t think it would[Gsus4]happen [G] 
 But it [Dm]really is the end of the [Gsus4]line [G] 
 So I’m [C]sorry [G]that you’ve turned to [Dm]driftwood 
 But you’ve been [F6]drifting for a long, long [C]time 
  
 Solo: 
 Dm Gsus4 - G  Dm Gsus4 - G 
 Dm Gsus4 - G  Dm Gm 

 
[C]Everywhere there’s [F6]trouble, [Gsus4]nowhere’s safe to [G]go 
[C]Pushes turn to [F6]shovels, [Gsus4]shovelling the [G]snow 
[C]Frozen you have [F6]chosen the [Gsus4]path you wish to [G]go 
[C]Drifting now [F6]forever [Gsus4]and forever [G]more 
Until [G7]you reach your shore 

 
 You’re [C]driftwood [G]floating under- [Dm]water 
 Breaking into [F6]pieces, pieces, pieces 
 Just [C]driftwood, [G]hollow and of [Dm]no use 
 Waterfalls will [F6]find you, bind you, grind you 
 
 And you really [Dm]didn’t think it would[Gsus4]happen [G] 
 But it [Dm]really is the end of the [Gsus4]line [G] 
 So I’m [C]sorry [G]that you’ve turned to [Dm]driftwood 
 But you’ve been [F6]drifting for a long, long [C]time 
 
 You’ve been [F6]drifting for a long, long [C]time 

You’ve been [Dm]drifting for a long, long 
[F6]Drifting for a long, long [C]time 

 

CHORDS 
 

 



Enjoy Yourself:   Prince Buster
   
  G                           D7
It's good to be wise when you're young
     D7                             G
'Cos you can only be young but the once
      G                         C
Enjoy yourself and have lots of fun
   G                  D7                       G
So be glad and live life longer than you've ever done
  G                                 D7
Enjoy yourself, it's later than you think
  D7                                       G
Enjoy yourself, while you're still in the pink
    G                              C
The years go by, as quickly as you wink
                  G
Enjoy yourself, enjoy yourself,
     D7              G
It's later than you think
      G                                                 D7
Get wisdom, knowledge and understanding
      D7                             G
These three, were given free by the maker
      G                                    C
Go to school, learn the rules, don't be no faker
     G            D7                G
It's not wise for you to be a foot stool
  G                                 D7
Enjoy yourself, it's later than you think
  D7                                       G
Enjoy yourself, while you're still in the pink
    G                              C
The years go by, as quickly as you wink
                  G
Enjoy yourself, enjoy yourself,
     D7              G
Repeat chorus.



Tracy	  Chapman	  Fast	  Car 
Intro: You can play the chords or the tab  
 
A|–2-3-2—5-5–|–10-10—9-9—|–2-3-2—5-5–|10-12-10-9-10-9| 
E|—————-|—————-|—————-|—————-| 
C|—————-|—————-|—————-|—————-| 
G|—————-|—————-|—————-|—————-| 
 
 this is repeated in each Interlude. 
  
Cmaj7 G          Em7  D          Cmaj7 
G          Em7  D 
A|--3-2-5---5-----|----------------|--3-2-5---5----- 
E|------3---------|------2---2-----|------3---------|-
-----2---2-----| 
C|0---------------|4-----2---------|0---------------
|4-----2---------| 
G|0---0-0-----0---|0-----0-----0---|0---0-0-----0---
|0-----0-----0---| 
  
  
Verse 1   
Cmaj7          G  
You got a fast car. 
Em7                D     
I want a ticket to anywhere. 
Cmaj7          G  
Maybe we make a deal, 
Em7                    D     
Maybe together we can get somewhere. 
Cmaj7            G  
Any place is better. 
Em7                      D     
Starting from zero, got nothing to lose. 
Cmaj7                G  
Maybe we'll make something, 
Em7              D           
Me myself, I got nothing to prove. 
  
Interlude: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D  
  
Verse 2 - same as first Verse - 
You got a fast car 
I got a plan to get us out of here: 
I been working at the convenience store, 
Managed to save just a little bit of money. 
Wont't have to drive too far 
Just 'cross the border and into the city,  
You and i can both get jobs 
And finally see what it means to be living. 
  
Interlude: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D  
  
Verse 3 - same as first Verse - 
You see my old man's got a problem: 
He live with the bottle, thats the way it is. 
He says his body's too old for working, 
His body's too young to look like his. 
My mama went off and left him, she wanted more 
from life than he could give, 
I said, "Somebody's got to take care of him." 
So I quit school and that's what I did. 
  
Interlude: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D  
  
Verse 4 - same as first Verse - 
You got a fast car 
But is it fast enough so we can fly away? 
We gotta make a decision: 
Leave tonight or live and die this way. 
  
Bridge: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D, Cmaj7, G  
  

Chorus 
Em    D                  C 
 I remember when we were driving, driving in 
your car, 
     G 
The speed so fast i felt like i was drunk, 
Em7 
  City lights lay out before us 
          D 
And your arm felt nice wrapped 'round my 
shoulder.  
    C  Em7      D   
And I_____ had a feeling that i belonged 
    C  Em7      D                          C    
      D 
And I_____ had a feeling i could be someone, be 
someone, be someone. 
  
Interlude: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D 
  
Verse 5 - same as first Verse - 
You got a fast car 
And we go cruising to entertain ourelves; 
you still ain't fot a job 
And work in a market as a checkout girl. 
I know things will get better: 
You'll find work and I'll get promoted,  
We'll move out of the shelter 
Buy a bigger house and live in the suburbs. 
  
Bridge: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D, Cmaj7, G 
  
Chorus 
   
Interlude: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D 
  
Verse 6 - same as first Verse - 
You got a fast car 
And i got a job that pays all our bills. 
You stay out drinking late at the bar, 
See more your friends than you do your kids. 
I'd always hoped for better, 
Thought maybe together you and me would find it, 
I got no plans i ain't going nowhere, 
so take your fast car and keep on driving. 
  
Bridge: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D, Cmaj7, G 
  
Chorus 
  
Interlude: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D 
  
Verse 7 - same as first Verse - 
You got a fast car 
But is it fast enough so you can fly away? 
You gotta make a decision: 
Leave tonight or live and die this way. 
  
Interlude: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D  
  
Bridge: Cmaj7, G, Em7, D, Cmaj7, G     
 



Fisherman’s Blues         The Waterboys 

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

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

Intro:   [G] [F] [Am] [C]     [G] [F] [Am] [C] 

I [G] wish I was a fisherman [F] tumbling on the seas 

[Am] Far away from dry land and its [C] bitter memories 

[G] Casting out my sweet line with a[F]bandonment and love 

[Am] No ceiling bearing down on me save the [C] starry sky above  

With light in my [G] head…….you in my [F] arms 

[Am] Wooh     [G] [F] [Am] [C] 

I [G] wish I was the brakeman on a [F] hurtling fevered train 

Crashing [Am] headlong into the heartland like a [C] cannon in the rain 

With the [G] beating of the sleepers and the [F] burnin’ of the coal 

[Am] Counting the towns flashing by in a [C] night that's full of soul  

With light in my [G] head…….you in my [F] arms 

[Am] Wooh      [G] [F] [Am] [C]     [G] [F] [Am] [C] 

Oh I [G] know I will be loosened from [F] bonds that hold me fast 

And the [Am] chains all hung around me [C] will fall away at last 

And on that [G] fine and fateful day I will [F] take thee in my hands 

I will [Am] ride on the train I will [C] be the fisherman  

With light in my [G] head…you in my [F] arms 

Woo hoo [Am] ooh [C] 

With light in my [G] head…you in my [F] arms 

Woo hoo [Am] ooh [C] 

 



Folsom Prison Blues

G7 D7 C G

[G] I hear the train a comin' it's rolling round the bend
And I ain't seen the sunshine since [G7] I don't know when
I'm [C] stuck in Folsom prison and time keeps draggin' [G] on
But that [D7] train keeps on rollin' on down to San An[G]ton

[G] When I was just a baby my mama told me son
Always be a good boy don't [G7] ever play with guns
But I [C] shot a man in Reno just to watch him [G] die
When I [D7] hear that whistle blowing, I hang my head and[G]cry

[G] I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car
They're probably drinkin' coffee and [G7] smoking big cigars
Well I [C] know I had it coming I know I can't be [G] free
but those [D7] people keep a movin'
And that's what tortures [G] me

[G] Well if they'd free me from this prison
If that railroad train was mine
I bet I'd move it all a little [G7] further down the line
[C] Far from Folsom prison that's where I want to [G] stay
And I'd [D7] let that lonesome whistle blow my blues a[G]way



Friday I’m In Love Cure
Hear thissong at: http:/ /www.youtube.com/watch?v=mGgMZpGYiy8 (original key D)

From: Richard G’sUkulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com

Intro : [G] [C] [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] x2

[G] I don't care if [C] Monday's blue
[G] Tuesday's grey and [D] Wednesday too
[Em] Thursday I don't [C] care about you it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[G] Monday you can [C] fall apart
[G] Tuesday Wednesday [D] break my heart
[Em] Thursday doesn't [C] even start it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[C] Saturday [D] wait and [Em] Sunday always [C] comes too late
But [G] Friday never [D] hesitate

[G] I don't care if [C] Monday's black [G] Tuesday Wednesday [D] heart attack
[Em] Thursday never [C] looking back it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

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

[G] Monday you can [C] hold your head
[G] Tuesday Wednesday [D] stay in bed
Or [Em] Thursday watch the [C] walls instead it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[C] Saturday [D] wait [Em] Sunday always [C] comes too late
But [G] Friday never [D] hesitate

[Em] Dressed up to the [F] eyes it's a wonderful sur[G]prise
To see your [D] shoes and your spirits [Em] rise
Throwing out your [F] frown and just smiling at the [G] sound
Sleek as a [D] shriek spinning round and [Em] round
Always take a big [F] bite it's such a gorgeous [G] sight
To see you [D] eat in the middle of the [Em] night
You can never get e[F]nough enough of this [G] stuff it's Friday [D] I'm in love

[G] I don't care if [C] Monday's blue
[G] Tuesday's grey and [D] Wednesday too
[Em] Thursday I don't [C] care about you it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[G] Monday you can [C] fall apart
[G] Tuesday Wednesday [D] break my heart
[Em] Thursday doesn't [C] even start it's [G] Friday I'm in [D] love

[G] [C] [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [G] [C] [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D]....

BEDFORD
U K U L E L E G R O U P

Soprano

Baritone
 Chords

CG D F Em



Get Lucky by Daft Punk

18
Uke at the Duke Volume 9

Return To Index - Click Here

Intro:   Am   C   Em   Am

Like the [D] legend of the [Am] phoenix  [C]
Our ends were be[Em]ginnings  [D]
What keeps the planet [Am] spinning  [C]
The force of love be[Em]ginning  [D]

[Am] We've come too [C] far to give [Em] up who we [D] are
[Am] Let's raise the [C] bar and our [Em] cups to the [D] stars

Am   C   Em   Am

The [D] present has no [Am] rhythm  [C]
Your gift keeps on [Em] giving  [D]
What is this I'm [Am] feeling [C]
If you wanna leave I'm [Em] with it  -  (a[D]ha)

[Am] We've come too [C] far to give [Em] up who we [D] are
[Am] Let's raise the [C] bar and our [Em] cups to the [D] stars

Chorus:

Am   C   Em   D  (x2)

[Am] We've come too [C] far to give [Em] up who we [D] are
[Am] Let's raise the [C] bar and our [Em] cups to the [D] stars

Chorus: (Ending on:   Am  C  Em  Am)

Chorus:
[Am] She's up all night 'til the sun
[C] I'm up all night to get some
[Em] She's up all night for good fun
[D] I'm up all night to get lucky

[Am] We're up all night 'til the sun
[C] We're up all night to get some
[Em] We're up all night for good fun
[D] We're up all night to get lucky

[Am] We're up all night to get lucky
[C] We're up all night to get lucky
[Em] We're up all night to get lucky
[D] We're up all night to get lucky

www.youtube.com/watch?v=5NV6Rdv1a3I


Girlfriend In A Coma by The 
Smiths

capo 5th fret

|D            A                      |G                      A                       
||

G               G               G               G 
             

G               D       C       D          G       D       C       D
Girlfriend in a coma, I know, I know, it's serious
G               D       C       D          G       D       C       D
Girlfriend in a coma, I know, I know, it's really serious

G                      D          C   D       G       D       C       D
There were times when I could have murdered her
           D           G      D       C           D       G        D
but you know I would hate anything to happen to her
      C             D
Now I don't want to see her

       Em           D      C             D
Do you really think she'll pull through?
       Em                  D      C      D
Do you really think she'll pull through?
       Em           D      C             D

G               D       C       D          G       D       C       D
Girlfriend in a coma, I know, I know, it's serious
G       D       C       D          G       D       C       D
My, my, my, my, my, my, my baby goodbye
           G            D           C    D    G       D       C       D
There were times when I could have strangled her
           D           G      D       C           D       G        D
but you know I would hate anything to happen to her
          C             D
Would you please let me see her?

