(Na Na Hey Hey) Kiss Him Goodbye
Steam

Cc

Nananana
Eb
Nananana
Hey hgy hey
Goodbye

Dm G
He’ll never love you

C m

The way that I love you

C . Am

"Cause if he did S

No, no he wouldn’t make you cry

F E7 Am
He might be thrilling baby but my love’s (My love

D7 my love)
So dog—gone willing so kiss him, (I wanna see you
kiss him)
Fm C
Go on I%gd kiss him goodbye
Nana nana
Hey hgy hey
Goodbye

C
Nananana
Eb

Nananana
Bb

Hey hgy hey

Goodbye

C Dm G
HC’S never necar BOLI
m G

To comfort and cheer you

C Am

When all those sad tears are
m G

Falling baby from your eyes

F E7 Am
He might be thrilling baby but my love’s (My love
D7 my love)

So dog—gone willing so kiss him, (I wanna see you
kiss him)
Fm C
Go on I%Itl)d kiss him goodbye
Na na na na
Hey héy hey
Goodbye

C
Na na nana
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Eb

Na na na na
Bb

Hey hey he
YCY y

Goodbye




Across The Universe

The Beatles

Intro x
C5 Em Dm Dm7 Gsus4 G

C5
Words are flowing out like

Nothin nna chan 1d
othing’s gonna change my wor
£ gsg g yCS

Nothing’s gonna change my W(7)r1d
Ilglothing’s gonna change my ggrld
Nothing’s gonna change my world

Blggtﬂtro riff before each

ers
is pattern between t 85 and Em

Em
Endless rain into a paper cup C5

m
They slither wildly as they slip away across ct_}l%e
universe.
Pools of sorrow waves of joy
m
Are drifting throu%h my opened mind
Dm
Possessing and caressing me.

C5
JGai Guru Deva. Om

IEIothing’s gonna change my \é/grld

Nothing’s gonna change my world

Nothing’s gonna change my world

Nothing’s gonna change my world

C5 . .

Images of broken light, which

Em ) ~ Dm

Dance before me like a million eyes,

Eksley call me on and on across the universe.

Thoughts meander like a

Restless wind inside a letter box

Dm Gsus4

They tumble blindly as they make their WayGacross

the universe.

C5 G
Jai Guru Deva. Om

Nothing’s gonna change my world

Nothing’s gonna change my world
G gs¢g ge my a9

IEIothing’s gonna change my world 6o

Nothing’s gonna change my world . e

C5
Sounds of laughter, shades of life

Em Em
Are ringing through my opened ears o

Inciting and inviting me. *

Limitless undying love, which

Em Dm

Shines around me like a million suns, G7
Gsusd G o

It calls me on and on across the universe T e

C5 G
Jai Guru Deva. Om
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Act Yr Age
Bluejuice

in Gthe af — ternoon

I get so worried
GD ... DA
I keep thinking of you

DG
When I wake up
D G D

I’m in the same old mood

D G _

I get so worried

D G D A
don’t know what to do

0]

0

Bm )
But why’d you wanna do it?

Bm6
Why’d you wanna waste your time?
G D. . A
Yours and mine, mine, mine

Bm
Why would you commit if you can’t change yogr 6
m

mind?

G

Well I guesi that’s fine
But this is goodbye
"Ighey’re always cs_}aying to me
Why don’t you act

D G DG A
I\D’Vhy don’t you glst act your age?
Why don’t you act

D G DG A
Why don’t you just act your age?
I’ve been down for so lonﬁ

G
I got l%omfortagle on my knees
And though I don’t need you
G D & DA
I’'m still eager to please

Bm
Nothing gives me pleasure, There’s no release

%an’t find an angle, no one believes you A
I’'m the guilty party, there's nobody left here but me
Bhey’re always éaying to me

Why don’t you act

D G DG A
BVhy don’t you gst act your age?
Why don’t you act
b G

G DG A
Why don’t you just act your age?
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G

They’re always Xaying to me

I got stuck in a stage

Dg G s

Why don’t you act
D G DG A

Why don’t you just act your age?

DGGDGDA
DGGDGDA

:{\hey’re always saying to me, they’re always sayciang

Why don’t you act, why don’t you just act your age?

They’re always saying to me, they’re always sayci;ng

Why don’t you act, why don’t you just act your age?

G
They’re always saying to me, they’re always sayciang

A
Why don’t you act, why don’t you just act your age?

G
:{‘hey’re always saying to me, they’re always saying
Why don’t you act, why don’t you just act your...
D GGDGDA
aDge?
GGDGDA
Play this riff throughout the song

DG GDG
A |-0- 22—2—@—2—@——0
E 1-2-33-3-2-3-23-0 ---
C 1-2-22-2-2-2-2--1 221--21
G 1-2-00-0-2-2-2--2
A‘ Bm Bmo6
'3 (ORI
L ] LI K [ ] L4
[ ] L ] [ ]




Africa
Toto
Intro:Riffx4
Bb6 Am7 Dm
C Em Am

IChear the dmmsB echoing tonight

She hears only whispers of some
Dm AmBb6 Am7 Dm
quiet conversa — tion

Em _Am

She’s coming in, twelve thirty flight

C Bb6

The moonlit wings reflect the stars that
Dm Am Bb6 Am7 Dm
guide me toward salva — tion

—0

Em Am
stopped an old man glé)sng the way

0

oping to find some old forgotten
m - Am Bb6 Am7 Dm
words or anéslent melodies
m

He turned to me as if to say
) 0 Am7 Dm
"Hurry boy, it’s waiting there for you"

Gm Eb Bb6 F
Gonna take a lot to draI:g me away from gou
b b6

m
There’s nothing that a hundred men or more C?:lﬂd

ever do
m Eb - Bb6 F
1 bless the rains down in Afri — ca
Gm Eb Bb6

Gonna take some time to do the things we never
Dm F Gm Bb6 Am7 Dm
ha d... Ooh ooh

Bb6 Am7 Dm

c Em Am

The wild dogs cry out in the night

Cc Bb6

As they grow restless longing for some
Dm Am Bb6 Am7 Dm

solitary company
C Em Am
I know that I must do wlBl%tés right

As sure as Kilimanjaro rises like
Dm Am Bb6 Am7 Dm
Olympus above the Serengg}i
m
I seek to cure what’s deep inside
Am _ Bb6 Bb6 Am7 Dm
Frightened of this thing that I’ve become

Gm Eb Bb6 F

Gonna take a lot to draé me away from gou

Gm ' b b6
There’s nothing that a hundred men or more ccl):uld

ever do
Gm Eb Bb6 F
I bless the rains down in Afri — ca
Gm Eb ¢
Gonna take some time to do the things we never
Dm F Gm Bb6 Am7 Dm
ha d... Ooh ooh
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Bb6 Am7 Dm

Solo
C Em Am
C Bb6 Dm Am Bb6 Am7 Dm
C G Am
5 Am7 Dm
Hurry boy, she’s waiting there for you
Gm Eb Bb6 F

Gonna take a lot to draé me away from Byou
Gm b b6
There’s nothing that a hundred men or more C(I):uld

ever do
m Eb ~ Bb6 F
1 bless the rains down in Afri — ca
Gm Eb Bb6 F
I bless the rains down in Afri — ca
m L - Bb6 F
I bless the rains down in Afri — ca
Gm Eb ~ Bb6 F
I bless the rains down in Afri — ca
Gm Eb Bb6 F
I bless the rains down in Afri — ca
m Eb Bb6
Gonna take some time to do the things we never
Dm F Gm Bb6 Am7 Dm
ha d... Ooh ooh

Bb6 Am7 Dm
Am Am7‘ Bbo
® ®
C Dm Eb
7 ® ) L4
LR J

* ® ¢

Em ‘F ‘ G
(9] '3 ]
[ ] [ ] [ ] L4
[ ] [ ]

L ]
Gm




After The Goldrush
Neil Young

C
Wfi:ll, I dreamed I saw the knights
In armor coming,
Saying som%hing about a queen.
"lc;here were peasants singing and
Dmmme'r:s drumming
And the archer split the tree.
Am )
ggere was a fanfare blowing
To the sun
F Bb
That was floating on the breeze.
Look at Mother Nature on the run
Bb F
ICn the nineteen seventies.
Look at Mother NaturFe on the run

In the nineteen seventies.

[ was 1yiné in a burned ou}: basement
With the full moon Gin my eyes.
I was hoping for replacementG
When the sun burst thru the sky.
Am Bb
There \IJ:vas a band playglbg in my head
And 1 (f:elt like getting high.
I was thinking about what a

Friend had said
Bb . F
I was }éoplng it was a lie.
I was thinking about what a
Friend had said
Bb

I was hoping it was a lie.

Well, I dreamed I saw the silver
Epace ships flying

In the gellow haze of the sun,
There were ghildren crying

And g)lors flying

All afound the chosen ones.

All in a dream, all in a dream
The E)adin%had begl?n.

They were flying Mother Nature’s
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G Bb F
Silver seed ct:O a new home in the sun.

They were ﬂyin%Mother Nature’s

G b : F
%lver seed to a new home in the sun.
Flying Mother Nature’s

G Bb

Silver seed to a new home.

Am Bb
o 0 O o
- L
[ ]




After You’'ve Gone
Henry Creamer and Turner Layton

G Em7 A7 D7
Now won’t you listen honey while I say
G Em?7 A7 © D7

How could youE tell me tclé.lat you’re going away

Don’t say that we must part
A7 D7
Don’t break my aching heart

G Em7 A7 D7
You know I’ve loved Eou true for many years
B m G7

Loved you night and day

E7
Oh honey baby can’t you see my tears
A7 D\7, yG G7y Y

Listen while I say

ter you’ve gone and left me cryin
GM7 Y £ 7 ying

After you’ve gone there’s no denyin
A7 y g D7 ying

You’ll feel blue, You’ll feel sad
G GM7 Fdim
You’ll miss the bestest pal you’ve ever had

m
ghere’ll come a time now don’t forget it

There’ll come a time when (\éou’ll regret it
B Ml o o
ome day when you grow lone
R y 8’7 g y

Your heart will break like mine and you’ll want me
A7
onl

G y

After you’ve gone

D7 Fdim

After you’ve gone away

Xf Crgl fi
ter you’ve gone and left me cryin
GM7 Y g E7 e

After you’ve gone there’s no denying

A7 D

You’ll feel blue, You’ll feel sad )
G ‘ GM7 Fdim
You’ll miss the bestest pal you’ve ever had

Cm
ghere’ll come a time now don’t forget it

M7
There’ll come a time when (\éou’ll regret it
O 5 M srow
ome day when you grow lone
R y g_, g y

m
Your heart will break like mine and you’ll want me
A7
onl
G y
After you’ve gone
D7 Cm G
After you’ve gone away
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All 1 Want For Christmas is You
Mariah Carey and Walter Afanasieff

Intro (slowly)

I don’t want a lot for Christmas
There’s just one thing I need

Edon’t care about the presents
m

Underneath the Christmas tree
Chorus
G Gaug
}E]ust want you for my own

m
Ié/lore than you could ever know

E7 A7 Cm
Make my wish come true All I want for Christmas is
G EmCD
You
G

I don’t want a lot for Christmas
There’s just one thing I need

I don’t care about the presents
m
Underneath the Christmas tree

G
I don’t need to hang my stocking
There upon the fireplace

Santa Claus won’t make me happy
WTth a toy on Christmas day
Chorus

L wont even wish for snow
I’'m just gonna keep on waiting
Underneath the mistletoe

I won’t make a list and send it
'éo the North Pole for Saint Nick

I won’t even stay awake to

Cm
Hear those magic reindeers click

G
"Cause I just want you here tomgh?
Em Cm
Holding on to me so tight
G E7
What more can I do
A7 Cm G EmA7 D
All I want for Christmas is you
Bridge
All the lights are shining
Em
So brightly everywhere
And the sound of children’s

Em . )
Laughter fills the air
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Cm
énd everyone is singing

'Io‘hear those sleigh bells ringing

Santa won’t you bring me the one I really need
D Daug

Won’t you please bring my baby to me..
G
Oh I don’t want a lot for Christmas
"cl;his is all ’'m asking for
I just want to see my baby

m
Standing right outside my door

G Gaug
Eust want you for my own

m
More than you could ever know
G . E7
M7ake my wish cé:ome true

m
All T want for Christmas is

G EmA7 Cm

You

G Em A7 Cm
All I want for Christmas is Xou baby
G Em

éll I want for (éhnstmas 1s X‘OU baby
éll I want for Christmas is you baby

A A7
® D o] + o]
®
C Cm
[ K J LR J
*
Daug E7
[ ] L ] 7
* 0 L *
L ]
G Gaug
* * *
® L.




All Over The World
Jeff Lynne / ELO

C Cm7
C m C
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooooh, ooh, (():oh

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooooh, ooh, ooh

C Eaug

I;Everybody all arounléi the world
m

Gotta tell you what I just heard

C Am

There’s gonna be a party all over the world

Eaug
I-l got a message on the radio

m
But where it came from | gon’t really know

m
And I heard these voices calling all over the world

Dm BbEbG

Dm Em Am

All over the world

Dm Em Am
Everybody got the word
Dm "Em F

G C
Everybody everywhere is gonna feel tonight

C

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooooh, ooh, ooh
Ccm7 C

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooooh, ooh, ooh

C Eau
Everybody all aroun% the world (London, Hamburg,
Parls Rome)

F Fm
Gotta tell you what I just heard (Rio, Hong Kong,
Tokyo)

C . _Eaug
Everybody walkin’ down the street (London,
Hamburg, Paris, Rome)

F m
éknow a place where we all can meet (Rio, Hong
Kong, Tokyo)

Am
Everybody gonna have a good time
C Am

Dm Em Am

64#]1 ngﬁhe Worllld m ) Everybody will shine till the daylight
Everybody got the wor Dm Em Am

Dm “Em F , G C All over the world

Everybody everywhere is gonna feel tonight Dm Em

Cm7 C
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooooh, ooh, ooh

m
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooooh, ooh, ooh

C . _Eaug
FEverybody walkin’ down the street

Everybod h o d

Verybo ot the wor

Dm ryEmy . F ) G C
Everybody everywhere is gonna feel tonight

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooooh, ooh

" DT EM - the wmvid
(I)Evel‘ybody movin’ ,&O the beat 5 Bm OVEI;nt e wor Am
m m
They’re gonna getélgt Ic_:ict;wn inthe US A gf;e nlgody g'gﬁnthe word
(New York, Detroit L A) ISAr# over the world

. Eaug
FWe’re gonna take a trip across the sea
m

m Am
Everybody got the word
Am

(hoo hoo hoo, hoo hoo hoo)

Everybody come along with me D Dm Em Am
m m
We’re gonna hit the night down in gay Pélris Sr}]l OVErnﬁhe world
Bb Eb
(C’est la vie, having your cup of tea) Everybody %.9 t the word

(hoo hoo hoo, h00 hoo hoo)

Dm Em Am
All over the world DmAEmG F AmG F
Dm Em

m
Everybody got the word
Dm yEmy g F

G C
Everybody everywhere is gonna feel tonight

(hoo hoo hoo, hoo hoo hoo)
cwm7
(aaah)

C AmFDm G C
(All over the world)

C Am F Dm G

F Bb F Bb F Bb

London Hamburg Paris Rome Rio Hong KongF
Tokyo

G C G C G C Eb

L A New York Amsterdam Monte Carlo Shard E&d

and
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All These Things
Darren Hanlon

CGDmFCCGDmF

G Dm
From every shadow there are things that follow you
C GDm'E

G
From your late night dead end job, from the old

neighborhoods where you grew
C G Dm F

Cc G . Dm
There’s a fallen satellite (The thought lf:eeps me
awake lzzlt night)

C G . Dm
There’s a chocolate fondue (With no nutritional
value)

m
There’s a ground invasion (With completcholor

coordination)
C G Dm
There’s a sleep over screen (The bed is not a
trampoline)
Dm F

C G
There’s a h\Frmn with a hand on the heart
Dm

C. G Dm
And all these things will follow you

C. G m
And all these things will follow you
CcCG Dm F C G Dm (I;

Dm
Staémé locked inside all day is no big deal

G
But I've yet to read a travel brochure that could

F

m
change the way that I feel
C % Dm F

Dm
It’s suffocating in the car (That’s just the I\:7vay some
families are)
Cc G Dm
It’s a book you’ll get around to read (It’s a pet that
ou forgot to feed)
C ) Y Drgn
It’s an ex—boyfriend you can’t forget (A golcziparent
you’ve never met)
G G
It’s a fear that began if one single Elvis fan

Could be wrong the other forty nine Oéid million

screaming others also can

G FG
Ah...
Chorus

C. .G Dm
And those things will follow you
C G m
And those things will follow you

. C G . Dm F
And their lights will shine right through
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C G Dm
So when you open up your eyes they will know y(l):u

when they do
CGDmF G Am

Al--3--5--7--8--7--5--3----—-
E|-5--7--8-10----8--7--5--3--

o [t 5-
f

CGDmF C GDmF
C G Dm
Did you steal my pen? I left it here (Ylé)u mean the
c one behind your ear?)
You’re just a piece of work, that’s all (Take me and
hang me on the wall)
C . m
Away from where the guards linger éYou touched
the painting with your finger)
C Dm
And I was placed under gallery arrest (It’s a chance

to wear your Sunday best)

C G F
And look sharp on the stand and raise my right

shaking hand
F
And swear everything I say is true 8n a first editilc:)n
copy of Peter Pan

FG
h...

horus
G Dm F
horu

G Dm F

m
Yeah, when you open up your eyes they will knowF

o'ale/aleTn
n

you when they do
C GDmF

G
When you open up your eyes everyone will knoleé its

you

Am c Dm
o 0 O o] “ O
- L 3K ]
LK J




. E C
All Th roug h The ng ht And once we stg}t, the meter clicks

; Am D G
Jules Shear (sung by Cyl"ldl LauPer) And it gé)es running all tlgough the night
m

Until it ends, there is no end

G D
All through the night

) Am D G
.G Keep with me forward all through the night
I’ll be awake and I'll be with you Em C

A h lick
All through the might nd once we start, the meter clicks

: Am D G
' _ ' . G And it goes running all through the night
Ehls precious time when time is new E Bm

m
m Until it ends, there is no end
Oh G Em C Am D

Bm
All through the night toda G Em C Am D
8, Am 8 Em C Am D

Knowin’ that we feel the same without sayin’

G Em
We have no pazt, we won’t reach back

m G
Keep with me Eforward all thr%lgh the night
m
And once we start, the meter clicks
. Am D G

And it goes running all through the night

. Em i Bm
Until it ends, there is no end

G D
All through the night G
Stray cat is cryir& so stray cat sings back
All through the night 3
Ehey have forgotten, what bindin’ they lack

m
Oh

] Bm

Under those whge street lamps
There is a little chance they may see

G Em
We have no past, we won’t reach back

) Am D G

Keep with me forward all through the night

Em
And once we start, the meter clicks

m
And it gé)es running all through the night

~_Em i Bm
Until it ends, there is no end
Instrumental, verseﬁpattern
DD D G D

320 9235 0235 5 320 0235
--2 2--- 2--3 3 --2 2---

3
—-2 2--- 2--2 2 --2 2---
~-22-—-2--00 --2 2---

SNWUISD
NN T
N
W
SNWwWUISD

I_
|_
- Am Bm C

o 0 C o0 0O

m

om oomr

h * * e

. . Bm .
The sleep in your eyes is enough

m
Let me be there, let me stay there a while D Em G

G Em

We have no past, we won’t reach back tee * *

) Am D G
Keep with me forward all through the night
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All Through The Night
Traditional Welsh

G Em A7 D7
Sleelg my love and peace attend thee
C D7 G

éll through the night

Guardian angels God will send thee
C D7 G

All through the night

Soft the drowsy B(;urs are creeping

Am
Hill and vale in slumber sleeping

Em A7 D7
I my loving vigil keeping
All through the night

G . Em A7 D7 .
While the moon her watch is keeping
C D7 G

éll through the night
m

While the weary world is sleeping
c D7 G
éll through the night
O’er thy spirit gently stealin
Am y sp Dgl y ' g
Visions of delight revealnlljg,
G Em A7 _
Breathes a pure and holy feeling

D7 G
All through the night

G Em A7 D7
Love, to thee my thoughts are turning

C D7

All through the ni;ht

G Em A7 D7

éll g)_; thee my heart is yearning

éll through the night

:{hough sad fate our lives may sever
m

Parting will not last forever

There’s a hope that leaves me never
C D7 G CG

All through the night
A7 Am C
Q '3 o 0 o C
.
L d
D7 Em G
LA R ] L d L d *
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. C G
Almost With You I(;m almostévith you
The Church IG’m almost with you
Intro
C GAm7 G
C GAm7 G
C G Am7
G

D . .. Em7 D
See the chains which bind the men
Em7 D Am
Can you taste their lonely arrogance (uh oh oh)

(@)

It’s always too late and éour face is so cold
C G D
They struggled for this opulence
D . Em7 D
See the suns which blind the men
Em7 D Am
Burnt awa£s0 long before our time (uh oh oh)
G ) i Em7 D
Now their warmth is forgotten and gone
C G cC D
Pretty maids not far behind
Chorus
\EVho you trying to get in touch with
m
BVho you trying to get in touch with
Who you trying to get in touch with

C G
I’m almost with you
Am7

I can sense it wait for me
I’m_almost with you
Am7 >
Is this the taste of victory

C . Am7 G
I’m almost with you

G D Em D
See the dust which fllls Bour sleep
C Em7

Boes it al:l)lways feel this cllllll near the %1d (uh oh oh)
I never dreamed we’d meet here once more

C G C D

This life is reserved for a friend

Chorus A)n? B
Bridge x2 .
G GBmC
F C Bm Em
FCG
D

C
Repeat x2 000
C G
I’m_almost with you *
Am7 .G
I can sense it wait for me
C G

I’m_almost with you Em7

m
Is this the taste of victory

) Am7 G
I’m almost with you
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Along The Road To Gundagai
Jack O’Hagen

G

There’ IZS) a scene that lingers in my memory

8f an old bush home and friends I long to see
That’s why I am yearnin

B7 Y E7 Y ¢
Just to be returning

A7 D D7
Along the road to Gundagai
Chorus

There’s a track winding back

To an old—fashioned shack

A7 D7 G G7
Along the road to Gundagai
C Cm

Where thGe blue gums are él;)wing
And the Murrumbidﬁee’s flowing
A7 7
Beneath that sunny sky
Wheée my daddy and mother
Are waitin_; for me
And th : Is of hildhood
nd the pals of my childhoo
AT iy
Once more I will see.
Then no m8re will I roam,
When I’'m heading right for home
D7 G.
Along the road to Gundagai.
D .. G,
When [ I%et back there I’ll be a kid agamG
Oh, I'll never have a thought of grief or pain
Once more I'll be playin
B7 P I¥7 s ‘
Where the gums are swaying
A7 D D7
Along the Road to Gundagai
| Chorus
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Always Look On The Bright Side Of Life A
Eric Idle ]

Am Adim G
Some things in life are bad, they can really make
Em Am

you mad
Am Adim G .
Other things just make you swear and curse
Am Adim
When you’re chewing on life’s gristle

Don’t %rumble, give a whistle D7
A D7
And this’ll help things turn out for the best To e

G Em Am D7 G Em Am D7
And alwa Eys look on the br1%ht side of life
Em Am D7
Always look on the llght side of llfe F#m

R . D , G . , . i [
If life seems jolly rotten, there’s something you’ve

forgotten
Am D .
And that’s to laugh and smile and dance and sing
Am D G )
When you’re feeling in the dumps, don’t be s1|l_:ly

A7 chumps
Just purse your lips and whistle, that’s the thing

G Em Am D7 G Em Am D7
And alwa Eys look on the br1|§ht 51de of life
Em Am D7

Always look on the brlght side of l1fe

Am D G Em
For life is %‘uite absurd and death’s the final word

m D
You must always face the curtain with a bow
Am D "G Er

Fo;g;:t about your sin, give the audience a grin

Enjoy it, it’s your last chance anyhow

G Em Am D7 G Em Am D7
So alwell:ys look on the bright side of death
m

Am D7 = G Em Am D7
Just before you draw your terminal breath

m
Life’s a piece of shit when you look at it
Am D ‘ G

Life’s a laugh and death’s a joke, it’s true

m
You’ll see it’s all a show
G Em
Keep’ Zl’;l laughing as you go

Just remember that the last laugh is on you

G Em Am D7 G Em Am D7

And alwa Eys look on the br1§ht side of life
Em Am D7

Always look on the r1ght side of l1fe
A F#m Bm E7 A F#m Bm E7
Always look on the brlght side of life
A F#m E7 F#m Bm E7
ﬁlways look on the r1ght side of life
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American Tune
Paul Simon

C F C G CG FE7
Many’s the time I’ve been mista — ken
Am E7 Am

And many times confused
C % C G C

Yes, and often felt forsa — ken
E7 Am E7 Am C
And certaméy misused

G FC
Oh, but I'm alrléht, I’'m alright

F G G#dim Am A7

I’m just weary tomy  bones
D7 G
Still, you don’t exgect to be
C G D

Bri%ht and bon vivant
C G E7
So far away from home
FC G C

So far away from home

C F C G C GE?
I don’t know a soul who’s not been battered

Am E7 Am
I don’t have a friend who feels at ease
C F C G C C
I don’t know a dream that’s not been shattered
E7Am E7 Am
Or driven to its knees

FC
Oh, but its alright, its alright
F G G#dim Am A7
For we lived so well so long

D7 G .

Still, when I think of the

c G D G

road we’re traveling on
F C G Am

C

I can’t help it, I wonder what’s gone wrong

I wonder what’s gone wrong

C

And I dreamed I was dying
G Am

I dreamed that my soul rose unexpectedly

im
And looking back down at me
F C G
Smiled reassuringly

Cc
And I dreamedG I was flying

m
And high up above my eyes could clearly see
Adim G

The Statue of Liberty

F Cc G

Sailing away to sea

C
And I dreamed I was flying
C F C G C G
We come on the ship they call the Mayflower
E7 Al 7 Am

m
We come on the ship that sailed the moon
C F 8 G CG C

We come in the a — ge’s most uncertain hours
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E7 Am E7 Am C
and sing an_ American tune
F FC

Oh, and its alright, its alright
FCG Am A7

You can’t be forever blessed

D7 G . D G

Still, tomorrow’s %)mg to be another working day
C E7 Am

And I'm tryiné to get some rest
F ) G FC G C
That’s all I'm trying to get some rest

A7 Adim Am
e . ;)’ C Ie
® & ®
L d [ J
C D D7
o e e [ N ]
* L4
E7 F G
P 0 (9] ; ]
L4 [ ] [ ] [ ] L4
[ ]
G#dim




And So It Goes

Billy Joel

(Part 1) Asus4

C F Am C FG
Al----0-0- --—- -—-—-—----—-
E |--03 -3-3 0-- -0-0330-
C1-0-- ---- (20) 2-2----2
G l---—- --—-- (2-) --------
(Part 2) Asus4

C F Am CF C
Al----0-0- --- --------
E 1--03 -3-3 0-- -0330-
C|-0-- ---- gZ@% 2----000

________ 2- oo ZZC
C F Asus4 Am
In every heart there is a room

Fadd9

A sanctuary safe and strong
C Fadd9

To heal the wounds from lovers past
C Fadd9 F
Until a new one comes along

Fadd9 ] Asus4 Am
I spoke to you in cautious tones
Fadd9 G
You answered me with no pre — tense
Fadd9 Asus4 Am
And still I feel I said too much

My silence is my self defense

Cc7 Am7 Fmé6
And every time I’ve held a rose
C Am7 D7 Gsus4 G

It seems I only felt the thorns
c cC7 Am7 Fm6

And so it goes and SO 1t %)es

Am7
And so will you soon I suppose

add9 Asus4 Am
But if my silence made \'éou leave
C add9 G
Then that would be my worst mistake
Asus4 Am
So I'will share this room with you
C Fadd9  F
And you can have this heart to break

(Part 2) Asus4

C F Am CF C
Al---- 0-0- --- -——---—-—--
E |--03 -3-3 0-- -0330-
C 1-0-- --—-—- EZQ% 2----000
G l--——- ———- 2-) --------

R oY 4 Am7 Fmé6
And this is Wh7y my e7yes are closed
C Gsus4 G
It’s just as well for all I’ve seen
C Am7 Fm6
And so it goes, and7so it goes

And you’re the only one who knows

C Fadd9 Asus4 Am
So I would choose to be w1th Jrou

That’s if the choice were mme to make

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

Asus4 Am

C Fadd9 Asus4 Am
But you can make decisions too

Fadd9
And you can have this heart to break
(Part 1) Asus4
C F Am C F G
Al---—-0-0- --—- -----—--—-
E |1--03 -3-3 0-- -0-0330-
C 1-0-- ---- (20) 2-2----2
|-—-- —--- (2-) --------
. C7 Am7 Fm6
And so it goes, and so it  goes
Fadd9 C

And you’re the only one who knows

Am Am7
®

C C7

) O OO 0O *

*

‘F FaddQ

] ; O OO ; ]
L ]

G Gsus4

L ] [ J L J

® LK ]




Anything Goes
Cole Porter

Bbm Ebm
Times have changed
Bbm

And we’ve often rewound the clock

Since the Puritans got a shock

C F7

When they landed on Plymouth Rock

Bb Ebm

If today any shock theg should try to stem
F7 Bbm

"Stead of landing on Plymouth Rock
F C F Aaug
Plymouth Rock would land on them.

Bb6 Aaug Bb6 Aaulgl

In olden days a glimpse of stocking

Bb6 Aaug = Bb9 "

Was looked OEn as somethéng shocking
m

Now heaven knows ...
Anything goes

Bb6 Aaug Bb6 Aaug
Good authors too who once knew better words
Bb6 Aau
Now onlg use four letter words
b6 Ebm6

Writing prose ...
. Bbb6
Anything goes

A D

The world has gone mad today
A

And good’s llazad today

And black’ ,LS\ white today

And day’s nilght toda

Wh t N tod

en most guys toda

g G% y

That women prize today

. CGr F
Are just silly gigolos

Aaug Bb6 Aaug Bb6 Aaug
And” though’mnota great romancer
Bb6 Aaug
I know that I’'m bound to answer
Wh Eb6 Ebm6
en you propose ...
Y é)bGp

Anything goes

When grandmama whose age is eighty
In night clubs is getting matey with gigolos
Anything goes

When mothers pack and leave poor father
Because they decide they’d rather be tennis pros
Anything goes

If driving fast cars you like, if low bars you like
If old hymns you like, if bare limbs you'like

If Mae West you like, or me undressed you like
Why, nobody will oppose
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When every night the set that’s smart
Is intruding in nudist parties in studios

Anything goes

The world has fone mad today

And %ood’s bad today
And black’s white tod

And day’s night today

ay

When most guys today
That women prize today

Are just silly gigolos

And though I’'m not a great romancer
I know that I’'m bound to answer
When you propose... Anything goes

If saying your prayers you like, if green pears you

If old chairs you like, if back stairs you like

If love affairs you like With young bears you like

Why nobody will opp

And though I’'m not a great romancer
I know that I’'m bound to answer
When you propose... Anything goes

0S€

Eb6

k.

lik

(]



Aquarius

Galt Macdermot, Gerome Ragni, James Rado

Am D7 Em
When the moon is in the seventh house
Am D7 ~ Em
And Jupiter aligns with Mars
Am D7 ] m
Then é)eace will guide the planets
D G

And love will steer the stars

F
This is the dawningA(g the Age of Aquarius
The Age of Aquarius
D7 .
Aquarius
m .
Aquarius

G

Harmony and understanding

SGympathy and trust abougding

No more falsehood or derision
F G C

Golden living dreams of vision

~C E7 Am
Mystic crystal revelation
m )7 Em

And the mind’s true liberation

Dm7
Aquarius

m .

Aquarius

Am D7 Em
When the moon is in the seventh house

Am D7 . Em
And Jupiter aligns with Mars
Am D7 Em

Then peace will guide the planets

And love will steer the stars

F
This is the dawning of the Age of Aquarius
F Am
Tl|1:§:7Age of Aquarius

Aquarius
m
Aquarius

D7
Aquarius
m .
Aquarius
m
Aquarius
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As Tears Go By AT
The Rolling Stones e 1]

G A7C D7

G A7 C D7 D7
It is the evening of the day

G 7

%sit and watch Dthe children play )
Smiling faces I can see

G Em

But not for me

I sit and watch

As tears go by

G A7 c D7
lé/ly riches c7an’t buy everything

I want to hear the children sing
All I hear is the sound
m
Of rain falling on the ground
I sit and watch
D7
As tears go by

Instrumental verse
G A7 CD G A7 cD

Al--02-00------- -- 02-00-------
El-3----- 03-3-2- -3-----03-3-2-
Cl-mmmmmmmm e -
Gl-=mmmmmm e -

C D G EmC D
Al1-332-00-0- -220-- -7777--- 0-0--
El-----—-- 3-- ---- 3- ———-- 023 -3-32
Cl-mmmmmmmmm mmmem e e
Gl-—m-mmmmmm e e
G. A7
It is the evening of the day
G D7

I sit and watclbthe children play

O

Iéoin things I used to do
m
Ehey think are new
I sit and watch
D7
As tears go by

Repeat instrumental and fade, or end after
either line on G
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As Time Goes By
Herman Hupfeld

Dm7 G7
You must remember this
Gm7 G7

A Kkiss is still a kiss

A C his still (juso) Dmh7 Cdim C
sigh is still (just) a si
%)7 g Dm7

The fundamental things apply
G7 C Cdim™ Dm7 G7
As time goes by

m G7
And when two lovers woo

Gm?7 G7
The(\é still say: I love you
Dm7 Cdim C
On that you can rely
D7 Dm7

No matter what the future brings
G7 C FC
As time goes by

F
Moonlight and love songs
A7

never out of date

m7 )
Hearts full of passion
Cdim
Jealousy and hate
C F

Woman needs man
D7

And man must have his mate
Dm7 A7 Dm7 G7
That no one can deny

Dm7 G7
It’s still the same old ét70ry

A fG n}gf 1 d ol

1 or love and glor
¢ Dm7 Cdim G
A case of do or die

C Gm7 A7

The world will always welcome lovers

Dm7 Gaug C
As time goes by
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Atomic
Blondie
EmCADB
EmCADB
E F#m
UhDhuh make me éonight

Eonight, make it right

F#m
UhDhuh make me tonight
Tonight
B
Tonight

m

Oh Duh huh make it magnificent
Tonight
B

i
G g
Oh your hair is beautiful
Em- A

Oh tonight
Atomic

m
3
O

o0 O

> >3
OO0 OO
ww W

o

, weird stuff

mm m> mm m
33 32 33 3

o0
>3
oo
ww

m
To'l&ight make it magnificent
Tonight
Make me tonight
Em C . .
Your hair is beautiful
D B
Oh tonight

Em C
Atomic Atomic
A DB

Em C
Atomic Atomic

A DB
Oh
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Babooshka
Kate Bush
Gm C D
Gm C D
Dm
She wanted to test her husband
Csus4 B D
She knew exactly what to do
BbM7 Am7

A %seudonym to fool him
Bb D

She couldn’t have made a worse move

Dm )

She sent him scented letters

Csus4 ) ) ]
And he received them with a strange delight
BbM7 Am7

Just like his wife

D
But how she was before the tears

Bb6 Cc D
And how she was before the years flew by

Bb6 C )
Arédélow she was when she was beautiful

She signed the letter

Dm Csus4
All_ yours

Gm D Bb6
Babooshka, babooshka, babooshka ya ya
Dm Csus4

All_ yours
Gm D Bb6 CcCD
Babooshka, babooshka, babooshka ya ya

Gm C D
Babooshka

Dm

She wanted to take it further
Csus4 Bb6

So she arranged a place to go
BbM7 Am7

To see if he

Bb6 C ) D
Would fall for her incognito

m
And when he laid eyes on her
Csus4 Bb6
Hci,viglot the feeling they had met before
Bb Am7

Uncanny how she

N A
Reminds him of his little lady

Gm C . .. D
Capacity to give him all he needs

m D
é ust like his wife before she freezed on him
m
Just like his wife when she was beautiful
Bb6 C
He shouted out

Dm Csus4
All  yours
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Gm D Bb6

Babooshka, babooshka, babooshka ya ya

Dm Csus4
All_ yours

Gm D Bb6
Babooshka, babooshka, babooshka ya ya

Dm Csus4
All_ yours
Gm D Bb6

D

Baléooshka, babooshka, bal%%%shka yaya
m
Babooshka, babooshka, babooshka ya ya

Gm D Bb6
Babooshka, babooshka, babooshka ya
Gm D Bb6

éa

Babooshka, babooshka, babooshka ya ya

Dm Csus4 Gm D Bb C
Babooshka ya ya
Dm Csus4 Gm D
Ba - Dbooshka
Gm C D
GmC D
Babooshka
GmC D
Babooshka
Gm D
Babooshka
A‘m7 Bb
o000 o
[ ]
®
BbM7 C
o0
L
L ] [ ]
D Dm ‘
'3 ]
L XK J LI J
Gm




Baby Can | Hold You
Tracy Chapman

Intro

D Dsus2 D A7sus4 A7
D Dsus2 D A7sus4 A7
D

Dsus2 D

orry
A7susd4 A7 Em

Is all that you can’t saﬁ
A7susd A7 D Dsus2 D
Years ﬁone bK and still
ATsus 7 Em
Words don’t CorRe easily

Like sorry like sorry

D Dsus2 D
Forgive me

AT7sus4 A7 Em
Is all that you can’t sa
A7sus4 A7 D Dsus2 D
Years §0ne bX and still
AT7sus 7 Em
Words dgn’t come e&sﬂy

Like forgive me forgive me

D
But you can say bab
E T od you o5
aby can I hold you tonight?
Emy G Y B_gm
Maybe if I told you the right words
A7sus4 A

Oooh at the right time
D Dsus2 D
You’d be mine

Em G A7

D Dsus2 D
I love you

A7sus4 A7 Em
Is all that you can’t saﬁ
A7sus4 D Dsus2 D
Years ﬁone bX and still
AT7sus 7 Em
Words don’t come easily

G
Like I love you I love you

D
But you can say bab
Em y ¢ y baby
Baby can I hold you tonight?

m m
Maybe if I told you the right words
A7sus4 A
Oooh at the right time
- Dsus2 D
You’d be mine

Em G D
Baby can Igold you tonight?

Em ] 3m
Maybe if I told you the right words
A7sus4 A
Oooh at the right time
D. Dsus2 D

You’d be mine
Em G
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A7 D
You’d be mine
Em G

A7 D

You’d be mine

Dsus2 D

A7sus4




Baby It’s Cold Outside
Frank Loesser
C Cwm7 C6 C#dim
I reallly can’t stay (Baby it’s cold outside)
Dm G7 Dm7 G7
I gotta go away (Baby it’s cold outside)

This evening has been (Been hoping that you’d drop
in)

Gm?7 c7 o
So very nice (I'll hold your hands they’re just like
ice)

F ~Dm F ~ Dm
My mother will start to worry (Beautiful what’s your
hurry?)
Fm ) Fm6 Fm )
My father will be pacing the floor (Listen to the
Fm6
fireplace roar)

C CM7 C6
So really I’d better scurry (Beautiful please don t )
hurry

D7 7
Well maybe just a half a drink more (I’ll put some
records on while I pour)

C CM7 C6 C#dim
The nelglhbors might think (Baby it’s bad out there)
G7 Dm7

Say what’s in this drink? (No cabs to be had outG ;
there)
C. CMm7 . .
I wish I knew how (Your eyes areé_;ke starlight now)
m
To break this spell (I'll take your hat, your hair looks
swell)
F Dm F - Dm
I ought to say no, no, no sir (Mind if move in
closer?)

D7 G7
At least I’'m gonna say that I tried 1gWhat s the sense
hurtin’ my pride?)

IC 11 ’tCtM Baby d ’t}?61d t)
really can’t sta a on’t hold ou
A7 Y D7 éﬁ, Cy

Oh but it’s cold out — side

C CcM7 C6 C#dim
I mmBly must %) (Baby it’s cold I:§)uts1de)

The answer is no (But baby it’s cold out31de)
C CM7

The welcome has been (How lucky that you dropp.ec;
in

] m7 Cc7
So nice and warm (Look out the window at that
storm)

F Dm F . Dm
My sister will be suspicious (Gosh your lips look
delicious!)

Fm i Fm6 Fm
My brother will be there at the door (V\Iéavgs upon a
m
tropical shore)

CM7 . C6
My maiden aunt’s mind is vicious (Gosh your lips

are delicious!)
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Well maybe just one little kiss more (Never such a
lizzard before)

C CwMm7 Ccé6 C#dim
I've 6ot to get home (Baby you’ll fresze_,out there)
m

Say lend me a coat? (It’s up to your knees out there!)
Y C C(IVI7 proy C6

You’ve really been grand, (I feel when I touch your

hand)
m
But don’t you see? (How can you do this thing to
me?)

F Dm F Dm
There’s bound to be talk tomorrow (Think of my life
long sorrow!)

D7 G7
At least there will be plenty implied (If you caught
pneumonia and died!)

C CcM7
I really can’t sta; (Get over that old out)
A7 -~ D7 G7 C
Baby it’s cold out — side

A7 D7 G7 C
Baby it’s cold out — side

A7 ‘ C C#dim
» 7 5 T [ ] 2 L4
[ ]
Co6 C7 CM7
C D OO !
®
D7 Dm Dm7
® 7 L J
LXK LR J LK )
* L4
‘F Fm Fm6
7 [ ] ® : » [ ] L J
L ] [ ]
[ ] L]
G7 Gm7
I [ ] ¢ LK J
L ] [ J L J




Back On The Chain Gang
Chrissie Hynde/The Pretenders

DAGG
P A GG

lay twice

D G D

Al --0-0 000 009 --- --- -----
El -2-22 --0 --3 333 222 000--2
Cl 2---2 --1 --2 --= ——- ---
Gl ----2 --2 -0 --- --- ----- 2
D A G

I found a picture of you, ohh ohh
D A G

What hijacked my world that night
D A G

To a place in the past we’ve been cast out of, ohh
ohh
DA

G
now we’re back in the fight

Em A EmA
We’re back on the train, yeah

Em A D . AD A
Oh back on the chain gang

D G
Circumstance beyond our control, ohh ohh
D A G

[")Fhe phone, the TV, and the News of éhe World
SOt in the house lilxe a pigeon from hell, oh}éohh

Threw sand in our eyes and descended like flies

Em A EmA
Put us back on the train, yeah
Em AEmA
’ D AG G
Back on the chain gang
Play twice
Y D G D
Al --0-0 000 000 --- --- ----- ]
E| -2-22 --0 --3 333 222 000--2
cl 2---2 --1 --2 -——- -——- --- 212
Gl ----2 --2 --Q0 --- --- ----- 2
Dm A Dm A o Dm
The powers that be thl%t force us to live like we do
m
Bring me to my knees when I see what they’ve done
Dm ADm A
to you

Dm A DmA
And I’'ll die as I stand here today knowing that Ig)ieep
m

in my heart
A ~ Dm )
They’ll fall to ruin one day for making us part
EBAB

E B
I found a picture of you,

AB
ohh ohh
. A B
Those were the hapglest days of my life
E
Like a break in the battle was your part, ohh ohh
E B A B

In the wretched life of a lonely heart

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

F#m B .

Now we’re back on the train yeah
F#m B .

Oh, back on the chain gang

EBEBESB
E
A B
'3 O
L ] L K ]
L ]
®
Dm E
s
* [ J
[ B 3N ]

F#m B




Bad Habits A7

Billy Field e
C Em7
Can’t help myself, bad habits
Gm A7 C
Well I'm running wild, lost control a0
) m Fm
And it’s a shame to see [
Am
That I% boy like me .
Has got so many bad habits Dm
C . LR ] *
Well I'm off the rails
Em7 . Gm
My resistence fails, temptation’s got
A hold on me F
m Fm o ©
And I can’t refuse ¢ !
C Am
Because I al — ways lose
Can’t help myself
Cc . G7
Bad habits o
L ? L]

. Bm _ E7
Well it just ain’t right
Am

But it’s something I can’t fight

Gmy7 . C . F A7 Gm7
Ican’t Is)top going 8ut and having fun o
m

Well I tried to be good *
C Am

But I knew i never could
Gaug

m G
Cause I’ve got more bad habits than anyone

C
When I get the urge

. Em7y

I just éOt to splurge

m \
I’'m a slave to all my desires

Dm Fm

Well I’'m in a mess

E7Am
Because I can’t repress
D7 7

All OCfJ these
Bad habits

Repeat song, optionally with instr%)or?(%ir}gatllvseorls%

D7 G7 C
All of these Bad habits
D7 G7 C
All of these Bad habits
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Bad Self Portraits Am
Lake Street Dive FH

FCFCAmGF

F - C F C D7
I bought this camera to take pictures of my love

m
Now that he’s gone I don’t have anybody to take [
pictures of

F C F
A lonesome highway is a prett&/ good subject
Am G o

I’m gonna make myself make use of this thing =

D7
I’m taking landscapes
I’'m taking still lifes
Em Dm G

F
I’m taking bad self portraits of a lonely woman
FCFCAmGF

F Cc F C
I’ve spent my life so lost on lovniz’

m
I could halé/e been a painter or a president
But after twenty five years I should be goog at
something
m G , .
Gone are the days of me being so reticent
D7 . .
I’'m taking night classes
I’m making sculptures
o Em DmG
I’m painting bad self portraits of a lonely woman

FCFCAmGF

F Cc
I bought this c&mera to take pictures of my love

Am

Now that he’s gone I don’t know what to do with };[his
thin

C G Am G Cc7 s

}:don’t care about the time or money

C

I just never thought that I’d be through with this love

D7 .

Stuck taking landscapes

Stuck taking still lifes

Stuck making sculptures

) Em _ Dm

I’m out here taking bad self portraits of a lonely
woman

F Em = DmG )

Bad self Eortralts of a lonely girl

F m Dm G

Sad self portraits of a lonely woman

FCFCAmGF

C
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Baker Street
Gerry Rafferty

G/A Eb/F F/G G/A Eb/F F/G
1 -0 -2 -1 -0

3-333-13 -1 -3 -3 -1
2-- 323200 22 33 00
0-- 0---- -2 -0 -0 -2

UUQUJ) aoNmMm»> aoNm>
I
N
I
|
|
|
@
w
N
S
N
S

B D°E ¢ Asus4 G
F DF C Asus4G

Asus4 A Asus4
Winding your way down on Baker Street
A Asus4 Asus4
Light in your head, and dead on your feet

>

m
Well an%ther crazy da}é,‘ y[())u drink the night away
And forget about every — thing

A Asus4 A Asus4
This city desert makes you feel so cold, its got
A Asus4 A Asus4

So many Epeople but its got no soul
m

And it’s taken you so long to find out you were
wrong

D
When you thought it held everything

Dm7 ) ] Am

You used to think that it was so easy

Dm7 _ Am7

You used to say that it was so easy
Cc G D

But you’re tryin’, you’re tryin’ now

nother year and then you’ € na
b y yt Py
ust on€ more year an cn you C na
2 year and then you'd be happy

But you’re cryin’, you’re cryin’ now

Sax Solo
DFDEFEF C Asus4G
DFDF C Asus4G

A Asus4 A Asus4
Way down the street there’s a light in his place

A Asus4 A ~ Asus4
He opens the door, he’s got that look on his face

m
And he asks you where youv’e been, you tell him
who you’ve seen

D
And you talk about anything

. Asus4 A Asus4
He’s got this dream about buyin’ some land
A ] Asus4 )
He’s gonna give up the booze and the one night
Asus4
stands

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

m G
And then he’ll settle down, in some quiet little town

And forget about everything
Bm? k he’ll al ﬁm?

ut you know he’ll always keep movin
Dm'ly d Arg7 . s
You know he’s never gonna stop rr|130V1ng

Cause he’s rollin’, He’s the rolling stone

Dm7 Am7
And when you wake up it’s a new morning
Dm7 Am7

The sun is shining icgs anew mo'aning

And you’re going, you’re going home

Sax Solo
DFDF C Asus4G
DF DF C Asus4G
Intro
G/A Eb/F FIG
G/A Eb/F
G/A Eb/
Sax _Solo
DF DF C Asus4G
DFDF C Asus4G
DFDE C Asus4G
DF DF C Asus4G
A Am7‘ Asus4
> DERS] o0 0 OO
® ® 0
C D Dm7
D) ) b) “
o e e LK )
* L4
Eb/F Em F
7 [ ] ¢ [
* [ ]
® ®




The Bare Necessities

Terry Gilkyson
Chorus
G7 .
Look for the bare necessities
C Cm

The simple bare necessities
G A7 D7
Forget about your ggrries and your strife

I mean the bare necessities
C Cm
Old Mother Nature’s recipes
. E7 D7 G
That brings the bare necessities of life

D7
Wherever I wander, wherever I roam
D7 . G G7

I couldn’t be fonder of my bég home
m

The bees are buézin’ in the tre;:\

To make some honey just for me

m
When you look under the rocks and D}%lants
A7
And take a glance at the fancy ants

G G7 E7
Then maybe try a few

The bare necessities of life will come to you o7
They’ll come to }c/;ou
| Chorus
D7 G

Now when you pr%( a pawpaw or a p(raickly pg_i,r
And you prick é raw paw, next timé beware
m

Don’t pick the pri%dy pear by the an/_,
When you pick a pear try to use the claw
But you don’t need to use the claw
Wh S k f the bi o

en you pick a pear of the big pawpaw

YG P ey, |y o g pawp

Have I given you a clue ?

A . )7 . D7
The bare necessities of life will come to you

They’ll come to you
| Chorus
slower
: 7 . G
So just try and relax, yeah, in my back yard
7
If you act like that bee acts,
G G7
You’re working too hard
m
Don’t spend your tinée lookin’ around

For something you want that can’t be found
a tempo
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Em G
When you find out %ou can live without it
] A D7

And go along not thinkin’ about it
G é? E7

I'll tell you something true

7 . )7 . D7
Bl%e bare neces&ges of life will come to you
They’ll come to you
D7 G
They’1l come to you

AT c _Cm

D7 E7 Em
P o o]
LN L d L L d
L ] [ J
G G7
o] o] .
hd L d * L d




Beds Are Burning
Midnight Oil

Em G A

E5

Out where the river broke

The bloodwood and the desert oak
Holden wrecks and boiling diesels
Steam in forty five degrees

E5 E7susd

The time has come to say fair’s fair

- Aadd}? E5 "

o pay the rent, to pay our share

p_€,5 P yE7sus4

The time has come, a fact’s a fact

Aadd9 #
It belongs to them, let’s give it back

Em G A

Em C G
How can we dance when our earth is turning
. . D Cdim
Iéow do we sleep while our b%is are burning
m
How can we dance when our earth is turning

How do we sleep while our beds are burning

Em
The time has come to say fair’s fair

To pay the rent, to pay our share

Four wheels scare the cockatoos
From Kintore East to Yuendemu

The western desert lives and breathes
In forty five degrees

ES E7sus4
The time has come to say fair’s fair
o pay the rent, to pay our share
I;)IS E7sus4
The time has come, a fact’s a fact
Aadd9 F#
It belongs to them, let’s give it back

Em G A
Em : :
How can we dance when our earth is turning
Em C D Cdim
Iéow do we sleep while our beds are burning
m
How can we dance when our earth is turning

Em ) C .
How do we sleep while our beds are burning

m
The time has come ItDO say fair’s fair
To paEy the rent, to pay our share
m
The time has come, a fact’s a facltD

It belongs to them, we’re gonna give it back
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Em C
How can we dance when our earth is turning

Em

How do we sleep while our beds are burning

EmCGD

EmCGD

Em G A

Em G A
A Aadd9 C
> O . o

E7sus4 ‘ Em F#

L] L d L4 L d




Being For The Benefit Of Mr. Kite
Lennon / McCartney

Bb6 A7Dm G7

cs5 =~ Gaug
For the benefit of Mister Kite
Bb6 D

m
There will be a show tonight on trampoline

5 Gaug
The Hendersons will all be tl’&e7re

Bb6
Late of Pablo Fanques Fair, what a scene

m
Over men and horses hoops and garters
Bb6 A Dm
Lastly through a holéshead of real fire

Bb6
In this way Mister K will challenge the world
Gm A7Dm G7

C5 Gaug
The celebrated Mister K
Bb6 D

| m G7
Performs his feat on Saturday at Bishopsgate

C5 ... Gaug )
TheBIBIgndersons will dance and sing

m 7
As Mister Kite flys through the ring, don’t be late

Dm F )
Messrs. K and H assure the public
Bb6 . A7 Dm
Their pré)dgctlon will be sc:,oi:ond to none

m
And of course Henry The Horse dances the waltz

Dm C A_A7
Dm C B7

G C BY
Em G C B7Em

C5 Gaug
The bang begins at ten to six

G7
When Mister K performs his tricks without a sound

Dm
Ten somersets he’ll undertake on solid ground

Dm F
Havn&g been some da71ys in preparatlon

C5 ... Gaug
And 1B\/é165ter H will demonstrate

A splendid time is guaranteed for all
Bb6 A Dm
And tonight Mister Kite is topping the bill

Bb6 A7Dm
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Be My Number Two c
Joe Jackson If you'll be my G

If you’ll be my number two

CD
& GCD

D cCD
CD Em C D

m
mD Em D

D
Won’t you be my numbelrD two?

0 MMoo
GOmMMmeG

Me and number one are tlérough
D
There wont be too mu%l to do

m
Just smile when I feel blue

G CD
And there’s not much lceft %f me

What you get is what you see
Em you g CcD Y

Is it worth the %ergy

Em
I leave it up to you
Eb Bb F Bb

And if %ou got something to say to me
Bont iy to lay your funny wa

ont try to lay your funny ways on me
Eb Bby vy F Y Bt;/
IE know that its really not fair of me

, Dsus4 .
But my heart’s seen too much action

G CcD
And every time I look at yBu

You’ll be who I want you to
Em C D
And I'll do what I carb do c
To make a dream or two come true
C
If you’ll be my s
If you’ll be my number two
Instrumental (Verse Pattern) pIaX twice
G CDhQG CD Em D Em
AI —235—§2—0 -235--2-0 -235--2-02h3 20§20

E|--—--33--— ——-233--_ __-233_-_____ __3__
EI::::::::: el Bb ¢
e O O O
Eb Bb F . Bb I *
And if you got something to say to me
Eb Bﬁ | F ; Bb
ont try to lay your funny ways on me
EbBb  CCF U Bp Dsus4 Eb
I know that its really not fair of me \ .
Eb , Dsus4 . | ' 3
But my heart’s seen too much action te. . e
G CcD
And every time I look at you
c.p F G
You’ll be who I want you to
Em C D Te |
And I’'ll do what I can do . e o
Em D C *

To make a dream or two come true
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The Best Things In Life Are Free

Ray Henderson / Buddy DeSylva & Lew Brown

CcwMm7
The moon belongs to everyone

Gdim G7
The best things in life are free
Dm7 G7
The stars belong to ever_}rone
Dm7
They Cg,leam there for you aFnd for me
The flowers in spring, the robins that sing
The sunbeams that shine
They’ Dm7 ey’ G7
ey’re yours, they’re mine
y ¢ Yy y A7
And love can come to evergone
G7

m
The best things in life are free

A7 C C7
O '3 IR O 00 G O« *
*
cm7 D7 Dm7
o O O )
L * e e
L L d
F G7 Gdim
L 7 L4 i L J | L d
L J * L d
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Be True To Your School
Brian Wilson (The Beach Boys)

Gm
When some loud braggart tries to put me down
Cm7 F7

And says his school is great, I tell him riéht away
m

"Now what’s the matter buddy ain’t you heard of my

school
Cm7 F7 Cm7 F7 Cm7
It’s number one in the state"

So be true to your school noez)v_,
Just like you WOélld to your girl or guy
m

Be true to your school now
Eb C7
And let your colors fly
Cm7 ~F7 Cm7 F7 Cm7

Be true to your school

Bb ~ Gm
I got a letterman’s sweater with a letter in front

m
I got for football and track, I’'m proud to wear it now

Gm

When I cruise around the other parts of the town
Cm7 F7

I got a decal in back

Bb
So be true to your school now

Just like you WOélld to your girl or guy
m

Be true to your school now
Eb C7
And let your colors fly
Cm7 ~F7 Cm7 F7 Cm7
Be true to your school

Bb . Gm
On Friday we’ll be jacked u_;) on the football game
Cm7 F
And I'll be ready to fight, we’re gonna smash ’em

now
Gm
My girl will be working on her 7pom—poms now
m7 F

And she’ll be yelling tonight

Bb
So be true to your school now

Just like you WOélld to your girl or guy
m
Be true to your school now
Eb C7
And let your colors fly
Cm7 "~ F7 Cm7 F7 Cm7
Be true to your school

Repeat and fade
Bb G

m
Rah rah rah, be true to your school

Cm7
Rah rah rah, be true to your school
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Better Be Home Soon
Crowded House (Neil Finn)

Am
Somewhere deep inside
‘ Em G
Something’s got a hol’%l‘rcr)]n you
And it’s pushing me aside
Em G
See it stretch on forever

c C7
And I know I’'m right

For the first tic_r}ne in my life
That’s why I tell you
You’d better be home soon

C Am
Stripping back the coats

Of lies and deception
C m
Back to nothingness

Em
Like a week in the desert

c C7
And I know I’'m right

For the first tgne in my life
That’s why I tell you

You’d better be home soon

Bb D
So don’t say no,

IB)gn’t say nothing’s wrong
"Cause when %ou g% back home
Maybe I'll be gone

Am
It would cause me pain

Em G

If we were to end it
C Am

But I could start again

m
You can depend on it

c_ C7
And I know I'm right
For the first time in my life
That’s why I tell you

Am D
You’d better be home soon

F G
That’s why I tell you e

You’d better be home soon
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Big Yellow Taxi
Joni Mitchell

Intro
GAD

G D
They pza/ed paradise pimd put up a parking lot

With a pink hotel, a boutique and a swinging hotD
spot

. F#m
Don’t it always seem to go

D
That you don’t know Whatgou’ve got til it’% gone
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot

D
They took all the trees and put ’em in a tree museum

And they charged all the people a dollar and aDhalf
just to see ‘em

D ‘ F#m
Don’t it always seem to go

D
That you don’t know what you’ve got til it’s gone

G A
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot

D
Hey farmgr, farmer, put away that DDT now
Give me spots on my apples but leave me the birds

D
and the bees (please!)

D . F#m
Don’t it always seem to go

D
That yc(;u don’t know Wha'[l&lou’ve got til it’fD gone
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot

D
Late last night I heard the screen door slam

And a big yellow taxi took away my old man

) F#m
Don’t it always seem to go

D
That ygu don’t know What&rou’ve got til it’% gone
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot

D ‘ F#m
Don’t it always seem to go

That ygu don’t know whatp%fou’ve got til it’% gone
They %aved paradise and %ut up a parking ll:())t
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot
They paved paradise and g\ut up a parking E)t
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Black Fella White Fella
Warumpi Band

Am C

]élack fella, whiteFfella

'Iot‘ doesn’t matter, what your colour
m

As long as you, a true fella

G F

As long as you, a real fella

Am C

All the people, of different races

With different lives, in different places
ﬁrgoesn’t matter, what your name is
\?Ve got to have, lots of changes

Am
\éVe need more brothersl,= if we’re to make it

We need more sisters, if we’re to save it

Are you the one who’s gonna stand up and be
counted?

Bb

Are you the one who’s gonna be there when Evg
shout it?

Bb F ) )

Are you the one who’s always ready with a hehéltr)lg

hand?

F Eb
Are you the one who understand this family plan?

Am C .
glack fella, wll:ute fella
Yellow fella, any fella
m C
It doesn’t matteri:what your colour

As long as you, a true fella

Am c .

éll the people, of dlflf:erent races

Wr';\th different livce:s, in different places
It doesn’t matter, which religion

IGt’s all the same when It:he, ship is sinking

Am C
\GVe need more brothersleif we’re to make it

We need more sisters, 1f we’re to save it

Bb
Are you the one who’s gonna stand up and be

counted?
Bb F
Are you the one who’s gonna be there when Evg

shout it?
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Bb F
Are you the one who’s always ready with a helEitl)lg

Bb E hand?
Are you the one who understand this family plan?

Bb
Stand up, stand up and be counted
Bb F Eb

Stand up, stand up and be counted

Bb F
Are you the one who’s always ready with a hehl)EitI)lg

hand?
F _ . Eb Bb
Are you the one who understand this family plan?

Am Bb c
o 0 C e o0 0O
* .
[ ] L4
Eb F G
| L d i L4
. e [ ] [ J %) *




Blame It On The Boogie
Mick Jackson (sung by The Jacksons)

Em )
My babé/’s always dancin’

And ét wouldn’t be a bad thing
m
But I don’t get no loving
Cc G
And that’s no lie

We sEprgnt the night in Frisco
At every kind of disco

And fCrom that Bight I kissed
Our love goodbye

Chorus x2

Don’t blame it on sunshine
Don’t blame it on rEntz)onlight
Don’t blame it on good times
Blame it on the l?oogie

Em ]
That cgasty boogie bugs me

But somehow it has drugged me
Cpellbound rhythm gets me
On my feet

Em
Ive éhanged my life completely

I’ve seen the lightning leave me
My baby just ISan’t take
Her eyes off me

Chorus x2

Don’t blame it on sunshine
Don’t blame it on moonlight
Don’t blame it on Ig;’ood times
Blame it on the boogie
Bridge x4

I(G:just can’t IEjrlrllst can’t

I just can’t control my feet
Chorus x2

Don’t blame it on sunshine
Don’t blame it on Elgonlight

Don’t blame it on good times
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G
Blame it on the boogie
. m . .
This rcralaglc music grooves me
That dirty rhythm moves me
m
The devil’s gotten to me
C -G
Through this dance

Em
I’né full of funky fever

é fire burns inside me
Boogie[’)s gotmeina
Super trance

Chorus x2

Don’t blame it on E%nshine
Don’t blame it on moonlight
Don’t blame it on good times

Blame it on the boogie

Option: Play Eb/F (Eb add9) jnstead o ﬁg% I%Ige

a sound closer to

Eb/F
C D
e e
[ K ]
»
Eb/F Em
7 [ K ] 7
L
L d L
G




Blue, Red and Grey | o D

But I hke every minute of the day

Pete Townshend / The Who Dsus4D Dsus4D Dsus4D
A
nt II)like f\lser mislzl.lltje on th§4 da
ntro
D Dsus4D Dsus4D Dsus4D DsusdD oo su

G
Some pcesople seem so obsessed X/ith the morning

86'[ up early just to see the sun rise
SGome people like it more vﬁlen there’s fire in the sky
Worship the sun when it’s high

Em
Some people go for those 7sultry evemggs

Slppglg cocktalls in the blue, rBd and grey

But I like every minute of the day
Dsus4D Dsus4D Dsus4D

G. F#m

I like every second
G F#m

SGo long as you are on mg mind

Every moment has its s;I)Eemal charm

Bm A7sus4 A7
It’s alright when you’re around, rain or shine

A
I knowGa crowd who only h\;f after midnight
Their faces always seem so pale

And then there’s friends of mine who must have
sunlight

G
They say a suntan never fails

Em B7 ‘ ‘
I know a man who works the night shift
Em ; Em
He’s lucky to get a job and some pay
G A D A A7 A7sus4
And I like every minute of the day 0 0 ¢ oo o oo
Dsus4D Dsus4D Dsus4D * *

® ®
G F#m
Idig eé/ery second

F#m
I can laugh in the snow a%% rain B7 Bbdim Bm
m o
I get a buzz from beingEcold and wet
Bm 7

A7sus4 A7 + [ d J > L J
The pleasure seems to balance out the pain L) . o .

G A
And so you see that I'm %)mpletely crazy D Dsus4 E7

I even shun the south of France T 7 .

The Eeople on the hill, they say IAm lazy
But when they sleep, I sing and dance

Em B7 . o
Some people have to have the sutlry evenings [

m
Cocktails in the blue, red and grey 3
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Blue Bayou
Roy Orbison (Orbinson/Melson)

C
IGf_clael so bad I’ve got a worried mind
I’m so lonesome all the time

C
Since I left my baby behind on Blue Bayou
%qlvin’ nickels, savin’ dimes
Workin’ till the sun don’t shine

Lookin’ forward to happier times on Blue Bayou

C G7
I’m goin’ back some day, come what may, to Blue
Bayou

Where you sleep all day and the catfish play on Blue
Bayou
c7 F
All those fishin’ boats with their sails afloat, if I E
m
could on(ler see

C
That familiar sunrise through sleepy eyes how I}gg%y
e

C

81_}, to see my baby again

And to be with some of my friends
Maybe I’d be happy then on Blue Bayou

C G7
I’m goin’ back some day, gonna stay on Blue Bayou

Where the folks are fine and the world is cn:qine on

Blue Bayou
C7
Ah, that girl of mine by Hﬁy side
F m._
The 8lver moon and the eve(:z_l;l%ng tide
Ah, some sweet day gonna take away this hurtin’
inside

7
I’ll never be blue, my dreams come true on Blue

Bayou—
C C7 F
o0 [l ele] Y + O
L ]
L
Fm G7
LK) ¢ [
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Blues My Naughty Sweetie Gives To Me

Carey Morgan, Arthur Swanstone, Charles McCarron

Am
There are blues that you get from worry
Dm E7
There are ll)El;leS that you get from pain

There are blues when you’re lonely for your one and

only
B7 E7
Those blues you can never explain

m
There are blues that you Eet from longing
Dm 7

But the bluest blues that be
A7 D7

Are the only blues that’s on my mind, they’re the

G
The blues my naughty sweetie gives to me

Am
There are blues you get from wimmin when you see
] ’em goin’ swimmin’
And you hl%ven’t got a bathing suit yourself
m

There are blues you get much quicker when you
hide a lot of liquor
And somebody goes and swipes it off the shelf

There are blues that come from waitin’ on the dock
Am
Wonderin%i_,f the boat is gonna rock

And there’s blues that come from gettin’ in a taxicab
and frettin’

7
Everytime Rrou hit a bump and jump the clock
m

There are blues you get from tryin’ when you save a
_ . guy from dyin’
And he Elljfterwards forgets you in his will
m
But the blues much worse than this is when you’re
walkin’ with the missus
And sorréq, chorus lady shouts, "Hello there Bill!"

But the blues that make me crazy mad and sorer
than a bunion

"Till I feel like goin’ out and stabbin’ someone with

an onion
C G E7
Are the blues my naughty sweetie gives to me

Am
There are blues that you get from worry
Dm E7
There are blues that you get from pain
There are blues when you’re single and just W;Ilt to
m
mingle
B7 E7
And blues when you have to abstain

m
There are blues that you get from sleepless nights
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very meanest kind
C E7

Dm E7
But the bluest blues to me

Are the blues that make me hot and cold and make
D7 me want to shiver

And make me want to end it all by jumping in the

c 5 river
Are the blues my naughty sweetie gives to me, givs:;

to me
C G

The blues my naughty sweetie gives to me

A7 Am B7
\/’\) > O 00 [

® L d

L J
L]

c D D7

o e e LN ]
L L4

Dm E7 G




Both Sides Now
Joni Mitchell

Rows and floes of angel hair
GM7 C G
And ice cream castles in the air
m

And feather canyons everBwhere
I’ve looked at clouds that way
But now they onll\%/ block the sun

) GM7 C G
They rain Klnd SnOw on everyone

m

So many things I woulgl have done

But clouds got in my way

G ] ) G
I’ve looked at clouds from both sides now
C G C G
From up and down, and still somehow

m
It’s cloud illusions I recall

Am D G
I really don’t know clouds at all

Moons and Junes and ferris wheels
GM7 C G

The dizzy dancing way you feel

G Am
As every fairy tale comeDs real
I’ve looked at love that W%y
G C
But now it’s just another show
G GM7 . C
You leave’ ;:\m laughing when you go
m
And if you care don’t let them know

Don’t give yourself away

G C ] G
I’ve looked at love from both sides now
C G C G
From give and take and still somehow

Bm C G
It’s love’s illusions I recall

m
I really don’t know love at all

Tears and fears and feeling proud
GM7 C 123
To say, 1 loveA you right out loud
m
Dreams and schemes aBd circus crowds
Ic;ve looked at life that way
But now old friends are acting strange
. GM7 %I
They shake their thds, they say I’ve changed
m
Well something’s lost but something’s gained

In living every day
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G C G
I’ve looked at life from both sides now
C G C G

From win and lose and still somehow
m
It’s life’s illusions I recall

m
I really don’t know life at all

Am Bm
- * e




Brain Damage / Eclipse

Pink Floyd
Brain Damage

D

D o G7

The lunatic is on the grass

D o G7
Ehe lunatic is on the grass

E;membering games and daisyDchains and laughs

Got to keep the loonies on the path

D L G7

The lunatic is in the hall

D ‘ ) G7

The lunatics are in my hall

D ‘ E7

The pa_Per holds their folded faces to the floor
A . D D7

And every day the paper boy brings more

G
And 1Cf the dam breaks open many c_grears too soon

And if there is no room upon the hill

G
And if your head explodes with dark forbodings too

I’1l see you on the dark side of the moon

Bm EmA7
Oh

D

The lunatic is in my head

D G7

The lunatic is in my head

You raise the blade, you make the change
A7

You re—arrange me ’till I'm sane

D E7
You lock the door and throw away the ke
A7 3, D7

There’s someone in my head but it’s not me

And if the cloud bursts, thunder ci:}n your ear

You shout and no one seems to hear

G A
And if the band you’re in starts playing different

tunes

I’1l see you on the dark side of the moon

Bm Em7 A7
Oh

Solo (verse pattern)

D G7 D G7
D E7TA7D
D E7A7D

Eclipse
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D C BbAsus4

D C

All that you touch, and all that you see
Bb Asus4

All that you taste, all you feel

D C
And all that you love, and all that you hate
Bb Asus4

All you distrust, all you save

D C

And all that you give, and all that you deal
Bb Asus4

And all that you buy, beg, borrow or steal

D
And all you create, and all you destroy

Su
And all that you do, and all that you say

D
And all that you eat, and everyone you meet
) Asus4 )
And all that you slight, and everyone you fight

D
And all that is now
And all that is gone
And all that’s to come
Asus4 )
And eve(r;ything under the sun is in tune

But the sun is eclipsed by the moon
D

... There is no dark side of the moon really
Matter of fact its all dark

A‘ A? , Asus4
3 ONRO] O . O 0 OO
L ] L K J
Bb Bm C
[ X ] 77
® LI X ]
] L4
®
D D7 E7
®
LXK o e e [ J L4
[ ]
Em Em‘7 G
[ ] Ld * [ ] L4
[ ] [ ]
L ]
G7




Brian

Monty Python

FC#F

F C# F C#

Brian. The babe they called ’Brian’,

Bb C
He grew,... %rgw, grew, and grew

sus4 A

Grew up to be... grew up to be
Dm  C
A boy called ’Brian’
Dm
A boy called ’Brian’.
Gm A Dm

Am

He had arms... and legs... and hands... and feet,

Dm
This boy... whose name was ’Brian’,

Bb
He grew,... %rgw, grew, and grew

Grew up to be...

Asus4 A
Yes, he grew up to be

Dm Am
A teenager called ’Brian’
A teenager called ’Brian’,

F C#
And his face became ?:potty.

Yes, his face became spotty,

And his voice dropped down low
C

And things started to ﬁ;ow
On young Brian and show

~ Asus4 A
He was certalnlg no

m Am

No girl named ’Brian’,
Not a girl named ’Brian’.