       Em           D      C             D
Do you really think she'll pull through?
       Em                  D    C        D
Do you really think she'll pull through?
       Em           D      C             D

       G          D            C
Let me whisper my last goodbyes
  D         G
I know it's serious.
  D         G



 75 

Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) – Green Day 
[intro] 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
 
(G) Another turning point… a (C)fork stuck in the (D)road 
(G) Time grabs you by the wrist… di(C)rects you where to (D)go 
(Em) So make the (D)best of this (C)test and don’t ask (G)why 
(Em) It’s not a (D)question but a (C)lesson learned in (G)time 
 
It’s (Em)something unpre(G)dictable… but (Em)in the end it’s 

(G)right 
I (Em)hope you had the (D)time of your (G)life 
 
       (G) (C) (D) 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
 
(G) So take the photographs and (C)still frames in your (D)mind 
(G) Hang it on a shelf… in (C)good health and good (D)time 
(Em) Tattoos and (D) memories and (C)dead skin on (G)trial 
(Em) For what it’s (D)worth it was (C)worth all the (G)while 
 
It’s (Em)something unpre(G)dictable… but (Em)in the end it’s 

(G)right 
I (Em)hope you had the (D)time of your (G)life 
 
       (G) (C) (D) 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
 
It’s (Em)something unpre(G)dictable… but (Em)in the end it’s 
(G)right 
I (Em)hope you had the (D)time of your (G)life (G) (C) (D) 
 
It’s (Em)something unpre(G)dictable… but (Em)in the end it’s 

(G)right 
I (Em)hope you had the (D)time of your (G)life 
 
[outro – getting slower] 
       (G) (C) (D) 
(G) (G) (C) (D) 
(G – single strum) 
 

         



Half The World Away
Oasis 1994
Intro: [C] [F] [C]

[C] I would like to [F] leave this city
[C] This old town don't [F] smell too pretty and
[C] I can [G] feel the [Am] warning signs
[D7] running around my [F] mind
[C] And when I [F] leave this island I'll
[C] book myself into a [F] soul asylum
[C] And I can [G] feel the [Am] warning signs
[D7] running around my [F] mind
[Am] So here I [C] go still [E7] scratching around
in the [Am] same old hole
[F] My body feels young but my [D7] mind is very [G] old [G7]
[Am] So what do you [C] say?
You can't [E7] give me the dreams
that are [Am] mine anyway
You’re [F] half the world away [Fm] Half the world away
[C] Half the [G] world away [Am]
I've been lost [D7] I've been found but I [F] don't feel down [C]

Instrumental: [C] [F] [C]

[C] And when I [F] leave this planet
[C] You know I would stay but I [F] just can’t stand it
[C] I can [G] feel the [Am] warning signs
[D7] running around my [F] mind
[C] And if I could [F] leave this spirit
I'd [C] find me a pool and i’d [F] live in it and
[C] I can [G] feel the [Am] warning signs
[D7] running around my [F] mind
[Am] So here I [C] go still [E7] scratching around
in the [Am] same old hole
[F] My body feels young but my [D7] mind is very [G] old [G7]
[Am] So what do you [C] say?
You can't [E7] give me the dreams
that are [Am] mine anyway
You’re [F] half the world away [Fm] Half the world away
[C] Half the [G] world away [Am]
I've been lost [D7] I've been found but I [F] don't feel down [C]
No I [F] don’t feel down, [C] No I [F] don’t feel down [C]
No I [F] don’t feel down, [C] No I [F] don’t feel down [C]

BEDFORD
U K U L E L E  G R O U P

Soprano

Baritone
 Chords

C Am E7F G D7 Fm
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Hallelujah 
 
Intro: [C] [Am] [C] [Am] 
Well I've [C] heard there was a [Am] secret chord, 
That [C] David played and it [Am] pleased the Lord, 
But [F] you don't really [G] care for music, [C] do [G] ya? 
It [C] goes like this, the [F] 4th, the [G] 5th, 
The [Am] minor fall and the [F] major lift, 
The [G] baffled king com- [E7] posing halle- [Am] lujah, 
 

Chorus 
Halle- [F] lujah, halle- [Am] lujah,  
halle- [F] lujah, halle [C] lu--- ---[G] jah [C] 
[C]  [Am]  [C]  [Am] 
 

Your [C] faith was strong but you [Am] needed proof, 
You [C] saw her bathing [Am] on the roof, 
Her [F] beauty and the [G] moonlight over- [C] threw [G] ya, 
She [C] tied you to her [F] kitchen [G] chair, 
She [Am] broke your throne and she [F] cut your hair, 
And [G] from your lips she [E7] drew the halle- [Am]  lujah,  
Chorus 
Well [C]  baby I've been [Am]  here before, 
I [C]  know this room and I've [Am]  walked this floor, 
I [F]  used to [G]  live a- lone before I [C]  knew [G]  ya. 
And I've [C]  seen your flag on the [F]  marble [G]  arch,*** 
And [Am]  love is not a [F]  victory march, 
It's a [G]  cold and it's a [E7]  broken halle- [Am]  lujah, 
Chorus 
There [C]  was a time when you [Am]  let me know, 
What's [C]  really going [Am]  on below, 
But [F] now you [G] never show it to me [C] do [G]  ya.  
Well re- [C]  member when I  moved [F] in with [G]  you, 
And the [Am]  holy dove was [F] moving too, 
And [G]  every breath we [E7]  drew was halle- [Am]  lujah, 
Chorus 
May [C]be there is a [Am] God above, 
But [C] all I ever [Am] learned from love, 
Was [F] how to shoot at [G] someone who out- [C] drew [G] ya. 
And it's [C] not a cry you can [F] hear at [G] night, 
It's not [Am] somebody who's [F] seen the light, 
It's a [G] cold and it's a [E7] broken halle- [Am] lujah, 
Halle- [F] lujah, halle- [Am] lujah,  
halle- [F] lujah, halle lu [C] --- [G]  jah [C] 
Halle- [F] lujah, halle- [Am] lujah,  
halle- [F] lujah, halle lu [C] --- [G]  jah [C] 

 
 F 

  
 
  C 

    
 
 G7 

  
 
 Am 

    
 
E7 

    
 
 G 

 
 



Jim Carey’s Ukulele Songbook 2013                                                         182 
 

Heart of Gold 
 

Em            C               D              G              Cmaj7        C6 

                  

 

[Em] I wanna [C] live, [D] I wanna [G] give 
[Em] I've been a [C] miner for a [D] heart of [G] gold. 
[Em] It's these [C] expressions [D] I never [G] give 
[Em] That keep me searchin’ for a [G] heart of gold 
[C] And I'm getting’ old. [C] [Cmaj7] [C6] [G] 
 
[Em] Keep me searchin’ for a [G] heart of gold 
[C] And I'm getting’ old. [C] [Cmaj7] [C6] [G] 
[Em] I've been to [C] Hollywood, [D] I've been to [G] Redwood 
[Em] I crossed the [C] ocean for a [D] heart of [G] gold 
[Em] I've been in [C] my mind. [D] it's such a [G] fine line 
[Em] That keeps me searchin’ for a [G] heart of gold 
[C] And I'm getting’ old. [C] [Cmaj7] [C6] [G] 
 
[Em] Keep me searchin’ for a [G] heart of gold 
[C] And I'm getting’ old. [C] [Cmaj7] [C6] [G] 
[Em] Keep me searchin’ for a [D] heart of [Em] gold 
You keep me searchin’ and I’m [D] growin’ [Em] old 
Keep me searchin’ for a [D] heart of [Em] gold 
I've been a miner for a [G] heart of [C] gold. [C] [Cmaj7] [C6] [G] 
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Here Comes the Sun 
 

G               Cmaj7      A7            C               D 

                  
 
 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say,[G] it’s alright. [C] [G] [D] [C] [G] [D] 
 
[G] Little darling, it’s been a [Cmaj7] long cold lonely [D] winter. 
[G] Little darling, it feels like [Cmaj7] years since it’s been [D] here. 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say, [G] it’s alright. [C] [G] [D] [C] [G] [D] 
 
[G] Little darling, the smile’s [Cmaj7] returning to their [D] faces. 
[G] Little darling, it seems like [Cmaj7] years since it’s been [D] here. 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say, [G] it’s alright. [C] [G] [D] [C] [G] [D] 
 
[C] Sun, [G] sun, [D] sun, here it [G] comes [D]       x5 
[G] Little darling, I feel the [Cmaj7] ice is slowly [D] melting. 
[G] Little darling, it seems like [Cmaj7] years since it’s been [GD clear. 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
 
And I say, [G] it’s alright. [C] [G] [D] [C] [G] [D] 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say, [G] it’s alright. [C] [G] [D] [C] [G] [D] [G]  
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Hi Ho Silver Lining [C] 
 

C5              C              F              Bb            G7             C7     

                 
 
Intro 8 beats [C5] 
 
You're [C5] everywhere and no where, [C] baby, [F] that’s where you're at, 
[Bb] Going down a bumpy [F] hillside, [C] In your hippy [G7] hat, 
[C] Flying out across the country [F] And getting fat, 
[Bb] Saying everything is [F] groovy [C] When your tyres are [G7] flat 
 
Chorus: 
And it’s [C] hi - ho [C7] silver lining [F] anywhere you [G7] go now [F] ba [G7] by 
[C] I see your [C7] sun is shining [F] But I won’t make a [G7] fuss [F]  
Though its [C] obvious. 
 
[C] Flies are in your pea soup baby, [F] They're waving at me 
[Bb] Anything you want is [F] yours now, [C] Only nothing is for [G7] free. 
[C] Lies are gonna get you some day, [F] Just wait and see 
So [Bb] open up your beach um-[F]brella [C] While you are watching [G7] TV 
 
Chorus 
 
Instrumental Verse 

[C]  [C]  [F]  [F]  
[Bb] [F]  [C]  [G7]  
[C]  [C]  [F]  [F]  
[Bb]  [F]  [C]  [G7] 
  
Chorus * 3 
 
[Cmaj7] 
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13/10/09                                                   Worthing Ukulele Jam 3

Hit The Road Jack
By Percy Mayfield, 1961

Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back
[Am]No more, [G]no more, [F]no more, [E7]no more.
Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back no [Am]more. [G]
[F]What you [E7]say?
Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back
[Am]No more, [G]no more, [F]no more, [E7]no more.
Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back no [Am]more. [G] [F] [E7]

Oh [Am] woman, oh [G]woman, don't [F]treat me so [E7]mean,
You're the [Am]meanest old [G]woman that I've [F]ever [E7]seen.
I [Am]guess if [G]you say [F]say [E7]so
I'll [Am]have to [G]pack my [F]things and [E7]go. (That's right)

Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back
[Am]No more, [G]no more, [F]no more, [E7]no more.
Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back no [Am]more. [G] [F] [E7].