F C# F C#

Bb
And he started to shavce;:
And have one offB ttl)le wrist
And want to see girls
Asus4 A
And go out and get pissed,

m
A man called ’Brian’

Bb
This man called ’Brian’

The man they called ’Brian’
F C#

This man called ’Brian’!
FC#F
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Bridal Train
The Waifs

Intro
G Bm C Em D

G
Telegram arrived today
m
It’s time to catch the Monterey
Cause the man I wed he waits for me

Em
And the daughter that he’s yet to see

US naV\é beamed its message
m
ng deliver brides on a one way passage
It made big news across the nation
The Bridal Train leaves from Perth station
c .. D .
All the girls around Australia
G Em
Married to a Yankee sailor

The fare is paid across the sea

Em D
To the home of the brave and the land of the free

Iérom west to eellzst the young girls came
m
All aboard the Bridal Train
It was a farewell crossing over land
G

She’s gone to meet her sailor man

G
No time for sad goodbyes
m
She held her mother as she cried
And then waited there in the Freo rain

m
To climb aboard the Bridal Train

G
WeBll she was holding her future in her hands
m
é faded photo of a man
Catcl|1E a sailor if you can

m
The war bride leaves her southern land

Xll the girls aE)und Australia

le/larried toa Yr:?nkee sailor

The f(a;lre is paid across the sea

To the hcr>nme of the brave and the land of the free

C D
From west to east the young girls came
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G Em
all aboarg the Bridal Train

It was a farewell crossillljg over land
She’s gone to meet her sailor man

Instrumental, verse pattern

G
This is the story of those starry nights
m

Through %esert plains and city lights

Throggh burning sun ISlnd driving rain
m

She wept aboard the Bridal Train

G .. D :

All the girls around Australia

G Em

Married to a Yankee sailor

The farE is paid across the sea

m
To the home of the brave and the land of the free

C D
From west to east the young girls came

m
All aboard the Bridal Train
It was a farewell crossillljg over land
G

She’s gone to meet her sailor man

Bm C D
LI K J [ K J
[ ]
Em G
[ J L J [ ]
® ®
®




. G C G D
Brown Eyed Girl Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
Van Morrison Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
G C G D
Shalalalalalalalalalalati da
Al-2-3-5-3-2 -7-8--10-8--7 -2-3-4-3-2 0 G ] G D7
EI—3—5—7—5—3 -8-10-12-10-8 -3-5-7-5-3 % Shalc'c;:‘llalalalalalalalalati da
Gl--mmmmmmm e e 2 latida
G ~C G D Alternative Intro:
Hey where did we go days when the rains came Al-2-3-5-3-2 ---------- -2-3-4-
G . C G ° D El-3-5-7-5-3 -0-1-3-2-0 -3-5-7-
Down in the hollow playin’ anengame Cl---------- -0-2-4-2-0 -------
G c f SO

Laughing and a running hey hey skipping and a
?umping
In the misty %orning fog with our hearts a thumpin(%
an
Chorus 1
\?ou 1P/I§I brown—eyed c-:irl
C D7 é

You my brown—eyed girl

G C G D
\éVhatever happened to Tuesday agd so slow

Em
D7

8oing down the old mine with a transistor radio
Standing in the sunlight laughing Hidi[r)lg behind a
rainbow’s wall

G . cC.. G D7 .
Slipping and a sliding All along the waterfall with
Chorus 2
% o b d < 1 =m

ou my brown—eyed gir
C d D7 Y é D7
You my brown—eyed girl

D7
Do you remember when we used to sing
G C G D

Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
G C G D
Sha lél lalalalalalalalalatida
latida

G C G D
%0 hard to find mycway now that I'm aél on my own

I saw you just the other day, My how you have
s grown

C
Cast my memory back thereéord, Sometimes I'm

overcome thinlgr%g "bout C D

Making love in the green grass behind the stadium [ ] |
with [

cC D G Em
You my brown—eyed girl
C D . D7 Em G
You my brown—eyed girl o o
D7 G i [} ) 5 [)
Do you remember when we used to sing [
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Brown Girl In The Ring
Trad Jamaican, Boney M

F
Brown girl in the ring
Tralalalala

C
There’s a brown girl in the ring
"Il:“ra lalalalala

Brown girl in the ring
Tralalalala

F
She looks like a sugar in a plum
Plum plum
F .
Show me your motion
Tralala 12(1: la

Come on show me your motion
Tralalalalala

Show me your motion

Tralalalala .
She looks like a sugar in a plum

Plum plum

ill had water gm dry

IE:}ot nowhere tg wash my clothes
All had water run dry

80t nowhere to wash my clothes

F C
I remember one Saturday night

Welélad fcr;ied fish and (J: ohnny—cFakes
I rememléer one Saturday night

We had fried fish and Johnny—cakes
Repeat ad lib
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Build Me Up Buttercup

Mike d’Abo and Tony Macaulay (sung by The Foundations)
& ETF &
C E7

Why do you build me up Buttercup baby
Just to {:et me down and Eless me around
And then WForst of all you never call, baby
When you say you will but I love you still
I need 3(/;0u more than ar;,yone darling

You 1|<:n0w that I have from the Is:tr?Plrt

C. G C G
So build me up Buttercup don’t break my heart

C G Gm7 F .
I’1l be over Cat ten you told mlcze time and again

Bgc you’re lg[e, I’m waiting round and then
m
I run to the door, I can’t take any more
It’s not yoB, you let me down again
m
E)Hey hey hey
m
Baby, baby, try to find
(Hey, h IElm)
ey, hey, he
y, hey, hey A7
A little time, and I’ll make you happy
Dm D7 -
I,cl.;l be home, I’ll be beside the phone waiting for you

( Oooh—00—00h, O0ooh—00—00)

Why d(|)= you bCuild me quEZttercup baby
Just to let me down and mess me around
And then gForst of all you nfa/er call, baby
When )E?u say you wilcl:;)ut I love you still
I nee<|i: you more than anyone dalggng

You know that I have from the start

C G
So build me up Buttercup don’t break my Eeart

C G Gm7 F
To yo% I’'m a toy, but I could be the boy

You adore if you’d just let me know
C b Gm7 F
Although you’re untrue I'm attracted to you
All the mol:ge, Why do you treat me so?
m
E)Hey hey hey
m
Baby, baby, try to find
Em
(Hey, hey, hey)

A7
A little time, and I’ll make you happy
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Dm D7 G
I’él be home, I'll be beside the phone waiting for you

( Oooh—00—00h, Oooh—00—00)

C E7
Why d(l): you build me quButtercup baby

Just to let me down and mess me around
And then worst of all you E(Zver call, baby
When you say you will but I love you still
I nee% you more than gr;,yone dalggng

You know that I have from the start

A7
So build me up Buttercup don’t break my heart

I nee(ci3 you more than anyone darling

Y01|1D know that IAhave from the start b
So build me up Buttercup don’t break my heart

A A? , C
'3 D] 9] + o 0O C
L ]
C7 D ‘ D7
O D . O
® & o ® 08
L4
Dm E7 Em
[ ] ® i
LR ] Ld [ ] L4
L J
[ ]
‘F Fm G
7 [ ] ® i »
L ] [ ] L4
[ ] [ ]
Gm Gm7
I [ ] ¢ LK J
L ] L J




Burn For You
INXS

G C GG C
===23-X-X-X ---23-X-

G
A X-X
E 1--3---0-0-X --3---0-0-X
C1-2----0-0-2 -2----0-0-2
G|------0-0-0 ------0-0-0
A E7D Dsus4
G

It’s no use pretending

hat I understand
Riff

T

G

A

E [-3-3-3---13-3
C 2

G

T

he hide and seek we play with facts
IGt (I:{h?%lges on demand
i

A E7

Tilt my hat at the sun
D Dsus4

And the shadows they burn dark

A E7

Light me and I’ll burn for you
F#m A B7

And the love song never stops

O Tonmrx>Ug
?U—I———;U
I
]
1
1
1
1
]
1
1
1
1
1

I like the look in your eyes
BVI&&_:% you talk that certain way
i

I love the day in the life
A GF A7

F
When you know that lover’s way

Minding my own business
\GVB(;% you came along
i

Temperatures been running hot
The fever was so strong
G Riff

A E7
Tilt my hat at the sun

Dsus4
And the shadows they burn dark

A E7

Light me and I’ll burn for you
F#m A B7

And the love song never stops

D

8 Riff

D Riff

D

It’s always an adventure

The fantasies we make a fact
D Riff
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A
You’'re the secret I desire
B G F A7

I can’t keep that to myself

G

When we’re not together
It doesn’t feel so bad
We could be so far apart
But our love’s not sa

F

GEC
GE C
GEC
GF C
G

It’s no use pretending

Ca}tzl_sf? I understand
|

The hide and seek we play with facts
It changes on demand

G Riff
G
g
RI
Ri
G Riff
A A7
® D O + O
®
| C D
o e e
*
E7 F
L ] 7 : » 7
L4 [ ] [ ]
G




C
The Ca" No need to say goodbye

Regina Spektor

It started OUtAilS a feelin
m
Which then %rew into a h(éae
Which then ‘f&lrned into a quiet %hought
m
Which then turned into a %17iet word
And then that word grew louder and louder
Cc G Am
"Til it was a battle cry

Am G F
I'll come gack

\AVhen you call me

m G
No need to say goodbye

Just because ever):&hing’s changing
m
Ic);oesn’t mean it’s nevergeen this way before
All you can do is try to know who your friends are
m
As you head off to the war
G G7
Pick a star on the dark horizon
CG Am
And follow the light

m G
You’ll come back

. GC
When it’s o — ver
Am
No need to say goodbye
F Dm
You’ll come back

) Am
When it’s o — ver E
No need to say goodbye

C G
Now we’re back to the beginning

m
It’s jgst a feeling and no on% knows yet
But just because they can’t feel it too
m
Doesn’t mean that you have to forget
G ) G7
Let your memories grow stronger and stronger

"Til they’re before your eyes Am

o 0 C

Am

You’ll come back

G C
When they call you
NO need to say goodb
o need to say goodbye
c o Bmo Y i

You’ll come back el

Am *

When they call you
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Can’t Take My Eyes Off You

Bob Crewe, Bob Gaudio (sung by Frankie Valli)

Intro_
Em Edim D
Em Edim D
. D
You’re just too F%OOd to be true
m
Can’t take my S)IIes off you
You’d be like heaven to touch
I wanna holdeou so much
m7 )
At long last love has arrived
D
And I thank Go% %’m alive
You’re just too good to be true
Edim
Can’t take my eyes off you
D
Pardon the way that I stare
F#m
There’s nothil:r)lg else to compare
The sight of you leaves me weak
There are no words left to speak
Gm7
So if you feel like I feel
Please let me know that it’s real
You’re just too I§00d to be true
Edim
Can’t take my eyes off you
Instrumental
Em7 A7D Bm7
Em7 A7D B7

Em7 AT ‘
I'love you bFaby and if it’s qulg; a%l right

m m
I need you bab_;/ to warm the lonely nights
Em7 A7 D BY
I love you baby, trust in me when I say
Em7 ) A
Oh pretty baby, don’t bring me down I pray
Oh lla:#lg)m hat I ?m-,d
retty baby, now that I’ve found you sta
pretty E Y7 C%’ y

And let me love you baby, let me love you

F
You’re just too good to be true
Am
Can’t take my Ig:_}/es off you
You’d be like heaven to touch
Bb

I wanna hold you so much

B¥)m7
At long last love has arrived
And I thank Gocé I’'m alive

You’re just too good to be true
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Gdim F
Can’t take my eyes off you

Instrumental
Gm7 C7 F Dm7
Gm7 C7 F D7

Gm7 - CT )

I love you baby and if it’s quite all right
Am Dm7

I need you bab_}/ to warm the lonely nights
Gm7 C7 F D7

I love you baby, trust in me when I say

Gm7 . Cc7
Oh pretty baby, don’t bring me down I pray
m m7
Oh pretty baby, now that I’ve found you sta
P a7 Gdim

And let me love you baby, let me love you

A7 Am B7
o . ol 000 o
® I [
*
Bb Bbm7 Bm7
* ¢ e 00
[ XXX

Dm7 E7 Edim
* . 7 Te i C
X e o
[
Em Em7 F
T T
[ [ ) .
.
.
F#m F7 G
* .
. e . . |
¢ .
Gdim Gm7
7 . T * (X )




Cantique de Noel
Placide Cappeau, Adolphe Adam

Minuit, Chrétiens, c’est I’heure solennelle
D G

Em
Ou I’homme Dieu descend(i_; jusqu’a nous
Pour effacer la tache originelle
m  F# Bm

Et cll:c;, son pere arreteléle courroux
Le I5nonde entier (t;ressaille d’espérance
A cette nuit qui lui donne un sauveur
Em _ Bm Am _Em
Peugle a genoux, attends ta délivrance

D GC GD G
Noél —, Noél! Voici le Rédemcgteur

D C GD
Noél, Noél! Voici le Rédempteur
Le Rédempteur a bris€ toute entrave
Em D
La terre est libre et le ciel est ouvert
G C G
Il voit un frere ou n’était Ig}u’un esclave
Bm # . Bm

L’anbour unit c&ux qu’enchatnait le fer
Qui lui dira notre reconnaissance?
C’est pour nous tous qu’il nait, qu’il souffre et meurt
Em Bm Am Em
Peu(gle debout! chante ta délivrance

b GC G D G
Noél —, Noél! Chantons le Rédeméateur

c D
Noél, Noél! Chantons le Rédempteur

Am Bm C
] LK XK ]
»
L ]

D Em F#
L J »

LK J [ ] Ld

[ ] [ ]
L ]
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Caravan of Love (Housemartins version)
Ernie Isley, Chris Jasper, Marvin Isley

G EmAm D
Ah Ah

m
Are you ready, are you ready?
Am
Are you ready, are you ready?

Em
Are you ready for the tin;f: of your life?

m
It’s time to standDup and fight
It’s alright it’s alright

.G Em Am D
Hand in hand we take a caravan to the motherland

Em
One by one we g(}_{lna stand up with pride
m
One that can’t b% denied
Stand up, stand up

G
From the highest mountain, valley low

.. Am : D
We’ll all join together with hearts of gold

NC ) Em
Now the children of the world can see
NC Em
E}gre’s a better place for us to be

The place in whicg we \Bere born
So neglected and torn apart

G L Em C
Every woman every man, I501n the caravan of love

Stand ap, stand up, stand up c

Everybody take a stand, j(I)Din the caravan of love
Stand up, stand up, stand up

G Em
I’'m your brother

Am D
I’'m your brother don’t you know

G Em
She’s my sister
\m D
She’s my sister don’t you know

NC o Em
We’ll be living in a world of peace
N ~ Em

And the day when everyone is free

We’ll bring the young and the old

Won’t you let your love flow from your heart

G . Em C
Every woman every man, join the caravan of love
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D
Stand gp, stand up, stand up o

Everybody take a stand, j(I)Din the caravan of love

Stand up, stand up, stand up

Em
I’m your brother
Am D
I’'m your brother don’t you know

G Em
She’s my sister -
(We’re waiting, we’re waiting)

m
She’s my sister don’t you know
(We’re waiting, we’re waiting for the caravan)

G m
So are you ready, are you ready?
(He’s corng, he’s connt)

m

Are you ready, are you ready?
(He’s coming on the caravan)
G :
You’d better get rEeady (Go for it)
m
You’d better get 'ro‘eady (Go for it)
m
You’d better get Baady (go for it)
You’d better get ready
(Don’t worry “bout the caravan)
G
IéKeep waiting)
m
(Keep waiting)
Am o, .
I:gKeep waiting)

G
(Keep waiting for the caravan)

Am c b
L ] [ K J
[ ]
Em G
[ J L J [ ]
® ®
®




G D Em
Ca reless How many stars in the milky way, hoowany way

Paul Kelly

can you lose a friend?

Chorus

Intro GDEmC GD Em C
GDEmC GDEmC I know I’ve been careless

G D Em
How many cabs in New York City, how magy

angels on a pin?
G g p

How many notes in a saxophone, how n&any tears in

5 a bottle of gin?
m
How many times did you call my naméa, knock at the

door but you couldn’t get in?

Chorus
GDEmC G Em C
T know I’ve been careless

m
I’ve been wrapped up in a shell nothing could get

through to me
G D Em C
écted like I (Iijidn’t know I had friends or family

m
I saw worry in their eyes, it didn’t look like fear to
me

GDEmC GD Em C GD
I know I’ve been careless (I lost
EmC

my tenderness)
GD Em C D m i
I’ve been careless (I took bad care of this)

D Em
%ike a mixture in a bottle, like a frozen—over léke
m
Like a longtime painted smile I got so hard I had to

crack
G D Em
You were there, you held the line, yocl;l’re the one

that brought me back

GDEmC GD EmC GD
I know I’ve been careless (I lost
EmC
mg tenderness)
GD EmC GD Em

I’ve been careless (I took bad care of this)

G D ~ Em
How many cabs in New York City, how many

angels on a pin? ~C D
G ) D Em ) O C O <
How many notes in a saxophone, how many tears in N

a bottle of gin?

G
How many times did you call my name, knock at the

door but you couldn’t get in? o
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Careless Whisper
George Michael

|
m7 BbM7 Am?7
m7 BbM7 Am7

O ooy
3 33%
O®3

m
I feel so unsure
BbM7
As I take your haq,d

m
Snd lead you to the dance floor
m
As the music dies
S ething i
omething in your eyes
BbM7 g Y ) Y
Calls to mind a silver screen
m Dm
And all its sad goodbyes

Chorus
Dm )
I’m never gonna dance again
8"?;’ feet h hyth
uilty feet have got no rhythm
BbM‘}, g Y

Thou%h it’s easy to pretend
Am
I know you’re not a fool

1 shOLéld gave known better than to cheat a friend
m

And waste a chance that I’ve been given

BbM7

So I’m never gonna dance again

m
The way I danced with you
Dm Gm7 BbM7 Am7

Dm Gm7

Time can never mend
BbM7 Am7

The careless whispers of a good friend

Dm
To the heart and mind
Eomorance is kind
norance is kin
§DM7 )
There’s no comfort in the truth

Am7 Dm
Pain is all you’ll find

Dm )
I’'m never gonna dance again
(G}ml7 feet h hyth
uilty feet have got no rhythm
BbM'}, . s Y
Thou§h it’s easy to pretend
Am
I know you’re not a fool
I shogd have known better than to cheat a friend
m7
And waste a chance that I’ve been given
BbM7 _
So I’m never gonna dance again
m
The way I danced with you
Sax solo
Dm Gm7 BbM7 Am7

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

Dm Gm7 BbM7 Am7

Dm
Toniglht the music seems so loud
Gm

I wish that we could lose this crowd
BbM7 _
Maybe it’s better this way
m
We’dD hurt each other with the things we want to say
m
We could have been so good together

m
We could have lived this dance forever
BbM7

. Am7
But now whDo’s gonna dance with me
m
Please stay
Dm

I’'m ?ever gonna dance again
m
Guilty feet have got no rhythm
BbM7
Thou;h it’s easy to pretend
Am
I know you’re not a fool
I should have known better than to cheat a friend

Gm7
And waste a chance that I’ve been given

BbM7 .

So I’m never gonna dance again
m

The way I danced with you

Sax solo
Dm Gm7 BbM7 Am7

Gm7
bM7 Am7

(Nm hat , ) Gm?7
Ow tnat you re gone
Y ngM?

Dm
(Now that you’re gone

IBIOW that you’re gone

Was what I did SR w7rong, SO wrong
m
That you had to leave me alone

Dm Gm7 BbM7 Am7
Dm Gm7 BbM7 Am7

Am7 BbM7

O C e O




Carey
Joni Mitchell

GDAD

D A

The wind is in from Africa, last night I couldn’t
sleep

Oh, you know it sure is hard to leave here Carey

IBut it’s really not my home

My fingernails are filthy, I’ve got beach tar on rrfly
eet
D

And I miss my Xlean white linen

And my fancy French cologne

A
Oh Carey get out your cane and I’ll put on sonpl‘e

silver

G D A
Oh you’re a mean old Daddy, but I like you

Come on down to the Mermaid Café and I will buy
you a bottle of wine
G D .
And we’ll laugh Klnd toast to nothing

And smash our empty glasses down

Let’s have a round for these freaks and these soldiers

A
A round for these friends of mine
Let’s have anotl;\er round for the bright red devil
Who keeps me in this tourist town

A
Come on Carey get out your cane and I’ll put Rn

some silver

G D A
Oh you’re a mean old Daddy, but I like you

D

'IL\(Iaybe I'll go to Amsterdamé b
Maybe I’ll go to Rome and rent me a grand piano
And put some flowers 'round my room

But let’s not talk about fare—thee—wells now

The night is a starry dome

And they’re Elayin’ that scratchy rock and roll

Beneath the Matala Moon

A
Come on Carey get out your cane and I’ll put Rn

some silver
D

G D A
Oh you’re a mean old Daddy, but I like you
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%he wind is in from Africa, last night I couldn’t
sleep

Oh you know }.\;[ sure is hard to leave here

But it’s really not my home

Maybe it’s bXen too long a time

Since I was scramblin’ down in the street

Now they’ve got me used to that clean white linen

And that fancy French cologne

A D
Oh Carey get out your cane and I’ll put on my Afinest
silver
G .. D A D
We’ll %) to the Mermaid Cafébhave fun tonight
I said, Oh, }Aou’re I% mean old Daddy
But you’re out of sight

GDAD




Carol of the Birds
John Wheeler and William James

(But on the plains the lérolgas are dancing
m

Lifting their feet like warhorses grancing
Up to the sun the woodlarks go wingin

Afn S
Faint in the dawn light echoes their singing

Orana! Orana! Orana to Christmas day

Down where the tree ferns grow by the river
m
Ehere where the waItDers sparkle algl quiver
Reep in the gullies bell- ll)Dlrds are chlé‘mng
Softl and sweetl their lyric notes thymin
c’ Dm G e
Orana! Orana' Orana to Christmas day
Friar birds sip the nectar of flowers
Dm -G
Currawongs chant in wattle tree bowers
m
In the blue ranges lorikeets calling
Am Dm G
Carols of bush birds risirg and falligg

Am
Orana! Orana! Orana to Christmas day

C Dn G C Dm G
Al-----—--Q0--- ——-—-- 020-- ----------
El----013-310 ---013---31 00130--01-
Cl-002------- -22--——=--— ————- 22--2
Gl-——=mmmm et -

Am Dm G C Am Dm G C
Al------- ———-- 02 3---30- 30-----
El----0-- -01-3-- -30---0 --1-0--
Cl1-002-20 2-----—- -———==-- -————- 20
Gl m e e —e -

Am C
o O O o O O
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L J
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Cartoon Heroes
Aqua

To simplify, you can play B7 instead of Bm
We are what we’re supposed to be
Gau
IElluswns of your fantasy

m
él71 dots and lines that speak and say

What we do is what you wish to do

C
We are the color symphony
m
\DV7€ do the things you wanna see

Frame by frame, to the extreme

G

Our friends are so unreasonable
Gaug )
Ehey do the unpredictable
m
éll dots and lines that speak and say

7
What we do is what you wish to do

C

It’s all an orchestra of strings
Gm . :

Bgm’ unbelievable things

Frame by frame, to the extreme
One by one, we’re makin’ it fun

Chorus

G Bm

We are the Cartoon Heroes — oha(%h—oh
\éVe are the ones who’re gonna last forever
‘We came out of a CrazB;nind — oh—oh—oh

And walked out on a piece of paper

G . Bm ‘
Here comes Spldeg,man, arachnophobian

Welcome to the toon town party
G Bm
Here comes Superglan, from never—neverland

Welcome to the toon town party

G

We learned to run at speed of light
aug

énd to fall down from any height
m

IGt’7s true, but just remember that

What we do is what you just can’t do
C :
énd all the worlds of craziness
m
A bunch of stars that’s chasing us

Frame by frame, to the extreme
One by one, we’re makin’ it fun
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Chorus

C
You think we’re so mysterious

m
Don’t take us all too serious
]EB)(_; original, and remember that
What we do is what you just can’t do

Bm
What we do is what you just can’t do

\éVhat we do is what you just can’t do
m

What we do is what you just can’t do

C D7

What we do is what you just can’t do

G Bm
We are the Cartoon Heroes — oh—oh—oh

D7
\é\/e are the ones who’re gonna last forever

Bm
We came out of a crazB?ind — oh—oh—oh

And walked out on a piece of paper

Ehere’s still more to come
m

énd everyone will be
Welcomed at the

Toon (Toon)
"l(;own (Town)

Party

Bm C

) Cm

LK ]
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Changes
David Bowie

CM7 C#m7 Dm7 Eb
F7D F7D F7

m
I still donF’t know what I was waiting for
And my time was running wild
A million dead—end streeItEs and
m
Every time I thought I’d got it rélade
It seemed the taste was not so sweet
] Dm Em
So I turned myself to face7me
m

But I’ve never caught a glimpse

8 % P Em Eb
Of how the others must see the gaker

m
I’m much too fast to take that test

F
Cél—ch—ch—ch—changes
m
(Turn aéld face the strange)

Ch—ch—changes
F C ) G
Don’t wanlt: to be a richer man

Ch—ch—ch—ch—changes
C G Am
(Turn and face the strange)

Ch—ch—changes
F é D
Just gonna have to be a different man

Am G Bb6 F Am G F C
Time may change me butI  can’t trace time

D F7D F7

(& _ Em o
I watch the ripples cgange their size
But never 1eiazve the stream
8f warm impermanenoe and
So the days ﬂoat through mél eyes
But still the days seem the same
C Dm Em Eb

And thest(;, children that you sglt on
As they try to change their worlds

C Dm Em Eb
Are immune to I:;rour consultations

m G7
They’re quite aware of what they’re going through

F
Ch—ch—ch—ch—changes
(Turn aéld face the strange)
|C:fh—ch—changes

D G
Don’t tell them to grow up out of it
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Ch—ch—ch—ch—changes

C G Am
(Turn and face the strange)
gh—ch—changes

D
Where’s your shame you’ve left us up to our necks in

1t
Am G Bb6 F AmMG F C
Time may change me but you can’t trace time

F Cc
IS:trange fascination, fas%i;nating me

Changes are taking the pace I'm going through

Ch—ch—ch—ih—changes

(Turn and face the strr'e]lnge)
Ch—ch—Cchanges

F)h look (?ut you rock 'n rollers

F
Ch—ch—ch—ch—changes
C G Am
(Turn and face the strange)

Ch—ch—changes
b Sonna get old

retty soon now your’re gonna get older

Am yG Bb6 Y g é _
Time may change me but I can’t trace time

‘ Am G Bb6 F Am G F
I said that time may change me butI  can’t traée

time
Dm7 Em EbDm7 C#M7 CM7
Am 806 °
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Cheap Wine
Don Walker, Cold Chisel

Once I smoked a Danneman cigar,
Bb - G#

I drove a foreign car, .
But baby thatG was years ago;

Gsus4
I left it all behind,

C G

I had a friend, I heard she died,

On a needle sh% was crucified,
F

Baby that was years ago.

Gsu}é G Y 8

I left all behind, for my

(]

Cheap wine and a three—day growth,
Cheap wine and a three—day growth,
P MTRIETEE®

Come on, come on, come on,

C . .,G |

I don’t mind takin’ charity,
Bb G#
From those that I despise,
Baby I don’t need é/our love
Gsus4

I don’t need your love.

C G
Baby you can shout at me,
Bb G#

But can’t meet my eyes,

[ don’t really need your love,

Gsus4
I don’t need your love. I got my
C G

gheap wine and a three—day growth,
Cheap wine and a three—day growth,
cF 8

Come on, come on, come on,

Eﬂ}dge Am

Sitting on a beach drinkin’ rocket fuels, oh yeah!

Sggznt the whole night breaking all the rules, oh

?Qzlh!

lé/lbendin’ every minutic: of the day before,

Watching the ocean, watching the shore,

Watching the sunrise and thinkin’ there could né'\]/er
be more,

Dm G
Never be more, yeah!

Well anytime you wanna find me find me,
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Bb G#
I don’t have a telephone,

I’m another world away,

sus4 i
But I'll always feel at home, with my
Elay chorus x2
ggeap wine and a tgree—day growth,
Cheap wine and a three—daé growth,

C F

Come on, come on, come on,

C
Come on

F i i f Bb and G#, | t
or ealgtl)etrca/r%rsslt?inna operwgives B aGV%ngeG#Mﬂ

Am Bb ) C
OO O e GO
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Christmas All Over Again
Tom Petty

G Gdim Am D G Gdim Am D

G Gdim Am D
Well it’s Christmas time again

: Am D
Decorations are all hung by the fire
Am D
Everybody’s singin’
m
All the bells are ringing out
.G  Em G Em Am D .
| And it’s Christmas all o — ver again, yeah again
G Gdim Am D
Long distance rela — tives
Gdim Am D

Haven’t seen ’erB in a long long time
m
Yeah I kind of missed "em

. Cm
I just don’t wanna kiss "em, no

i i G Em Am D
| And it’s Christmas all o — ver again, yeah again

Fm G Fm G
And all over town little kids gonna get down

Christmas is a rockin’ time, put your body next to
; mine

Underneath the mistletoe we go, we go

G Gdim Am D G Gdim Am D
Am D .

Everybody’s singin’

m m

all the bells are ringing out

.G E G Em Am D
And it’s Christmas all o — ver again, yeah again

Fm G Fm G
éAnd right down our block little kids start to rock

And Christmas is a rockin’ time, put your body next

b to mine
Underneath the mistletoe we go, we go A7
] Gdim Am D O S O O
Merry Christmas time come and find you
G Gdim AmD
Happy and there by your fire
i have a good
ope you have a good one
Am pey s Cm Cm
I hope momma gets her shoppin’ done 2
Em G Em Am [ XX
And it’s Christmas all o — ver again
G Em G Em Am Cm
Oh baby it’s Christmas all o — ver again, yeah Em
G Em G Em T
G GEm Am Cm G [}
And it’s Christmas all o — ver again
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Christmas Day (The North Wind)
John Wheeler and William James

G
The north wind is tossin%the leaves
G A

The red dust is over the town
The sparrows are under the eaves

Am B
And the grass in the paddock is brown
D G C. G
As we g‘ft up our V01cesD and sing

m
To the Christ child our heavenly king

G
The tree ferns in green gullies swa
G SER DY
The %)01 stream flows silentlbey
The joy bells are greeting the da
Joy Am g | g | %7
And th% chimes are adrift in tge sky
As we lift up our voices and sing

Am D G
To the Christ child our heavenly king

C
The north wind is tossingthe leaves
G A
The réd dust is over the town
The sparK)ws are under the eaves
m
And the grass in the paddock is brown
D G C G
As we lift up our voices and sing

m
To the Christ child our heavenly king

A Am B7
® o0 o O
» L J L d
[ J
C D G
¢ e L d hd

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele



City Of Stars A
J Hurwitz / B Pasek & J Paul JE |

Mo

ity of stars bm Bb
Are you shining just for me?
G C

City of stars .

There’s so much that I can’t see

Gm C
Who knows? Dm7

‘ _ F Am F7
I felt it from the first embrace I shared with you <o

Gm A7 [
That now our dreams

] Dm Dm7

They’ve finally come true

Gm C
City of stars *

Dm
Just one thing everybody wants
Gm sEVEPOW

There in the bars

F
And through the smokescreen of the crowded
c restaurants
m

It’s love
F Am F7
Yes, all we’re looking for is love from someone else
m
A rush, a glance
A

A touch, a dance

A lot())k in somel?o?dy’s eyes

To light up tle)e mskies

To Bog)en the world and send it reeling
A voice that saylsjrgll be here

And you’ll be alright

Bb ...C
I don’t care if I know
Just where I will go
m
’C::élgse all that I nee&l ’s this crazy feeling
A rat—tat—tat on my heart
Dm Dm7
Think I want it to stay
Gm C
City of stars
Are you shining just for me?
em” A7
City of stars

. .. Dm
You never shined so brightly

Dm
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Closer To Fine
The Indigo Girls

I’m(tgryin to tell you Q)nrgething “bout my lci;fe P
Maybe gigve me insight Qgt]vceen black and vahite .
And tl:l)le best thing you ever done for %e
Is to help me take my life less seriously

. Am7 C
It’s only life after all

G Am7 - C
Well, darkness has a hunger that’s insatiable
G Am7 C D
And lightness has a call that’s hard to hear
ABd I wrap my fear around meclike a blanket
I sailed my ship of saféty till T sank it

I’m crawling on your shores

D C G
ABd I went to the doctor, ICwent to the mOélntains

I looked to the children, I drank from tl(l:e fountains

There’s more thar(li one answer to these questions

Pointing me in a crooked line

And the less I seek m_}l source for some definitive
G A7TC D

Closer I am to fine
G 7C D

Closer I am to fine

G Am7 C
And I went to see the doctor of philosophy
Am7 C

G
With a poster of Rasputin and a beard down to hli:)s

knee

D C
He never did marry or see a B—grade movie

D
He graded my performance, he said he could see

through me

D
I spent four years prostrate to the higher mind
P Y P G Am7 é
Got my paper and I was free

C G
And I went to the doctor, I went to the mountains

I looked Dto the children, I drank from tlée fountains

There’s more than one answer to these questions

Pointing me in a crooked line o

And the less I seek m_}r source for some definitive
G ~ A7TC D

Closer I am to fine

D
Closer I am to fine

G Am7 CD
I stopped by the bar at 3 A.M.
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G Am7 C D
To seek solace in a bottle or possibly a friend

And I woke up with a headache like my head against
b a board

Twice as cloudy as I’d been the night before

And I went in seeking clarity

And I went to the doctor, I gent to the mountains

| E)oked to the children, 1 g’rank from the g)untains

We Do to the doctor, we go to the r?lountains

We look to the children, we drink from the fountain

Yeah, we go to the Bible, we go through the

workout

We r[e):adDup on revival, we stand up for éhe lookout

There’s more than one answer to these questions

Pointing me in a crooked line

And the less I seek my source for some definitive
A'}, cD

Closer I am to fine
G

D
Closer I am to fine
G 7C D
Closer I am to fine
G
‘ A7 A‘m‘7‘ C
@] '3 OIS OO0 O 0O ooC O
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Clouds Of Glory
Kavisha Mazzella

CF GEm Am Dm Dm G
C

F G
He came one dle_ly, I don’t know where from
Ic{;' laughi 1? h S
is eyes were laughing, his heart a son
Cy g Fg & é
He took me from the c1(t;y, we went outside
C F

Out to the desert, I lay down like a child

C F G C
He touched my head, I started to cry
C F G
:{here were no reasons, I couldn’t say why
m
Felt like there were angelé 7ﬂying "round my head
The glory of love shone down on my bed

C F
We are anéels
m

We’ve forgotten these things
Am  Dm

Tralhnéclouds of glory
We’ve broken our wings
CFGCFG

Cc F G . C
We flew over strange mésterlous places
C F

Saw wonders of nature not made of hand

C F G C

Inside a power, allz river unseen

Flowed like the breath that turns a great wheel

. C F G C
Like beggars, lovers, dreamers and kings
C F G C

Our forms they change into all of these things
Am Dm
Inside a power, a river unseen
E7
Flowed like the breath that turns a great wheel

C F
We are angels
G ém

We’ve forgotten these things
m m

Tr%ling clouds of glory

Remembering

C F
We are anéels
G m

We’ve forgotten these things
Tlrrgliling clgluds of glory
Rer?lembering

FGFG
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C F G C
When [ returned from the garden of grace
C F G C

No one knew me, or knew my face

I went out of my house, I stood under the sky
C F G C

I know you share the same stars as |

C F G
I see a part, and you see the whole

C
Like a thief in the ni%lt, my heart you stole
Am ) m )
Perhaps I will never see yoE 7agaln
My tears of love hang like beads in the rain

Repeat chorus x3
C F
We are anéels

m .
We’ve forgotten these things
Am  Dm
Tr%hng clouds of glory
Remembering

CFGCFGC

Am C Dm
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Come Away With Me
Norah Jones

C Am ) C Am
Come away with me in the night
C Am

Come awa\éwith me
. Em Fadd9 C G
And I will write you a song

C Am C Am

Come away with me on a bus

C Am Em Fadd9
Come away where they can’t tempt us
With their lies

G Fadd9

Icwant to walk with you
On a cloudy day
G Fadd9

In fields Wher% the yellow grass grows knee—high

So won’t you try to come

C Am : m .
Come away with me and we’ll kiss on a mountaintop
C Am Em Fadd9

Come ac\;vay with me and I’ll never stop
loving you

instrumental, verse pattern x2

G Fadd9 C
And I want to wake up with the rain
Falling on a tin roof

G Fadd9 Cc
While I'm safe there in your arms

So all I ask is for you to

C Am ) C Am
come away with me in the night
C G7 C

Come away with me

Am C Em
O O 0 0 C
L J »
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Comes A Time
Neil Young

F Am
Comes a time when you’re driftin’
C Gm Bb6
Comes a time when you settle down
m

(C:omes a light feelin’s liftin’
Lift that baby

. Gm
right up off the ground.

F Eb Bb
Oh, this old world
F

keeps spinning round
P Et? & Bb

Bb6

It’s a wonder tall trees
ain’t layin’ dowré
There comes a time.

F Am
You and I we were captured
C Gm Bb6
We took our soRls and we flew away

m
E:Ve were right we were giving

That’s how we kept
Gm Bb6
what we gave away.

F Eb Bb
Oh, this old world
F

keeps spinning round
P Etg) & Bb
It’s a wonder tall trees
ain’t layin’ dowré
There comes a time.

Eb F
There comes a time.

Am Bb Bb6
: e (
* L d L
L J
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Gm C

Comi ng Down You’ve got a soft—spot for hard stuff
Ball Park Music Eb Bb
When you are coming down
Intro e ing do
e EbBb Yeah you are commébdown
Gm C EbBb Oh you are coming down

Eb
The chefs are in theEaéleyway thrg\t))ving down
They’re high on PCP when I’m around
m
They don’t recall a thing or their favourite meal
Eb Bb
"Til they are coming down

Bb
You smack me in the ezes and take my sight
E Bb

You cut my world in half, baby — Cyou’re my knife
I bag a lazy spine I can take my life
s Et;] P Bb Y
When I am coming %%Wn
When [ %%1 coming down
When I am
~ Eb Bb Eb Bb
coming down

Eb Bb
You amputate my haréds and they grow back

There’s phantogs to replace the world I had
m
I’'m too lazy to invent a brand—new myth
Eb . Bb
When I am coming down

Eb
The scenery of saints in stained—glass walls

You get a little badge andeou stand tall
m
You’re knee—deep in thIiBSb shit of suburban sprawl
When you are coming down
“Eb B

Oh you aErg coming down
Oh you are

. Eb Bb Eb Bb
coming down
Gm C Eb7 Bb

So suck the monophonicErll')oise of golden hits

They write them in two seconds, it’s a piece of piss

m
I let a little love slip from my lips Bb C
Eb . Bb ) 1
When I Eatr)n coming Bdt())wn = |
Yeah I am cominé down
Oh 1 N comi d =
am coming down Eb7 Gm
Eb Bb ¢ !
You’ve got a soft—spot for hard stuff L .
Eb Bb o

You’ve got a soft—spot for hard stuff
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Cootamundra Wattle
John Williamson

F Bb6
Don’t go lookin’ through that old camphor box
woman

F . Bb6
You know those old things only make you cry
F Bb6

Wllzlen you dream upon that little bunny rug
It makes you think that life has passed you by

F
There are days when you wish the world would stop

wgg16an
But then you know some wounds would never heal

Bb6

But when I browse the early pages of the children
C7sus4 F

It’s then I know exactly how you feel.

Bb6 F
Hey it’s Julé/ and the winter sun is shining
Bb F

And Bt}l;% Cootamundra wattle is my friend

For all at once my childhood never left me
C7sus4 o F
‘Cause wattle blossoms bring it back again

Bb6
It’s Sunday and you should stop the Wé)I‘I'y woman,

Come out here and sit down in the sun
F o Bb6
Can’t you hear the magpies in the distance?

Don’t you feel the new day has begun?
Bb6
Can’t \éou hear the bees making honey wBogléan
In the spotteI::d gums where the bellbirds riré%?s
You mi,ghtsirow old and bitter cause you missed it
C7su F
You know some people never hear such things

. Bb6 . . F . .
Hey it’s Julé/ and the winter sun is shining
Bb F
And the Cootamundra wattle is my friend

For all at once my childhood never left me
C7sus4 o F

‘Cause wattle blossoms bring it back again

Whilsting

F Bb6

F Bb6

F ) Bb6
Don’t buy the daily papers any moBrg 6wornan
Read all about what’s going on in hell
F
They don’t care to tell the world of kindness
F Bb6

Good news never made a paper sell
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There’s all the colours of the rainbow in the garden
BbG woman

F

And symphonies of music in the sk
F P ) Bbg _
Heaven’s all around us if you’re looking

CT7sus4 o F
But how can you see it if you cry

., Bb6 . L
Hey it’s July and the winter sun is shining

Bbg F

And Bﬂt;% Cootamundra wattle is my friend
For all at once my childhood never left me

7sus
‘Cause wattle blossoms bring it back again.

Whilsting

F Bb6

F Bb6

Bbm6 F
/ Bb6 ,Bbm6
7 LK J T LI R J
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Count On Me
Bruno Mars

C
If you ever find yourself stuck in the middle of the

Em
sea
Am GFE
I'll sail éhe world to find you
If you ever find yourself lost in the dark and you £
m
can’t see

Am GF
I’1l be the light to guide you

m Em
Find out what we’re made of
When we are called to help our friends in need

Em Am
You can count on me like 1, 2, 3 I'll be there

F
And I know when I need it
Em
I can count on you like 4, 3, 2
Am G
And yOIél’H be there

C

’cause that’s what friends are supposed to do oh yeah
Em AmG F G

000000h, 000000000 yeah yeah

If you’re tossin’ and you’re turnin

m
and you just can’t fall asleep

GF

m
I’'ll sing a song beside you

And if you ever forget how much you really meanEto
m
me

m
Every day [ will remind you

Dm Em
Find 01|1:t what we’re made of

When we are called to help our friends in need

Em Am
You can count on me like 1, 2, 3 I'll be there

And I know when I need it
C Em
I can count on you like 4, 3, 2

Am
And yolél’ll be there

"cause that’s what friends are supposed to do oh yeah
Em AmG G
000000h, 000000000 yeah yeah

Bridge

m m AmG
You’ll always have my shoulder when you cry
Dm Em F G
I’1l never let go, Never say goodbye (you know)

Em Am
You can count on me like 1, 2, 3 I'll be there
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And ICknow when I need it

m
I can count on you like 4, 3, 2
m
And yolél’ll be there

"cause that’s what friends are supposed to do oh yeah
Em AmG
000000h, 000000000

C
You can count on me ’cause I can count on you

Am C Dm
000 00 o
¢
. o e
[




Creep
Radiohead

G B7C Cm

G
When you were here before

7

Couldn’t look you 18 the eye
You’re just like an anéel
m

Your skin makes me cry

G
You float like a feather
B7
In a beautiful world
I wish I was special

m
You’re so very* special

But I'm a creep
B7
I’'m a weirdo c
What the hell am I doin’ here?
m
I don’t belong here

G
I don’t care if it hurts
B7
I wanna have control
I want a perfect body
m
I want a perfect soul

G

I want you to notice
B7
when I’'m not around
You're so verel* special
m

I wish I was special

G
But I'm a creep
B7
I’'m a weirdo

C
What the hell am I doin’ here?
Cm
I don’t belong here

: B7
She’s running out again

She’s running
Cm
She run run run run...

G B7

Run...
Cm

Run...

G
Whatever makes you happy
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B7
Whatever you wzcl:nt

You’'re so Vegr* special
m

I wish I was special

But I'm a creep
B7
I’'m a weirdo

C
What the hell am I doin’ here?

Cm
I don’t belong here

G
I don’t belong here...
*This is the radio version.

B7-alt . i . . )
The alternative fin erfmg?nfolg; B7 is easier
ropping one note from the chord.Just move
the G chord across ohe string.

C-alt Cm

The alt tive fi ing for C fl icel
€ alternative ringering ror OWS nlclﬁt\é) Cm
B7 B7-alt C
o O e
[ ] ® L
L Jd L J L J
C-alt Cm G
[ ) XX ) i [ it
.




Cry Me A River

Arthur Hamilton, Sung by Julie London

Em Em#5 , Fm61n05 Em#5 Em
OW YyoOu Ssa ou re 1one
Am oy el B7

You cry the wlllzo_}e night throuig

Well, you can cry me a river, cry me a river
Am D7 G AmB7

I cried a river over you

Em Em#5 Em6no5 Em#5 Em
Now you sa?r, you’re sorry

Am -~ D7 G B7

For bein’ so untrue

E7 A9 _
Well, you can cry me a river, cry me a river
Am D G

I cried a river over you

Bm Em6 F#7

You drove me, nearly drove me out of my head
m. Em6 F#7

While you never shed a tear

Bm Em6 F#7

lBlgmember, I remember all that you said

’ll:“#(;ld me love was too plebeian
m
Told me you were through with me and

Em Em#5 Em6no5 Em#5 Em
Now you say );ou love me
Am b G

Well, just to prove you do
J PE7 y

Come on and cry me a river, cry me a river

Am D7 G
I cried a river over you

Am D7 G

1 crled a Irrver over you
Am )

I cried a river over you

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

L4




Dancing Queen

ABBA
G Cm G G D GG CCm G D
2-0-3-2p0-022 10-9--7 2-0-3-2p0-022 0-
3-3-3----3-3- 10-10-8 3-3-3----3-3-
2-2-3------2- 11-9--7 2-2-3------2- 2
0-0-0------0- 0--0--0 0-0-0------0- 2-
D B7 3
You can dance, you can jive
Em A7

IC{aVing the tigle of your life, ooh
See that girl watch that scerée

Diggin’ the dancing queen

G C
Friday night and the lights are low
G Em
Iﬁooklng out for the place tg g0

C G
2p0--2
0--3-3

-Q----2
0----0

Where they play the right music, getting in theG

D Em D Em
You come in to look for a king
G Cc
énybody could be that guy
m

Night is young and the music’s high
D : G D G
With a bit of rock music, everythngls fine

D Em "D Em
You’re in the mood for a dance

Am7
And when you get the chance
You are the dancing queen
C G C
éoung and sweet, only seventeen
Dancing queen
=4 D Em G

ISeel the beat frOén7 the tambourine oh yeah
You can dance, you can jive

IC{?Ving the tirBe of your life, ooh

See that girléwatch that sceéle

Diggin’ the dancing queen

G Cc

You’re a teaser, you turn ’em on E

m
Leave them burnircl;*g and then you’re gone
D D G

Looking out for another, anyone will do
i Em D Em
You’re in the mood for a dance
Am7
And when you get the chance

You are the dancing queen
C G C

Young and sweet, only seventeen
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swing

G
Dancing queen

=4 D Em G
ISeel the beat froan7 the tambourine oh yeah

You can dance, you can jive
Em AT
Having the time of your life, ooh

See that girl, watch that scene
G C

Diggin’ the dancing queen

B7
You can dance, you can jive
Em A7
Having the time of your life, ooh

See that girlé‘watch that sceéle
Diggin’ the dancing queen

G C G
Diggin’ the dancing queen

A7 Am?7 B7
(/.\) - OO 00
L J
[ J
.
C D Em
LI I ]
LR 4 [ J
L d [ J
G




A Day In The Life
Lennon / McCartney

G Bm Em G C

G Bm Em G
I read the news today, oh boy
Em Al CM7
About a lucky man who made the grade

m EmG
énd thougthhe news was rather sad

m
Well I just had to lau—augh
co F Em CM7
I saw the photogra—aph

G Bm EmG
He blew his mind out in a car

., Em. Am
He didn’t notice that the lights had changed
G Bm Em G
A crowd of people stood and stared

Ehey’d seen his face before

m

N%:)ody was really sure

If he was from the House of Lords

G Bm Em G
I saw a film today, oh boy

. m ) m CMm7
The English army had just won the war
G Bm Em G

A crowd of people turned away

But I just had to look
Em G C
Having read the book
Bm G Am7 Em
I’d love to turn you on

E7
Woke up, fell out of bed,
Dsus4

Dragged a comb across my head
E7 . F#m
Found my way downstairs and drank a cup,
E7 F#m B7

And looking up I noticed I was late

E7
Found my coat and grabbed my hat
) Dsus4
Made the bus in seconds flat
E7 F#m B7

Found my way upstairs and had a smoke and

Somebody spoke and I went into a dream

C GDA
Aahh

C GDA
Aahh

c D7
Aahh

G Bm Em G
I read the news today, oh boy

m
Four thousand holes in Blackburn, Lancashire
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Ccwm7

CM7

G Bm Em G
énd though gle holes were rather small

"Ilz"hey had to count them all S
m
Now they know how many holes it takes to fill the

Albert Hall
CM7 Bm G Am7 E7
I’d love to turn you on
A‘ Am , Am7»
'3 O O o0 0 o0 OO0
L ] [ ]
B7 Bm C
® LI X ]
® L4
L J ®
CM7 D D7
L] o e e [ N ]
L4
Dsus4 E? Em
O P 0]
* ® Ld * L4
[ ] [ ]
F F#m G
[ ] L]
L [ ] * [ ] L




Deck the Halls

Traditional Welsh, English Lyrics by Thomas Oliphant

C
Deck the halls with boughs of holly
G C GC
Iéa—la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la
"Tis the season to be(golly
G ] C
Fa—la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la
5 Cay apparel

Oon We NOw our gay appare
¢ Am b7 @
Fa—la—la, la—la—la, la—la—la
C _ . Am
Troll the ancient Yule—tide carol

F ] GC
Fa—la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la

C

See the blazing Yule before us

G C GC
Fa-la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la

Strike the harp and join the chorus
G ] GC
Fa—la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la

G C G

léollow me in merr% measure
Fa—la—la, la—la—la, la—la—la

C m
While I tell of Yule—tide treasure
F C GC
Fa-la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la

C
Fast away the old year &)asses

Iéa—la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la
Hail the new year, lads and lasses
Fa—la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la
SG.' j Cll S h

1ng we joyous, all together
C 8 JAr}r]1 7 g
Fa—la—la, la—la—la, la—la—la

m

Heedless of the wind and weather
F C GC

Fa-la—la—la—la, la—la—la—la

Am C D7
» LI A J
L ] L d
F G
L ] ¢
L d L L d
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Dedicated To The One | Love AT

Bass/Pauling (The Mamas and the Papas) e
Dsus4 D
D D7 G Em C C

While I’'m far away from you my baby
Em” C

D7
I know it’s hard for you my baby )
D Em Bm Am
Because it’s hard for me my baby

D7 . . D7
And the darkest hour is just before dawn Dsus4
D7 . G Am '
Each night before you go to bed my babK (3
Whi lthl S f bab m
isper a little prayer for me my ba
B Eb pray G ¥y

And tell all the stars above G
This is dedicated to the one I love

G
(life can never be exactly like we want it to be)
I could be satisfied knoxging you lovce; ng,

C
(and there’s one thing I want you to do especiallé

for me
A7 D Dsus4 D
And it’s something that everybody needs

D7 G Am
While I'm far away from you my baby
G Am

Whisper a little prayer for me my baby
D Em Bm~ Am
Because it’s hard for me my baby

And the darkest hour is just before dawn
) C GCG C
If there’s one thing I want you to do especially fOé
me
A7 ) D Dsus4 D7
And it’s something that everybody needs

B-,h'hbf o bed bbAm
ach night before you go to bed my ba
s D7 Gy s Y Km

Whisper Izzitl)ittle prayerGfor me my baby
And tell all the stars above

. . Em
This is dedicated to the one I love
This is dedicated to the one 1 k)}le
This is dedicated to the one | lé)ve

This is dedicated to the one I love

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele




Desperado
The Eagles

G7 C Cm
Desperado, why don’t you come to your senses?
G A7 D7

You been out ridin’ fences for so lO(I)lg now
Oh, you’re a hard one, I know that you got yourC
reasons,
G, B7 Em7 A7
These things that are pleasin’ you can hurt y8171
somehow

D Em Bm
Don’t you draw the queén of diamonds boy,

She’ll beat you IiEf sgle’s able,
m
You know the queen of hearts is always your bestG
bet
. Em Bm C.
Now it seems to me some fine things have been laid

upon your table

Em A7 m7
But you only want the ones you can’t get
D D7 G G7 C Cm

Desper — ado, oh you alnt ettin’ no younger,
Y . S d g h g7th (/132, : t??
our pain and your hunger, they’re drivin’ you home
8 gy huneer, they’ lem

And freedom, well, that’s just some Reople talkin’
G = Em7 D7 G
Your prison is walkin’ through this world all alo — ne

D Em . m .
Don’t your feet get cold in the winter time?

The sky won’t snow and the sun won’t %ﬁne
m
It’s hard to tell the nigélt time from the day

m m
You’re losin’ all your highs and lows

. . Am7
Ain’t it funny how the feelin’ goes away

D D7 G G7 Cc Cm
Despe — rado, why don’t you come to your senses
G D Em A7 D7

Come down from éour fences, open the gate o
m
It may be rainin’, but there’s a rainbow above you
G B7 Em
You better let somebody love you, (Let sorr'aeb(;dy
m

love you)

G B7 Em Am7 D7G
You better let somebody love you before it’s too late
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. G Dm7
Distant Sun ]éuctslé)fferlove m

Crowded House

G Dm
Seven worlds collide
F G

C F
T%ll me all the things you would clglange Whenever I'm by your si[c)le
m
I don’t pretend to know what you wanlt3 And cllust from a dé;stant cs:un
When you I_gome around andE §,pin my top Will shower over everyone
Time and again, time and again G Dm7
And dust from a distant sun
) ) F G C
No fire where I lit my spark Will shower over everyone

I am not afraid of the dark

Am
Where your wolgds devour my heart
And put me to shame, put me to shame

Dm7
When I;rour seven Worl(g collide

Whenever I’'m by your silsie
m
And dust from a distant sun
F G C
Will shower over everyone
CFCF

C F
gou’re still so young to travel sFo far
Old enough to know who Bou are
Am
Wise enough to carry the scars E7
Without any blame, there’s no one to blame
g’s easy to forget what yog learned
Waiting for the thrillDto return
Feeling your desirlfé burn

And drawn to the flame

G Dm
When I;/our seven worlds collide
G C

Whenever I’'m by your side Am C
G Dm7 OO o0

O OO

And dust from a distant sun
F G C

Will shower over everyone

G Dm7
And (Ii:ust from a dgtant sun Dm7 E?
Will shower over everyone JO * . "

Am
énd I’m lying on the table

Washed out in a flood G
Am F o
Like a Christian fearing Vengeancg from above

m
I don’t pretend to know what you want
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Don’t Ask Me Why
Bily Joel

G Gsus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2
G Gsus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2

A7
13171 the waiters in your grand café

%eave their tables when YRI; blink, ohh
II:E)\_;ery dog must have his everyday

Every drunk must have his drink

B7 Em
Don’t wait for answers
G7 A7

Just take your chances
D7 G Gsus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2
Don’t ask me why

G Gsus4 GsusZ G Gsus4 Gsus2

G A7
All your life, you had to stand in line
D7 G C

Still you’re standing on you;\ geet, ohh
31,1 your choices made you éhange your mind
Now your calendar’s complete

B7 Em
Don’t wait for answers
G7 A7

Just take your chances

D7 G Gsus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2
Don’t ask me why
G Gsus4 GsusZ G Gsus4 Gsus2

C
Mmm, you can say the human heart is only make

believe

D7 P C
I am only fighting fire with fire
E7 A

But you are still a victim of the accidents you leave

As sure as I’'m a victim of desi— — ire

A7
13171 the servants in your new hotel

Throw their roses at your feet, ohh
Fool them all but baby I can tell
D7 G

You’re no stranger to the street

B7 Em
Don’t ask for favors
7 A7
Don’t talk to strangers
7 sus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2
Don’t ask me why

G Gsus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2
Instrumental

C D_G
E7A E7A7D7

O

(0]

Yesterday you were an only child
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D7 G C
Now your ghosts have gon;: away, ohh

g%)u can kill them in the classic style

Now you, parlez—vous francais

Em
Don’t look for answers
G7 A7

You took your chances
G Gsus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2

Don’t ask me why
G Gsus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2

Don’t ask me
G Gsus4 Gsus2 G Gsus4 Gsus2

why
G Gsus4 Gsus2 G

A A7 ‘ B7
L ] ” L J i §
® [ ]
®
®
C D D7
o e e [ N ]
[ K ] L4
»
E7 Em G
. 0 O
L4 [ ] * [ ] L4
® [ ]
G7 GsusZ Gsus4
O “ O
L ] [ J L J [ ]
® LI J




Don’t Change
INXS

I’'m standing here on the ground

m

Ehe sky above won’t fall down
m

See no evil in all directions

Resolution of happiness

Am
Things have been dark for too long

Dm

Don’t change for you

Dm )

Don’t change a thing for me

Dm
Don’t change for you
Dm F-

Don’t change a thing for me

I found a love I had lost

Am

It was gone for too long

Dm F C

Hear no evil in all directions

C

Execution of bitterness
Am ]
Message received loud and clear

Dm
Don’t change for you
Dm F

Don’t change a thing for me

Dm F

Don’t change for you

Dm F-

Don’t change a thing for me

w

A
E
C
G lmmmmmmm e | o
C
I’

m standing here on the ground
Am

Bhe sky above won’t fall down
m
See no evil in all directions
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C
Resolution of happiness

Am
Things have been dark for too long
Dm F

Don’t change for you

Don’t change a thing for me

Dm
Don’t change for you
Dm F

Don’t change a thing for me

Dm
Don’t change for you
Dm F

Don’t change a thing for me

Al-3----com -
E |----3-5--0-3------
Cl--mmmmm-2- -
G -
Am G F
Don’tcharlgge
Am G
Don’t change
C

Am c

*

L4
F G




, . F C Bb6
Don’t GO Breaklng My Heart Girls: I’'ve got )(:our heart in my sights

Elton John / Bernie Taupin Bb6 F BbG F Bb6
| Repeat first chorus
FCBb6 CFCBb6 C Instrumental, verse pattern
F Bb6 C6 Eb
Boys: Don’t go breaking my heart Ooh, Nobody knows it
. F . Bbé Bb6 F
Girls: I couldn’t if I tried Boys: When I was down
F A7 Bb6 G7 . C G
Boys: . Honey if I get restlegs Girls: I was your clown

Girls: Baby you’re not that kind

Bb6 F
Boys: nght from the start
Bb6 F Bb6 F Bb6 C G

Girls: I % ve you my heart

F . Bb6 . Bb6
Boys: Ilz)on’t go breaking my heBatr)t6 Girls: O I gave you my heart
Girls: You take the weight off me Bb6 F Bb6 F Bb6 C

F A7 Bb6 G7

Boys: _ Honey when you knock on my door F . Dm

~ F C Bb6 Boys: So don’t go breaking my heart
Girls: I gave you my key Bb6 C F
Girls: 1 WonI tbgo breaking your heart

Bb6 F Bb6 F Bb6 C I@e peat ad
Chorus Don’t go breaking my
C6 Eb Dm .
Ooh, Nobody knows it Don’t go breaking my
Bb6 F Bb6 Cc
Boys: When [ wa%; down I won’t go breaking your heart

Girls: I was your clown

C6 Eb Fr
Ooh, I\IBotl)aé)dy knows 1|t: (Nobody knows it)
Boys: gight from the cs_}tart

Girls: 1 éave you my heart

G#M7 Bb6
Oh I gave you my heart

Bb6 F Bb6 F Bb6 C

F . Dm A7 Bb6
Boys: So don’t go breaking my heart o oo o
Bb6 C F Dm

Girls: I won’t go breaking your heart
b6 C F

Don’t go breaking my heart
FCBb6 CF CBb6 C C6 Dm

F Bb6
Boys: And nobody told us
F Bb6

Girls: ’Cause nobody showed us
F A7 §b6 G7

Boys: And now it’s up to us, babe F F7
. F _C. Bb6 o o

Girls: Oh, I think we can make it JRR J

Bb6 F Bb6 F Bb6 C 7
F . Bb6

Boys: éo don’t misunderstand antc;:s GHM7 G7

Girls: You put the light in my life 7 TTe
F A7 Bb6 G7 e LB

Boys: Oh, you put the spark to the flame 3
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Don’t Know Why

Jesse Harris, sung by Norah Jones

Intro
AM7 A7 D C#aug F#m
0 (@

1
Cl -1- -1--1 -2- (1D (D

AM7 A7 D Ct#aug
I waited ’til I saw the sun
F#m B7 _E7sus4
I don’t know why I didn’t come
AM7 A7 D C#aug
I left you by the house of fun
F#m B E7sus4 A
I don’t know why I didn’t come
F#m B7 E7sus4 A
I don’t know why I didn’t come

AM7 A7 D C#aug

When I saw the break of day
F#m B7 E7sus4

I wished that I could fly awa

AM7 A7 D Ci#aug

Instead of kneeling in the sand

F#m  B7 E7sus4 A
Catching teardrops in my hand
F#m B7 E7

My heart is drenched in wine
F#m B7 E7
]él71t you’ll be on my mind

Forever

AM7 A7 D Ci#aug
Out across the endless sea
F#m B7 E7sus4

I would die in ecstasy

AM7 A7 D C#aug

But I'll be a bag of bones

F#m_  B7 E7sus4 A
Driving down the road alone

F#m . ET7
My heart is drenched in wine
F#m B7 E7
Egt you’ll be on my mind

Forever

[nstrumental
any Intro riaff twice

AM7 A7 D C#aug
Something has_to make you run
F#m B7 E7sus4

I don’t know why I didn’t come
AM7 A7 C#aug

I feel as empté/ as a drum

F#m 7 E7sus4 A
I don’t know why I didn’t come
F#m B7 E7sus4

I don’t know why I didn’t come
F#m B7 E7sus4 A
I don’t know why I didn’t come
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Don’t Pay The Ferryman
Chris de Burgh

Em C
A-2--——-—--——- - 3o -
E -0-2-3-5-3-2 -0-2-3-5-3-2
C 4----—-----— - Q----——-———--
G -0---——-——--—- - Q----—-——---

Em C Em D Em D Em
A-2--——-—--—- - - - 2-0--0-2 2-0---2
E -0-2-3-5-3-2 -0-2-3-5-3 3-2-3--3 3-2-323
C 4----—---—--— - Q----—-—-—- 4-2----4 4-2---4
G -0----—-——---—- -Q0-—------- 0-2----0 0-2---0

Em ) G
It was late at night on the open road
Speeding like a man on the run
C G Cc G
A lifetime spent preparing for the journey

Em
He is closer now and the search is on

Readéng from a map in the mind S
Yes there’s that ragged hill and there’s a boat on gle
river

m D
And when the rain came down

Em Em
He heard a v(v:ﬂd dog hole
"ghere were voices in the night (Don’t do it)
\C/oices out of sight (Don’t do it)

Too many men have failed before, whatever you do

Em 't the f

on’t pay the ferryman
Em pay ¢ ITy
Don’t even fix a price

Em
Don’t pa}é the ferryman

Em
Until he gets you to the other side
Em D Em D Em
A 2-0--0-2 2-0---2
E 3-2-3--3 3-2-323
C 4-2----4 4-2---4
G 0-2----0 0-2---0
Em

In the rolling mist then he gets on board
No&v there’ll be no turning back
Beware that hooded old man at the rudder
Em G
And then the lightning flashed and the thunder
roared
G C
And ]():eople calling out his name G
And dancing bones that jabbered and a—moaned on

D
the water
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Em D
And then the ferryman said
Em

There is trouble ahead
(S_;o you must pay mé: now (Don’t do it)
You must pay me now (Don’t do it)

And still that voice came from beyond, whatever
you do

lE)m he f
on’t pay the ferryman
Em pay ¢ y

Don’t even fix a price

m
Don’t pay the ferryman
PR Em
Until he gets you to the other side

Em D Em D Em
2-0--0-2 2-0---2
3-2-3--3 3-2-323
4-2----4 4-2---4

0-2----0 0-2---0

aoNm>
1

oNm>
1

Repeat Chorus x3
IE)m 't he fi
on't pay the ferryman
Em pay c y‘
Don’t even fix a price
m
Don’t pay the ferryman
P 3CIZ i Em
Until he gets you to the other side

Em D Em
Don’t pay... the ferryman

L 2R J L J




’ Eb Bb
Don t Sleep In The Su bway Don’t sleep in the subway, darling
Tony Hatch / Jackie Trent (sung by Petula Clark) cm
The night is long
G D Em Bm F Bb foolish prid
t
You wander around on your own little cloud E(t))rge youErmo7c351s pride
C D7sus4 D7 Nothing’s wrong
When you don’t see the why or the wheréafore cm7 F Bb
m N ! . .
You walk out on me when we both disagree ow you're beside me again
C G D7sus4 D7
’Cause to reason is not what you care for
B G# C#m F# G#m
I’ve heard it all a million times be — fore
Em A Dsus4D
Take off your coat, my love, and close the door
Eb )
Don’t sleep in the subway, darling
m
Don’t stand in the Bouring rain
Eb b
Don’t sleep in the subway, darling
Cm
TheBngght is long Aﬁ . B B7 .
Forget your foolish pride o () .
Eb Em7-5 o I
Nothing’s wrong
Cm7 F _Bb
Now you’re beside me again Bb Bm c
Bb G# 0.0 0
GF | oo
* *
G D Em  Bm *
You try to be smart, then you take it to heart
i G .  D7sus4D7
’GCause it hurt% when your IE:go is deﬂgted C#m Cm Cm7
m m o]
You don’t realize that it’s all compromise 4 ***
G D7sus4 D7 ) LK) I XXX
And the problems are so overrated
B G# C#m F# G#m
Goodbye means nothing when it’sall ~ for show D D7 D7sus4
D B7 Em A Dsus4D °
So why pretend you’ve somewhere else to go sse see e
[ J ¢ e
Eb Bb
Don’t sleep in the sBli)bway, darling
m
Don’t stand in the Bguring rain Dsus4 Eb ~Em
Don’t sleep in the subway, darling s e ] * | .
[ J . L d
Cm L J
TheBngght is long
Forget your foolish pride Em7-5 F F#
Eb "~~~ Em7-5 oo o o
Nothlg%ns?WI-Fong Bb 0 * J3 L [ d . .
L ]
Now you’re beside me again
Bb G#
Eb Bb G G# G#m
Don’t sleep in the subway, darling ! 3 .

m
Don’t stand in the pouring rain o [ e
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’ A
Don’t Stop Yesterday’s gone, yesterday’s gone.

Christine McVie, Fleetwood Mac D C G D C

Ooooh — Don’t you look back,

D C G D C

DGDGDGDG Ooooh — Don’t you look back,

D C G D

D C G . Ooooh — Don’t you look back,

If you wake up and don’t want to smile, D C G D C
. . : . Ooooh — Don’t you look back,

If it takes just a little while,

D C G

Open your eyes and look at the day,

You’ll see things in a different way.
Don’t(s;top, %inking about tomorrow,
Ig)onéc stop, it’ll soon be here,

It’1l be, better than before,
é\{esterday’s gone, yesterday’s gone.

DCG
DCG

D C. G

Why not think about times to come,

D C G

énd not about thGe things that you’ve done,
If your life was bad to you,

Just think what tomorrow will do.

D C G
Don’t stop, thinking about tomorrow,
D C G

Don’t stop, it’ll soon be here,

It’1l be, better than before,
'ﬁo‘(esterday’s gone, yesterday’s gone.
8 G

O
OO

C G

11 T want is to see you smile,

SO0 >»>000

it takes just a little while,
C G

—O

know you don’t believe that it’s true,

=>

never meant any harm to you.

O

Don’t (s;top, thinking about tomorrow,

DR ENONNN

Don’t stop, it’ll soon be here, e C O
D C

’I&’ 11 be, better than before,

Yesterday’s gone, yesterday’s gone.

C G . . D G
Don’t stop, thinking about tomorrow, o o
Don’t stop, it’ll soon be here, X .
D CG

It’1l be, better than before,
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Don’t Stop Believin’
Journey

Am F C G Em F
02 -2- 3

El --0 3-- --- 1-- --0 3-- 0-0 1--
Cl @2- - —= === ——— @2- --- -——= -—--

e

C G

Just a small town girl
Am . F
Livin’ in a lonely world

c G . :

She took the midnight train
__Em F

Goin’ anywhere

C - G
Just a city boy

Born and raised in South Detroit
C G

He took the midlll__ight train

Em
Goin’ anywhere
Riff
C G

A singer in a smokey room

Tlrlr:: smell of wine and cheap perfume
1901* a smile they can Slare the night
It goes on and on and on and on

F
Strangers waiting

Up ang down the boulevard
Their s(l:ladows searching

}:n the night

Streetlights, People

Eivin’ just to find emotion

G
Hidin’ somewhere in the night
GCF
Riff

c . G ,
Workin’ hard to get my fill
Am F

Everybody wants a thrill

Payin’ anything to roll the dice
Em ~ F

Just one more time

Some will win, some will lose
Am F

Some were born to sing the blues

Oh, the movie never ends
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Em
It goes on and on and on and on

F
%trangers waiting

Up and down the boulevard
Their shadows searching

In the I?ight

Etreetlights, People

Il(:fivin’ just to find emotion

Hidin’ somewhere in the night
GCF

Riff

C G
Ron’t stop believin’

m
Hold on to that feelin’
C G

Streetlights, People
EmF & P

Oh
C G
Don’t stop believin’
Hold on to that feelin’
C G
Streetlights, People
EmF

h
C G

Don’t stop believin’
Am ]
Hold on to that feelin’
C G

Streetlights, People
EmF & P

Oh
c C
Don’t stop

Am C

o 0 C ¢ o0




Don’t Stop Me Now
Freddy Mercury (Queen)

Am Dm
Tomght I’'m Cgonna havlg: myself a real good time

I feel ah - ve agctl) the world
I’1l turn it inside out, yeah
D7

Gm
And floating around in ecstasy
Gm F C Gm Gm F° C
So don’t stop me now don’t stopCme
m
"Cause I’'m having a good time, having a good time

F . ) Am
I’'m a shooting star, leaplélg through tlée sky
m
Like a|l= tiger defying the l'zz\ws of gravmb
I'ma racmé car, passmg by like Lady Goglva

I’'m gonna go, go, go there’s no stopping me

F7 Bb
I'm blérmn’ through the sky, yeah
m
Two hundred degrees that’s why they call me Mister
m
Fahrenheit
D7 Gm

I’'m traveling at the speed of light

I wanna make a supersonic man out of you

F Gm AmDm
Don’t stop me now

Gm C
I’m having such a good time, I’'m having a ball
F Gm AmDm
Don’t stop me now
Gm D7
If you wanna have a good time, c]?‘ust give me a call
Gm F C m

Don’t stop me (now) Cause I’'m having a good time
m
Don’t stop me (now) Yes, I'm havin’ a good time

G#/Bb
I don’t want to stop at all

F ] Am
Yeah, I’IB a rocket ship on my way to Mars
m
On a collision course

m
I am a satellite, I’'m out of control
F Am
I am a sex machine, ready to reload
m
Like an atom bomb about to
Gm C F
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh explode

F7 . Bb
I'm b&rmn’ through the sky, yeah

m
Two hundred degrees that’s why they call me Mister
m
Fahrenheit

D7 Gm
I’'m traveling at the speed of light
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C
I wanna make a supersonic woman of you

Don’t stop me, dont stop me, don’t stop me
Don’t stop me, dont stop me, ooh ooh ohh
Don’t stop me, don’t stop me (have a good time,
good ‘time)
Don’t stop me, don’t stop me

F Am Dm Gm C
F Am Dm Gm C F

F7 Bb
I’'m burnin’ through the sky, yeah

Two hundred degrees that’s why they call me Misct;er
m
Fahrenheit

D7 Gm

I’'m traveling at the speed of light

I wanna make a supersonic man out of you

F Gm AmDm
Don’t stop me now
' Gm Cc
I’'m having such a good time, I'm having a ball
F Gm AmDm
Don’t stop me now

m D7
If you wanna have a good time, g;ust give me a call
Gm F C

80n’t stop me (now) Cause I’'m having a good time

m m
Dgn’t stop me (now) Yes, I’'m havin’ a good time

G#/Bb

I don’t want to stop at all

F Am Dm Gm C

F F7BbGm D7
Am Bb C
OO 3 e OO0 0

L J L J
L ] L 4
D7 Dm F
. o o . o
LN LR J L ]
L ]
F7 G#/Bb Gm
L J 3 LR J L L4
* hd [ d




Don’t You Think Its Time
Bob Evans

GDEmGCGDG

G D EmG
Don’t you think it’s time
C G

Time to sglrt anew
Time for changing views

Time for making up your mind

G D .. Em G
Don’t you think lt’é‘, time

Time for moving on
C G

Time for (Igrowing stronlg
Time to leave the past behind
Chorus
C Bm Em G
You’ve been on Bly m1rél
Oh you’ve been on my mind
C Bm m G
You’ve been on my mind

C G D G
Oh you’ve been on my mind

G D Em G
Don’t you think it’s time

Time for %uelliné fear
Time for a new year b
Time for meaning what you say

G D EmG
Don’t you think it’s time

Time for easing doubt
C G
Time for C1:reaching out

Time to open up your eyes

Chorus
GDEmGCGDG
G D Em G

Don’t you think it’s time

. c G
Time for trusting (r_:;nore
Without keeping score

. c D
Time to let forgiveness out

G D EmG
Don’t you think it’s time

Time for showin%grace
. C . .
Time for having faith
Time to make more of this time

Chorus
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For a slightly easier version, repIaI%etE

Bm

* 00

m with D
e chorus.




Don’t You Want Me
Human League

Riff

Am C Am G Anm
Al-----—- -———- 3 --——-- --3--
EI—55®35 -503- -55035 -5-35
Gl-——--= === o -

Am C Am G
Al-----—- -———- 3 --——-- -5753--
EI—55®35 -503- -55035 ----- 75
Gl-—---= === e —e -

I\:(ou were working as a waitress in a cocktail bar
When I met you

G
I picked you out, I shook you up and turned you
6 around

Turned you into someone new

G
Now five years later on you’ve got the world at your
feet
G

Suchess has been so easy for you

But don’t forget it’s me who put you where you are
now

F G

And I can put you back down too

Chorus
Am Em
Don’t, don’t you want me
You know I can’t believe it

Dm

When I hear that I%rou won’t see me
Am m
Don’t, don’t you want me

F

You know {)don’t believe you
m
When you say that you don’t need me
It’s much too late to find
Bm .
You think you’ve changed your mind
You’d betteé ;:hange it back

Or we will both be sorry

G
Don’t you want me baby
F G
IF)on’t you want me oh
Don’t you want me baby
F G
Don’t you want me oh

F
I was working as a waitress in a cocktail bar

That much is true

F G
But even then I knew I’d find a much better place
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F G
Either with or without you

The five years we have had have been such good

F . G
I st1lll:love you

times

BEt now I think it’s time I lived my life on my own

I guess it’s just what I must do
Chorus
Am Em
Don’t, don’t you want me
You know I can’t believe it
Dm
When I hear that you won’t see me
Am m
Don’t, don’t you want me

You know I don’t believe you

m
When you say that you don’t need me

It’s much too late to find

Bm
You '[hiélk you’ve changed your mind

You’d better 7change it back
Or we will both be sorry

lF)on’t you want me lc);aby
Don’t you want me oh
F G
Don’t you want me baby
F G

Don’t you want me oh

Don’t you want me baby
F G

Don’t you want me oh

A Am

'3 O OO b)
L ] ®
‘ ‘C‘ Dm ‘
o0 0 '3 ]

LI J
[ J
Em F




Don’t You Worry ’Bout A Thing

Stevie Wonder

Intro
Em Gaug G G-5
Em Gaug G G5

Eversbodsz7got a thinélvI7 S
m aug

But some don’t know how to handle it
Em Gaug G . G5
Always reachin’ out in vain

Dm G7 CM7  Gaug
Accepting the things not worth having
NC G G7

Don’t you worry "bout a thing
Bm Cwm7
Don’t you worry "bout a thln%wmama
CM7

’Cos I'll be standing on the side
) Gaug
when you check it out

Em Gaug G G-5
They say your style of life’s a drag
Dm G7 CM7 ~Gaug
And that c\éou must éo otheerla — ces.
Em Gaug -5
But just don’t you feel too bad
Dm G7 CcMm7 Gau%
When you get fooled by smiling faces. But...

Do bouta thing
on’t you worry “bout a thin
Don’t g - ’bout Elm ) CcM7
on’t you wo out a thing mama
Y A7rry C%VI?

’Cos I'll be standin on |t:he side

. # FEEbD G
when you check it ou t
G*F# FEEDb D G

when you get o ff your trip

'Em Gaug G G-5 CM7
Don’t you worry ’boutathi — i - i—1 — in

[Em Gaug G G-5C
Don’t you worry ’boutathi — i — i—1 — ing
Em Gaug G G-5
Babababa bababa
Dm G7 CM7 Gaug
Ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba

Em Gaug G G-5
Babababa bababa

Dm G7 CM7 Gaug
Ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba

Do bouta thing
on’t you worry “bout a thin
Don’t g - ’bout thm ) CcM7
on’t you wo out a thing mama
Y A7rry C%VI?

’Cos I'll be standing on the side
G* F#FEEbD G
when you check it ou t

G*F# FEEb D G
when you get o ff your trip

Em Gaug G G-5
Everybody needs a chan%a

Dm G M7 Gaug
A chance to check outthen - ew
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Em Gaug G G-5
But you’re the onlé 7one to see

Dm CM7 Gaug
The changes you take yourself thr — ough
NC G G7

Don’t you worry “bout a thing
Don’t "bout thr'n M7
on’t you wo out a thing mama
Y A7rry C%VI?

’Cos I'll be standing on the side
. GM7 Gaug
when you check it out

Reaoeat ad lib

N Em Gaug G G-5CM7

Don’t you worry ’boutathi — i - i-1 — IR}%
Em Gaug GG-5C

Don’t you worry ’boutathi — 1 — 1—1 — ing
A7 Bm CM7
(@] '3 O O TGO
*+ e L d
L ]
D Dm E
* OO e i 2 i
Eb Em F
L | e 3 *
IR X ] ® [ X ]
L4
F# G G*
4 * 3 - 5 ®
.+ e L [ X ]
G-5 G7 GM7
L L
L d . L4 * e e
L d
Gaug
L d
® 0




Do You Realize??
The Flaming Lips

CEm Am D
C Em Am G  F
Do you realize that Kou have the most beautiful face
C Em Am D

Do you realize we’re floating in space,
D lize that happi k

o you realize that happiness makes you cr
F Y C Em Ampp F Y Y

Do you realize that everyone you know someday

will die

F ~ Am G
And instead of saying all of your goodbyes, let Lhem
now

You realize that life goes fast

It’s %%rd to make the I:good things last

You realize the sun doesn’t go down

It’s just an illusion caused by the world spinnin%

round

FmBb Eb Gm Cm G#m
Do you realize, oh
C Em Am F
Do you realize that everyone you know

Someday will die
. F . Am G
And instead of saying all of your goodbyes, let them
know
Am
YouD realize that life goes fast
m
It’s hlz%rd to make the good things last
YouDrealize the sun doesn’t go down
m
It’s just an illusion caused by the world spinnir}é
m
round

F C . Em Am G . F
Do you realize that you have the most beautiful face

Beryou reai
o you realize
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Dragons Fly Am

O 0 C

Simon Nield !
G D G
Into the blue on a Summer day
G D G Em
Sun beams dance under the waves 2
Bliding b isha fom i
idin on geisha fans [)
g YC g B G =

There are dragons flying over the sand

G D G
On the salty air the church bells ring

Calling the faithful to rise up and do their thing
Am
I go down to the edge of the land
C D G
See the dragons flying over the sand

Chorus

Dragons Ty
ragons

e G

Every kid kn%ws that dragons fly

It’s all in the \%ay that you use y(él eyes

Everything is something else in disguise

If you can’t imaéine you can’t see

These dragons fly so delicately

SGo if you're waitin%for a miracle to appear

Come down to the ocean and I'll show you one,
%mt’ s already here

m
What more do you need to understand?
C D G

There are dragons flying over the sand
Chorus

Em
Dragons fl 5
Every kid knows that dragons fly

) D Em
It’s all in the way that you use y(gl eyes
Everything is something else in disguise
D ) ) Am
If you can’t 1rna[§1ne you can’t see
C EmC
These dragons fly so delicately
D Em C G
EDragons fly so delicately
b Em CG
ragons

c g
So dehcatelg
C

So delicately)

C G
So delicately
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Drill, Ye Tarriers
Thomas Casey and Charles Connoly

Dm
Early in thz ;norning at seven o’clock

There are twenty tarriers workin’ at the rock
The bORS7 come along and he says, Keep still
Come down heavy on your cast iron drill

Dm A7  Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill
Dm Am7 Dm
Drill, ye tarriers, drill

Dm A7
Well you work all p(‘i7ay for the sugar in your tay

Down behind the railway
m Am7 Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill
Am7 Dm Am7 Dm
And blast, and fire

Dm
Now thi l:_)loss was a fine man down to the ground

Andge married a lady six feet 'round

m

She bak%q, good bread and she baked it well
But she baked it hard as the hobs of hell

Dm A7  Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill
Dm Am7 Dm
Drill, ye tarriers, drill

Dm A7
EVell you work all p(‘17ay for the sugar in your tay

Down behind the railway
m Am7 Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill
Am7 Dm Am7 Dm
And blast, and fire

Dm
NO\X‘ ;)ur new foreman was Dan McCann

By god he was a blamed mean man
Last wquk a premature blast went off
And a mile in the sky went big Jim Goff

Dm A7  Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill
Dm Am7 Dm
Drill, ye tarriers, drill

Dm A7
EVell you work all pfl7ay for the sugar in your tay

Down behind the railway
m Am7 Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill
Am7 Dm Am7 Dm
And blast, and fire

Dm
And when next payday came around

Jim Goff a dollar short was found
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Dm
When asked what for came this reply

You were docked for the time you was up in the sky

Dm A7  Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill
Dm Am7 Dm
Drill, ye tarriers, drill

Dm A7
Well you work all day for the sugar in your tay

Down behind the railway
Dm Am7 Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill
Am7 Dm Am7 Dm
And blast, and fire

Dm Am7 Dm
And drill, ye tarriers, drill

A7 Am7
O < O o O O C
[ ]
Dm , F
f ] 7 . ®
L N J L ]




Drive My Car
Beatles (Lennon/McCartney)

G7sus4 C5

Asked a girl what she wanted to be

G7sus4 C5

She said baby, can’t you see

G7sus4

I wanna be famous, a star of the screen
G7sus4 -~ D7

But you can do something in between

S ooy &
a ou can drive my car
E > C'Iy

Yes I’m gonna be a star

By s cancite my 25
a Oou can drive my car
y13/7 G Y C5 D7

And maybe I'll love you

IG7?éllsﬁ irl th & d

told that girl that my prospects were goo

G7sus4 8 ) C5y prosp g

she said baby, it’s understood

G7sus4 C5

Working for peanuts is all very fine
G7sus4 D7

But I can show you a better time

Sy s o e gy &
a Oou can drive my car
E Y C'Iy

m
Yes I'm gonna be a star

Em
Baby you can drive my car
yB/_, G Y C5 D7

And maybe I'll love you
Beep beep’m beep beep
C5 F

eah

5 F
C5 F D7
Em c7

Baby you can drive my car
Em c7

SE{es I’m gonna be a star
m
Baby you can drive my car
5 D7
And maybe I'll love you

G7sus4 C5
I told that girl I can start right awagr
G7sus4 C _
When she said listen babe I got something to say
G7sus4 ) )
I got no car and it’s breakm%my heart

G7sus4 7
But I've found a driver and that’s a start

By s canasive
a Oou Can drive my car
Em> c7

Yes I’'m gonna be a star
o can g my 5
aby you can drive my car
yg_, G Y C5 D7
And maybe I'll love you
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A7 C5
O 5 O )] OO
LK ]
D7 Em
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Dumb Things
Paul Kelly

AmEm AmEm AmEm AmC G D
[x XX X|XXXX|XxXxXX|Xx X X X

Am Em Am Em
Welcome, strangers, to the show

Am Em Am C G D Am
I’m the one who should be ly — ing low

m Em Am Em
Saw the knives out, turned my back
Am Em Am " C GD F

Heard the train coming, stayed right on that track

F C
In the middle, in the middle,
F G

Em
In the middle of a dream
Am Em F

I lost my shirt, I pawned my rings
G VD Rm o TRE
I’ve done all the dumb things

AmEm AmEm AmEm AmC G D
[xxXxx|XxXXxX|xXxXxX|Xx X X X

Am Em Am Em

Caught the fever, heard the tune

Am Em Am C G D Am

Thought I loved her, hung my heart on the moon
Em Am Em

Started howling, made no sense

Am Em Am CG DF

Thought my friends would rush to my defence

F C
In the middle, in the mid(ge,

m
in the middle of a dream

L1 oy G 1 Pawned my G
oSt my Snirt, awned my rings
R s T+ YER

I’ve done all the dumb things

Em Am Em F C
Yeah, I threw my hat into the ring
G D Am

I’ve done all the dumb things

Instrumental
AmEm AmEm AmEm AmC G D

[XXXX|XXXX|XXXX|X X X X|

F CEmF G
Am Em F C G D Am

AmEm AmEm AmEm AmC G D
[x XXX |XXXX|XxXxXX|Xx X X X

twice

Am Em Am Em
And I %et all your good advice
Am C G D
Never stops me from going through these thingsA
m
Am Em Am Em
I see the knives out, I turn my back
Am Em Am "C GD F

I hear the train coming, I stay right on that track
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In the middle, in the middle,
Em F G
in the middle of a dream
If‘mt hmt I d i

ost my shirt, I pawned my rings
G D Am YRR
I’ve done all the dumb things

Am Em F C
I melted wax to fix my wings

G D m )
I’ve done all the dumb things

Am Em F C
I threw mxéhat into the ring

I’ve done all the dumb things
Am Em F C

I thought that I just had to sing

G D Am

I’ve done all the dumb things

Am c
L ]
[ ]
Em F




Eagle Rock
Daddy Cool

Ellay riff 4 times

A1@-0--3-1-----
C1-0-0-----0-2-

Verse
D Bb
Now listen

. Bb
Oh we’re stc(-;:ppm’ out
I’m gonna turn around
Gonna turn around once
And we’ll do the Eagle Rock!
C Bb
Oh momma!

C Bb

Oh you’re rockin’ well Bb
Hmm ye%l you do it so well

Well we d% 17t so well
When we do the Eagle Rock

C Bb
Now momma

Bb

Yeah you’re rockin’ fine

C ) Bb
Why don’t éou give me a sign?
Hmm just éi7ve me a sign
And we’ll do the Eagle Rock!
Chorus
Hey, hey, he

Yy, hey, hey Bb

IC:}ood old Eagle Rock’s here to stay

I’'m just crgz?r "bout the way we move
Doin’ the Eagle Rock!

Oh—oh—og tSome on fast

Iﬁ:(ou can come on slow

I’m just crazy ’bout the way we move
C ! G?’ Y

Doin’ the Eagle Rock!

Verse (play riff twice)

Go mommal
Well you’re rockin’ fine
Why don’tarou give me a sign?

Just gotta give me a sign
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G7
And we’ll do the Eagle Rock!

Oht?b 'Bb
aé.

Well I feel so frece;:!

Hmm wha'& you do to me!

Bb
Bb

What you do to me
When we do the Eagle Rock!
Chorus
I(-;I hey, h

ey, hey, he

y, hey, hey Bb

f:}ood old Eagle Rock’s here to stay
I’m just crazy "bout the way we move
c o7 g

Doin’ the Eagle Rock!

Oh-oh—oh come on fast

You can come on slow

I’m just crazy ’bout the way we move
]C);oirjl’ the gj’gle Rock! '

Riff outro

(Arranged by Ginny Webb)

Bb - C
e 7T
L]
[ ] L d
F G7




Easy Come Easy Go

Jack Keller, Diane Hildebrand (for Bobby Sherman)

D F#m
I’'m taking the shade out of the sun
Am D G
Whatever made me think that I was number one?

m Asus4 A
I oughta know, easy come, easy go

...,.D o F#m
Sittin’ it out, I;{n spinnin’ the dial

m
Just thinkin” about the chump I’ve been, I have ta
smile

) Gm D Asus4 A

Didn’t I know, easy come, easy go
F. Am

She wasn’t klnd I wasn 6 smart
I lost my mmd and fell agart
I'had to flnd myself in tlnzf:

Asus4
Now I can start all over again

.. D ... F#m
Just hangin’ around, takin’ it slow G
m

So happy I found I still can smile and dig the show

Gm D Asus4 A
Lettin’ me know, easy come, easy go
Instrumental
D Ff MAm D G Gm D Asus4 A

F Am
She wasn’t kind, 1 wasn’lgsmart

m
I lost my mind and fell apart

Gm E

I had to find myself in time

Asus4 ]
Now I can start all over again

.. D ... F#m
Just hangin’ around, takin’ it slow G
m

So happy I found I still can smile and dig the show

Gm D Asus4 A
Lettin’ me know, easy come, easy go

Repeat last verse ad lib
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: Am F
Eleanor ng by | All the lonely people. Where do they all be

Beatles (Lennon/McCartney)

F Am
Ah, look at all the lonely Reople
F m
Ah, look at all the lonely people

Am
Eleanor Rigby

Picks up the rice in the church where a weddingl_llas

o been
Lives in a dream.
Am )
Waits at the window .
Wearing the face that she keeps in a jar by the door.
Who is it for?

Am F
All the lonely people. Where do they all corneA
m
from?

Am F Am
All the lonely people. Where do they all belong?

Am )
Father Mckenzie

F
Writing the words of a sermon that no one will hear.
No one comes near.

m
Look at him working.
Darning his socks in the night when there’s noblcz)dy

there.
‘What does he care?

Am F
All the lonely people. Where do they all comeA
m
from?

Am F Am
All the lonely people. Where do they all belong?

, looK at a € lonely people
F Rm
Ah, look at all the lonely people

Am
Eleanor Rigby
Died in the church and was buried along with hlg:r
name.
Nobody came.
m
Father Mckenzie

Wiping the dirt from his hands as he walks frorlgl the

grave.
No one was saved. Am
Am F o oD
All the lonely people. Where do they all comeA .
m
from?

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

Am
long?



Eternal Flame
The Bangles

G Em C D ‘
Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling
G Em C

Do you feel my heart beatin
D Y I':Ym g

Do you understand

B7 G
Do you feel the same

Bm

ém I only dreaming
Is this burning an eternal flame
G Em C D )
I believe it’s meant to be, darling
G Em C

I watch you when Eyou are sleeping
D ] m

You belor;g with me

B G
Do you feel the same
Bm
Am I only dreaming
Or is this burning an eternal flame

D F G . D.
Say my nle__lme su(r; shines through the rain

A whole life so lonely

G Am
And then you come and ease the pain
D Bm F C Dsus4

I don’t want to lose this feeling

Instrumental
EmB7 EmMADBmMCD

Repeat Chorus

Repeat Verse 1 ad lib

G Em C )

Close yoEur eyes, give (r:ne your hand, darling
m

Do you feel mé/ heart beating

D m

Do you understa&d

Do you feel the same

A Bm

Am I only dreaming

Is this burning an eternal flame
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Even When I’m Sleeping
Leonardo’s Bride

Fsus2

Fsus2 G7

Don’t be confused by my apparent lack of ceremony,
Gm7  C7

My mind is clear

Fsus2 G7 _

1 ma7y be low or miles high off in the distance,

Gm C7 A7

I want you near

Dm A7 F EmF Dm
I love you... even when I’'m sleeping

Gm7 C7 F Dm
When I close my eyes

Gm7
You’'re everywhere
C C7 C6

Zs%s% h k flyi o1 h i
nd if they take me 1ng on the magic ¢ et
Gm7 C')’ ying glc caip

See me wave

Fsus2 R € 4 )
If our communication fails I’ll reconnect it
Gm7 A7

I want to rave

Dm A7 F EmF Dm
I _love you... even when I’m sleeping
Gm7 C F Dm

When I close my eyes

Gm7 C7 F

You’re everywhere

C C7 C6 C7

Fsus2 . G7 .

Iéo glatter where the road is leading us remember
m

Don’t be afraid

Fsus2 ) )

We have a continent that sometimes comes between
us

Gm7 C7 A7

That’s OK

Dm A7 F EmF Dm

I _love you... even when I’'m sleeping
Gm7 C Dm

When I close my eyes

Gm7 C7 F Dm

You’re everywhere

Gm7 C7 F Dm
When I close my eyes
Gm7 C7 F
You’'re everywhere

C7 C6 C7

Coda

Fsus2 G7 Gm?7 C7
000 — ooh don’t be afraid, don’t be afraid
Fsus2 G7 Gm7 C7
000 — ooh don’t be afraid, don’t be afraid
Fsus2 G7 m7 7.
0Ooo — ooh don’t be afraid, don’t be afraid
Fsus2 G7 Gm7 F

000 — 000000 — ooh
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Everybody’s Got To Learn Some Time
James Warren / The Korgis

Dm F G7 Gm7
Change your heart
Dym F G7 Gm7

FG7 Gm7

FG7 Gm7
It will astound you
_ Asus4 A
I need your lovin’
Gm Csus4 C
Like the sunshine

Look around you

Change I5/our heart

C9
C9
C9

m
Everybody’s got to learn SB%rgetime
Everybody’s got to learn sometime
Am Bb6

Everybod)lfz’ S Bot to learn sometime
F Dmé mé6

Dm FG7 Gm7
Change your heart

Dm F G7 Gm7
Look around you
Dm FG7 Gm7

) m F G7 Gm7
It will astound you
Asus4 A

Csus4 C

Change IXour heart

I need your lovin’

. m .
Like the sunshine
Am Bb6  C9
Everybody’s got to learn sometime

Bb6 & C9
Everybody’s got to learn sometime
Am Bb Cco

Everybody’s got to learn sometime

Dm F G7 Gm7 Dm G
Dm F G7 Gm7 Dm F G
Dm Asus4 A Gm Csus4C

m Bb6 = C9
Everybody’s got to learn sometime
Am Bb6 C9

Co

Instrumental ( verse patt ern; 7
7 Gm7

Everybody’s got to learn sometime
Am Bb6

Everybod)II:’ S 60t to learn sometime
F Dmé mé6

Am Bb6 C9
Am Bb6 C9
Am_Bb6 C9
F Dm6 F Dmé6

For 5|mpI|C|t I use C9 where the chord is
ahc uIaII 5 (ie. Bb6 with a flatte fth)
On the lyric sometlme you can play t e r|

Bb6 €9
Al 1----—- ———- (@)
El 1-----—- -- 1-(9)
Cl 2------ - 2--(2)
Gl @------ ----- -

Sometime
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Everybody’s Lonely
Jukebox the Ghost

CC7 F F7

C C7 F F7
Dragged into another heartbreak
C C7 F F7

Like a moth into a flame

C E7 Am Fm

ére7we programmed for broken romance?
m

Everything just sounds the same

C Dm7 Em
Why’s every song about love or drinking too much
Eaug Am C Dm7
Yeah maybe that’s because everybody’s lonely
C Dm Em F
On your radio there’s another song that goes
aug Am C
"Babe, I’ll never let you go
Dm7
Everybody’s lonely
Everybody’s lonely

8 817 h anoth l list
igging through another playlis
c c7 F F7

Searching for a piece of art
Cc Am Fm
A Jackson Pollock, Some piece of gossip

m7
Why can’t we tell them all apart?

C Dm7 Em F
Why’s every song about love or drinking too much
Eagg C Dm7
maybe that’s because everybody’s lonely
C Dm Em F
On your radio there’s an%ther song that goes

aug m
"Babe, I’ll never let you go"
Dm7
Everybody’s lonely
Everybody’s lonely

C Dm7EmF Eaug Am C
Everybody's lonely

Dm7
Everybody’s lonely

F F#dim C Eaug
Ah Ah  Ah Ah

F A Dm7 F7
G# E7

Dm7 C F
Dm7 C F
Eve body S
Dm F Eaug
Ever}llE ody s lonely
aug C F#m-5 F Am Dm7

C Dm7 Em
Why’s every song about love or drinking too much
Eaug C Dm7
Yeah maybe that’s because everybody’s lonely
C Dm m F
On your radio there’s another song that goes
Eaug Am C
"Babe, I’ll never let you go"
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Bm? body’s lonel
verybody’s lone
Evegbodg S lonelg

C Dm7 EmF Eaug Am C
Everybody’s lonely

Dm7
Everybody’s lonely

C Dm7EmF Eaug Am C
Everybody's lonely

Dm?7
Everybody’s lonely
Everybody’s lonely

A Am C
'3 O O VS TGO
L 4 ®
* Ld
cr Dm Dm7
7 L] . 7 L4
[ K J e
E7 Eaug Em
! L L] i L
® L4
[d
F F#dim F#m-5
O '3
L 4 ® L4 [ ] L4
L * Ld
F7 Fm G#
* L ] T * L]
-
* * * [ ] L d
G7




Everybody’s Talkin
Harry Nilsson
D DHM7D DHM7
D DHM7D DHM7
D DHM7D DHM7
Everybody’s talkin’ at me
DH7 D DH7 D .
I don’t hear a word they’re sayin’
Em11 A7 Em11 A7° D "~ DHM7 D DHM?7
Only the echoes of my mind
D DHM7 D DHM7
People stoppin’, starin’
DH7 D DH7 D

I can’t see their faces
Em11 A7 Em11 A7 D DHM7 D DHM7
Only the shadows of their eyes

Em A -
I’'m goin” where the sun keeps shinin’
DH7

Through the pourin’ rain

m ) DHM7 DH7
(E}om’ where the anther suits my clothes

m
Bankin’ off of the Northeast winds
D DH7
Sailin’ on summer breeze

m ) D DHM7 DH7 D
And skippin’ over the ocean like a stone

Verse pattern
D DHM

7D DHM7
Wah - Wah—-wah—wah—wah
DH7 D DH7 D

‘Wah—wah wah—wah wah—wah—wah
Emh11 A7 Em11 A7 D DHM7 D DHM7
wa

Em A .
I’'m goin” where the sun keeps shinin’
DH7

Through the pourin’ rain
Em . D DHM7 DH7
Goin’ where the weather suits my clothes

m
Bankin’ off of the Northeast winds
D DH7

Sailin’ on summer breeze

Em . A _ D DHM7 DH7 D
And skippin’ over the ocean like a stone

D DHM7D_. DHM7
Everybody’s talkin’ at me
DH7 D DH7 D
Can’t hear a word they’re sayin’
Em11 A7 Em11 A D’ DHM7 D DHM7
Only the echoes of my mind

Em11 A7 Em11 A7 D DHM7 D DHM7
I won’t let you leave my love behind

Em11 A7 Em11 A7 D DHM7 D DHM?7
No, I won’t let you leave
Em11 A7 Em11 A7 D DHM7 D DHM7
Wah— wah— ahh

Em11 A7 Em11 A7 D
I won’t let you leave my love behind

DHM7 D
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DH7 and DHM7 are "Hawaiian’ seventh chords
~ that om?t thev¥o|r|1?c "D'?\r/mte._ BH(R/I(} is
equivalent to F#m/D. Em11 is equAvf'lSIﬁrga}E

A | A? D
'3 ) O . OO
L ] [ N ]
DH7 DHM? | Em
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Everybody Wants To Rule The World
Tears For Fears

Intro

First riff plays over this section
Al 0-0-2-
| -2-2-2

wlw)
olw)

>

OREOO2 TO
o
(V]
(@]
=

ly, verse pattern

®O>>>>>0 U0 onm
OOOG
OO

A G
Welcome to your l}af‘e

There’s no turning back

Even while we sleep
We will find you...

Em F#m ‘
acting on your best behavior

m
Turn your back on mother nature

Em F#m G A A G G G
Everybody wants to rule the world
AGGG
A G

A G

It’s my own f‘l‘esire
It’s my own remorse
A G

Help me to decide
Help me make the...

m F#m
most of freedom and of pleasure
G F#m

Nothing ever lasts forever

Em m G

Everybody wants to rule the world

D A
There’s a room where the light won’t find you

G
Iélolding hands while tl:l)le wallx come tumbling down

When they do, I’ll be right behind you

Em m
So glad we’ve almost made it
G F#

m
So sad they had to fade it
Em F#m G A

Everybody wants to rule the world
Solo

First riff plays over this section
Al 0- —ZF3 Y
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No madd seCé)nd riff over this section
5442200----

G
GDA
GDA
w

B

5

>>>P0
OO
OOOO
OOO

Em

11
11
11
11
11
11
11
11
1N
1w
1 Ul
NI

. F#m
I can’t stand this indecision

m
Married with a lack of vision
Em F#m G

Everybody wants to rule the world

A

Em

Em #m )
Say that you’ll never, never, never, need it
Em F#m

One headline, why believe it?
Em F#m G

Everybody wants to rule the world

First riff

DAGDDAG

Em F#m
éll for freedom and for pleasure

F#m

Nothing ever lasts forever
Em F%#m G A

Everybody wants to rule the world

AGGG
AGGG
A G

G

G

G




C G
Every Breath You Take Every game you é)lay, every night you stay)

The Police

I’ll be watching you £
m
(Every move yoquake, every vow youcl_:‘)reak

GEm CDG
Every smile you fake, every claim you stake)
G Em . G

Every breath you take and every move you make I’ll be watching you E

m
Every bond you break, every step you take, I’ll be E (Every single daycand every word you sGay

m
5 Ewatching you Every game you é)lay, every night you stay)
m

Every single day gnd every word you SEB’ I’ll be watching you

Every game you play, every night you stay, I’'ll be

watching you

c7 G
Oh, can’t you see you belong to me
A7 i D7
How my poor heart aches with every step you take

G Em
Every move you make, every vow you llajreak

Every smile you fake, every claim you stake, I’ll be Em
watching you

Bridge

Eitr)lcg you’ve gone I’ve been lost without a tFrace

I dream at night, I can only see your fEatge

I'look around but it’s you I can’t replaEcbe

I feel so cold and I long for your embrace

I keep crying, "Baby, baby, please"

G Em C D Em

GEm CDG
Cc7 G
Oh, can’t you see you belong to me
A7 D7
How my poor heart aches with every step you take
G Em
Every move you 8ake, every vow you tl))reak
Every smile you fake, every claim you stake, I’ll be Em A7 C C7
c \Satching you (- [ -
Every move you make, every step you take, I'll be E i
m
watching you
Outtro D D7 _Eb
G * e o e e i
I’ll be watching you ? -t
G Em
(Every breath you take and every moveG you make)
Every bond youGbreak, every step you take) . Em QF G
I’ll be watching you L . o o
G Em > ® ®

(Every single day and every word you say
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Everything Old Is New Again AT

Peter Allen e 1]
\CVh o 11
en trumpets were mellow
X d pl 1 ﬁJd fell o
nd every gal only had one fellow
D7 ry g G7 y ® e 0
No need to remember when [
C FmC G7 C
"Cause everything oldis new a — gain
G#7 . Fm
Long Island, jazzy pangls e
Waiter bring us some more ]éaccardis [}
7
We’ll order now, what they ordered then
C C7T F FmC G7 C
"Cause everything oldis new a — gain - G7
E7 e

Get out your white suit, your tap shoes and tails

Be%t’s go backwards when forward fails

And movie stars you thought were long dead
G Gaug

Now are framed beside your bed

G#H7
Don’t throw the past awa

You might need it some rainy day
D7 G7 .
Dreams can come |grue again

/ FmC G7 C,
When everything oldis new a — gain

E7
Get out your white suit, your tap shoes and tails

Be%t’s go backwards when forward fails
Better leave Greta Garbo alone
G . Gaug
Be a movie star on your own
C G#7
Don’t throw the past awax
7

You might need it some rainy day
D7 G7 )
Dreams can come true again

7 F FmC G7 C.
When everything oldis new a — gain

CC7r FFm C G7 C
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Eye Of The Tiger
Survivor

Am Am G Am Am
Am Am G Am Am G Am Am
Am F
Rising up, back on the street
G i Am
Rld my time, took my chances
m
Went the distance, now I’'m back OFl’l my feet

. ... Am
Just a man and his will to survive

Am ) F
So many times it happens too fast

Xou change your passion foFr glory

m

Don’t lose your grip on the dreams of the past
gour o e

You must fight just to keep them alive

G C Dm ]
It’s the eye of the tlgGer

F
It’s the thrill of the fight
GC Dm C G
RlSlIlé u%to the challenge of our ri — val
G m i
And the last known suévwor
Stalks his prey in the night

[? Y g F Am

And he’s watching us all with the eye of the tiger

Am F
Face to face, out in the heat

Am
Hanging tough, staying hunéry
Am )
They stack the odds ’til we t'z&ke to the street
m
For the kill with the skill to survive

G C Dm ]
It’s the eye of the t%er

F
It’s the thrill of the fight
GC Dm C G
RlSlIlé u}l))to the challenge of our ri — val
G m ]
And the last known suévwor
Stalks his prey in the night

I:;) Y 8 F Am

And he’s watching us all with the eye of the tiger

Am. F .
gsmg up, straight to the to

m
Had the guts, got the glory
Am _ F _
Went the distance, now I’m not going to stop

Just a man and his will to survive

G C Dm )
It’s the f?’e of the tléer
It’s the thrill of the fight
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GC Dm CG
Risiné u]l))to the challenge of our ri — val
G m

And the last known survivor

Stalks his prey in the night
EPm Y ‘ Cg ‘ Am

And he’s watching us all with the eye of the tiger

AmAMG AmAmG AmAmMG F

The eye of the
tiger
AmAmG AmAmG AmAmG F
The eye of the
tiger
AmAmG AmAmG AmAmG F
The eye of the
tiger
AmAmG AmAmG AmAmG F
The eye of the
tiger
Am
Am C Dm
O 0 O O 0 C “ <
* LK ]
L4




Fairytale of New York

The Pogues
G D G AD
A 1-0-2-450--------
E |---3---2--32-0-2
C |---2---22-2--1-2
G |---0---2--0--2-2

G
It was Christlrjnas eve babe in the dark tank
An old man said to me: won’t see another one

D G
And then they sang a song: the Rare Old Mountain
Dew

D A
I turned my face away and dreamed about you

A D

Goton a chky one, came in eigRteen to one
I’ve got a %:eling this year’s for Ige and you
So happy Célristmas, I love you bab

I can see a better time when all our dreams come

true
G D G AD
A 1-0-2-450------—--
E |[---3---2--32-0-2
C |---2---22-2--1-2
G |---0---2--0--2-2
Whistle theme
D AD G A D
A [-0-2p0---0-2p0- 0-2h4-50------—-
E |[--——-—-- 2-2----- Q -——————- 2-0-2p0-
g I ——————— 2mmmmmmm m - 2

They got cDars big as ‘Qars, they got Evers of gold
But the vaind goes right through you it’s no place f&)r
the old
When you first took my ﬁ\and on a cold Christmas
eve

You promised me Broadway was waiting for me

You were handsome you were pretty, queen of I\Ew
York city
D . G . A
When the band finished playing they howled out for
D
more

D
Sinatra was swinging all the drunks they were

sirbging
D G A .
We kissed on a corner then danced through the night

G D
And the boys from the NYPD choir were singingB
m
Galway Bay
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D G A D
And the bells were ringing out for Christmas day

PIay Whistle themeAx2

You’re a bum you’re a punk. You’re an old slut on
Junk
. D G A D
Lym%there almost dead on a drip in that bedA
You SClll:)mbag you mag%)t. You ch%lp lousy faBgot
Happy Christmas your arse. I pray god it’s our last

G D
And the boys from the NYPD choir still singing

m
Galway Ba
D G A _ Dy d
And the bells were ringing out for Christmas day
G D G AD

)
A |-554422-2450---------
E |-——--—-- 3-2--22---32-0-2
€ l-mmmmmm- 2----2-2-22--1-2
G-l-mmmmmem@mmm-2----0--2-2

A D
I could have blgen someone, well so could a'l&lyone

You took my dreams from me when I first found
you

D G
I kept them WIiSh me babe I put them with my oxvn
Can’t make it out alone, I’ve built my dreams arouﬁld

you

G D
And the boys from the NYPD choir still singing B
m
Galey Bay

D A
And the bells were ringing out for Christmas day

First time, start at *, then repeat
A D* G D G AD
Al--———-—- 554422-245Q----------
E |--—-0- -————--3---- 22---32-0-2
C |-221-2 ————--- 2————2—2—2%——1—2
A Bm
o O
[J
[ ] LK ]
®
D G




Fall At Your Feet Bb

Neil Finn (Crowded House) |
Cm Eb
I’'m really close tonight Dm
Dm o
And I feel like I’'m moving inside her il
Cm Eb
Lying in the dark b
m
And I think that I'm beginning to know her
- Cm Eb G
Let it go @
I’1l be there when you call et

Eb-2 Bb Cm-2 G#
And whenever I fall at your feet
Eb-2Bb Cm-2 G#
You let your tears rain down on me
Eb-2 Bb Cm-2 G#

Whenever I touch, your slow turnin’ pain

Cm Eb
You’'re hidin’ from me now

m
There’s somethin’ in the way that you’re talkin’

Cm Eb
The words don’t sound right

G
]c3:ut I hear them all moving inside you
m
Know
G#

I’1l be waiting when you call

Eb-2 Bb Cm-2 G#
Whenever I fall at your feet

Eb-2Bb Cm-2 G#

You let your tears rain down on me

Eb-2 Bb Cm-2 G#

Whenever I touch, your slow turnin’ pain

- Bb

The finger of blame has turned upon itself
Cm-2 G

And I’mEmore than willing to offer myself

180 you want my presence or ne%d my help?
m-2
Who knows where that might lead

Eb-2 Bb Cm-2 G#
I fall
Eb-2 BbCm-2 G#

Eb-2 Bb Cm-2 G#
Whenever I fall at your feet
b-2Bb

) Cm-2 G#
You let your tears é%m down on me
Whenever I fall
Cm-2 G#
Whenever I fall
Eb
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Fat Old Sun
David Gilmour/Pink Floyd

G

G D
|\:’Vhen that fat old sun in the sky istalling
%ummer evenin’ biIdes are calling
Summer’s thunder time of year

F
The sound of music in my ears

G,

Distant bells

D

léew mown %rass smells so sweet
]éy the river holding hands

Roll me up and lay me down

And if you see
m7
Don’t make a sourél

Am
Pick your feet up off the ground
m
And RC you hear as the warm night falls
m

Dm

The silver sound from a time so strange
Bb Dm
Sing to me, sing to me

G D
When that fat old sun in the sky is falling
F
Summer evening bilrsls are calling
Children’s laughter in my earcs_:‘
The last sunlight disappears
And if you see

m7
Don’t make a sound
Am G
Pick your feet up off the ground
m
And E you hear as the warm night falls
m

Dm
The silver sound from a time so strange

Bb Dm
Sing to me, sing to me

G . >
EVhen that fat old cs:un in the sky is cgallhng
Summer evening bilrsls are calling
Children’s laughter in my earcs;

The last sunlight disappears
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Feliz Navidad
Jose Feliciano

D G
Feliz Navidad
A D
Feliz NaVidGad
Feliz Navidad
A D
Prospero Ano y Felicidad

D G
Feliz Navidad

A D
Feliz NaV1dGad
Feliz Navidad
A D
Prospero Ano y Felicidad

D
’It\wanna wish you a Merry Christmas

I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas
I wanna Wpifh you a Merry Christmas
From the bottom of my heart

D
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas

I wanna wish you a glerry Christmas
I wanna wish you a Merlgy Christmas

From the bottom of my heart
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The Final Countdown
Joey Tempest (Europe)

Riff

Em C Am D
Al--202----32320---323---0---0-
El----- Q-----—=--——-- 0---323-2

m C Am D
-202----32320---323---0---0-
3----0-------m - 0---323-2
Em D G C Bsus4 B
-----0--0-20----3-2--2320-2
3-23---3----32-0----—-------
Em
We’re leaving together
But still it’s farewell

m
And maybe we’ll come back
To earth, who can tell?

D

I guess there is no one to blame
\GV’IID'Emd(l'Cd)

e’re leaving ground (leaving groun
C 58 Bm g[% DD

DD
Will things ever be the same again?

Riff
Em C AmD
It’s the final countdown
AmD

The final countdown

Em
We’re heading for Venus (Venus)
And still we stand tall
Em
Cause maybe they’ve seen us
And welcome us all yeah
With Ren
1th SO0 many lightyears to go
G D. Y gEr%,'l &
And things to be found (to be found)
C m DD D D D
I’m sure that we’ll all miss her so
Riff

It’s the final countdown

C AmD

AmD

G C Bsus4 B
Oh

m
The final countdown
m
The final countdown
Riff
Em C Am D
Em C Am D

] m D G C Bsus4 B
The final countdown Oh
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Fixing A Hole
Lennon / McCartney

C G EbFadd9

C . Gaug Eb Eb-5
I’'m fixing hole where the rain dggets in
Eb Fad

And stops my mirad9 from wandering

Where it will go

Cm Eb Cm Eb Fadd9
0 310
1 3 3 1
] 3 3 0
o 0 0

B

I 6
I 8
I 7
I 0

aoNm>

O

- Gaug Eb Eb-5
I’m filling the cracks that ran through the door
Eb Fadd9
And kept my mind from wandering
~ Eb Fadd9
Where it will go
Cm Eb Cm Eb Fadd9

(@)

And it really doesn’t matter
IfI'm wroné, I’'m right
Where I belong, I'm ri%ht

CM7 C6
Where I belong

g h 1D7d‘ h
ee the people standing there
GP P D7g

Who disagree and never win
D7 G G7
And wonder why they don’t get in my door

C Gaug Eb Eb-5
I’m painting the room in a colorful way

And when my mind is wandering
Eb Fadd9
There I will go
Cm Eb Cm Eb Fadd9
0 1 09
1 3
0

3
0

S
ISENTo o)
SWww

aonm>
(SIS

Oz0o

G
And it really doesn’t maétter
If 'm wrong, I'm right
Where I belong, 'm ri%ht
C CM7 Cé6
Where I belong

g’ 1 1 o d
illy people run aroun
"B D7

Who worry me and nc;ver aslé me

G7
Why they don’t get past my door
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C Gaug Eb Eb-5
I’m taking the time for a number of things
That 0 ti t tFadtdgd
at weren 't important yesterda
Eb Faddg Y Y

And I still go

Cm Eb Tm Eb Fadd9
| 106 3 1 0
I 11 8
I

oNm>

Eb Fadd9
I’m fixing hole where the rain c%ets in
Fadd9

And stops my mind from wandering

Eb Fadd9
Where it will go
add9
Where it will go
C C6 ,‘ “CM7
4
[ J
D7 Eb Eb-5
®
LR X ]
[ ] LR [ 2K J
Fadd9 G G7
7 * il L4
L * [ J 4
L
Gaug
*
L]




The Flesh Failures (Let The Sunshine In)
Galt Macdermot, Gerome Ragni, James Rado

Am

Am
We starve, look at one another sélort of breath

Walking proudly in our winter coats
Wearing smells from laboratories

acing a dying nation of moving paper fantas
E7 g ymng Am g pap y
Listening for the new told lies

With supreme visions of lonely tunes

Am
Somewhere, inside something there is a rush of
greatness

Who knows what stands in front of our lives
m
I fashion my future on films in space
Am E
Silence tells me secretly
m F C
Ev’rything, ev’rything

Am
Singing our space songs on a spiderweb sitar

"Life is around you and in you"
‘ Am "~ C
Answer for Timothy Leary, deary

Am E7
Let the sun shine

m
Let the sunshine in

F
The sun shine in

Am E7
Let the sun shine
Am

Let the sunshine in
The sun shine in
This chorus a'capella
Am E7
Let the sun shine

m
Let the sunshine in

C

The sun shine in

Am E7 .

Let the sun shine
Am

Let the sunshine in

The sun shine in
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Four Seasons In One Day
Crowded House (Neil Finn & Tim Finn)

Em D G
Four seasons in one day
Am Am6

Lying in the depths of your imagination

Workﬂs above and worlds below
m
The sun shines on the black clouds hanging overCthe

domain
Bm
Even when you’re feeling warm
Bm Am
The temperature could drgp away

Like four seasons in one day

Em D. G
Smiling as the shit comes down
Am Am6

You can tell a man from what he has to say

m
Everything gets turned around c
m
And I will risk my neck again, again
Bm C
You can take me where you will

m m
Up the creek and through the mill
Bm ‘ C .

Sll the things you caét explain

Four seasons in one day

C G

Blood dries up

. D Em
Like rain, like rain
C G

Eills my cup
Like four seasons in one day

EmDG
Am C B7
EmDG
Am

It doesn’t pay to make predictions

Em D G
Sleeping on an unmade bed
Am

m C

lginding out Whecr;ever there is comfort there is pain
m

Only Bne step away

Like four seasons in one day

C G
BloocllD dries up

. D Em
Like rain, like rain
Fills my o

ills my cu
D v P ) Em
Like four seasons in one day
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Frank Mills

Galt Macdermot, Gerome Ragni, James Rado

G D
I met a boy called Frank Mills
Em C

On September twelfth right here
In front of the Waverly

Am
But unfortunately

D
I lost his address

D
He was last seen with his friendéa drummer
Em

He resembles George Harrison of the Beatles
But he wears his hair

~Am G
Tied in a small bow at the back

Dm G
I love him but it embarrasses me
To walk down the street with him
Bm # B7
He lives in Brooklyn somewhere

D7
And he wears this white crash helmet

G G7
He has gold chains on his leatherGjacket
Cc Gdim
And on the back are written the names

m m
HMaryH and IVMomH

C G
And "Hell’s Angels"

G D
I would gratefully
Em
Appreciate it if you see him tell him
m
I’m in the park with my girlfriend
D Dsus4

And please

. G D
Tell him Angelaé and |

Don’t want the two dollars back
D7 G Gsus4 G
Just him
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F BbBbFC

Free Fal I | n ’ Free fallin’

Tom Petty, Jeff Lynne Yeah I'm e
Bb Bb FC

Free fallin’

F BbBbF C
F BbBbF C
Bb Bb F C

She’s a good girl, loves her mama
FBb © Bb F C

Loves Jesus and America too
F Bb Bb F ‘
She’s a I:good girl, craZé "bout Elvis
Bb bF C
Loves horses and her boyfriend too
F BbBbF C

Bb Bbp F_C
It’s a long day livin’ in Reseda

F Bb Bb F Cc
There’s a freewag runnin’ through the yard

F B Bb F C

And I’'m a bad boy, ’cause I don’t even miss her
F Bb Bb F C

I’m a bad boy for breakin’ her heart

F BbBbFC

And I'm free

F Bb Bb FC
Free fallin’

Bb Bb FC
Yeah I'm free
F Bb Bb FC
Free fallin’

F Bb Bb F C
All the Vamgires walkin’ through the valley
F b Bb F Cc

Move west cll:own l\)hantur — a Boulevarde

And all the bad boys are standing in the shadows
F Bb Bb F C

And the good girls are home with broken hearts

F BbBbFC
And I’m free
Bb FC

Free fallin’
F BbBbFC
Yeah I'm free
F Bb Bb FC
Free fallin’

F BbBbF C
F Bb BbF C

Free fallin’ 'm a free fallin’
FC

I'ma
F Bb BbF C
Free fallin’ I'm a free fallin’

F Bb
I wanna élide down over Mulholland
Bb Bb F C

I wanna write her name in the sky
F BbBbF C .
I’'m gonna free fall out into nothin’
F Bb Bb F C Bb
Gonna leave this world for a while

F BbBbFC o
And I'm free
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Friday I'm In Love
The Cure

C Fsus2C G Am F C G

C Fsus2
Edon’t care if Monday’s blue

}:uesday’s gray arll:d Wednesday too
m

Thursday I don’t care about you
It’s Friday, I'm in love

C Fsus2
Monday you can fall apart

G
Tues;&lay, Wednesday,Fbreak my heart

m

Oh, Thursday doesn’t even start
) _ Gsus4

It’s Friday, I’'m in love

Saturday wait
Am
And gunday alwaés comes too late

But Friday never hesitate

C Fsus2
[ don’t care if Monday’s black

C
Tuesday, Wednesday, heart attack
Am F

Thursday never looking back

It’s Friday, I’'m in love

C Fsus2C GAm F C G

Fsus2
Ié/londay you can hold }é)ur head
Tueig,‘day, Wednesday, s}:ay in bed

m
Or Thursday watch the walls instead
C Gsus4
It’s Friday, I’'m in love

F
Saturday wait
A

m
And Sunday alwaés comes too late

But Friday never hesitate

AN sed up to th
ressed u (0] € eyes
P t2

It’s a wonderful surprise
G .. Am
To see your shoes and gour spirits rise

Am Bb
Throwing out your frown

And just smiling at the so-und A

m
And as sleek as a shiek spinning round and 'round
Am ~ Bb6
Always take a big blé;e2

It’s such a gorgeous sight
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G Am
To see you eat in theB Igléddle of the night

Am

You can never %et2 enough
Enough of télis stuff
It’s Friday, I’'m in love

C Fsus2
ICdon’t care if Monday’s blue

Xlr;esday’s gray arll:d Wednesday too
Thucr;sday I don’t cce;re about you
It’s Friday, I’'m in love

C Fsus2
Monday you can fall apart

Xlrﬁ:sday, Wednesgay, break my heart
Thursday doesn’t even start
C G
It’s Friday, I’'m in love
C Fsus2C G Am F C G
Option: play this riff before every verse pattern

C
A --3-5-7-5-3-5-3

Am Bb6 C
OO O (@] e GO
L ] Ld
L4
‘C-2 ‘F ‘ Fsus2
7 ] D) 7 7 [}
[ ]
L 3K J L]
L ]
G Gsus4
L ] [ J L J
® LK ]




. . G-2
Frlday On My Mind ]éezwith my girl she’s so pretty

Easybeats
Dm
Monday morning feels so bad
Dm G C

]Igverybody seems to nr:}é?me
Comin’ Tuesday I feel better
D7 Gm
Even my old man looks good
m
Wednesday just don’t é(t)) ThBrsday goes too slow
I’ve got Friday on my mind
(G E% A ;3 Y Y

G-2 m
Gonna’ have fun in the ciéy

- m
]ée with my girl she’s so pretty
She looks fine tonight
E7 ) m
Sh% is out of sight to me
To’r&ight... I’1l spend my bread
Tonight... I’ll lose my head D7
Tonight... I’ve got to get toni— — ight
Gm E £ D
Monday I’ll have Friday on my mind

Dm G C
Do the five day grind once more
Dm G
I know of nothin’ else that bugs me A
More than workin’ for the rich man 0 o
D7 Gm . i
Hey I’ll change that scene one day
m
Today I might be mad tomorré)gv I’g be glad
Cause I've Ifot Friday on my mind Bb
GE7 A
( ) + *e
®
G-2 m
Gonna’ have fun in the ciéy
- m
]ée with my girl she’s so pretty Cm
She looks fine tonight I
E7 . . m [ X )
Sh% is out of sight to me
Tonight... I’ll spend my bread
A , Dm
Tonight... I’ll lose my head o
D7 D
Tonight... I’ve got to get toni— — ight T
Gm* E F D
Monday I’ll have Friday on my mind
G-2 Bm G
Gonna’ have fun in the city -
-2 ) Bm
Be with my girl she’s so pretty * 0
G

- m
Gonna’ have fun in the city
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Friend Of The Devil
The Grateful Dead

GCGC

G C
L lit out from Reno, I was trailed by twenty hounds

G
Didn’t get to sleep that night till the morning came
around

D
Set out runnin’ but I take my time

m
A I%iend of the Devil is a friend of mine
If I get home before daylight
Am D
I just might get some sleep tonight

G C
Ran into the Devil, babe, he loaned me twenty bills

G C
I spent the night in Utah in a cave up in the hills

D
Set out runnin’ but I take my time

m
A IfDriend of the Devil is a friend of mine
If I get home before daylight
Am D
I just might get some sleep tonight

C
I ran down to the levee but the Devil caught me
there

G C
He took my twenty dollar bill and vanished in the air

D
Set out runnin’ but I take my time

Am
A If)riend of the Devil is a friend of mine
If I get home before daylight
Am D
I just might get some sleep tonight

D
Got tc\:zvo reasons why I cry away each lonely night

The first one’s named sweet Anne Marie, and she’s
my hearts delight

The second one is prison, babe, the sheriff’s on my
trail

Am : C o
And if he catches up with me I’ll spend my life in
jail

G
Got a wife in Chino, babe, and one in Cherokee

The first one says she’s got my child, but it don’t
look like me

D
Set out runnin’ but I take my time

m
A friend of the Devil is a friend of mine
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D
If I get home before daylight
Am D
I just might get some sleep tonight
Instrumental
GCGC
DAm D Am D

O

Got two reasons why I cry away each lonely night

The first one’s named sweet Anne Marie, and she’s
my hearts delight

The second one is prison, babe, the sheriff’s on my
trail

Am C
And if he catches up with me I’ll spend my life inD
jail

Got a wife in Chino, babe, and one in Cherokee

The first one says she’s got my child, but it don’t
look like me

D
Set out runnin’ but I take my time

Am
A fDriend of the Devil is a friend of mine
If I get home before daylight
Am D
I just might get some sleep tonight

Am. C
L ]
L
D G




The Galaxy Song
Monty Python (Eric Idle)

Intro: Spoken, loosel
Gdim

Whenever life get you down, Mrs. Brown
Gdim G
And things seem hard or tough
Gdim G E7
And people are stupid, obnoxious or daft

And you feel that you’ve had quite enough

Verse
GM7 G6
Just remember that you’re standing on a planeé tl\k/lla_ilt’s

6 evolving
And revolving at nine hundred miles an hour

D7 D7sus4 D7 )
That’s orbiting at nineteen miles a second, so it’s

D7sus4
reckoned
D7

A sun that is the source of all our power
The sun and you and me, and all the stars that we

can see
E7 L Am
Are moving at a million miles a day

Eb G
In an outer spiral arm, at forty thousand miles an

hour
A7 D7 B
Of the galaxy we call the Milky Way

G
Our gélGZiXy itself contains7a hundred billion stars

It’s a hundred thousand light—years side—to—side
D7 D7sus4 7 ‘
It bulges in the middle sixteen thousand light—years
317.31234
ic

D7
But out by us it’s just three thousand light—years D7
wide
G GM7 G6

We’re thirty thousand light—years from galactic

central point
m
We go round every two hundred million years
C  Eb G ET
And our ﬁlaxy is only one of millions of billions
: : D7 G
In this amazing and expanding universe

strumental
GM7 G6 GM7
D7

S S

UOEG)U lw/nl0}
m>
o3
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G GM7 G6
The universe itself keeps on expanding and

GME'
expandin
G6 67 D7 panding
In all of the directions it can whiz

D7 D7sus4 D7 D7sus4

As fast as it can go, at the speed of light you know

Twelve million miles a minute and that’s the fastest
speed there is
GM7 86
So remember, when you’re feeling very small an(cl_]
insecure
E7 Am
How amazingly unlikelé ti)s your birth
And pray that there’s intelligent life somewhereEu7p
in space

A7 D7
Because there’s bugger all down here on Earth

A7 Am C
O > OJR®. o o0 o000
® A
D7 D7sus4 E7
[ ] T
* e LR ] L J L4
* .o
Eb G G6
* 7
. L4 L J *
* e L4
G7 GM7 Gdim
7 L4 i T [ J i L4
* L d * e e




C5 Fsus2
[ admit it’s getting better (Better)
Em F

Getting Better

Lennon / McCartney C5

A little better all the time (It can’t get no worse)

sus
Yes I admit it’s getting better (Better)
Em Fsus2

Intro It’s getting better since you’ve been mine
Fsus2 C5 Fsus2 getiing y
Its getting better all the time F C5F C5 F C5F C5
Getting so much better all the time
G Faddd G Fadd9 cs 8 Fsus2
I used to get mad at néy school (No I can’t complain) It’s getting better all the time
G G Fadd9 Em F
The teachers who taught me weren’t cool (No I can’t Better, better, better
comglam)
G Fadd9 G c5 Fsus
You’'re holding me down (Ah), turning me round IEt’s getting bet‘i:er all the time
m
G Fadd9 G ) Better, better, better
Filling me up with your rules (Foolish rules)
F C5F C5 F C5F C5
C5 Fsus2 Getting so much better all the time

I’ve got to admit it’s éettmg better (Better&

C5
A little better all the time (It can’t get no worse)

C5 Fsus2

I have to admit it’s getting better (Better)
- Em  ~ Fsus2 ‘

It’s getting better since you’ve been mine

G Fadd9G Fadd9
G Fadd9 G Fadd9

Me used to be angry young man
G Faddo’ G

Fadd9
Me hiding me head in the sand
G Fadd9 G Fadd9
You Ggave me the word, I fmall heard
) Fadd9
I’m doing the best that I can

C5 Fsus2
I’ve got to admit it’s %ettmg better (Better&

Em
A little better all the time (It can’t get no worse)
C5 Fsus2
I have to admit it’s getting better (Better)
Em Fsus2
It’s getting better since you’ve been mine

F C5F C5 F C5F C5
Getting so much better all the time

) Fsus
It’s getting better all the time
Em F
Better, better, better

ChH ) FSUSZ OO O O
It’s getting better all the time e
Em F

Better, better, better *
G_Fadd9G Fadd9
G Fadd9 G Fadd9

I used to be cruel to my woman 0o o 0o 5
Fadd9 G Fadd9 G. L] * s ¢
I beat her and kept her apart from the things that she . [
I1=adc119

ove

G Fadd9 G7
G Fadd9 G . Fadd9 o
Man I was mean but I'm chanémg m?r scene .
G Fadd9 G
And I’m doing the best that I can (Ooh)
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Get Your Love Right
Jon English

C CcMm7
All my daBs and my gamblin’ ways
m

They’re a %art of me

You can’t change them anyway

C . CM7 .

And all m)b lies and my late night eyes
m

Yes those foolish things

Broken hearts and golden rings

Dm
I don’t mean to make it sound so bad

Dm

It’s just I want to be sure
Remember
C ) CM7 .
Hold tight, get your love right
Dm : G .
See yourself in the mornin’ light
C ) CM7 )
Hold tight, get your love right
Dm G

See yourself in the mornin’ light

C CcM7
All nl:l)y fights and my out—of—mind nights
m
Not so far aw&y
It seems like only yesterday
C CM7
All those tIiDmes that I left you behind
m
That’s the way I am
Sometimes I just don’t give a damn
m G
That don’t mean that I gon’t care for you

Dm
What I feel, I think is love

Remember

C . CwMm7 .
Hold tight, get your love right
Dm : G .
%ee yourself in the mornin’ light
Hold tight, get your love right
D ght, get'y G g

See yourself in the mornin’ light

Dm G

80h, but that don’t mean that I don’t care for you
m

What I feel, I think is love

Dm
It’s just that éometimes I find that I’'m the only one

I’m thinkin’ of
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Girls In Our Town (G#)
Bob Hudson

C Ccm7 F C
Girls in our town, the; just haven’t a care
CM F G

You see them on Saturday floating on air

Painting their toenails and washing their hair ()
~_Bb (G#) (G7)
Maybe tonight it’ll happen

c CcwMm7 F C G
Girls in our town they leave school at fifteen @

WorkCat the counter or behind the machineC .
F
And spend all their money on making the scene
) Bb (G#) (G7)
They plan on going to England

C CM7 F C
Girls in our town ;0 to parties in pairs
CM

Sit ’round the barbecue, give themselves Iazlires
Then they go to the bathroom with their girlfriercl;d
who cares

S Bb (G#) (G7)
Girls in our town are so lonely

c CcwMm7 F C
Girls in our town are too good for the 8111
CcMm7 F

]éut if you keep asking they Brobably Wi(l)l
Sometimes they like you or else for the thrill

- .. Bb _ (G#H) (G7)
And explain it away in the morning

C Ccwm7

Girls in our town get no help from their men
CwMm7 F G

No one can let them be sixteen Ie_lgain

Things might get better but itésb hard to say when

(G#) (G7)
If they only had someone to talk to

c . Ccwm7 C
Girls in our town can be saucy and bold
CM7 F G

At seventeen, no one is betuIa:r to hold
Then they start havin’ kids, start gettin’ old
Bb (G#) (G7)

Girls in our town...

Girls in our town
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Give A Little Bit A

Roger Hodgson (Supertramp) J

DADGAGAG

D. . .G D

Give a little bit Bm

G AG
Give a little bit of C;[OUIS love to me W
I'll give a little bit ¢
‘ ‘ G G AG

I’1l give a little bit of my love to you

Bm E7sus4” E7 E7

There’s so much that we need to  share o
Asus4 A b

G
So send a smile and show you care

D . B C
I’ll give a little bit

o A G AG
I’1l give a little bit é)f rlrjly life for you

So give a little bit
G G AG
Give a little bit of your time to me
Bm E7sus4 E7
See the man with the lonely eyes
G Asus4” A
Oh, take his hand, you’ll be sur — prised

D. . .G
Give a little bit
G AG
Give a little bit of your love to me
D g D

I’ll give a little bit
A G AG
life to you
7susd4 " E7
Nows the time that we need to  share

G
I’1l give a little bit of m
Bmg \é

So find yourself, we’re on our way back home

lay this riff to start the next three lines

oM I>Tu

|-0-0-0-
|-0-0-0-
|-1-2-4-
|-0-0-0-

SO S

Oh we’re going back home
Don’t you need, Don’t you need to éet back home
D GA/GGD

Yeah we’re going back home
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The Glory Of Love
Billy Hill

C I C7 A
You’ve got to ﬁve a little, take a little
C F Fm
And let your poor heart break a little a7
That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love

You’ tt ? h a littl &7 littl
ou ' ve got to 1au a luttie, cry a 1ttie
c ger e e Y

[éntil the clouds roll by a little c7
That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love

F
As long as there’s the two of us

We’vlg got the world and all its charms
m
And when the world is tGh;ough with us

We’ve got each other’s arms

G7
You’ve got to win a little, lose a little
Cc7 F Fm
And always have the blues a little
C G c7
That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love

F
As long as there’s the two of us

We’ve got the world and all its charms
m

And when the world is through with us

D7 G7

We’ve got each other’s arms

C _ G7 .
You’ve got to win a little, lose a little

m
And always have the blues a little
C G A7
That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love
D7 G7

That’s the story of, that’s the glory of love

A7 Cc C7

O SRS OGO O G OO

[ ] *

D7 F Fm
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God Only Knows
Brian Wilson / Tony Asher (Beach Boys)

=1

tro
DEm7 DGDEm7 D

Pmay not always |

may not always love you

Em7y Em6

But long as there are stars above you
D bdim .

You never need to doubt it

O ®

m
I’1l make you so sure about it
G % Em7 D
God only knows what I’d be without you

C Am:1
If you should ever leave me
Em7

m
Though life would still égdc_)n believe me
im

The world could show nothing to me
D Bm6

So what good would livin’ do me
. Em7 D
God only knows what I’d be without you

Bridge .
F Dm6 Am D7 G Ebdim G Emé6
C G Am

God only knows what I’d be without you

C Am:

If you should ever leave me

Em7 mo6

Though life would still §O on believe me
bdim

The world could show nothing to me
D Bm6

So what good would livin” do meE - b
m
God only knows what I’d be without you

G D Em7 D
God only knows what I’d be without _}rou
G Em D

God only knows what I’d be without you
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. BbC D A B
Good bye Yellow Brick Road Oh IC’.-‘;VC finagy decided my t;ﬁgure lies

Elton John Be

F
Ah..... Ah.....

yond the yellow brick ro..oad
Bb Gm AD
Em A
E)Vhen are you gonna coane down
When are you going to land
Bshould have stayed on the farm, should have
Listened to my old man A
YBu know you can’t gold me forever
I di(gl’t sign up with you
I’m not a present for your friends to open
This boy’s too young to be singin
BbyC F Y Bbém A7 Sihe
The blues... Ah...... Ah...

D ~ F#
So goodbyeé yellow brick r%ad
Where the dogs of society howl

Em

You can’t plant me in Eour penthouse
I’m going back to my plow
Bm ) F#
gack to the howling old g\gl in the woods
Hunting the horny back toad
BbC D A Bm
Oh IC’BVG finally decided mg future lies

bC
Beyond the yellow brick ro..oad
m AD

Em A
What do you think you’ll do c;hen?

D
I bet(;[hey’ll shoot down tRe plane
Il Dtake you a couple of vodka and tonics A A7

To set you on your feet again o ] [*

Maybe }S)u’ll geta replacem%nt
’cl;here’s plenty like me to be found

II\D/Iongrels who ain’t got a penny

[ K J

Sniffin%for tidbits like you .
b C F Bb Gm A7 )
On the ground... Ah.... Ah...

D F#
So goodbyeé yellow brick r(l))ad

Where the dogs of society howl tee ]
B7 . Em [
You can’t plant me in Sour penthouse

I’m going back to my plow
B gomg yp i F# G

]éack to the howling old owl in the woods o o

Hunting the horny back toad
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Good Morning, Good Morning
Lennon / McCartney

AD b

Good morning, good morning
Good morning, good r?lorning
Good gorning

A Em
%othing to do to save his life call his wife in

m G
Nothing to say but what a day how’s your boy been
D E7
Nothing to do it’s up to you
g A II:2 y

m- G
I’ve got nothing to say but it’s OK
D A

Good morning, good morning, good morning

A Em G
Going to work don’t Waélt to go feeling low down

Heading for home you start to roam then you’re in
A
town
D A D A
Everybody knows there’s nRthlng doing
Everything is cE)osed it’s lili‘f: a ruin
Everyone you see islgalf asleep

And you’re on your own you’re in the street

A Em G
After a whileEyou start to smile now you feel cool
m

A G A
Bhen you decide to take a walk by the OEI%I school
Nothingg‘las changed it’s still the same

m
I’ve got nothing to say but it’s OK

A
Good morning, good morning, good morning
A Em G
A Em GAD

D A
People running Irjound it’s five o’ Xlock
Everywhere in town it’s getting dark
Everyone yoll)l see 1s full of lifg
It’s time for tea and meet the wife
m G i
Somebody needs to know the time, glad that 'm
here
A Em G . .
Watching the skirts you start to flirt now you’re 1;1‘
gear

E7
Go to a show you hope she goes
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A Em G
I’ve got nothing to say but it’s O.K
Good rpr:orning, good rslorning, good
Good morning, good morning, good

Good morning, good morning, good

A D
'3 OJRS; ]
L ] LI R J
Em G
[ J L J [ ]
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Great Southern Land
Iva Davies (Icehouse)

Standing at the 1(1;1?& of an endless ocean
Stranded like a runaway, lost at sea

City on a rainy d%y down in the harbour
Watching as thg bgsrey clouds shadow the bay
Looking everywhere ’cause | had to find you
This is not the way that I remember it here
Anyone will tell you its a prisoner island
Hidden in the summer for a million years
Great Southern Ezrl?ld

Burned you black

Bb6
So you look into the land and it will tell you a story

Story ’bout a éourney ended long ago

b6
Listen to the motion of the wind in the mountains
Maybe you can g%%r them talking like I do
"They’re gonna betray yc&u, they’re gonna forget you
Are you gonna let them take you over that way"

Dm

Great Southern Land, Great Southern Land
You walk alone, like a primitive man

And they make it work, with sticks and bones
See their hungry eyes, its a hungry home

I hear the sound of the stranger’s voices
I see their hungry eyes, their hungry eyes

Great Southern Earlrrlld, Great Southern Land
They burned you black, black against the ground
Standing at the limit of an endless ocean
Stranded like a runaway, lost at sea
City on a rainy d?:y down in the harbour
Watching as thg bg6rey clouds shadow the bay
Looking everywhere ’cause I had to find you
This is not the way that I remember it here
Anyone will te(l:l you its a prisoner island
Hidden in the summer for a million years
Dm .
Vo watk alone with the ghost of tie-

Thec:ly burned you black, black against the ground
And they make it work with rocks and sand

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

A
I hear the sound of the stanger’s voices
I see their hungry eyes, their hungry eyes

Dm
Great Southern Land, Great Southern Land
You walk alone, like a primitive man
You walk alone with the ghost of time
And they burned you black
Yeah, they burned you black
Great Southern Land

To get a sound closer_to the original, replace
Dm with D5, and A with A5, like this:

AS
I hear the sound of the stranger’s voices
I see their hungry eyes, their hungry eyes

D5
Great Southern Land, Great Southern Land
They burned you black, black against the ground

Riff during chorus

A AS Bb6
» 7 i LI
L ] [ ] [ ]
C D5 Dm
| 2 [ 2K J [ ] §
. s L 3K J
® LK J




Hair

Galt Macdermot, Gerome Ragni, James Rado

“She asks me why I'm just a

e asks me why I’'m just a hairy gu

Am F Y ! Am Y e yC
I’'m hairy noon and night, hair that’s a fright

m m
I’m hairy high and low, don’t ask me why, don’t
know

Em C Em G
}:t’s got for lack of bread, like the Grateful Dead
Darling...

Am . F Am . .

Give me a head with hair, long beautiful hair

Am . Am C

Shining, gleaming, streammgE flaxen waxen
m

Give me down to there hair, shoulder length or

longer
Em C Em
Here baby, there mamma, everywhere daddy daddy
Am F Am C

Hair hair, hair hair, hair hair, hair
. GT7, . CT.
Flow it (hair) Show it, (hair)
F G7 C.
IE(7)ng as God can grow it, my hair
~ Am F Am C

Let it fly in the breeze and get caught in the trees

) m ) Am C
Give a home to the fleas in my hair

Em C Em G
A home for fleas, a hive for bees

m
A nest for birds, there ain’t no words

m
For the beauty, the splendor, the wonder of my

Am F  Am = C.
Hair hair, 7halr hair, haer I%alr, hair

Flow it (hair) Show it, (hair)
F G7 C

Long as God can grow it, my hair

D 7
I want it long, straight, curly, fuzz
o) g E% y y

Snaggy, shaggy, ratty, matt
E.l g8y g% y - y
Oily, greasy, fleecy, shining
Em A7

Gleaming, streaming, flaxen, waxen

Am Am D

Knotted, polka dottedlj twisted, beaded, braided
m

Rowdered, flowered and confettied N
m
Bangled, tangled, spangled and spaghettied

Oh G C

say can you see my eyes...
Qg you se my <5

If you can then my hair’s too short
Am F

Down to here, down to there
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A F
Down to there, down to where its stops by itself

G
Icgo—do do do do, do—do do do do
Do—do do do do, do—do do do do

Am F Am
They’ll be gaga at the gogo when they see me in ény

toga
Am F Am C s
My toga made of blonde brilliantined biblical hair
Em c m .
My hair like Jesus wore it, hallelujah, I adore it
Em C m
Hallelujah, Mary loved her son, whéc710n’t my
mother love me?

Am F Am C
Hair hair, hair hair, hair hair, hair

G7
Flow it (hair) Show it, (hair)
F G7 |
Long as God can grow it, my...

Am ~F ~_ Am C.
Hair haIé,?halI‘ hair, hair l%alr, hair

Flow it (hair) Show it, (hair)
F G7 C

Long as God can grow it, my hair

A AT Am
[ i [ ] i {
® [ ]
C C7 D
O 00 OO o0 * [
[N ]
*
E7 Em F
L J 7 7 ] L J
» . L L ]
L
G G7
o] Q .
hd L d * L d




EbF Gm

Hanging On The Telephone

Blondie
NC
I’m in the phone booth, it’s the one across the hall
Gm Eb

If you don’t answer, I’ll E])ust ring it off the wall
I know he’s there, but I just had to call
Eb F Gm

Don’t leave me hanging on the tele}éhone

m
Don’t leave me hanging on the telephone

gheard your mother now she’s going out the door
Bld she go to work or just %0 to the store
All those things she said, I told you to ignore

Cm
Oh why can’t we 811k again

m m .
Oh why can’t we talk again
Gm Cm
Oh why can’t we talk again

Eb F Gm
Don’t leave me hanging on the tele}éhone

m
Don’t leave me hanging on the telephone

NC
It’s good to hear your voice, you know it’s been so
long

Gm Eb ]
Ic’;fI don’t get your calls then (Efgrythlng goes wrong
m
I want to tell you something you’ve known all along
Eb F Gm

Don’t leave me hanging on the telephone
Instrumental (verse pattern)

Gm EbGm Eb

Gm_Eb

EbF Gm

NC E
I had to interrupt and stop this colrzll\)/ersation
m

Your voice across the line glves me a strange
sensation

Gm Eb .

I’d like to talk when I can show you my affection
Cm

Oh I can’t control myself

Gm Cm

Oh I can’t control myself

m m
OhIcan’t contr(élbmyself

. F Gm Cm

Don’t leave me hanging on the telephone O

Eb [ XK ]
Hang up and run to me
S}T h o d

ang up and run to me
(G)h h . E% d t F
Qh, ang lé%an run to me o o

Oh, hang up and run to me
em S Eb

Oh, hang up and run to me
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Hang On Little Tomato
Pink Martini

F Caug F6 Caug

The sun has left and forgotten me
F6 Caug F6 F

It’s dark, I cannot see

Why does this rain pour down
Bbm6 C7F  G#M7
I'm _;onna drown in a sea

Of deep confusion

F Caug F6 Caug
Somebody told me, I don’t know who
F6 F7 BbM7 Bbm6

Whenever you are sad and blue
F A7 m G7
And you’re feelin’ all alone and left Eehh'l:%

m
Just take a look inside and you will find

Bb6 Bbm6
I\:[ou gotta hold on, hold on through the night

Ic{;%ng on, things will be all right

Even when it’s dark

And not a bit of sparkling
C7sus4

S #(%—song sunshlne from above

Spreading rays of sunny love

Bbm6
lJ: ust hang on, hang on to the vine

Stay on, soon you’ll be divine
G7

If you start to cry
look up to the sky
C6 C7sus4
Something’s coming lép ahead
F#dim 9

To turn your tears to dew instead

F Cau F6 Caug
And so I hold on to this advice
F6 _F7 BbM7 Bbm6
When change is hard and not so nice

F A7 Dm

If you listen to your heart the whole night through
Gm7 C7 F

G7

Your sunny someday will come one day soon to you
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Cm7 C57 F
Happy Clap along if 8;)“1}'%<n0w what happiness is to you

Pharrell Williams

Because I'm happy

m F
7 Clap along if you feel like that’s what you wanna do
F7 . , Bridge: (a'capella)
}:'[7H’IBI gt(s:eeél’lb grazy what I’'m 'bout to say happy’ ha Py, ha y”happﬁl)
E7 ring me down... Can t nothing
Sunshine she’s here, you can take a break Bring me down... My level’s too high
F7Bb6 C Bb6 Y Bring me down... Can’t nothing
F7 Bring me down... I said
[’m a hot air balloon that could go to space
E7Bb6 C Bb6 SO | Chorus x2
With the air, like [ don’t care baby by the way
F7Bb6 C
B I’ %#NW
ecause I'm ha
Cm';)py C57 F
Clap along if &)u feel like a room without a roof
M7
Because I'm happy E
m
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Y g C¥#M7 pp
Because I'm happy E
m
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
P g 8/#M7 pp y
Because I'm happy
Cm _ F
Clap along if you feel like that’s what you wanna do
F7
Here come bad news talking this and that
F; Bb6é C Bb6
Well give me all you got, and don’t hold it back
F7 Bb6 C Bb6
Well, I should probably warn you I'll be just fine
E7 Bb6 C Bb y Y :
No offense to you, don’t waste your time
Bb6 C
Here’s why
Chorus
Hey, come on
]I%ri.dge: (%'capellé) "
ring me down... Can’t nothin
Brin§ me down... My level’s too high B Bb6 . C C#HM7
Bring me down... Can’t nothing Tee XX
Bring me down... I said . i i
Bring me down... Can’t nothing .
Bring me down... My level’s too high
Bring me down... Can’t nothing
Bring me down... I said C57 Cm7 F
Chorus x2 T T
C#HM7 .

Because I'm happy E
m
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
P aonEE ey

Because I'm happy

m F
Clap along if &)u feel like happiness is the truth .
M7

Because I'm happy
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Happy Feet
Jack Yellen/Milton Ager

Cm - G7 ~ Bbm7 .
When you find that your mind makes you worrleg7_1

and blue
Fm G Cm7 - D7
You can always let your feet keep your dlsp0s1tc1;07n

sweet
Cm D7
Want to see what makes me feel the way I do
D7 Ddim D7
Will you kindly cast an eye on  two good

reasons why

Cm G#H7

Happy feet! I've got those happy feet
) Cm . Caug7

Give them a low down beat and they begin danc P

ing

F9 .. Bb7,
I’ve got those ten little tapping toes and when they
Eb
hear a tune
Dau
I can’t control those dancm; shoes to save my soul
Cm . G#
Weary blues can’t get into my shoes
Caug7 C7
Because my shoes refuse to ever_,grow wear — y
Cm7 _ Caug7
I keep cheerful on an earful of music sweet
F9 Bb7 Eb
"cause I’ve got hap—hap—happy feet
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Happy Talk
Rogers and Hammerstein

Chorus
Happy taik keep talkin’ Fappy ik
a alk, keep talkin’ ha alk,
Amppy P D7ppy G G7
Talk about things you’d like to do.
C Cm
You got to have a dream,

If you don’t have a dream,
A%, D7 G

How you gonna have a dream come true?

G GM7
Talk about the moon floatin’ in the sky

C
Lookin’ like a lily on the lake;
Talk about a bird learnin’ hol\j)v to fly.

A7
Makin’ all the music he can make.
Chorus

G GM7
Talk about a star lookin’ like a toy

Peekin’ through the branches of a tree;
:{27111( about the girl, talk about gle boy

Countin’ all the ripples on the sea.

Chorus

G GM7 .
"éalk about the boy sayin’ g) the girl:

"Golly, baby, I'm a luqky cuss"
:{%lk about the girl sayin® to tge boy:

"You an’ me are lucky to be us!"
Chorus

IG’f7 d 1k g
ou don’t talk happy,
G7 P

Cm
And you never have dream

A7 D7 GM7
Then you’ll never have a dream come true!
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Harvest Moon
Neil Young

Int
D D8 DM7 D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7

Em7

Come a little bit closer
D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7

Hear what I have to say

m
Just like children sleepin’
D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7
We could dream this night away

But there’s a full moon risin’
D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7
Iéet’s go dancin’ in the light

We know where the music’s plagin’
D 6 DM7 D D6 DM7
Let’s go out and feel the night

A7sus4 o )
Because I’'m still in love with you

A7sus4
I want to see you dance again

Because I'm still in love with you ...on this harvest
D

moon
D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7

Em7
When we were strangers
D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7

I watched you from afar
Em7
When we were lovers

. D6 DM7 D D6 DM7
goved you with all my heart

But now it’s gettin’ late
. .. ... D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7
énd the moon is climbin’ high

I want to celebrate
o D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7
See it shinin’ in your eye

A7sus4 A7
Because I'm still in love with you
A7sus4

I want to see you dance again
Because I'm still in love with you ...on this harvs:st

moon
D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7 D D6 DM7
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Heavy Heart
You AmI|

C
]é;en watching so much TV

I’m thinner than I should be
I’'m like a waterlogged ball
G#

That no—one wants to kick around anymore

An all day morning hair—do

That no comb can get through

F

It’s all granola and beer

G#

calling card and a silk cut souvenir

C E7 F
I miss you like sleep

énd éh;:re’s nothing ronlgantic about the E(Zurs I keep
The moFrrrgng’s when it starts

I don’t look so sharp

Now I got a heavy heart

?talk a lot about football

EZld girls I kissed in grade four

I piss off my friends

I’m%#gging a hole just staring at the floor
C

IEI?W every t—shirt’s got a wine stain
}:’m loving cigarettes again

I know every tune about guys and girls
And hurts and hearts and moons

C E7 _ F

I miss you like sleep
C D7

And there’s nothing rorEantic about the hours I keep

The morning’s when it starts

I don’tllzcr)gk so good

Now I got a heavy heart

It’s JDu-,st a low rent paying,

Fm Bb

palpitating p%]; inside my shirt
But there’s a weight that’s sitting
581 hard god it hurts

E7 F

Oh it hurts
CE7 FG
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C
légen watching so much TV

}:’m thinner than I should be
I'm lié% a waterlogged ball
That no—one wants to kick around anymore

C E7 _ F
I miss you like sleep

D7

énd ItEhere’s nothing ronlgantic about the hours I keep
7

The morning’s when it starts

F G Cc

Oh my heavy heart

Bb c D7
® e -
* [N ]
L J [ d L 4
E7 F Fm
L J 7 7 L d 7 L ] | L J
» . L ]
L4
G G#




Here’s a Health To The Company
Irish Traditional

Dm Am C
Kind friends and companions, come join me inD
m
rhyme
Dm

Come lift up your voices in chorus with mine
F Dm ¢
Come lift up your voices, all grief to refrauls
m

For we may or might never all meet here again
Chorus

m C Dm
Here’s a health to the company and one to my lass

m

Let us drink and be merry all out of one glass

F m
Let us drink and be merry, all grief to refrain
Am C

Dm ) Dm
For we may or might never all meet here again
Dm Am C Dm

Here’s a health to the dear lass that I love sonell
m
For style allznd for beau%there’s none can excel
m
There’s a smile on her countenance as she sits onC my
knee
m . Am Dm
There’s no man in this wide world as happy as me
| Chorus
m . . m
Our ship lies at anchor, she is ready to dock
F Dm ) C
I wish her safe landmé without any shock
m
And if ever I should meet you by land or ‘%y sea
~ Dm Am C m
I will always remember your kindness to me

| Chorus

Am C
o O O < O O
®
L J
Dm . ,F
” o O . (@]
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Here Comes The Big Parade
Harry Connick Jr.