Now [Am]baby, listen [G]baby, don't-a [F]treat me this-a [E7]way
For [Am]I'll be [G]back on my [F]feet some [E7]day.

Don't [Am]care if you [G]do 'cause it's [F]under[E7]stood
You [Am]ain't got no [G]money you just [F]ain't no [E7]good.

I [Am]guess if [G]you [F]say [E7]so
I'll [Am]have to [G]pack my [F]things and [E7]go. (That's right)

Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back
[Am]No more, [G]no more, [F]no more, [E7]no more.
Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back no [Am]more. [G] [F] [E7]

Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back
[Am]No more, [G]no more, [F]no more, [E7]no more.
Hit the [Am]road [G]Jack and [F]don't you come [E7]back no [Am]more.

[F]Don't you come [E7]back no [Am]more.

Black = All sing
Blue = Men only

Red = Women only
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Hound Dog
Leiber and Stoller, recorded by Elvis Presley 1956

[No chord] You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog cryin' all the time 
You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog cryin' all the [C]time
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine

[No chord] Well they said you was [C]high classed well that was just a lie 

Yeah they said you was [F]high classed well that was just a [C]lie
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine

[No chord] You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog cryin' all the time 
You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog cryin' all the [C]time
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine

Instrumental:  [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [F] [C]

[No chord] Well they said you was [C]high classed well that was just a lie
Yeah they said you was [F]high classed well that was just a [C]lie
Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine

Instrumental:  [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [F] [C]

[No chord] Well they said you was [C]high classed well that was just a lie
Yeah they said you was [F]high classed well that was just a [C]lie
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine

[No chord] You ain't nothin' but a [C]hound dog cryin' all the time
You ain't nothin' but a [F]hound dog cryin' all the [C]time
Well you ain't [G]never caught a rabbit
And you [F]ain't no friend of [C]mine



Halifax Ukulele Gang (HUG) Songbook 2013 (http://halifaxukulelegang.wordpress.com) Page 54 

House of the Rising Sun (The Animals) 

a C D F L  
 
There [Am] is a [C] house in [D] New Or[F]leans 
They [Am] call the [C] Rising [E7] Sun 
And it's [Am] been the [C] ruin of [D] many a poor [F] boy 
And [Am] God I [E7] know I'm [Am] one [E7]  
 
My [Am] mother [C] was a [D] tailor [F]  
She [Am] sewed my [C] new blue [E7] jeans 
My [Am] father [C] was a [D] gamblin' [F] man 
[Am] Down in [E7] New Or[Am]leans [E7]  
 
Now the [Am] only [C] thing a [D] gambler [F] needs 
Is a [Am] suit [C] case and [E7] trunk 
And the [Am] only [C] time that [D] he's satis[F]fied 
Is [Am] when he's [E7] on a [Am] drunk [E7]  
 
Oh [Am] mother [C] tell your [D] children [F]  
Not to [Am] do what [C] I have [E7] done 
[Am] Spend your [C] lives in [D] sin and mise[F]ry 
In the [Am] House of the [E7] Rising [Am] Sun [E7]  
 
Well I got [Am] one foot [C] on the [D] platform [F]  
The [Am] other [C] foot on the [E7] train 
I'm [Am] goin' [C] back to [D] New Or[F]leans 
To [Am] wear that [E7] ball and [Am] chain [E7]  
 
Well there [Am] is a [C] house in [D] New Or[F]leans 
They [Am] call the [C] Rising [E7] Sun 
And it's [Am] been the [C] ruin of [D] many a poor [F] boy 
And [Am] God I [E7] know I'm [Am] one [E7] [Am]  
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I Can See Clearly Now – Johnny Nash 
 
intro: D 
 
D             G                      D 
I can see clearly now the rain has gone 
                G                  A 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
D                    G                       D 
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
                           C         G                        D 
It’s going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day 
                           C         G                         D 
It’s going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day 
 
 
D                 G                       D 
I think I can make it now the pain has gone 
               G                           A 
All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
 
D                G                          D 
Here is the rainbow I’ve been praying for 
                         C       G                        D 
It’s gonna be a bright bright sunshiney day 
 
 
F                                                      C 
Look all around there’s nothing but blue skies 
F                                                  A 
Look straight ahead, nothing but blue ski-i-i- 
C#m  G      C#m   A 
-i-i-    -i-i-    -i-i-     -i-i-ies  
 
 
D             G                      D 
I can see clearly now the rain has gone 
                G                  A 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
D                    G                       D 
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
                           C         G                        D 
It’s going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day 
                           C         G                        D 
It’s going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day 
                           C         G                        D 
It’s going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

  
 
 

  
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 



I’m Yours                           Jason Mraz 
Hear this song at:  http://au.youtube.com/watch?v=EkHTsc9PU2A&feature=related  

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

Intro: [C] [G] [Am] [F] 

Well [C] you done done me and you bet I felt it 
I [G] tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted 
I [Am] fell right through the cracks now I'm [F] trying to get back 
Before the [C] cool done run out I'll be giving it my best test 
And [G] nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention 
I [Am] reckon it's again my turn to [F] win some or learn some  

But [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait I'm yours 

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

[C] Well open up your mind and see like [G] me 
Open up your plans and damn you're [Am] free 
Look into your heart and you'll find [F] love love love love 
[C] Listen to the music of the moment people dance and [G] sing 
We're just one big fami[Am]ly 
And it's our God‐forsaken right to be [F] loved love loved love [D7] loved 

So [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait I'm sure  

[C] There's no need to compli[G]cate 
Our time is [Am] short this is our [F] fate I'm yours 

[C] [Em] [Am] [Em] Scooch on over [F] closer dear 
And I will nibble your [D7] ear [C] [Em] [Am] [Em] [F] [D7] 

I've been [C] spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
And [G] bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer 
But my [Am] breath fogged up the glass and so I [F] drew a new face and I laughed 
I [C] guess what I'll be saying is there ain't no better reasons 
To [G] rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons 
It's [Am] what we aim to do our [F] name is our virtue 

But [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait I'm yours 

[C] Well open up your mind and see like [G] me 
Open up your plans and damn you're [Am] free 
Look into your heart and you'll find that [F] the sky is yours 
[C] Please don't please don't please don't there's no [G] need to complicate 
Cause our [Am] time is short this is our [F] fate I'm your[D7]s 

 



In The Jailhouse Now  -  Jimmie Rodgers

Well [C] I had a friend named Rambling Bob, 
who used to steal, gamble, and rob
He thought he was the [C7] smartest guy in [F] town
But I found out last Monday, that Bob got locked up Sunday
They [D7] got him in the jailhouse way down-[G7]town

CHORUS: 
He's in the jailhouse [C] now, he's in the jailhouse [F] now
I [G7] told him once or twice, to quit playin' cards and a shootin' dice
He's in the jailhouse [C] now
 
He [C] played a game called poker, he knuckled with Dan Yoakum
But shootin' dice [C7] was his greatest [F] game
Now he's downtown in jail, nobody to go his bail
The [D7] judge done said that he will pay the [G7] fine

CHORUS: 
He's in the jailhouse [C] now, he's in the jailhouse [F] now
I [G7] told him once or twice, to quit playin' cards and a shootin' dice
He's in the jailhouse [C] now

He's in the jailhouse [C] now, he's in the jailhouse [F] now
I [G7] told him once or twice, to quit playin' cards and a shootin' dice
He's in the jailhouse [C] now

Now [C] I went out last Tuesday, I met a girl named Susie
I told her I was the [C7] swellest man a-[F]round
We started to spend my money, and she started to callin' me honey
We [D7] took in every honky tonk in [G7] town

CHORUS: 
He's in the jailhouse [C] now, he's in the jailhouse [F] now
I [G7] told him once or twice, to quit playin' cards and a shootin' dice
He's in the jailhouse [C] now

I’m in the jailhouse [C] now, I’m in the jailhouse [F] now
I [G7] told him once or twice, to quit playin' cards and a shootin' dice
He's in the jailhouse [C] now



Islands In The Stream
Written by the Bee Gees Recorded by Kenny Rogers & Dolly Parton 1983

[C] Baby when I met you there was peace unknown
I set out to get you with a fine tooth comb.
I was [F] soft inside there was something going [C] on
[C] you do something to me that I can't explain
hold me closer and I [C7] feel no pain
ev'ry beat [F] of my heart
we got something goin [C] on [F][C]
tender love is [FMaj7] blind it requires a dedication
[Fm] all this love we feel needs no conversation

We [C] ride it together uh huh
makin' love with each other uh huh
[G7] islands [C] in the stream that is [F] what we are
no one [Dm] in be-tween how can we be wrong
sail [C] away with me to [F] another world
and we [C] re-ly on each other uh huh
from one [Dm] lover to another [C] uh huh

[C] I can't live without you if the love was gone
ev'rything is nothing if you [C7] got no one
and you [F] did walk in the night
slowly losing sight of the real [C] thing [F][C]
[C] but that won't happen to us and we got no doubt
too deep in love and we got [C7] no way out
and the [F] message is clear this could be the year
for the real [C] thing [F][C]
no more will you [FMaj7] cry baby I will hurt you never
[Fm] we start and end as one in love for ever

We [C] ride it together uh huh
makin' love with each other uh huh
[G7] islands [C] in the stream that is [F] what we are
no one [Dm] in be-tween how can we be wrong
sail [C] away with me to [F] another world
and we [C] re-ly on each other uh huh
from one [Dm] lover to another [C] uh huh

BEDFORD
U K U L E L E  G R O U P
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[Am] [Am+9] [Am] [Am+9] [Am]

[Am] How can it [Am+9] be that we can,
[Am] Say so [Am+9] much without [G] words [Cadd9] [G] [Cadd9]
[Am] Bless you and [Am+9] bless me baby,
[Am] bless the [Am+9] bees and the [[G] birds [Cadd9] [G] [Cadd9]

[Em7] I've got to be [A9] near you every [Dm] night every [E7] day
[Am] I couldn't be [Am+7] happy baby in [Am7] any other [D7] way

Chorus
Solo(verse chords):
Section in Red again
Outro: As Solo

It Must Be Love Labi Siffre

Intro

Chorus:
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I never thought I'd miss you Half as  much as I do

And I never thought I'd feel this  way The way I  feel about you
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 As soon as I wake up any   night  any  day
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I know that it 's  you I need to  take the blues a - way
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It must be love    love     love ,                        It must be love     love     love
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Nothing more  nothing less  love is the best



Jolene                   Dolly Parton 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=shpUZXsO4iE (play along with capo at 4
th

 fret) 

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

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 

[Am] Your beauty is be[C]yond compare 

With [G] flaming locks of [Am] auburn hair 

With [G] ivory skin and [Em7] eyes of emerald [Am] green 

[Am] Your smile is like a [C] breathe of spring 

Your [G] voice is soft like [Am] summer rain 

And [G] I cannot com[Em7]pete with Jo[Am]lene 

[Am] He talks about you [C] in his sleep 

And there's [G] nothing I can [Am] do to keep 

From [G] crying when he [Em7] calls your name Jo[Am]lene 

[Am] And I can easily [C] understand 

How [G] you could easily [Am] take my man  

But [G] you don't know what he [Em7] means to me Jo[Am]lene 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 

[Am] You can have your [C] choice of men 

But [G] I could never [Am] love again 

[G] He's the only [Em7] one for me Jo[Am]lene   

[Am] I had to have this [C] talk with you 

My [G] happiness de[Am]pends on you 

And what[G]ever you de[Em7]cide to do Jo[Am]lene 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 

[Am]   Jolene   Jolene 

 



 
Jump – Van Halen 

 
Riff – G C F F G G C F F Am7 G 
 
 
I get up, and nothing gets me down. 
You got it tough, I’ve seen the toughest soul around 
And I know, baby just how you feel. 
You've got to roll with the punches to get to what's real 
 
                   Am 
Oh can't you see me standing here, 
                  F                                      Dm    C G 
I've got my back against the record machine,  
 F         C G 
I ain't the worst that you've seen. 
 F         C G 
Oh can't you see what I mean ? 
 
 
Might as well jump. Jump ! 
Might as well jump. 
Go ahead, jump. Jump ! 
Go ahead, jump. 
 
Hey you ! Who said that ? 
Baby how you been ? 
You say you don't know, you won't know 
until you begin. 
 
Am 
Oh can't you see me standing here, 
                  F                                      Dm    C G 
I've got my back against the record machine,  
 F         C G 
I ain't the worst that you've seen. 
 F         C G 
Oh can't you see what I mean ? 
 
 
Might as well jump. Jump! 
Go ahead, jump. 
Might as well jump. Jump! 
Go ahead, jump. Jump! 





King of the Road 
4 strums of each chord  

BOLD = NO STRUM 

 

[C]Trailer for [F] sale or rent 

[G7] Rooms to let ....[C] fifty cents. 

[C] No phone, no [F] pool, no pets 

[G7] . . .I ain't got no cigarettes 

Ah, but [C] two hours of [F] pushin' broom 

[G7] Buys an eight by [C] twelve four-bit room 

I'm a man of [F] means by no means 

[G7] . . . King of the road [C]  

 

[C] Third boxcar, [F] midnight train 

[G7] Destination.. . .[C] Bangor, Mai  

[C] Old worn out [F] suits and shoes, 

[G7] . . . I don't pay no union dues, 

I smoke [C] old stogies [F] I have found 

[G7]Short, but not too[C] big around 

I'm a man of [F] means by no means 

[G7] . . . King of the road [C] 

 

[C] I know every engineer on [F] every train 

[G7] All of their children, [C] and all of their names 

[C] And every handout in [F] every town 

[G7] And every lock that ain't locked 

When no one's around. 

 

[C]Trailer for [F] sale or rent 

[G7]Rooms to let...[C] fifty cents. 

[C] No phone, no [F] pool, no pets 

[G7] . . .I ain't got no cigarettes 

Ah, but. . .[C] two hours of [F] pushin' broom 

[G7] Buys an eight by [C] twelve four-bit room 

I'm a man of [F] means by no means 

[G7]  . . . King of the road [C]  
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Let it be . . . . Beatles 

 
(C) When I find myself in (G) times of trouble, (Am) Mother Mary (F) comes to me 

(C) Speaking words of (G) wisdom, Let it (F) be . . . (Em Dm C) 

(C) And in my hour of (G) darkness, she is (Am) standing right in (F) front of me 

(C) Speaking words of (G) wisdom, Let it (F) be . . . (Em Dm C) 

 

Let it (Am) be, let it (G) be, let it (F) be, let it (C) be 

(C)Whisper words of (G) wisdom; Let it (F) be ... (Em Dm C) 

 

(C) When all the broken (G) hearted people, (Am) living in the (F) world agree 

(C) There will be an (G) answer, Let it (F) be ... (Em Dm C) 

(C) But though they maybe (G) parted, there is (Am) still a chance that (F) they may see 

(C) There will be an (G) answer, Let it (F) be ... (Em Dm C) 

 

CHORUS 

Let it (Am) be, let it (G) be, let it (F) be, let it (C) be 

(C) There will be an (G) answer, Let it (F) be . . . (Em Dm C) 

Let it (Am) be, let it (G) be, let it (F) be, let it (C) be 

(C)Whisper words of (G) wisdom; Let it (F) be ... (Em Dm C) 

 

(INSTRUMENTAL CHORUS X 1)  

 

Let it (Am) be, let it (G) be, let it (F) be, let it (C) be 

(C)Whisper words of (G) wisdom; Let it (F) be ... (Em Dm C) 

 

(C) And when the night is (G) cloudy, there is (Am) still a light that (F) shines on me 

(C) Shine on till (G) tomorrow, let it (F) be ... (Em Dm C) 

(C) I wake up to the (G) sound of music, (Am) Mother Mary (F) comes to me 

(C) There will be an (G) answer, Let it (F) be ... (Em Dm C) 

 

(CHORUS x 1)   
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Little Lion Man – Mumford and Sons 
[intro] (Dm) (F) (Dm) (F)    rhythm is   
  
(Dm)Weep for yourself my man 
You'll never be what is in your (F)heart 
(Dm)Weep little lion man 
You're not as brave as you were at the (F)start 
(C)Rate yourself and rake yourself 
(Bb)Take all the courage you have (F)left 
(C)Wasted on fixing all the (Bb)problems that you made in your own (F)head 
  
But it was (Dm-single strum)not your (Bb-single strum)fault but (F)mine 
And it was (Dm-single strum)your heart (Bb-single strum)on the (F)line 
I really (Dm-single strum)fucked it (Bb-single strum)up this (F)time 
Didn't I, my (C)dear? 
Didn't I my (Dm)dear (F) (Dm) (F) 
  
(Dm)Tremble for yourself, my man 
You know that you have seen this all be(F)fore 
(Dm)tremble little lion man 
You'll never settle any of your (F)scores 
Your (C)grace is wasted in your face 
Your (Bb)boldness stands alone among the (F)wreck 
(C)Learn from your mother or else (Bb)spend your days biting your own (F)neck 
  
But it was (Dm-single strum)not your (Bb-single strum)fault but (F)mine 
And it was (Dm-single strum)your heart (Bb-single strum)on the (F)line 
I really (Dm-single strum)fucked it (Bb-single strum)up this (F)time 
Didn't I, my (C)dear? 
 
But it was (Dm-single strum)not your (Bb-single strum)fault but (F)mine 
And it was (Dm-single strum)your heart (Bb-single strum)on the (F)line 
I really (Dm-single strum)fucked it (Bb-single strum)up this (F)time 
Didn't I, my (C)dear? 
  
(Dm) (F) (Dm) (F) 
(C) (F) (Bb)     aa-aa- 
(C)aaaa(F)aaaaa(Bb)aaaaa  (1) 
(C)aaaa(F)aaaaa(Bb)aaaaa  (2) 
(C)aaaa(F)aaaaa(Bb)aaaaa  (3) 
(C)aaaa(F)aaaaa(Bb)aaaaa  (4) 
(C)aaaa(F)aaaaa(Bb)aaaaa  (5)  [sung higher] 
(C)aaaa(F)aaaaa(Bb)aaaaa  (6)  [sung higher] 
  
But it was (Dm-single strum)not your (Bb-single strum)fault but (F)mine 
And it was (Dm-single strum)your heart (Bb-single strum)on the (F)line 
I really (Dm-single strum)fucked it (Bb-single strum)up this (F)time 
Didn't I, my (C)dear? 
 
But it was (no chord)not your fault but mine 
And it was your heart on the line 
I really fucked it up this time 
Didn't I, my dear? 
 
[slowly]… Didn’t I my (F-single strum)dear 



LOSING MY RELIGION

 INTRO:                 [F]           [Am]              [F]                  [Am]           [G] 

Ohhhhhhhhhh..  RIFF A string: 

[Am] Life....    is bigger  [Em]   it’s bigger    than you     and you are   [Am]   not me  

The lengths that I will [Em] go to                 the distance in your [Am] eyes  

[Em]    Oh no, I’ve said too [Dm] much                  I set it    [G]   up  

CHORUS:  

That’s me in the [Am] corner,             that’s me in the [Em] spot........light  

Losing my  re [Am] ligion [Asus4] [Am] 

Trying to [Em] keep   -  up  -  with you       and I [Am] don’t know if I can [Asus4] do  [Am]it 

[Em] Oh no, I’ve said too [Dm] much,             I haven’t said e [G] nough. 

[G] I thought that I heard you [F] laughing  

I [Dm] thought that I [G] heard you  [Am] sing          [Asus4] [Am] 

I  [F] think I thought I [Dm] saw   [G]you [Am] try [G]

 

Every [Am] whisper            every waking [Em] hour ....  I’m ....  choosing my 

con[Am] fessions  [Asus4] [Am] 

Trying to [Em] keep    an eye on you   like a [Am] hurt lost and blinded [Asus4] fool [Am]fool 

[Em] Oh no, I’ve said too [Dm] much.         I set it [G] up  

 

Consider [Am] this,       consider this      the [Em] hint of the century  

Consider [Am] this,      the slip        that [Em] brought me to my knees failed  

[Am] What if all these fantasies come [Em] �ailing around  

Now I’ve [Dm] said            too [G] much 
 

[G] I thought I heard you [F] laughing,    I [Dm] thought I [G]heard you [Am] sing  

I [F] think I thought I [Dm] saw  [G] you [Am] try [G] 

[Am] That was just a [F] dream.  [Am] That was just a [F] dream  

REPEAT CHORUS  

But [F] that was just a dream [Am] try       cry       why       try 

[F] That was just a dream,      just a [Am] dream,            j ust a [G] dream  

5-7-5-0-8 5-7-5-3-0 5-7-5-0-8 5-7-5-3-0

[A String) 7-7-7-5-5-5 3-3-3-0-0-0   7-7-7-5-5-5 3-3-3-0-0-0

OUTRO: (A String) 7-7-7-7-7-7-7 (x 3)
     then 7-5-3-0-5-3-0-3-0
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Maggie May
by Rod Stewart and Martin Quittenton, 1971

Intro:  C / / /   Dm / / /   F / / /   C / / /  x2

[G]Wake up Maggie I [F]think I've got something to [C]say to you
It's [G]late September and I [F]really should be [C]back at school
I [F]know I keep you a[C]mused,  but I [F]feel I"m being [G]used
Oh [Dm] Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more
You [Dm]led me away from [G]home just to [Dm]save you from being [G]alone
You [Dm]stole my heart and [G]that's what really [C]hurts

The [G]morning sun when it's [F]in your face really [C]shows your age
But [G]that don't worry me [F]none in my eyes you're [C]everything
I [F]laugh at all of your [C]jokes, my [F]love you didn't need to [G]coax  

Oh [Dm]Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more
You  [Dm]led me away from [G]home just to [Dm]save you from being [G]alone
You [Dm]stole my soul and that's a [G]pain I can do [C]without

[G]All I needed was a [F]friend to lend a [C]guiding hand
But you [G]turned into a lover and [F]mother what a lover you wore [C]me out
[F]All you did was wreck my [C]bed and in the [F]morning kick me in the [G]head  

Oh [Dm]Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more
You [Dm]led me away from [G]home ‘cause you [Dm]didn't want to be [G]alone
You [Dm]stole my heart I couldn't [G]leave you if I [C]tried

Instrumental: Dm / / /   G / / /   C / / /   F / / /   Dm / / /   F /   G /   C / / / / /

I [G]suppose I could coll[F]ect my books and get on [C]back to school
Or [G]steal my daddy's cue and [F] make a living out of [C]playing pool
Or [F]find myself a Rock and Roll [C]band that [F]needs a helping [G]hand
Oh [Dm]Maggie I wish I'd [Em]never seen your [Dm]face
You made a [Dm]first class fool out of [G]me, but I'm as [Dm]blind as a fool can [G]be
You [Dm]stole my heart but I [G]love you any[C]way

Outro:
[C]Maggie I [Dm]wish I'd [F]never seen your [C]face
[C]I'll get back [Dm]home one [F]of these [C]days  

Repeat and fade
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Make You Feel My Love 

Bob Dylan/Adele             

 
 

(G) When the rain is blowing (D) in your face 

(F) And the whole world is (C) on your case                         

(Cm) I would offer you a (G) warm embrace                

(A7) To make you (D7) feel my (G) love 

 

(G)When evening shadows and the (D) stars appear 

(F) And there is no one there to (C) dry your tears 

(Cm)I could hold you for a (G) million years 

(A7) To make you (D7) feel my (G) love 

 

 (C) I know you haven't made your (G) mind up yet 

(Bm)  But I would never do you (G) wrong 

(C) I've known it from the moment (G) that we met 

(A7) No doubt in my mind where you be (D7) long 

 

 (G) I'd go hungry, I'd go (D) black and blue 

(F) I'd go crawling down the (C) avenue 

(Cm) No there's nothing that I (G) wouldn't do 

(A7) To make you (D7) feel my (G) love 

 

 (C) The storms are raging on the (G) rollin' sea 

(Bm) And on the highway of re(G)gret 

(C) The winds of change are blowing (G) wild and free 

(A7) You ain't seen nothing like me (D7) yet 

 

 (G) I could make you happy, make your (D) dreams come true 

(F) There's nothing that I (C) wouldn’t do 

(Cm)Go to the ends of the (G) earth for you 

(A7) To make you (D7) feel my (G) love 

 

(Cm) Go to the ends of the (G) earth for you, (A7) To make you (D7) feel my (G) love 



ukulele

D                              A
Hey, don't write yourself off yet.
                            G           A               D
It's only in your head you feel left out or looked down on.
               D                        A
Just try your best, try everything you can.
                               G                  A               D
And don't you worry what they tell themselves       when you're away.