C
Step E‘Side’ step aside

The crew’s gonna take a ride

Better stand behind the barricade
F G C

Here comes, here comes, here comes the big parade

C
"So make way, so makecway"

That’s what the captain say

F E7 Am
Down St. Charles and Esplanade
D7 G7 C

Here comes the big parade

F
TEI[;)W me somethin’ mister
E\%/anna dance with your sister

]ér_,ass bands marchin’ by
Throwing notes to the sky

C
There goes, well there goes

Second-liners and flambeaus Am

Bm feelin’ even better than the éiz%y I was made
Here comes, here comes, here comes the big parade
Instrumental

CFC

CGC

CFEC

F E7TAm D7 G7 C

n

Throw me somethin’ mister

I \Evta)mna dance with your sister
Brass bands marchin’ by
%Zrowing notes to the sky

C

There goes, well there goes

Second-liners and flambeaus
F E7 Am
Bgl feelin’ even better than the day I was made

Here comes, here comes, here comes the big parade

C

Here comes the big parade
Here comes the big parade
Here comes the big parade
Here comes the parade

Instrumental, can be replaced by first twov
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Bb F C G D
Hel‘e Comes The Sun Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Bb F C G D

Beatles (George Harrison)

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

D Dsus4D D7
G C D
Al-2-02- -20-- -20------- 0 G
EI——3——3 ---30 ---3--2023- Little darlicn;g b
Gl T c T 5T Efeel that ice is slowly melting
Al-2-02- -20-- -20------- Little darling
El--3--3 ---30 ---3-2/3/5
g I STTTot mToo —o---2/4/6 It seems like years since it’s been clear
G G7 Here comes the sun
Here comes the sun C A7
C Here comes the sun, and I say
Here comes the sun, and I say G
. It’s all right
It’s all right CGAm GD
C G Am G D
Al-----0- --0- --0- --0 ----- G G7
El----3-- -3-- -3-- -3- -3202 Here comes the sun
Cl-2/4--- 2--- @-—- 2-- ———-- c A7
Gl---=m= o o - Here comes the sun, and I say
G ] It’s all right
Little darlin C GAm G
It’s been a long cold lonely winter G
] . It’s all right
Little darhné b CGAm GD
It feels like years since it’s been here BbF C G
G G7
Here comes the sun
Here comes the sun, and I say
It’s all right
C G Am G D G D
Al-----0- --0- --0- --Q ---—-- --2-02 ----0
El----3-- -3-- -3-- -3- -3202 3--3-- 2023-
gl-2/4--- 2--- Q--- 2°- —T--- = 2-T-- —-oT-
A7 7 Am ‘
G' . 7 * ] ® [
Little darling
. C | D
The smiles returning to the faces
Little darling ~C D
It seems like years since it’s been here e \
L[]
G7
Here comes the sun
C A7
Iélere comes the sun, and I say Dsus4 F
O O O
It’s all right L
CGAn GD *e ° *
G D
BbF C G D
Bb F C -G D
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes G7
b F C G o
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes [T e
b F C G D *

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
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Hey Rain (The Innisfail Rain Song)
Bill Scott

C ~ Csus4

Hey Rain, rain coming down on the cane,
Csus4

On the rooves of the town.

cC F_ ¢
Rain in my hair, rain in my face

Muddy old Innisfail’s a muddy wet place,
C Am C
Hey rain, hey rain.

C F C
Bloke frorré the west nearly die% of frigth

’cause the river rose thirty—five feet last night,
Am C

Hey rain, hey rain.

C F

JohnsoGn River crocodile living én me flgidge,
and a bloody great tree on the Jubilee Bridge,
C Am C.

Hey rain, hey rain.

C ~ Csus4 C
Hey Rain, rain commé down on the cane,

On the rooves of the town.

F C
Rain in my lé:er, rain in my grub,

and they’ve just fitted anchors to the Garradunga

Pub,
C Am C

Hey rain, hey rain.
. F
Wet sce;ason skies have sprung 61 leak
from Flying Fish point to the Millstream Creek,
C Am C

Hey rain, hey rain.

C

Wet sezgon sky so black agd big, .
and an old flying fox in a Moreton Bay fig,
C Am C

Hey rain, hey rain.

C ~ Csus4
Hey Rain, rain Commé down on the cane,

Su
On the rooves of the town. Am ]
It’s éhe worst wet season we’ve e\(/;er had; . )
I’d swim down to Tully — but it’s just as bloody bad,
C Am C
Hey rain, hey rain. , F
c Csus4 c ]

Hey Rain, rain cominé down on the cane,

SUS:
On the rooves of the town.
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History Never Repeats
Neil Finn/Split Enz

G
History never repeats

A
IGtell myself before I go to sleep
Don’t say the words you might regr?&

I’ve lost before you know I can’t forget

Am Em G
There was a girl [ used to know
Dm Am Em
She dealt my love a savage blow
Dm Am 1
I was so I__young, too blind to see
m

But anyway that’s history (I say)

G
History never repeats

IGtell myself before I go to sleep
Don’t say the words you might regret

I’ve lost before you know I can’t forget
Am Em G

You say I always played the fool

Dm Am_ Em G

[ can’t go on, if that’s the rule

Dm Am EmG

Better to l__]ump than hesitate

Dm G C

I need a change and I can’t wait

History never repeats

I tell myself before I go to sleep

And there’s a light shining in the dark

Leading me on towards a change of heart (a ha)

D E7TEF C G A
D E7TF C GA

G

History never repeats, history never repeats

G Am Em G
Deep in the night it’s all so clear
Dm Am ) ]

I lie awake with great ideas

Dm  Am Em

Lurking about in no—man’s land

Dm
I think at last I understand

G
History never repeats

IGtell myself before I go to sleep
And there’s a light shining in the dark

Leading me on towards a change of heart (a ha)

G A7TBbFC D
Never repeats...

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

G A7
Never repeats...
G A7 Bbg C

Never repeats...
G

BbFC D
D
A7TBbFC D
A7
C
[
E7
® 7
[ )




Hit The Road Jack F E7

(Don’t you come back no more)

Ray Charles E E7

Don’t you come back no more

Am G F E7
Am G F E7
E7
Hit the road Jack and don’t you come back
Am F E7
No more no more no more no more
Am G F
Hit gle road Jack and d(I)En’t you come back
m
No more (What you say?)
Am G F E7
Hit the road Jack and don’t you come back
Am F E7

No more no more no more no more
Am G F

Hit gle road Jack and don’t you come back
m
No more

Am G F E7
Woah Woman, oh woman, don’t treat me so mean,

Am G E7
You’'re the meanest old woman that I’ ve ever seen
Am F E7
I%uess if you say so

m

F E7
I have to pack my things and go (That’s right)
Chorus

Am G F . ET7
Now baby, listen baby, don’t ya treat me this—a way
Am G F E7

Cause I'll be back on my feet some day

Am G F E7
(Don’t care if you do ’cause it’s understoocllz)
m F 7

(You ain’t got no money you just ain’t no good)

m G F E7
Well, I guess if you say so
Am

E7
I have to pack my things and go (That’s right)

Chorus

Well
F E7 Am G
gDon’t you come back no more)
h, what you say?
F E7 Am G
%Don’t you come back no more)

didn’t understand you
E7. Am G Am
(Don’t you come back no more) ¢ey
You can’t mean that .
E7 Am G

(Don’t you come back no more)

Oh, now baby, please
F E7 Am G

(Don’t you come back no more) F '

‘What you tryin’ to do to me? o
F youry E7

Am G Jmaa

(Don’t you come back no more)

Oh, don’t treat me like that
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Home

Edward Sharpe and the Magnetic Zeros

Whistliné]
Am C F
Am C C F
Am
Her: Alabama, Arkansas,

I do love my Ma and Pa .
Not the way that I do love you

] Am
Ic-:hm: Well, holy moly me oh my
You’'re the apple of my eye

Girl, I’ve never loved one like you

m
ng: Man, oh, man, you’re my best friend
I scream it to the nothingness

There ain’t nothing that I need

Am
I(r:Iim: Well, hot and heavy pumpkin pie
Chocolate candy, Jesus Christ

Ain’t nothing please me more than you

Both: IAIglme, let me come home
Home is wherever I'm with ;ou
ﬁrcr)]me, let me come home

Home is wherever I'm with you

Dm C G
Dm_ C G
cCGC
Am G
Lalalala
Dm F
Take me home
Mama, I’'m coming home
Whistlin
Am C F
Am C C F
. Am .
Ic-:hm: I’1l follow you into the park,
Through the jungle, through the dark

Girl, I’ve never loved one like you

Am
Her: Moats and boats, and waterfalls,

C
Alleyways, and payphonFe calls

I been everywhere with you
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Am
Him: Laugh until we think we’ll die,

Barefoot on a summer night

Never could be sweeter than with you

Am
(}:Ier: And in the streets you run afree,
Like it’s only you and me,
Geez, you’re something to see.

Chorus

Am
Both: Home, let me come home,
Home is wherever I'm with you
Am C
Our home, yes, [ am home,

Home is when I’'m alone with you

~ Am
Him: Home, let me come holéne,
Home is wherever I'm with you
Am C
Her: Our home, yes, I am home,

Home is when I’'m alone with you

Am
Her: Alabama, Arkanlszas,
I do love my Ma and Pa
Am C
Moats and boats, and waterfalls,

F
Alleyways, and payphone calls

Am C
]éoth: Home... Home
Home is when I’m alone with you!
Am C
Elome... Home

Home is when I’m alone with you!

Am C Dm ‘

o 0 C ¢ o0




Home Improvements

CGDGCGD
My Friend The Chocolate Cake CGDhGCGD

O oo

G C Em
o _ How about we take the long slow boat to Buka
Riff with trill, choose one pattern
G C G D And build a little hut down on the beach

Al--2-320---------------m - D G C Em
El------- 3--3--2h3 2h3 2h3 0@h2- Make a business out of working sundry exports
Cl-2-----I- p D G ‘¢ G

Gl T T e Ty T Phone message says that we are out of reach
Al--2-320-----------------—- D EmC

El 75777 773753--2h3p2h3 2h3pBh2- And therein lies the rub_

e [ ; .

GCGDGCGD We can’t stop working o

o . G c  Em We’ve gone out and we’ve bought stuff
HowDabout we just foréet the homcélmprozlaements We’ve gone out and we’ve bought this stuff
Just stop a while and leave things as they are

D P ¢ Cg Em y D EmC

How about we go and live in Barcelona And therein heGS the rubD
D G C G

All GauI(Dii boys and g(i?fls in tapas bars We can’t stop working

h irls i
6 ¢ 8 WY

D G C Em ’ '
How about we eat our dinner round c;he table Iéo%w%vegm to pay it back G

m C
We’ve gone out and we’ve bought stuff

\DVe’V6 gone out and we’ve bought this stuff

énd throw the teleéision down thle_:: stairs c G We've got to pa)élt back
m Py . .
Take it in turns to tell each other fables G BN eve gotto an it back right now

Talk only of the things for which we care We've got to pay it... back

D Ccwm7 Bm7
[t’s now got to the point of most resistance

Where it feels like we’ve been here once before

D o m
And therein lies the rub
G D
We can’t stop working
m
We’ve gone out and we’vegought stuff
BVe’ve gone out and we’ve bought this stuff
Now we’ve got to pay it back
G CG IZ;: pay

. C GD
We’ve got to pay it back

D G C Em
How about we grab a boat and row the river

Let’s drink the wine and sleep beneath the stars
D G C

Em
Bare we remove the children from their school Bm7 - C CZM7

Drive right around the rim of Australia toee . *
CcMm7 Bm7
[t’s now got to the point where we don’t care to
Read any of the papers any rl?lore D Em G
R U A -
It’s all full up with stuft that’s plainly Igomtless tee - *.°
L d

You read it and you break out in cold sores
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Hooked On A Feeling
Mark James (sung by B.J. Thomas)

C CM7
I can’t stop this feeling
Cc7 F

deep inside of me
1 ) ) Gsus4 G7
Girl you just don’t realize what you do to me
C _ Caug
When you hold me in your arms so tight

You let me know everything’s alright

F G7 c .
[ I'm hooked on a feeling

G. F . G7
High on believing

~C ~Em F G7
That you’re in love with me

C CwMm7
Lips are sweet as candl\é
C7

The taste stays on my mind
Fm C Gsus4 - G7
Girl you keep me thirsty for another cup of wine

ICt'tbdf CM7'1
ot it bad for you gir
8oc7 o

But I don’t need a cure

m. ] Gsus4 G7
I’11 just stay addicted and hope I can endure

C Cau?
All the good love when we’re all alone
2 C7:2

m: :
Keep it up girl yeah you turn me on

F G7 c .
[ I’'m hooked on a feeling
G F G7

High on believing
. C .. Em F G7
That you’re in love with me

CCM7 C7 F Fm C Gsus4 G7

Cau
All the good love when we’re all alone
Am:2 Cr:2
Keep it up girl yeah you turn me on

F G7
[ I’m hooked on a feeling
G7

High on believing
C Em F G7
That you’re in love with me

C CM7 C7 F Fm C Gsus4 G7
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Hot Tamales (They’re Red Hot)
Robert Johnson

Verse D7 G
Hot tamales and they’re red hot, yes she got’em f%r

sale
C E7 A7 D7
Hot tamales and they’re red hot, yes she got’em f(g

sale
C ‘ Cc7
I got a girl, say she long and tall

#dim
She sleeys in the kitchen with her feets in the hall
C E A7 D7 G7
Hot tamales and they’re red hot, yes she g((;)t’em ’1;?7r

sale, I mean
D7 G7 C
Yes, she got’em for sale

Repeat verse, substituting these lines
She got two for a nickel, got four for a dime
Would sell you more, but they ain’t none of mine

I got a letter from a girl in the room .
Now she got something good she got to bring home
soon, NOW

The billy got back in a bumble bee nest
Ever since that he can’t take his rest, yeah

You know grandma left and grandpa too
Well I wonder what in the world we children gonna
do now

I got a girl, say she long and tall
Sleeps 1n the kitchen with her feets in the hall

AT C o
O '3 IR O 00 G O« *
*
D7 E7 F
L J T L d 7
L ] L . *
L J
F#dim G7
¢ L J
L d L d L L d
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How
Regina Spektor
D A
How can I forget gour love?
Bm m7 G

How can I never see you again?
There’s a time and place
For one more 'so‘weet embrace
And there’s tBirTle, ooh
Bm7
when it all, ooh
Went Sron
I guess you know by now
That we will r/;eet again somehow

A
How—ow—o
(D)h baby

How can I begin again?
Bm Bm7 G
How can I try to love someone new?
Someone who Ajsn’t you
How can our love be true?
Bm

When I’m not, ooh

Bm7 G
I’'m not over Igou
I guess you know by now

That we will meet again somehow

G A D,
Time can come and take away the Bam
G A

Buté just wanct; my memories to remain
To hear your voice
A D
To see your face
C A D
There’s not one mome':t{lt I’d erase

You are a guest here now
So bab
> y
How can I forget é/our love?
Bm m7 G,
How can {)never see you again?
How can I ever know why some stay and others go?
m
When I don’t, ooh
m7
I'don’t waDnt you to go
I guess I know by now b
That we will meet again somehow

G A
Time can come and wash away the pain
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G A D
ButCI Just Wanct; my mind to stay the same

To hear your voice

A D
To see your face

C A D
There’s not one mom(}{lt I’d erase
You are a guest here now
So bab
D Y A
How can I forget gour love?
m7

Bm
How can I never see you again?

A‘ Bm Bm7
'3 (ORI
L ] LI K ® o & 9
C D ‘ G
[ 3K XK ] [ ] 4




How Deep Is Your Love
The Bee Gees

C CM7 EMT7F/G
C CM7 FMT7F/G

Em7  Am7
I know your e;es in the morning sun
Cc7 Dm G7

I feel you touch me in the Eouring rain
m7 ~Am7
And the moment that you wander far from me
Dm7 . G.
I wanna feel you in my arms again

FM7 Em7
And you cl::g)m_c;, to me on a summer breeze
m
Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave
C/A F/IG

And it’s me you need to show

How deep is your love? ]
&How deep is your love? How deep is your love?)
M7 Fmé6
I really mean to learn
c Gm7/Bb
"Cause we’re living in a world of fools

m
Breaking us down when they all should let us be
Fmé Cc

We belong to you and me

C Em7 Am7
I believe in you

Dm7 G7
You know the door to my very soul

c Em7 Am7
You’re the light in my deeé)est, darkest hour
Dm7

You’re my savior when I fall

FM7 Em7
And you may not think I care for you

m7 o Bb9
When you know down inside that I really do
C/A F/IG

And it’s me you need to show

C
How deep is your love?
}I\I/IO7W deep is your love? How deep is your love?)
I really mean to learn
C Gm7/Bb

"Cause we’re living in a world of fools
m
Breaking us down when they all should let us be
Fm6 C
We belong to you and me

Play instrumental, or sing "na na" below

I C Em7 Am7 C7 Dm7 G7 C Em7 Am7 Dm7 G
A _______________________________________
El|-0--0--- ---01-1-01- 013-3333 30----01130-
gl——@Z———@ -12----2--2  -———---—-- --20-2----- 2
C Em7 Am7

Nanananana

Cc7 Dm7 G7

Na na na na na na na na na
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C Em7 Am7

Na na na na na na na na na
Dm7 G
Na na na na na na nana

FM7 Em7
And you come to me on a summer breeze
Dm7 . B
Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave
C/A FIG

And it’s me you need to show
C

How deep is your love? )

(How deep is your love? How deep is your love?)

FM7 Fm6

I really mean to learn
c Gm7/Bb

"Cause we’re living in a world of fools

m

Breaking us down when they all should let us be
Fm6 C

We belong to you and me

C Em7 F/G
Na naCna na na

How deep is youlg loge? How deep is your love?

I really mean to learn
C Gm7/Bb

"Cause we’re living in a world of fools

m
Breaking us down wheg they all should let us be
m

We belong to you and me

A7 Am7 Bb9
@] ; O ¢ Q000 P “
[ J
c CIA - c7
L4
CM7 Dm7 Em?7
O 00 '3 O O
* L ] [ J L J
[ d
FIG FM7 Fmé
7 [ ] T 5 LR J iy L ] L J
[ J .
G

Gm7/Bb




How High The Moon
Nancy Hamilton and Lewis Morgan

Verse 1 G
m
Somewhere there’s music, how faint the tune
C7 F Fm Bb
Somewhere there’s heaven, how higkllD the moog
m

Th%e 1S no mo((_)sn above and love is far away too

Until it comes true
D7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
That you love me and I love you

Verse 2
D ) Gm

Somewhere there’s music, how near how far

Cc7 Fm Bb

Somewhere there’s heaven, that’s where you are
The darkest night would shine if you would come to

me soon
Am Bm7

Until you will,
Bbm7 Am?7 D G

I’1l still my heart, how high the moon

Musical interlude: verse 1, verse 2

Verse 3, half speed
G ) Gm
Somewhere there’s music, how faint the tune

Bb
Somewhere tEhgre’s heaven, how high the man

The darkest night would shine if you would comé to

me soon

Am Bm7
Until you will,
Bbm7 Am7 D G
I’1l still my heart, how high the moon
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Howzat
Sherbet

EbM7

Gm
You told me I was the one

’ége only one who got your head undone
And for a while I believed the line that you spun

Gm )
But I’ve been looking at you

Looking closely at the things you do

I didn’t see it the way you wanted me to

m
How IQOW howzat

You messed about I caught you out

Dm

Howzat
m Cm
Now tha%: I found where you’re at
It’s goodbye
m
Well howzat
F G

It’s goodbye

Gm )
You only came for a smile

Even though you’re really not my style
Bb

[ didn’t thicl;]k that you’d run me ’round
Like you do

Cm
How how howzat

You anessed about I caught you out
m
Howzat
Gm Cm
Now that I found where you’re at
It’s goodbée
m
Well holeézat
It’s goodbye
Cm Dm EbF G Dm7
Solo
Gm EbM7
Gm )
Well I’ve been lookmi at you
G

I'll tell you what I see)
ooking closely at élll)e things you do

(No you can’t fool me)

I didn’t see it the way you wanted me to
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Cm
How I?OW howzat

You gessed about I caught you out
m

Howzat

Cm

m
Now that I found where you’re at
It’s goodbye

Dm
Howzat

G
You Elessed about I caught you out
m
Howzat

Am Dm
Now thatGI found where you’re at
It’s goodbye
m
Well howzat
G
Goodbye

Oh yeah, oh yeah
Dm Em F G A Em7

A Am , Bb
'3 D] o0 0 e
L ] [ ] [ ]
C Cm Dm
® [ K J i
Dm7 | Eb EbM7
5 o 9200 7 [ J 3 [ N
LR ] L4
Em Em7 F
o ) O
+ 7 LI B K J . L J
[ ]
L ]
G G# Gm




I'll See You In My Dreams
Isham Jones / Gus Kahn

ntro (play twice

|

F Dm FM7Dm Dm EM7Dm

F Dm FM7 DmD7. D Dadd9
Though the days are long, Twilight sings a song
G7 Bbm6é C7 F Dm FM7 Dm
Of the happiness that used to be
Am E7 E7 Am
Soon mx eyes will close, Soon I'll find regose
c A7 Dm G7 C CM7 C7
And in dreams you’re always near to me

b ' Bbm6 F Dm FM7 Dm
I’ll see you in my dreams, Hold you in my dreams

Someone took you out of my arms, Still I feel the

thrill of your charms

Bb6 Bbmé F Dm FM7 Dm
Lips that once were mine, Tender eyes that shine
D o 7 Dm F7 Bb6 Bbm6
They will light my way tonight, I'll see y%1711|1:

o ' _my dreams
Repeat chorus, sing 'ooh' for the first two lines

IQIZ ill light {\7 1 t D'n}lt II:’711 oo
ey will light my lonely way tonight, see you
Bbmé C7

in my
F Dm FM7 Dm FDm FM7 Dm
céreams
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’ - G A D
I'm Gonna Be (500 MlleS) I’m gonna be the man who goes along with you
The Proclaimers D

When I come home yeah I know I’'m gonna be
m
b I’m gonna be the man who comes back home to you
When I wake up yeah I know I’m gonna be
G A D

D
, I’m gonna be the man who comes back home to you
I’m gonna be the man who wakes up next to you

h lay twi
When I goc(;ut yeah I knowpl"m gonna be Chorus (play twice)

) second time finish:
I’m gonna be the man who goes along with you A D
b To fall down at your door
If I get drunk yes I know I’'m gonna be
I’m gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
D
And if I haver yeah I know I’m gonna be
G A D

I’m gonna be the man who’s havering to you

But I would walk five h}\mdred miles
And 1 vlv)ould walk five hundred more
Just to be the Rlan who walked a thousand miles

To fall down at your door

When I’'m working yes I know I’m gonna be
I’m gonna 133 the man who’s working hard for you
And when the money Xomes in for IShe work I'll do

I’ll pass almost every penny on to you

When I come home yeah I know I’'m gonna be

I’m gonna be the man who comes back home to you
Andif I gl;)row old well I know I’'m gonna be

I’m gonna be the man who’s growing old with you
Chorus

But I would walk five hundred miles

And I would walk five hundred more

Just to lI)De the man who walked a thousand rcraliles

To fall down at your door

D GADGAD

Da da da da... A Bm
C O

When I’m lonely yes I know I’m gonna be I e e e

I’'m gonna Be the man whose lonely without you °

When I'm dreaming yes I know I’m gonna dream

G A D D G

Dream about the time when I'm with you. o o

D
When I go out yeah I know I’'m gonna be

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele



I’'m Not The Only One
Sam Smith

=3

tro, Vers

(D

pattern

oejusvy
loplogox

A Dm
A Dm
A Dm
CF
A

Dm Bb
You and me we made a vow
A Dm
For better or for worse
A _ Dm Bb
can’t believe you let me down
F ] F

M T TmmTmTm

—n

But the proof is in the way it hurts

F A Dm Bb
For months on end I’ve had my doubts
]F) A Pm Bb
enying every tear
F R, ¢ Y Dm Bb

I wish this would be over now

F Cc
But I know that I still need you here

F A Dm Bb

You sal\é I’'m crazy

. Dm Bb
Cause you donI’Dt think I know what you’ve done

m

But when you call me bab

C7sus4 F  CT7sus4
I know I’m not the only  one

F A Dm Bb
You’ve been so unavailable

F A Dm Bb
Now sadly I know why

F A ) Dm Bb
Your heart is unobtainable

Even though Lord knows you have mine

F A Dm Bb
You sal)_i I’'m crazy
. Dm Bb
Cause you don’t think I know what you’ve done
F~ A Dm Bb
But when you call me bab
C7sus4 F C7sus4
I know I’'m not the only  one
Bridge
Bb J F
I have loved you for many years

lg/lbaybe I am just not enough

You’ve made me realise my deepest fear
C7sus4 )
By lying and tearing us up

F A Dm Bb
You say I'm crazy
. Dm Bb
Cause you don’t think I know what you’ve done
F~ A Dm Bb
But when you call me bab
C7sus4 F
I know I’'m not the only  one
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F A Dm Bb

You Sa?:, I’'m crazy
Dm Bb
Cause you don’t think I know what you’ve done
F° A Dm Bb
But when you call me bab
F C7sus4 F

[ know I’m not the only  one

F A DmBb
I know I’'m not the only one

F Dm Bb
I know I’m not the only one

F
And I know and I know and I know and I know and
Dm Bb
I know and I know and I know
C7susd4 F
I know I’m not the only ~ one

A Bb C
* T . e ]
L J L d
[ ] L4

C7sus4 Dm ‘ F

[ ) ¢ [ *




| Am The Walrus
Lennon / McCartney

o>

G_F EbD D7
Cc7

()

G7
I am he as you are he
Bb

G
éts) you are me and we are all together
See how they run like pigs from a gun, see how th%y
y

G .
I’'m crying

G . G7
Sitting on a cornflake
CEb F G G7

bWaiting for the van to come
g;)rporation tee—shirt, stupid bloody Tuesday

Man, you been a naughty boy, you let your face
grow long

Bb C
I am the Eggman, they are the eggmen

I am the walrus, goo goo g’joob

G. . Gr .
Mister City P’liceman sitting
Bb - C - G
Pretty little p’licemen in a row

C
See how they fly like Lucy in the Sky see how they
run
G

I’'m crying

. Csus4
m cryin
; G"Y. g

m cryin

DryC gC?

I’'m crying
G G7
Yellow matter custard
CEb F G G7

bDripping from a dead dog’s eye
g;ab—a—locker fish wife, pornographic priestess

Boy, you been a naughty girl you let your knickers
down
Bb C
I am the ngman, they are the eggmen
I am the walrus, goo goo g’joob
A G F EbD

A G F Eb D
Sitting in an Engli7sh garden waiting for the sun

If the sun don’t come you get a tan from standing in
the English rain
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Bb C
I am the eDggman, they are the eggnéen

I am the walrus, goo goo g’joob, g’goo goo g’joob

G G7

Expert textpert choking smokers o7

lB)gn’t you thing the joker laughs at you?

See how they smile like pigs in a sty

See how they snied

I'm crying

G .

Semolina pilchard

CEb G G7

EbChmblng up the Eiffel Tower

El;ment’ry penguin singing Hare Krishna

Man, you should have seen them kicking Edgar
Allan Poe

I am the Eggman, they are the eggrréen

I am the walrus, goo goo g’joob, 2’200 200 g’joob

Bb 800 g00 g ] g gA? 800 g]

Goo goo g’joob g’goo goo g’joob g’goo

G F EbD C BbA7

(repeat and fade)

(or finish on)

A A7 ‘ Bb
L ] ” L J i [ IR J
® ®
®
C C7 Csus4
T [ J I L J
[ K ] L4
»
D D7 Eb
L4
L XK J LI R J
[ ] [ K J




| Can’t Give You Anything But Love
Jimmy McHugh / Dorothy Fields

©.agvesou e oL 2
can’t give you anything but love, ba
g EVEYSEm e Am?7 D7

That’s the only thing I’ve plenty of, baby
Dm?7 T G7 e 14 .
Dream a while, scheme a while, We’re sure to find
A7 Am7

Happiness, and I guess all those thinﬁs7 you’ve

always pined for

G . Gdim . Am7 D7

Gee, I'd like to see you looking swell, bab

Dm7

Diamond bracelets Woolworth doesn’Gt sellEt%aby

%'11 hat luck (?d'm know darned well, bab
1l that luc a Ou Know aarncd we a
Am7 Y57 G Am7 D7 Y

I can’t give you anything but love ( )
A7 Am7 C
O . > 0 o000 oo e
®
CM7 D7 Dm7
O 0 QO 3
L] LB X ] [ I ]
* L d
E7 G G7
» 7 7 *
* LJ * L] Ld L
*
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| Can See Clearly Now
Johnny Nash

D G D
I can see gearly now tRe rain has gone

I can see all obstacles in my way

Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind
It’s going to be a(b:right, Eright sunshiney c?ay
It’s going to be a%right, Eright sunshiney (Ii)ay

I think I can gake it now the Eain has gone
éll of the l?aGd feelings have '(Li\isappeared
Here is the raingow I’ve been praying fcI)Dr
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day
|I%ridge c
Look all around there’s nothing but blue skies

Look straight ahead nothing but blue skies
C#m G:1 C#m G:1 C:1 Bm A

D G D
I can see clearly now the rain has gone

Ecan see all ogstacles in my wsy

Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind
It’s going to be agright, Eright sunshiney cl:l)ay
It’s going to be a(b:right, gright sunshiney %ay
It’s going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day

A Bm C
“ O
L ] LR K ]
L *
C#m C:1 D
4 [ 3K K J 3 . [ XK J IR 7
L ] L ]
F G G:1
5 @]
L ] * * [ J *
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| Don’t Know Enough About You
Peggy Lee and Dave Barbour

D7 G7
I know a little bit about a lot of things
C A7
But I don’t know enough about you
Just whenét7hink you’re mine
You try a different line
C G#7 G7
And baby what can I do?
D7
I read the latest news
G7
No bCuttons on my shoes
But baby I’mD c70nfused about you
You get me in a spin
g o7 P
Oh what a stew I'm in

"Cause I don’t know enough about you

E7

'J&a7ck of all trades master of none
And isn’t it a shame

D7

I’m so sure that you’d be good for me

7
If you’d only play my game

D7

You know IGwent to school
7
And I’Cm nobody’s fool
That is to say until [ met you
o7 o gy
I know a little bit about a lot of things
D7 G7 C

But I don’t know enough about you

Repeat from the start

F C
}:know a little bit about biolggy
énd a little more abOcl;lt psychology
I’'m a little gem in geolo
D7 s %—‘.-7 i

C A7
But I don’t know enough about you
D7 G7 C A7

No I don’t know enough about éou

D
No I don’t know enough about you
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If Not For You
Bob Dylan

CFCF

C CGF
If not for you

C GF
Babe, I couldnc’:t find the dogr
Couldn’t even see the floor
Em Dm
[’d be sad and blue
C CGFCCGF
If not for you
G F
If not for you E

Babe, I'd lay awake all nigélt

Wait for the mornin’ light
Em Dm
To shine in through
) m Dm
But it would not be new

C CGFCCGF
If not for you

F C

Ianot for you my 518/ would fall

Rain would gather too

WithoBt your love I’éi be nowhere at all

I’d be lost if not for you
m Dm

And you know it’s true
G F Em Dm
GF Em Dm C

F C

Iénot for you my slgr would fall

Rain would gather too

Without your love [’d be nowhere at all

Oh! What would I do
F Em Dm
If not for you

G F Em Dm
GF Em Dm C

C CGF
If not for you
) .~ C G F
Winter would have no sprln%
C G F

Couldn’t hear the robin siné
) Em Dm

I just wouldn’t have a clue

_ ~ Em Dm
Anyway it wouldn’t ring true

C CGF
If not for %ou

C GF

G F

If not for you

If not for you
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If not for you




If You Could Read My Mind

Gordon Lightfoot

G
A ---0-02- ---0-02-
3 3

If you could read my mind love
F
\éVhat a tale my thoughts could tell
lJ: ust like an old time movie
About a ghost from a wishing well
G G7 C
In a castle dark or a foEtress strong
m
With chains upon my feet
You know that ghost is me
C G
And I will never be set free
Am7 G
As long as I’'m a ghost that you can’t see
G :
}:fl could read your mind love
ghat a tale your thoughts could tell
Just like a paperback novel

The kind that drugstores sell
G G7 C

When you reach the part where the heartaches come

Em
The hero would be me

But héroes often fail s
And you won’t read that book again
Am7 ) :
Because the ending’s just too hard to take

Instrumental (play twice
% g> y )

G
E --323-3-3 1110-000--------
€ ----2-I20 St -2220-2
G —mmmmmmmm el
I’d walk away like a movie star
Em

\C?Vho gets burn&d in a three way script
Eng;r number two
A movie queen to play the scene

. . D . . Em
Oof brm%ng all the good t}gngs out in me
Bgc for now love, let’s b(-‘f real
I never thouglht I could act this way,

m D .

And I've got to say that I just don’t get it

[ don’t know where we went wrong
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Am7 D G
But the feeling’s gone and I just can’t get it back

G
A --;0-02- ---0-02-

If you could read my mind love
\éVhat a tale my thoughts could tell
Just like an old time movie
About a ghost from a wishing well
G G7 C
In a castle dark or a fortress strong
With Dh i fE o

ith chains upon my feet

I
But stories always end
C G
And if you read between the lines
m ) ) Em

You’(lzl know that I'm _]élSt trying to understand
Tlée feelings that you lach
I never thoug}ht I could feflzjl this way
énd I’ve got to say tC}-}lat I just don’t get it
I don’t know where we went wrong

Am7 : .
But the feeling’s gone and I just can’t get it back

G F G
E --323-3-3 1110-000--------
G N -2220-2
G ——mmmmmmm mmmmmmmmo
Am7 C D
LK XK}
. e
L
Em F G
o] O
*
L] L ] [ J L
* ¢
*
G7
7 *
* *




| Get Around This song has a tricky key change where all the

Brian Wilson / Mike Love (The Beach Boys) SIS C AT

y the not

G E7
Round round get around I get around F I # D sh
Am o © D7 or xR ite Pahse. FOPPS
Yeah %t around round rouél_cll I get around
I get around from town to town
Am D7
I’m a real cool head, I'm makin’ real good bread
~ Am7 o 7 m7
I’'m gettin’ bugged driving up and down the sameDo71d
strip
Am7 D7 Am7 D7
IGgotta find a new place where the kids are hip
Am7 D7 . Am7 D7
My buddies and me are getting real well known
Am7 D7 Am7 D7
Yeah, the bad guys know us and they leave us alone
E7
I get around from town to town
Am F D7
I’m a real cool head, I'm makin’ real good bread
E7
I get around, round, get around round round
ooh wa wa ooh wa wa ooh wa wa ooh
A#m7 D# . A#m7 D#
We always take my car cause it’s never been beat
And we’ A#mM7 ~ dD# _hhA#{n7 D#
G?ﬁ we’ve never missed yet with the girls we meet A A#m7
A#m7 D# . A#m7 L I L E B X ]
None of the guys go steady cause it wouldn’t be D .
right
~ A#m7 D# A#m7 D
To leave their best girl home now on Saturday night
F7 Am7 D
I get around from town to town 0000 o
A#m7 . D# XX
’ma rlez:%l cool head I’'m makin’ real good bread
I get around, round, Ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah
G# F7 D7 E7
Round round get around I get arouncll3 " JE.
Yeah get around round round I get around i -
Qutro x2
G#
Get around round round round I get around (wa Wah F# F7
F7 ooh) * ¢ .
g}gt a7r0und round round round I get around i i yamr
m
Get around round round round E%et around
Get around round round round I get around G#
Repeat and fade or finish on .
G# ® ®
I get around 3
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Imagine
John Lennon

Optional riff - play twice for intro
al% then contlrl?uey(}urlng verse

cs C5M7  Fadd9
Al----0-12--2-10--0-10-0123
El3--3--]--3-=|--1--|------
C1--0--01-0--01-0--0]-0-——-

C5  C5M7 Fadd9
Imagine there’s no heaven
C5 C5M7 Fadd9

It’s easy if you try

C5 C5M7 Fadd9

No hell below us

C5 C5M7 Fadd9
ébove us only _sky

m
Imagine all the people
G : G7 P
Living for today

C5  C5M7 Fadd9
Imagine there’s no countries
C5 ~ C5M7 Fadd9

It isn’t hard to do

C5 . C5M7 Fadd9
Nothing to kill or die for
C5 C5M7 Fadd9

And no religion too
Imagine all th Dlm
magine all the people
G s G]; P
Living life in peace

F G C E7
You may say I'm a dreamer
F G C E7
But I’'m not the only one E7
[ hope someday you’ll join us

P e yy J o

And the world will be as one

C5  C5M7 Fadd9
Imagine no g)ossessmns
C5 C5M7 Fadd9
I wonder if you can

C5 C5M7 Fadd9

No need for i%’feed or hunger
C5 C5M7 Fadd9

A brotherhood of man

F i Cll th Dlm F
magine all the people

G e &7"
Sharing all the world

F G C E7
You may say 'm a drearrllze_;
But ’'m not the only one
E7
I hope someday you’ll join us
P Q yy J ¢

And the world will live as one
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Inanay
Trad, Torres Strait Islands

C

Inanay gupu wana
Inanay gugu wana

Ay ayFay oola

Oola oola c
Oola ay yippee yay yippee yay
C

I(:}00 wana goo wana goo wana goo wana
Goo wah — Choo!

C
I(:}00 wana goo wana goo wana goo wana

Goo wah — Choo!
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In The Summertime
Thirsty Merc

RiffD(XZ)G 0 D6y

Al —------20% Qe 0-3-5

El =-2-3-4---2-2 —-2-3-4---_-_

Cl 2emmmmmmm 2mm T

D G7 (A) D G7 (A)

I don’t have a job, I never liked them
D G]7 (A) D G7 A

] just wanna play in the sunshine
D] P yG? A) D

: G7 (A)
They said I was wrong but I know better
D G7 SA) D G7 A
I 'live my life like I’'m dying
E7
Gimme a chance
G7 E7

I’ll do my best to kick and scream and dance

‘When winter comes I’1l turn around

A D . Bm .
"(l;ake me back to the sbweet times, the hot nights
EverytEing is gonna be alright
In th(;‘ summertime, baby in the summergme
m
And even if | have to wait ’til next year I don’t care
All I know is that I’ll meet you there
E7 . . G7 .
}0{1 the summertime, baby in the summertime

That is where I’'ll be
D Am7 D Am7

D Gr . (AD LG7
[ can’t complain ‘cos I’ Rl still breDathmg

There’s nobody breathing down my neck now
E7
Gimme a go
: — E7
Like an open furnace setting fll‘% t_,o SNOW

When winter comes I’1l ask the crowd to...

A D . Bm .
"lG“ake me back to the sDweet times, the hot nights
Everytlléi7ng is gonna be alright
In the summertime, baby in thB summergme

m
And even if | have to wait ’til next year I don’t care
All I know is that I’ll meet you there

E7 G7

Rl the summertime, baby in the summertime
That is where I’ll be
D Am7 D Am7
D Am7 D Am7

E7
So let me run
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G7 A

E7
I’ll dream until my head weighs Gs%xteen tonnes

And when I wake sometime in June

I'll say

%ake me back to the sDweet times, t%rg:]hot nights
gverytllzli;lg is gonna ll)je alright

In the summertime, baby in the summertime

And éfen if I have to wait ’til next year IBcrl?)n’t care
gll I know is that I'1l rl?leet you tge7re

E7
In the summertime, baby in the summertime

"lc;ake me back to the gweet times, t%glhot nights
Everytgi7ng is gonna be alright
In the summertime, baby in thB summertBiII%e
And even if I have to wait ’til next year I don’t care
All T know is that I’ll meet you tgq,re
In the summertime, baby in the summertime
Baby, in the sEu7mmertime

G7

Baby, in the summertime
A7

That is where I'll be
D Am7 D

A AT Am7
5 ] “ 3 G OO
L 4
Bm D E7
7 L]
* 00 o e e [ J L
G G7
0] o] .
* * * *




| Remember When | Was Young
Matt Taylor/Chain

Well I remember when I was yogng the \?vt())rld Icl;ad
G just begun and I waBsbhappy
I used to wonder about the Earth and h%w it mGoved
arounéi bthe sun so snappy
Imagination going wild makes a Veéy backward
cléiéd they told me
So back at school I’d sit around just waiting for the

sound so I could go on home

c7
Sometimes I think about it
It happens every day

I should think of the present
Cause the present’s now

Bb
Well I remember when I was y%mg how one %nd

thrippence got you to the movies
To look tough we’d light a smoke and very nearly
S choke but we had a real good time
Growing older meant you’d get to fly a sabeGr jet and
fight a few wars
G Bb - C
So I’d just sit there all day and let my mind decay

something awful

7
Sometimes I think about it
g_}lappens every day

I should think of the present
Cause the present’s now

Bb
Well I remember when I was goung IThada secgret

6 love who never knew it
I’d do tricks upon my bike the}cr:’ d never turn %H
right, I alwazr:s blew it
G Bb
And the day we had to part, I had a broken hearGt but
couldn’t let on
G .. Bb C
So I spent my holidays just thinking of the ways I
G
must have gone wrong
Sometimes I think about it
B%lappens every day
I should think of the present
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| Cause the present’s now

Instrumental Solo
G BbC G
G BbC G
G BbC G
G BbC G

Well I remember when Icwas young th& Beatles
G turned me on they really blew my mind
And with Kerry, Jack and Pam we’d go and watch a
5 band and have a real good time
Then I heard the black man’s blueCs they cgeally blew
a fuse inside my head
So with some friends we made a stand and formed
our first blues band, it was a real good thing.
c7 | |
T fappens every day
il it e e
Well I remember when I was youné, I remember
when I was youngétl) surely do

Well I remember when I was youn% I remember

when I was young, I surely do

Bb C C7

D7 G




| Say A Little Prayer
Burt Bacharach, Hal David

Em Am7
The moment I wake up
D G

Before I put on my make7up

I say a little prayer for you
Em Am7
And while combing my hair, gow

And wondering what drBe7ss to wear, now

I say a little prayer for you

For ever and ever
m m G7
Yougl stay in I:;ny heart and I will love you

For ever and ever
Bm  Em
We never will part, Oh how I’ll love you

Together, together

m Em ) . G7
That’s how it must be, To live §v71thout you
Would only be heartbreak for me

Em Am7
I run for the bus, dear

D G
While riding I think of us, dear
C B7

I say a little prayer for }Irou

Em - Am7

And at work I just take time

Agd all through my cofge7e break—time
I say a little prayer for you

C D
For ever and ever

m m G7
You’ll stay in my heart and I will love you
D

For ever and ever
Bm Em
We never will part, Oh how I'll love you

Together, together
Bm Em ) )
That’s how it must be, To live without you

C
Would only be heartbreak for me

Em7 = Am7 - D

My darling, believe me, For me there is no one but
GM7
you

CM7 GM7

Please love me too

CM7 . GM7

I’'m in love with _}rou

CM7 GM

Answer my prayer
Y P GM7
Say you love me too

CM7 GM7
Answer my prayer
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Option: Play an instrumental verse, better with

oy Em_ An7 DG C B7
= [E— 3 e 53 -00000-2
Cl----- 0~ --—-- i doututupalis
G1-0024-- -@024---- --------

Olgtion: replace C with F#m?7
#m7 B7
I say a little prayer for you

A‘m7 B7 ‘
&
L d
®
C CM7
[ ]
*
‘ Em Em‘7
[ ] Ld *
[ ]
L ]
G G7
O 8] .
L ] [ J L J [ ]

low G



Islands In The Stream
Barry, Maurice and Robin Gibb

Baby when I met you there was peace unknown
I set out to get you with a fine tooth comb

FC
I was soft inside there was something goin on

You do something to me that I can’t explain

Hold me closer and I feel no pain ev’ry beat of my
c heart

We got something goin on

FM7
Tender love is blind It requires a dedication

Fm
All this love we feel needs no conversation

We ride it together ah ha making love with each
other ah ha

F
Islands in the stream, that is what we are

m
No one in between, how cFan we be wrong
Sail away with me to another world
And we reg on each other ah ha
m C
From one lover to another ah ha

Key Change C->G

I can’t live without you if the love \E/;a_,s gone

Ev’rything is nothing if you got no one

And you did walk in the niéht
C G

Slowly losing sight of the real thing

G
But that won’t happen to us and we g%[7no doubt

Too dee% in love and we got no way out
And the message is clear this could be the year

For the real thing

No more will you cry, baby I will hurt you never
m
We start and end as one in love for ever
We can ride it together ah ha making love with each
other ah ha
. G . C
Islands in the stream, that is what we are

m
No one in between, how can we be wrong
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C
Sail away with me to another world

And we rekr on each other ah ga
m

From one lover to another ah ha

CEbG C._G

Sail away
C Eb ) G
Oh, come sail away with me
C
Islands in the stream, that is what we are

Am
No one in between, how can we be wrong

Sail away with me to another world
And we rekr on each other ah ha

m
From one lover to another ah ha

For simplicity the key change here is from C
n

{e)
G, rather than G#.

Am C C7
s L
[ J
CM7 Cm Dm
OO0 (@] “ O
L] LK )
LR XK ]
Eb F ‘ FM7
L ] ) » 5 LK J
LK ]




Isn’t She Lovely
Stevie Wonder

Em G-5Csus2 G
Em G-5Csus2 G

Em G-5
Isn’t she lovel

Sus, G
Isn’t she wonderful
Em  G-5
Isn’t she precious
Csus2 G
Less than one minute old

C B7
I never thought through love we’d be
Em A7
Making one as lovgly as she

Sus
But isn’t she lovely made from love

m G5
Isn’t she pretty
Csus2 G
Truly the anéel’s best
Bov. T hm G-5
oy, I’'m so ha
g Bsus2 @

u
We havereen heaven blessedB
I can’t believe what God has done

m7

Through us he’s given life to one
Csus2 G

But isn’t she lovely made from love

Em G-5
Isn’t she lovely
Csus2 G
Life and love are the same

Em
Life is Aisha

Csus2 G
The meaning of her name

Londie, it could have not been done
. Em7 ) A7
Without you who conceived the oGne

Csus2
That’s so very lovely made from love

‘ A7 i B7 ‘ C
O '3 [l ) O (@]
[ ]
L LR ]
L ] L J
Csus?2 Em Em7
O O Q
* [ ] L J »
L X J [ ]
L ]
G G-5
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| Still Call Australia Home
Peter Allen

F A7 Dm F7
I’ve been to cities that never close down
Bb F G7 Cc7
From ngw York to Rio arll:gi old London town
m
But no matter how far or how wide I roam
F C7 F Cc7

I still call Australia home

F A7 Dm  F7
I’m always traveling, I love being free

And so I keep leaving the sun and the sea

F . A7 Dm G7
But my heart lies waiting over the foam
Cc7 F E7

I still call Australia home

Am AmM7  Am7 F#m-5
All the sons and da%ghters spinning ’round the world
G C E7

Away from their family and friends
m mM7 Am7 F#m-5
But as the world gets older and colder
Gm7 ‘
It’s good to know where your journey ends

A7 Dm F7
And someday we’ll all be to&ether once more
7 Cc7

When all of the ships come back to the shore
F A7  Dm G7
I realize something I’ve always known

I still call Australia home

F A7 Dm G7
But no matter how far or how wide I roam

F. C7 .
I still call Australia
F Cc7

I still call Australia
F A7 Dm Bb
I still call Australia home

Dm G7
But no matter how far or how wide I roam

F. C7 F A7 Dm Bb
}:Stlll call Australia home
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It's A Long Way To The Top
AC/DC

A

A

Ridin’ down the highway
Goin’ to a show

Stop 1in all the by—ways
Playin’ rock 'n’ roll
Gettin’ robbed

Gettin’ stoned

Gettin’ beat u

Broken bone

Gettin’ had

Gettin’ took

I tell you folks

It’s harder than it looks

A
It’s a long way to the top if you wanna rock 'n’ roll
A G D A

It’s a long way to the top if you wanna rock 'n’ roll

gyou think it’s easy doin’ one night stands
Try pglyin’ in a rock roll band
D
It’s a long way to the top if you wanna rock 'n’ roll

Bagpipe solo
%pAp AA AA AA
él 7——9757——9757——7975

m >
I
Ul
TIJ>
| >
©
~
Ul
TIJ>
| >
©
~
Ul
TIJ>
I >
4
©
~
I

Am>

Am>

G DA G

A G DA G
Al 10-9-7 10-9-7

10-9-7 10-

N lw)
N lw)

Hotel, motel

Make you wanna cry
Ladies do the hard sell
Know the reason why
Gettin’ old

Gettin’ grey

Gettin’ ripged off
Under—pai

Gettin’ sold

Second hand

That’s how it goes
Playin’ in a band

A A
It’s a long way to the top if you wanna rock 'n’ roll
A G D

It’s a long way to the top if you wanna rock 'n’ roll
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A
gyou wanna be a star of stage and screen

Look out it’s rough anlsi mean A
It’s a(l?(’)ng way to the tI(D)p if you wanna rock 'n’ roll
It’s a long way to the tlgp if you wanna rock ’'n’ roll
It’s a long way to the top if you wanna rock ’n’ roll
¢ g way DP y A

It’s a long way to the top if you wanna rock 'n’ roll

It’s a long way
It’s a long way
It’s a long way
Such a long way

Repeat ad lib
A A
Al ----- 12




It Had To Be You A9
Isham Jones/Gus Kahn s

G GM7 G7
Why do I'do, justas you say
C Cm

Why must I just, give you your wa
Y E,') AGYOND ' D7
Why do I sigh, why don’t I try to forget [

G GM7 = G7
It must have been, that something lovers call fate
C ~ Cm . D
Kept me sa}IIEmg: "I have to wait" o

h . 7 * Oe
I saw them all, just couldn’t fall ’til we met
GM7 G6 GM7
It had to be Eou
G6 9 E7 E9 E9
It had to be you
E7 A9 Em7 A9 Em?7 e
I wandered around, and finally found the somebody
A9 "Em7 A9
) who
Cadd9 D7 Ebdim
Could make me be true, and could make me bleE 5 Em7
m ) o)
blue o o
G5 G G5 . Am7 D
And even be glad, just to be sad thinking of you
GM7 G6 GM7
Some others I’ ve seen G6
. G6 E9 E7 EO9 o o
Might never be mean I
. A Em7 A9
Might never be cross, or try to be boss

Em7 A9Em7 A9
But they wo%dn’t do

Cm
For nobody else, gave me a thrill with all 7your
G B Em
faults, I love you still

It had to be (;u, wonderful you

It had to be you
Coda, slower
GM7 G7 C Cm
For nobody else, gave me a thrill with all E
m
your faults, I love you still
a tempo
G G-5 D7
It had to be éou, wonderful you
CmG
It had to be you
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It Must Be Love
Labi Siffre

Am Em Am Em

Am Em

I never thought I d miss éou
Am Em

Half as much as 1 do

Am Em )
And I never thought I’d feel this
Am m G CGC
way. The way I feel about you

Em A7

As soon as I wake u

E I:)'mh d
vVery night, every da

Am y mg CY y

I know that it’s you I need
D D7
To take the blues away

G GM7 C cCD
IGtmust be love, love, love

It must be love, love, love

Am GM7
léothmg more, nothing less

Love is the best

Am _ Em

How can it be that we can

Am Em i G CGC
Say so much without words?

Am Em

Bless you and bless me

Am Em

Bless the bees

G
And the birds

Em A7
I’ve got to be near you

Dm E7
Every night, ecvery day

m

I couldn’t be ha;

D b7
Any other way

GM7 C CcD
IGtmust be love, love, love

GM7 C

It must be love, love, love
Am 7
lc\:Iothlng more, nothing less
Love is the best

Instrumental (verse pattern)

Am Em Am Em
GCGC

Am Em Am Em
GCGC
Em A7

As soon as I wake uEp

Every nlght every day
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Am C
I know that it’s you I neS(%

To take the blues away

G GM7 C CD
It must be love, love, love
G GM7 C

It must be love love, love
Am GM7
Nothing more, nothing less

Love is the best

G GM7 C cD
It must be love, love, love
G GM7 C

It must be love, love, love
Am GM7
Nothing more, nothing less

Love is the best

A7 Am ‘
O s ONES. OO0
®
D D7
LXK o e e
[ ]
E7 Em
. 0 O
L4 [ ] *
®
GM7
L K K J




Its Because | Love You
The Master’s Apprentices

El Q----—-- 4-4-4-4- 2-2-2-2- 0-0-0-0
€l 11-1-1-1 ~1-1-1-1 -1-1-1-1 -1-1-1-

=1

G
| 2
| 3 —o---mo 3 oo
| 2
| 0

oM

It’s because I love you
Not because we’re far apart
B’s because I love you
And because you’re near my heart
It’s because I miss you
Oh how long it seems to be
It’s because I miss you
D D AD
Thoughts of you come back to me

Play x4
A Bm

Ooh do what you wanna do

Asus4

Be what you wanna be yeah

Repeat Intro

Bnce we walked tog%her
Erom the field up to the hill
Promised love forever
D A
'IAremember that day still
It’s because I love you
}o:ll come home to you one day
It’s because I love you

D AD
In my thoughts you’ll always stay
Play x4
A "' Bm
IS)oh do what you wanna do

Asus4
Be what you wanna be yeah
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| Was Only Nineteen
John Schumann (Redgum)

ACGDAGA

A C G
Mum and Dad and Denny saw the passing—out

5 A parade at Puckapunyal

It was a long march from cadets

The sixth battalion was the nexé to tour, and it WaDs
me who drzw the card

A
We did Canungra, Shoalwater before we left

And Townsville lined the footpaths as we march/gd
dovlvjn to the quay
This clipping from the paper shows us young and
stron% and clean
F#m ) E )
And there’s me in me slouch hat with me SLR Pe‘lnd
greens

E D
God help me, I was only nineteen

A C G
From Vung Tau, riding Chinooks, to the dust at NDui

Dat
A G A
I’d been in and out of cho(?pers now for months

But we made our tents a home, VB and pinupsb on
the lockers

A
And an asian orange sunset through the scrub

E D
And can you tell me, doctor, why I still can’t get to

A
sleep?

E
And night—time’s just a jungle dark and a barkinE M
sixteen?
m .
And what’s this rash that comes and goes, can you
tell me what it means?

God help me, I was only nineteen

A four week operation when each step could mean
your last one on two legs
It was a war within yourself
But you wouldn’t let your mates down til they had
ou dusted off
So you closed your eyes and thought alzout
something else

Then someone yelled out "Contact!" and the bloke
behind me swore
We hooked in there for hours, then a god all mighty
roar
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Frankie kicked a mine the day that mankind kicked

the moon
God help me, he was going home in June
A C G D
I can still see Frankie, drinking tinnies in the Grﬁnd |
ote

A G : A
On a thirty—six hour cgec leave in V%ng Tau

And I can still hear Frankie, lying screaming in Dthe
jungle

A G AJ s

Til the morphine came and killed the bloody row

And the Anzac legends didn’t mention mud and
£ blood and tears
And the stories that my father told me never seempf\:d
quite real
m ' E )
I caught some pieces in my back that I didn’t everA
feel

D
God help me, I was only nineteen

And can you tell me, doctor, why I still can’t ggf to
isleep?
E D P
And why the Channel Seven chopper chills me tX
my feet?
F#m ) E
And what’s this rash that come[s) and goes, can &/ou
tell me what it means?

E
God help me, I was only nineteen

ACGDAGA

A C D

'3 0 O 0O
L ] [ K J

[ ]
E F#m G
L]
[ J [ ] * [ ] L

90 i




| Will Wait For You Bait oor o

Mumford and Sons And P Q1 Sown
F C G
Know my ground
Am GCF CG
Am GCF CG CGAmECG
CGAmF CG
C G Am
And I clglme home Raise my 8ands
Like a stone Paint my spirit gold
c G c” ¢ Am
And I fell heaVé into your arms énd bow gy heéd
These days of darkness Keep my heart slow
Which we’ve known C Em G
. _ , Cause I will wait, I will wait for you
Will blow away with this new sun C Em G
And I will wait, I will wait for you
Am G C Em
énd 181 Gkneel down And I will wait, I will wait for you
. m
Wait for now And I will wait, I will wait for you
Am G C
AndT’ll kneel down C
F C G

Know my ground

m G

And I will wait, I will wait for you

m
And I will wait, I will wait for you

So breag( my sCtep

And relent

You forgave and I won’t forget
Know what we’ve seen

And him with {Zss

Now in soréle \(x:lay

Shake the excess

mG

C E
But I will wait, I will wait for you
And I will wait, I will wait for you

m
And I will wait, I will wait for you

m
And I will wait, I will wait for you

C
SoI'll be b(l):ld

As well as strong Am C
And use my head alongside my Iclaeart ! . [
So tame my gesh T
And fix my Eyés

That tethered mind free from the lies

Am G C L L J [ ]
ButI'll  kneel down
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I Wish | Could Shimmy Like My Sister Kate

A J Piron
e i Fommm - +--m - +
| D7 | D7 | G | G |
| D7 | D7 | G | G |
| D7 | D7 | G | G7 |
| Co C#dim | Go E7 | A7 D7 | G |
+--——————-- F--m - Fommm - +--m————— +

P’\;,ent to a dance with my sister Kate
gveryone there said she danced so great
I realized a thing or two

El%en I got wise to something new

I looked at Kate, she was in a trance
And then I knew it was in7her dance

C6 C#dim ) 7

ﬁ%l the boys nre %)%ng. w1lg

Just over Katie’s dancing style

D7
I wish I could shimmy like my sister Kate

SDl%e shivers like the jelly on a plate
My mammy wanted to know last night
\6\’7hy all the boys treat Kate so nice
lévery boy in our neighborhood
Knows that she can shlmmé/ and 1t s understood
I know I’'m late but I’ll be up to date
A7 D7 G

When I can shimmy like m_}r sister Kate

E7 . : D7 G
I mean, shimmy like my sister Kate
D7 .
ghought if I want to be up to date
E}%ad to shimmy like sister Kate
Although I tried ’twas all in vain
]31;‘[ sister Kate could not be blamed
%he made me dance till I got sore feet
| w111 be %331 when it’ s all complete
Tned so hard to 1m1 — tate

A7 D7

To shimmy like my sister Kate

D7
I wish I could shimmy like my sister Kate

SDl%e shivers like the jelly on a plate

My mammy wanted to know last night
Why all the boys treat Sister Kate so nice
D7

Every boy in our neighborhood
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G G7
Knows that she can shimmy and it’s understood
Cé g6 E7

I know I'm late but I’1l be up to date
A7 D7 G
When I can shimmy like m;/ sister Kate
E7 A7 D G

I mean, shimmy like my sister Kate

AT Cdim C6
(/.\) > (‘“( * 0000
D7 E7 G

P o o]
LN L d L [ J L d
L ] [ J
G6 G7
o] O .
hd L d * L d




I Wish | Knew How It Would Feel To Be Free
Billy Taylor

G B7 Em G7 C G
I wish I knew how it would feel to be free
G C G D A7 D7
I wish I could break all the chains holding me

7 mG7 C
I wish I could sa7y all the thlnés that I should say
Gdim

Say ’em loud say ‘em clear for the whole round

world to hear

. 7 Em G7 C .
I wish I could share all the love that’s in my heart
G C G D A7 D7
Remove all the bars that keep us apart
G B7 Em G7  C G
I wish you could know what it means to be me
Gdim G B7 Em 7
Then you’d see and agree that every one should b&

free

G B7 Em G7 C G
I wish I could give all ’'m longin’ to give
G C %—) D A7 %37

I wish I could live like I’'m longin’ to live

7 Em G7
I wish I could do __all the things that I can do
Gdim G B7 EmC G D7 G

Though I’'m way over due I’d be startin’ anew

G B7 Em G7 C G
I wishGI could be like a bird in the sky

G
How sweet it would be if I found I could fly
B7 G C
I’d soar to the sun and look down at the sea
Gdm G B7 Em
Then I'd sing ’cos I know, yeah
Gdim G B7 Em
Then I'd sing ’cos I know, yeah
Gdm G B7 Em C G D7
Then I’d sing ’cos I know, I'd know how it feels to

be free
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Jambalaya
Hank Williams

Good-bye, Joe, me gotta go, me oh my 8h
Me gotta go pole the pirogue down thfc:; bayou.
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh mé oh

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou.

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gurrébo
’Cause tonight I’'m gonna see my ma cher amio
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay—o

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou.

Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is buzzin’
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen
Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh my oh
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou.

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo
’Cause tonight I’'m gonna see my ma cher amio
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay—o

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou.

Settle down far from town, get me a pirogue
And I'll catch all the fish in the bayou

Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she need—o
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou.

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo
’Cause tonight I’'m gonna see my ma cher amio
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay—o

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou.
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Jeans On
David Dundas

G
When I wake up
D7
In_the morning light
I pull on mé jeans
And I feel all right

E ull my blue jeans on
I pull my old blue jeans on (ch ch)
I pull my blue jeans on

I pull my old blue jeans on (ch ch)

fF#) G
t’s the weekend
D7
Anc(13 I know that you’re free
So pull on youcr; jeans
And come on out with me

G

I need to have you near me
Eneed to feel you close to me (ch ch)
I need to have you near me

I need to feel you close to me

Em B7 G7
You and me, we’ll go motorbike riding

In thqu7un and the wind and the rain
I got money in my pocket
ot a tiger in my tank
D7 Em F D7
And I’'m king of the road again

fF#) G
I’ meet you
D7

In_the usual place

I don’t need % thing
Except your pretty face
G

And I need to have you near me
IGneed to feel you close to me (ch ch)
I need to have you near me

?r-lleed to feel you close to me (ch ch)

I need to have you near me

C7
I need to feel you close to me
Em B7

You and me, we’ll go motorbike riding
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B7
In theAs7un and the wind and the rain

Ggot money in my pocket
ta tlger 1n my tank

E F D7
And I'm kmg of the road again

F#) G
hen I wake up

In Gthe morning light
I pull on mé jeans
And I feel all right

I pull my blue jeans on

é‘pull my old blue jeans on (ch ch)
I pull my blue jeans on

I pull my old blue jeans on (ch ch)
I pull my blue jeans on

C}; Y D7 ! G

I pull my old blue jeans on

; A7 B7
O '3 (O] 3
D
[
)
o D7
000 .
I XX
[




Je t’Appartiens
Pierre Delanoe

F
Comme I’argile
~Dm Am
L’insecte fragile
b6 Bbm6 F.
L’escla — ve do —cile
Bb6 C7 F
Je t’ap — partiens

F C

De tout mon étre
Dm Am

Tu es le seul maitre
Bb6 Bbm6 F

Je dois me soumettre
Bb6 C7 F

Je t’ap — partiens

Bb6 F

Si tu condamnes

Bb6 F

Jetant mon ame

Bb6 F

Au creux des flammes
A7

Bb6 \
Je n’y peux rien

F C
Avec les peines
Dm Am
L’amour et la haine
Bb6 Bbm6 F
Coulant dans mes veines
Bb6 C7 F

Je t’ap — partiens

F . . F .
8ue puis—je faire
. Am

Pour te satisfaire

Bb6 Bbm6 F
Patron de la terre

Bb6 C7 F

Sur mon chemin

F C
Comme les anges
Dm Am
Chanter tes louanges
Bb6 ~ Bbmé F
Mais je ne suis pas un ange
C7 F

Tu le sais bien

Bb6 F
Je ne suis qu’un homme
Bb6 F

Rien qu’un pauvre homme
Bb6 = F

Je t’aime comme

Bb6 C7

Comme un copain

F . C
Souvent je pense
Am
Que dons ton immense
Bb6 Bbm6F
Palais de si —lence
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Bb6 C7 F
Tu dois étre bien

Bb6 C7 F
Je t’ap — partiens

A7

Bbm6

Am




Just A Gigolo/l Ain’t Got Nobody A9 Am c

Leonello Casucci, Irving Caesar / Roger Graham, Spencer Williams T

Just a Gigolo

G GM7 Cm D7 D7sus4
Just a gigolo everywhere I go °©
dim D . XX (X )

People know the part I'm playing RO 3 ° e

/ D7sus4
Isa_,ld for every dance(:al selling each romance
Oooh, what they’re saying Dm7 E7 E9
GM7 Dm7 . * i L4 [ J ¢ L]

There will come a day youth will pass away *

E7
Then what will they say about me

C Cm F#9 F9 G
When the end comes I know o
they’ll SaB;“ a é‘igoFo7 i i =
L ] L K J ¢
Am [ XX
life goes on without me
Repeat Just a Gigolo G6 G9 GM7
| Ain't Got Nobod T 5 I
G9 F#9 F9 E9 E7 e * s soe
:o%ause I D7 ain’t got nobody (XX
Nobody cares for me
G D7

Nobody cares for me
GO F#9 F#9 E9 E7 )
'Io"rgn so sad and lonely

Won’t some sweet mama

come and take a chance with me
(cause I aint so bad)

IElgl sing sweet love songs
All of the time
,It}g ill only b

ou will only be
D7 e
My sweet baby mine
Repeat | Ain't Got Nobody
Repeat Just A Gigolo

m
When the end comes I know
G E7

Klr%y’ll sagyust a éigolo

life goes on without me
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Just Can’t Get Enough
Depeche Mode

Intro
GGCC
Riff A
GGCC
GGCC
G

When Em with you baby, I go out of my head

And I just can’t get enough, I just can’t get enough
All the things you do to me and everything you said
And I j?lst can’t get enouélrlﬁ I just can’t get enough
We slip and slide as we fall in love

And I jcl:lst can’t seem to get enough

Riff A

g&g¢

\%e waclzk together, we’re walking down the street
And I just can’t get enough, I just can’t get enough
Every time I think of you I know we have to meet
And I just can’t get enouglé,nl1 just can’t get enough
It’s getting hotter, it’s oulrD burning love

And I just can’t seem to get enough

Riff A + Riff C

g & Q¢

Riff B
A D A D7

G G
I jélSt can’t get enough I jcl;JSt can’t get enough

I just can’t get enough I just can’t get enough
G

I just can’t get enough I just can’t get enough

I just can’t get enough I just can’t get enough

I jélSt can’t get enough I jcl;JSt can’t get enough
I just can’t get enough I just can’t get enough
Riff A

G G
I Jélst can’t get enough I Jcl:lSt can’t get enough

I just can’t get enough I just can’t get enough

And wgen it rains, you’re shining down for me
And I just can’t get enough, I just can’t get enough

Just like a rainbow you know you set me free
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C
And I just can’t get enough, I ]']:yst can’t get enough
D m

You’re like an angel and I:;rou give me your love

And I just can’t seem to get enough

Riff B
A D A D7

Rereat ad lib
I jéls'[ can’t get enough I qust can’t get enough

I just can’t get enough I just can’t get enough

D7 Em G




Kate

Ben Folds Five

F
She plays *Wipeout’ on the drums,
Am

The squirrels and the birds come,

Gather round to sing the guitar.
Bbm6 F
Oh I, have you got nothing to say?

F
WheR all words fail she speaks,
m
Her mix—tape’s a masterpiece,

Gm7
Walks in the garden,

So the roses can see,
Bbm6 . F
Oh I, have you got nothing to say?

Am7
And éou can see,
#7 Gm7
The daisies in her footsteps.
3 Gdim
Dandelions, butterflies,

{:wanna be
Kate, Kate, Kate, Kate.

F
Everyday she wears the same thing,

m
I think she smokes pot,
Gm7
She’s everything I want,
She’s everything I’m not.
Bbm6
Oh I, have you got nothing to say?

Am7

She never gets wet,
G#71 Gm7

She smiles and it’s a rainbow,

im
And she speaks and she breathes,
}:wanna be

Kate, Kate, Kate, Kate.

Bridge
cm? BbM7

Down by the Rosemary and Cameron,

Bbm6
She hands out The Bhagavad Gita.
G#m7 Bbm7

I see her round everé couple days,

Bb6 dim

I wanna see her so I can say;
Bbm6

Hey Kate.

F Am
Ooh la la la, ooh la la la,
Bb6 Bbm6é F

Ooh lalala, la.

F Am
Ooh lalala, ooh la la la,
Bb6 Bbm6 F

Ooh la la la, la.
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Am7
She never gets wet,

G#7 ) Gm7
She smiles and it’s a rainbow,
Bb6

You can see,
Gdim
}:wanna, wanna, wanna, wanna be

Kate, Kate, Kate,
Bbm6
Na na,

F

Kate, Kate, Kate,
Bbm6

Na na na na na na.