[ Tab from: http://www.guitaretab.com/j/jimmy-eat-world/197357.html ]
CHORUS
         D                                                 A
It just takes some time, little girl you're in the middle of the ride everything,
                G                                         D
Everything will be just fine, everything, everything will be all right (all right)

D                              A
Hey, you know they're all the same.
                             G           A              D
You know you're doing better on your own, so don't buy in.
            D                            A
Live right now.       Yeah, just be yourself.
                            G             A             D
It doesn't matter if it's good enough       for someone else.

(Repeat CHORUS)

D                              A
Hey, don't write yourself off yet.
                            G              A                D
It's only in your head you feel left out      or looked down on.
              D                       A
Just do your best, do everything you can.
                              G               A          D
And don't you worry what the bitter hearts     are gonna say.

(Repeat CHORUS x2)

END on D

jimmy eats world - middle



A New England by Kirsty McColl

28
Uke at the Duke Volume 9

Return To Index - Click Here

I was [C] twenty-one years when I wrote this song
I'm [G] twenty-two now, but [Am] not for long
[G] People ask, will I [Am] understand
Why the [F] girls I knew at school are pushing [C] prams

I [C] loved you then as I love you still
I [G] put you on a pedestal, you [Am] put me on the pill
I [F] don't feel bad about [Am] letting you go
I [G] just feel sad about [F] letting you know

Chorus|:
[F] I don't want to change the [C] world
I'm not looking for a new [Am] England
Are you [F] looking for another [C] girl / / /
[F] I don't want to change the [C] world
I'm not looking for a new [Am] England
Are you [F] looking for a[G]nother [C] girl

I [C] loved the words you wrote to me
But [G] that was only [Am] yesterday
I [G] can't survive on [Am] what you send
[F] Everytime - you need a [C] friend

I [C] saw two shooting stars last night
But [G] they were only [Am] satellites
It's [F] wrong to wish on [Am] space hardware
I [G] wish, I wish, I [F] wish you'd care

Chorus:

My [C] dreams were full of strange ideas
My [G] mind was set des[Am]pite the fears
But [G] other things got [Am] in the way
I [F] never asked that boy to [C] stay

[C] Once upon a time at home
I [G] sat beside the [Am] telephone
[F] Hoping you would [Am] pull me through
It [G] didn't ring, it [F] wasn't you

Chorus:  Sing the last line Three Times

www.youtube.com/watch?v=T4c2kO5ZE38


Norwegian Wood - The Beatles

(The chords Am7-G-Am7 are shown as [*G*] to save space)

������������=�=���
Intro: [D] [D] [D] [D] [D]   [Am7—G—Am7]   [D]  x2 

[D] I once had a girl, or should I say [*G*] she once had [D] me.
[D] She showed me her room, isn’t it good? [*G*] Norwegian [D] wood.

��9�������������������
She [Dm] asked my to stay and told me to sit [G] anywhere,

��9��������������������:�
So [Dm]  looked around and I noticed there wasn’t a [Em A7] chair.

[D] I sat on a rug, biding my time,  [*G*] drinking her [D] wine.
[D] We talked until two, and then she said,  [*G*] It’s time for [D] bed.

REPEAT Intro: [D] [D] [D] [D] [D]   [Am7—G—Am7]   [D]   X2 

She  [Dm] told me she worked in the morning and started to [G] laugh,
I  [Dm]  told her I didn’t, and crawled off to sleep in the [Em A7] bath.

[D] And when I awoke, I was alone, [*G*] this bird has [D] flown.
[D] So I lit a fire, isn’t it good? [*G*] Norwegian [D] wood.

REPEAT Intro: [D] [D] [D] [D] [D]   [Am7—G—Am7]   [D] 



(based on chords from http://tabs.ultimate-guitar.com/j/johnny_cash/one_crd.htm) 

One (written by U2, as performed by Johnny Cash) 
 
 
Intro:  [Am] [Dsus2] [Fmaj7] [G] 
 
Verse 1: 
[Am] Is it getting [Dsus2] better, [Fmaj7] or do you feel the [G] same 
[Am] Will it make it [Dsus2] easier on you now [Fmaj7] you got someone to [G] blame 
You say [C] one love, [Am] one life, [Fmaj7] when it's one need [C] in the night 
It's one love, we get to [Am] share it  
[Fmaj7] It leaves you baby if you don't [C] care for it 
 
[Am] [Dsus2] [Fmaj7] [G] 
 
[Am] Did I disa[Dsus2]-ppoint you, [Fmaj7] or leave a bad taste in your [G] mouth 
[Am] You act like you never [Dsus2] had love, [Fmaj7] and you want me to go with[G]-out 
Well it's [C] too late [Am] tonight, [Fmaj7] to drag the past out [C] into the light 
We're one but we're [Am] not the same,  
We get to [Fmaj7] carry each other, [C] carry each other 
 
[Am] One  [Dsus2] [Fmaj7] [G] 
   
[Am] Have you come here for for[Dsus2]-giveness,  
[Fmaj7] Have you come to raise the [G] dead 
[Am] Have you come here to play [Dsus2] Jesus  
[Fmaj7] To the lepers in your [G] head 
Did I [C] ask too much, [Am] more than a lot,  
[Fmaj7] You gave me nothing now [C] it's all I got 
We're one but we're [Am] not the same,  
We [Fmaj7] hurt each other then we’re [C] doing it again, you say 
   
[C] Love is a temple, [Am] love the higher law 
[C] Love is a temple, [Am] love the higher law 
[C] You ask me to enter, [G] but then you make me crawl 
And I can't be holding on [Fmaj7] to what you got when all you got is [C] hurt 
      
One love, [Am] One blood, [Fmaj7] One life you got to [C] do what you should 
One life with each [Am] other, [Fmaj7] sisters, [C] brothers 
One life but we're [Am] not the same,  
We get to [Fmaj7] carry each other, [C] carry each other 
One [C] [Am] One [Fmaj7] [C] 
One [C] [Am] [Fmaj7] One [C] 
 
 

 
 

http://tabs.ultimate-guitar.com/j/johnny_cash/one_crd.htm


Peaches  Presidents of The United States of America

A Bb C D Em F F#m G

[G]Movin to the [F#m]country gonna [Em]eat a lot of [D]peaches
I’m [G]movin to the [F#m]country Im gonna [Em]eat me a lot of [D]peaches
[G]Movin to the [F#m]country gonna [Em]eat a lot of [D]peaches
I’m [G]movin to the [F#m]country Im gonna [Em]eat me a lot of [D]peaches

[F]Peaches [Bb]come from a [F]can; they were [Bb]put there by a [F]man
In a [Bb]factory down[A]town
[F]If I [Bb]had my little [F]way; Id eat [Bb]peaches every[F]day
Sun soakin [Bb]bulges in the [A]shade

[G]Movin to the [F#m]country gonna [Em]eat a lot of [D]peaches
Im [G]movin to the [F#m]country Im gonna [Em]eat me a lot of [D]peaches
[G]Movin to the [F#m]country gonna [Em]eat a lot of [D]peaches
Im [G]movin to the [F#m]country Im gonna [Em]eat me a lot of [D]peaches

[F]I took a little [Bb]nap where the roots all [F]twist
Squished a [Bb]rotten peach in my [F]fist
And [Bb]dreamed about you [A]woman
[F]I poked my [Bb]finger down in[F]side; make a little [Bb]room for a ant to
[F]hide
Natures [Bb]candy in my hand or [A]can or a pie

[Beat changes]
[D][C][G][C]

[D]Millions of [C]peaches [G]peaches for [C]me
[D]Millions of [C]peaches [G]peaches for [C]free
[D]Millions of [C]peaches [G]peaches for [C]me
[D]Millions of [C]peaches [G]peaches for [C]free
Look out!

< Repeat



Ring of Fire – with riffs 
As performed by Johnny Cash 
 
 

Intro riffs on 1st string:  5  55 55   7 3 5       2  22 22 3 0 2 

        

       [G] Love is a [C] burning [G] thing    5  55 55   7 3 5        
And it makes a [C] fiery [G] ring    2  22 22 3 0 2 
Bound by [C]wild de[G] sire     5  55 55   7 3 5        
I fell into a [C] ring of [G] fire  

||:    [D] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire  
I went [D] down, down, down  
And the [C] flames went [G] higher  

And it [G] burns, burns, burns  
The [C] ring of [G] fire  
The [C] ring of [G] fire   

5  55 55   7 3 5       2  22 22 3 0 2                                                   
5  55 55   7 3 5       2  22 22 3 0 2    :|| (omit riffs on repeat 

[G] The taste of [C] love is [G] sweet   5  55 55   7 3 5        
When hearts like [C] ours [G] meet    2  22 22 3 0 2 
I fell for you [C] like a [G] child    5  55 55   7 3 5        
Oh but the [C] fire went [G] wild  

||:    [D] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire  
I went [D] down, down, down  
And the [C] flames went [G] higher  

And it [G] burns, burns, burns  
The [C] ring of [G] fire  
The [C] ring of [G] fire   :|| 

       [G] And it burns, burns, burns  
||:    The [C] ring of [G] fire    :||  (3X)  

 
                                                G                C              D       

                                                                
 

Chords in 
this song: 



(I	  Never	  Promised	  You	  
A)	  Rose	  Garden	  
 
Intro: D   F   G   A  G   F   D  G  D 
  
  
Chorus: 
           Em     A                       D 
I beg your pardon  I never promised you a rose 
garden 
               Em       A                          
D 
Along with the sunshine  there's gotta be a 
little rain sometimes 
         G                                               
Em 
When you take you gotta give so live and let 
live or let go oh oh oh oh  
           A                             D 
I beg your pardon I never promised you a rose 
garden 
  
  
Verse: 
        D 
I could promise you things like big diamond 
rings 
        D                                       
Em 
But you don't find roses growing on a stalks of 
clover 
                       A 
So you better think it over 
  
          D 
Well it's sweetin' talkin' you could make it 
come true 
        D                                        
Em 
I would give you the world right now on a silver 
platter 
                  A 
But what would it matter 
  
Pre-Chorus:  
   Em                    A 
So smile for a while and lets be jolly 
C                    B 
Love shouldn't be so melancholy 
Em                                           G   
A 
Come along and share the good times while we 
can.. 
  
  
Chorus: 
           Em     A                       D 
I beg your pardon  I never promised you a rose 
garden 
               Em       A                         
Along with the sunshine  there's gotta  
            D             C   B  Em  G 
be a little rain sometimes 
           A                             D 
I beg your pardon I never promised you a rose 
garden 
  
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Verse: 
        D 
I could sing you a tune and promise you the moon 
       D                                              
Em 
But if that's what it takes to hold, I'd just as 
soon let you go 
                        A 
But there's one thing I want you to know 
  
           D 
You better look before you leap, still waters 
run deep 
          D                                Em 
And there won't always be someone there to pull 
you out 
                     A 
And ya know what I'm talking about 
  
  
Pre-Chorus: 
   Em                    A 
So smile for a while and lets be jolly 
C                    B 
Love shouldn't be so melancholy 
Em                                           G   
A 
Come along and share the good times while we 
can.. 
  