Am Am7
L ] [ ]
L XK J
BbM7 Bbm6
[ ] 7 ¢ L 3 N J
®
]
Cm7 F
'3 O
®
. 9200
G#M7 G#Hm7
L ] ®
LK J
LK K ] L]
Gm7




Keeping The Dream Alive
Munchener Freiheit

F Gm7 G#dimF

Tonight the rain is fall — ing
G7 Bb C7sus4

Full of memorles of pe?ge and places

F
And while the past is call — 1ng
G7 Bb F

C7sus4
In my fantasy I remember their faces
F F7 Bb

The hopes we had were much to hligh

Way out of reach, but we have to try
Gm BbF

The game will never be o — ver
F C7sus4 F
Because we’re keeping the dream a — live

F Gm7 G#dimF
I hear myself recall — ing

C7sus
Things you said to me the night it all started
F Gm7 G#dimF
And still the rain is fall —_ing
G7 Bb

F C7sus4
Makes me feel the way I felt when we parted

The hopes we had were much to high
Way out of reach, but we have to try
F F7 Bb

No need to hide, no need to run

"Cause all the answers come one by one

F Gm BbF
The game will never be o — ver
F C7sus4 F
Because we’re keeping the dream a — live
Gm Am
I need you
Bb AC
I love you
Gm BbF
The game will never be o — ver
C7sus4 F

Because we’re keeping the dream a — live

F F7 Bb
The hopes we had were much to hﬁgh
Eb9
Way out of reach, but we have to try
F 7 Bb
No need to hide, no need to run
Eb9
"Cause all the answers come one by one

F F7 Bb
The hopes we had were much to hligh
Eb9

Way out of reach, but we hagc;,) to try
No need to hide, no need to run

Eb9
"Cause all the answers come one by one

Gm BbF
The game will never be o — ver
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F C7sus4 F
Because we’re keeping the dream a — live

Gm BbF
The game will never be o — ver

F C7sus4 F
Because we’re keeping the dream a — live

F Gm BbF

The game will never be o — ver
C7sus4 F

Mmmm mmmm mmmm mmmm

A Am ‘ Bb
> ONES! o0 0 e
® ® ®
®
| C C?sus4 ) Eb9
T T LK J h [ R J
*
‘F F7 G#dim
7 [ ] » [ ] L J
L ] [ ] [ ] L4
L] [ ]
G7 Gm Gm7
I [ ] [ ] L K J
L ] [ J L J [ ]




A Kiss To Build A Dream On Am -
Kalmar/Ruby/Hammerstein jmm

C Cdim Dm7 G7

Verse 1 . Cdim

C Cdm = C

Give me a kiss to build a dream on I )
CdimC G7 Gdim G7 Gdim ° | o

Andmy i - m&gination will thri\é:7upon that kiss

Sweetheart, I ask no more than this
Gdim G7 C Cdim Dm7 G7 Dm7
A Kkiss to build a dream on

Verse 2 *
C Cdim C
Give me a kiss before you leave me )

CdmC G7 Gdim G7 Gdim

And my i — magination will feed my hungry heart
oy y é a7 y gry , G7

Leave me one thlng before we part e

Gdim G7  C Cdim C . e
A kiss to build a dream on

m7 Bb9 Gm . Eb
When I'm alone with my fancies
Fm7Bb9 GmEb
I’ll _ be with you
Fm7 G7 Cm Eb
Weaving romances
Am D7 Dm7 G7
Making believe they’re true

C. Cdim C
Give me your lips for just a moment )
Cdm C G7 ~ Gdim G7 Gdim
And my i — magination will make that moment live
G dim 57
Give me what you alone can §1Ve
Gdim G7 = C C
A kiss to build a dream on

Instrumental repeats Verse 1 and 2

Fm7 Bb9Y Gm Eb
When I’m alone with my fancies
Fm7Bb9 GmEb
I’'ll be with you
Fm7 G7 Cm Eb
Weaving romances
Am D7 Dm7 G7
Making believe they’re true

C Cdim C
Give me a kiss to build a dream on
Cdim C im G7 Gdim

And my i — m Ggmatlon will thrive upon that kiss
G7 G7
Sweetheart, I ask no more than this

Gdim G'( C Cdim Dm7 G7
A Kkiss to build a dream on

Cc
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Knock On Wood
Eddie Floyd / Steve Cropper

Intro(x2)
DFGACAGFD
D G

I don’t want to lose you
This good thing that I got

"Cause if I do I will surely,
surely lose a lot

"Cause your love is better
Than any love I know

D G
It’s like thunder and lightcr_l‘ing

D
The way y0|51 love me is frightening
You better knock, knock

D FGA C AG FD
on wood, baby ooh
DFGACAGFD

D G
I’m not superstltlous about ya
JBut I can’t take no chance

You l%ot me spinnin’, baby
You know I’ m in a trance

"Cause your love is better
Than any love I know

D G
Igs like thunder, lightnin

The way you love me is frightenin’

SD(ou better knock, knock, kIIlDOCk’ on

G A C AG
wood bab
FG AG FD
baby ooh

Think I better l?nock, knock, knock on wood
Think I better l?nock, knock, knock on vaood
Think I better l?nock, knock, knock on wood
Think I better l?nock, knock, knock on wood
Think I better l?nock

It’s no secret about it

’CaBSC with his lovin’ touch

He sees to it
That 1 éet enough

With his touch all over

You know it means so much
. D G

It’s like thunder, hghtmné

D

The way you love me is frightenin’
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D
You better knock, knock, knock, on
D FG AG

FD

wood, baby oo
FGAC AG FD
baby oo

D
Think I better llsnock, knock, knock on wood
Think I better IBnock, knock, knock on \éood
Think I better knock, knock, knock on wood

D
Thin I better knock

on wood
A C D
O [eJ o]
»
L ] [ K J
[ ]




Last Christmas
George Michael

D Bm7 Em7 A7

D
Last Christmas I gave you my heart

]é%t _,the very next day you gave it away
Thiz year to save me from tears

Bll give it to someone special

Last Chri?‘gr?as I gave you my heart
]é#]t _,the very next day you gave it away
Thiz year to save me from tears

I’ll give it to someone special

D Bm7 Em7 A7

D
Once bitten and twice shy
Bm7 ) )
IEke_?p my distance, but you still catch my eye
m
:{;11 me baby, do you recognize me?
BVell, it’s been a year, it doesn’t surprise me
B(H%ppy Christmas) I wrapped it up and sent it
m
\E’Vith a note saying "I love you", I meant it
m7
Now I knon _,what a fool I’ve been
But if you kissed me now, I know you’d fool me
again
D .
Last Christmas I gave you my heart
]éut _,the very next day you gave it away
m
This year to save me from tears
Bll give it to someone special
Last ChrBistr?as I gave you my heart
m
But the very next day you gave it away
Em7
Thlz year to save me from tears

I’ll give it to someone special

D Bm7 Em7 A7

é nc;g/owded room, friends with tired eyes

IE’g hiding from you, and your soul of ice

%7}, god, I thought you were someone to rely on
Me? I guess I was a shoulder to cry on

A face on a lover with a fire in his heart

Bm7
A man under cover but you tore me apart
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Em7
Oh, ooh

Now I've found a real love you’ll never fool me
again
D :
Last Chrlstl}las I gave you my heart
m
]éut 7the very next day you gave it away
m
Thiz }/ear to save me from tears
IID’ll give it to someone special
Last Christmas I gave you my heart
m
But the very next day you gave it away
Em?7
Thlz ;ear to save me from tears

I’1l give it to someone special

A7 Bm7
O < O
[ ]
® & 09
D ‘Em7




Lazy River
Hoagy Carmichael

A7
Upa Il:;l%y river by the old mill run

That lazy, lazy river in the noonday sun

Linger in the shade of a kind oak tree

C G7 C

Throw away your troubles, dream a dream with me

A7
Up a lazy river where the robin’s song

Awakes a bright new mornin’, we can loaf along
) F#dim C . A7
Blue skies u;l) above ....everyone’s in love
87 1 s h lc1; 1d @7
a lazy river, how ha ou could be,
D}I) y o7 ¢ PPy y

Up a lazy river with me

AT C D7
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Let Her Go
Michael Rosenberg (Passenger)

Intro (twice)

C G
Well you only Irseed the light when ié’ s burning low
m

Only miss the Sucl;l when it starts to snow

Only know you love her when you let her go

Only know you’ve been high when you’re feelingG
low

D ~ Em
Only hate the roaéi when you’re missing ho(r;neD

Only know you love her when you let her go

Em CD Bm
And you let her go
Em CY, D
Em C

Staring at the bottom of your glass
m
Hoping one day y(I)Eu’ll make a dream laét
m
But dreams come slow and they go so fast
Em C
You see her when you close your eyes
m
Maybe one day you’ll understand wh
g Y Em ¢ D"

Everything you touch surely dies

C
But you only nlf::)ed the light when it’ES burning low
m
Only miss the sun when it starts to snow
Only know you love her when you let her go

Only know you’ve been high when you’re feelingG

low
Em
Only hate the road when you’re missing home
Only know you love her when you let her go
Em C
Staring at the ceiling in the darkB
m
Same old empty feeling in your heart b
"Cause love comes slow and it goes so fast
m
Well you see her when you fall asleep
D Bm
But never to touch and never to keep
"Cause you loved her too much and you dive too
deep
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D

C G
Well you only Beed the light when iItE’ s burning low
m

Only miss the sun when it starts to snow
Only know you love her when you let her go
Only know you’ve been high when you’re feeling
low
~ Em
Only hate the road when you’re missing hocr;ne
Only know you love léeerhen you let her go
m
And you let her EO
m CD
And you let her EO

mCD
And you let her go
Em C D

"Cause you only need the light when it’s burning low

Em
Only miss the sun when it starts to snow

Only know you love her (\:)vhen you let her go
Only know you’ve been high when you’re feelingG
low
D - Em
Only hate the rozél when you’re missing hOéne

Only know you love her when you let her go

Em
And you let her go

Repeat last chorus, with single strums

Bm C D
LI K J [ K J
[ ]
Em G
[ J L J [ ]
® ®
®




Let Me Be There A

John Rostill (for Olivia Newton John) e
F .
Wherever you go wherever you may wander in y%lr D
life 7
C ® e 0
Surely you kn%w I’1l always wanna be |t:here
Holding your hand and standing by to catch you
when you fall G
C FC o
Seeing you through in everything you do e

C
Let me be there in your morning let me be there in
your night
D G
Let me change whatever’s wrong and make it rl1__ght

Let me take you through that wonderland that only
c Fc two can share

C G
All T ask you is let me be there

C F
Watching you grow and going through the changeé
o in your life
That’s how I know I’ll always wanna be 'It:here
Whenever you feel you need a friend to lean on,
here [ am
FC
Whenever you call you know I'll be there
Let me be there in your morning let me be there in
your night
C .D_ G
Let me change whatever’s wrong and make it r|1;ght

Let me take you through that wonderland that only
c Fe two can share

cC G
All T ask you is let me be there
Let me be there in your morning let me be there in
your night
. E7 A7
Let me %hange whatever’s wrong and make it rght

Let me take you through that wonderland that only
D G two can share

D A
All T ask you is let me be there
D A D
All T ask you is let me be there
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Let My Love Open The Door
Pete Townshend

Wh 119 Ft' (©)
en people keep repeatin
cPE TR 6

That yOll’H never fall in love
When everybody keeps retreatin

But you can’t seem to get enough

Am G F
Let my love %pen the door
Am F
Let my love %pen the door
Am F
Let my love open the door
To your heart (my love open the door,

eyc g EP

et my love (c);pen the door

1 the &

et my love open the door
¢ T E

et my love open the door)

Verse 2 G F
When everything feels all over
C G F
When everybody seems unkind
C G F
I’ll give you a four—leaf clover ©)
Take all the worry out of your mind
Am G F
Let my love (épen the door
Am F
Let my love (c)_%)en the door
Am F
Let my love open the door
To your heart (my love open the door
(7S e G the oo
et my love open the door
G Cy GP F
et my love (épen the door
G)C F (G)
et my love open the door)
Bridge
Am ?
}:have the only key to your heart
IBcan stop you falling apart
Try today, you’ll find this way
Gsus4 G
Come on and give me a chance to say

Let m love open the door
It s all I'm living for

Release yourself from misery

Only one thing’s gonna set you free
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C GF (G)
That’s my love
C GF

That’s my love

¢ I S h 5
et my love open the door
G Cy Gp

et my love (g)en the door
< 1 h 5

et my love open the door
£G Cy Gp F

et my love open the door
Verse 3
C G F (G)
When tragedy befalls you
C G F (G)
Don’t let it drag you down
C G F (G)
Love can cure your problem
C G F
You’re so lucky I’m around

L Aml S hg
et my love open the door
Am &

m F
Let my love (épen the door
Let my lcéve open the door

To your heart

sracketed chorgs e plaYesfoteh
Am o
T . e
L J L d
[ ]
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Life’s A Happy Song
Bret McKenzie

C o Dm

EVCI'yﬂ un:g 1S great everytl 11ng 18 %rand
m : : G

1 gOt the whole wide world in the palm of my hand

m
Everything is perfect its falling into place
Em F G
I cant seem to wipe this smile off my face
m
Life’s a happy song when there’s soaneone by my
side to sing along

Am F ) . C
When you’re alone life can be a little ro:&gh

m

'Iot‘makes you flgel like you’re three foot tall
m

When its just c\_:‘/ou times can be tough

When theres no one there to catch your fall

]cE; hing i o hing i d
verything 1s great everything 1s gran

y I':gm g | y | g %: G
%got the whole wide world in the palm of my hand

m
Everything is perfect its falling into place
Em F G

I cant seem to wipe this smile off my face

m
Life sFmells like a rose

with someone to paint with someone to pose
Life’s like a piece of cake

with someone to pedal Someone to brake
Life is full of glee

with someone to saw and someone to see

m
Life’s a happy song when theres sorcr;eone by my
side to sing along

(] Dm ) Em F G

I’ve got everything that I need right in front of me
c Dm ~ Em
Nothing’s stopping rcr;e, there’s nothing I cant be

with you right here next to me

Life’?: a piece of cake

with someone to give and someone to take

Life’s a piece of pie

with someone to wash and someone to dry

Life’s an easy road

with someone beside you to share the load

Life is full of highs

with someone to stir and someone to fry

Life’s a leg of lamb

with someone there to lend a hand

Life’s a bunch of flowers

with someone to while away the hours
AmF G

Life’s a fillet of fish  yesitis
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C Am
Life’s a happy song when there’s SOéneone by yOléI'

side to sing along

C Dm Em F G
Eve got evlgrything that I need right in front of me
m

Em
N othing’sttopping %e, there’s nothing I cant be

with you right here next to me

D Em F#m G A
I’ve got everything that I need right in front of me
D Em F#m

Nothing’s cgtopping rRe, there’s nothing I cant be

with you right here next to me

D m G
Life’s a happy song when theres someonep})y your
side to sing
D m
Life’s a happy song when theres someone by your
A
side to sing
D Bm
Life’s a happy song when theres someone by your

side to sing along

A Am ‘ Bm
s D o 00
® ® ® & &
®
C D Dm
D) ) b) “
o e e LK )
*
Em F ‘ F#m
» 7 [ ]
[ ] [ ] [ ] L J
[ ]
L ]
G




Life Is So Peculiar
Burke/Van Heusen

G7
Oh, life is so peculiar
Cc7

You get so wet in the rain

Am7

You get so warm in the sunshine
Gdim G

It doesn’t pay to complain

G
When | éet up each mornin’

There’s nothin’ to breathe but air

C7
When I look in the mirror
There’s nothin’ to comb but hair

A7
When I sit down to breakfast
’Ighere’s nothin’ to eat but food

Life is so peculiar
But you can’t stay home and brood

G G7
Oh, life is so peculiar

The desert’s only got sand
Am7 D7

The ocean’s only got water

Gdim

You never know where you stand

G
When | éo out to dinner
7

El%ere’s nothin’ to wear but clothes

Whenever I get sleepg
There’s nothin’ to do but doze

A7
Whenever I get thirsty
’Igl_llere’s nothin’ to do but drink

Life is so peculiar
That it makes you stop and think

G G7 .
Yg,,s, life is so peculiar

ﬁ fork belongs with a knife; .
Corned beef is lost without cabbage
B7 E7
A husband should have a wife
Am7  (Em7) (C).
Life is so pe — culiar
g\7) D (A7) (D7)

ut as everybody says
"That’s hfe”
D7 G
"That’s life"
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Life On Mars?
David Bowie

F Am Cm
It’'sa GB%_anUI small affair

’éo the girl with the mousy hair
m
(1:37ut her mummy is yelling "No"

And her daddy has told her to go

(I:But her friend is nowhere to be seen

m

é\low she walks through her sunken dream
m

Bb
To the seat with the clearest view
And she’s hooked to the silver screen

Ab Eaug
But the film 1s a saddening bore

m
"Cause she’s lived it ten times or more
Aaug
She could s_[]nt 1n the eyes of fools
Bbm Db
As they ask her to focus on

Bb Eb
Sailors fighting in the dance hall
Gm Gbaug
Oh man, look at those cavemen go
F Fm-alt )
It’s the freakiest show
Cm7 Ebmé6
Take a look at the
Bb Eb .
Lawman beating up the wrong guy
Gm Gbaug
Oh man, wonder if he’ll ever know
F Fm-alt )
He’s in the best selling show
Cm7 Ebm6 Gm GbaugBb C
Is there life on Mars?

F Gbdim Gm Ddim
Am BbBbm-alt

Am
It’s on Amerlcsl’?s tortured brow

m

éfhat Mickey Mouse has grown up a cow
m

Now the workers have struck for fame

"Cause Lennon’s on sale again

F Am e
See the mice in their million hordes

Cm D7

From Ibiza to the Norfolk Broads
Gm Bb

R7ule Britannia is out of bounds

To my mother, my dog, and clowns

Ab Eaug )
|;3ut the film1s a saddening bore
m
’Cause I wrote it ten times or more
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Db Aaug

It’s about to be writ again
Bbm Db7

As I ask you to focus on

Bb Eb
Sailors fighting in the dance hall
Gm Gbaug
Oh man, look at those cavemen go
F Fm-alt )

It’s the freakiest show
Cm7 Ebm6

Take a look at the

Bb Eb
Lawman beating up the wrong guy
Gm Gbaug
Oh man, wonder if he’ll ever know
F Fm-alt )

He’s in the best selling show

Cm7 Ebm6 Gm GbaugBb C
Is there life on Mars?

F Gbdim Gm

BbEbEbm

Bb
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Lighthouse
The Waifs

AmMC G Am AmC G Am

Am
Iéighthouse tall and grand

Standing on that cold headland
Am

Shine C\éour light across the sea

. G . Am
For a wayward sailor girl like me
Am C G Am
Am
Lighthouse man

Am

Guide this sailor back to land
Am

Steer my ship on through the storm
C G Am
Back to water safe and calm

Dm Am
Sometimes I need a lighthouse for my own
Dm _ E7
It gets so dark I can’t see which way I’'m going

m
Oh lighthouse man I'm all at sea

G m
%hine a little lighthouse light on me
m
Lighthouse man I’'m all at sea
. o G Am
Shine a little lighthouse light on me

Am
Al-0-320---0 0-320----
El-0----303- 0----30--
Cl-0-------- Q------ 20
Gl-0-------- Q----——--

Am
Al-0-320---0 0-050302------
El-0----303- 0------- 303450
cl-0-------- @--———-—--——--
Gl-0----—---- 0-----———--—--

Dm Am Dm E7

0 0
| --0--—- 0 -0000-3- --0----0 -0000-3-

:
C| ---2020- -----2-- ---2020- -----2--

m
Lighthouse man can’t help us all
Am
Some he’ll save and some will fall
m

He’ll show you where the danger lies

C Y G .gm
But he can’t help it if you capsize

m
"Cause he’ll light your way but that is all
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C G Am
Steer your own ship back to shore

Dm ) Am
Won’t you light my lonely wa% back home
Dm 7

This sea is full of misery and woe

Am
Oh woe betide those that sa A
m
They (}\on’t need no light to light their way
m

They think they’re safe enough on their own
C ‘ G Am
Drown in murky depths below

Dm Am
We all need a lighthouse for our own

m
It gets so dark I can’t see which way I’'m going

Am
Oh lighthouse man I'm all at sea
c = 5 Am
%hme a little lighthouse light on me
m
Lighthouse man I'm all at sea

G m
’%}r}ri]ne a little lighthouse light on me

Lighthouse man I’'m all at sea
. o G Am
%hme a little lighthouse light on me
m
Lighthouse man I'm all at sea A
m
Shine a little lighthouse light on me

Am Cc Dm
000 c oo -
. X
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Linger
The Cranberries

Intro

Dsus4D Dsus4D
Dsus4 D Dsus4D
A6no5 A C G

D
If you, if y(kl could return

Don’t let it burn
Don’t let it fade

I’m sure I might be rude
But it’s just yourG attitude

It’s tearing me apart
It’s ruining every day
D
And I swore, I swore I would be true
And honey, so did you

C
So why were you holdin$ her hand?
Is that the way we stand’

Were you lying all the time?

Was it just a game to you?

But I'm in so deep

You know I’'m such a fool for you

You’ve got me wrapped around your finger

Do you have to let it linger?

Do you have to, do you have to, do you have to let it

linger?

A
Oh, I thought the world of you
I thought rg)thing could go wrong

But I was wrong, I was wrong

D
If you, if you Xould get by
Trying not to lie

C
Things wouldn’t be so confused
And I wouldn’t feel so used

But you always really knew

I just want to be with you

But I'm in so deep

You know I’m such a fool for you

You’ve got me wrapped around your finger

Do you have to let it linger?
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Do you have to, do you have to, do you have t[()) let it
linger?

ACG

And I’m in so dDeep

You know I’'m such a fool for you

You’ve got me wrapped around your finger

Do you have to let it linger?

Do you have to, do you have to, do you have to let it

linger?

You know I’m such a fool for you
You’ve got me wrapped around your finger
Do you have to let it linger?

Do you have to, do you have to, do you have t[c)) let it

linger?
ACG
D
A ABnob - C
'3 O < + O e
* L ] *
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Little Talks
Of Monsters and Men

Am F . C
I don’t like walking allr:ound this old and eénpty house

m
So hold my hand, I’ll walk with you, my dear
Am F o

The stairs creak as you sleep, it’s keepiél;g me awake

m
It’s the house telling you to close your eyes
Am F Cc

Some days I can’t even dress glyself

It’s killing me to see you this way

Am F CcC G

Cause though the truth may vary this ship will carry
Am F C

Our bodies safe to shore

AmFC G
H

ey!
AmFC G

Hey!
AmFC G

Hey!
Am F C

Am F
There’s an old voice in my head that’s holding mg ,
ac

Am F C
Well tell her that 1 |_gniss our little talks

m

Soon it will all be over, and buried with our past
Am F C

We used to play outside when we were young

And full of life and full of love

Am F C ‘

Some days I don’t know if I am wrong or right

Am . F C
Your mind is playing tricks on you my dear

Am F O €
Cause thou%_ll the truth may vary this ship will carry
Am C

Our bodies safe to shore
Hey!

Am F C G
Don’t listen to a word I say, Hey!

The screams all sound the same, Hey!
Though th mh g hi % 'IIG
ough the truth may vary this ship will carr
Am FoC G Y

Our bodies safe to shore
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Am F C G

Am F
You’re gone, gone, gone away, I watched you

disappear
Am F C
All that’s left is a ghost of you
Am F

C
Now we’re torn, torn, torn apart, There’s nothing we
can do

m

Just let me go, we’ll meet again soon
Am — F C

Now wait, wait, Walét forcme, Please hang around

m
I’ll see you when I fall asleep
Hey!

Play 2x
Am F C G
Don’t listen to a word I say, Hey!
m
The screams all sound the same, Hey!
Though th Amh hi % ill
ough the truth may vary this ship will carr
Em, F Cy (\-é- P Y
Our bodies safe to shore
Play 2x
m F Cc G
Tho%h the truth may vary this ship will carry
m F C
Our bodies safe to shore
Option: play during the instrumental chorus

Am FCGlAm FCG

Al----—mmmem | e
El--000-0-0-3|-000-0----
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Gl-——=-———- e
Al Am F C GI Am F C G
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Live It Up

Andrew "Greedy" Smith, Mental as Anything

G
How can yICE)u see looking through those tears?
m

Don’t you know you’re worth your weight in gold?
Ican’t bglieve that you’re alone in here
Let me warm your hands against the cold

G
A close encounter with a hardhearted man

m
Who never gave half of what he got
D
Has madce; you wish that you’d never been born
That’s a shame ’cause you got the lot

G EmD
Hey yeah, y(l))u WCi)th the sad face

Come up to my |}:_)1ace and live it up
G m D
You beside thB d%lce floor

What do you cry for, let’s live it up

If you smiled the walls would fall down
On all the Eer:?)ple in this pickup joint
]I:B)ut if you laughed you’d level this town
Hey lonely girl, that’s just the point

G EmD
Hey yeah, y(l))u wéth the sad face

Come up to my Elace and live it up
G m D

You beside thB dance floor G
What do you cry for, let’s live it up

F# i m
Just answer me the question why

C
You stand alone by the phone
In the corner and cry, baby

G Em D C

How can yé)u see looking through those tears

m
Don’t you know you’re worth your weight in gold
Ican’t bglieve you’re alone in here

Let me warm your hands against the cold

G
If you smiled the walls would fall down
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Em
On all the people in this pickup joint

But if you laughed you’d level this town

Hey lonely girl, that’s just the point

G ) EmD

Hey yeah, y(I)Du Wé'[h the sad face

Come up to my Ilzglace and live it up
m

You beside the dance floor

D C . .G
What do you cry for, let’s live it up

. . Em

Lets live it up
. . D
Live it up

Mmm, live it up

G
Hey yeah you
m
With the sad Dface

Come up to my place

Come up to my place baby

G . EmD

Hey yeah, y(I)Du Wclth the sad face
Come up to my Elaoe and live it up
G m

You beside the dance floor

D C
What do you cry for, let’s live it up
G EmD

You with the sad face

Come up to my place and live it up

Bm

* 00




Living In The 70s
Skyhooks

F#m

I feel a little crazy,

I feel a little strange

Like I’m in a pay phone without any change

I feel a little edgy
I feel a little welrd

A
I feel like a schoolboy that’s grown a beard

F#m .
I’'m livin’ in the seventies

Eatin’ fake food under plastic trees

D

II\E/I_’y face gets dirty just walkin’ around

I need another pill to calm me down

F#m

I feel a bit nervous

I feel a bit mad A

I feel like a good time that’s never been had

m
I feel a bit fragile
I feel a bit low

A
Like I learned the right lines but I'm on the wronﬁ
ow
F#m :
I’'m livin’ in the seventies
Efeel like I lost my keys
E;)t the right day but I got the wrong week
And I get paid for just bein’ a freak

m
IB’m livin’ in the seventies
I’m livin’ in the seventies
I’m livin’ in the seventies
E7 . . . .
I’'m livin’ in the seventies

F#m )
Zaza za zai!
A

Za za zai

F#m .

Za za za zal

E7

Za zai

Guitar solo

F#m E7 F#m E7 F#m E7 F#mE7
BABABABA

F#m )
I feel a little insane
I feel a bit dazed

My legs are shrinkin’ and the roof’s been raised
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F#m
I feel a little mixed up
I feel a little queer

I feel like a barman that can’t drink a beer

F#m . .

IB’m livin’ in the seventies

I just caught another disease
I’'m livin’ in the seventies

I’'m livin’ in the seventies

F#nmlivin’ in the seventies

Eatin’ fake food under plastic trees
IE/I_,y face gets dirty just walkin’ around
I need another pill to calm me down

F#m .
IB’m livin’ in the seventies

I’m livin’ in the seventies
I’m livin’ in the seventies
E7 . . . .

I’'m livin’ in the seventies

F#m . . . .
I’'m livin’ in the seventies

B

I feel like I lost my keys

D

(E}?t the right day but I got the wrong week
And I get paid for just bein’ a freak

F#m .
I’'m livin’ in the seventies

IID’rn livin’ in the seventies
I’m livin’ in the seventies
E7

I’m livin’ in the seventies




The Logical Song AT Am

Rick Davies / Roger Hodgson [ [
When
en I was youn
YEE Em7 Bb C
It seemed that life was so wond%rful . e ¢ee
A miracle oh it was beautiful magical o [
m
And all the birds in the trees
Well they’d b Fingi Em-,'l D Em7
ell the e singing so happi m m
G Y F s %7 .ppy o o o
Joyfully oh plerrgully watching me o T e

But then they send me awa

To teach me how to be sensible
G F D7

Logical oh responsible practical

And then they showed me a world 3
F Em7

Where I could be so d%pendable

G F D

Clinical intellectual cynical

Am6

There are times when z|1=11 the world’s asleep
The questions run too deep for such a simple man
C Amé6
Won’t you please pllgase tell me what we’ve learned
I know it sxunds absurd but please tell me who I am
m
I say now watch what you an
m
Or they’ll be calling you a radical
G o F D7
Liberal, fanatical, criminal
Am
Won’t you sign up your name
) Em
We’d like to feel I;rou’re acc%)table
7

Respectable, presentable, a vegetable

fTake it take it take it)
nstrumental x2

Am F Em7 G F D7

C Am6
At night when all the \Ii_vorld’s asleep

The questiOéls run so deep for such a simple ;\naré
m
Won’t you please pllgase tell me what we’ve learned

I know it sounds absurd but please tell me who I am

Bb
‘Who I am who [ am who I am

Outro
A7A7A7Dm A7A7A7Dm C F
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Long Time Gone
Darrel Scott

G D

5
El-57----7575 -57-75653

Daddy sits on the front porch swingin’

Lookin’ out on a vacant field

[t used to be filled with burly t’bacca now he knows

it never%vill

My brother found work in Indiana

My sister’s a nurse at the old folks home

Momma’s still cookin’ too much for supper and 86
I’ve been a long time gone

C G D
Been a long time éone

D
No I ain’t hoed a row since I don’t know when
D G C D

Long time gone and it ain’t comin’ back again

Delia plays that %d Gchurch piano
Sittin’ out on her daddy’s farm
She always thought that we’d be together Lord IG
never meant to do her harm
Said she could heard me singin’ in the choir
CG D
Me I heard another song
I got wind and hit the road runnin’ and Lord I've
been a long time gone
C G D
Been a long time gone
C G . D
IBIO I agn’t héd a prayer since I don’t know when
Long time gone and it ain’t comin’ back again
InstArumentaI X2

E7
Al---02442420 ---024542
El-02-------- ~02------

7
El-79----9797 -79-97875
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F
Now me I went to Nashville tryin’ to be the big deal
|l;layin’ down on Broadway gettin’ there the hard way
%ivin’ from a tip jar sleepin’ in my car

A D
Hockin’ my guitar yeah I’'m gonna be a star

Now me and Delia singin’ evgry cgundlsly
Watchin’ the garden and the children grow
We listen to the radio to hear what’s cookin’ but tch;e

music ain’t got no soul
Now they sound tired but ‘El:ley dcgn’t sDound Haggard

They got money but they don’t have Cash
They got Junior but they don’t have Hank I think I
think I think the rest is...

C G D
a long time gone

D
No I ain’t honked a horn since I don’t know when

D G C . D : .
Long time gone and it ain’t comin’ back again

) G D
I said a long time gone
C G . D
IBIO | agl’t hco:nked a horn since I don’t know when

Long time gone and it ain’t comin’ back again




Lookin’ Out My Back Door
Creedence Clearwater Revival

CAmF CGC

] Am
Just got home from Illinois, lock the front door, oh

boy
F ~C
Got to sit down, take a rest on the porch
IC't‘ t'A"{t I’m singin’
magination sets in, pretty soon I’m singin
F g ¢ | P G y C g
Doo doo doo lookin’ out my back door
C ) ) Am ‘
There’s a giant doing cartwheels, a statue wearing
high heels

F C

Iéook at all the hapl% creatures dancing on the lawn
m

Dinosaur Victrola, listenin’ to Buck Owens

Doo doo doo lookin’ out my back door

F C
Tambourines and elephants are pla\éin’ in the band

Won’t you take a ride on the flyin’ spoon (doo doc(l) )
00

Am
Wondrous apparition provided by magician
F C PP (g yC g

Doo doo doo lookin’ out my back door

C Am F C G
A ——- 335303-----------
E-335303-------- 5530------

------------------- 0-2242
FC G C
E-335303-------- 5530------
------------------- 0-4420

F C
Tambourines and elephants are plagn’ in the band

Won’t you take a ride on the flyin’ spoon (doo do((i) )
00
C

Bother me tomorrow, today I’ll find no sorrow

Doo doo doo lookin’ out my back door

C Am

Forward troubl%s Illinois, lock the front door, oh boy
F

%ook at all the happy creatures dancing on the lawn
léother me tomorrow, today I’ll find no sorrow

Doo doo doo lookin’ out my back door
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The Love Cats
The Cure

Am F Am F

Am )
We move like cagey tigers

We (i&)ll':lldn,t get closer than this

The way we walk, the way we talk

The Xvﬁ'«;l‘y we stalk, the way we kiss

We slip Itzhrough the streets while everyone sleeps
Gettklr% bigger and sleeker and wider and brighter
We bilge and scratch and scream all night

Let’s go and throw all the songs we know

C
Into the sea, you and me

m
All these years and no one heard
ru SBOW you in spring it’s a treacherous thing
m
We missed you hissed the lovecats

Am
(Ba ba da ba ba ba ba da)

F
We missed you hissed the lovecats(Ba ba ba ba ba
ba ba da)

Am

(Ba ba da ba ba ba ba da)
F

(Ba ba ba ba ba ba ba da)

We’re so evr{)llllzderfully wonderfully wonderfully
wonderfu%y pretty E

Oh you knoxv r'ghat I’d do anything for you

We should have each other to tea huh?

We should lllzave each other with cream

Then CI,E’]] up by the fire and sleep for a while
It’s the grooviest thing, it’s the perfect dream
Repeat Chorus

Repeat Verse

Em

Hand Fin hand is the only way to land

And éllways the right way round

m

IEIOt broken in pieces like hated little meeces
m

How could we miss someone as dumb as this

Am F Am F

Am

(Ba ba da ba ba ba ba da)
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F
We missed you hissed the lovecats(Ba ba ba ba ba
ba ba da)

Am
F:Ba ba da ba baRa ba da)
m
I'love you, let’s go(Ba ba ba ba ba ba ba da)

F Am F
Oh ... solid gone ...

Am
(Ba llga da ba ba ba ba da)
We missed you hissed the lovecats(Ba ba ba ba ba
ba ba da)
Am
(Ba ba da ba ba ba ba da)
We missed you hissed the lovecats(Ba ba ba ba ba
ba ba da)
Am c Dm
O 0 o o 00 “ O
- L 3K ]
*
Em F




Love Is An Open Door

Robert Lopez and Kristen Anderson-Lopez

Anna: All my life has been a series of doors in mK

face
D ‘ GA
And then suddenly I bump into you

Hans: (I was thinking the same thing! ’Cause like)
I’ve been searching my whole life to find my ov'&&n
place

D G
And maybe it’s the party talking or the chocolate
A
fondue

~ Bm
Anna: But with you
Hans: But with you

Hans: I found my I5)7lace

Anna: I see your face Gm7
m
Both: And it’s nothing like I’ve ever known before

Gm7 D F#m E7
Love is an open door

Gm7 D F#m E7
Love is an open door

Gm7 D

Love is an open door

F#m
Anna: With you
Hans: With Eo7u

Anna: With you
Hans: With you

Gm7 D
Both: Love is an open door
DGADGA

Hans: [ mean it’s crazy
Anna: (What?)
Hans: Ge finish eac’&l other’s

Anna: Sandwiches
Hans: (That’s WhaDt I was gonna say!)

Anna: I’ve never met someone

Both: Who thinks so much like me

A
(Jinx! Jinx again!)

D
Our mental synchronization
G A
Can ha[\)/e but one explanation

Hans: You

Anna: And [
Hans: Were
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Anna: Just G
Both: Meant to be

Bm
Anna: Say goodbye
Hans: Say goodbye
D D7
Both: To the pain of the past
E7 G

m
We don’t have to feel it any more

Gm7 D F#m E7
Love is an open door

Gm7 D F#m E7
Love is an open door

Gm7

Life can be so much more

F#m
Anna: With you
Hans: With \éqlu

Anna: With you
Hans: With you

Gm7 | D G AD
Both: Love is an open door

A Bm
'3 O
L ] LXK ]
[ ]
D7 E?
® 2
L XK J Ld *
[ J
G Gm7
O 8] .o
L ] [ J L J




Love is In the Air
Harry Vanda, George Young (John Paul Young)

C FM7
Love is in the air, everywhere I look a—round
C FM7

Love isG in the air, every sight and every sound
And I don’t know if I'm being foolish

G Am

Don’t know if I'm being wise

But it’s something that I must believe in

im Dm G
And it’s there when I look in your eyes

Love is in the air, in the whisper of the trees
C FM7
Love i% in the air, in the thunlgler of the sea
énd I don’t know if I’'m just dreaming
Don’t know if I feel sane c

Butit’s something that I must believe in

. Gdim m
And it’s there when you call out my name

G Em G7 G Dm G Dm7 G5

C F
%ove 1s in the air

Love is in the air

EmAm G# G
Ohoh oh oh

. . . FM7
%ove is in the air, in the rising of the sun

Love is in the air, when the dalg is nearly done
And I don’t know if you’re an illusion

G . ~Am

Don’t know if I see it true o

But you’re something that I must believe in

Gdim Dm G
And you’re there when I reach out for you

Iéove is in the air, everywhere I look arm&r&/cli7
Love isG in the air, every sight and every sound
And I don’t know if I’'m being foolish

G Am

Don’t know if I’'m being wise

But it’s something that I must believe in

.. Gdim ) Dm
And it’s there when I look in your eyes

GEm G7 GDm G Dm7 G

C F
Iéove is in the air

Love is in the air

EmAm G# G
Ohoh oh oh
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G Em G7 G Dm

c . F
Love is in the air

Love is in the air
EmAm G# G
Ohoh oh oh

G Em G7 G Dm

Love is in the air
Iéove is in the air

Love is in the air

5!!’

G Dm7 G

G Dm7 G




G

Lovely Rita %ovely Rita, réleter maid

Lennon / McCartney

Lovely Rita, meter maid

G
Lovely Rita, meter maid
F C G C
AhhAhhAhh Lovely Rita, meter maid
G F Cm7

%ovely Rita, meter maid

Lovely Rita, meter maid

Lovely Rita, meter maid
c G
Nothing can come between us

m G7 Dm7 G7
When it gets dark I tow your heart away

C F
Standing by a parking meter

\CVhen I caught a glimps% (%f Rita
Filling in a ticket in her little white book

C F
In a cap she looked much older

énd the bag across her shoulccaler

7
Made her look a little like a milit’ry man
C Am Dm G7

F
Lovely Rita, meter maid
C G

May I enquire discreetl};
Am D G7
When are you free to take some tea with me?
F G .

Ahah Rita!

C BbF

c G Am
Am D7 G G7 P
®

Took her out and tried to win her
IB{bd laugh, and o di

ad a laugh, and over dinner cm?
Told her I would really like to see her again
C F XXX )
Got the bill and Rita paid it
Bb I'-Pb
Took her home and nearly made it

» .G Dm7
Sitting on the sofa with a sister or two .
C AmDm G7 T

Oh

C Bb F
Lovely Rita, meter maid G
Where would I be without you? «
Am D7 G7 )
Give us a wink and make me think of you
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Love Me Do
Beatles (Lennon/McCartney)

Verse

Love,Glove me do.

You know I love you,
G C

I’ll always be true,

So please, love me do.

C G

Whoa, love me do.

Repeat verse

Chorus
D

Someone to love,
C G
Somebody new.
Someone to love,
C G
Someone like you.
Repeat Verse

Repeat Chorus
G C

Love, love me do.
You know I love you,
I’ll always be true,
So please, love me do.

Whoa, love me do.

C G
Yeah, love me do.
C G

Whoa, love me do.
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Love The One You’re With
Stephen Stills

C5 C6* C5 Csus4 C5
If you're down  and confused

C6* C5
And you don’t remember

) Csus4 C5
Who you’re tal(l:<érlg to

C5
Concentration
Csus4 C5

Slips away 6 C5

Because your baby
Csus4 C5
Is so far away

Well there’s arose in a fiste(|1: glove

Am
And the eagle flies with the dove
‘ Am G
And if you can’t be with the one you love, honey
Cc6* Cb

Love the one you’re with
. Csus4 C5
Love the one you’re with
cé6* C5
Love the one you’re with
_ Csus4 C5
Love the one you’re with

C6* C5

C5 Csus4 C5
Don’t be angry,  don’t be sad
C6* C5

Don’t sit crying
) _ Csus4 C5
Talking good times gou’ve had
C6* C5

Well there’s a girl
Sitt - Csus4 C5
1tting right next to you
g g' ”y C6* C5
And she’s just wa1t1né
sus4 C5

For something to do
Chorus
mG
Well there’s a rose in a fisted glove
Am G, F
And the eagle flies with the dove
) Am G
And if you can’t be with the one you love, honey
.. C6* C5
Love the one you’re with
Csus4 C5

Love the one you’re with
Love the one you’re with

3
C)'(Isus4 Fadd9 C7sus4 Fadd9 C7sus4 Fadd9
Do do Do do Do do

C5
do—do
C5
Do—do—do do—do—do
gn)?tru mental
Am G F
4x
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C5
Love the one you’re with

C5 Ccé6* Cb
Turn your heartache
Rioht into Csus4 C5
1ght 1nto jo

) Cg* C5

She’s a girl
Csus4 C5
And you’re a boy
Ccé6* Cb

Did you get it together
.. Csus4 C5
And make it nice?
_ C6* C5
Ain’t gonna need
. Csus4 C5
Anymore advice

| Repeat Chorus

Am | C5

O OO

C7sus4

[ K ] L d

Fadd9 G




Love Will Keep Us Together
Neil Sedaka

C
Love ... love will keep us &ggether

Think of me, babe, whenever

Some sweet—talking guy comes along, singing his
song

Fm
Don’t mess around, you got to be strong

Cc Caug}1
Just stop ... cause I really love you
C6 Cc7

Stop — I'll be thinking of you
F C G7sus4 C
Look in my heart and let love keep us together

C C9
You ... you belong to me now
A7

ain’t gonna set you freanow

When those guys start hanging around, talking me
down

Fm

Hear with your heart and you won’t hear a sound

C Cau?1
Just stop ... cause I really love you
C6 Cc7

Stop — I'll be thinking of you
F ) C G7sus4 C
Look in my heart and let love keep us together

Cc7
Whatever

Eb F G# )
Young and beautiful someday your looks will bé
gone;
\I%Ph he oth oo Fff Gl? 11 b
en the others turn you off who’ll be turning you
Y &y G7§us4 A7
on?

G7sus4 )
I will, I will, T will

I will be there to share forever / C6

OO 0O

A
Love will keep us togic:ther

Said it before and I’ll say it again, while others

E pretend
m

I need you now and I’ll need you then Cfljg

C Cau?
Just stop ... cause I really love you *

c6 7 .

Stop — I'll be thinking of you
F C G7sus4 C

Look in my heart and let love keep us together Fm

C7
Whatever [ ]

Repeat from "l will"
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Lucy In The Sky With Diamonds
Lennon / McCartney

> omnmx
S~
I
~
I
[e)]
I
e
|
|
I

y A7 D Dm6

Picture yourself in a boat on a river
A A7 D Dmé6
With tangerine trees and marmalade skllgs 5
m

Somebody calls you, you answer quite slowl
A Y A7 Yoy F#m qu Y
A girl with kaleidoscope eyes

Bb6 C9
Cellophane flowers of yellow and green
F7 Bb6

Towering over your head
Look for tle)e girl with the sun in her eyes
And she’s gone

G Cc D
Iéucy in the sé<y with diamonds

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
c ¢ D

Iﬁucy An the sky with diamonds
Aaaaaahh

A A7 D Dm6
Follow her down to a bridge by a fountain

m
Where rocking horse peoIS)le eat marshmellow pies
Dmé6
Everyone smiles as you drift }])Dast the flowers
A F#mDm

That grow so incredibly high

Bb6
Newspaper taxis appear on the shore

\CVgaiting to take you away
Climb in th% back with your head in the clouds

And you’re gone

G | ¢ D

Lucy in the sky with (I:l)lamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G C D

Iljucy li\n the sky with diamonds
Aaaaaahh

A A7 D . Dmé6
Picture yourself on a train in a station
A A7 D Dm6
With plasticine porters with looking %lass ties
A A7 D Dm

Suddenly someone is there at the turnstyle

A / F#mDm
The girl with the kaleidoscope eyes
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C D
Lucy in the sky with cIIDiamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G C D
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Aaaaaahh

G ¢c D

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G ~Cc D

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G - Cc D

Iﬁucy An the sky with diamonds
Aaaaaahh

G . ¢c D

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G ¢ D

Iéucy in the sé<y with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
D A

Aaaaaahh

A A7
. D] Q 5 0]
®
C C9
) O O O *
Ld
*
Dm Dmb6
[ ] »
* ® LI J *
F7 G
[ ]
L L J [ ]
® [ ] ®




Lullabye (Good Night My Angel)

Billy Joel
G Eb5 G C
G Eb5 G C
8 dnioh Eb-5 G1
oodnight, my ange
' ng y gG
Time to close your eyes
Dsus4 D Em
And save these questions for another day
G . Eb- G Cm G
I think I know what you’ve been asking me
PSUS% Dink you Know what I've been rying t
ink you know what I’ve been trying to sa
Gy D G D e 4

I promised I w0u1d7never leave you
And you should always know
G G7 C
Wherever you may go
No matter where you are
D7
I never will be far away

8 dnicht, oo S
oodnight, my ange
ght, my ang

Now it’s time to sleep
Dsus4 D m ) C
And still so manéthlngs I want to saé
G Eb-5 Cm
Remember all the songs you sang for me
Dsus4 D Em A
When we went sailing onGanDemerald bay
And like a boat out on the 0 — cean
P rocking uu t0 o

’m rocking you to slee
G & é? Cp
The water’s dark and deep

G Am

Inside this ancient }Be_,art
You’ll always be a part of me
Gm F Bb
Iulululululu
Cm Gm Eb
lulululululululu

Gm
Lulululululu

Cm Gm Eb D7
lulululululululu
G7 C
lululululululu
A7 D7
lulululululu

Goodnight, my angel
oodnight, my ange
ght, my ang

Now it’s time to dream
Dsus4 D Em C
énd dream how wondercf;ul your life will be
Someday your child may cry
A7
And if you sing this lullabye
c g g

Then in your heart
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Em A7

There will always be a part of me

G EbS5 G C
G Eb5 GC

Someday we’ll
G7

D7

Eb-5 G
all be gone
G A7

But lullabyes go on and on...
C G

They never die
Em A7
That’s how you
D7
And 1
G

Will be

G Eb-5 G G7 C EbG

D7

Eb-5

G




Mack The Knife

)

Cc7

(GRS}

Kurt Weill / Berthold Brecht

F Gm7
Oh, the %h7ark has pretty teetllg, dear

And he shows them, pearly white

m m
Just a jackknife has Macheath, dear
C7 F

And he keeps it out of sight

F Gm7
When the_,shark bites wli:th his teeth, dear
Scarlet billows start to spread
Dm Gm7
Fancy gloves though wears Macheath, dear
Cc7 F C7
So there’s not a trace, of red

Gm7
On the sidewalk, Sunday mornin’

7
Lies a bods oozin’ life
m Gm7
Someone sneakin’ around the corner
Cc7 F Cc7
Is the someone Mack the Knife?

Gm7
From a tugboat by the river

A cement bag’s droopin’ down

Dm m7
Yeah, the cement’s just for tllzle wecl:g,ht, dear
Bet you Mack, he’s back in town

F Gm7
Yes Logie Miller disappeared dear
After drawing out all his cash
Dm m
And Macheath spends like a sailor

Did our boy do somethin’ rash?

Suk !l:" dry, J 8!“7
ukey Tawdry, Jenny Diver
c7 ¢

Lotte Lenya, Sweet Lucy Brown
Dm Gm7
Oh, the line forms on the right, dears

Cc7
Now that Mack, he’s back in town

Dm F
Yes, the line forms on the right, dears
Now that Mack, he’s back in town

Option: raise the key b semitone everytime
P tﬂe verse ends %nyc%. Use a barre chord to
keep the same chord shapes.
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Made My Day
Tim Finn

Z000=
alolnst

7
G

Up here in my lonely room
AII% Y D Y

s4

Iélolding on foré,ver and a day

I guess it was serious

Am D

Under heavy weather

c D .
Ic-:Ioldlng a lover yolsl can’t help feeling
Life is a bottle of vintage wine

All of a sudden you came along and

C G
Made my day

(You made my) daéy
(Came along and} Made my day

D7sus4
You made my day

G
It’s one of my golden rules
Am Y %D

lc\;Iever let your glélrd down for too long
But you were nobody’s fool

m
Made me see how wrong [ was

C
Holdirl:l)g you close
In an open embrace
c D.
I realise there’s nothing to lose
D

All of a sudden you came along and
Made my G

ade my da

y day cG

(You made my) daéy

(Came along and} Made my day
D7sus4
You made my day

C D G ‘
You came along in the Winter time
C D G ~ Am
Wrapped me up in your warm sunshine

And I'm feeling fine
Solo (Intro pattern
a G( p )

CG
CG
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D7sus4
G

Eot meaning to sound absurd

m

]c?::‘ut the murder of all that was me
Is done and I’'m glad of it

Am D

Let the guilty go free

C D
Holding a lover you can’t help feeling

Life is a bottle of vintage wine
Cc D

All of a sudden you came along and

C G
Made my day

You made my) daa
( y) 8] G

(Came along and; Made my day
sus4
You made my day

C G
Made my day

(You made my) daéy
(Came along and_; Made my day

sus4
You made my day

G

Am C

o 0 C ¢ o0

D7sus4 G




Mad World Ly ey

m m A
Roland Orzabal (Tears For Fears) | Mad World, Mad World

Em A
Mad world, Mad world

Em . Em = A

éll around me are Afamlhar faces And I find it kind of funny
Em

Worn out places, worn out faces I find it kind of sad

m G
]Bright and early }&OI‘ their dally races The dreams in which I’'m é}qng
Em

Going nowhere, going nowhere Are the best I’ve ever had

Em G [ find it hard to tell

And their tears are filling up their glasses e thardtote youEm
A Cause I find it hard tR take

No expression, no expression
m Wh 1 in circl
Hide my head I want to drown my sorrow It's 3“&2?;%&“ ferreies

D A Em A m A

Mad World, Mad World
Em A Em A

Em A Mad world, Mad world

And I find it kind of funny

Em
I find it kind of sad

No tomorrow, no tomorrow

The dreams in which II’Em dying
m
Are the best I’Vfi\ ever had
I find it hard to tell you
Em
Cause I find it hard to take

When people run in circles
It’s a very, ve

Em A m A
Mad World, Mad World
Em A Em A

Mad world, Mad world

E?ﬂdren waiting for the (?ay they feel good
IE{%ppy Birthday, ﬁappy Bgthday

II\D/Iade to feel tl}{: way that every child should
Sit and listen, sit and listen

Em G
BVent to school anc}\ I was very nervous

No one knew me, no one knew me
m
Iblello teacher tell me tht’s my lesson

Look right through me, look right through me

Em A A
And I find it kinéi of funny .

m
I find it kind of sad . .

[ d

A
The dreams in which II’Em dying
m
Are the best I’Vf;\ ever had
I find it hard to tell you o

Em

Cause I find it hard tX take P

When people run in circles
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Magic
Pilot

G Bm7 Em Am C D G Fadd9

G Bm7 Am7
Oh ho ho, It’s magic, 3é)u know

Never believe it’s not so
Bm7 7
It’s magic, you know
) ) Cm G Fadd9
Never believe it’s not so

Never been awake

Bm7 m

Never seen a day break

Am CcC D

Leaning on my pillow in the morning

Lazy day in bed

Bm%’_ ) Y Em

Music in my head

Am : ... C D G Faddd
Crazy music playing in the morning light

G Bm?7 Am7

Oh ho ho, It’s magic, 3é)u know

Never believe it’s not so
Bm7 7
It’s magic, you know
) ) Cm G Fadd9
Never believe it’s not so

G
I love my sun E day
Bm7

Dream of far away

Am cCD
Dreaming on my pillow in the morning

Never been awake

Bm7 m

Never seen a day break

Am7 . . C D G Fadd9
Leaning on my pillow in the morning light

G Bm7 Am7

Oh ho ho, It’s magic, 3é>u know

Never believe it’s not so
Bm7 7
It’s magic, you know
) ) Cm G Fadd9
Never believe it’s not so

G Bm7 Em Am C
G Bm7 Em Am C D G Fadd9

G Bm7 Am7
8h ho ho, It’s magic, 3é)u know

Never believe it’s not so
Bm7 Am7

It’s magic, you know

D Cm G Fadd9

lélever believe it’s not so
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Am7
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~ D B7 Em A7 D
Manana (IS SOOn Enough fOl' Me) Mahnana, ... Mafiana, Mafiana is soon enough for me

Peggy Lee D B7 Em A7

Mahnana, ... Mafiana, Mafiana is soon enough for me
D A7D B7Em A7D

D A7
The faucet she is dripping and the fence she’s fallin’
down

My pocket needs some money, so I can’t go into

town
D B7 Em
My brother isn’t working and my sister doeslsl’t care

The car she needs a motor so I can’t go anywhere

D B7 Em A7
Maiana, ... Mafiana, Mafiana is soon enough for me

My mother’s always working, she’s working very

A7 hard
But every time she looks for me I’'m sleeping in the q
yar

D B7 Em
My Prgother thinks I’'m lazy and maybe she ss right

I'll go to work Mafana but I gotta sleep tonight

D B7 Em A7
Maiana, ... Mafiana, Mafiana is soon enough for me

Oh, once I had some money but I gave it to my
A7 friend

D
He said he’d pay me double, it was only for a lend

m
But he said a little later that the horse she was so
slow

A7
Why he give the horse my money is somethingé

don’t know

D B7 Em A7
Maiana, ... Mafiana, Mafiana is soon enough for me

D A7
My brother took a suitcase and he went away to
school

A7 D
My If:e)uher said he only learned to be I% silly fool
My father said that I should learn to make a chile pot

But then I burned the house down, the chile was t(l)Do

hot A7 B7
O < O <
D B7 Em A7 D LJ “
Maiana, ... Mafiana, Mafiana is soon enough for me +
®

D A7
Th;Jwindow she is broken and the rain is comin’ in

If someone doesn’t fix it I’ll be soaking to my skin D o o Em
D . Br Em
But if we wait a day or two the rain may go awSy X X
®

And we don’t need a window on such a sunny day
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Mas Que Nada
Jorge Ben

Fm C# Eb Fm

O ari—4a raio

Ob4, Oba, Ob4,

Fm C# Eb Fm
O(0,0,0,0,)ari—4a raio
Ob4, Oba, Ob4,

Cm7 Fm
Mas que nada
m ) Fm
Sai da minha frente eu quero passar
Cm7 m
Pois o samba estd animado
C# Fm
O que eu quero € sambar

Bbm7 Eb G#M7 Fm7
Este samba que € misto de maracatu
. Bbm7 Eb G#M7
¢ samba de preto velho samba de preto tu

Cm7 Fm
Mas gue nada
m7 Fm

Um samba como esse do legal

Cm7 . Fm
Vocé no vai querer

C# C7 Fm

Que eu chegue no final

Repeat from the top

Fm C# Eb Fm
O ari—4a raio
Ob4, Oba, Oba
Fm C# Eb Fm
O(0,0,0,0,)ari—4 raio
Oba4, Oba, Oba,

Repeat last line ad lib

Bbm7 C# | C7
2 000 e 90 (‘(/(/O
[ ]
Cm7 \ Eb Fm
7 L ] ® i Ld
L K N J LK J L d
Fm7 G#M7
L ] [ ] b
® ® & [ ]
[ ]
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Mayor Of Simpleton
XTC

C D7
C D7

D7 c D7
Never been near a university
C D7

Cc D7

C D7 C

Never took a _Ipaper or a learned degree
CD

C D7
C D7
C

A7
And some of your friends tBink that’s stupid of me
But it’s nothing that I care about

C D7 G
Well I dgn’t know how to ct_}ell the weight of the sun

And ofG mathematics well 1 vl&%nt none
And I may be the Mayor of Simpleton
C D CcC D

7 C D7
But I know one thing and that’s I love you

C D7 C
When their logic grows cold and all thinking gets
done
You’ll be warm in the arms of the Mayor of
Simpleton

C D7 C D7

C D7
I can’t have been there when brains were handed
round
C D7 C D7
(Please be upstanding for the Mayor of Simpleton)
C D7 C D7
Or get past the cover of your books profound
C D7 C D7
(Please be upstanding for the Mayor of Simpleton)
And some ofC your friends thinks Ii)t’s really unsound
That you’re even seen talking to me

C D7 G
Well I don’t know 111307w to write aG big hit song

And alchrossword puzzles well I just shun
E7
And I may be the Mayor of Simpleton
C D CcC D

_ 7 C D7
But I know one thing and that’s I love you

Bm Em
I’m not proud of the fact that I never learned much
Just feel I should say
Bm Em
What you get is all real, I can’t put on an act

It takes brains to do that anyway (And anyway...)

And I can’t unravel riddles, problems and puns
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d

C D7 G
How the home computer hasE r7ne on the run

And I may be the Mayor of Simpleton
C D C D

. 7 C D7
But I know one thing and that’s I love you
C D7 C D7
I love you

C Dr. . C D7
If depth of feeling is a currenc
(191 b D7d' f hé[ fE’7 leton)

ease be upstanding tor the Mayor of Simpleton

C pD7 s é D7 P
Then I’'m the man who grew the money tree
g\l o chain of office and no hoRgl of getting one)
Some of your friends are too brainy to see

That they’re paupers and that’s how they’ll stay

C D7 G
Well I donc’:t know how many pounds make up a ton
D7
Of all the Nobel prizes that Ié\%e never won
And I may be the Mayor of Simpleton
C D C

. 7 C D7
But I know one thing and that’s I love you

D7 C
When their logic grows cold and all thinking geit)s7

done
You’ll be warm in the arms of the Mayor of 5
Simpleton
C ' D7
You’ll be warm in the arms of the Mayor of
) GC G
Simpleton

C
You’ll be warm in the arms of the Mayor...

C D7 C D7
(lélease be upstanding for the Mayor of Simpleton)

(Please be upstanding for the Mayor of Simpleton)

A7 Bm C
\/’\) O GO
[ X ]
[}
)
D D7 E7
*
X XX e | @
[}
Em G
[ XX ) [ K )
. .
[




May You Never
John Martyn

C F Bb6
May éou never lay |=your head down

Without a hand to hold
Bb6

F
May you never make your bed out in the cold

c sus4 C ]

You’re just like a %reat strong brother of mine

F Bb6 F
You know that I love you true

Csus4 C
And you never talk dirty behind m%r back
F Bb6

And I know that there’s those that do

Oh please won’t you, please won’t you
Bear it in mind

m . .
Love is a lesson to learn in our time
C Csus4
Now please won’t )'/:ou, please won’t you

Bear it in mind for me

C F Bb6
May (\éou never lay I__your head down

Without a hand to hold
Bb6 _ F
May you never make your bed out in the cold

C  Csus4 C
Well you're just like a gooléi close sister to me

You know that I love you true
C Csus4 C )
And you hold no blade to stab me in the back
F Bb6 F

And I know that there’s some that do
Oh please won’t you, please won’t you
Bear it in mind
Dm . . .
Love is a lesson to learn in our time

C Csus4
Now please won’t you, please won’t you
Bear it in mind for me

C F Bb6
May (\éou never lay I:your head down

Without thbasnd to hold E
May you never make your bed out in the cold

C . Csus4 L
You’re just like a %reat strong brother of mine
F Bb6 F

You knovxé that I love you true

Csus4 C
And you never talk dirty be6hind mlz_r back

And I know that there’s those that do
Oh please won’t you, please won’t you
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Bear it in mind
Dm . .
Love is a lesson to learn in our time

Csus4
I(\;Iow please won’t 5(:0u, please won’t you
Bear it in mind for me

C F Bb6
May you never lose your temper

If you get in a bar room fight
youe Bb6 é

F
May you never lose your lover overnight

C F Bb6
May zr;ou never lay I__your head down

Without thglsnd to hold E
May you never make your bed out in the cold

C F Bb6
May you nce;ver lose your|= temper

If you get in a bar room fiéht
Bb6 .
May you ré%vser lose your lover overrlélght
May you never lose your lover overnight
7Y Bb6 Y C F ¢

May you never lose your lover overnight

‘Bb6 ‘C‘ Csus4
@] e O 0O o] “
L4
[ ] L]
Dm 7 F
[ ] 7 & ®
L IR ] [ ]




Merry Christmas Everybody
Slade

G Bm D
Are you hanging up the stocking on the wall?
G Bm D

It’s the time that every Santa has a ball?
Does heCride a red—nocs;ed reindeer?
Does a ton—up on his sleigh?

D7
Do the fairies keep him sober for a day?

. G Bm.
So here it is, Merry Christmas
D

Bb
Everybody’s having fun
G Yoy Bm s D
Look to the future now, it’s only just begun

Bm D
Are you \G)vaiting for the famiéy to arrive?
m

Are you surg you’ve got thé room to spare inside?
Does youcr; granny always tgll ya
That the old songs are the best?

D
Then she’s up and rock and rollin” with the rest

. G Bm.

So here it is, Merry Christmas
Bb - D

gverybody’thavmg fun
Look to the future now, it’s only just begun
Dm Bb
What will your daddy do when he sees 6our
Dm o C
Mamma kissin' Santa Claus? Ah-haaa—aa

G | Bm D
Are you hanging up the stocking on the wall?

G Bm D
Are you hoping that the snow will start to fall?

Do you ride on down the hillside

] G
In a buggy Kou have made?
m

D
When you land upon your head then you bin’ slayed! D7

.G Bm.
So here it is, Merry Christmas
Bb - D
Everybody’s having fun
G Bm

Look to the future now, it’s only just begun
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Message To My Girl
Neil Finn / Split Enz

C7sus4 (7sus4 (C7sus4d (7sus4

| C I 1 C | C
Al 7-- --87 7-- --8 10
E| -8- 68-- -8- 68- -
cl --7 -—-- -7 -—- -
C7sus4
I don’t want to say I love you
C7sus4 .
That would %we away too much
Am 7 C E7

Hip to be detached and precious
A E7 D

m
The only thing you feel is vicious

C7sus4 C

I don’t wanna say I want you
C7sus4 C
Even though I want you so much
Am E7

It s wrapped uE in conversation

Whlspered in a hush

F
Though I’g 7frightened by the word
Think it’s time that it was heard

No more empty self—possession

. C Gm7
Vision csé‘wept under the mat
It’s no new ye%rs resolution

It’s more than that

OW 1 Wake u a
C7sus4 P pp}é

Warm in a lovers embrace
Am E7 Am E7
No one else can touch us
Am E7 D

While we’re in this place

F
Sol sinéit to the world
7

Simple message to my girl

C
No more empty self—possession
Gm
Vision swept under the mat
G# Bb
It’s no new years resolution

It’s more than that

C7sus4 C7sus4
I C | C Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 D
7é— éé87 023 57 53--- 923 57 5

Am>

F
Though I'm frightened by the word
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G7
Thinll(: it’s time that it was heard
Sol sinéit to the world

7

Simple message to my girl

No more empty self—possession
. Gm7
Vision swept under the mat
G# Bb,
It’s no new years resolution

It’s more than that

C F
No there’s nothing quite as real
C m7
As a touch of your sweet hand
I can’t spend tge rest of my life

Buried in the sand

Am 7 Bb
OEEONES. o
® [ ]
®
C7sus4 D
T [ K ] 7
o e e
‘F G#
7 [ ] ®
L ]
L] [ ]
L ]
Gm7

L 2R J




Michael Praytor, Five Years Later
Ben Folds

G B7CM7 Emé6
Oohaahaah — ooh

CM7 Dsus4

CM7 Dsus4

It was the o]ﬁposne of "Fire and Rain"
You know the song

Dsus4
I never thought I’d see this guy again
But I was wrong

Dsus4

Oh! every five years since nineteen seventy—two
SUS:
When at recess he recruited me to try to kick the

church down to the ground

B7
Michael Praytor, so random Eb
Who knows why some satellites Bc7ome by and by

While others disappear into the sky
CM7 Dsus4

CM7 Dsus4
Good morning mirror break the change to me

I tl\r/?r to stay too close to see
7 ] Dsus4
That there’s a pattern in the tiles
CMm7

And a fool who marks the miles
CM7 . Dsus4 .
It was long hair, and this time it was no hair
M7 Dsus4
Seeming thin, divorced, inspired,D engaged in chemo,

born again and fired

G B7
Michael Praytor, so random

Who knows why SCéme satellites come by and by
While others disappear into the sky

Em Eb Cm7
Disappear into the sky ...Hey

Eri%geEbrEBeéAt ad lib

CcM7 ] Dsus4
At Hanes Mall parking lot at five AM
I saw him sleeping in his car
) Dsus4 ]
I’d been up all night from New York bummin’ ou& (I)\;Il

ninety five
CM7 Dsus4
And we’re thlrg)l and we all hve with our parents

.and my wife," he said, "she kicked me out"
Dsus4 m
I said "same here, éuess I’1l see you round"

Dsus4 Cm
Guess I'll see you round
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G
Michael Praytor
B7

Michael Praytor
] Em
Michael graytor
Michael Praytor, so random

C
Who knows why some satellites come by aréctl) then

they disappear
A‘ B7 f Bb
[ T 7 . e
L ] L Jd [ ]
C CMm7 Cm
®
® [ IR J
Cm7 D Dsus4
[ N [ K ]
LN X J L
Eb Em Em6
L] ®
[ ] L d
LR J L J




The Milkman Of Human Kindness
Billy Bragg

C C Am C
Al 33 333 33 333 90 000 33 333
El 00 131 00 131 00 131 00 131
Cl 00 000 00 000 Q0 000 00 Q09
Gl 00 000 00 000 22 222 00 000
C

If you’re lonely, I will call
Am C
If you’re poorly, I will send poetry
F_Am7
C G
I love you
C . m .
I am the milkman of(}:mman kindness

I will leave an extra pint

Riff x2
CCAnCCCAmC
C Am C

If you’re sleeping, I will wait
m
If your bed is wet, I will dry your tears
F_Am?7
C G
I love you
C

G Am
I am tkllze milkman ofck:luman kindness

I will leave an extra pint

G Am F G C
Hold my hand for me I’'m waking lép
G Am F G
Hold my hand for me I’'m waking u
G Am F C
Won’t you hold my hand — I'm making up
G Am F C G
Hold my hand for me I’'m making up

Riff x2
CCAmMCCCAmC

C Am C
If you are falling, I’'1l put out my hands

m
If you feel bitter, I will understand
F_Am?7
C G
I love you
C G Am
Iam tkllze milkman oféluman kindness
I will leave an extra pint

CGAmF C
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Mississippi Mud
Harry Barris / James Cavanaugh

G Eb
When the sun goes down the tide %Eoes out
G F#) (F 7

:{ge people gather round and they all begin to shout

Hey hey Uncle Dud
G Gdim G Gdim G Gdim
It’s a treat to beat your feet on the Mississippci;
mud
Gdim G Gdim G Gdim G Gdim
It’sa treat to beat your feet on the Mississi;()_;)i
mud

G Eb

What a dance do they do
G F#) fF) E7 .
Lordy how I'm telling you
Am E7 Am
They don’t need no band

Am E7 ~ Am
They keep time by clapping their hands
Just }? Gdim Gh . E7d
ust as happy as a cow chewing on a cu
&7 =7

When the people beat their feet on the Mississipg

mud

Emd how th Cl7 it

ordy how they play i

Em y yPpP YC7

Goodness how tth/ sway it
A7 7

Uncle Joe, Uncle Jim
Gdim) G, . Eb D7
How they pound the ~ mire with vigor and vim

Em . C7
Joy the music thrills me
Em Cc7

Boy it nearly kills me

What a show when they go
G (Gdim) G Eb D7
Say they beat up either fast or slow

G Eb
When the sun goes down the tide gEoes out
G F#) (F 7

:{1716 peopllje 7gather round and they all begin to shout
Hey hey Uncle Dud
G Gdim G Gdim G Gdim

It’s a treat to beat your feet on the Mississippci;

mud

Gdim G Gdim G Gdim G . . Gdim
It’sa treat to beat your feet on the M1551s51%)1

mud

G Eb

What a dance do they do
G F#) 1(F) E7 .
Lordy how I'm telling you
Am E7 Am
They don’t need no band
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They k o b El7 i hei ﬁmd
ey keep time clapping their hands
YEEP T P edim & E7

Just as haI}E'}] asacow chewingona B%d
When the people beat their feet on the Mississip%
mud

A7 . b7
When the people beat their feet on the M1ss1ss1p%

mud
A7 . D7 . .
When the people beat their feet on the MlSSlSSlp%

mud

A7 Am ‘ C
! . 0o 000 elele!
) i
Cc7 D7 E7
O OO Y 6 O
XX [
[
Eb Em G
* 7
[} e | @
[ X [ ¢
Gdim
o . o .




Misty
Errol Garner/Johnny Burke

Ccm7
Look at me
Gm7 C7 F
I’'m as he&pless as a kitten up a tree
m Fmé6

And I’'m walking on a cloud
C Am%

I can’t understand, Lord..

Dm G7 C Dm G7
I get misty holding your hand
Ccwm7
Walk my way
m7 C7 F

And a thousand Vi(l):lins began to pla
m
Or it might be the sound of your hello
C Am7
That music I hear, Lord

Dm G7 C FC
I’m misty the moment you’re near

Gm7
You can say that you’re leading me on

But it’s just what I war;{ ygl)u to do.

m
Don’t you notice how hopelessly I'm lost?
That’s why I’'m following you

Gaug CM7
On my own

m7
Should I wander through this wonderland alone?
N knowi |='mh foot fi rrps
ever knowing my right foot from my left
My ot fom my e y
at from my glove

Drn ér c
I’m too misty, and too much in love

Instrumental, Verse pattern

C Gm7
\éou can say that you're leading me on

But it’s just what I Warlit ygu to do.
m
Bgn’t you notice how hop%essly I’'m lost?

That’s why I’'m following you

Gaug CM7
On my own
Gm7 . C7 F
Should I wander through this wonderland alone?
N knowi |='mh foot fi rrps
ever knowing my right foot from my left
vy S o my A y
at from my glove
Drn 7 c
I’m too misty, and too much in love
Bb C

Too much in love
Bb C

Too much in love
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Bb C
Too much in love

Am7

o0 00




Moonglow
Hudson/Mills, DeLange

m
It must have been moonglow,
G . Em6
Wa\7r up in the blue
CM D6

It must have been moonglow
G Cm Eb G
That led me straight to  you

m
I still hear you sayin’

m
"Dear one, hold me fast"

K0 1 keep on prayin’
n eep on prayin’,
G Eb ponp Em Eb G
"Oh Lord, please let this last"

G F# F E7
\éVe 6seemed to float right through the air
m
Heavenly songs seemed to come from everywhere

m
And now when there’s moonglow,
Em6

G

Wa; up in the blue

CM D6

I'll always remember,
Cm

bG
That moonglow gave me you

C CM Cm
L d
L d L R
D D6 E7
[ ]
LA N ] LB NN ] L J *
Eb Em6 F
T L J 7 L d T L d 7
. *
LR J
F# G
L J L ] ¢
L d L L d
® [ d
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Moon River
Mercer/Mancini

C Am F
Moon river wider than a mile
, F C | gm7 E7
’m crossing you in style someda

m gCy7 Y F Fmg

You dream maker, you heartbreaker
Am Am7 DH7 B7 Em A7 Dm G7
Wherever you’re going I’'m going your way

C Am F
Two drifters off to see the world

Bm7 E7
There’s such a lot of world to see

AmAm7 DH7 F C
EVe’re af — ter the saéne rainbow’s end

Waiting 'round the bend
F C Am Dm G7 C Fmé C
My huckleberry friend, moon river and me

A7 Am Am7
)] '3 O 0 C O C )]
L ]
B7 Bm7 C
[ ] LI X J
[ ] ®
L ]
C7 DH7 Dm
OO Y O O + O
L ] [ ] LI J
E7 ‘ Em F ‘
L ] 7 Ld 7
* [ ] [ ] [ ]
[ ]
L ]
Fm6 G7
L ] [ ] b [ ]
[ ] L ] [ J
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The More | See You AT

Harry Warren/Mack Gordon $
G Bm Am D7
The more I see gou the more I want you
_ ~ Bm Am D7 Bm
Somehow this feeling just grows and E%rows 7
® 00
With every sigh I become more mad about you
Em A7  Am D7 ¢
More lost without you and so it goes
G Bm Am D7 Dm7
Can you 1maGg1ne how much I love _)rou? .
Bm Dm7 G7 o e
The more I see you as years go by [}
Eb G F E7
I know the only one for me can only be you
Am D7 GF*
My arms won’t free you and my heart won’t try i G Em
L d
L4
D7 L
Optional: instrumental solo during this verse
B Am D7 F*
The more I see cz‘/ou the more I want you oo o
Bm Am D7 °

Somehow this feeling just grows and grows
b7 & Juste E%

D7

With every sigh I become more mad about you
Am D

More lost without you and so it goes
G . Bm Am D7
Can you 1m2g1ne how much I love _;rou?
Bm Dm7 G7
The more I see you as years go by
Eb G F E7
I know the only one for me can only be you
Am D7 GF E7
My arms won’t free you and my heart won’t try
Am D7 GF*
My arms won’t free you, and my heart won’t try
F#* G
Based on the version by Chris Montez, Peter
Allen, etc
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C
More Than Words Then you _,couldn’t maclaie things new

Extreme

GCAm7 CD G
GCAm7 CD G

Saying 1 1
aying I love you
Am7 > G

Is not the Woréls I want to hear from you

It’s not that I want you

Am7 ] D Em

Not to say, but if you only knew
Am7

How easy

D D Em

It would be to show me how you feel

Am7 D7 G7 Cc
More than words is all you have to do toEma_,ke it real
m
Then you wouldn’t have to say that you love me
Am7 D7 G
Cos I'd al — ready know

G D . Em Bm C
What would you do if my heart was torn in two
C Am7

More than words to show you feel
D7 Gy

That your love for me is real

D m C
What would you say if I took thRse7words away
m
Then you couldn’t make things new

Just by saying I love you

G C Am7C D G
More than words
GCAm7 D

G C
Now I've tried to

m D G Am7
Talk to you and make you understand 0000

C
All you have to do is
Am'}] D Em
Close':o‘ yO}Jr eyes and just reach out your hands
m

And touch me Cm
D Em o

Hold me close don’t ever let me go

Am7 D7 G7 C
More than words is all I ever needed y01|1E to _,show
m m
Then you wouldn’t have to say that you love me Em
Am7 D7 G
Cos I'd al — ready know

G D . Em Bm C .
What would you do if my heart was torn in two

C Am7

More than words to show c_:‘you feel G7

That your love for me is real [

G D Em m C
What would you say if I took those words away
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Just by saying I love you

Bm

Am7




Motorcycle Mama
Neil Young

A
Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay your big spike
down

Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay your big spikeE
down
: AT
Ealways get in trouble when you bring it round
Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay it down.
Ooh ooh 00—00—00h, ah—ah—ah

E7
I’'m runnin’, I’m runnin’, I’'m runnin’ down the proud

highway
Yeah, I'm runnin’, I’m runnin’, I’m runnin’ down tél;
roud highwa
AT p g y
ABd as long as I keep movin’

'IAwon’t need a place to stay

Ooh ooh 00—00—00h, ah—ah—ah

A o

Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay your big spike
down

Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay your big spikeE7
down

A : AT

[ always get in trouble when you bring it round

Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay it down.

A E7 A

Ooh ooh 00—00—00h, ah—ah—ah

E7
Well I'm here to deliver I hope that you can readAmy

mail
I just escaped last night from the Memory CountyE_,
jail
A . .
I see I:;rour box is open and you flag is up

My message is ready if there’s time enough
Ooh ooh 00—00—00h, ah—ah—ah

A
Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay your big spike
down

Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay your big spikeE7
down
A A7
[ always get in trouble when you bring it round

Motorcycle Mama won’t you lay it down.
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A

Ooh ooh 00—00—00h, ah—ah—ah

E7

A




Mr Blue Sky
Electric Light Orchestra

F
Sun is shinin’_in the sky

Em A7 Dm
There ain’t a cloud in  sight

It’s stopped rainin’
Em A7

Ev’rybody’s in g tp’)lay

And don’t you know
C F

C
It’s a beautiful new day hey, hey
F .
Runnin’ down the avenue

EmA7 Dm
See how the sun shines brightly

in the city
Em A7

On the streets where once was Elty

.. Bb . G c
Mister Blue Sky is living here today hey, hey
Chorus 1
Dm Bb
Mister Blue Sky please tell us wh)(:

F Bb

You had to hti)de away for Bst()) long (so long)

Where did we go wrong?

Dm F Bb
Mister Blue Sky please tell us Wh){:
F Bb
You had to hide away for so long (so long)
. Eb Bb C
Where did we go wrong?

Instrumental Solo (verse pattern)
F Em A7 Dm G

Em A7 Bb C FC
P—— 0-0 -—- 010- @ 1p0--
|--131313-3- 113 ---3 - ---31

aoYmI> oNm>
I
I
1
]
]
]
1
I
]
1
1
1
1
]
]
]
I
1
I
I
I
I
I

-

Hey you with the pretty face
Y Em A7 Dm

Welcome to the hu — man race
Em A7

A celebration, Mi(s;ter Blue Sky’s uthheée waitin’

And today is the day we’ve waited for
Chorus 2
Dm Bb
Mister Blue Sky please tell us wh){:

F. Bb
You had to hide away for so long
Where did we go wrong?

Dm F
Hey there Mister Blue
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Bb F
V\E)e’re so pleased to be with you

Look around see what you do
E Bb C
Ev’rybody smiles at you

F.

Mister Blue Sky,

Em A7 Dm

Mi — ster Blue Sk

Em A7 Bb FC
Mister Blue Sky

F
Mister Blue, you did it I‘i%l'[

Em A7Di
But soon Gcomes mis — ter night
creepin’ over
Now his hand is 08 our shoulder

ar

Never mind I’ll remember you this *
C#-bar Eb-bar Dm-bar
I’ll re — member you this way *

Dm F Bb
Mister Blue Sky please tell us wh){:
F Bb

You had to hide away for so long
Eb Bb
Where did we go wrong?

Dm F
Hey there Mister Blue
Bb F

We’re so pleased to be with you
Look around see what you do
Eb Bb

Ev’rybody smiles at you

Coda

Dm F Bb

Ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba

F Bb F

Ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba

Eb Bb
Baba

Dm F Bb

Ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba

F Bb F

Ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba ba
Eb Bb

Ba ba

F
Ba

* Play bar chor%s on these I|n s Bb is just an A
patt rn wit ar on fret 1 |de thls up to get
C, C#, and Eb. Then down to an Am pa te%rn O{'



A7 ‘ Bb
[ ] Il LK ]
®
C#-bar C-bar
4 . L 2K J 3 . L 3K J
] L ]
Dm-bar Eb
5 [ XK ] L ]
L ] LK ]
‘ Em F
7 [ ]
[ L ]
[ ]
[ ]
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Mr Sandman
Pat Ballard

Riff (x2)

M7 Dmo6
Al---20--- —-- 32
El-0----0- -1---
Clo------ 0 2----
Gl--0--0-- --2--

CMm7 B7

Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream
E7 A7aug

Make him the cutest that I’ve ever seen

Give him two lips like roses in clover

Cc
Then tell him that

G#7 G7
His lonesome nights are over
CcMm7 B7

Sandman, I’'m so alone

E7 A7aug
Don’t have nobody to call my own
Dm7 Fm

Please turn on Bour magic beam
C 7 7C
Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream

Riff x2

CM7 B7
Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream

E7 ) 7aug
Make him the cutest that I’ve ever seen
D6 G7

Give him the word that I’'m not a rover
. . G#7 G7
And tell him that him lonesome nights are over

CcM7
Sandman, I’m so alone

E7 A7aug

Don’t have nobody to call my own

Dm7 ~ Fm

Please turn on Bour magic beam
C 7 G7C

Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream

Riff x2
CcmM7 B7
Mr. Sandman, bring us a dream

AT7au

Give him a Begr of eyes with a come—hither gleam

Give him a lonely heart like Pagliacci
C ... G#7 G7
And lots of wavy hair like Liberace

CcM7 B7
II\E/I7r Sandman, someone to hold

A7aug
Would be so peachy before we’re too old so
Dm7 Fm

Please turn on Bour magic beam
C 7

Mr. Sandman, bDring us

Please, please, please
c 57

| G7C
Mr. Sandman, bring us a dream
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CM7
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Must Be Santa

Hal Moore, Bill Fredericks (as sung by Bob Dylan)

G D7 .
Who’s got a beard that’s long and white?
Santa’s got a beard that’s I1307ng and white
Who comes around on a sgecial night?