  
Chorus: 
           Em     A                       D 
I beg your pardon  I never promised you a rose 
garden 
               Em       A                          
D 
Along with the sunshine  there's gotta be a 
little rain sometimes 
           Em     A                       D 
I beg your pardon  I never promised you a rose 
garden 
               Em       A                          
D              Em  A 
Along with the sunshine  there's gotta be a 
little rain sometimes 
  
  
Outro: D   F   G   A  G   F   D  G  D   
 



Run – Snow Patrol 
 

INTRO [Am] [G] [Am] [G] 

I'll sing it [Am] one last [F] time for [G]you,  

Then we [Am] really [F] have to [G] go 

you’ve been the [Am] only [F] thing that's [G] right,  

In all I've [Am] done [G] 

 

And I can [Am] barely [F] look at [G] you,  

But every [Am] single [F] time I [G] do 

I know we'll [Am] make [F] it any [G] where,  

Away from [Am] here [G] 

 

[C] Light up, light up, As if you [G] have a choice 

Even if you cannot [Am] hear my voice,  

I'll be right beside you, [F] dear 

 

[C] Louder, louder, and we'll run [G] for our lives 

I can hardly speak, I [Am] understand,  

Why you can't raise your voice to [F] say 

 

to think I [Am] might not [F] see those [G] eyes, 

Makes it [Am] so hard [F] not to cry [G]  

And as we [Am] say our [F] long good[G]byes, I nearly [Am] do 

 

[C] Light up, light up, As if you [G] have a choice 

Even if you cannot [Am] hear my voice,  

I'll be right beside you, [F] dear 

 

[C] Louder, louder, and we'll run [G] for our lives 

I can hardly speak, I [Am] understand,  

Why you can't raise your voice to [F] say 

 

[C] Slower, slower, we don't have [G] time for that 

all I want is to find an [Am] easier way,  

To get out of our little [F] heads 

 

[C] Have heart, my dear, we’re bound to [G] be afraid 

Even if it's just for a [Am] few days,  

Making up for all this [F] mess 

 

[C] Light up, light up, As if you have [G] a choice 

Even if you cannot hear [Am] my voice,  

I'll be right beside you, [F] dear 
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Sit Down – James 
[intro] (D) (D) (G) (A) x2 
 
I (D)sing myself to sleep... a (G)song from the (A)darkest hour 
(D)Secrets I can't keep... in(G)side of the (A)day 
(D)Swing from high to deep... ex(G)tremes... of (A)sweet and sour 
(D)Hope that God exists... I (G)hope... I (A)pray 
(D) Drawn by... the undertow my (G)life is out of con(A)trol 
(D)I believe this wave will bear my (G)weight so let it (A)flow 

[chorus] 

Oh sit (D)down.. oh sit down... oh sit down... (G)Sit down next to 
(A)me 
Sit (D)down, down, down, do-o-(G)own in sympa(A)thy 

 
[instrumental] (D) (D) (G) (A) (D) (D) (G) (A) 
 
Now (D)I'm relieved to hear... that you've (G)been to some (A)far out 
places 
It's (D)hard to carry on... when you (G)feel all a(A)lone 
(D)Now I've swung back down again... it's (G)worse than it was 
be(A)fore 
If I (D)hadn't seen such riches I could (G)live with being (A)poor 

[chorus] 

(D)Those who feel the breath of sadness... (G)sit down next to (A)me 
(D)Those who find they're touched by madness... (G)sit down next to 
(A)me 
(D)Those who find themselves ridiculous... (G)sit down next to (A)me 
In (D)love, in fear, in hate, in tears... in (G)love, in fear, in (A)hate, in 
tears 
In (D)love, in fear, in hate, in tears... in (G)love, in fear, in (A)hate 

(D)Down….. (G)Down (A) Down 
(D)Down….. (G)Down (A) Down 

[chorus] x2 

(D) Down 

     



Somewhere Over The Rainbow

Verse 1:
[C]Somewhere [Em]over the rainbow
[F]Way up [C]high
[F]There's a [C]land that I heard of
[G7]Once in a lulla[C]by

Verse 2:
[C]Somewhere [Em]over the rainbow
[F]Skies are [C]blue
[F]And the [C]dreams that you dare to
[G7]Dream really do come [C]true

Chorus:
Some [C]day I'll wish upon a star
And [G7]wake up where the clouds are far be[F]hind me
Where [C]troubles melt like lemondrops
A[G7]way above the chimney tops
That's [Am]where you'll [F]find me

Verse 3:
[C]Somewhere [Em]over the rainbow
[F]Bluebirds [C]fly
[F]Birds fly [C]over the rainbow
[G7]Why then, oh why can't [C]I?

Ending:
[C]If happy little bluebirds fly
Be[G7]yond the rainbow
Why, oh [F]why [G7]can't [C]I?



Halifax Ukulele Gang (HUG) Songbook 2013 (http://halifaxukulelegang.wordpress.com) Page 110 

Space Oddity (David Bowie) 

C l a h K L F f T z G A D  
 
[C] Ground control to Major [Em7] Tom. [C] Ground control to Major [Em7] Tom 
[Am] Take your [Am7] protein pills and [D7] put your helmet on 
 
[C] Ground control to Major [Em7] Tom 
[C] Commencing countdown engine's [Em7] on 
[Am] Check ig[Am7]nition and may [D7] God's love be with you 
 
[C] This is ground control to Major [E7] Tom, you've really made the [F] grade 
And the [Fm] papers want to [C] know whose shirts you [F] wear, 
Now it's [Fm] time to leave the [C] capsule if you [F] dare 
 
[C] This is Major Tom to ground con[E7]trol, I'm stepping through the [F] door 
And I'm [Fm] floating in the [C] most peculiar [F] way 
And the [Fm] stars look very [C] different to [F] day 
 
For [Fmaj7] here am I [Em7] sitting in a tin can, [Fmaj7] far above the [Em7] world 
[Bbmaj7] Planet Earth is [Am] blue and there's [G] nothing I can [F] do 
 
[C] [F] [G] [A] [A] 
[C] [F] [G] [A] [A]  
[Fmaj7] [Em7] [A] [C] [D] [E7]  
 
[C] Though I'm passed one hundred thousand [E7] miles, I'm feeling very [F] still 
And I [Fm] think my spaceship [C] knows which way to [F] go, 
Tell my [Fm] wife I love her [C] very much she [F] knows 
 
[G7] Ground control to [E7] Major Tom: 
Your [Am] circuit's dead, there's [Am7] something wrong. 
Can you [D7] hear me Major Tom? Can you [C] hear me Major Tom? 
Can you [G] hear me Major Tom? Can you ... 
 
[Fmaj7] Here am I [Em7] floating round my tin can, [Fmaj7] far above the [Em7] moon 
[Bbmaj7] Planet Earth is [Am] blue and there's [G] nothing I can [F] do 
 
[C] [F] [G] [A] [A]  
[C] [F] [G] [A] [A]  
[C] [Em7] [A] [C] [D] [E7]  



SWEET CAROLINE (Neil Diamond)                         SPA STRUMMERS version  
                                                                    Arranged for ukulele by David Jenkins 
\\\ means: (on C chord)   
               catch 4th(top) string, then 1st(bottom) string, then 4th(top) string 
 
d=down strum    u=up strum 
 
Intro:  (strum)  [F] dud dudud dud [G] dud [F]d  [Em]d  [Dm]d 
 
[C] [C] Where it began, \\\  [F] I can't begin to know when 
[C] [C] But then I know it's growing [G] strong                                            C      
[C] [C] Oh, was in the spring, \\\  [F] And spring became the summer 
[C] [C] Who'd believed you'd come al[G]ong............. 
 
[C] Hands, [Am] touching hands, 
[G]reaching out  [F] Touching me, touching [G7]you...  [G7  F  G7] 
                                                                                                                           F                   
[C] Sweet Carol[F]ine  [F  Am  F] 
[F]Good times never seem so [G7]good.... [G7   F   G7] 
[C] I've been incl[F]ined  [F  Am  F] 
[F]To believe it never [G]would, [F]but [Em] now [Dm] I 
 
[C] [C] I look at the night, \\\  [F] And it don't seem so lonely 
[C] [C] We fill it up with only [G] two,                                                            G 
[C] [C] And when I hurt  \\\  [F]  Hurting runs off my shoulder 
[C] [C] How can I hurt when holding [G] you 
 
[C] Warm, [Am] touching warm,  
[G]reaching out  [F] Touching me, touching [G7]you.... [G7  F  G7] 
                                                                                                                           G7           
[C] Sweet Carol[F]ine  [F  Am  F] 
[F]Good times never seem so [G7]good.... [G7  F  G7] 
[C] I've been incl[F]ined  [F  Am  F] 
[F]To believe it never [G]would,  (d dududud ddd) 
 
Instrumental   DON’T SING JUST PLAY                                                       Am  
[C] (Warm) [Am] (touching warm)  
[G] (reaching out)  [F] (Touching me, touching) [G7] (you). [G7  F  G7] 
 
[C] Sweet Carol[F]ine  [F  Am  F] 
[F]Good times never seem so [G7]good  [G7  F  G7] 
[C] I've been incl[F]ined  [F  Am  F]                                                                Em     
[F]To believe it never [G7]would....... [G7  F  G7]  
 
[C] Sweet Carol[F]ine  [F  Am  F] 
[F]Good times never seem so [G7]good    [G7  F  G7]   
[C] I've been incl[F]ined  [F  Am  F] 
[F]To believe it never [G]would.......  [F]d  [Em]d  [Dm]d  [C]d STOP          Dm      



Take On Me  Aha

Am C Dm F G

[Dm]Talking away [G]
[C]I don't know what [F]I'm to say
I'll [Dm]say it anyway[G]
to[C]day's another [F]day to find you
[Dm]Shying aw[G]ay
[Am]I'll be coming for your [F]love O.K.

Chorus:
 [C]Take [G]on [Am]me ([F]take on me)
 [C]Take [G]me [Am]on ([F]take on me)
 [C]I'll [G]be [Am]gone [F]in a day or [C]two[G]  [Am] [F]

So [Dm]needless to say[G]
[C]I'm odds and ends but [F]that's me
[Dm]stumbling away [G]
[C]Slowly learning that [F]life is O.K.
[Dm]Say after [G]me
[Am]It's no better to be [F]safe than sorry.