Santa comes around on a special night

G
Special nlijght, beard that’s white
Am G Em

Must be Santa, must be Santa
Am D7
Must be Santa Santa Claus

‘Who wears boots and a suit of red?
Santa wears boots and a suit of red
Who wears a long cap on his head?

Santa wears a long cap on his head

G

Cap on head, suit that’sred
Special nght, beard that’s white
Am G Em
Must be Santa, must be Santa

m
Must be Santa Santa Claus

\c;;Vho’s got a big red E)}Zerry nose?
Santa’s got a big red %g,rry nose

Who laughs this way %o, ho, ho?
Santa laughs this way Ho, ho, ho

G

Ho, ho, ho, cherry nose

Cap on head, suit that’sred
Special nlljght’ beard that’s white
Am G Em
Must be Santa, must be Santa

Am 7
Must be Santa Santa Claus

G D7
Who very soon will ccc;me our way?

Santa very soon will come our way
Eight little reindeer plgl his sleigh

Santa’s little reindeer pull his sleigh

G

Reindeer sleigh, come our way
Ho, ho, ho, cherry nose

Cap on head, suit that’s red
Special nlijght, beard that’s white
Am G Em
Must be Santa, must be Santa
Am D7 G

Must be Santa Santa Claus
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G D7
D%sher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen

gomet, Cupid, DBr%ner And Blitzen
Dasher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen
D7 G

Comet, Cupid, Donner And Blitzen

Reindeer sleigh, come our way
Ho, ho, ho, cherry nose

Cap on head, suit that’sred
Special n&ht, beard that’s white
Am G Em
Must be Santa, must be Santa
Am D7 G

Must be Santa Santa Claus

Am D G Em
Must be Santa, must be Santa
Am D7 G

Must be Santa Santa Claus

Am D
L ] LI R J
Em G
[ J L J [ ]
® ®
®

D7




My Beloved Monster
The Eels

Intro
A Dsus2 A Dsus2

A Dsus2 A Dsus2

My beloved monster and me

A Dsus2 A Dsus2

We go everer)where together

A sus2 A Dsus2
Wearing a raincoat that has four sleeves

sus2 ) A Dsus2
Gets us through all kinds of weather

Chorus
ES Dsus2
Elée will always be the only thin

Sus
That comes between me and the awful sting
ES ~ Dsus2
That comes from living in a world that’s so damn
A Dsus2 A Dsus

mean
A Dsus2 A _ Dsus2

My beloved  monster is tough

A Dsus2 o Dsus2
If she wants she will disrobe you

A Dsus2 A Dsus2

But if you lay her down for a kiss
A sus2 Dsus2
Her little heart it could explode

ES Dsus2
El%e will always be the only thin

SUS
That comes between me and the awful sting
Dsus2
That comes from living in a world that’s so damn
A Dsus2 A Dsus
mean

A Dsus2 A Dsus?2
Lalalala lalalala

A Dsus2 A
Lalalalalala
A DsusZ E5
“ O O O
L ] L K J L ]
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My Cherie Amour
Stevie Wonder

FM7 BbM7
Lalalalalala
FM7
Lalalalalala
G7 CM7 Eb Dm G
My cherie amour, lovely as a summer day
CM7 Eb Dm7 Gsus4

My cherie amour, distant as the milky way
G _ G7 Em7
My cherie amour, pretty little one that I adore

m
You’re the only girl my heart beats for

G . C. Cwm7
How I wish that you were mine

G7 CM7 Eb | Dm G

In a cafe or sometimes on a crowded street
Ccm7 Eb ~ Dm7 Gsus4

I’ve been near you, but you never noticed me

G FM7 G7 Em7

My cherie amour, won’t you tell me how could you

ignore

A7 Dm
That behind that little smile I wore

G . C. Cwm7
How I wish that you were mine

FM7 BbM7
Lalalalalala
FM7

Lalalalalala

G7 CM7

Maybe someday, you’ll see my face among the
Dm G
crowd

CM7 Eb ] ] Dm7 Gsus4
Maybe someday, I’ll share your little distant cloud
G FM7 G7 Em7
Oh, cherie amour, pretty little one that I adore

m
You’re the only girl my heart beats for
G C Cwm7
How I wish that you were mine

FM7 BbM7
Lalalalalala
FM7

Lalalalalala
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G D
My Island Home My island '}&ome My island léome
m

Warumpi Band (Nell Murray) My island home My island home

C G My island 1?
Six years I’ C\Ee been in the desert y 1sland home
And every night I dream of the sea
They say home is where you find it
D C G
Will this place ever satisfy me

Cc
For I come from the salt water people

We always live by the sea s
Now I'm out here west og Alice Springs
With a wife and the family
Chorus
) Em ) G
and My island home My island home
D C G
My island home is waiting for me
m
My island home My island home
D C G
My island home is waiting for me
Bridge
Em D . G
In the evening the dry wind blows
FrEom the hills and across the plain
m
I close my eyes and éam standing
In a boat on the sea a%un
And I’'m holdmg that long turtle spear

And I feel I’'m close now to where it must be

D
My island home is waiting for me

For I come fCrom the salct;water people
We always live by the sea
m
My island home My island home
D C G
My island home is waiting for me
Repeat Bridge

Em G
My island home My island home
D C G

Am C

o 0 C ¢ o0

My island home is waiting for me

Em

My island home My island home .
D Am C

My island home My island home

G D
My island Rome My island lcl:ome

m
My island home My island home [} *« o
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My Mistake
Split Enz (Tim Finn, Eddie Rayner)

Cm
I went out to see if I could fall in love again
Bb Eb

That was my mistake

Bb . Eb

That was my mistake

Cm . . .
I went out to see if I could raise a laugh again
That was my mistake

Bb Eb

That was my mistake

Bb
When all I needed was a friend
Edim
To make me stop and think again

m
Pull me up and pull me through
im
Tally ho, your health my dear

Cm
I went out to see if I could live forgotten days
Bb _Eb
That was my mistake
Bb . Eb
That was my mistake
Cm
(B)tr)le by one | cougtgd all those happy yesterdays
That was my mistake
Bb Eb
That was my mistake

Bb . .
‘Whats dqne 1S gone, sweet memories

im

Don’t let them get the best of me

Cm L
IEIO more lost in history

No more lost for love

Bb
When all I needed was a friend
Edim . '
To make me stop and think again

m
The call to arms is loud and clear
F Edim F
Tally ho, your health my dear

mental
b Eb Bb Eb
b Eb Bb Eb

nst
Cm
Cm
Cm

WS

I went out to see if I could fall in love again
That was my mistake

That was my mistake

Cm

(B)ge by one I couEtg:d all those happy yesterdays
That was my mistake

G ~F7

That was my mistake

Repeat ad lib (7x)
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Bb Eb
That was my mistake
G F7

That was my mistake
Coda

Bb F# Eb Edim
CmCGCGC

) Cm

k.




Needing Getting
OK Go

Riff x2
G:1 Dadd4 G:1 G6no5 G:1 Dadd4

D
£Ve been waiting for months

EVaiting for years

m

Waiting for ycl))u to change

Ah, but there ain’t much that’s dumber

There [a)in’t much that’s dumber

Than pinning your hopes on a change in another

D .. Bb
And I, yeah, I still need you,
Bm G
But what good’s that gonna do?
D A G

D
Needin’ is one thing and gettin’, gettin’s another

Riff x2
G:1 Dadd4 G:1 G6no5 G:1 Dadd4

So I been Is)itting around
\AVasting my time G
Wonderin%what you been doing
Al}& and it ain’t real forgiving

It ain’t real forgiving

Sitting here picturing someone else living

D .. Bb
And I, yeah, I still need you,

Bm
But what good’s that gonna do?
D A G D

Needin’ is one thing and gettin’, gettin’s another

Riff x2
G:1 Dadd4 G:1 G6no5 G:1 Dadd4

f\o I’ve been hoping for months
Hoping for years

Bm )

Hoping I nslght forget

Alk but it don’t get much dumber
It dons get much dumber

Than trying to forget a girl when you love her

D Bb
And I, yeah, I still need you,
Bm G

But what good’s that gonna do?
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D . . A . G . . D
Needin’ is one thing and gettin’, gettin’s another

Riff x2
G:1 Dadd4 G:1 G6no5 G:1 Dadd4

A B Bb
® 7 LR J
L ] L K ] ®
L ] [ ]
®
Bm D Dadd4
. ¢ 0 [ IE 2% ] [ 3K )
G G6no5 G:1
s 5 | 5 $
® [ I N ] ®®




Never Tear Us Apart

INXS

Intro

Am7 F Dm F

Am7 F Dm F

Al--———- - —o -
El--3-5- --1-- --3-5- --1--
cl-----0 ---——- -————-0 -----
Gl------ === e -

Don’t ask I’II:le

What you know is true
m

DI(:)n’t have to tell you

I'love your precious heart

CF
I

. F
I was standing

C F

You were there
Two worlds collided
And they could never tear us apart
Riff

Am Am
A1 -0350000000 -0350000000
El----0000000 ----0000000

Cl----0000000 ----0000000
Gl----2222222 ----2222222

Am F

We could live for a thousand years
m

Butif I hlIJ:rt you

I’d make wine from your tears

Am F
I told you glat we could fly

Cau?:e we all have wings
But some of us don’t know why

CF
I

I was standing
Cc

F

You were there
Two worlds collided
And they could never tear us apart
Riff

Am Am
A1-0350000000 -0350000000
El----0000000 ----0000000

Cl----0000000 ----0000000
G1----2222222 ----2222222
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Solo

Am F Dm F C
Al-7--765---- -10-7577-5--5-7-8-10-
El------- 85-5 —---------- 8-----——---
Cl--———----- /- —— e
Gl -
C F
I (Doré’ t ask me)

I was standing (You know its true)

You were there (Worlds collided)

Two worlds collided (We’re shining through)
And they could I?ever tear us apart

C F
You (Don’t ask me)

You were standing (You know its true)
C F
I was there (é:Norlds collided) .
Two worlds collided (We’re shining through)

And they could never tear us apart

Am Am7 C
00 0o 0000 oo o0
L ]
L]
Dm F G
[ ] & ®




The New Australian National Anthem
Sensitive New Age Cowpersons

. F Gm Eb
Once a jolly swagmalllE t(;amped by a billabong
b m
Under the shade of a coolibah tree
Bb Gm

But no matter how far or wide I may roam

I still call Australia fair

Bb . .
I\EXgaltzmg Matilda
In there and fight
With Ek' he bush k o
1t 1 , the bush kangaroo
Popy Tue Be
ippy, True Blue
ppgb F Bb
God save our Queen .
In joyful strains then let us sing
F~ Bb
Skippy, the bush kangaroo

Eb Bb

We are one, but we are ma — ny
. F Bb

That’s when neighbours become good friends

True Blue

Eb
Tie me kangaroo dogél sport

To that old rocking chair

Bb Cit-bar
Oo—mow—ma—mow—mow, Oo—mow—ma—mow—mow
Eb-bar F#-bar
Oo—mow—ma—mow—mow, Oo—mow—ma—mow

F  Eb G
God help me, I was only nineteen
c . )
I\:Valtzmg matilda
In there and fight

;Vith Skippy, gle bush kangag)o
Sklp[e’, Tléle ]alue

God save our Queen

In joyful strains then let us sing
Skippy, a friend ever tCr;ue

In joyful strains then let us sing

F G ]
Come on Aussie, come on
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. HTH . El 03 11 11 0
Nine Million BICVCleS Cl - 2-2- 0
Mike Batt (Katie Melua) Gl --0-0-1
Dm G C
And there are nine million bicycles in Beijing
Intro x2
gy o fe9 ¢ F6/9 Am
El -03 1- 1- 1- - Dm G c
& 0222 And you know that I will love you till I die!
o Em Al 2 ¢
There are nine million bicycles in Beijing El 93 1- 1- 1- -
AL Cl -- -2-2-2-
That |s:afact, Gl -- -——- -2 =1
It'sa thiné we can’t den
m C
Like the fact that I will love you till I die.
C . . . Em
We are twelve billion light years from the edge,
m
That’s a guest,
No—one can ever say it’cg true e
But I know that I will always be with you.
m G Am
I’m warmed by the fire of your love everyday
m
So don’t call me a liar,
Dm F. G
Just believe everything that I say
C Em
There areI:D six BILLION people in the world
m
More or less
and Ii:t)makes me feel quite small
m
But you’re the one I love the most of all
Instrumental
Am7  Em Dm F Dm G C
A --0 --0-- 835 035 7530 035 35 35 35 357
E03- ©03-30 -~-—- -~ —- ———- -——= = = - -——-
C --- D o oo oo - - - -
G --- e m M M M mm —m M - ——m —— -
Fm C.
We’re high on the wire
m
Wlthlghe Worl%in our Slght 6”? O O (9; Dm O
m L d
And I'll never tire, * + *e
Dm F 5
Of the love that you give me every night
Em
There are nine million bicycles in Beijing o Em /:»F o :;‘F6/9«;‘
m L .
That’s a fact, 'l * *
F *
It’'sa thmB we can’t deny
: m . -G
Like the fact that I will love you till I die. EFm G
® T L4 i
* *
® ®
F6/9 Am
Al -- 0- 0- 0
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Nobody Knows You When You’re Down And Out

Jimmy Cox
C E7 A7
Once I lived the life of a millionaire
Dm A7 Dm

IS__pending my money I didn’t care
) F#dim C A7
I carried my friends out for a good time
D7 G7

Buyin’ bootleg liquor champagne and wine

C E7 A7
\DVhen I began to fall so low

m
I didn’t have a friend and no place to go
F F#dim C A7
If I ever get my hands on a dollar %gam
D7 G
I’m gonna hold on to it till them eagles grin

C E7 A7

Nobody knows 7you

Dm A Dm
‘When you’re down and out
F #dim C 7

In my pocket not one penn
D7 P ‘ G7 penty
And my friends I haven’t have any

~C E7 A7 ‘
But if I ever get on my feet again

m m
Then I’ll meet my long lost friends
F #dim C A7
It’s mighty strange without a doubt
D7 G7

Nobody knows you when you’re down and out

A7 D7 G7 C
I mean when you’re down and out

AT c D7
O '3 e O 00
LI ]
* L d
Dm E7 F
* L J T L d 7
L ] L . *
F#dim G7
¢ L J
L d L d L L d
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Cs5 GD
R t ad lib (8
Gepea ad li D( X)

No Secrets
The Angels

C5

She keeps no, she keeps no, she keeps no secrets
from you

Em G C5 C5 D D7 D6 D
Em G C5 C5
Em
m
Amang% the actress waits at the station,
She’s drifting with nothing to do
. Em G
With dilettante steps she’s quick to accept
The weather and times turned a—screw

Em
She lives in a tower armed with defences

5

She’s learned from her mé)ther and friends

m
Slée walks like a fellow, Dresses in day—glo
When she’s in pain she pretends, that..
Chorus
G D
Late in the night when the lights are all out
She slips off her stockings and shoes

m
She rcr;lgkes you her lover and lets y[o)u discover

The smile she keeps she keeps for you
Cs5 GD

G D6 C5
She keeps no, she keeps no, she keeps no secrets

from you
G D6 C5
She keeps no, she keeps no, she keeps no secrets

from you
G D6 C5
She keeps no, she keeps no, she keeps no secrets
from you
D D7 D6 D

Em
Facing the morning wearing her shadow

5

She throws her dice and I-ching
Em G

%%ccess in Japan, a rescuing man

Knows she won’t change anything, 'cause..

Chorus

She don’t keep no secrets
Instrumenta

Chorus (K
G

D
late in the night when the lights are all out
She sElips off her stockings an(li3 shoes D7 \ Em

m :
She makes you her lover and lets you discover XX [}

The smile she keeps she keeps for you *
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Dm C

Nothing Compares 2U Nothing compares to you
Prince Eb Bb
Nothing compares
F C l?lmh' :
t t
It’s been seven hours and fifteen da;s OTHNG COMPpAres 1o Yol
Dm F C7sus4 Eb Bb
|S:lnce you took your love away Nothing compares
. m
}D%r? out every night and sleep allg %q;’sus4 Nothing compares to you
Since you took your love away
F
Since you been gone I can do whatever I want
C7sus4

I can see whomever I choose
I can eat my dinner in a fancy restaure'lor‘l7t

But nothing, I said nothing can take away these
blues

o BB Bb
ause nothning compares
Eb Bb  TC

Nothing compares to you

It’s been so lonely without you here
Dm C7sus4
|I:,ike a bird without a song

Nothing I:c;an stop these lonelthé:ars from falling
m

Tell me baby where did I go wrong

F C

I could put my arms around every boy I see
m ] F C¥7sus4
But they’d only remind me of you

I went to the doctor and guess what he told me
Guess what he told me

m
He said, "Girl, you better try to have fuR _,no matter

what you do."
But he’s a fool

Eb . Bb
’Cause nothing compares
Dmh‘

Nothing compares to you A7 Bb

Instrumental I e
F C Dm F C7sus4 [
F C Dm F C7sus4 .

n

All the flowers that you planted, mama
C C7sus4 Dm

In the back yard
F C7sus4 * *

m
éll died when you went away

I know that living with you baby was sometimesh q
ar

Dm A7 F

But I'm willing to give it another try o

Eb . Bb
Nothing compares
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Not Pretty Enough
Kasey Chambers

X I ° h?
m I not pretty enough?
amE pretty g
Ié my heart too broken?
Dol cl_gr too much?

Am

Am I too outspoken?
Don’t I make you laugh?
Am F

Should I try it harder?

C G F

Why do you see right through me?

C G

I live, I breathe
Am F

I let it rain on me
C G

I sleep, I wake

m
I try hard not to break

C G
I crave, I love
Am

I’ve waited long ?:nough

I try as hard as I can

G

Am I not pretty enough?
amF pretty g
Is my heart too broken?
C G
Do I cry too much?

m
Am I too outspoken?
C G
Don’t I make you laugh?
Am F .
Should I try it harder?
C G F
Why do you see right through me?
C G
I laugh, I feel
Am F
ICmake believe it’s real
I fall, I freeze
Am
I pray down on my knees
I hold, I stand
Am F
I take it like a man
C G F

I try as hard as I can

C G
Am I not pretty enough?
Am

Is my heart too broken?
C G

Do I cry too much?

Am

Am [ too outspoken?

C G
Don’t I make you laugh?
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Am F
Should I try it harder?
C G F

Why do you see right through me?
Repeat x4

Why do you sl,:ee, why do you s’ee
Why do you see right through me?

Am C

Cc ¢ O C O <




Octopus’ Garden
Beatles (Ringo Starr)

IC’d like to be ﬁrr:cller the sea

In an cfctopus’ &gl\rden in the shade
He’d let us in, knows where we’ve been
In his (I):ctopus’ garden in the Slade

Am )
{:’d ask my friends to come and see

An octopus’ garden with me
Am
I’d like to be under the sea
F G

In an octopus’ garden in the shade.

Am
We would be warm below the storm

F
In our little hideaway beneath the waves
c Am

Restlrllig our head on the sea l:éad

In an octopus’ garden near a cave

Am
We would sing and dance around

lc):ecause we know we can’t be found
m
I’d like to be under the sea

In an octopus’ garden in the shade

C Am
We would shout and swim about

F
The coral that lies beneath the waves
%ies beneath the ocean waves)

(F)h what joy for every girl and boy 5

b

Knowing they’re happ

ﬁ P, and they’re safe
(Happy and they’re safe)

Am
We would be so happy you and me
I(\:Io one there to tell us what to do
m
I’d like to be under the sea
1 t > gard ith Am
n an octopus’ garden with you.
BT g Am
In an octopus’ éarden with éou.

In an octopus’ garden with you.
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O Holy Night

Placide Cappeau, Adolphe Adam, John Sutherland Dwight

G : C : G

O holy night, the stars are brightly shining
Em

It is the night of the dear Saviour’s birth

G . C G

Long lay the world in sin and error pining
m m

Tillljhe appeared and ct;he soul felt its worth

A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn

Em Bm Am Em

Fall on your knees! O hear the angel voices

GD G CG D

O IIlDi—ight divineéO night then Christ was born
O night divine! O night, O night divine

Truly he taught us to love one another

‘ = D -G
Iéls law is love and his gospel (1:s peace
Chains shall he break, for the slave is our brother
And inglis name all oppGression shall cease
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we
Let all within us praise his holy name
Em Bm Am Em
Christ is the Lord! Then ever, ever praise we

G D g

Noel —, Noel! O nlghB O night El_:‘lvme

D ]
Noel, Noel! O night, O night divine

Am Bm C
] LK XK ]
»
L ]

D Em F#
L J »

LK J [ ] Ld

[ ] [ ]
L ]
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Oliver’s Army
Elvis Costello

G C D7

G

Don’t start me talking

C D7

IGcould talk all night

My mind goes sleepwalkin

¢ T gy TEPREERE e

While I’m putting the world to right
A7

Called careers information

Em Ar D7 G C D7

Have you got yourself an occupation?

G C D7
Oliver’s army is here to stas
C

Oliver’s army are on their way

G D Em G

And I would rather be anywhere else
7 G CD7

But here today

G
There was a checkpoint Charlie

He didn’t crack a smile
]éut it’s no laughing party

m
When you’ve been on the murder mile

Only takes one 1tchy tr%ger

Em . D7
One more widow, one less white nigger

] ~C D7
Oliver’s army is here to stas
G C

Oliver’s army are on their way
m
And I would rather be anywhere else
D7 G C D7

But here today

Bridge

IF{#m Kong i f b
ong Kong is up for grabs

D C#7

London is full of Arabs
B7 E7
We could be in Palestine
Overrun by a Chinese line
E7

With the boys from the Mersey and the Thames and
the Tyne

lsut there’s no danger
It’s a professional career
Ehough it could be arranged

. e .., F#m
With just a word in Mister Churchill’s ear
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B7 F#m
If you’re out of luck gou re out of work

A D
We could send you to J ohannesburg

. . D E7
Oliver’s army is here to staé/
A D

Oliver’s army are on their way
m
And I would rather be anywhere else

E7
But here today

F#m
And I would rather be anywhere else
E7 A

But here today

A F#m D
AndEI7W0u1g rather be anywhere else

But here today

A D E7
Oh oh oh oh Oh oh oh
A D E7
Oh oh oh oh Oh oh oh
A D E7 A
Oh oh oh oh Oh oh oh
A A7
. > o . e}
®
C C#H7
T [ R
[ ]
*
D7 E?
® 2
L XK J Ld *
[ J

E7




Once In A While
Edwards/Green (version by Eddie Vedder)

F D

Once in a while will you try to give
Gm7

One little thought to me

Though somclezone else may be

Nearer your heart?

F D
... will you dream

m
Of the moments I shared with you

074
before we drifted apart?
F Gm7 F E7
Once in a while

A D E7
In love’s smoldering embers

One spark may remain
A D E7

If love still can remember
A Adim Gm7 C7
The spark may burn again

F D

I know that I’ll be contented
) Gm7

With yesterdayc’:s7 memory

Knowing you think of me
. % .. Gm7 F E7
Once in a while

A D E7
In love’s smoldering embers

One spark may remain
A D E7

If love still can remember
Adim Gm7 C7
The spark may burn again

F D
I know that I'll be contented

) Gm7
With yesterdayc’;s7 memory

Knowing \éou thi(r;k of me

) ) m7 F
Once in a while
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One Perfect Day
Little Heroes

G Em
One perfect dzg we’ll be out wag(ing

Something is calling me, woah—oh
m
This perfgct day I can’t stop tGhinking

Are you over there, are you happy there?

D
And tell me
. .. Em7 . C
Ifit’s Gstlll raining there in England
D
And tsll me what you did last night
And tell me
E

m C
If it’s still raining there in England
Adventures so hard to come by

If you ever come back just drop by
Em7
One ]ca;erfect day
One perfect day
G EmCG
One perfect day
G Em
One perfect da(xé I’ll get your teleéram
And you’ll be calling me, whgh—oh
m
This perfect day I can’t stop thinking
Are you over there, are you happy there
D
And tell me
Em?7 C
If it’s still raining there in Englan%
And %id the government fall last night
And tell me
Em?7 C
If it’s still raining there in England
Adventures so hard to come by
If you ever come back just drop by
m
One }c):erfect day
One perfect day
G EmCG
One perfect day
Em7 ]
(One perfect (éay) We’ll go out walking
(One perfect dGay) One perfect day
(One perfect (éay% One perfect day
m
(One perfect céay) I’ll get your telegram
(One perfect day) Are you over there?

(One perfect day) Are you happy there?
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Em7
(One perfect %ay) One perfect day

(One perfect %ay) One perfect day
(One perfect cé?r}‘/; One perfect day
(One perfect %ay) Are you happy there?
(One perfect %ay) It never stops raining
(One perfect %Erlr}l,; One perfect day
(One perfect %ay) One perfect day
(One perfect éiay) One perfect day

One perfect day
- C D
o e e
L
Em7 G
* L d * *




One Step Ahead
Tim and Neil Finn (Split Enz)

Em Gaug G G-5 C5 G C5 A7

Em Gaug G G-5
One ste%ahead of you
C5 A7

Stay in mo — tion, keep an open mind
Em Gaug G -5
Love is a race won by two

C C5 A7
Your emo — tion, my solitude

A m A

If I stop I could lose mR/ head

G D

SoI'm losin'E you in — stead
) m Dm

Either way I’'m confused

Bb Asus4

You slow me down, what can I do?

Dm ] Bb C7 Asus4
There’s one particular way I have to choose
Em Gaug G G-5
One step ahead of you
C5 G Ccs5 A7
Always someone makes it hard to move
Em Gaug G G5

She sagss "Boy I Wantgou to stay"
But}‘ save it all for another day
m
If I stop I could lose my head
G DA
But I'm ready for romance

) Dm A Dm
Either way I’rélbconfused

Asus4
I don’t know what I’m supposed to do
Dm Bb 7 Asus4

I can only stay one step ahead of you
Em Gan:{q G
Dadadadada,dadadada

G-5 C5G C5A7
da da da da, dadadada

Em Gau G
Dadadadada, dada daCda

G-5
da dadada,dada da da
Dm

Stop, I confess sometlmes

G C5A7

I don’t know where I'm Eoing
Dm A m
Part of me stays with you,
Asus4
I’m slowing down, what can I do
m C7 Asus4
It’s hard to stay one step ahead of you

Em Gaug G G-5

One step ahead of you

C5 G C5 A7

Tlme is running out, catching up with you
Gaug G G-5

One step_ahead ofGyou

C5 Cs A7

When I hold you close can I really lose?

Em Gaug

One step ahead
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G G-5
Only one step ahead
C B

She’s one step ahead of you




Our Day Will Come
Garson/Hilliard

_Eb Dm
Our day will come and we’ll have everything.
C Eb Dm G7
We’ll share the joy falling in love can bring.

Gm7 Cc7

No one can tell me that I’'m too 7youn_g to know;
m Em7 Edim Dm G7

I love you so and you love me.

. Eb Dm  G7 :
Our day will come if we just wait a while.
C Eb Dm G7

No tears for us, think love and wear a smile.

Gm7 Cc7 . F

Oulr: dreams have magic because we’ll always stay
m

In love this way,

C A7 D7 G7.C

our day will come.
A7 c Cc7
. 000 C C .
[
D7 Dm Eb
[ d i ®
* o . e
L] [ 2. 4
Edim Em7 F
? * T L] 7 T L 7
* L] [ ]
Fm G7 Gm7
L ] L] 7 * § LR J
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Over At The Frankenstein Place
Richard O’Brien (The Rocky Horror Show)

C Cc7

In the velvet darkness, of the blackest night,
F . . Fm . . C

Burning bright, there’s a guiding star,

A7 D7 G7

No matter what or who you are.

C
There’s a II:ight (I(:)V6r at the Frankenstein place)
m
There’s a(l:i ght g‘);lrning in the fireplace)
Theres a light, light,
G7 C
In the darkness of everybody’s life.
Em
The darkness must go
Am
Down the river Eof night’s dreaming
m
Flow morphia slow,
Am . .
Let the sgn and light come streaming,
Into my life

Into my life

C
There’s a II:ight (Ic:)ver at the Frankenstein place)
m
There’s a(l:ight ﬁ)7uming in the fireplace)
Theres a light, light,
G7 C
In the darkness of everybody’s life.

C7
I can see the flag fly I can see the rain
F Fm C
Just the same there has got to be,
A7 . G7
Something better here for you and me.
G .
There’s a light (over at the Frankenstein place)
F  Fm
There’s aéight g??urning in the fireplace)
Theres a light, light
D7 C
In the darkness of everybody’s life.
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Paperback Writer
Beatles (Lennon/McCartney)

C  (CT7sus4)
| Paper back writer

Dear Sir or Madam, will you read my book?
It took me years to write, will you take a look?
It’s based on a novel by a man named Lear

And I need a job, so I want to be a paperback writer,

Paperback writer.

C

It’s the dirty story of a dirty man

And his clinging wife doesn’t understand.
His son is working for the Daily Mail,

It’s a steady job but he wants to be a paperbacl|<:
writer,
C.
Paperback writer.
C . (CT7sus4)
| Paperback writer.

C

It’s a thousand pages, give or take a few,
I’ll be writing more in a week or two.

I can make it longer if you like the style,

I can change it round and I want to be a papertl):ack

writer,
C.

Paperback writer.

C L :

If you really like it you can have the rights,

It could make a million for you overnight.

If you must return it, you can send it here

But I need a break and I want to be a paperbacllg
writer,

Paperback writer.

C . (C7sus4)
| Paperback writer.

For an easier version, leave out the C7sus£L
chord
C7sus4

‘C, C7sus4 F

[ ) & |
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The Parting Glass
Traditional Scottish

Em cC D
Of all the money e’er I had
G D

I have spent it in good comBany
m

And all the harm I’ve ever done
G CG C Em

Alas, it was to none b&t me

And all I’ve done for want of wit

D G D
To memory now I can’t recall
Em D
So fill to me the gartm%glass

Good night and joy be with you all

G CG G CG
So fill to me the parting élass
C D
And drink a health whate’er befalls
Em | C D
Then gently rise and softly call
G ( . Em
Good night and joy be with you all
Em c D
Of all th% comrades thslt e’er I had
They’re sorry for my going away
m
And all the sweethearts that e’er I had
G CG Em
They would wish me one more day to stay
G CG GC G
But since it falls unto my lot
That I should rise and you should not
Em ) C D
I’11 gently rise and softly call
G G

Em
Good night and joy be with you all

Em C D

If I had money enough to spend
And leisure time to sit awhile

Em C D
There is a fair maid in this town

G C m
That sorely has my heart beguﬂed
G CG G G
Her ro — sy cheeks and ru — by lips
C D G . D

I own she has my heart in thrall

Em c D
Then fill to me the parting glass

G C G C Em
Good night and joy be with you all

G CG G CG
So fill to me the parting glass

C. D D
And drink a health whate’er befalls
Th o 1 d < ftl 0 11
en gently rise and softly ca
gG y G C Y Em
Good night and joy be with you all
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The Party Am

O 0 C

Regina Spektor i
You’re like a party somebody threw me
Am G
You taste like birthday o
You look like New Years !
G G7

You’rCe like a big parade through town

You leave such a mess but you’re so fun

C G

Tell all the neighbors to start knocking down walls
m

To grab their guitars and 81%1 out to the hall

And we’ll be coming (éut right along

to sing them our new song

For every place there is a bus

Am F

That’1l take you where you must

G ) G7 )
Start counting all your énoney and friends
before you come back again

For every road we can’t retrace

Am F

gor every memory we can’t face

For every name that’s been erased

Let’s have another round

C G
May I propose a little toast?
Am F

For all the ones who hurt7the most
For all the friends that we have lost

Let’s give them one more round of applause

C G
But You're like a party somebody threw me
m
Iﬁ:(ou taste like birthday
You look like New Years
G G7
You’g like a big parade through town

You leave such a mess but you’re so fun
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Pastime With Good Company
Henry Tudor VIII

ém ] th 200d G Em
astime wit 00d compan
C G S "%E7 Am "

I love and shall until I die

m Em
Grudge who lust but none deny
C G E7 Am

So God be pleased thus live will 1
F G C

For ma_r pastance
- G C
Hunt sing and dance
~ Em
My heart is set
All goodly sport
F G €
For my comfort
7 Am
Who shall me let?
Am G Em
Youth must have some dalliance
C G E7 Am
Of good or ill some pastance
Am G Em
Company methinks then best
G 7 Am

All thoughts and fancies to digest.
FGC
For I — dleness
F G C
Is chief mistress
G Em
Of VICES all
Then who can say
But mirth and pla
E7 Am Py
Is best of all
Am G Em
Company with honesty
C G E7 Am
Is virtue vices to flee.
Cor is spod and "
ompany is good and 1
8 g G s E7 Am
But every man has his free will.
The best ensue
F G C
The worst eschew
G Em
My mind shall be
'F GC
Virtue to use
~FG C
Vice to re — fuse

Thus shall I use me
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G C

Patient Love ’ETil we’re staring at the st[a)lrs and the rockets
m
Passenger Twinkling in the silvery night
GCEmD
G C

Got a pinch of tobacco in my pocket

I’m not gonna roll it no I'm not gonna smoke it
“Til we’re?taring at gt;he stars and the rockets
%winkling in the silvery I?ight

G C
Two sips of whiskey in the flask but

Em

I’m not gonna drink it I swear I’ll make itElast b
m

"til we’re drinking out of the same glass again

C Em D
And though the sun may be Wacsihed by the sea
And the old will be lost in the new

Em D

Four will not wait for three

For tlllzree never waited for two

And though Eyou will BOt wait for me

I’1l wait for you

Em C G

Got a Polaroid picture in my wallet,
Em . D . .
I’m not gonna tear it no I’m not gonna spoil it

it’s an unspoken heartbreak, a heartbroken
£ handshake
m

D
IGtake with me wher% Igo
Ehree words on the tip 06 my tounge not to be
m
spoken or sung or to be whispered to aréyone il

I’m screaming at the top of my lungs again

C Em D
And though the sun may be waéhed by the sea
And the old will be 10% in the new

m
Four will not wait for three

For three never waited for two

Em D
And though Eyou will BOt wait for me C D
O O
I’ll wait for you
m C G D . s [ B X ]
I’ll wait for Eou L
. GD
I’ll wait for you
Em G
G . C . 5
Got a pinch of tobacco in my pocket
Em D 7’ * * 7 L d
I’m not gonna roll it no I’'m not gonna smoke it .
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Peace On Earth Bb

David Bowie and Bing Crosby R
g
Dm
C C 2
Some they told me, parum ]|):um pum pum c il
é new borré king to see, pa rli:m pum pum pum

8ur finest gifts we bgng, pa rum pum pum pum

rum pum pum pum, r'um pum pum pum o

C F C Y
Come they told me, parum pum pum pum
/ Peace zn earth, / Ic)an it/ %e pump c

A new born king to see, pa rum pum pum pum
/ Years from now, per/haps we’ll / see)

Our finest gifts we bring, pa rum pum pum pum
/ See th% day of glory

To lay before the king, pa rum pum pum pum...
CSeeythe / day whené rgen of g%od.?) P
rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum

/ will live in / peace, live in peace élgaln)

So to honor him, pa rum pum pum pum
/ Peace ocr;1 earth //

When we come
/ Can it/ be

Gm C. F Dm
Every child must be made aware
m ] Dm
Every child must be made to care
Fm "~ Bb ~Eb Cm
Care enough for his fellow man

m
To give all the love that he can

C F C
Little baby, pa rum pum pum pum
C/ I pray ¥n311) wish, /p Willpcm'}lel:3 / true

I stood beside him there pa rum é)um pum pum
G/ For my child, and / your child / too

I played my drum for him, pa rum pum pum pum
/ He’ll see gle day of glory £

I played my best for him, pa rum pum pum pum ...
pSeg the /}élay when é meIIl) of goo%... pump

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum
/ will live in / peace, live in peace againC

C
Then He smiled at me, pa rum pum pum pum
/ Peace on c(;3arth /1

Me and my drum
/ Can Cit / be

G |
Can it be

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele




- = D7 G7 C G7
Pencil Thin Moustache Just the way that it used to be

Jimmy Buffet

C A7
That’s why I wish I had a pencil thin mustache
D7 G7 C

C E7A7A7 ie ki
537 G7 ¢ a7 The Boston BEI%ckle kg};l
A two toned Ricky Ricardo jacket
E7 . D7 G7
IISI?W they make new m0V1e% in old black and white And an autographed picture of Andy Devine
With ha endings where nobody fights
¢ PPY gE? Ay y g C Cc7

So if you find yourself in that nostalgic rage Ohl Co‘éld be anyone I wanted to be
D7 7 Maybe suave Errol Flynn or the Sheik of Araby
Honey jump right up and show your age E7 A7

If I only h il thi h
E7 A7 only had a pencil t ér_} musgc e

I YIViSh I had é }I)encil thin mustache Then I could do some cruisin’ too
Thg Boston BEl%ckie kg‘l%l C A7
A two toned Ricky Ricardo jacket YeaB_JIS ryl-cream, a lét%le datbll do yah

7 c ey
And an autographed picture of Andy Devine Oh I'could do some cruisin” too

C C7
I remember bein’ buclé;toothed and skinny
F
Writin® fan letters to Sky Kin%and Penny
C E7 7
Oh I wish I had a pencil thin mustache
D7 G7 C

Then I could solve some mysteries too

.. Dm A7 Dm A7
Then it’s Bandstand, Disneyland, growin’ up fast
Dm A7 Dm
Drinkin’ on a fake [.D.

Em B7 Em
Yeah and Rama of the jungle was everyone’s

Bawana
D7 . . . G7 . .o
But only jazz musicians were smokin’ marijuana

Yeah I wish I had a pencil thin mustache
D7 G7 C

Then I could solve some mysteries too A7 B7 C
Instrumental KRN 7> -
C_E7A7 ) )
D7 G7 _C C .
E7 A7
Pen pen pencil thin mustache
D7 G7 CC C7 D7 Dm
~ Dm A7 Dm A7 e N
Then it’s flat top, dirty bob, cDoppln’ a feel e oo
m m
Grubbin’ on the livin’ room floor (so sore)
Em B7 Em
Yeah, they send you off to college to gamB a? little E7 Em F
knowledge, T 7 o
D7 e o [ .
But all you want to do is learn how to score +7
Yeah, b < r in’ old, don’ d
B% , but now I'm gettin ((f)-,‘- 7, on’'t wear underwear G# (\ G7
I doré t go to chlllzrgh and I don’t cut my hair . T e
* *
But I can go to movies and see it all there *.!
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D7
Penny Lane Meanwhile back
The Beatles G - c
Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes
G > Bm o
. Em ) There beneath the blue suburban skies Penny Lane
In Penny Lane there is a barber showing D7
m
hotographs
G Em rli)'l Srap
Of ev’ry head he’s had the pleasure to know
Gmé6 Eb D7
And all the people that come and go stop and say
D7sus4
hello
G ] m ] Am D7
On the corner is a banker with a motor car
.G Em . . Gm
The little children laugh at him behind his back
Gmé6 Eb D7
And the banker never wears a mac in the pouring
rain
C7
Very strange

P E o Am di Bb
cnn ane 1S 1 my ears and 1in my €yes
Y R,m B¥) Y

There beneath the blue suburban skies I sit and
7
meanwhile back

~ Em ] Am D7
In Penny Lane there is a fireman with an hourglass
.G - Em Gm
And in his pocket is a portrait ofE tgle Queen

m
He likes to keep his fire engine clean
D ~ D7sus
It’s a clean machine
Am

Instrumental Solo 000
D7

F .. Am . Bb
Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes C
F A Bb D7 o

Full of fish and finger pies in summer meanwhile
back )

) G ) Em Am D7
Behind the shelter in the middle of a roundabout

G ) . Em Gm D7sus4
The pretty nurse is selling poppies frI(E)tr)n a tray

* e

And thoggh she feels as if she’s in a play [ X
D D7sus4

She is anyway

G Em m D7 F
In Penny Lane the barber shaves another customer o o
G Em Gm )
We see the banker sitting waiting for a trIiDrr71
m

And then the fireman rushes in from the pouring rain
C7

Very strange Gmé

popny o Am L Bb .
cnn ane 1S 1n my ears and 1n my eyes
Fo Am Bb

There beneath the blue suburban skies I sit and
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Pick You Up
Powderfinger

F G Bb
When you are set to throw in %our hand
F G b

When you are far from home Bb
When what you believe is buried in your hands

F G Bb

When you feel outgrown

Dm
Dm

Dm

F G

I’11 be the one to pick you up again

When you éiecide you’ve had enough of it
F

I’'ll be the one,

F G

I’ll be the one,

F G Bb
When your speech is slow
F G Bb

EVhen your eyes are closed Bb
I\:Vhen you feel betrayed \é’hen your hBeélrt is frayed
When your feet are cold When your sights are low
Dm
Dm

Dm

F G
I’ll be the one to pick you up again
}:Vhen you cgiecide you’ve had enough of it
I’ll be the one,
m F
I’'ll be the one,

F G Bb
When you are set to throw in ﬁour hand
F G b

EVhen you are far from home Bb
When what you believe is buried in your hands
When you feel outgrown By those you know
Dm F G - .
I’11 be the one to pick you up again
Dm F 3 .
When you decide you’ve had enough of it
Dm F G
I’ll be the one,

m F
I’1l be the one
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Pleasant Valley Sunday
Carole King and Gerry Goffin

Intro Riff x 2
A

N Gaddd A Gaddo
El---3p2----- 2h3- ---3p2----- 2h3-
o — 2-42---22 ---IIC 2-42---22

The local rock group down thedségeet
Is trying hard to learn their song

They serenade the weekend squire

Gadd9
Who just came out to mow his lawn
C F C F

énother plgeasant valley CSunday
Charcoal burning everywhere

E A D

Rows of houses that are all the same

Bm
And no one seems to care

A

See Mrs. Gray, she’s proud today
~ Gadd9

Recause her roses are in bloom

And Mr. Green, he’s so serene

. Gadd9
He’s got a TV in every room
Cc F C F

Another pleasant valley Sunda
C I'-p yC Y

IéIere in Statui\ Symbol Land E
Mothers complain about how hard life is

Bm D E
And the kids just don’t understand

Creature comfort goals, they only numb my soul
And make it hard for me to see

My thoughts all seem to stray to places far away
I need a change of scenery

A Gadd9 A Gadd9

A

Tatatata,tatatata
Gadd9
:{a tatata,tatatata

Tatatata, tatatata

Gadd9
Tatatata, tatatata

C F C F
Another pleasant valley Sunday
C
Charcoal burning everywhere
Z h Blb 11 g d
nother pleasant valley Sunda
F é)b yF Y

Here in Status Symbol Land
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A Gadd9 A Gadd9

ﬁ h Gladd9 11 é d
nother pleasant valle undaa
Gaddg A Y Y

A pleasant valley Sunda
EX ph Gladd9 ! 11 /SX) d
nother pleasant valley Sunda
Gaddg A Y Y
(A pleasant valley Sunday)

A Bb
® 7 * e
L L4
L ]
- C D
o e e
L
E7 F
. 0 o] .




Pokarekare Ana
Paraire Tomoana

P _Ikarekare ana
ngl] wai o Waiapu
" 7
Whiti atu kog hine

marino ana €

F
E hine e
hoki mai ra
Ka mate ahau
C

Ite aroha e

C
Tuhituhi taku Igeta
tuku atu taku r_Ingi
L G7
Kia kite t | iwi
C

raru raru ana €

E hine e
hoki mai ra
Ka mate ahau

Ite aroha e

E kore te aroha
¢ maroke i te 7rT
ML kK[ tocr;m

aku roimata e

. F
E hine e
hoki mai ra
Ka mate ahau

I te aroha e
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English Translation

They are agitated

the waters of Waiapu

But when you cross over girl
they will be calm

Oh girl

return to me

I could die

of love for you

I have written my letter

I have sent my ring

so that your people can see
that I am troubled

Oh girl

return to me

I could die

of love for you

My love will never

be dried by the sun

It will be forever moistened
by my tears

Oh girl

return to me

I could die

of love for you




Private Eyes
Hall and Oates

Intro
Am G Am G Dm Dm G Am
Al @ -32--0-32--- ---- -000
EIl @ ----3---—---- -010 3---
Cl10----------02 2--- ----
Gl 1 - oo -
Am G Am G Dm AbM7Y
Al 0 -32--0-32--- --- ---—--
EIl @ ----3-————-- ——— ————-
Cl @ ---------- 02 320 23203
Gl 1 - —m -

C Csus4 C

I see you, you see me
AbM7 ) Bbsus4

Watch you blowin the lines when you’re makm% g

scene
, Csus4 C
Oh girl, you’ve got to  know
AbM7 bsus4 _ Bb
What my head overlooks the senses will show to m;

heart
~ Am7 Em7
When it’s watching for lies
AbM7
You can’t escape my

g' t Am7(1 )
rivate eyes (Cla
é/ pAm7

They’re watching you (clap cla
Y Dgr;n\7’ FsG p clap)

They see your ev—ty move
19 ) Am7( lap)
rivate eyes (cla
(\-é 1DAm?
They’re watching you (clap clap)
Dm7

Private eyes
bM7 . . .
They’re watching you watching you watching you Am7
m
watching you

.. C Csus4 C
You play with words you play with love
AbM7 Bbsus4 Bb
You can twist it around, baby that aint enough
Csus4 C
Cause girl I’'m gonna know
AbM7 Bbsus4 Bb Dm7
If you’re letting me in or letting me go don’t lie
Am7  Em7
When you’re hurtm/%mmde
AbM7 F
You can’t escape my

G Am
Private eges (clap)

Am7
They’re watchlng x7rou $clap clap)
ghey see your ev—ry move
Private eyes (cla
&% Py

m
They’re watching you (clap clap)
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Dm7
Private ?es
bM7

They’re watching you watching you watching you
watching you

Brld e

H+|;|||
IIIWH =

QVT] f f
ou try to put up a front for me
Dm¥ Y Y 1O PULEP Am7

gm 7a spy but on your side you see
m
El7ip on, into any disguise, I’ll still know you

Look into my

Private eges (clap)
Am7
They’re watchmg %ou gclap clap)
They see your eV move
1@ . yt Ar}';ﬂ( | )ry
rivate eyes (cla
é/ pAm?
They’re watching you (clap clap)
) Dm7
Private eyes

They’re watching you

AbM7 Am7‘ Bb
® ® ® i
®
Bbsus4 C Csus4
[ K ] T i L J
LR ] [ ] L4
Dm7 E? Em7
[ ] ® i T i
* ® Ld * [ ] L4
[ J

Am7



Proud Mary

John Fogerty (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

FDFDFDCBDb

G

Left a good job in the city

Workin for the man evry night and day

And I never lost one minute of sleepin’
Worryin bout the way things might have been

D
Big wheel keep on turnin’
Em .
Proud mary keep on burnin’

Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river

G

Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis
Pumped a lot of pain down in New Orleans
But I never saw the good side of the city
"Til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen

D

Big wheel keep on turnin’
Em

Proud mary keep on burnin’

Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river

FDFDFDCBDb

G

If you come down to the river )

Bet you gonna find some people who live

You dont have to worry cause you have no money
People on the river are happy to give

D
Big wheel keep on turnin

IG’roud mary keep on burnin
Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river

Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river
Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river
Rollin, rollin, rollin on the river
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Punk’s Not Dead
Darren Hanlon

Intro

F#G G F#/G G F#G G F#/IG G

GCGCGCGC

She answered 01|13r ad wanted

We had a vacancy

We didn’t know what was in store
But \():ve were soon to IsDee

She plays records of The Foreskins
At arg given hour

She turns on the hot water tap
While I’m in the shower

And at nirght the ho%e is quiet
You might wonder why

C
But punk’s not deag

She’s just ggne to bed
Punk’s not dead

. AC
She’s just gone to bed

G Fadd9F#/G G FaddO9F#/G G FaddO9F#/G G

Couldn’t give a damn about

The friends of mine she’ll scare
Some Geople just can’t see Bast studs
And bleached blond spiky hair

IGsay A’ for ABBA

D
She says A’ forGAnarchy

gl the morning she I:s)ays "Never mind the bollocks

Here’s your cup of tea"
m
And at night the hOl'lASG is quiet

You might wonder why

C
But punk’s not deacc_:l‘
She’s just gone to bed

Punk’s not dead
AC
She’s just gone to bed

G FaddO9F#/G G Fadd9F#/G G FaddO9F#/G G

G
I pass her in the kitchen
She’s got a longneck in her hand
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SheC’ S Slaying me I% Dictaphone
Recording of her band

Her drummer haSSeen playing
For nearly seven hours

But he hitcs; them with suclllapassion
It makes other drummers cower
e\’rﬂen the night has come

All safety pins must come undone

If the house is guiet G
Well that’s because punk’s retired for the night
If the house is g’uiet

Well punk’s retired for theG night

Yeah she’s retired for the night

If the house is quiet
AC D

Well that’s because tonight
slower

O C
There’s one little punk rock girl

G AC D
Who’s dead to the world

A Am C
'3 O O O O C
[] )
[
D F#/G Fadd9
7 [) [ T * 7
[ X [3
G




Quizas, Quizas, Quizas
Osvaldo Farres

Cm Gm D7 Gm
(D)_,m Gm D7 Gm

5 Gm

iempre que te pregunto

Q %"J d D’]; g’md

ue, cudndo, cobmo y donde
,m D7 Gm

Tu siempre me respondes
.Eb . . m

Quizas, quizds, quizas

Gm
Y asi pasan los dias
Cm D7 Gm
Y yo, desesperando
Cm D7 Gm
Y tu, tu contestando
Eb D7 G

Quizas, quizds, quizas

A7 D7
Estds perdiendo el tiempo
A7 D'P G

Pensando, pensando
A7 D7

'l:c%r lo que mas ti quieras
bl:llasta cuando? ;Hasta cuando?

Gm
Y asi pasan los dias
Cm D7 Gm
Y yo, desesperando
Cm Gm
Y ti, td contestando
Eb D7 Gm
Quizas, quizds, quizas

Repeat from start

A7 ) \ Cm D7
O “ ole (@]
LI R J
L K ] L d
Eb G Gm
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Rain
Dragon
Intro x2
C Am F C Am Bb
C Am F

It’s a happening thin
Am ° B
énd it’s happening to you

(@)

Full moon and thunder

C Am Bb
ribbons of blue
Am ]

Ice on the window

C Am
Ice in my heart
Am F

Fooling with thunder
Am Bb
Every time we start

Dm .

It’s been raining for so long
Dm ~F

It’s been raining for so long

C Am F
Oh is it any wonder
Am Bb
The streets are dark
Am
Is it any wonder
C Am B
We fall apart
C Am
Day after day
7~ Am Bb
Straight rain falls down
C Am F
All over town
C Am Bb .
rain coming

Dm .

It’s been raining for so long
Dm ~F

It’s been raining for so long

F C Dm F

Don’t you go out in the rain

B N Gm Cc7
on’t go out in the pouring rain

F & C %m Fg

If you go out in the rain
Iégb Gm ‘
We’ll never have that time again

C Am F
is it any wonder
Am Bb
The streets are dark
Am
Is it anir) wonder
C m B
We fall apart

Dm

Dm F

Well it’s been raining for so long
Dm F

It’s been raining I can’t go on

F C Dm F
Don’t you go out in the rain
Don’t t in th o ing \an

on’t go out in the pouring rain
F s C II)Dm Fg

If you go out in the rain
Gm C7 .
We’ll never have that time again

F Cc Dm F

Don’t you go out in the rain

]B)b t t in th . i
on’t go out in the pouring rain

F s Cc %m Fg

If you go out in the rain
Gm C7
We’ll never have that time again

Am Bb
OO O e
L ] Ld
[ ]
G Dm
o 0 0 Y '3 ]
LI J
Gm

All these feelings that seem so wrong

Remember when we were so strong
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The RainbOW ConneCtion Ic-alaVeR’OI; been Ean aB]eep

Paul Williams and Kenny Ascher

And have you heard voices
Em Am7 D
I’ve heard them calling my name

Intro Riff
G Em

Hrrrrrry Is this the sweet sound

Am7 D
Verse 1 That calls the young sailors
G Em gEm
Wh; are thereD $O many The voice might be one and the same
Songs about rainbows CM7

Em Am7 D

And what's on the other side I’ve heard it too many times to ignore it

m7
Em It’s something that I’'m supposed to be
Rainbows are visions
Am7 D7
Am7 D Someday we’ll find it
But only illusions Bm); E7

m . .
And rainbows have nothing to hide The Rainbow Connection

m
The lovers, the dreamers and me

CcwMm7
So we’ve been told and some choose to believe it Coda
Bm7 ) B7 D Em G
I know they’re wrong wait and see La de da doo da dee doo
Am7 D7
Someda; we’ll find it La da da dee da da doo

Bm E7 . Thls version |s 5|mpI|f|ed b%/ removing the ke
The Rainbow Connection ch ange at the rldge IH he origjnal, tlf:

G se is a semitone higher ( G# in t aﬁ

The lovers, the dreamers and me
Riff
G CG C
1111171
Verse 2

Em
Who said that every wish
Am7 D

Would be heard and answered
G Em Am7 D
When wished on the morning star

G Em A Am7 B7
Somiaoc;y thought of that f\n? 0 o Crno o) o)

m
And someone believed it 7
Em C [
And look what its done so far

CM7
What’s so amazing that keeps us star gazing Bm7 . C C:’M 7
Bm7 B7 [

What do we think we might see e e e it

Am7 D7
Someda; we’ll find it
E7

The Rainbow Connection D D7 E7
Am7 D7 G il [
The lovers, the dreamers and me *oe see| e | »
IBD”dge
All of us under its s ell
C ¢ Am D7 Em G
We know that it’s probably ma — gic
* Ld *
Verse 3 I D
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Reminiscing
Little River Band (Graeham Goble)

Eb6 Fm9 Bb9

b #mSJ'C#Q
Y po Hv7 Em7
ﬁf*ﬁ?’ ﬁﬁﬁ

GM7
Friday night it was late [ was walkincggyou home

We got down to the gate and I was dreaming of the
night
B7 . .
Would it turn out right
How to t {\IM irl
ow to tell you gir
ng g
IB\%vanna build my world around you
Tell 7you that it’s true
GM
I wanna make you understand
Bb9 D Em7 D
I’m talking about a lifetime plan

GM7 _ _
That’s the way it began we were hand in hand

Glean_,Miller’s band was better than before

We yelled and screamed for more

And the Porter tune (Night and Day)

Mg(%e us dance across the room

It ended all too soon

GM7

And on the way back home
Bb9 Em7 D

I promised you’d never be alone

GM7
Hurry don’t be late
C9

1 ca_,n hardly wait
I said to mﬁelf when we’re old
GM7
gVeg’ 1 go dancing in the dark
Walking through the park
g D g Em'}) D
And reminiscing
EtTS |Fm9 B|b9
Hb% é|#md cHo
m9 B9 GM7 Em7

e pp &b

GM7 .
Friday night it was late I was walking you home
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C9

We got down to the gate and I was dreaming of the

B7
Would it turn out right
GM7

Now as the years roll on

Each Bti7me we hear our favorite song

The memories come along

GM7

Oh the times we’re missing

Bb9 L
Spending the hours reminiscing

IglIvl7 don’t be lat
u on’t be late
Cery

I can hardly wait

I said to myself when we’re old
GM7

We’ll go dancing in the dark
Bb9

Walking through the park
8 D 8 Em'})D

And reminiscing

Eb6

‘Fm9

D Em7D

night



River
Joni Mitchell

Csus4 C

It’s comin’ on Christmas
Csus4 C

They’re cuttin’ down trees
They're poilsp up reind

ey’re puttin’ up reindeer

y' p Csu£4 _
And singin’ songs of joy and peace

Oh, I wish I had a river I could skate away on

Csus4 C
But it don’t snow here

I (‘Esus4 « C
Stays pre reen
PP csusd C

I’m going to make a lot of money
. Csus4
Then I’'m going to quit this crazy scene

I wish I had a river I could skate away on

I wish I had a river so lon
C I‘-g AmDm
I would teach my feet to fly
Oh, I wish I had % river I could skate away on

I made my baby ¢
C AmGy y e

Csus4 C
He tried hard to help me
Csus4 C
You know, he put me at ease
Csus4
And he loved me so naughty
Csus4 C

Made me weak in the knees

Oh, I wish I had a river I could skate away on

Csus4 C
I’m so hard to handle

Csus4 C
I’'m selfish and I'm sad

Csus4 C
Now I’ve gone and lost the best baby
Csusd C

That I ever had

m
Oh, I wish I had a river I could skate away on

I wish I had a river so lonlig
AmDm
I would teach my feet to fly
Oh, I wish I had 2(1: river I could skate away on

I made my baby say goodbye

C AmG
Csus4d C
It’s comin’ on Christmas
Csus4
They’re cuttin’ down trees
Csus4 C

They’re puttin’ up reindeer
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Csus4 C
And singin’ songs of joy and peace

Oh, I wish I had a river I could skate away on

Am C Csus4
o 0 O OO0 OO .
L ]
[ ] L]
Dm F G
[ ] . ®
L IR ] [ ] [ ] L




River of Dreams
Billy Joel

an the middle of the, I go walking in the,
In the middle of the, I go walking in the,
gl the middle of the, I go walking in the,
Bl the middle of the, I go walking in the)

In the middle of the écl?ght (middle of the night)

I go walking in my sleep (I go walking in my sleep)
From the mountains of faith (mountains of faith)
To the river so deep (river so deep)

I must be looking for something (looking for
something)

G
Something sacred I lost (sacred I lost)
But the river is wideD(oh is wide)
And it’s too hard to cross (too hard to cross)

Em
And even though I know the river is wide

IEwalk down every %\‘/ening and stand on the shore
m
I try to cross to the opposite side

D
So I can finally find what I’ve been looking for

In the middle of the rﬁght (middle of the night)

I go walking in my Se%p (I go walking in my sleep)
Through the valley of fear (valley of fear)

To ariver so (?eep (river so deep)

I’ve been searching for something (searching for
something)

G
Taken out of my soul (takgn out of my soul)
Something I could never lose (never lose)

Something somebody stole (something somebody
stole)

Em G

I don’t know évhy I go walking at nigBt

]éut now 'm tired and | ((lé)n’t wanna walk anymore
m

Hope it ’&loesn’t take the rest of r[r)ly life

Until I find what it is I’ve been looking for

G
In the middle of the élight (middle of the night)
I go walking in my slecaa (I go walking in my sleep)
Through the jungle of doubt (jungle of doubt)
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D
To the river so deep (rive& so deep)

I know I’m searching for something (searching for
something)

Something so undefined (so undefined)
That it can only be ISeen (only be seen)
By the eyes of the blgld

In the middle of the night

Pcl_:?y twice

g go walking in the, in the middle of the,
I go walking in the, in the middle of the,
ICD:go walking in the, in the middle of the,
I go walking in the, in the middle of the)

Em
I’m not sure about a life after this

God knows I’ve never been a spiritual man
Eg;)tizeck by the gre, I wade b

into the river That is running through the promisci,ecllnd
In the middle of the gght (middle of the night)

I go walking in my Se&p (I go walking in my sleep)
Through the desert of truth (desert of truth)

To the river so deg (river so deep)

We all end in the ocean (end in the ocean)

We all start in the streams (start in the streams)
We’re all carried along (carried along)

By the river of dreams

In the middle of the Iclaight

R§peat ad lib

g go walking in the, in the middle of the,

ICgo walking in the, in the middle of the,

}Dgo walking in the, in the middle of the,

I go walking in the, in the middle of the)



: oo
[ ]
L ]
[ ]
Em G
® & [ ]
[ ] [ ]
[ ]
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Ruby Tuesday
Rolling Stones

Am G F G C
She would never say where she came from
Am G F . G7
Yesterday don’t matter if it’s gone
Am. D7 G
While the sun is bright
Am D7 G
Orin theC darkest night

No one knows she comes and goes

C G C

Goodbye Ruby Tueéday

Who could hang a name on you

C G Bb F

When you chanée with e\é ry new day

Still I'm gonna miss you

Am G
Don’t Ruestlon why she needs to be so free
m ( F G7
She’ll tell );ou it’s the only way to be
Am D G
She just can’t be chained
To a life where Cnothing’s gaicraled
And nothing’s lost at such a cost

00dby€ KRuUDy luesda
G C

Who could hang a name on you

\CNh % ith Py n d
en you change with ev’ry new da

G y E ‘ GI'Y y

Still I'm gonna miss you

Am G F G
There’s no time to lose I heard her say

m F
Catch your dreams before they slip away
Am D7 G

Dying all the time
Am D7 G
Lose your dreams and you

Will lose your mind ain’t life unkind

cC G C

Goodbye ng)y Tueéday

Who could hang a name on you
When you change with ev’ry new da
G Y I% Gry Y

Still I'm gonna miss you

C G C

Goodbye ng)y Tueéday

\CVho could hang a name on you
When you change with ev’ry new da
G Y é G Y Y

Still I'm gonna miss you
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Runaway
The Corrs
G
G AmC G Am C

Say it’s true, there’s nothiné like me and you
G AmC A

~AmC
I’m not alone, tell me you feel it too
Em
And I would run away
I would run away,cyeah, yeah
m
I would run away
Am ]
I would run away with you

mC
Cause | am falling in love — with
G Am C G

You, no never I’'m never gonna stop
Am .G
Falling in love with you

Am Am C
Close the door, lay down upon the floor

G Am C G
And by candlelight, make love to me through tl}\e

Em C
Cause I have run away

m
I have run away, yeah, yeah
Em g7

I have run away

Am D C
I have run away with you
G AmC G AmC

Cause 1 have fallen in love — with
G Am C G

You, no never I’'m never gonna stop
Am G
Falling in love with you

With you

Em
And I would run away
Am
I would run away, yeah, yeah

I would run away
m D C
I would run away with you

G AmC G AmC
Cause 1 have fallen in love — with
G Am C G

You, no never I’m never gonna stop
Am .. G
Falling in love with you

GACDEmACD
Repeat ad lib
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GACDEmACD

Fade or finish on
G




Run To Paradise

The Choirboys
Intro
A EDE
AEDE
A EDE
AED
ED
Baby!
A ED

You were always gonna be the oEe
You only ever did it just for fun

E . ED
But you run to paradise

,JA \ ED
enny!

Ey A ED
I’ll meet you at the grocery store ED
You don’t need a friend when you can score

You run to paradise
Instrumental
D E

A E

A EDE
A EDE
A ED

>

ED
Johnny!
E _ ED
We were always best of friends
E A ED

Stick together and defened
A ED

But you run to paradise

A ED
And Mama!
A ED
Now don’t you worry b(Rn’ me anyErrS)re
When I see you crying ellztltjhe door

When I run to paradise

D A
Thats rightEthey had it all worked out

You were young and blind and you could never do
wrong

D
That’ I% right they were so surprised

You opened their eyes up, opened their eyes up
Opened their eyes up

A E D E
You don’t want anyone
A E DE

You don’t want anyone
Don’t tell me
E A ED E

this 1s paradise (open your eyes up)

A E D E
You don’t want anyone
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A E D E
You don’t want anyone
E D

Don’t tell me
E. . A ED E
this is paradise

ED
Good times
E ED

ED
Why’d 1 let them slip awa
A é D

A
Why’d I let them slip awa
E y A p y

Cause I lived in paradise

AED
E A ED
Run to para%‘lse

Run to paradise

Run to paradise

Instrumental
A EDE
A EDE
A EDE
A ED

w)

A
Jesus says itEs gonna be alright
PDIe’s gonna pack my bag so I can walk in the light
You dont mind if I abuse myself

E
So I can hold my head up, hold my head up
Hold my head up

A E D E
You don’t want anyone
A E DE

You don’t want anyone
E D

Don’t tell me
E A ED E
(open your eyes up)

A E D E
Xou don’t need I%nylczme (open your eyes up)

this is paradise

You don’t need anyone
A E D

Don’t tell me

E A

this is paradise




The Safety Dance
Men Without Hats

Riffcx4
A1-33333333
El-33101310
C|-00000000
G1-00000000
C

We can cBlance if we want to
We can leave your friends behind

Bb6
"Cause your friends don’t dance and if they don’t
dance

Well, they’re no friends of mine

Say, we can go where we want to
Bb6 F
A place where they will never find
And we can act like we come from out of this world

C G
Leave the real one far behind

F Bb6 Eb G#
And we can dance (Comme ci!)
F Bb6 EbG#
C

We can go wélgg we want to

The night is young and so am 1
g \Ié g Bb6

And we can dress real neat from our hats to our feet

And surprise ’em with the victory cry

Say, we can act if we want to

Bb6 F
If we don’t, nobody will 6
And you can act real rude and totally removed
And I can act like an imbecile
Chorus

Bb6

étl)ld say, we can danc#:, we can dance
Everything’s out of control
F Bb6
We can dance, we can dance
They’re doing it from pole to pole
F Y e Bb6 P P
\EN{)e can dance, we can dance
Everybody look at your hands
F Bb6
We can dance, we can dance
Eb ) G#
Everybody’s taking the chance

C G D A
Safety dance

Oh well, the safety dance

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

D A
Ah yes, the safety dance

Riff x 4
C
We can dance if we want to
Bb6 ) )
We’ve got all your life and mine
és long as we abuse it, élever gonna lose it

Everything’ll work out right

I say, weB ct:)a6n dance if we want to
We can leave Eour friends behind

6
Because your friends don’t dance and if they don’t
dance

Well, they’re no friends of mine

Chorus

C G
Oh well, the safety dance
D A

Oh yes, the safgty dance
Oh, the safety dance, yeah
D A
Well, it’s the safety dance
Play Riff on egch line

It’s the safety dance
Well, it’s the safety dance
Oh, it’s the safety dance
Oh, it’s the safety dance
Oh, it’s the safety dance

A Bb6 - C
5 OO O e OO0 0
L J L J
L 4
D Eb F
7 [ ] T L J
LN L ]
L2 ]
G G#




Sailing
Sutherland Brothers (also sung by Rod Stewart)

I iling, I Ery}‘
am sailing, I am sailin
o ¢

Home again cross the sea
Am. Em
I am sailing stormy waters
Am G
To be near you, to be free

. G . Em
am flyin , am flyin
ce g

Like a bird cross the sky
I ﬁm i E'mh loud
am flying, passing high clouds
Xmg |y g gG D
To be with you by and by

Em
Can you hear me? Can you hear me?

Thro%h the dark niEht far away?
I dm fi t Vi
am dying, forever tryin
. Xmg Y gG
Will I see you? Who can say?

Em
We are sailing, we are Séiling

Home again across the sea
m Em
We are sailing stormy waters

To be near you, to be free

D Am
Oh Loer, to be near you

To be free
D Am
Oh Loer, to be near you
To be free
Am ‘ ‘C‘ D
L J LI R J
[ ]
Em G
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Santa Baby A7
Joan Javits and Philip Springer -

C A7 D7 G7 C A7
Santa baby, just slip a sable under the tree for me
D7 G7 C A7

Been an awful good girl, Santa bab}b
D7 G C 7 G7

so hurry down the chimney tonight

C A7 D7 Gr C = A7
Santa baby, a 54 convertible too, light blue
D7 G% ] A7

I’1l wait up for you dear, Santa baby
D7 G7 C D7G7C
so hurry down the chimney tonight

E7
Think of all the fun I’ve missed

A7

"g%ink of all the fellas that I haven’t kissed
Next year I could be just as good

if you’d check off my Christmas list

c A7 D7 G7 CcC A7
Santa baby, I want a yacht and really that’s not a lot
D7 7 C A7
Been an angel all year, Santa baby

D7 G7 C 7 G7
so hurry down the chimney tonight

CcC A7 D7 G7 C
Santa honeg, there’s one thing I really need
A7 7 G7 C A7

the deed — To a platinum mine, Santa bab
D7 G7 C D7 d,7
so hurry down the chimney tonight

CcC A7, D7 . G7 C
Santa cutie, and fill my stocking with a duplex, and

A7

checks
D7 G7 (] AT
Sign Igour X’ on the line, Santa cutie
7 G7 C 7G7C
and hurry down the chimney tonight

E7
g?me and trim my Christmas tree

\6\’7ith some decorations bought at Tiffany
IGr7eally do believe in you
Let’s see if you believe in me

cC A7 D7 G7 C A7
Santa bal%y, forgot to mention one little thing, a ring
D7 G C A7

I don’t mean on the G%hone, Santa bab%
D7 _ C A
so hurry down the chimney tonight

D7 G7 C A7
Hurry down the chimney tonight
D7 - G7C

Hurry to — night
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Satellite of Love
Lou Reed

G A7
Satellite’s cgone
D

up to the skies ;

Things like that drive me
cC D

out of my mind

Em D
1 watched it for a little while

7
I like to watch things on TV

G
bom bom bom) Satellite of love

bom bom bom) satellIiDte of love
&bom bom bom) Satellite of love

sa — telhte of

Satellite’s gone
C D
way up to Mars
Soon it will be filled
C D

with parking cars

Em D . C .
;IA watched it for a little while
I like to watch things on TV

G D

g)om bom bom) Satellite of love
bom bom bom) satellite of love
g)om bom bom) Satellite of love

sa — telhte of

G D C D

I’ve been told that you’ve been bold
C D G

with Harrxé, Mark and John

G C

D
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday to Thursday
C D G

with Harry, Mark and John

G A7
Satellite’s clgone

D
up to the skies
Gp A7
Things like that drive me
cC D
out of my mind

Em D C
1 watched it for a little while
A7 C

I like to watch things on TV
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G
bom bom bom) Satellite of love

bom bom bom) Satellite of love
%bom bom bom) Satellite of love
mDC D
sa — tellite of
GACG

G  AC
Satellite of love
G A C
Satellite of love
G A C

Satellite of love

A
Satellite of love
A A7
'3 ) O “ OO
L ]
D Em
L XK J *
®
G




Saturday In The Park
Chicago
Intro x3
Am7 D7 FIG C

Am7 D7
Saturday in the park
FIG C
I think it was the Fourth of July
Am7 [
Saturday in the park
FIG
I think it was the Fourth of July
l§m71 danci 4 le laughi
eople dancing, people laughin
DII)VI7 &8, peop ghing
A man selling ice cream
C Dsus4
Singing Italian songs

G ~ Csus4
Eh cumpari, si vo sunari
C5 G

Can you dig it, R/es I can
m7
And6’7ve been waiting such a long time

For Saturday
GC

Am7 D7
Another day in the park
FIG

C
I think it was the Fourth of July
Am7 D7
AII:I/Other day in the park
I think it was the Fourth of July
Bnﬂl talki Eml-ll 1li
eople talking, really smilin

Pegg ki, el il

man playing guitar
c P . ying g &
And singing for us all

G. . Csus4
Will you help him change the world
Can you dig it, ses T
an you dig it, yes I can
Y g R’m7
ér7ld I’ve been waiting such a long time

For today

Gm C Gm C
Slow motion riders
GmC

m C
Fly the colors of the day

Bbm7 Eb Bbm7 Eb
A bronze man still _ can
Bbm7 Eb Bbm7 Eb
Tell stories his own way

Dm7 G Dm7 G

Listen children all is not lost
Dm7 G Dm7 G
All is not lost, oh  no

Introx?2
Am7 D7 FIG C
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F d | 7h k
unny days in the par
F/IG Yy P

Every day’s the Fourth of July
ém? d 'D7th k
unny days in the par
F/G Y P
Every day’s the Fourth of July
Bnﬂl hi Em71 touchi
eople reaching, people touchin
D?VI? 8, peop g
é real celebration
Waiting for us all

G Csus4
If we want it, really want it
C5 G

Can you dig it,R/es I can
m7
And I’ve been waiting such a long time

D7
For the day
GC

Am? Bbm7 Bm7
I o ¢ %0
[N B J
C ‘ C5 Csus4
bS] OO oo “
[ J L XK J L J
D D7 DM7
* S O ® & o 4 [ ] *
[ J ®
®
Dm7 Dsus4 Eb
[ ] 7 L4
LR ] LR J
* L ® ¢
Em7 ‘Fx/G G
0 OO ; ]
L4 [ ] [ ] L4
[ ]
Gm




Save The Bones For Henry Jones
Danny Barker, Micheal Goldsen

G
Tonight we’ll have a party o7
We’ll eat some food that’s rare

C C#dim G Em7
And at the head of the table

A9 D7
I'1l place brother Hen7ry’s chair
Invite all the local big dogs
g é#dim

We’ll laugg and talk and eat
But we’lg save the bones fGor Henry Jones,

‘cause Henry don't eat no meat

G
Today I'll go to néar,ket
And buy a lot of fish
C - C#dim G Em7
That will thrill Brother Henry
’cause fish is his special dish.
G G7
Get a large can of molasses
. C#dim
So we’ll have somethmé sweet
G 7
But save the bones for Henry Jones
A9 D7 G
‘cause Henry don't eat no meat

G7
Henry is not a drinker
Ci7

HS rarely takes a nip
He don’t need a napkin

‘cause the things he eats don't drip.

G
One day we had a banquet
7
It really was a bake
#dim G Em7
They started off with short ribs
A9 ., b7
They finished off with steak
G G7
But when the feast was over
C . . C#dim
Brother Iéenry just kept his sg%t
And we served the bones to Henry Jones
A9 D7 G
‘cause Henry don't eat no meat

G7 CM7 ASD

Our banquet was mocgt7 proper
Right down to demitasse

C C#dim G Em?7
From soup to lox and bagels

And pheasant under glass

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

G G7
We thought the chops were mellow
#dim
He said his chops were bEe7at
We served the bones to Henry Jones
A9 D7 G
"Cause Henry don’t eat no meat
He’s an egg man
gg ggD7 ) G
Henry don’t eat no meat
He digs that yoghurt)
2\9 s D% s G
Henry d(E)I%’t eat no meat
gA vegetarian)
9 D7
Henry don’t eat no meat

A9 C
C . 0 O
[ ]
[ J
CM7 D
L] o e e
E7 Em‘7
. 0 O O
L4 [ ] Ld *
G7




Science Fiction Double Feature
Richard O’Brien (The Rocky Horror Show)

A GD
AGD

A G
MichaeII:Rennie was ill tlllz_e7day the earth stood still
But he told us where we stand
And Flash Gordon was there in inEI_\,/er underwear
Claude Raines was the invisible man

A G
Then something went wrong for Fay Wray and King
Kong

F : . E7
They got sélught in a celluloid jam
Then at a deadly pace it cameEf7rom outer space

And this is how the message ran

D E7 A F#m
Science fiction double feature

D E7 A ) F#m
Doctor X will build a creature
D ET A F#m
See androids fl_;htmg Brad and Janet
D E7r A F#m
Ann Francis stars in Forbidden Planet

‘Whoa—oh—oh oh—oh
A G D

E7
At the late night double feature picture show
AGD

I knew Leo G. Carroll was over a barrel
When Tarantula took to the Eﬂls

And 1 %?lly got hot when | gw J anfé 7Scott
Fight a Triffid that spits poison and kills

Dana Andrews said prunes gave him the runes
And passir'lo‘g them used lots of skills

But when worlds collide, said George Pal to his
bride
F. ... ET
I’m gonna give you some terrible thrills, like a

D E7 A F#m
Science fiction double feature

D E7 A F#m

Doctor X  will build a creature

D _ET A F#m
See androids fl_;htmg Brad and Janet
D E A F#m

Ann Francis stars in Forbidden Planet
‘Whoa—oh—oh oh—oh ; A
At the late night double feature picture show
I wanna go,rgh—oh

A
To the late night double feature picture show

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

F#m D
By RK-O, oh—oh
D A

E7
To the late night double feature picture show
F§m D

In the back row, oh—oh A

To the late night double feature picture show




Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band
Lennon / McCartney

A A7 (5

e oo I35 2

It was tw%l%y years ago today

Sergeant Peppce;r taught the band tX _Play

They’ve been going in and out of style
YT 7

But they’re guaranteed to raise a smile

So mél}]' I introduce to you

The act you’ve known for all these years

G7 C7 G7

Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band

C FoC D7

Al -10------—- 31Q-------= -- 03 --05
El ---30-01-11 ----310-0203 -2-- -2--
o 0--0-- -—----—- 2---2 2--= 2---

G7 Bb C7 G
We’ré:7Sergeant Pepper’s Lorgly Hearts Club Band
We hope you will enjoy the show
G7 Bb C7 G
Ser%??ant Pepper’s Lonely H%l_r,ts Club Band
%1_; back and let the evening go
%ergeant Pepper’s Lonely
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonel
27 g pp y G
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band

C7
It’s wonderful to be here

ICt’s certainly a thrill
7
You’rcE,) ;uch a lovely audience
We’d like to take you home with us we’d love to take
you home
G
I don’t really want to stop the show
But I CI;17 h ight lik 1?7
ut 1 thought you might like to know
Th‘[‘[hG'g y’ 'gt i N
at the singer’s going to sing a son
&7 gEr s going | g &3 g
Anc}\ }716 wants you all to sing along
So let me introduce to you
The one and only Billy Shears
G7 C7 G7
And Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band

Cc
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D E7

(Billy Shears)

C7
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Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band (Low)
Lennon / McCartney

E7G D

It t t t 7d
was twenty years ago toda
G7>’ y g y

D
Sergeant PeppBr taught the band tE ylay
They’ve been_going in and out of style
Y G7g s ) D7>_,
But they’re guaranteed to raise a smile
So mGay I introduce to you
7
The act you’ve known for all these years
D7 G7
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band

G C G A7

D7 F G7 D
We’ée7Sergeant Pepper’s Lorbely Hearts Club Band
We hope you will enjoy the show
D7 F G7 D
Serée7ant Pepper’s Lonely H%;ts Club Band
%1; back and let the evening go
SDergeant Pepper’s Lonely
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonel
27 g pp y G7

D
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band

G7
It’s wonderful to be here
Cc7
IGt’_,s certainly a thrill
You’r% _s,uch a lovely audience
We’d like to take you home with us we’d love to take
you home
D
I don’t really want to stop the show
B‘[Ig’l? ht ight like t E-,
u ou ou might like to know
N -
That the singer’s going to sing 6 _;ong
AncllE }71e wants you all to sing along
So let me introduce to you
The one and only Billy Shears
D7 G7 D7
And Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band

G

G AB7
(Billy Shears)
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Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band (Reprise, Low)
Lennon / McCartney

Cm

Cc7 D# F7 C
We’lr:e7 Sergeant Pepper’s LonelyC Hearts Club Band
\CK{,e hope you have enjoyed the show c
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band

D7 o G7
I\:Y,e’re sorry but its time to go
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely
SDe7rgeant Pepper’s Lonely
?\%rgeant Pepper’s Lonely
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely

D7 F G7 D
Sergegl; Pepper’s Lonely HeaIrDts Club Band

We’d like to thank I:you once again
D7 G7
Sergeant Pepper’s one and only Lonely Hearts %ub

Band
E7 A7
IGts7 getting very near the end
SDergeant Pepper’s Lonely
E%rgeant Pepper’s Lonely
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonel
G7g PB y
Hearts Club Band
F G7 D
A7 c Cc7
o) . o0 o0 0 G o0 +
[
Cm D D#
) - @] *
LR XK ]
[ 3K K J L IR J
D7 E7 F
L T . 7
* 00 * L d L ]
L
F7 G7
L 7 L4
L J * L d
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Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band (Reprise)
Lennon / McCartney

Fm

F7 G# Bb7 F
We’rBeb§ergeant Pepper’s LonelyFHearts Club Band

We hope you have enjoyed the show
F7 G Bb F
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band
W G7 b Cc7
e’re so ut its time to go
Bb7 rry 8
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely
F
SGe7rgeant Pepper’s Lonely
SDe7rgeant Pepper’s Lonely
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely

G7 Bb C7 G
Sergeagl; Pepper’s Lonely Heags Club Band

We’d like to thank gou once again
G7 b Cc7
Sergeant Pepper’s one and only Lonely Hearts Céub

Band
A7 D7
ES? getting very near the end
SGergeant Pepper’s Lonely
;\%rgeant Pepper’s Lonely
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonel
&7 g Pg y
Hearts Club Band
BbC7 G
A7 Bb Bb7
T L d Il * e [ ] LR J
® L d
L ]
C7 D7 F
O 0 2 Y O + O
LR XK ] [ ]
*
F7 Fm G
® P T
* L d *
L4 L L L4
G# G7
L J 7 L4
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Shallow

Lady Gaga, A Whyatt, A Rossomando, M Ronson

Em DGCGD
Em D G

Em
Tell me somethin’ girl

Are you happy in this modern world?
m D G
Or do you need more

D
Is there somethin’ else you’re searchin’ for?

EmD G C
I’m falling, in all the éood times
m D

Eﬁnd my— self long—in’G for chgnge
And in the bad times I fear my—self
Em D GEm D G

Em D G
c";[’ell me something boy

D
Aren’t IXou tired tryin’ to fill that void?
Em G

Or do you need more b
Ain’t it hard keepin’ it so hardcore?
EmD G C :
I’'m falling, in all the éood times

G D mD G
I find my- self long—in” _ for change
C G D

And in the bad times I fear my—self

m
I’m off the deep end, watch as I dive in
D Em
I’1l never meet the ground

m
Crash through the surface where they can’t hurt us

m
We’re far from the shallow now

Am D
In the sha—ha sha—ha—low

Em
In the sha—ha sha—la—la—la—low
Am D

In the sha—ha sha—ha—low

Em
We’re far from the shallow now

EmBm D A

oh oh—oh ah ah
Em Bm DA
ah ah—ah ah—ahhh

Am D o
I’'m off the deep end, watch as I dive in
G D Em

I’1l never meet the ground

Am
Crash tcl_;lrough the sBrface where they can’t hurt us

Em
We’re far from the shallow now

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

Am D
In the sha—ha sha—ha—low
G D

m
In the sha—ha sha—la—la—la—low
Am D
In the sga—ha sha—ha—low

m
We’re far from the shallow now
Em

A Am
'3 O O O O
L 4 ®
- C D
o e e
*
G




Am7 DH7

She’s Leavi ng Home Something inside that was always denied (Bye bye)
Lennon / McCartney for so mmny years
Am D7 F C

She’s leaving home (Bye bye)
Gm Dm7 F m
Wednesday morning at five o’clock, as the day

. DH7
begins
|S:ilent1y closing her bedroom door

Leaving the note that she hoped would say more

C Gm Dm7 F '
She goes downstairs to the kitchen cluti\hmg her

m DH7
handkerchief

F . G7
uietly turning the backgc%or key

Stepping outside, she is free

c
She (We gave her most of our lives)
Is leaving (Sacrificed moast of our lives)

Home (We gave her ev 1ythi 1a bt
ome (We gave her ev’rything money could bu
AT g yDH7g y y
She’s leaving home after living alone XBye bye) for
m7 D7
SO many years

C Gm Dm?7 F Am
Father snores as his wife gets into her dressing gownDH7

F G7
|l;icks up the letter that’s lying there

Standing alone at the top of the stairs

C Gm Dm7 F
She breaks down and cries to her husband, Daddy,
Am DH7
our baby’s gone

F G7
I\:’Vhy would she treat us scé t;loughtlessly? Am Am7 C

O 0O o000 o000

How could she do this to me? .

C
She (We never thought of ourselves)

Is leaving (Never a thou%l;lt gor ourselves) Am7 D7 DH7 D7
m m

Hor_rlle (We’ve struggled hard all our lives to get by) — .,

m . JH XX o [ o (X )
She’s leaving home after living alone gBye bye) for [ .
m7 D7
SO many years
C Gm Dm7 F ~ Am DH7 F G7 Gm
Friday morning at nine o’clock, she is far away - > < .
I\:’Vaiting to keep the appogl_;ment she made T T Te
Meeting a man from the motor trade
c Gmb6
She (What did we do that was wrong?) ot
Is having (We didn’t know it was wrong) 3

) mé Am7
Fun (Fun is the one thing that money can’t buy)
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Shine On You Crazy Diamond
Pink Floyd

Gm
Remember when you were young
F# Bb

You shone like the sun

Eb Dm Cm Bb F
Shine on you cra—zy diamond

Gm
Now there’s a look in your eyes

F# . Bb

Like black holes in the sky

Eb Dm Cm Bb F,

Shine on you cra—zy diamond

m

Y01|1= ;vere caught in the crossfire

Of childhood and stardom

Bb C

]ééown on the steel breeze

Come on you target for faraway laughter

Bb Dm

Come on you stranger, you legend, you martyr, c:gnd
m

shine
F#BbEbDm Cm BbF

Gm
I\:[#u reached for the secret too soon
You cried for the moon

Eb Dm Cm Bb F
Shine on you cra —zy diamond

Gm

Threatened by shadows at night
F# Bb

And exposed in the light

Eb Dm Cm Bb F
Shine on you cra —zy diamond

Gm
Well I}'#u wore out your welcome

With random precision

Rode on the steel breeze

Come on you raver, you seer of visions

Bb : Dm :

Come on you painter, you piper, you prisoner and

Gm
shine
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Short People A
Randy Newman o

G Em A D7 G Em A D7

gh 1 o o
ort people got no reason
2 people g D7

Short people got no reason s e
G Em \ D7
Short people got no reason to live
G G7 Em
They got little hands little eyes o
m
They walk around tellin’ great big lies ) 1

G G7
They got httée noses and tiny little teeth
They wear platform shoes on their nasty little feet

G Em A D7
Well, I don’t want no short people
G _Em A D7
Don’t want no short Beople
G Em A 7 G
Don’t want no short people round here

G Em A D7 G Em A D7

m
Short people are just the same as you and I

éA fool such as I)
G ) Am )
All men are brothers until the day they die

(It’s a wonderful world)

Short peopl g body
ort people got nobo

Short people got nobod
3 peopie g Erm y

A D7
Short people got nobody to love

G G7
They got littée baby legs that stand so low
m

You got to pick em up just to say hello
7

They got gttle cars that go lé:ep, beep, beep
m

They got little voices goin’ peep, peep, peep

They é?t grubby little fingers

And dirt(\é little minds

Cm
They’re gonna get you every time

G Em A D7
Well, I don’t want no short people

G _Em A D7
Don’t want no short Beople
G Em A 7 G
Don’t want no short people 'round here
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Silent Night
Franz Xaver Gruber / Joseph Mohr

C

Silent night, Holy night

G7 s C yc7g

éll is calm, all is bright

léound yon Vggin, mother and child
Holy infant, tender and mild

Dm~  G7 Am D7

Sleep in heavenly pea — ce

C G7 C

Sleep in heavenly peace

C

Silent night, Holy night

G7 £ Y C & Cc7
|S:hepherds quake, at téle sight
|(:}lories stream from heaven above

Heavenly, hosts sin%‘Allelu_'}ah
Dm. G7. . Am D
Christ the Savior is born,

c . Gr C
Christ the Savior is born

C

Silent night, Holy night
G7 s C yme Cc7
Son of God, love’s puCre light

F

IF{adiant beams from éhy holy face
With the dawn of redeeming grace
Dm G7 Am D7

{?sus, Iéord at thy birth

7
Jesus, Lord at thy birth

Am | C C7

D) OO 0O C *
]

.
D7 Dm F
[ ] i Ld 7
LK J LR J [ ]
[ ]
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Simon Smith and the Amazing Dancing Bear
Randy Newman

G GM7 G7 CM7 B7

I may go outtomorrow
Em” A Am7 D7

If I can borrow a coat to wear

G GM7 G7 CM7 B7

Oh,I’'d _ step out in style

Em A7 Am7 D7

Witlér7ny sincere smile and my dancing bear

Outrageous, alarming

A7 D7

Courageous, charming
E7 Am7 D7
Oh, who would think a boy and bear
G C F7
Could be well accepted evegywhere?
G FE7 Am7 D

It’s just amazing how fair people can be
GDGDGDGD

G GM7 G7 CM7 B7
Seen at  the nicest places

Em A7 Am7 D7
Where well—fed faces alBl 7stop to stare

G GM7 G7CM
Making the grandest entrance
Em ~ A7 Am7_ D7

Is Simon Smith and his dancing bear
They’ll ?7 S hey?
ey’ll love us, won’t they?
Y g

They feed us, don’t they?
G E7 Am7 D7
Oh, who would think a boy and bear
G Gr C F7
Could be well accepted ever7ywhere?
G E7. Am7_ D
It’s just amazing how fair people can be

GDGD

G GM7 G7 CM7 B7
Em A7Am7 D7
G GM7 G7 CM7 B7
Em A7Am7

G7
Oh, who needs money
A7
When you’re funny?

G E7 ~ Am7 D7
The great attraction everywhere

: ] 7. N

Will be Simon Smith and his dancing bear

G E7 Am7 )
It’s Simon Smith and the amazing dancing bear

G GM7 G7 CM7 B7Em A7D7 G
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Sing
Joe Raposo

g‘ ) Dm G7
ing sing a son
s gC s Gm C7
Sing out loud sing out strong

7 C6

m
Sing of good things not bad
Amg % gDm G7
Sing of happy not sad

c Dm G7
Sing sm%a song

Make it simple to last
i m C7
Your vlghole life long

Don’t worry that it’s not good enough
Am D7

For anyone else to hear
F" G C

Just sing sing a song

C CM7 C6 Ccwv7
lalalalala lalalalala
Dm 7
lalalalalala

C CM7 Cé6 CcMm7
lalalalala lalalalala

m
lalalalalala

C . Dm G7
Sing sm%a song

Make it simple to last
Gm C7
Your whole life long E7
Don’t worry that it’s not good enough
Am i D7 s s
For anyone else to hear
F- G C
Just sing sing a song

F G C
Just sing sing a song
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Sing For No-one Cm
Kavisha Mazzella

Gm Cm
Before we were born, song was there
D7 Gm D7
She pulled us from the womb for us sh(e3 cared
m m
And whispered in our ears life’s mystery
D7 Gm Cm D7
And when we die she surely will be there

Gm Cm
Song says "Oh please use me, you’re my voice,

you're my hands
D7 Gm D7

Fashion me into a melody
m Cm
That tells the human story, It’s mlselg an<|:1:) %lory

D7 m
Don’t be silent that would be a tragedy!"

Gm Cm
Sing for no one sing for everyone
D7 Gm D7
Sing for we are servants of the song

SIng for being together, never mind the weather
D7

Gm D7
Sing for no one sing for everyone!

Gm Cm_
Our instruments the weapons of our choice
D7 Gm D
To disarm ogpressmn with our voice

Though we make an orphans choir we set all hearts

on fire
Gm D7
And angels weep as we do rejoice
' Gm Cm
Sing for no one sing for everyone
D7 m D7
Sing for we are servants of the song
Gm . Cm
SIng for being together, never mind the weather
. D7 ) Gm D7
Sing for no one sing for everyone!
Gm . Cm
We cry because there’s evil in this world
Gm D7
Watch the oyster as her art unfurls
Gm Cm
Why not turn your sorrow into a song tomorrow
Gm D7
And let your tears become a string of pearls
Cm
Sing for no one sing for everyone
D7 Gm D7

Sing for we are servants of the song
m m
SIng for being together, never mind the weather

. ) Gm D7
Sing for no one sing for everyone!
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Sit Down You’re Rocking The Boat
Frank Loesser

Dm . Cmé6

I dreamed last night I got on the boat to heaven
Dm m

And by some chance I had brought my dice along
Am Bb6

And there I stood

m Bb6
And I hollered "Someone fade me"

Am Dm Gm7 C7
But the passengers, they knew right from wrong

F7 Bb6 Bbm6
For the people all said sit down
F G7 Cc7

Sit down, you’re rockin’ the boat
F7  Bb6 Bbm6
The Fpeople all said sit down
C7 F F7

Sit down gé)él’re rockin’ the boat

And the devil will drag you under

By the sharp la_})el of your checkered coat
_F . F . Bb6  Bbm6
Sit down, sit down, sit down, sit down

. F Cc7 . F
Sit down you’re rockin’ the boat

A7

Dm Cmé6
I sailed away on that little boat to heaven

m Cm6 i

And by some chance found a bottle in mdr fist
Am Bb6 Am b6

And there I stood nicely %msm’ out the whisky
Am m Gm7 C7

But the passengers were bound to resist

F F7 Bb6 Bbm6
For the I‘_1_)eopcl;e_,all saldé)_,eware

You’re on a heavenly trip
F F7 Bb6  Bbm6
The people all said beware
F c7 F. F7

Beware, gou’ll scuttle the ship
b6

And the devil will drag you under

By the fancy tie "round gour wicked throat
. F "F7 _ Bb6  Bbmé6
Sit gown, sit down, sit down, sit down

c7 F

Sit down you’re rockin’ the boat
A7

Dm Cmé6
And as I laughed at those passengers to heaven
Dm Cmé
A great bﬁ)wave came and washed me over board
Am Bb6 Am Bb6

And as I sank and I hollered "someone save me"
Am Dm Gm7 C7

That’s the moment I woke up, thank the lord

F. F7 . Bb6 Bbmé6
And I said to myself sit down
F G7 Cc7

Sit down, you’re rockin’ the boat
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F F7 Bb6 Bbm6
I said to myself sit down
F Cc7 F7
Sit down gou’re rockin’ the boat
b6

And the devil will drag you under

With a soul so heavy you’d never float
. . _Bb6  Bbm6
Sit gown, sit down, sit down, sit down

c7 F

Sit down you’re rockin’ the boat

A7 Am ‘
O s ONES. OO0
Bbm6 C7
UO!D ® T [ J

Dm F ‘

[ ] T : » 7
* ® [ ]

G7 Gm7
I [ ] ¢ LK J

L ] [ J L J




Sittin’ On The Dock Of The Bay
Otis Redding

. . . . B7
Sittin’ gl the mornin’ sun

I’1l be sittin’ when the echanin’ come
Watching t}ée ships roll in

And then I watch ’em roll away again

G E7
I’m sittin’ on the dock of the bay
Watching the tide roll away

G FE7
I’'m just sittin” on the dock of the bay wastin’ time

G . B7 .
I left my home in Georila
C

Headed for the ’Frisco bay
"Cause I’ve had nothing to live for

And look like nothin’s gonna come my way

G E7

So I'm just go&na sit on Etl%e dock of the bay
Watching the tide roll away

G . .,G FE7
I’'m sittin” on the dock of the bay wastin’ time
Bridge
G b
Iéook like nothing’s gonna change
Everything still remains the same
G D C
}:can’t do what tBn people tell me to do

So I guess I'll remain the same

B7
Sittin’ here resting my bones A
And this loneliness won’t leave me alone
G B7

It’s two thousand miles I roamed
Just to make this dock my home

G E7
Now I'm just éonna sit at the dock of the bay

7
Watching the tide roll awa
G A% G FE7
Sittin’ on the dock of the bay wastin’ time

Whistlin%, repeat ad lib
GGGE
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Si Tu M’Aimes

Michel Emer/Raymond Ordner (sung by Jean Sablon)

. F . . E7 .
Si tu m’aimes, si tu m’aimes D7
Ne fais pas ce que tu fais étourdiment
G ) . Bbmé
Car tu ne sais pas, toi-méme
F G7 C7

Les dangers d’un amour insouciant

F E7
Une phrase, une phrase D7
Un regard qui vous attire inconsciemment

Gm | Bbm6
Un regle:lrd qui vous embrase
_ G7 C7 F E7

Te perdrait pour la joie d’'un moment

Am F D7 F
Mais malgré mon indulgence
m Am D

Tu }éourrais rq;retter un beau jour
_ G C

D’avoir voulu ma souffrance
F . Gr cC7

En perdant a jamais, notre amour

. . . . E7 .
CarJeFt’alme. Oui je 'aime
Souviens-toi que je t’adore éperdument
Gm Bbm6 ]
Et que le bonheur supréme est fragile
G7. C7 . F
Aux mains des imprudents

Instrumental, verse pattern

Am F . D7 F
Mais malgré mon indulgence
Am D Am D

Tu Eourrais re_;retter un beau jour
G C
D’avoir voulu ma souffrance
.. Gr
En perdant a jamais, notre amour

E7
Car je t’aime. Oui je t’aime
-F . . D7
Souviens-toi que je t’adore éperdument
Gm Bbm6 F
Et que le bonheur suplgéme est fragile

Aux mains des imprudents
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Six Months In A Leaky Boat Am

O 0 C

Split Enz I
When I was a young boy I wanted to sail round the
world G
o Am
That’s the life for me, living on the sea s o

Spirit of a sailor circumnavigates the globe

The lust of a pioneer will acknowledge no frontier

C
I remember you by thunderclap in the sky
Lightning flash, tempers flare,
C Am
"round the horn if you dare

F
I just spent six months in a leaky boat
Luck7y gst to keep afloat
CG

C
Aotearoa, rug%;cr% individual
Glisten like a %aarl at the bottom of the world
The tyrany of distance didn’t stop the cavalier

m
So why should it stop me? I’'ll conquer and stay free

Ah come OGIl all you lads, let’s forgect and forgiv&
m
There’s a world to explore tales to tell back on shore

F
I just spent six months in a leaky boat
Six months in a leaky boat
CG7 C

Instrumental (optional)
CECECG
CFCFCG
C Am C Am G
Shipwrecéed love can be cruel
Don’t be fooled by her kind
There’s a wind in mx sails,

m

will protect and prevail

I just spent six months in a leaky boat
othlnéto it leaky boat
CG7
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Six Ribbons Am
Jon English b

Dm C BbM7  Am
If I were a minstrel I'd sing you six love songs
Dm Am m Am Dm BbM7
To tell all the world of the love that wz share o
m D
If I were a merchant I'd brin%you six diamonds .
Dm Am Am Dm
With six blood red roses for my love to wear
F C Dm Am
But I am a simple man, a poor common farmer Cm
Dm Am m Am Dm o
So take my six ribbons to tie back your hair

LK ]

Asus4

Yellow and brown, blue as the slg
m

Red as my blood, green as your eye F

Dm C BbM7 Am e
If I were a nobleman 1’d bring ﬁou Six carriages
~ Dm ] m Am Dm
With six snow white horses to take you any — where
Dm C BbM7 Am
If I were the emperor I’d build IXou six palaces
Dm Am Am Dm
With six hundred servantstor comfortin fare
m
But I am a simple man, a poor common farmer
Dm Am Dm Am Dm
So take my six ribbons, to tie back your hair

Instrumental
C# Cm Fm Cm Fm Cm Fm
FCDmAm Dm Am Dm Am Dm

Dm C BbM7 Am
If I were a minstrel I’d sing you six love songs
Dm Am m Am
To tell all the world of the love that we share
m bM7 Am
So be not afraid my love, you're never alone love
Dm Am Dm Am Dm
While I:you wear my ribbons, tyin’ back your hair
C Dm Am
Once I was a simple man, a poor common farmer
Dm Am Dm Am Dm
I gave you six ribbons to tie back your hair

. Dm Bb
Tooralee, tooralie, all I can share
F - C Dm Am Dm
Is only six ribbons, to tie back your hair
F ~ Dm Bb
Tooralee, tooralie, all I can share
F C Dm Am Dm
I gave you six ribbons, to tie back your hair

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

Asus4




Sky High
Dyer/Scott (Jigsaw)

Intro
AmMGF G
Am GF G
Verse 1

m F.
Blown round by the wind
Am . .
Thrown down in a spin

¥ fov.
ave you love
gavey E c
I thought we had made it to the top
Em F
I gaveGyou all I had to give
Why did it have to ...
Chorus
A C#m7 D
...stop, You’ve b}\own it all sky high
m
By telling me a lie
C#m7 D
Without a reason why
Dm F.
You’ve blown it all sky high
A C#mT D
You, you’ve blown it ag sky high
m
Our love had wings to fly
C#m7
We could have touched the sky
Dm F
You’ve blown it all sky high
Am GF G

AmG F G
Up round I’ve flown

Am ] F
Then down down like a stone

C Em
I gave you love

C
I thought we had made it to the top
Em F
I gave you all I had to give
Why did it have to ...
| Repeat Chorus
A
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Sleep, Australia, Sleep
Paul Kelly

D
Sleep, Australia, slee
s 5

The night is on the cree

Shut out the noise all around
SDleep, Australia, sleep

énd (?ream (Z\f counting she%)

Jumping in fields coloured brown

G D
Who’ll rock the cradle and cry?
Bm A
I\3’\7h0’11 rock the cradle and cry?
Sleep, Ausgalia, sleep

Ss off the cliff the kingdomsl:l)eap
Count them as they say goodbye

G
Count down the little things

The insects and birds

Eg]unEt rgown the bigger things
The flocks and the herds
80unt down our rivers

Our ;I)Dastures and trees

But tIIElr?r{e’s ngn need to hurry
Oh, sleep now, don’t worry

’Coz it’s only a matter of degrees

D
Fog, Australia, fog
D
Just like the boiling frog
D A D
As we go we won’t feel a thing

Humming (verse melod
H G%( y)

Mmmmmmm
D A
Mmmmm
Mmmmmmm

D A D
Mmmmmmm

G D
Who'’ll rock the cradle and cry?
Bm A
BVho’ll rock the cradle and cry?
Sleep, my country, sleep

As off the cliff the kingdoms leap
D A D
Count them as they pass on by
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G
Our children might know them
But their children will not
Bm
We wonE’t know ’til it’s gone
m
All the glory v&e’ve got
But there are more wonders coming
All new kinds of shows
.. Bm .

WltB acid seas rising
To kiés coastal mountains

m
And ll))ig cyclones pounding
And firestorms devouring
And we’ll lose track of counting

F#m )
As the cog)ses keep mounting
But hey, that’s just the way this old world goes

D
Sleep, my country, slee

Ss Wwe SOW SO sh&ll we reap
Who’ll rock the cradle and cry?

A‘ Bm D
'3 (ORI
L ] LI K [ K J
Em F#m G
I L]
[ J [ ] * [ ] L




Sleigh Ride
Leroy Anderson

F Dm Gm7 C7 F Dm Gm7 NC

Just hear th Fl igh bell Dml' Gm?t'
ust hear those sleigh bells jingling, ring tin
#'¢7 )"F "Bm Gmr- c7

tingling too
F Gm? &

Come on, it’s

1 leth f leigh ride togeth 'thF

ovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you
y g g S C}’

Dm

Outside the
F ~ Dm Gm7 C7_ F Dm
snow is falling and friends are calling "Yoohoo"

Gm7 C7 .
Come on, it’s

m Gm7 Cc7 F

lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you

Bm7 E7 A
Giddy up, giddy up, giddy up, let’s go, Let’s 10(;:1% at
m
the show
Bm7 = E7 A
We’'re r1d1r_}g in a wonderland of snow
Am D7

Giddy up, giddy up, giddy up, it’s grand, Just

m
holding your hand
Gm7 C7 " Gm7
We’re gliding along with a song in a wintry fairy

land

i Dm Gm7 C7 F
Our cheeks are nice and rosy and comfy cozy are we

Dm Gm7 C7
We’re snuggled
Dm  Gm7 074 F Dm
up together like birds of a feather WOUI(},& be N
Let’s take that

F Dm Gm7 C7 F Dm Gm7
road before us and sing a chorus or two Ccoglne
on, it’s

Dm Gm7 . c7 . F
lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you

CwMm7 Am
There’s a birthday party at the home of Farmer Gray
FM7 Dm
It’1l be the perfect ending a perfect day
o Gm7 C7 . Am
We’ll be singing the songs we love to sing without a
A7 Dm
single stop
A Bbm7 Bm7 E7 A
At the fireplace while we watch the chestnuts pop
Gm7 C7

Pop! pop! pop!

CM7 . o Am
There’s a h@ﬁ; feeling nothing in the world can buy

When they pass around the chocolate and the b
m
umpkin pie

Gm7 C7 Am pA7 P D%

It’ll nearly be like a picture print by Currier and Ives
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Gm7 Cc7
These wonderful things are the thinés we remember
m7 7

all through our lives

Just h h Fl'hbll Pml' Al
ust hear those slei ells jingling, ring tin
8 Cc7 ‘J % Pbm m7gC7'
tm;hng too Come on, it’s
F Dm Gm7 c7 ~ F Dm
lovely weather for a sleigh ride together géth Cyou
Outside the
F ~ Dm Gm7 C7 F Dm
snow is falling and friends are calling "Yoohoo"
Gm7 C7

Come on, it’s

G c7
lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you

A A7 Am
L ] * * ®
Am7 Bbm7 Bm7
T o ¢ %0
[N B J
, ,C‘ C? CM7
o 0 0 OO0 . oC O
Ld
[ J
D7 Dm E7
* S O ® @ * T ® ®
®
Em F F#m
L] ® * ® * L J
[ ]
»
FM7 G G#
5 LR ] + - [ ]
® [ ] L]
Gm7

L 2R J




Slow Boat To China (I'd Like To Get You on a)
Frank Loesser

G Fdim
I’d love to get you
Am Gdim
On a slow boat to China
G B7 C FE7
All to myself, alone
T you and keep.
et you and keep you
Y G B7 E%,
In my arms evermore

Leave all your lovers
Am7 D7

Weeping on a far away shore
G Fdim
Out on the briny

Am Gdim

With the moon big and shin\é

G . B7 C 7 Am
Melting your heart of stone

C Gdim

I’d love to Eet you
G 7 E7

On a slow boat to China

A7 Am7 D7 G D7

All to myself, a — lone

G Fdim
I"d love to get you
Am Gdim
On a slow boat to China
C FE7

All to myself, alone

Am Gdim
A twist in the rudder

G B/ E7

And a rip in the sail
A7

Drifting and dreaming

Am7 D7
Throw the compass over the rail
G Fdim
Out on the ocean

Am Gdim

Far from all the commotion
] C E7 Am
Melting your heart of stone
C Gdim
[’d love to Eet you
G 7 E7.
On a slow boat to China
Am7 D7 G FE7
All to myself, a — lone

A7 Am7 D7 G EbG
All to myself, a — lone
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Smile
Chaplin/Turner/Parsons

%nl\}li_l,e though your heart is aching
Smile even thou'_gh its breakinEm
Em7 dim Fdim
When glere are clouds in the sky, you’ll get by
m
If you smile with your fear and sorrow
m

Smile and maybe tomorrow

E7 A7
Yog;ll find that life is still worthwhile

If you just...

G
Light up your face with gladness
GI%I? py g

Hide every trace of sadness
Em7 Fdim Am Fdim
Although a tear may be ever so near
m
’éhat’s the time you must keep on trying
m
Smile, what’s the use of crying?
YOISJ;H find that life is still worthwhile
If you just...

Repeat song, then finish on...

Smile
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G D
The S"OOker Song IGt’7S Only a game, SOC
Mike Batt Put up a real %)od fight,
I’m gonna be snookering you,
‘ Am s D G Y
Then the Banker endorsed a blank cheque (which he Snookering you tonight!
crossed) . . .

And changed his loose silver for notes Repeat from "To Say it's a frame-up...
The Baker with care combed his whiskers and hair
And shook the dust out of his coats G . Em Am . D .

Snookering you, Snookering you tonight!
The maker of Bonnets ferociously planned G Em Am D

A novel arrangement of bows o
While the Billiard—marker with quivering hand
Was chalking the tip of his nose

2. oy
t’s only a game, so
G7 yag ]

Snookering you, Snookering you tonight!

Put up a real good fight,
% ) Am D7
IG’m gonna be snoolse%rmg you tonight

I’m famed for my aim, so

Y’ better believe I'm right
G  Em
I’m gonna be snookering you
Am D G
Snookering you tonight

Cc7
I could spend days
. G. G7
Gazing across the baize at you,
C Eb
You’ll never win
G Em
When I begin

Am o
II\D/Iy break of fifty—eight

D7
Or maybe more, who can be sure?
G . D
To say it’s a frame—u
Wouldn’t be fair or right
G Am D7

IG’m gonna be Dslllookering you tonight
Resist me in vain, but
G7

Victory’s in mG\/ sight Em Am C Cc7

I’m gonna be snookering you

Am D G *

Snookering you tonight

i
OVe 1S a game
g G G7 D D7 Eb

Snooker’s the same so join the queue
C Eb

Get a good gri

G ) émp

Don’t let it slip
Am - Em G G7

And think about the pink

D D7 ¢

Don’t let a red go to your head [} e e [}
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So Far Away
Dire Straits

GF C
Riff x2

F C
A 1--(2)-0----(3)
E |-013°--1-----
C 2@ 244

Here I am again in this I?lean old town

And you’re so far away from me

And where are you when the sun goes down
You’re so far away from me

F m
So far away from me
G C

So far I just can’t see
m
So far awa|¥ from me
G b
You’re so far away from me

Riff

IC’m tired of being in lc(;)ve and being all alone
When you’re so far away from me

I’'m tired of makingcout on the telephone
And you’re so far away from me

F Am
So far away from me
G C

So far I just can’t see
m
So far awae/ from me
G
You’re so far away from me

Riff x2

I get so tired when I have to explain

When you’re so far away from me

See you been in the sun and I’ve been in the rain
And you’re so far away from me

F Am
So far away from me

So far I just can’t see
m
So far awa|¥ from me
G
You’re so far away from me

Repeat riff ad lib
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Solid Rock
Shane Howard (Goanna)

Am
A -0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 00
E -0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 00
C -4224 46 67 76 -4224 46 67 70
G -2002 24 45 54 -2002 24 45 54

m . B C F
Out here nothing changes, not in a hurry anyway

Am
You can feel the endlessness with the coming of the

b light of day
"Il:“alk about a chosen place
They want to sell it in the marketplace

Am (Well just a minute now)

-0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 00
-0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 00
-4224 46 67 76 -4224 46 67 76
-2002 24 :{5 54 -2002 24 45 54
m
(Standin’ on& solid rock
F

Standin’ on sacred ground

aonm>

Livin’ oté borrowed time
And the winds of change

F
Keep blowin’ down the line
Am (Right down the line)
A -0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 00
E -0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 @0
C -4224 46 67 76 -4224 46 67 76
G -2002 24 45 54 -2002 24 45 54

Am .. G . F
’Round about the dawn of time dreaming all began
Am G F

Broud people come Livin’ in a promised land

Runnin’ from a heart of darkness

F i Am
Searching for a heart of light .
Am (Could've been paradise)

A -0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 00

E -0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 00
(G: -4224 46 67 76 -4224 46 67 76

-2002 24 45 54 -2002 24 45 54
: Am
(The were sténdm’ Fon) solid rock
Standin’ on sacred ground
m
Livin’ on borrowed time
G

And the winds of change

F Am
Were blowin’ cold that night

Am
Standin’ on the shore one day

Saw the white sails in the sun

m
Wasn’t long before you felt that sting
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G F
White man white law white gun

lF)on’t tell me that it’s justified

’Cause somewhere, someone lied

Am (Someone lied, a 8enocide)
-0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 0

-0000 00 00 00 -0000 00 00 00

-4224 46 67 76 -4224 46 67 76

-2002 24 45 54 -2002 24 45 54

: Am
(Now you're standllrzl’ on) solid rock

oNm>

Standin’ on sacred ground
m
Livin’ on borrowed time
G
And the winds of chanie
F m
Are blowin’ down the line

Am
Solid rock

F
Standin’ on sacred ground
Am
Livin’ on borrowed time
And the winds of change
m
Are blowin’ down the line
Am
Solid rock E
Standin’ on sacred ground
m
Livin’ on borrowed time
G
And |;he winds of change
Are blowin’ down the line

GF Am Am G G Am

Am D

Cc ¢ O <




Something Stupid A
C. Carson Parks =

Am7 D Am7 D G

G - GM7 G6 D
I know I stand in line, until you think you have glfn

tlme ® e 0
Am7 D7 Am7 D7
To spend an evenin{g with me
/ 7 Am7
And if we go someplace to dance, I know thai[3 . Eb
there’s a chance *
G GM7 G6 GM7 )
You won’t be leaving with me
G GM7 G7
And afterwaéds we drop iélgo a quiet little place - G7
And have a drink or two [ o e
Am7 D7 Am7 )
And then I go and spoil it all, by saying sometgl_;lg
stupid
. G GM7 G6 GM7
Like: "I love you"
G . GM7 7 .
I can see it in your eyes, that you despise the same
old lies

C
You }Aeard the night before

And though it’s just a line to you, fBr me it’s true
au
And never seemed so right before g

G GM7 G6 GM7
I practice every day to find some clever lines to say
Am7 D7 Am7 D7
To make the meam%come throuih
Am7 ) ) m7 D7
But then I think I'll wait until the evening gets late
. GM7 G6 GM7
And I’m alone with you

G . GM7 7
The time is right your perfume fills my head, the
stars get red
C Eb
And oh the night’s so blue
Am D7 Am7 )
And then I go and spoil it all, by saying sometgl;lg
stupid
. G Eb
Like: "I love you"
G Eb
I love you
G

I'love you
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. . A A7
Somethlng To Complaln About I’'m alsjtraight middle-class white man

Ebdim
John Flanagan Able~body, able mind

. . E7 . F#mB7
. And yet I'll find something to complain about
A A7D EbdimA E7A E7 A E7 A

A7

A I’ll find something to complain about
I wish I could stay home

And play mK banjo every day E7
But there’s always somethinﬁ 71:0 complain about

Instead I’m back here at the coal face

Trvi D ol bdim
rying to sing my blues awa
ying A g my Y. B A

‘Cause there’s always something to complain about

When I’m broke I’m only hoping for more work to

carn mg;) ay

‘Cause there’s always something to complain about
When I'm working I’m just wishing
D Ebdim

For more time to rest and plgy
A E A
There’s always something to complain about

D7
I know I could complain

Till thaé %ast train comes rolling in
]éut In truth [ know I'm happier darlin’

Than I’ve ever been

A7
I wish I could stay home
And pl ll)) j 5 oelim
nd play my banjo every da
play K y y YE7 A
But there’s always something to complain about

A A7
Some peopE: have real problems A A7 B7

They don’t get to pick and choose - e

There’s always somethin7g to complain about .
A A

Some peolgle just love moaninl_:%)d_
im

With the first world problem blues A D . D7 E7
There’s always something to complain about see see el
L4
D _ D7
I know I could whinge and toot A7
RiBg;lt through the hoot — of that night owl Ebdim F#m
[ know there’s nothing wrong I ) I
E7 [) [

I’m just a dog that loves to howl
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Somewhere, My Love (Lara’s Theme)
Paul Francis Webster / Maurice Jarre

G D7
Somewhere, my love, there will be songé to sing

Although the snow covers the hopes of Spring

Somewhere a hill blossoms in green and gold

And there are dreams, all that your heart can hold

C G

Someday we’ll meet again, my love

Bb F Bb D7
Someday whenever the Spring breaks through

G D
You’ll come to me out of the long—ago
Warm as the wind, soft as the kiss of snow

G D7
Till then, my sweet, think of me now %1d then

Godspeed, my love, till you are mine again

Bb C D7
[ ) -
L J LI A J
*® L ] L d
F G
L ] ¢
L d L L d
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Somewhere Only We Know

Keane
Intro
G GM7 Am7 Dsus4
G GM7 Am7 Dsus4
G

GM7
I walked across an empty land
m ) sus4
[ knew the pathwa; like the back of my hand
G GM

I felt the earth beneath my feet
m ' _ Dsus4
Sat by the river and it made me complete

Em ~ Bm
Oh simple thing where have you gone
C Dsu

I’m getting old and I need something to rely on

Dsus4
I’'m getting tired and I need somewhere to begin

G GM7
I came across a fallen tree

%o tell me when you’re gonna let me in

m _ Dsus4
I felt the branches of it looking at me

G
Is this the place we used to IOVS

Am
Is this the place that I've been dreaming of
Em Bm

Oh simple thing where have you gone

I’m getting old and I need something to rely on
Em Bm )

%0 tell me when you’re gonna let me in

Dsus4
I’'m getting tired and I need somewhere to begin

And if you have a minute why don’t we go
%alk about it somewhere only we know

This could be the end of everygling

So why don’t we go Isjomewhere only we know

C
somewhere only we know

OR simple thing where h

simple thing where have you gone

C P s DS}IIJSA- s

I’m getting old and I need something to rely on
m

%0 tell me when you’re gonna let me in

o Dsus4 )
I’'m getting tired and I need somewhere to begin

énd if you haée a minute why I%on’t we go
Ealk about it somewhere only we know
"cl;his could be the end of everything

So why don’t we go
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D

So why don’t we go
¢'GD ¢
CGD
C G D
This could be the enclij of everything
%o v&lshy don’t we go somewhere only we know

st;)mewhere only we know

somewhere only we know

Am Am7 Bm
L ] [ R ]
[ ]
C‘ D Dsus4
LI R J LK
[ J [ ]
Em G GM7
[ J L J [ ] ® ¢ @
® ®
®




Sonnet 18

William Shakespeare / Paul Kelly

Dm C
Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day?
m Dm
Thou art more lovely and more temperate

Dm C . F C
Rouglljl winds do shake the darhng buds of May
m m

And summer’s lease hath all too short a date

c Dm
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines

And often is his gold complexion dimm’d

Dm C F C
And every fair from faicr; sometime declines

m

By chance, or nature’s changing course, untrimm’d
Dm
But thy eternal summer shall not fade
C ‘ ‘ Dm

Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow’st b

m
Nor shall Death brag thou wander’st in his shade

When in eternal lines to time thou grow’st

D F C
So long as men can breathe or eyes can I:s)ee

m m
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee

Al ——=—==—-- 0-3--- 0-0-0------
El --1--013----- 3- ———-- 310---
Cl 2---0--———----- ————————- 2-
Gl -
Dm C Dm C Dm Am Dm
Al -—=——-—-- 0-3--- 0-0-0------
El --1--013----- 3- ————- 310---
Cl 2---0--———----- —— - 2-
Gl - -
Dm C Dm
él 3-3-3-01-0- 3-3-3-01-0-
Cl ———=—=m—m— = -
Gl - -
Dm C Dm C Dm Am Dm
Al -—=—=-—-- 0-3--- 0-0-0------
ElIl --1--013----- 3- ——--- 310---
gl 2---Q---—----— 2-

Repeat Verse
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Space Oddity
David Bowie

C-2 ~ Em

Ground control to Major Tom

C-2 - Em

Ground control to Major Tom

Am m7_

Take your protein pills and put your helmet on

C-2 . Em
Ground control to Major Tom
C ) ~ Em
Commencm_; countdown, engines on
Am Am

check ignition and may gods love be with you

c2 _E7
This is ground control to Major Tom

You’ve really made the grade
Fm ¢ FIC
and the papers want to know whose shirtlg I>éou wear

m
Now its time to leave the capsule if you dare

This is Major Tom to ground control

F/C
I'm stepEing through éhe door E/C
m

and I’m floating in a most peculiar way
m
and the stars look very different today

FM7 Em7
For here am I sitting in a tin can
FM7 Em?7
Far above the world
BbM7 Am

Planet Earth is blue

and there’s nothing I can do

CEFEGACFGA
FM7 Em7
A CDE7

- E7
Though I’'m past Follée hundred thousand miles
I’'m feeling very still
A dIthmk hi 1? hich t s
n ink my spaceship knows which way to go
Fm o8 FIC ~°
Tell my wife I love her very much, she knows

G E7
Ground control to Major Tom

Am Am7
Your c1ch1t’s dead, there’s something wrong

Can you hear me, Major Tom?

Can you hear me, Major Tom?

Can you lclaear me, Major Tom? Can you
FM7 Em7

Here am | ﬂoating,round my tin can

FM7 Em
Far above the moon
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BbM7 Am

Planet Eart}éis blue
and there’s nothing I can do
CFGACFGA
FM7 Em7
A CD E7
A‘ Am ,
'3 ] o0 0
L ] [ ]
BbM7 C
. 0! o
®
L ] ®
D E7
® i
LXK Ld [ ]
‘Em‘7 ‘F
@] 0 C '3 ]
L4 [ ] [ ]
FM7V Fm
5 T 'y i *

Am7

c oo




Spread A Little Happiness
Vivian Ellis

G Am C7

Even when the darkest clouds are in the sky
Fm Cco A7

You mustn’t s%h and you mustn’t cry

F Dm7 G7 C

Spread g_llittle happiness as you go by
Please try

C G ) Am C7
What’s the use of worrying and feelmﬁ blue
Fm C9. . 7
When days are long keep on smiling through
. . ..Dm7 G7
Spread a little happiness till dreams come true

. C Gdim G7
Surely you’ll be wise to make the best of every blues
Gdim G7

day

G F
Don’t you realize you’ll find next Monday or Dnext
m

Tuesday

F G7
Your golden shoes day

C G Am C7

Even when the darkest clouds are in the sky
Fm C 7

You mustn’t s%h and you mustn’t cry

F Dm7 G7 C

Spread a little happiness as you go by

C
I’ve got a creed for everx need
C C9 7

So easy that it must succeed
) Fm G7
I'll set it down for you to read
Cdim
%0 please, take heed

Keep out the gloom, let in the sun
‘ B7 Em
That’s my advice for everyone
Am C D7
It’s only once we pass this way
G Dm7 G7
So day by day

C G Am C7

Even when the darkest clouds are in the sky
Fm C9 A7

You mustn’t m&h and you mustn’t cry

F ) ) Dm7 G7 C

Spread é%lttle happiness as you go by

Please try

C G . Am_ C7
What’s the use of worrying and feehnlé blue
F Fm C9 7

When days are long keep on smiling through
Y C g P Dm7 gG7 é

Spread a little happiness till dreams come true
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C G Gdim G7

Surely you’ll be wise to make the best of every blues
Gdim (

day

Cc . G F C
Don’t you realize you’ll find next Monday or Dnext
m

Tuesday

F G7
Your golden shoes day

C G Am C7

Even when the darkest clouds are in the sky
F Fm C9 A7

You mustn’t s%h and you mustn’t cr%r

F Dm7 G7 C

Spread a little happiness as you go by

AT Am 87

C Cc7 C9

o0 0 o 00 o o




Squeezebox c
The Who I

G
Mama’s got a squeeze box
She wears on her chest

And when Daddy comes home
He never gets no rest

D . .
"Cause slg:’s playing all night
Snd the music’s all right
lc\:/lama’s got a squeeze box
Daddy never sleeps at night

G

Well the kids don’t eat
And the dog can’t sleep )
There’s no escape from the music
In the whole damn street

D . .
"Cause s}éa’s playing all night
énd the music’s all right
Mama’s got a squeeze box
C G
Daddy never sleeps at night
She goes in and out and in and out and in and out

and in and out

D . :
"Cause s%e’s playing all night
Snd the music’s all right
Mama’s got a squeeze box

Daddy never sleeps at night

She goes, squeeze me
Come on and squeeze me

COHCI'? on and tease me like you do
I’'m so in love with you

D
Mama’s got a squeeze box
C G

Daddy never sleeps at night
She goes in and out and in and out and in and out
and in and out

D .

"Cause slée’s playing all night

Snd the music’s all right

Mama’s got a squeeze box

C G

Daddy never sleeps at night
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Step Inside Love
Paul McCartney (sung by Cilla Black)

Step inside love
Dm7 Ddim C-2
Let me find you a place where the cares of the da}r

Will be carried away by the smile on your face
Bb6 C-2 Dsus4 D7
We are together now and forever come my  way

Am7 D7 G
Steg 1ns1deFloveCand stay

Stepin — side love

GBb6 Bb6 F C
Stepin — side love

G Bb Bb6 F C Eb Am7 D7
Step in — side love I want you to stay

You look tired love

Dm7 -
Let me turn down the light come in c(;)ut7of the cold
m

Rest your head on my shoulder and love me tonight
Bb6 C-2 Dsus4
I’ll always be here if you should need me night anlsl

day

Am7 D7 G
Steé) 1ns1deFloveCand stay

Stepin — side love
GBb6 Bb6 F C
Stepin — side love

GBb6 Bb6 F C Eb Am7 D7
Step in — side love I want you to stay

When you leave me
Dm7 Ddim C-2
Say you’ll see me again for I know in my heart

m
We will not be apart and I'll miss you ’til then
Bb C-2°D

Dsus4 D7
We’ll be together now and forever come my  way

Am7 D7 G
Steg 1ns1deFloveCand stay

Steé)bn — side love

F C
Ste 1n — side love
G Bb Bb6 F C G Dm7G

Step in — side love I want you to stay
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Still The One

C. F
Johanna and John Hall You reAsrgll the oneD
IX:(eah, still the oneG

We’re still having fi d you’re still th
We’ve been together since way back when © T SHT Having fin anc you 1o st He one

Sometimes I never want to see you again C D7 BbF C
But I want you to know aftér all these years

You’re still the one I want whisperin’ in my ear

C F
Kou’re still the Orllje I want to talk to in bed
m
IS:till the one that tuéns my head
We’re still having fun and you’re still the one
C
I looked at your face every day
But I never saw it ’til [ went away

F
When winter came I just wanted to go (wanted to
g0)

Deep in the desert, I longed for the snow

C F
You're still the one that makes me laugh
m
|S:till the one that’s (r;ny better half

We’re still having fun and you’re still the one

F
You’re still the one that makes me strong
m
IS:till the one [ wantho take along
We’re still having fun and you’re still the one

Instrumental (verse + chorus)

C
F
F
C
F

OTOO

Am D
C

O

D7
Changing, our love is going gold
Bb Sme %: s8 Gsus4 G
Even though we grow old, it grows new

C. F Am Bb C
You'’re still the one that I love to touch 000 5o o

m
Still the one and I can’t get enough ¢

We’re still having fun and you’re still the one

C F
You're still the one who can scratch my itch o o

Am D m|

Still the one and I wouldn’t switch +

F
We’re still having fun and you’re still the one

You are still the one that makes me shout o

m
Still the one that I dream about * 7 i

We’re still having fun and you’re still the one
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Stop The Cavalry

Jona Lewie

A
Hey, Mr. Churchill comes over here
A E7

}:0 say we’re doiné splendidly.
But it’s very cold out here in the snow
A E7

Marching to and from the enemy.

Rh I'say it’s tough, I hz}&/e had enough,

E7

Can you stop the cavalry?

Brass
A E7 A E7
A |-77754-5554--444-——-—-
E |l--———---——- 7----75-740
A E7 A E7
A |-77754-5554--444----4-
E |l--——----—-- 7----75-7-7

A E7 A E7A
A |-77754-5554--4-——————-
E [----o--22o- 7--545-7-45
A

E7
I have had to fight almost every night,
A E7

Down throughout théa_s,e centuries.
That is when I say, oh yes yet again,
A B

Can you stop the cavalry?

A
Mary Bradley waits at home,
E7 A
In the nuclear fallout zone.
E7 A
Wish I could be dancing now,
E7 A
In the arms of the girl I love.
E7
Dub—a—dub—a—dum—dum
Dub—a—dub—a—dum

A
Dub—a—dum—dum—dub—a—dum
Dub—a—dub—a—dum

E7
Dub—a—dub—a—dum—dum
Dub—a—dub—a—dum

A
Dub—a—dum—dum—dub—a—dum
Dub—a—dub—a—dum

G D
Wish I was at home for Christmas.

A E7
If T get home, live to tell the tale,
A E7

I’ll run for all prEe7sidencies.
If I get elected Il stop

A E7 A

I will stop the cavalry.

Brass

E7
Dub—a—dub—a—dum—dum
Dub—a—gub—a—dum

Dub—a—dum—dum—dub—a—dum
IE)%b—a—dub—a—dum
Dub—a—dub—a—dum—dum
Dub—a—dub—a—dum

A
Dub—a—dum—dum—dub—a—dum
Dub—a—dub—a—dum

Wish I was at home for Christmas.

E7 A
E/?lsh I could be dancing now,
In7the arms of the girl I love.

Mary Bradley waits at home,

She’s been waiting two years long.

Wish I was at home for Christmas.

Bells

A DA A DA DADA

A |-420---0 -420---0 00--00-
|-2=2-2-= —2To2e- SS2---2-Q----

[ d

Bells

A DA A D A DADADA
A |-420---0 -420---0 00--00--00--0
E l-mmm-2-m —mm-2-m —22---2---2--

A E7 o
Bang goes another bomb on another town P

While the Czar and Jim have tea.
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Stuck In The Middle With You I’got thce;?feelin.g that something ain’t r‘ight
Gerry Rafferty/Joe Egan (Stealers Wheel) I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair

ﬁnd I’m wondering how I’ll get down the stairs
D Clowns to the left of me
{Dokers to the right, here I am

D
Well 1 don’t know why I came here tonight
I got thé 7feehng that something ain’t right Stuck in the middle with you

I’'m so scared in case I fall off my chair Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you

Stuck in the middle with you

ﬁnd I’m wondering how I’ll get down the stairs Here I am, stuck in the middle with you

(C:lowns to theéeft of me DD
Jokers to the right, here I am
D
Stuck in the middle with you

D . : .
Yes I’m stuck in the middle with you
And I’'m wondering what it is I should do
It’s so hard 60 keep this smile from my face
Losing control, yeah, I'm all over the place
Clowns to the left of me,
C G
g)kers to the right, here [ am
Stuck in the middle with you

G7
Well you started out with nothing
And you’reG ];roud that you’re a self made man

And your friends, they all come crawlin
Slap you on the back and say
C

Please... Please...

D

D . .

Trying to make some sense of it all

But IGc7an see that it makes no sense at all
Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor
"Eause I don’t think that I can take anymore
Clowns to the left of me,

C G

Jokers to the right, here I am

Stuck in the middle with you

G7
Well you started out with nothing A C D

And you’reG ];roud that you’re a self made man . XX

And your friends, they all come crawlin
SDlap you Con the back and say

Please... Please... G \ G7

D * L d 7 II.II

D
Well I don’t know why I came here tonight

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele



Stuff and Nonsense
Split Enz (Tim Finn)

G GM7 CM7

G GM7
Disobey my own decisions

I deserve all your sus;)icions

G GM

Flrsl\tll 17t’s yes and then it’s no

I dilly dally down to duo

Am Am7 F

But I’ve got no secrets thalt: I babble in my Gsleep

Gm
I won’t make promises to you that I can’t keep

A D

And you know that I love you
A E7

Here and now not forever

A D

I can give you the present

I don’t know about the future
That’s all stuff and nonsense

G . GM7
I once lived for the future
CM7
Every day was (énl\fl:l day closer
Greener on the other side
cwMm7
Yes I believed before I met you
Am

I soon learned your love burned brighter than the

Gm

Now I know how and when, I know where and why

A D

And you know that I love you
A E7

Here and now not forever

A D

I can give you the present

I don’t know about the future

That’s all stuff and nonsense

Am_DH7
FM7Dm F A7

D
And you know that I love you
A E7
Here and now not forever
Tcan give you the p
can give you the present
A givey P E7

I don’t know about the future
That’s all stuff and nonsense

A
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stars in my eyes
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Am7

o0 0o

CM7

Q00

Dm

GM7

Am
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Such Great Heights
The Postal Service

F
I am thinking it’s a sign

That the freckles in our eyes
Are mirror images

F
And when we kiss they’re perfectly aligned

F C
And I have to speculate

Bb
That God Himself did Ilrzlake
Us into correéponding shapels:

Like puzzle pieces from the clay

And true it may seem like a stretch
But it’s thoughts like this that c?a?ch
My troubled head when you’re a\l;-vay
And when I am missing you to geath

C
And when you are out there on the road

For several weeks of shows
And when you scan the radio

I hope this song will guide you home

F C
They will see us waving from such great heights
"C01|1:16 down now" they’ll say
But everything looks perfect from far awa
gb g P c y

"Come down now" but we’ll stay

F . C
I tried my best to leave

This all on your machine
But the persistent beat

F
It sounded thin upon the sending

And Elat frankly will notB §y

You’ll hear the shrillest highs

And lowest lows with the windows down
And this is guiding you home

F
They will see us waving from such great heights
Bb F C

"Come down now" they’ll say c Bb
But everything looks perfect from far awa *e

Bb - P F C d o
"Come down now" but we’ll stay
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Summerfling Am
kd lang (295

C F Bb9C
Am C Am C Em
Early morning mid July Bbo o
Anticipation’s making me hiéh o
Am Cc Am *
:{he smell of Sunday in our hair

m

Bb
We ran on the beach with Kennedy flair

Sweet, sweet burn of sun and summer wind
b
And you my friend, my new fun thing, my sumrré;er
flin
c F , £
Laugh, oh how we would laugh at anything
Bb9 C

And so pretend a never ending summer fling

Am C Am C
This uncommon kinda breeze
Am C

Did with our hearts whatever it pleased

m . Am
Forsake the logic of perfect plans

Am C Bb9
A perfect moment slipped through our hands
C

Sweet, sweet burn of sun and summer wind
And you my friend, my new fun thing, my summer
flin

c F . £
Laugh, oh hBob\g we would laugh at anythglg
And so pretend a never ending summer fling

m ) m ) Em
Strange the wind can change so quickly without a

Am
word of warning

Em Am ) )
Rearrange our lives until they’re torn in two
C

Sweet, sweet burn of sun and summer wind
And you my friend, my new fun thing, my sumrré;er
flin
c F , s
Laugh, oh how we would laugh at anything
Bb9 Cc

And so pretend a never ending summer fling
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Summer In The City Bb

The Lovin Spoonful X

Cm Eb ' '

Hot town, summer in the c%

Back of my neck getting dirty and gritty
Cm Eb . . [
Been down, isn’t it a %ﬁr

Eb-5 M7 .
Doesn’t seem to be a shadow in the city

G G7 ) F
All around, people lookmgchalf dead o

m
Walking on the sidewalk, hotter than a match head

F Bb
But at night it’s a different world

Bb
go out and find a girl

Come—on come—on and dance all night e o

F . ....Bb
Despite the heat it’1l be alright

Dm G .
And babe, don’t you know it’s a pity
Dm G )
That the days can’t be like the nights
Dm° G
In the summer, in the gty

m
In the summer, in the city

Cm Eb = )
Cool town, evening in the city
G#M7

I():ressing so fine and looking so pretty

m

Cool cat, looking for a kitty

Gonna look in every corner of the city

Till I'm wheezing like a bus stop

Running up the stairs, gonna meet you on the
rooftop

F Bb
]Eut at night it’s a different world

IC:}O out and find a girl
Come-on come—on and dance all night

F . ....Bb
Despite the heat it’1l be alright

Rg‘d babebdon’t you l?now it’s a pity
That the dargl]s can’t be like the nights
In the surlr*lllmer, in the gty
In the surlrlllmer, in the city

m G#7
-5 G#M7
5 G#HM7
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D G7
Su n ny Aftern oon And I loTe to livce_} ?90 %f%asantly

The Kinks

m
Live this life of luxury
F . A7 Dm Dm7 Dmé Bb6
Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon

Intro x2 A A7 A
Dm Dm7 Dm6 Bb6 A A7 Aaug A In summertime aug
Dm Dm7 Dm6 Bb6
Dm C In summertime
The taxman’s taken all my dough A A7 Aaug A
F . C In summertime
And left me in my stately home
A AT Aaug A Dm Dm Dm7 Dmé Bb6
azin’ on a sunny afternoon In summertime
,C. A7 Aaug A Dm
And I can’t sail mCy yacht In summertime
He’s taken everything I’ve got
A A Aaug A  Dm

All I’ve got’s this sunny afternoon

Chorus 1
D7

Save me, save me, save me from this squeeze

7 F A7
I got a big fat mama tryin’ to break me
Dm 7

And I love to live so %glasantly

m

Live this life of luxury
F A7 Dm Dm7 Dm6 Bb6
Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon

A A7 Aaug A
In summertime

Dm Dm7 Dm6 Bb6
In summertime

A A7 Aaug A
In summertime

Dm C
My girlfriend’s run off with my car

And gone back to her ma and pa
A A7 Aaug A Dm
Tellin’ talce;s of drunkenness and cruelty

IEIOW I’m sittin’ here

C
Sippin’ at my ice—cold beer
AT A7 Xaug A Dm A 5 AZ. Aaug@
Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon = . X
Chorus 2
D7 G7

Help me, heg)7me, help me sail away

F A7
Or give me two good reasons why I oughtta stay “Bb6 . C B C7

m
"Cause I love to live so pleasantly T
Dm == G7 C7 .
Live this life of luxury
F A7 Dm Dm7 Dm6 Bb6
Laﬁn ona As_lllnn aalljfgtegloon D7 Dm Dm6
In summertime P .
Dm Dm7 Dm6 Bb6 [ XX ) e e

In summertime L]
A A7 Aaug A
In summertime

Chorus 1 Dm7 F G7
D7 -

Save me, save me, save me from thiFs sch_;aeze Ir . .

I got a big fat mama tryin’ to break me
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Sweetest Thing
U2
CGFCGEF
CGFCGF
C G

My lovthhrows me like a rubber ball
&Oh oh oh, éhe sweetesitz thing)

She won’t catch me or break my fall
(Oh oh oh, the sweetest thing)

C G . F C

Baby’s c§ot blue sll:qes up ahead

But in this I’'m a rain cloud c
You know she likes a dry kind of love

(Oh oh oh, the sweetest thing)

P,m |1= G
m 0S11n ou
Dm F s Z—E

I’m losing you

Ain’t love the sweetest thing

I wanted to run but she made me crawl
g)h oh oh, the sweetest thing)

G F C
Eternal gre, sheI:: turned me to straw
&Oh oh oh, the svcvseetest thin|_g)
You knovsé I got blGaCk eyes
But they burn so brightly for her
C G F
This is Eé blind 1|<=ind of love
(Oh oh oh, the sweetest thing)

Dm F G
I’m losing you

m
Oh oh oh, I’mll:osing you

Ain’t love the sweetest thing
(Ain’t love the sweetestc thing)

Aint love the sweetest thing
CGFCGF

C G F Cc
Blue—eyed boy meets a brown—eyed girl

g)h oh oh, the sweetest thirlgg)
G C

You can sew it up but you still see the tear

Oh oh oh, gle sweetels:t thglg)
Baby’s (_.%Ot blue sé(ies up ahead
But in this I’'m a rain cloud

c . ) C
Ours is a stormy kind of love
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G F
(Oh oh oh, the sweetest thing)
(] G F C G F
Do do do do do do do do Do do do do do do do do
C G F C G F
(oh oh oh, the sweetest thing, oh oh oh, the sweetest

thing)
C G F C G F
Do do do do do do do do Do do do do do do do do

C G F C G F

Do do do do do do do do Do do do do do do do do
C G F C G F )
Do do do do do do do do oh oh oh the sweetest thing

C Dm
O Cc O 3 O
[ ]
L4
F G




The Swimming Song
Louden Wainright lli

G D G
This summer I went swimming
D ) Em
This summer I might have drowned

Em
But I held my breath and I kicked my feet
D Em D
And I moved my arms around, I moved my args

around

G
This summer I swam in the ocean
Em
énd I swam in a swimming pool
m
Salt m[;/ wounds, chlorine my eyes

m G
I’m a self—destructive fool, I'm a self—destructive fool

D G
Em
m C D Em
G

omoG

-G D G

This summer I did the backstroke
m

And you know that’s not all

) Em C
I did the breast stroke and the butterfly

D - Em D )
And the old Australian crawl, the old Austraharcl_;
crawl

G D
This summer [ swam in a public place

And a reservoir, to b&ot

Em
At the latter I was informal
D Em D
At the former I wore my suit, I wore my swimmirg
suit
GDG
D Em
Em _C D Em
D G

. G D :
This summer I did swan dives
m
And _Eackknifes for you all
m
And once when you weren’t looking
D Em D G
I did a cannonball, I did a cannonball
G D G
This summer [ went swimming
D Em
This SIEJmmer I might have drowned
m
But I held my breath and I kicked my feet
D Em

And I moved my arms around
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D G
I moved my arms around

GDG

D Em

Em C D Em

DG

OptioB: Play thlijs riff dEuring the instrumental
m

Al-55333p2 | ®®Zp®§é

Eloccmoaoc | —ocoe
o] T
] [—— [——
m
Al----- oh2 | 002p0-- | 0O2p0--
El-0033--- | ----- | ----- 33
Cl-------- [ ——-—--- | —————--
Gl---—----- | —————-- | —————--
C D
o C O C
® &0
[ ]
Em G




Tacos, Enchiladas and Beans
Mel Torme / Robert Wells, sung by Doris Day

C#dim GM7 G7
From the snow—capped mountains to the coral shores
C C#dim G G7

You’re the only one my heart adores

Ci#dm G E7
You’ve only BOt three competitors
A7 7 G

Tacos, enchiladas and beans

C C#dim GM7 G7
From the Mississippi to the Ama — zon
C#dim G7
There’s not much we don’t agree upon
C. C#dim G E7
Wish we could 7get to — éether on
A7 D

Tacos, enchiladas and beans

C C#dim
Love ’em, dozens of em
GM7 D7
I consume them by the score
F#7 Bm7 E7
And when I’m through, what do I do
A7 D7 G
I stamp and holler for more
C#dim = GM7 G7
You can have the fourth cE)osmon on my list
C C#dim /
Must admit your kisses would be missed
C C#dim E7

But how in the world could I exist
Without tacos, enchiladas and beans
Repeat

. . GM7
(They make me kind of sick but I love them)

A7 Bm7 C
o) . > O Q0
o 00
*
C#dim D7 E7
T [ ] T L d [ ] T
¢« e L J *
*
F#7 G G7
< Q +
. L . L J »
*® L J
L L
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Tainted Love
Ed Cobb

Am CF Dm Am C F Dm
Am C F Dm

Sometimes I feel I've got to
AmC F Dm

Run away, I’ve got to
AmC F Dm

Get away from the [B)am that you
Am C F m

drive into the heart of me
Am C F Dm

The love we share seems to

AmCF Dm

Go nowhere and I've

Am C F m

Lost my light for I

Am

Toss and turn I can’t sleep at night
Chorus

A

Once I ran to you (I ran)

IEIOW I’'ll run from you

Tll:l)is tainted love you’ve given
m
I give you all a boy could give you
Take my tears and that’s not nearly
Am C F Dm
all Oh...tainted love
AmC F Dm
Tainted love

Am C F Dm
Now 1 know I’ve got to
AmC F m
Run away, I've %ot to
AmC F m
Get away, You don’t really
Am C F Dm
Want it any more from me
Am F Dm
To make thn}gs right }{:ou need

Someone to hold you tight and you 11 think
Am C F Dm

Love is to pray but I'm

Am

Sorry I don’t pray that way

Chorus
Am C F Dm
Don’t touch me please I cannot
F Dm

m
Stand the wa(y; you tease I love you
Am

Though you hurt me so, now I’'m

Gom to ackm things and go

mC PF DmAmC °_F Dm
A Tainted love tamted love (x2)
m
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Take On Me
A-Ha
Riff
D C
Al-00---1---22351333--1000--0-
El---1--1333---- |---301---33-
Cl----22]------- | ----- [-------
Gl------ |—-=---- lE____l ———————
Al-00---1---22351333--1000--0-
El---1--1333---- |---301---33-
Cl----22]------- [----- [-------
Gl------ |—-=-=-- [ ----- [==-----
Dm

Al-00---1---223513330-1000--0-
El---1--1333---—-]---- ---33-
Cl----22]------- e
Gl------ |--=-=-- | -=--- [-==-----
Dm G
"éalking away

I don’t know what I’'m to say
G

Dm
Ell say it anywa
Today isn’t mé day to find you
Dm_
Shying away
Am
I’ll be coming for your love, OK?
C G AmF
Take on me (take on me)
C Am F
Take me on (take on me)

Am F

I’ll be gone in a day or
C GAmF
Two

m
So needless to say
I’m odds and ends
F Dm
]c3:ut that’s me stumbling away
%lowly learning that life is OK
m
Say after me
Am
It’s no better to be safe than sorry
C G AmF
Eake on me (take on me)

Am F
Take me on (take on me)

IC’H (l;se g}w in a day or
C Gg Am F

Two

Em Bb Em Bb Dm G
Riff

Oh ’[[f)lm that

, things that you sa
e g F y y

Is it a life or just to play my
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31

Dm G
worries away?

You’re I%H the thingsé’ve got to remember
m

You’re shying away

Am

I’1l be coming for you anyway

C G AmF
Take on me (take on me)
C G Am F
Take me on (take on me)
C GAm F
Ell be gone in a
day (take on me) (take on me)
C G Am F
Take me on_ (take on me)

Am F
I’ll be gone in a
C GAmF
day
C

Am Bb

O 0O O e GO

L 4 L
®
Dm Em
o0
LR ] * L ]
L
G
* *




Teenage Dirtbag
Wheatus

C
Her name is Noelle
C F

Ehave a dream about her
she rings my bell
Cg Y F

I got gym class in half an hour
Oh how she rocks

Am F
In K&ds and t“bfé socks
But she doesn’t know who I am

m
And she doesn’t give a damn about me

c . F G Am F
Cause I’m just a teenage dirtbag baby
C F G Am F

Yeah I’m just a teenage dirtbag bab
C I'-l G gAm F £ C Y

Listen to Iron Maiden baby with me

F G FC

0Oo00ho00000

CGCFCGCF
C G

Iéler boyfrienlgl’s adick
He brings a gun t% school
And he’d simply kick
C E
My Cass if he kn%V the truth
He lives on me/ block
C
He déives an Il}:OC
But he doesn’t know who I am
C F G

And he doesn’t give a damn about me

c . F G Am F
Cause I'm just a teenage dirtbag baby
C F G Am F

Yeah I'm I__1ust a teenage dirtbag baby
C G . Am F C
Listen to Iron Maiden baby with me
F G FC

0O00h000000

CF C G CF
Oh yeah, dlrtbaff’:
C Am G C
No, she doesn’t know what |s:he’s missing

CF ,
Oh yeah, dlrtba%
C Am G C
No, she doesn’t know what she’s missing

C G
Man I feel like mold
g’s prom rgght and I am lonely
Lo and behold
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C F
She’s walking over to me
C G

This must be fake
Am F
My lip starts to shake
Am F
How does she know who I am?

m
And why does she give a damn about me?

C F G. AmF
I’ve got two tickets to Iron Maiden baby
C Am F

F G
Come with me Friday, don’t say maébe
Fin just a teenage dirtbag baby Ik
’m just a teenage dirtbag baby like you
E J GgFC g M y

0Oo0ho00000
CF C G C F
Oh yeah, dirtba
C Am %: G C

No, she doesn’t know what she’s missing
C G CF

C'Cé)h h dirtb
eah, irtba
Cy Am %:

G
No, she doesn’t know what she’s missing

Am C

Cc ¢ O C O 0




Telephone Line GM7 CM7 D

Jeff Lynne (ELO) ¢

Shoo wop doo be doo wop doo wah dBO lang

m
Blue days black nights doo wah doo lang

GmF Eb F
G Em
G GM7 I look into the sky
Hello, how are you? C

The love you need ain’t gonna see you through)

. Em
G#dim Am And I wonder why
Through all thoBe lonely lonely lonely lonely nights

That’s what I’d say
Am Bm G E C

Have you been alright

Cc D
(The little things you planned ain’t coming true)

. m
I’d tell you everythin h (oh) Telephone li i i
c y . Dy g M7 CM7 Oh (oh) Te eB Oélgi ngne give me some time
If you’d pick up that telephone, Yeah yeah yeah I'm living in twilight
m C
G GM7 Oh (oh) TeleBhone line give me some time
Cdim

Hey, how c_;%ou feelin’
I’m living in twilight
Are you still the same fmAvIng m twiig

. . . Gdim G Em c
Don’t you realize the things we did we did were all Oh (oh) TeleBhone line give me some time
Cdim
for real I'm living in twilight
D G Em C
Not a dream Oh (oh) TeleBhone line give me some time
?m tcBarH’t believe I'ml ?d}ilm
us T A
] GM7 CcM7 m hiving 1n twilight
Th%y’ve all faded out of view, Yeah yeah yeah
GM7 CM7 D
ooh ooh
G Em C D

Shoo wop doo be doo wop doo wah doo lang
G Em C D

Blue days black nights doo wah doo lang Am Bm C

G Em 000 oo
I look into the sky . oo

D
éThe love you need ain’t gonna see you through)

And I wonder why .
. : .. D | CM7 Cdim D
(The little things you planned ain’t coming true) 0oo o

G Em C [ )
Oh (oh) TeleBhone_line give me some time
Cdim

I’'m living in twilight

G E ) C Eb Em F

Oh (oh) TeleBhone_hne 1ve me some time o o o o
Cdim

I’'m living in twilight e .
GmF Eb F

G GM7 G G#dim G7
OK, so no—one’s answering o o

Well can’t you just let it ring_ 3
. G#dim

a little longer longer longer oh

Am D

I’11 just sit tight B GM7 Gm

m m o
througE)l the shadows of the night [
C GM7

CM7 * e e L4

Let it ring for evermore, Oh oh
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Te o Torriatte (Let Us Cling Together)
Queen (Brian May)

Dm Bb Dm
When I’rg ti;one no need to wonder
If I ever think of gou
Dm b
The same moon shines
Dm Bb Dm

The same wind blows for both of us
And time is but a paper moon

Gm A
Be not gone

Dm Bb Dm
Though I’'m gone it’s aBs bthough

I hold the flower that touches you
Dm B
A new life grows
Dm Bb Dm

The blossom knows there’s no one else

Could warm my heart as much as you

Gm A
Be not gone
D G D G D

Let us cling together as the years go b
e A gtog DA y g0 by
Oh my love my love7
In the qlget of the night

Gm
Let our candle always burn

D

Let us never lose the lessons we have learned
D G D G D
Teo torriatte kono mama ik ||
G A DA
Aisuruhito yo

D D7
Shizukana yoi ni

Gm

Hikario tomoshi
D A D
Itoshiki oshieo idaki

Dm Bb ~ Dm
Hear my song still think %fbme

The way you’ve come to think of me
The nights grow lon
Dr% g‘ Bb s
But dreams live on
m
Just close your pretty eyes

And you canA)e with me

Gm
Dream on
D G D G D
Teo torriatte kono mama k[’
G A DA
Aisuruhito yo
D D7

Shizukana yoi ni
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G Gm
Hikario tomoshi
D A

D
Itoshiki oshieo idaki

G D A Bm G
When I’'m gone they’ll say we were all fools

And we don’t understand

G DA E

Oh be strong don’t turn your heart

F# Bm m7 G A
We’re all you’re all we’re all for all for always

D11 S e e
et us cling together as the years go
é Ag gD A y go by

Oh myl:;ove my 10\66
In the quiet of the night
Let our candle always burn

D
Let us never lose the lessons we have learned

A Bb Bm
. T ()
. [ X
.
.
Bm7 D D7
'R X) XN XX
Dm E F#
* e [ ®
.0 . .
.
XX




Tequila
The Champs

GFGFGFGF

Al----- Q--- ----- 0-- (repeat x3)
El--331-13- --331-13
Cl-2------ 2 -2------
Gl------m-m oo -

G FGF G FG
Al----- Q--—- ----- 0--
El--331-13- --331-13
Cl-2------ 2 -2------
Gl----=-mm —m——-

G (766G (76
Al--z-l--= —--- 1---
El--03---3 --03---3
Cl-2-----—- - 2------
Gl----=--- - -

G C7 G A7 D7
Al----1--- 000000-5
El--03---3 --————-—--
Cl-2-mmmmm mmmmmm -
I
Tequila!
repeat ad lib
GFGFGFGEF
GEFEGEFEGEFGE
GEGEGEGEF
GFGFGFG
C7 G C7 G
C7r_G
A7D7

A7 C7 D7

T * T [ ]

[ I ]
F G
N
L ] * *
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That Lucky Old Sun
Haven Gillespie / Beasley Smith

C Am
Up in the mornin’ out on th%job
C F Cc7

Work liklc;, the devil for my 8ay

But that lucky old sun got nothin’ to do
D7 G7 C

But roll around heaven all day.