Chorus

The [Dm]things that you say [G]
[C]Is it live or [F]just to play
My [Dm]worries away[G]
You're [C]all the things I've [F]got to remember
You're [Dm]shying away[G]
[Am]I'll be coming for you [F]anyway

Chorus (repeat ad nauseum)



Teenage Kicks  The Undertones
suggest using bar chords to make the transitions easier:

D Db

same as D
but slide down

a fret

Bm G G#

same as G
but slide up

a fret

A

same as G#
but slide up

a fret

Intro:
[D] [Db] [Bm] [Db] x 2

Verse 1:
[D]  A teenage dream's so hard to beat
[Db]  [Bm] Every time she walks down the street
[Db]  [D]     Another girl in the neighborhood
[Db]  [Bm] Wish she was mine, she looks so good

Chorus:

[A]  [G] I wanna hold, wanna hold her tight
[G#]  [A] And get teenage kicks all through the night

Verse 2:
[D] I'm gonna call her on the telephone
[Db]  [Bm] Have her over 'cos I'm all alone
[Db]  [D]     I need excitement, though i need it  bad
[Db]  [Bm] And it's the best i've ever had

Chorus
go round again i.e.
Intro
Verse 1
Chorus
Verse 2
Chorus

Outro: [D] [G] [A] [D]



The Cave  Mumford and Sons (tune down 1 step to play along with the video)
C Dm Bb F Intro

A|000
E|531111111   ...
C|0220
g|

[Dm]   [F]      [Dm]     [F]
[Dm]   [F] [C] [F]  [Bb][F]
It's empty in the [Dm]valley of your [F]heart. The sun, it rises [Dm]slowly as you [F]walk
Away from all the [Dm]fears, and all the [F]faults you've [C]left [F]behind [Bb][F]
The harvest left no [Dm]food for you to [F]eat. You cannibal, you [Dm]meateater, you [F]see
But I have seen the [Dm]same, I know the [F]shame in [C]your de[F]feat  [Bb][F]

Chorus:

But [F] I will [Bb]hold on [F]hope, and [F] I won't [Bb]let you [F]choke
[Bb]On the [F]noose a[C]round your neck
And [Dm]I'll find [Bb]strength in [F]pain, and [Dm]I will [Bb]change my [F]ways
I'll [Bb]know my [F]name as it's [C]called again

Intro (loud!)
(quiet)
Cause I have other [Dm]things to fill my [F]time. You take what is [Dm]yours and I'll take [F]mine
Now let me at the [Dm]truth, Which will re[F]fresh my [C]broken [F]mind  [Bb][F]
(getting louder)
So tie me to a [Dm]post and block my [F]ears, I can see widows and [Dm]orphans through my [F]tears
I know my call de[Dm]spite my faults, And [F]despite my [C]growing [F]fears  [Bb][F]

Chorus (loud!)
[F]   [Bb][F] (quiet)

So come out of your [Dm]cave walking on your [F]hands.  And see the world [Dm]hanging upside [F]down
Understand [Dm]dependence, when you [F]know the [C]maker's [F]hand  [Bb][F]

So [F]make your [Bb]siren's [F]call, And [F]sing [Bb]all you [F]want
I [Bb]will not [F]hear what you [C]have to say
Cause [Dm]I need [Bb]freedom [F]now, and [Dm]I need to [Bb]know [F]how
To [Bb]live my [F]life as it's [C]meant to be

(loud!)
Bridge:  [F] [Bb] [F]   [F] [Bb] [F]   [Bb] [F] [C]  (2x)

But [Dm] I will [Bb]hold on [F]hope, and [Dm] I won't [Bb]let you [F]choke

[Bb]On the [F]noose a[C]round your neck
And [Dm]I'll find [Bb]strength in [F]pain, and [Dm]I will [Bb]change my [F]ways
I'll [Bb]know my [F]name as it's [C]called again

End on [F]
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Three Little Birds – Bob Marley 
[intro] (C) 
 
Don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
 
Rise up this (C)mornin’ 
Smile with the (G)rising sun 
Three little (F)birds 
Perch on my (C)doorstep 
Singin’ (C)sweet songs 
Of melodies (G)pure and true… sayin’ 
(F) This is my message to (C)you-oo-oo 
 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
 
Rise up this (C)mornin’ 
Smile with the (G)rising sun 
Three little (F)birds 
Perch on my (C)doorstep 
Singin’ (C)sweet songs 
Of melodies (G)pure and true… sayin’ 
(F) This is my message to (C)you-oo-oo 
 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
 

       



	  

Tonight	  You	  Belong	  To	  Me	  	  

Riff	  Intro	  x	  2	  bars	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

[G]I know (I know) 
You [G7] belong - to [C]somebody [Cm]new 
But [G] tonight, you [D] belong to [G]me (Riff intro on 
the G) 

 
[G] Although (Although) 
[G7] We're apart – you’re[C] part, of my [Cm]heart.. 
And [G]tonight you [D]belong to [G]me..[G7] 
 
[Cm] Way down by the stream..   
How sweet it will seem.. 
Once [G] more just to [E7] dream 
In the [A7] moonlight..[D7](single strum) 
 
[NC] My honey I [G] know..(I Know) 
With the [G7] dawn…that [C]you will be [Cm]gone.. 
But [G]tonight you [D]belong to [G]me (Riff intro on the G) 
 
[G]I know (I know) 
You [G7] belong - to [C]somebody [Cm]new 
But [G] tonight you [D] belong to [G]me [G7] 
 
[Cm] Way down by the stream..   
How sweet it will seem.. 
Once [G] more just to [E7] dream 
In the [A7] moonlight..[D7](single strum) 
 
[NC] My honey I [G] know..(I Know) 
With the [G7] dawn…that [C]you will be [Cm]gone.. 
But [G]tonight you [D]belong to [G]me  
 
[D7]Just to little old [G]me (Riff x 1 – single instrument) 
 
 
	  

NB	  050415	  



Twist And Shout/La Bamba
Intro: (G)  [C]  [F]  [G] X 4 
[G] STOP 
 
Well, shake it up [C]baby, now! [F] (Shake it up, [G]baby)
Twist and [C]shout! [F] (Twist and [G]shout)
Well, come on come on [C]baby now! [F] (Come on, [G]baby)
Come on and work it on [C]out! [F] (Work it on [G]out )
 
Well, work it on [C]out! [F] (Work it on [G]out)
You know you look so [C]good [F] (Look so [G]good)
You know you got me [C]goin' now [F] (Got me [G]goin')
Just like I knew you [C]would  [F] (Like I knew you[G] would )

G     G7 – G6 – G       (Ascending "ah!"s )  [G] STOP
 
Para bailar la [C]bamba [F]     [G] 
Para bailar la [C]bamba, [F]Se nece[G]sita 
Una poca de [C]gracia    [F]     [G]
Una poca de [C]gracia pa [F]mi pa [G]ti
Ay y arriba y ar[C]riba    [F]     [G]
Ay arriba y ar[C]riba, [F]por ti [G]sere
Por ti [C]sere, [F]por ti [G]sere   

[C]Bam[F]ba, [G]bamba
[C]Bam[F]ba, [G]bamba
[C]Bam[F]ba, [G]bamba
[C]Bam[F]ba, [G]bamba   [G] STOP

Well,you're a twistin' little [C]girl [F] (Twistin' little[G] girl)
You know you twist so [C]fine [F] (Twist so[G] fine)
C'mon and twist a little [C]closer now [F] (Twist a little [G]closer)
And let me know that you're [C]mine [F] (Let me know you're[G] mine)
 
Well, shake it - shake it - shake it [C]baby, now! [F] (Shake it up, [G] baby)
Well, shake it - shake it - shake it [C]baby, now! [F] (Shake it up, [G] baby)
Well, shake it - shake it - shake it [C]baby, now! [F] (Shake it up, [G] baby)
G     G7 – G6 – G       (Ascending "ah!"s )  [G] STOP

Yo no soy marin[C]ero    [F]     [G]
Yo no soy marin[C]ero, soy [F]capi[G]tan
Soy capi[C]tan, soy [F]capi[G]tan

[C]Bam[F]ba, [G]bamba
[C]Bam[F]ba, [G]bamba
[C]Bam[F]ba, [G]bamba
[C]Bam[F]ba, [G]bamba 
PAUSE  (Shout – BAMBA!)

Version 2



Two Out Of Three Ain’t Bad    Meatloaf 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XIACiamd0V8 (play along with capo at the second fret) 

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

Intro: [G] [Gmaj7] [Em7] [Am] [D7] 

[G] Baby we can talk all [Gmaj7] night [C] but that ain't gettin us [G] nowhere 

I've [G] told you [Gmaj7] everything I [Em7] possibly can 

[Am7-5] There's nothing left in[D]side of here 

And [G] maybe you can cry all [Gmaj7] night 

But [C] that'll never change the [G] way that I feel 

The snow is [Gmaj7] really piling [Em7] up outside 

I [Am7-5] wish you wouldn't make me [D] leave here 

[C] I poured it on and [D7] I [G] poured it out [Am] [G] 

[C] I tried to show you [D7] just how [G] much I care [Am] [G] 

[C] I'm tired of words and [D7] I'm too [G] hoarse to [Em7] shout 

[F] But you've been cold to me so long I'm crying [C] icicles instead of [D7] tears 

And [C] all I can [D7] do is [C] keep on [D7] telling you 

(Chorus):  I [G] want you I [Em7] need you 

But there [C] ain't no [D7] way I'm [Bm] ever gonna [Em7] love you 

Now [Am] don't be sad cause [C] two out of [Cdim] three ain't [Em7] bad 

Now [Am] don't be sad cause [C] two out of [Cdim] three ain't [G] bad 

You'll [C] never find your gold [D7] on a [G] sandy beach [Am] [G]  

You'll [C] never drill for oil [D7] on a [G] city street [Am] [G]  

I know you're [C] looking for a ruby [D7] in a [G] mountain of rocks 

But there [F] ain't no coupe de ville hiding at the bottom of a [D] crackerjack box 

[Bm] I can't lie I can't tell you that I'm [C] something I'm not 

No matter how I try I'll [Bm] never be able to give you something 

[C] Something that I just haven't [D7] got 

Now there is [G] only one girl that I will [Gmaj7] ever love 

And that was [C] so many years a[G]go 

And [G] though I know I'll [Gmaj7] never get her [Em7] out of my heart 

She never [Am7-5] loved me back [D] ooh I know 

Well I re[G]member how she left me on a [Gmaj7] stormy night 

She [C] kissed me and got out of our [G] bed 

And though I [G] pleaded and I [Gmaj7] begged her not to [Em7] walk out that door 

She [Am7-5] packed her bags and turned right a[D]way 

And she [C] kept on [D7] telling me she [C] kept on [D7] telling me 

She [C] kept on [D] telling me 

Chorus 

[G] Baby we can talk all [Gmaj7] night [C] but that ain't getting [D7] us [G] nowhere 

 

                                                     



Up The Junction (Difford/Tilbrook) 

Intro E  A  x4   E  (Tenor Uke does lead)

Verse 1

E                        A
I never thought it would happen
                          E
With me and the girl from Clapham
                 C#m
Out on the windy common
                   E
That night I ain't forgotten
                        A
Where she dealt out the rations
                   E
With some or other passions
                 C#m
I said you are a lady
                 E
Perhaps she said I may be

Verse 2 (chords are the same as verse 1)
We moved into a basement
With talks of our engagement
We stayed in by the telly
Although the room was smelly
We spent our time just kissin'
The Railway Arms we're missin'
But love had got us hooked up
And all our time it took up

Verse 3 (chords are the same as verse 1)

I got a job with Stanley
He said I'd come in handy
And he started me on Monday
So I had a bath on Sunday
I worked eleven hours
And bought the girl some flowers

She said she'd seen a doctor
And nothing now could stop her

Bridge

C#m                      G#m
I worked all through the winter
                      F#m
The weather brass and bitter
             B
I put away a tenner
                      D
Each week to make her better
                      Am
And when the time was ready

                   Gm
We had to sell the telly
                     F
Late evenings by the fire
                 A
And little kicks inside her

Verse 4

D                    G
This morning at four fifty
                  D
I took her rather nifty
               Bm
Down to an incubator
                     D
Where thirty minutes later
                    G
She gave birth to a daughter
                D
Within a year a walker
                         Bm
She looked just like her mother
                            D              D A E
If there could be another

Verse 5 (chords are the same as verse 1)

And now she's two years older
Her mother's with a soldier
She left me with my drinkin'
Became a proper stingin'
The devil came and took me
From bar to street to bookie
No more nights by the telly
No more nights nappies smelling

Verse 6  (Single Uke chords are the same 
as verse 1. Two or three  other ukes 
could play synth line mandolin style 
underneath)

Alone here in the kitchen
I feel there's somethin' missin'
I beg for some forgiveness
But beggin's not my business
And she won't write a letter
Although I always tell her
And so it's my assumption
I'm really up the junction

E  A  x4   E



Valerie 
Intro: [C] [Dm] [C] [Dm] X 4 

Well [C] sometimes I go out by myself,  

and I look across the [Dm] water. 

And I [C] think of all the things, what you're doing  

and in my head I paint a [Dm] picture 

[F] Since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess 

And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress 

[F] Won't you come on over, [Em] stop making a fool out of [G] me, 

[G7] Why don't you come on over Valer- [C] -ie, 

 

Valerie-e-ee, [Dm] Valerie, [C] Valerie-e-ee. [Dm] 

 

Did you [C] have to go to jail, put your house on up for sale,  

Did you get a good [Dm] lawyer? 

I hope you [C] didn't catch a tan, I hope you found the right man,  

who'll fix it [Dm] for ya. 

Now are you [C] shoppin' anywhere, changed the colour of your hair,  

Are you [Dm] busy? 

And did you [C] have to pay that fine you were dodging all the time,  

Are you still [Dm] dizzy? 

[F] Since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess 

And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress 

[F] Won't you come on over, [Em] stop making a fool out of [G] me, 

[G7] Why don't you come on over Valer- [C] -ie, 

 

Valerie-e-ee, [Dm] Valerie, [C] Valerie-e-ee. [Dm] 

 

[NO CHORDS] 

 

Well sometimes I go out by myself and I look across the water 

And I think of all the things, 

What you do and in my head I paint a picture. 

 

[F] Since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess 

And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress 

[F] Won't you come on over, [Em] stop making a fool out of [G] me, 

[G7] Why don't you come on over Valer- [C] -ie, 

 

Valerie-e-ee, [Dm] Valerie, [C] Valerie-e-ee. [Dm] 

 

mmm [C] Valerie [Dm] Valerie-e-ee 

[C] Valerie-e-ee, [Dm] Va-a-le-rieee 

Why don't you come on over Valerie. [Cmaj7] 

 

 

 

 

  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Intro: [D] [A] [Bm] [G] [D] [A] [G] [G]
[D] Headed down south to the [A] land of the pines
And I'm [Bm] thumbin' my way into [G] North Caroline
[D] Starin' up the road and [A] pray to God I see [G] headlights
I [D] made it down the coast in [A] seventeen hours
[Bm] Pickin' me a bouquet of [G] dogwood flowers
And I'm a [D] hopin' for Raleigh I can [A] see my baby to[G]night
Chorus :
So [D] rock me mama like a [A] wagon wheel
[Bm] Rock me mama any [G] way you feel
[D] Hey [A] mama [G] rock me [G]
[D] Rock me mama like the [A] wind and the rain
[Bm] Rock me mama like a [G] south-bound train
[D] Hey [A] mama [G] rock me

[D] Runnin' from the cold [A] up in New England
I was [Bm] born to be a fiddler in an [G] old time string band
My [D] baby plays the guitar [A] I pick a banjo [G] now
Oh the [D] North country winters keep a [A] gettin' me
And I lost my [Bm] money playin' poker so I [G] had to up and leave
But I [D ain't a turnin' back to [A] livin' that old life [G] no more
Repeat Chorus
[D]Walkin' to the south [A] out of Roanoke
I caught a [Bm] trucker out of Philly had a [G] nice long toke
But [D] he's a headed west from the [A] Cumberland Gap
To [G] Johnson City Tennessee
And I [D] gotta get a move on [A] fit for the sun
I hear my [Bm] baby callin' my name
And I [G] know that she's the only one
And [D] if I die in Raleigh at [A] least I will die [G] free

Repeat Chorus

Repeat Chorus a cappella

Repeat Chorus

[D]Hey [A] mama [G] rock me [G] [D] [A] [D2225]5 beats [Db] 1 [D] 1

Bm

Bm
To
G

A

BEDFORD
U K U L E L E G R O U P

Wagon Wheel Old Crow Medicine Show (In D)

Soprano

Baritone
 Chords

D

A

Bm

G



Waterboys	  Whole	  of	  
the	  Moon 
 
Intro: 
    G  G  C  G   
    F  G  F  G   
  
Verse: 
C             G   
I pictured a rainbow 
C    C   
you held in your hands 
F      G   
I had flashes 
F   G   
but you saw then plan 
C                     G    
I wondered out in the world for years 
C     G                        F 
while you just stayed in your room 
               G    F   
I saw the crescent 
G                         C 
you saw the whole of the moon! 
G                F    C   
The whole of the moon! 
  
Verse: 
         C 
You were there at the turnstiles 
         G   
with the wind at your heels 
    C 
You stretched for the stars 
        G   
and you know how it feels to reach  
F         G        F       
too high, too far, too soon, 
G                        C  
you saw the whole of the moon! 
  
Verse: 
        G   
I was grounded 
C     G     
while you filled the skies 
F           G               F 
I was dumbfounded by truths 
G   
you cut through lies 
C                     G      C 
I saw the rain-dirty valley 
G   
you saw Brigadoon 
F              G    F 
I saw the crescent 
G                        C  
you saw the whole of the moon! 
  
Interlude: 
    -  C  - G  C  G   
      F   G  F  G  
  

Bridge: 
C               G    Am 
I spoke about wings 
G6 
you just flew 
  F                           C    Dm 
I wondered, I guessed, and I tried 
C   
you just knew 
  C      G   
I sighed 
C   G      
but you swooned! 
  F               G    F 
I saw the crescent 
G                        C   
you saw the whole of the moon! 
G                 F    G   
The whole of the moon! 
  
Verse: 
        C  
With a torch in your pocket 
        G   
and the wind at your heels 
     C 
You climbed on the ladder 
        G   
and you know how it feels to reach 
F         G        F   
too high, too far, too soon, 
G                        C 
you saw the whole of the moon! 
G                F 
The whole of the moon! 
      G   
Hey, yeah! 
  
Verse: 
C 
Unicorns and cannonballs, 
G   
palaces and piers, 
C 
Trumpets, towers, and tenements, 
     G   
wide oceans full of tears, 
F 
Flag, rags, ferry boats, 
G   
scimitars and scarves, 
F 
Every precious dream and vision 
G   
underneath the stars 
          C 
Yes, you climbed on the ladder 
         G    
with the wind in your sails 
     C 
You came like a comet 
G   
blazing your trail 
F         G        F   
Too high, too far, too soon, 
G                        C     G   
you saw the whole of the moon! 
  
Outro: C - fade - 
 
 



Why Does It Always Rain On Me? – Travis 
[intro] (F) (Cm) (Bb) (Bb) 
 
(F) I can't sleep tonight... (Dm) everybody saying everything is alright  
(F) Still I can't close my eyes… (Dm) I'm seeing a tunnel at  the end of all these 
(Bb)lights  
Sunny (C)days…  (Bb) where have you (C)gone?   
I (Bb)get the (Am)strangest (Gm)feeling… (F) you be(C)long  
 

[chorus] 

(F) Why does it always (C)rain on me?  
(Bb) Is it be(Am)cause I (Gm)lied when I was seventeen?  
(F) Why does it always (C)rain on me?  
(Bb) Even when the (Am)sun is shining…  (Gm) I can't avoid the lightning 

 
(F) I can't stand myself…  (Dm) I'm being held up by invisible men  
(F) Still life on a shelf when... (Dm) I got my mind on something else (Bb) 
Sunny (C)days oh... (Bb) where have you (C)gone?   
I (Bb)get the (Am)strangest (Gm)feeling… (F) you be(C)long 
 
[chorus]  
 
(Dm)Oh, where did the (F)blue sky go?   
(Dm)Oh  why is it (F)raining so...  
(Eb)Cold? (Eb) (Cm) (Bb) it's so-o-o (Csus4)cold (C7)  
 
[single strums] 
(F) I can't sleep tonight…  (Dm) everybody saying everything is alright  
(F) Still I can't close my eyes… (Dm) I'm seeing a tunnel at the end of all these 
[normal strumming] (Bb)lights  
Sunny (C)days…  oh (Bb) where have you (C)gone?   
I (Bb)get the (Am)strangest (Gm)feeling… (F) you be(C)long 
 
[chorus] 
 
(Dm)Oh, where did the (F)blue sky go?   
(Dm)Oh  why is it (F)raining so...  
(Eb)Cold? (Eb) (Cm) (Bb) it's so-o-o (Csus4)cold (C7)  
 
[chorus] 
 
(F)Why does it always (Cm)rain on (Bb)me? (Am) (Gm) (Gm) 
(F)Why does it always (Cm)rain o-o-(Bb)-on...(Am)(Gm)(Gm) oh… (F)on 
 

 



With	  or	  Without	  You	  –	  U2 

 
Strum Pattern; DDUUDU 
  
Intro; C G Am F  2x 
  
C         G                 Am 
See the stone set in your eyes          
         F                   C 
See the thorn twist in your side 
          G       Am    F 
And I'll wait for you 
C            G                Am 
Sleight of hand and twist of fate 
             F                   C 
On a bed of nails, she makes me wait 
          G        Am      F 
And I'll wait, without you-- 
             C    G              Am     F  
With or without you, with or without you 
  
C             G                  Am 
Through the storm we reach the shore 
             F              C 
You give it all but I want more 
          G        Am   F 
And I'll wait for you 
  
         C              G            Am            F 
And you give yourself away, and you give yourself 
away 
         C              G 
And you give, And you give, 
         Am            F 
And you give yourself away 
  
            C      G         Am           F 
With or without you, with or without you I-- 
         C   G             Am     F 
I can't live-- with or without you 
  
C  G  Am  F  
  
C              G 
My hands are tied,  
Am        F                     C 
my body bruised, she's got me with 
            G        Am              F 
nothing to win, and nothing left to lose 
  

 
         C             G 
And you give yourself away 
         Am            F 
And you give yourself away 
         C              G 
And you give, And you give, 
         Am            F 
And you give yourself away 
  
             C      G 
With or without you, 
         Am           F 
With or without you I-- 
         C   G             Am     F    C.    
I can't live-- with or without you.   
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Wonderwall by Oasis

A7sus4

Intro [Em] [G] [D] [A7sus4] (x3)
[C] [D] [A7sus4]

[Em] Today is [G] gonna be the day that they’re
[D] gonna throw it back to [A7sus4] you
[Em] By now you [G] should’ve somehow
realiz[D]ed what you gotta [A7sus4] do
[Em] I don’t believe that [G] anybody
[D] feels the way I [A7sus4] do
About you [Em] now [G] [D] [A7sus4]

[Em] Backbeat the [G] word is on the street that the
[D] fire in your heart is [A7sus4] out
[Em] Im sure you’ve [G] heard it all before but you
[D] never really had a [A7sus4] doubt
[Em] I don’t believe that [G] anybody
[D] feels the way I [A7sus4] do
About you [Em] now [G] [D] [A7sus4]

And [C] all the roads we [D] have to walk are [Em] winding
And [C] all the lights that [D] lead us there are [Em] blinding
[C] There are many [D] things that I would [G] like to [D] say to [Em] you,
But I don’t know [A7sus4] how

Cause [C] maybe [Em] [G]
[Em] You’re gonna be the one that
[C] saves me? [Em] [G]
And [Em] after [C] all [Em]
[G] You’re my [Em] wonder
[C] wall [Em] [G] [Em] [Silence] [Asus4*]

[Em] Today is [G] gonna be the day but they’ll
[D] never throw it back to [A7sus4] you
[Em] By now you [G] should’ve somehow
realiz[D]ed what you’re not to [A7sus4] do
[Em] I don’t believe that [G] anybody
[D] feels the way I [A7sus4] do
About you [C] now [G] [D] [A7sus4]

And [C] all the roads that [D] lead you there are [Em] winding
And [C] all the lights that [D] light the way are [Em] blinding
[C] There are many [D] things that I would [G] like to [D] say to [Em] you,
But I [D] dont know [A7sus4] how

Cause [C] maybe [Em] [G] [Em] you’re gonna be the one that [C] saves me? [Em] G]
And [Em] after [C] all [Em]
[G] You’re my [Em] wonder [C] wall [Em] [G] [Em]



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You’ll Never Walk Alone 

 

         C 

When you walk through a storm 

          G 

Hold your head up high 

    F        C             G      Gm 

And don't be afraid of the dark    

       Dm         Bb 

At the end of the storm 

     F      Dm 

Is a golden sky 

        Bb    Am     G    F    E 

And the sweet silver song of a lark 

 

 

     F              E7 

Walk on through the wind 

C                   D 

Walk on through the rain 

            C         Em           F      G 

Though your dreams be tossed and blown     

 

 

     C        C7 

Walk on, walk on 

     F            D 

With hope in your heart 

           C  Em Am     Em     G 

And you'll never walk alone     

 

 

       C  Em F    G  F     C 

You'll never walk alooone 