C m
Fuss with my woman, toil for my kids

Sweat till I’'m wrinkled and ggly
F F
While that lucky old sun got nothin’ to do
D7 G7 C
But roll around heaven all day

Am Em F C
I(:‘Iood éord aboel;e, can’t you know I’'m pining,

tears all in my e%es

Am m_  F C.
Send down that cloud with a silver lining,
D7 G G7

lift me to Paradise

Am
Show me that river, take me C§1cr0ss

Wash all I|1:1y troubles away c £
Like Dtl71at lucky old sun, give me nothing to do

But roll around heaven all day

Am Em F C
I(:}oodclé‘,ord abo&e, can’t you know I’m pining,
tears all in my eﬁes

Am m F C
Send down that clo&(% with a silver lining,

D7
lift me to Paradise

Show me that river, take me across
c C7

C F

Wash all my troubles away
: F . c F

Like I:;}71at lucky old sun, give me nothing to do

But roll around heaven all day

Here are some variations you can try.

Variation 1 (Sam Cooke)

F Fm Cc . A7
But that lucky old sun got nothin’ to do
D7 G7 C
But roll around heaven all day.

Variation 2 (Louis Armstrong)

F Fm6
But that lucky old sun got nothin’ to do

But roll around heaven all day.
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There Must Be An Angel \?Vrgtching angels celebrating
The Eurythmics Bb D

gould this be reactivating
m

All my senses dislocating?
Bb D

Dm G Am F
Nda da da da da dadn da, da da, da da This must be a strange deception
Dm G Eb Dm C Gm
Nda da da da da dadn da, da da, da da léy celestial intervention

~ Dm Leavin’ me the recollection
No—-one on earth could feel like this G ‘
. Am Of your heavenly connection
I’'m thrown and overblown with bliss

Dm G Instrumental
There must be an angel Dm G Am_F
t t m m
ayln% with my earDm 5 Bm g AR s
I walk into an empty room . . Dm G
And suddenly my heart goes boom I walk into an empty room
Dm "G F
It’s an orchestra of angels o And suddenly my heart goes boom
And they’re playing with my heart It’s an orchestra of ané#e#ls c
F All playing with my heart
llé/lr;llst be talking to an angel Dm G Am F
c Eb Dm C
F :
lc\a/lust be talking to an angel
Must be talking to an angel
Eb Dm é
Must be talking to an angel
mG
No-one on earth could feel like tRis
m
I’m thrown and ovlgrblown with bliss
m
There must be an él#gel
Playing with my heart Am Bb C
Dm G 000 oo
And when I think that I'm alone . o7
Am F * [}
It seems there’s more of us at home
m
It’s a multitude of angels
. ‘ G# C D Dm Eb
And they’re playing with my heart o - o
F * e LR ] i
e
IE/Iust be talking to an angel
m
Must be talking to an angel
C ) F Fm G
Must be talking to an angel o o
F * * i i L J *
L4 L J
Ié/lust be talking to an angel
Must be talking to an anéel
Eb Dm G# Gm
Must be talking to an angel
® L4
Bb D . . e Te
I must be hallucinating (]
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These Foolish Things
Holt Marvell, Jack Strachey

Intro

C7
Oh, will you never let me be?
D Bm7

(E);l will you never set me free?
The ties that bound us

Are still around us
E7 A7
There S no escaBe that I can see

Am

And still those little things remain
Bm?7 E7 Em7 A7
That bring me happiness or pain

Verse 1

D . Bm7 Em7 A7

A cigarette that bears a lipstick’s traces
... Bm7 Em7 A7

An airline ticket to romantic places

D D7 G

And still my heart has WIII;S
7 A7 ATaug
These foolish thlngs remind me of you

m Em7 A7
A tinkling piano in the next apartment
D Bm?7 Em7 A7
Those stumbling words that told you what my heart
meant

D . D7 :
A fair ground’s painted swings
B7 Em7 A7

These foolish things remind me of you

G Em G Gm
You came you saw you conquered me
Cdim

When you did that to me
Bb A A7
I knew somehow this had to be

D Bm?7 Em7 A7

The winds of March that make my heart a dancer
Bm?7 Em7 -~ A7

A telephone that rings but who’s to answer?

D D7 G,

Oh, how the gélost of you clings

B7 . m7 A7

These foolish things remind me of you

Verse 2

m7 m7 A7
First daffodils and long excited cables
Bm?7 Em7 A7

And candle hél_}ts on lltéle corner tables
And still my heart has wings

m Em7 A7 AT7aug
These foolish things remind me of you

m7. Em7
The park at evening when the Ilgell has sounded
m m

The Ile de France with all the gulls around it
D D7 G .
The beauty that is Sprmgi’s
B7 Em7 = A D
These foolish things remind me of you
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G Em G Gm
How strange how sweet to find you still
D dim

These things are dear to me
B . A A7
They seem to bring you near to me

D Bm7 Em7 A7
I;l"he sigh of rmdmglht trains in empt%r statlons

Silk stockings thrown amd& dance invi — tatlons

Oh, how the ghost of yXu clings
7 7
These foolish things remind me of you

Verse 3
D Bm7 . Em7 A7

Gardenia perfume ln;g’rmg ona_ pillow
) - Bm Em7 = A7
Wild strawb’%e7$ only sce_}ven francs a kilo

And still my heart has wir¥s
B7 Em A7 AT7aug
These foolish things remind me of you

D ) Bm7 Em7 A7
The smile of Garbo and the scent of roses
Bm7 Em7 A7
The waiters whistling as the last bar closes
D D7 G

The song that Crosby sn_}gs b
These foolish things remind me of you

G Em G Gm
Iblow strange how sa).veet to find you still
im

These things are dear to me
Bb A A7
They seem to bring you near to me

D Bm7 Em7
The scent of smould’ring leaves, the wail of

steamers
D Bm7 Em7 A7
Two lovers on the street who walk like dreamers

D D7 .
Oh, how the ghost of you clings

7 . En A7
These foolish things remind me of you

D D7 G
Oh, how the gélost of you clings
B7 m7 A7

These foolish things remind me of you



A A7 A7aug
o0 O Q O

[ ] f L4 : LI J
L ]
Am7 B7 Bb
o0 C0 S Pt
® L]
® ®
L J
Bm7 C7 Cdim
O O 0O Y
. 000 [ ] Ld
L J »
D D7 E7
[ ]
L K J L X J [ J ®
[ ]
Em Em‘7 F
® ® [ ] ® *?
[ ]
[ ]
G GM7 Gm
b) ) (@] *
[ ] 9 LK XK ] L J
L] L4
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Thinking Out Loud
Ed Sheeran and Amy Wadge

D D/F# ] G
When your legs don’t work like they used to
before
D D/F# G
And I can’t sweep you off of your feet
D DIF# G
Will your mouth still remember the taste of my
love?
D D/F#
Will your eyes still smile from your cheeks?
And darling
D D/F# G DDIF#G A
I will be loving you ’til we’re seventy
And bab
D D/F GA D DIF#G

My heart could stiAll fall as hard at twenty three
And I’m thinking *bout how

Em . . AL D
lEeople fall in love in mysterious ways

m
Maybe just the touch of a hand
Em A Bm
Well me I fall in love with you every single day

Em
And I just wanna tell you I am

So hone

D DIF#G A ~ D DIF#
Now take me into your loving arms

G D D/F

Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
G A D DIF#
Place your h%Id oAn my beating heart

I’'m thinking out loud
D G A D
That maybe we found love right where we are

D D/F# G A
When mEhalr’s all but gone and my memory fades

D [F# G A

Snd the crowds don’t remember my name

When my hands don’t play the strinés the same way

D D/F# .
I know you will still love me the same

"Cause honey
D D/F# G A D
your soul could never grow old, it’s evergreen

And bab
D D/F# G A D DIF# G

Your smile’s forever in my mind and memory
I’m thinking "bout how

Em A D
lEeople fall in love in mxsterlous ways

MaybE it’s all part of a plan B
m
Well I’ll just keep on making the same mistakes

m
Hoping that you’ll understand
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DIF#G A

But bab

D DIF#G A . D

Now take me into your loving arms
: A : D/F#

Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars

G A D DIF#

D/IF# G

Place your head on my beating heart

Thinking out loud
Bm A G D G A D
That maybe we found love right where we are

So baby

D DIF#G A . D

Now take me into your loving arms
. A . D/F#

Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars

G A D DIF#

D/IF# G

Place your head on my beating heart
Thinking out loud
Bm A

G D G A D
That maybe we found love right where we are

Bm A G D G A D
Oh baby we found love riéht where we are
Bm A G D A D

And we found love right where we are




This Is Tomorrow A

Bryan Ferry o

G C G
Here in the hush of evenin’ on a night in June

Cc G E7
Over—hearin’ conversations, bayin’ at the moon . 7
And sudd%nly a voice I’rrl:l) hearin’s sweet to my ear -
This is tomorrow CCallin’
Wishin’ you were here G
G . . C ) .. G e
Layin’ in my motel bedroom, feelin’ ceiling blues (3

Wall to wall a TV’s twitchin, clearly not a muse

Then flashin’ thru the interference beams a thousand
It:unes

This is tomorrow callin’

What have IGto lose

| ental

G E7
G

>

stru

m
F#D
F#D

>

C
Truckin’ by the réilway station, I’m on the road aéain
Steerin’ clear of all temEt7ation, unto the point of pain
When steamin’ thru on cue I hear that wailin’ Wlléistle
blow
... C D
If this is tomorrow callin’
G C
Oh what a way to go

Solg, verse pattern
G G

C
C G
E7F D
CDGC
G C . .
Day to day you live old fashioned, high toned fancgy

c free
A double takEe_,an image—spittin’, tailored tlg) aT b
While history is tellin” you, the same old thing

This is tomorrow callci:n’

Lets stick a new oar in

D
This is tomorrow callin’

Y’all ’n come on in
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This Old Love
Lior

C6 CM7 Fadd9EbFadd9C

C6 CM7
Yes,dyeah we’re movin’ on
Fadd9 .
Looking for direction
Eb Fadd9 C
Mmm mm we’ve covered much ground

Thinking back to innocence

Fadd9
I can no longer connect
Fadd9 C
I don’ t have a heart left to throw around
Am Fadd9

Oh, aEd time mov?:s on like a train
m
That disappears into the night sky
m ) Em —  Am
Yeah, I still get a sad feeling inside
m
to see the red tail lights wave goodbye

C6 Cwm7
But we’ll grow old togetlll:er

We’ll grow old together
C6 CcM7
And this love will never

DH7 F
This old love will never die

C6 CM7 Fadd9EbFadd9C

C6 .. CM7
Well monegy slips into your hands
Fadd

And then slips out like it was Sarlédddg
a
And those shoes that you could never seem to fill
C6 CM7
I’ve chased so much and lost my way

Fadd9
Maybe a face for every day

Eb Fadd9 C
That so casually slipped me by

m
Oh, and time moves on like a train
Em F G

That disappears into the night sky
m m
Yeah, I still get a sad feeling inside
F . Dm G
to see the red tail lights wave goodbye

Cé6 Ccwm7
But we’ll grow old together
DH7 F

We’ll grow old together

~C6 Ccwm7
And this lolzlfgl will never
This old love will never die

Asus4
Morning comes
E7

Sometimes with a smile
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Am G Fadd9

Sometimes with a frown
Asus4
Yeah so I never want to worr

Am G Fadd
If you’re gonna stay a — round

Cé6 CM7
So let’s grow old together
DH7 F

We’ll grow old together
. C6 | CM7
And this love will never

F
This old love will never die

C6 CM7 Fadd9EbFadd9C

C6 CcMm7
Yes, yeah we’re movin’ on
Fadd%

Movin’ right along
EbFadd9C

Am Asusd
L ] [ K J
C6 CM7
[ ]
Dm E7
[ ] il ®
LR ] Ld [ ]
Em F ‘
'3 ]
[ ] [ ]
[ ]
L ]
G




This Whole World
Brian Wilson (The Beach Boys)

C
I’m thinkin’ "bout this whole world (Aum bop dit it)

C F. . Em7 G Am
Late at night I think about the love of this WhOllf_E

world

A F#m Bm7 E7 C#m7
Lots of diff’rent I__people ev'rywhere
C# # G#7 A#m7
And when I go alélgwhere ‘I see love

I see love, I see love

Bb
\E’\Lhen girls get mad at boys and go

Many times they’re just putting on a show
BE y y rejustp %: &
But when they leave you wait alone

C F Em7 G Am F
You are there like ev’rywhere like evaone you see
4 F#m , le7, E7d e m7

appy 'cause you’re livin’ and you’re free
C#p F# G#H7 A#m7
Now, here comes another day for your love
g;tm thinkin’ *bout this whole world)

Love

Instrumental, chorus pattern
Bb Eb

Oooh ooh

Bb F G
Oooh ooh ooh

c

Aum

C F. . Em7 G Am
Late at night I think about the love of this whole

world

A F#m Bm7 E7 C#m7
Ooh
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A#m7

Bm7

C#m7

41!!}’0

Am

c oo




Three Little Birds
Bob Marley

"Don’t gorry about a thing, 6
"Cause every little thing gonna be alright.
Singin’ :C"Don’t worry about a thing,

"Cause every little thing gonna be alright!"
G

Rise up this mornin’,
Smiled with the risin’ sun,
Three little birds

Pitch bmey (?oorstep
Singin’ sweetDsongs

Of melodies pure and true,

Sayin’, "This is my message to you—ou—ou:'

G
Singin’: "Don’t worry about a thing,

"Cause every little thing gonna be alright.
Singin’: "Don’t worry about a thing,

"Cause every little thing gonna be alright!"

Rise up this mOI‘nDiIl’,

Smiled with the risin’ sun,

Three little grds

Pitch bmey goorstep

Singin’ sweet songs

Of meloCdies pure and true,

Sayin’, "This is my message to you—ou—ou:"

G
Singin’ :C"Don’t worry about a thing,

"Cause every little thing gonna be alright.
Smgm’é"Don’t worry about a thmg,G

"Cause every little thing gonna be alright!"
Singin’ :C"Don’t worry about a thing,

"Cause every little thing gonna be alright!"
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Throw Your Arms Around Me
Mark Seymour

G
I will come for you at night time
D A

I will raise you from your sle%)

I will kist you in four places

As I go running along your street
I will squeDeze the life out of you A
You will mallije me laugh ancé make me cry
And we will never forget it

You willeake me call your name

And I'll shout it to the blue summer sky

D G
And we may never meet again

So shed your skin and let’s get started
A
And you will thro—ow your arms around me
D G A

Yes, you will thro—ow your arms around me

D G
I dreamed of you at night time

ABd I watched you in your sleep
I met you in high places

I touched Eour%l?ead and touched Gyour feet A
So if you disappear out of view

You know I will never say g%odbye

And though I tr\tl) to forget it

You wilhmake me call your name

And I’'ll shout it to the blue summer sky
G

An(lij we may never meet again
So shed your skin and let’s get started
D G A
And you will thro—ow your armsA around me

Yes, you will thro—w your arms around me
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Til Kingdom Come
Coldplay

C Cadd9 C/E C/E Cadd9 C

C Cadd9 C/E Cadd9 C
Steal my  heart and hold my  tongue
Cadd9 C/E Cadd9” C
I feel m time, my time has come
Cadd9 C/E Cadd9 C
Let me in, unlock the door
C5 C Csus4 Cadd9 C Cadd9 C

Ivene—verfelt this waybe - fore

Asus4d FM7 C5
The wheels just keep on turning

Asus4 FM7 C5
The drummer begins to drum
Asus4 FM7  C5
I don’t know which way I'm %)ing
F G

I don’t know which way I’ve come

C Cadd9 C/E C/E Cadd9 C

C Cadd9C/E  CaddoC
Hold mg head inside your hands
add9 C/E Cadd9 C
I need some — one who under — stands
Cadd9C/E Cadd9 C
I need some — one, someone who hears
C5 C Csus4 Cadd9 C Cadd9 C
For you, I’ve wai — ted  all these years

C5
For you, I’d wait ’til kingg%m come

Until my day, my day is done
F Am

And say you’ll come, and set me free
C Csus4

Just say you’ll wait, you’ll wait for me
C Cadd9 C/E C/E Cadd9 C

C Cadd9C/E . Cadd9C
In your tears and in your blood
add9C/E Cadd9 C
In your fire and in your flood
Cadd9 C/E Cadd9 C
I hear you  laugh, I heard you sing
C5 ~C Csus4 Cadd9 C Cadd9 C.
I wouldn’t change a single  thing

Asusd FM7 C5
The wheels just kel\?l% on turning
Asus4 FI C5
The drummer begins to drum
Asus4 —~ FM7 C5
Idon’t 1F<n0w Whlcthay I’Cm going

I don’t know what I’ve become

F
For you, I’d wait ’til kingdom come
F C5

Until my days, my days are done
And say you’ll come, and set me free

C Csus4 C
Just say you’ll wait, %r:ou’ll wait for me

C sus4

Just say you’ll wait, you’ll wait for me

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

C Csus4 C
Just say you’ll wait, you’ll wait for me

Am Asus4 C
® ® @
L4
‘C/E C5 Cadd9
* LK ] * L4
»
Csus4 ‘F ‘ FM?
[ ] ) » 5 LK J
[ J
G




Time Warp
Richard O’Brien & Richard Hartley

A

It’s astounding time is fleeting
G D A

Madness takes its toll

A B7
But listen closely not for very much longer
G D A

'Io"ve got to keep control

I remember doing the Time Warp
Drinking those moments when

The blackness would hit me and the void Woule7be

calling

F C G D A
Let’s do the Time Warp a§a1n
F C G D

Let’s do the Time Warp again

NC . . E7
It’s just a jump to the left and then a step to theA

c right
With your hands on your hips you bring your kRees
in tight

, . D , A
But it’s the pelvic thrust that really drives you insane

o e i G
et’s do the Time again
F C G Darp%

Let’s do the Time Warp again

A
It’s so dreamé oh fantasy free me
D A
So you can’t see me no not at all B7
In anothér dimension with voyeuristic intention
D A
Well secluded I see all
A B7
With a bit of aD mind flip you’ ;\e into the time slip
ﬁnd nothing can ever be the same
You’re spaced out on sensation like you’re uan_}ar
sedation

F C G D A
Let’s do the Time B’Valp a%a1n

F C G .

Let’s do the Time Warp again

A : : :

Well I was walking down the street just a—having a
think

WheDn a snake of a guy gave me an evil wink

He shook me up he took me by surprise

He had a pickup truck and the devil’s eyes
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E7
Ee stared at me and I felt a change

Time meant nothing never would again

F C G D A
Let’s do the Time Warp a%ain
G D

F
Let’s do the Time Warp again

NC . . E7
It’s just a jump to the left and then a step to theA

right

NG _ET
With your hands on your hips you bring your kRees
in gght
But it’s the pelvic thrust that really drives you insane

F C G D A
Let’s do the Time Warp aiain
F C G D

Let’s do the Time Warp again

A B7 C
'3 ] O C
L J .
L d L 4
L ]
D E7 F
L ] 7 T L J
LN L d L L ]
G




Together In Electric Dreams
Giorgio Moroder and Phil Oakey

OO0 OO

O O
>» P>
OO0 OO

A
I only knew you for a while
Bm G
I never sawDyour smile
Till it was time to %0
C Em A
Time to go away (time to go away)

D
Sometimes its hard to recognise
Bm G
But comes 28 a surprise
And its too late
C Em A
It’s just to late to stay (too late to stay)
D Em
m F#m
We’ll always be together
G A D m
However far it seems (love never ends)
Em m
We’ll always be together
D

. . G AD
Together in electric dreams

DGAD

D A
Because friendship tlélt you gave

m
Has taught me to b% brave
No matterC where | go

Em A D
I’ll never find a better prize (find a better prize)

Though you’re miles and miles away
Bm G
I see you everygay
I don’t have to tr
m
I just close my eyes
I close my eyes
D Em
Em F#m
We’ll always be together
G A D m
However far it seems (love never ends)
Em m
We’ll always be together
G A D Em
Together in electric dreams
Em F#m
We’ll always be together
G A D

Em
However far it seems (love never ends)
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Em F#m

We’ll always be together
G ' A Bm

Together in electric dreams

Solo x2
Bm Bm Bm Em A

D Em
Em F#m
We’ll always be together

G A D Em
However far it seems (love never ends)
Em F#m
We’ll always be together
G A D

Together in electric dreams

A Bm
'3 O
L ] LXK ]
[ ]
D Em
L XK J *
®
G




Tomorrow
Strouse/Charnin

GM7
The sun’ll come out
Tomorrow

C D

Bet your bottom dollar
Em G

That tomorrow

C
There’ll be sun

G GM7
Just thinkin’ about

Tomorrow

Clears away the cobwebs,

Em G
And the sorcr:ow

’Til there’s none

Gm
When I'm stuck a day
That Gm7
at’s gra
Eg Y F

And lonely
Bb
I just stick out my chin
) Dsus4 D
And grin, and say

GM7
The sun’ll come out

Eomorrow
So ya éotta hang on
m

’Til tomorrow
#M7 D
Come what may

G GM7
Tomorrow, Tomorrow
Cm
I love ya Tomorrow
G D G D
You’re only a day away

G GM7
Tomorrow, Tomorrow
G7 C Cm
I'love ya Tom%rrow

You’re only a day away

From the 1977 stage musical, "Annie".
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Tonight You Belong To Me

David/Rose
Gsus4 Gsus4
G I G G | G
Al 2222 3 2 2222 3 2
El 3333 3 3 3333 3 3
Cl 2222 2 2 2222 2 2
G| 0000 0@ @ Q000 0 0

G G7
I know (I knovg you belong
C m
To somebody new
But tonight you belong to

me

G G7
Although (although) we’re apart
C Cm

You are a part of my heart
G D

But tonight you belong to

G
me
Gsus4

G | G G G7
Al 2222 3 2 235 578
ElI 3333 3 3 333 555
Cl 2222 2 2 222 555
Gl 0000 @ O 000 000

Cm

Way down by the stream
How s(\;)veet it will %fem

Once more just to dream in
D7 NC

The moonlight
My honey

G ) G7
I know with the dawn
Cm
That you will be g%le
But tonlght ou belong to
G & Cm
me

G .
But tonight

You belong
G

To me

Cm G
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Too Much Monkey Business
Chuck Berry

G
Runnin’ to—and—fro, hard workin’ at the mill
Never fail in the mail, yeah, come a rotten bill

Chorus
Cc7

Too much monkey business, Too much monkey
business
D7

G
Too much monkey business, for me to be involved
in

Salesman talkin’ to me, tryin’ to run me up a creek
Say you can buy, go on try, you can pay me next
week, Ahh!
| Chorus

Blond hair, good lookin’, tryin’ to get me hooked
Want me to marry, get a home, settle down, write a

book, Ahh!
| Chorus
Same thing every day, gettin’ up, goin’ to school
No need of me complainin’, my objections
overruled, Ahh!
| Chorus
Instrumental

Pay phone, somethin’ wrong, dime gone, will mail
I oughta sue the op’rator for tellin’ me a tale, Ahh!

| Chorus
Been to Yokohama, been fightin’ in the war
Army bunk, army chow, army clothes, army car,
Aah!
| Chorus
Workin’ in the fillin” station, too many tasks.
Wipe the windows, check the tires, check the oil,
dollar gas, Ahh!

| Chorus

C7 D7 G
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Touch Me

Robby Krieger (The Doors)

Riff (x7)

G#m G#m G#m B G#m G#m B G#m B
G#m B G#m B G#m B

Al 22222222 2

El 44424424 2

Cl] 33333333 3

Gl 4444242442 4

G#m

Come on, come on, cCome on, COme on now

F# Bbm

Touch me, baby

Can’t you see that I am not afraid?
A C#m7
What was that promise that you made?

Why won’t you Cs[ell me what she said?
What was that promise that you made?

F Em
I’m gonna love you
: G C
Till the heavens stop the rain
F Em
I’m gonna love you
) F F C
Till the stars fall from the sky for you and I

Repeat the song

F Em

I’m gonna love you c
Till the heavens stop the rain
F Em

I’m gonna love you

F C
Till the stars fall from the sky for you and I
Repeat riff ad lib

G#m G#m GH#m B G#m G#m B G#m B

Finish
G#m G#m B G#m
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Tower Of Strength
Burt Bacharach / Bob Hilliard

C Am C Am C
2-0---53 -2-0---53 ---
|-S2e-2C LTI .- 303

Am
If I were a tower of strength, I’d walk away
Em

rd loolé in your eyes and here’s what I’d say
I don’t want you, I d(l):n’t need you,
I don’t love you any more
And I’d walk out that dogr
You’d be down on your knees

. C A7
You’d be calling |t:o me

But a tower of a—strength is a—something (gulp)

I’ll never be

IfI ézvn(?'re a tower of strength, I’d watch you cry

I’d laugh at your tears and tell you goodbye

I (éon’t want you, [ d(l):n’t ner:?:d you

I don’t love you any more

And I’d walk out that door

You’d be down on your l?nees

You’d be calling to me

But a tower of a—strength is a—something %}gulp)

I’ll never ge

|—=o=m mmmm mmmmm - 0---0 5235
-330- ---- -0010 133--33- ----

|
|----2 0020 2---- —------- -

oM

I don’t want you, I d(l):n’t nggd you
I don’t love you any more

And I’d walk out that door

You’d be down on your l?nees
You’d be calling |t:o me AT G
But a tower of a—strength is a—something (gulp)

T’ll never be
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Repeat ad lib
A

C m cC Am__FG
Al-2-0---53 -2-0---53 ----
El----- 0--- -———- 0--- ----
Cl------ Q-- -————- Q-- --—-
Gl----————= mm

A7 Am

O O < O 0 0

»
[ ]
Em F




Toxic

C.Karlsson P.Winnberg C.Dennis, H.Jonback (Britney Spears)

Baby, can’t you see I'm calling?
A guy like you should wear a warning
b G7 Cm

It’s dangerous, I’'m falling
Riff x1

Cm | , )
There’s no escape, I can’t wait

I need a hit, baby give me it

Eb G7 Cm
You’re dangerous, I’'m loving it
Riff x1

Cm
Too high, can’t come down
Losing my head, spinnin’ ’round and ’round
Eb G Cm
Do you feel me now?
Riff x1

Cm
(8 beats

m E
With a taste of %our lips, I’'m on a ride
D7 ~ Db7
You’re toxic, I'm slippin’_under

m Eb

With a taste of a poison paradise
G#HT
I’m addicted to you
G7 Cm Eb
Don’t you know that you’re toxic?

And I love what you do
Db7 ~ Cm Eb

Don’t )éou know that you’re toxic?

D7 Db7

Cm

It’s getting late to give you up

[ took a sé%from my devil’s cup
Eb [ ) Cm
Slowly, it’s taking over me

Riff x1

Cm
Too high, can’t come down
It’s in the air and it’s all around

Eb G7 Cm
... Can you feel me now?
Riff x1
@heat
eats
& Eb

m
With a taste of zr)our lips, I’'m on a ride
D7 . Db7 .
You’re toxic, I'm slippin’_ under
- Cm ~ Eb
With a taste of a poison paradise
G#7

I’m addicted to you
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G7 Cm Eb
Don’t E07u know that you’re toxic?

And I love what you do
Db7 . Cm Eb
Don’t you know that you’re toxic?

Db7 .
Don’t you know that you’re toxic?

Cm Eb D7 Db7
Ah..
Cm Eb D7 Db7
Ah..
&

eats

) &m . E )

With a taste of your lips, ’'m on a ride
D7 D%?
You’re toxic, I'm slippin’ under
With a taste of a poison paradise

G#T
I’m addicted to you

G7

Don’t you know that you’re toxic?

. Cm . E .
With a taste of %our lips, I’'m on a ride
D7 . Db7 .

You’re toxic, I'm slippin’_under

~ Cm Eb

With a taste of a poison paradise
G#7

I’'m addicteél 7to you

Don’t you know that you’re toxic?

Cm Eb . )
Intoxicate me now, with your lovin’ now
D7 Dg7

I think I’'m ready now, I think I’'m ready now

Cm Eb
Intoxicate me now, with 7your lovin’ now
G#7 G7 Cm

I think I’m ready now

Alternative Riff tab, jumps the octave like the
original

Cm
N [ SR - M
E |3 —ommmmomommooos ~10-11-10-8
C 1 3 0-3p2pdh2h3-3p2p0@ -----------
Gl O - -
‘ Cm D7 Db7
7 [N J
LI R J
LK K ] [ ]
Eb G#7 G7
I [ ] [ ] [ ]
* [ ]
® O ® [ ]




F C G
True COIOrS True C(;l‘orsG are l():eell:utiful
. : : m
Cyndi Lauper (Tom Kelly, Billy Steinberg) Like a rhimbow
AmGCF
AmGCE d
AmBEE Repeat second verse
| AmG | Repeat chorus
You with the sad eyes Play E7 on the last chorus, otherwise F.

Don’t be discouraged
Oh I realize
Am
It’s hard to take courage
m
In a world full of people

Am G
And the darkness inside you

You can lose sightG of it all

Can make you feel so small
Chorus
F C
But I see your true colors
Shining through
g E g e
Isee I}_gour true colors
And that h I?
nd that’s w ove you
F g . Fy Am
So d01|1:’t b% afraid to let them show
Your true colors
F C )
True colors are beautiful

Am G
Like a rainbow

AmGCF

Am G
Show me a smile then

C
Don’t b?: unhappy,
Can’t remember when

Am )
I last saw you laughing

Dm
If this worldEnr}lakes you chazy Am C
And you’ve taken all you can bear Rl
Am G [
You call me ur_p *
Because you know I’ll be there
F C E7 Em
And I see your true colors e 7
* L d L4
shining through i
F C
I see ly_gour true colors
G
And that’s why I love you R G
m
So dorllz’t b% afraid to let them show o o
®

Your true colors
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. Dm C
True Faith The chances are we’ve gone too far
Bb Asus4

SU
New Order You took my time ggd you took my money
Now I feel you’ve left me standing
DM E C G s
DME G & In a world that’s so demanding
Dm F C Bb | Chorus
Dm Bb C
I feel so extraordinary,
Am

Something’s got a hold 8n me
I get this feeling I’'m in motion,
Am C

A sudden sense of liberty

Dm C

I don’t care ’cause I’m not there and

) Asus4

[ don’t care if I'm here tomorrow

C Bb

Again and again I’ve taken too much

Su

of the things that cost you too much

Chorus

Dm

I used to think that the day would never COBle
m

I’d see delight in the shade of the morning sun

My morning sun is ct;{le drug that brlnés me near

To the childhood I lost, Freplaced by fear

I used to think that tgg day would never come

That my life would depend on the morning sun.

Dm Bb C
When I was a very small b8y,

m
Very small boys talked to me
Dm Bb C
Now that we’ve grown up together
Ehey re afraid of what they see
That’s the price that we all pay

Bb ~ Asus4 )

And the value %fbdestlny comes to nothing
I can’t tell you where WC’IK) going

Asus4
I guess there was just no way of knowing A i Am \ ASUS4

Chorus [ * '] X0
Instrumental
Dm GDm G
Dm G Dm Asus4 A
DmECG Bb C Dm
DmMmECG 000 o
Dm F C Bb [ X *
L4 LK
m B C L ] [ ]
I feel so extraordinary,
ém thing’ t a hold
omething’s got a hold on me
Dm . X g Bb . C . :1F o @) G
I get this feeling I’'m in motion, °

m
A sudden sense of liberty
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True Love
Billy Field

DABmAGA

D A Bm A G
How can you say the love we got ain’t true love?

m
You know that it is, You know that
D A Bm

Time and aéain we said to each other
m

G G

Who else? Who else could it be?

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus4
‘Who else could it be?

Now even ifits a passing ti
ow even if it’s a passing thin
G A

Why not admit that it’s always
G # Bm
"Cause whatever ha%gens there’ll always be
~ Em7 A7
This love I’ve got inside of me

D A Bm A G
So how can you say there’s no such thing as true

love?

Em G Em
You know that there is, You know that
D A Bm

Even when there’s hard times when we think we

don’t know
Em G
You know that we do
m D Dsus4 D Dsus4
You know that we do

G D G
énd evenifit’sa passinlg thing,

Why n(g admit that it’s always B
m
"Cause whatever ha%;:ns there’ll always be

This love I've got inside of me
Solo (verse pattern)
DABmAG

Em G Em

D ABmA

G Em F#mA

D A Bm A G
How can you tell me the love we got ain’t true love?

m
You know that it is, You know that

Bm
Even when there’s hard times when we think we
don’t know
Em G
You know that we do
Em
You know that we (do)
D A Bm A

How can you say the love we got ain’t true love?
E G Em

m
You know that it is, You know that
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D A Bm A G
How can you say the love we got ain’t true love?

Em
You know that it is, You know that
D A Bm A G

How can you say the love we got ain’t true love?

You know that it is
Em D
You know that it is

A A7 ‘ Bm

L ] ” L J i
® ® & &

®

D Dsus4 Em

LXK LR J L4
L L J
[ ]

‘Em‘7 F# F#m‘
7 T K [] il

L4 [ ] * [ ] L J

[ ]
G




Turn To Stone

Electric Light Orchestra

Cc

C D7
The city streets are empty now
g he lights don’t shine no more)
m7 Fm
And so the son%s are way down low
Gsus

Turning turning) D7
A sound that flows into my mind
gl“ he echos of the daylight

m7 Fm

Of everything that is alive
Gsus4
In my blue world.

Am Em

I turn to stone when you are gone
Dm Dm EmFG

I turn to stone

Am Em

Turn to stone, when you comin’ home?
Dm m Em

Ican’t go on

Cc

C D7
The dying embers of the night
A f7ire that slowly fades to dawn)

m m
Still glow upon the wall so bright
Gsus4
Turning turning)

The tired streets that hide away
grom here to ev’rywhere they go)
m7 Fm

Roll past mé door into the day
Gsus4
In my blue world.

m Em

I turn to stone when you are gone
Dm Dm EmFG

I turn to stone

Am )

Turn to stone, when you comin’ home?
Dm Dm EmFG

I can’t go on

Am Em

Turn to stone when Eou are gone
Dm Dm EmFG

I turn to stone

Yes I’m turning to stone
’Caus& %ou ain’t comin’ home

Why ain’t you comin’ home
If I’'m turning to stone

You’ve been gone for so long
And 1 ca(r_-l\; carry on

Yes I'm turning
I’m turning I’m turning to stone
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Cc

The dancing shadows on the wall
g he7 two step in the hall)
m

Fm
Are all I see since you’ve been gone
Turni tC-:-su,s4 )
urning turnin
g g D7

Through all I sit here and I wait
I turn to stone I turn to stone)
m7 Fm
You will return again some day
Gsus4

To my blue world
Am Em
I turn to stone when you are gone
Dm Dm EmFG
I turn to stone
Am Em
Turn to stone, when you comin’ home?
Dm m EmFG
I can’t go on
Em
Turn to stone when Eou are gone
Dm Dm EmFG
I turn to stone
C
| Repeat Chorus
A# Am
5 * * i [ ] -
]
C# D7
4 L i ® e ®
® [ J
Dm7 Em
[ d
L] *
* L
L
Fm G
B
L * + - 3
* L
Gsus4




Turn Turn Turn
Pete Seeger

o)

C F
To everythin (turn turn tur
e e

There is a season (turn turn turn)

And a time for every purpose, under heaven

) G . C
A time to be born, a time to die
G C

A time to E‘lant, a time to reap
A time to kill, a time to heal
A time to laugh, a time to weep

C F
To everythin (turn turn tur
g e

There is a season (turn turn turn)

And a time for every purpose, under heaven

A time to build l?p, a time to break down
A time to dance, a time to grourn

g time to cast away sCtones

A time to gather stones together

C F
To everythin (turn turn tur
ge e

There ilg a season (turré turn turn)

And a time for every purpose, under heaven

C
A time of love, a time ofcr:late

é time of war, a timce: of peace
A time you may embrace
F G

a time to refrain from embracing

- > (F C G
0 everything (turn, turn, turn
A o s &

There ilg a season (turn, turn, turn)

And a time for every purpose, under heaven
G C

A time to éain, a time to lcose
A time to rend, a time to sew

. G . C
A time for lFove, a tléne for hate

A time for peace, I swear its not too late
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Twenty Four Frames
Jason Isbell

This 18 how you make yourself vanish into nothing

And this is how you make yourself worthy of the
love that she

Em

Gave to you back when you didn’t own a beautiful
Dsus4
thing

G
And this is how you make yourself call your mother

And this is how you make yourself closer to your

brother
Em
Remember him back when he was small enough to
Dsus4
help you sing
Em

You thought God was an architect, now you know

He’s something like % pipe bomb read\ém b?(;w

And everything you built that’s all for show gBes up
in flames

In twenty four frames

C Em C Em D
A 1-7-10-7-5-2---7-10-7-5-2--0
C Em D
A [-7-10-7-5-2--3-2-0- 0

This is how you see yourself floating on the ceiling

And this is how you help her when her heart stops
beating

Em
What happened to the part of you that noticed every

Dsus4

changing wind

G
And this is how you talk to her when no one else is
listening

And this is how you help her when the muse goes.
missing

Em Dsus4

You vanish so she can go drowning in a dream again

] Em
You thought God was an architect, now you know

He’s something like a pipe bomb ready to blow
m
And everything you built that’s all for show gBes up
in flames

In twenty four frames

C Em C Em D
A 1-7-10-7-5-2---7-10-7-5-2--0
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C Em D
A |-7-10-7-5-2--3-2-0- 0

] Em
You thought Gog was an architect,Enow you know
m

He’s sitting in a black car ready to go

m
You made some new frDiends after the show
But you’ll forget their names

In twenty four frames

C Em C Em D
A 1-7-10-7-5-2---7-10-7-5-2--0

In twgnty four frl?mes

m D G
A 1-7-10-7-5-2--3-2-0- @ -----
E |- - - 2-3-3
C D Dsus4
O O ] O
LI R J LK
[ J [ ]
Em G
[ J L J [ ]
® ®
®




Ue o Muite Arukou (Sukiyaki)
Rokusuke Ei / Hachidai Nakamura

G Em G Em
Ue o muite arukou

Em C D7
Namida Ea kobore nai you ni
G m B7

Omoidasu haru no hi
G CGC G
Hitori — bocchi no yoru

G Em G Em
Ue o muite arukou
..Em C D7
Nijinda hoshi o kazoete
G .. Am B7
Omoidasu natsu no hi
G CGC G G7
Hitori — bocchi no yoru

G
Shiawase wa kumo no ue ni
Cm G A7D7

Shiawase wa sora no ue ni

G Em G Em
Ue o muite arukou

G . Em C D7 .

Namida ga kobore nai you ni
‘ Am B7

Nakinagara aruku

G GCGC.

Hitori — bocchi no yoru

G . . EmGEmM
gvhlsthn%
Em C D7
. Am B7
Omoidasu aki no hi
G C G C G7
Hitori — bocchi no yoru

C

Kanashimi wa hoshi no kage ni
Cm .G A7 D7
Kanashimi wa tsuki no kage ni

G Em G Em
Ue o muite arukou

G . Em C D7 .
Namida ga kobore nai you ni
G Am B7
Nakinagara aruku

G GG GC.

Hitori — bocchi no yoru

(whistling)
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Undecided
Sid Robin and Charlie Shavers

G

First you say you do

And then you don’t

Gdim ‘
And then you say you will
And then you won’t

Am
You're undecided now
Adim
So what are you gonna do?

G

Now you want to play

And then it’s no

Gdim

And when you say you’ll stay
That’s when you go

m
You’re undecided now
Adim
So what are you gonna do?

Dm7 G7
I've beeDn sitting on a fence

m
And it doesn’t make much sense
CwMm7 Am7
"Cause you keep me in suspense
CM7 = Am7

And you know it
Em7 A9
Then you promise to return
Em7

When you don’t
A9

I really burn
D7

Well, I guess I'll never learn
aug

And I show it

G
If you’ve got a heart
And if you’re kind
dim
Then don’t keep us apart
Make uR your mind
m .
You’re undecided now
Adim
So what are you gonna do?
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Am
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Under The Milky Way
The Church

Intro #xZ)
Am F#&m-5 F Em7

Am _ F#m-5 F Em7
Sometimes when this place gets kind of empty

Am _ F#m-5 . F  Em7
The sound of their breath fades with the light

Am F#m-5 F Em7

I think about the loveless fascination

Am F#m-5 F Em7

Under the Milky Way tonight

Am F#m-5 F Em?7
Lower the curtain down on Memphis

Am F#m-5 F m7
Lower the curtain down all right

Am F#m-5 F Em7

I got no time for private consultation

Am F#m- F Em7

Under the Milky Way tonight

Chorus

F
\éVish I knew what you were looking I_:for
Might have known what you would find

Am F#m-5 F Em7
And it’s somethi%g quite peculiar

Am ~ F#m-5 F .
Something shimmering and white
Am F#m-5 F Em7
It leads you here deS}I)__lte your destination
Am F#m-5 ~~ Em7

Under the Milky Way tonight

Em7

Chorus E
\GVish I knew what you were looking Ffor
Might have known what you would find
\éVish I knew what you were looking I_:for
Might have known what you would find
Instrumental

m m
CGAm CGAm
Repeat Verse 3
Repeat Chorus
Am F#m-5_F Em7
Am F#m-5 F
Under the Milky Way tonight
Am F#m-5 F
Under the Milky Way tonight

Em7
Em7
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Unguarded Moment
Steve Kilbey, Mikela Uniacke (The Church)

G

§-0:0--0 ----20 0-0---0 2

So hard finding inspiration

I knew you’d find me crying

Tell those Elrﬂs with rifles for minds
"Ilz“hat their jokes don’t make me laugh
They only make ane feel licl_}(e dying
In an unguarded moment

Riff x2

F
So long, long between mirages

I knew you’d find me drinking

Tell those Elr%n with horses for hearts
That their jibes don’t make m% bleed
They only make rlgle feel liclge shrinking
In an unguarded moment
DADABDbC Bb
BABARS®

Riff x2

C F
So deep, deep without a meaning

I knew you’d find me leaving

Tell those E}ﬁnds with cameras for eyes
That their hands don’t make me hang
’Il:“hey only make me feel like t?reathing
In an unguarded rljloment

In an unguarded rl_poment

In an unguarded moment

Play x4
CF
In an unguarded moment
Play x4
c” c
(In an unguarded moment) In an unguarded moment
Riff x2
Cc
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Up On The Roof

Carole King & Gerry Goffin, sung by The Drifters

G Em
Whelé this old world star[t)s a getting me ccl_}own

A&d people are just too much for me to face
m
I climb way up to the top of the stairs
And Cil i c? ift right i S
nd all my cares just drift right into space
C g ) C]6 £ CcM7 pC
On the roof, it’s peaceflllzl as can be

m D
And there the world below can’t bother me

G . Em
S% when I come home feeling tired and beat
I go up where the air is fresh and sweet
m
I get away from the lbustling crowd
And all that rat race noise down in the street
C Cé CM7 C
On the roof, the only place I know
G | Em .
Where you just have to wish to make it so
Let’s go up on the roof

Instrumental (verse)
G m C D G

Al------- 0-32----- 3-2--------- 2
E [--3-3-3-3--3-3-3---3--0--03--
Cl-2-————-mmm - 2--2----
O R e

C C6 CM7 C
At méht the stars, put on a show for free
Em ]

And darling, you can share it all with me
I keep a telling you

G . Em
nghé smack dab 6n the middle of town
I've fcoaund a paradise theE’s trouble proof
m
And if this world starts g%ting you dow?5
There’s room enough for two up on the roof
Em G
Up on the roof, up on the roof

Up on the roof, up on the roof

C C6 CM7
O 00 O 0 0 ¢ [ o]
»
[ ]
D Em G
L K XK J [ J [ ] L ]
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Up Up and Away

Jimmy Webb (sung by The 5th Dimension)

Intro x2

D C Bb6

D F#m C

EVould you like to Rde in my beautiful balloon?
m

Would you like to glide in my beautiful balloon?
Ab Cm Ab7 C#

We could float among the stars together you and I
Ab Eb6 = Ab B7
For we can fly, we can fly

[EJ d o QNW iful ‘tl)) iful
, up and away 1n my beautiful, my beautifu
P Ep D6 CM% Y Y

Balloon
E D6 CM7

F#m C
Thlg world’s a niﬁer place in my beautiful balloon
m

It wears a nicer face in m&rbgeautiful b%l;é)on

Cm E6
We can sing a song and sail along the silver sky
Ab Eb% Ab B7

For we can fly, we can fly
[EJ d . QNW iful ll)) iful

, up and away in my beautiful, my beautifu

P E P D6 CM% Y Y

Balloon
E D6 CM7
G GM7 ... Am D7
Suspended under a twilight canopy
G GM7 Am D7
We’ll search the clouds for a star to guide us
Bb BbM7 gEb6 F

If by some chance you find yourself loving me

We’ll find a cloud to hide us
D C Bb6
We’ll keep the moon beside us

D F#m

C
IL:,ove is Waitin%o‘ there in my beautiful balloon
m
Way up in the air in my beautiful balloon
m C#
If you’ll hold my hand we’ll chase your dream across

the sky
Ab Eb6 AbB7
For we can fly, we can fly

3 Qoo oy b itul my beautiful
, Up and away 1n m cautirul, m cautifu
L LT A Y

Balloon

E D6 CM7
Balloon
E D6 CM7

Up, up, and awa
Ep P D6yCM7

Up, up, and awa
Ep P D6yCM7

Up, up, and away
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AM7

Am

o 0O

Bb6

C#

Eb6

3“’0 *

E6

b & & O




Valerie
The Zutons

D
Well some times I go out by myself and I 1001|<E
m
b across the water
And I think of all the thin%s, what you’re doing
m

And in my head I make a picture

G m
"Cos since I’ve come on home, well my body’s been
a mess
F#m

And I’ve missed your ginger hair and the way you
like to dress
F#m

Won’t you come on over, stop making a fool ouk of
me
D m
Why Ision’t yoE come on over Valerie? Valerie
m
Valerie? Valerie
Did you have to go to jail, put your house on up {or
sale
) Em
Did you geb a good lawyer?

I hope you didn’t catch a tan, I hope you find the
right man

Em
Who'll fix it for you
D

Are you shopping anywhere, changed the colour of
your hair?

__Em
Are you still Busy?
And did you have to pay the fine you were dodging

Em
Are you still dizzy?

all the time?

m
"Cos since I’ve come on home, well my body’s been
a mess
F#m
And I’ve missed your ginger hair and the way you
like to dress
G F#m
Won’t you come on over, stop making a fool oui\ of
me
D =m
Why don’t you come on over Valerie? Valerie
Valerie? Valerie
D
Well some times I go out by myself and I loolé
m
b across the water
And I think of all the thin%s, what you’re doing
m

And in my head I make a picture
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G F#m
"Cos since I’ve come on home, well my body’s been
a mess

m
And I’ve missed your ginger hair and the way you
Fu like to dress
m

Won’t you come on over, stop making a fool oui\ of
me
Why don’t you come on over Valerie? Valerie

Valege? Valerie

Valerie
A D ‘ Em
'3 0 ]
L ] LI R J L4
[ ]




Venus
Shocking Blue

B7sus4d EmAEmMA
B7sus4 EmMAEmA
EmAEmMA

Em A ~ EmA
A goddess on a mountain ItEOp
m
Was burning like a silver flame
Em A Em A
The summit of beau% and love
Em Em
And Venus was her name

Al --0220-

She’s éOt it
B7 _
Well I’'m your Venus, I’'m your fire
Em - AEmA
At your desire
C B7 _
Well I’'m your Venus, I’'m your fire
Em ~ AEmA
At your desire

Em A Em A
Her weapons were her c%stal eyes
Em A Em

Making every man mad
Em . Em A
Black as the dark night she was
Em A Em
Got what no one else had (wow!)

Am_ D Am D
She’s éot it, yeah baby
m_ AEmA

She’s got it 87

Well I'm your Venus, I’'m your fire
Em ~ AEmA

At your desire

B7
Well I’'m your Venus, I’'m your fire
AEmA

Em )
At your desire

B7sus4
EmAEmMAEmMAEmMA
Aah

"EmAEmMAEmMAEmM
Aah...

Al --0220-
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Am D Am D
She’s éot it, yeah baby
m_ AEmA

She’s got it B7

Well I'm your Venus, I’'m your fire
Em ~ AEmA

At your desire

B7

Well I’'m your Venus, I'm your fire
Em ~ AEmA

At your desire

B7sus4 EmMAEmM

A Em_ AEm
Yeah baby she’s EOt it

A m_AEm
Yeah baby she’s éOt it

A m

Yeah baby she’s got it

A Am
'3 O OO b)
L ] ®
B7sus4 C‘
[ ]
[ ]
L I ]
Em




The Very Thought Of You
Ray Noble

G G6
The ver thou ht of you and I forget to do
"G Am7 Gdim . G A9
The little ordlnemD/ thlnés that everyone ought to do
I’m livingina kind of daydream
m happy as a kin
Bm7 ©
And foolish though it may seem
Am7 D7

To me that’s everything

G
The mere idea of you, the longm%here for you
G Am

You’ll never know how slow the momentsAggo till ’'m

near to you
Am9 D6 Em
I see your face in every flower
G . A9
Your eyes in stars above
Am7 D7
It’s just the thought of you
Am7
The very thought of you, my love
A9 Am7 Am9
o] “ 9, o000 oo e
L] ®
Bm7 D6 D7
* o900 ([ E XX/ e 8
L d
E7 Em G
e o] @]
L4 L L d L d *
L4 L4
*
G6 Gdim
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Video Killed The Radio Star

The Buggles

Dm Em F C
Dm Em F G
C5 F Gsus4 G
I heard I:you on the wireless back in Fifty Two
P ping awake intently tanig in on 3
ing awake intently tuning in on you
5 °F Y Gsisa Y

If I was young it didn’t stop you coming through

C5 F Gsus4 G
Oh-a oh

C5 F . Gsus4 G
They took the credit for your second symphony
C5 F Gsus4 G

Rewritten ll):y machine on new technology
Gsus4
and now I understand the problems you can see

C5 F Gsus4 ]

Oh-a oh I met your children

C5 F Gsus4

Oh—a oh What did you tell them?

C5 ) F
Video killed the radio star
C5 F

Video killed the radio star

C5 G F
Pictures came and broke your heart

m
Oh—a—a—-aoh

C5 F ] Gsus4 ]
And now we meet in an abandoned studio

C5 F _ Gsus4 G
We hear the playback and it seems so long ago
C5 F Gsus4 G

And you remember the jingles used to go

C5 F Gsus4 G

Oh—a oh You were the first one
C5 F Gsus4 G

Oh—a oh You were the last one
C5 . F

Video killed the radio star

C5 . F

Video killed the radio star

?5 i d and i
n my mind and in my car
Cy5 G yF

we can’t rmnd we’ve gone to far
Oh—a—aho oh
G

C5 : F .
Video killed the radio star
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C5 F
Video killed the radio star

C
In my mind and in my car
¢ "8 "F

XVe can’t éewind we’ve gone to far
Pictures came and broke your heart
C G F
Put the blame on VTR

C5FGsus4 G C FGsus4 G
Youare _a radio star

C5FGsus4 G C FGsus4 G
Youare a radio star

C5 F
V‘isdeo killed the Irzadio star
Video killed the radio star
C5 F
Video killed the radio star

C5 . F .
Video killed the radio star

Play x4, and fade out
C5 F

Video killed the radio star (You are a radio star)

Am C
L ]

[ ]

Dm Em

o

* ® *

®
G G#dim

I [ ] ®
L ] [ J L J [ ]




Viva La Vida
Coldplay

FGCAmF GCAm

I used to fule the Sorld

Seas would rise when I gave the w'dnrd
Now in the morning I Is:weeRalg;ne
Sweep the streets [ used to own

FGCAmF GCAm

F G
I used to cr)oll the dice
Feel the fear in my enemy’s eyes
Listen as the crowd would sing:

m
"Now the old king is dead! Long live the king!"

F G

One minute I held the key

C Am
Next the walls were closed on me
And I discovered that my castles stand

C Am
Upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand
F . .
I hear JerusalemAbells are ringing
m

Roman cavalry choirs are singing
F
Be n&y mirror, my sword, and shield
ll¥ly missionaries in a foreign field
For some reason I can’t explain
C Am
Once you I_go ther& was never
Never an honest word

C Am
That was when I ruled the world

FGCAmF GCAm

It was the wicked and wild wind
Blew down the doors to let rlgle n.
Shattered windows and the sound of drums

m
People couldn’t believe what I’d become

. F G
Revolutionaries wait
) Am
For my head on a slélver plGate
Just a puppet on a lonely string

m
Oh who would ever want to be king?

F G
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

C Am
léoman cavalry choirs are singing

Be n&y mirror, my sword, and shield
m
llg/[y missionaries in a foreign field
For some reason I can’t explain
m
I know Sali:nt Peteé‘ won’t call my name
Never an honest word
m
But that was when I ruled the world
F Am F Am F Am G
F G C Am
O-0-0-0-0h—oh O-0-0—oh-oh
FG C Am
0O-0-0-0-oh—oh O—0—0—oh—oh
F
I hear Jerusalem bells are ringing
C Am
léoman cavalry choirs are singing
Be I‘I(l:y mirror, my sword, and shield
llé/ly missionaries in a foreign field
For some reason I can’t explain
C Am
I know Sali:nt Peteé won’t call my name
Never an honest word

Am
But that was when I ruled the world

F G C Am
Oooh—-ooh Oooh—-ooh (Repeat to fade)

Variation: To geta suspended sound

- PIa C5 instead %

d t
ie. RR/qvalyI}ep%s/r%/he ?1r|rdV\1/‘|ret on A string

Am C
Cc o O < O 0O
[ ]
®
F ‘ G




Walking in the Air
Howard Blake

m
We’re walking in the air
Dm

We’re floating in the moonlit sky b
m
The people far below are sleeping as we fly

Dm .
I'm Boldmg very tight

I’'m riding in the m1dn1g1B1t blue
Gm Dm
I’'m finding I can fly so high above with you

Dm
Far across the world

Dm . C
The villages go by like dreams
Gm Bb Dm
The rivers and the hills, the forests and the streams

é}71'ld o hed GE b c.
1ldren gaze open mouthed taken surprise
geoP Bb E7 A T

Nobody down below believes their eyes

Dm . . .
We’re surfing in the air

We’re swimming in the frozen sky
Gm Bb " Dm
We’re drifting over icy mountains floating by

A7 Dm G7 C
Suddenly swooping low on an ocean deep

. ) Bb E7 A
Rousing of a mighty monster from its sleep

Dm
We’re walking in the air

Dm oG
We’re dancing in the mldm,céht sky
Gm b Dm
And everyone who sees us greets us as we fly

Eb Cm G
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Walking On The Moon

Sting

Dm7 CDm7 C

Dm7
Giant steps are what you take

Walking on the moon
Dm7
IChope my legs don’t break
Walking on the moon
Dm7
\c?;Ve could walk forever
Wa17king on the moon

m
We could live together
C Dm?7
Walking on, walking on the moon

Dm7 CDm7 C

Dm7
Walking back from your house
Walking on the moon
Dm?7
Walking back from your house
Walking on the moon
m
léeet they hardly touch the ground

Walking on the moon

Dm7
lc\:/ly feet don’t hardly make no sound

Dm7
Walking on, walking on the moon

Bb F
Some may say

. Gm Bb
I'm Igwshmg my days away
No way
c Gm Bb
And if Flt’s the price I pay
Some say
C Gm Bb
Tomcl):rrow’s another day
You sta
¢ y
I may as well play
Dm7 CDm7 C
Dm7

Giant steps are what you take
Walking on the moon

Dm7

IChope my legs don’t break
Walking on the moon

Dm7

We could walk forever

Walking on the moon
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Dm7

We could live together
C Dm7
Walking on, walking on the moon

Eb F
ome may sa

. ‘y Y Gm Bb
I’'m ;wshmg my days away
No way
c Gm _Bb
And if F1t’s the price I pay

Some say
C Gm Bb
Tom(l):rrow’s another day
You sta

¢ y

I may as well play

Dm7 CDm7 C
Repeat ad lib

Dm7 c

Keep it up, keep it up

(yo yo yo yo)
Bb 9
[ K ] 5
L4
L ] [ ]




Waltzing Matilda
A.B. ("Banjo") Patterson

nce a jo sSwagman campe a b1llabon
G ! EIII . ] P Dy &

Under the shade of a coolibah tree

Em C
And he sang as he watched and waited till his billy
boiled.

G D
You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me

: Gr C :
Waltzing matilda waltzing matilda
Em ~ C
You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me
G D Em

And he sang as he watched and waited till his bill
boiled.

You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me

G D Em C
Down came a jumbuck to drink at that billabong

. ¢ Em C . it D1
Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee

m
And he sang as he stuffed that jumbuck in his tuclger
ag

G D
You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me

G G7 C .
\éValtzmg matlllcEla waltzing glatllda
You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me

Em C
And he sang as he stuffed that jumbuck in his tucker

bag
You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me
G D m
Down came the squatter mounted on hi?;
thoroughbred
G Em C

Down came the troopers one two three Em

Saying where’s that jolly jumbuck that youéve got in
éour tucker bag

You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me

G G7 C
Waltzing matilda waltzing matilda

You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me
G b Em
Where’s that jolly jumbuck that you’ve got én your

tucker bag

G
You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me

m
Up jumped the swagman and sprang into that

billabong
Em C - D
You’ll never catch me alive said he
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G D Em
And his ghost may be heard as you pass by éhat

billabong

G D
You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me

: Gr C :
Waltzing matilda waltzing matilda
Em Cc
You’ll come a waltzm%matllda with me

G Em
And his ghost may be heard as you pass by (t;hat

G billabong
You’ll come a waltzing matilda with me
c D Em
o e e *
L L J
G G7
O e} .
* L d * *




The Warmth Of The Sun (Simplified) AM7
Brian Wilson / Mike Love (The Beach Boys) oo

C AmEb Cm7 Dm7 G7 Gaug
Ahh

C
c Am Eb Cm7 = Dm7 G7 Gaug 2
What good is the dawn that grows into da
Cc Am EbCm7 Dm7 G .
The sunset at m%llt or living this way
E7 AM7
For I have the warmth of the sun (warmth of the
Am7 Dm7
sun) +
. GM7 G7 Gaug I )
Within me at night (within me at night) [}
C AmEb Cm?7 Dm7 G7 Gaug
The love of my life she left me one da

) Am Eb Cm7 m7 G7 G7
I cried when she said "I don’t feel the same way" o
E7 AM7

Still I have the warmth of the sun (warmth of the
Am7
sun)

D GM7 G7 Gaug
Within me tonight (within me tonight) *

C Am Eb Cm7 Dm7 G7 Gaug
I’'ll dream of her arms and thou%h they’re not real
C ~Am Eb Cm Dm7 G7
Just like she’s still there the way that I feel

A
My love like the warmth of the sun (warmth of the

Am7
sun)

GM7 G7 Gaug
It won’t ever die (it won’t ever die)
C AmEb Cm7 Dm7 G7 Gaug

Ahh
C._AmEb Cm7 Dm7 G7 Gaug
Ahh

Note that this simplified version omits the key
change here*

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

Cm7

Am7

o000




Watching The Wheels
John Lennon

C F o C F
Al-3-3 —--m- 0-- 3-3 ----m- 0--
El-0-0 --0--0 10- 0-0 --0--0 10-
Cl1-0-0 02-02- 0-0 0-Q 02-02- Q-0
Gl-0-0 —----- - 0-0 ------ --
C

F C
People say I'm crazy doing what I'm doing
They give me all kinds of warnings to save me frgm
ruin

F Dm G )
When I say that I'm OK well they look at me kinda
strange
Dm
Surely you’re not happy now you no longer play the

game?

F C
People say I'm lazy dreaming my life :ilzway

Well they give me all kinds of advice decs;igned to
enlighten me
F Dm .
When I tell them that I’'m doing fine watching the

shadows Oél the wall

F m
Don’t you miss the big time boy you’re no longer on
the ball?
F G |
I’m just sitting here watching the wheels go rouRd
m
and round
Am Dm Dm7
I really love to watch them roll
G G7 Am Am7 D7
No longer riding 0?; the merry—go—rou—ound
m
I just had to let it go
CFCF
C F C

People asking questions lost in confusion
Well I tell It:hem there’s no problem, 01|131y solutions

Well they shake their heads and the}/ look at me as if
b ve lost my mind
m

I tell them there’s no hurry, I'm just 51tt1ng here
doing time

F G

I’'m just sitting here watching the wheels go rouRd
m
and round
F Am Dm Dm7
I really love to watch them roll
1% | %7_ 0 Am Amz1 D7
o longer riding on the merry—go—rou—oun:
Fg s C D7 e

I ust Ead to let it %0
I just had to let it go
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F Fm C
I just had to let it go

D7

Am7

o000




The Water Is Wide
Cecil Sharp, Trad

~ F. Bb6 F
The water is wide and I can’t cross over

. Dm Bb6 C7
And neither have I wings to fly
F F7 BbM7

Build me a boat that can carry two
Am Bb6 C7 F Bb6 F
And both shall row My love and |

. Bb6 . F
Oh love is gentle and love is kind
Dm Bb6 c7

Gay as a jewel when first it’s new
F F7 BbM7
But love grows old and waxes cold
Am Bb6 C7 @ F Bb6 F
And fades away like the morning dew

. F . Bb6 . F
There is a shlgand it sails the sea
Dm Bb6 Cc7
Loaded dee':__p as deep can be
F7 BbM7
But not as deep as the love I'm in

AmBb6 C7 F Bb6 F
I know notif I sink or swim

. F. Bb6 F

The water is wide and I can’t cross over

‘ Dm Bb6 Cc7

And neither have I wings to fly

) F F7 BbM7

Build me a boat that can carry two

Am Bb6 C7 F Bb6 F

And both shall row My love and |

FBb F Dm Bb C

Al ====@ ——=-om oo - -
El -113- -131-- -101 -3-- 3
€l o-o- - 20 Q--- ---- -
FF7 Bb AmBb C7F
Al -013 10-- @ —---  --- -
El 3--- -- 31 - 31--  --11
€l =--- -=2= - ~220  02- -
[ [ - -
Am Bb6 BbM7
T [ K J L4 7
* . L d
®
7 Dm F
o 0 O Y s o o] + O
LR ] [ ]
F7
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Waterloo
ABBA

cccCccC

Cc D G F G
My, my, at Waterloo Napole(gl dilc:i surr&nder

Oh yeah, and I have met my destiny in quite a A
m
similar way
Am
The history book on the shelf
D G FC

Is always repeating itself

C F

\é’aterloo — I was defeated, you won éhe war
Waterloo — Promise to love you for ever more
\éfaterloo — Couldn’t escape if | wa?;ted to

Waterloo — Knowing my fate is to be with you (wo
WO WO WO)

G C
Waterloo — Finally facing my Waterloo

C D G F
My, my, I tried to hold you back but you WerGe
stronger
c D . G B
Oh yeah, and now it seems my only chance is glx‘mg
up the fight
And how could I ever refuse
D . . G FC G
I feel like I win when I lose
F
\éVaterloo — I was defeated, you won éhe war
Waterloo — Promise to love you for ever more

\éVaterloo — Couldn’t escape if I wag[ed to

Waterloo — Knowing my fate is to be with you (wo
WO WO WO)

G C
Waterloo — Finally facing my Waterloo
Am
So how could I ever refuse
D G G
I feel like I win when I lose

C
Waterloo — Couldn’t escape if I wanted to

Waterloo — Knowing my fate is to be with you (wo
WO WO WO)

G C
Waterloo — Finally facing my Waterloo

G
Waterloo — Knowing my fate is to be with you (wo
WO WO WO)

G C
Waterloo — Finally facing my Waterloo
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O 0 C




We’ll Meet Again
Ross Parker

C E7
We’ll meet aﬁaln
A7
Don’t know where,don’t know when,
7 ) G Gaug
But I know we’ll meet again, some sunny day

Reep smiling through
eep smiling through,
P Am% gA7
Just like you always do,

G C
Till the blue skies drive the dark clouds, far away.

So will fy u please say hello,
To the olks that [ know,

Tell them I won 't be long,

They’ll be happy to know that as you saw me go
G Gau

I was singing this song

C E7
We’ll meet aiam
A7
Don’t know where,don’t know when,
D7 i C FC
But I know we’ll meet again, some sunny day

A7 Am?7 C
] '3 O O O C
L4
D7 E7 F
L ] T L 7
LXK ] * L] [ ]
L]
G Gaug
* Ld *
L] ® e

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele



We All Stand Together (The Frog Song)
Paul McCartney

C G C G
Win or lose, sink or swim
cC F _ Dm
One thlné is certain, we’ll never give in

G > G

Side by side, hand in hand
F'G C

We all stand together

C G C G
Play the game, fight the fight
C F 7

Dm
gut wh%’ s the point on a beautiful night?

Arm in arm, hand in hand
F G C
We all stand together

Eb Cm
Lalalalalalalala

Bb7sus4 Eb
Keepngus warm 1(r_-1: the night

LalalaLalalalalalalala
Bb7sus4
I\:Valk in the light

a
You’ll get it right
Instrumental verse
C G C G
Do do do, do do
C F A7 Dm
80 do do do dC()) do do do do do
Meow meow meow
G C
Meow meow meow
F G C
Do do do do do
b Cm
Lalalalalalalala
Bb7sus4
Keepngus warm 1?: the night
LalalaLalalalalalalala
Bb7sus4
Walk in the light
Fadd9
You’ll get it right
C G C G
Win or lose, sink or swim b
m
One thing is certain, we’ll never give in
G é G C
Arm in arm, hand in hand

m
We all stand together

F G C
We all stand together
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Weather With You
Tim and Neil Finn

Em7 Asus4 Em7

Al Em/7 Asus4 Em7 Asus4
[ ——— T, I ——
Cl-4---2h4-4---- --2-2-1h2-1
Gl-----mmo - 4*¥2h4*-  (* for low G)
) Em7 Asus4
Walkng’ round the room singing Stormy Weather
7 Asus4

m
At fifty seven Mount Pleasant Street

Asus
Now it’s the same room but everything’s different

Em7 Asus4
You can fight the sleep but not the dream
Dm C Dm C

Things ail’é’ t cooking in any kitchen

Strange affliction wash over me

Dm C Dm c

Julius Caesar and the Roman Empire
m F G

Couldn’t conquer the blue sky—y

Em7 Asus4 Em7 Asus4

A7sus4 D
Everywhere you go you always take the weather
with you
A7sus4

Everywhere you %o you always take the weather

u
Everywhere you go you always take the weather
with you

m
Everxwhere you go you always take the weather
Em7
The weather with you
Em7 Asus4 Em7 Asus4

m Asus4
There’s a small boat made of china

Em7 Asus4
G01n%nowhere on the mantelpiece
Asus4
Do I lie like a lounge room lizard

m7_ ] Sus
Or do I sing like a bird released

A7sus4 D
Everywhere you go you always take the weather

with you
A7sus4
Everywhere you %o you always take the weather
7sus4 G
Everywhere you go you always take the weather
with you

Em
Everxwhere you go you always take the weather
Em7
The weather with you

Em7 Asus4 Em7 Asus4
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Em7 Asus4 Em7 Asus4

AT7sus4
Everywhere you go you always take the weather

with you
A7sus4
Everywhere you %0 you always take the weather

7sus4
Everywhere you go you always take the weather
with you
Everywhere yé)u go you always take the weather
You take the weather
A D

The weather with you

A A7sus4 Asus4
> 0 O OO O
® [ ] ® 0
C D Dm
D) ) b) “
o e e LK )
*
E7 Em Em7
L ] 7
L4 [ ] * [ ] L4
®




We Can’t Be Friends Am
Lorene Scafaria j

GCGC

G C Em
I wanna pick you up, I don’t care what tigle

I wanna drive real fast to some place in town; (]
I wanna stress you out;

I wanna make things hard;
I wanna take your %and;

I wanna leave this bar; 5

I wanna wake you up on a driving train
~_Em o Am

that led it’s tracks down inside my brain

G
I wanna hear youré)and;

I wanna give it advice;

G

I wanna meet your girlfriend, she sounds nice;
I wanna take youélome;

I wanna feel my age;

I wanna freak you out on a different stage;
I wanna show my téaeth;

I wanna keep you fed;
m m
I wanna get you drunk and let it go to your head
D G CG
So I guess this means we can’t be friends

G
I wanna be uniqug;

I wanna be your kind;

I wanna make you hate me then change your mind;
I wanna wear a skirt;

I wanna make mistakes; b

I wanna kill you first then take your name;
I wanna tear you angt;

I wanna make your lI)Eerg;

I wanna break your heart;

I wanna break your hg;ld

So I guess this means we can’t be frggnds

D . Am
Yeah I guess this means we can’t be friends

Yeah I guess this means we can’t be friends
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We Wish You A Merry Christmas
Traditional English

C F
We wish you a Merry Christmas
D7 G

We wish you a Merry Christmas
E7 Am. F G
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy Ngw
Year

Cc G C G D G
Good tidings we bring éo you and your kin

We wish you a merry Christmas and a Happy New

Year

C F
Oh, bring us a fi uddin
Oh lla)? . f'ggy% ddi .
, bring us a fi uddin
E7 g ‘ggy Rm ‘ g G
Oh, bring us a figgy pudding and a cup of goodC
cheer

C.. G, C GD G
Goog tidings we bring éo you and your|1:<1n

We wish you a merry Christmas and a Happy NCC:W

Year

C F
We won’t go until we éet some

D7 )
We won’t go until we get some

E7 ' m F G
We won’t go until we get some, so bring some 016[

here

C. G, c D G
Goo% tidings we bring éo you and yourll:qn

We wish you a merry Christmas and a Happy Ngw

Year

Am C D
] LI R J
.
D7 E7 F
L ] 7 Ld 7
LK J L4 [ ] [ ]
[ ]
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What About Me

Garry Frost, Frances Swan (Moving Pictures)

DCGDCG

G D C
Well there’s a little boy waiting at the counter of él

corner shop
Em Bm
He’s been waiting down there, waiting half the day
They ne\éer ever see him from the top
m
He §\e7ts pushed around, knc(;)cked to the ground
He gets to his feet and he says

C G D
‘What about me? It isn’t fair

I’ve had eré)ugthow I want my share
Can’t you see I wanna live

But you just take more than you give

D C
Well there’s a pretty girl serving at the counter OCfB the

corner shop

m m
She’s been waiting back there, waiting for her
dreams

Her dreams walk in and out they never stop
m
Well she’s not too proud to cry out loud

A
She runs to the street and she screams

G D .
What about me? It isn’t fair
I’ve had enougthow I want my share
Can’éyou see | wanna live

But you just take more than you give

More than you give
GC
GD

Em D

Take a step back and see the little people

c Gdim

They may be youn%byt they’re the ones
G Cdim Em

That make the b1ngeop1e big

So listen, as gley whisper

What about me?

G
And now I’m standing on the corner all the worlg’s

gone home

Em D
Nobody’s changed, nobody’s been saved
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And I’'m feeling cold and alone

I guess I'm lucky, I smile a lot
A7

D
But sometimes I wish for more than I’ve got

C G D .

XVhat about me? It isn’t fair

I’ve had enougthow I want my share
Can’t you see I wanna live

But you just take more...

D G D .

%Vhat about me? It isn’t fair

I’ve had enough now I want my share
Can’ct:you see I wanna live

But you just take more

A7

Bou just take more

You just take more than you give

C G
What about me?
] G
What about réle?
What about me?
A7 Bm
O '3 O )]
LXK ]
[ ]
Cdim D ‘
L ] [ ] LI R J
® [ J
G Gdim




What A Fool Believes

McDonald/Loggins, sung by The Doobie Brothers

G/A D
Em7 A7Bm7 Bb7

G/A D
Em7 A7Bm7 Bb7

He came from somewhere back in her long ago
Em7 A7 Bm?7 b7
The sentimental fool don’t see

Tryin’ hard to recreate what had yet to be created
Em7 A7 . Bm7 7
Once in her life she musters a

smile for his nostalgic tale

Em7 A7 . Bm7 Bb7
Never coming near what he wanted to

GM7 D

say only to realize

Em7 A7 Bm7
it  never really was

m ... GIA
She had a place in his life
Bm7 G/A

He never made her think twice

Em7A7 D
As he rises to_her apolc¥y
Ddim Em7 A Bm7
Anybody else would surely know
] G#m7-5
He’s watching her go

Gm7 C7sus4
But what a fool believes, he sees
) F Dm7
No wise man has the power to reason away
Gm7 C7sus4
What seems to be

Is always better than nothing
Dm7 Bb7
Than nothing at all

G D
Kee_})s sending him somewhere back in her long a%z)
Em7 A7 Bm7 Bb7 GM7

Where he Ic)an still believe there’s a place in her life

Someday, somewhere
Em7 A ] Bm7
She will return

Bm7 . GIA
She had a place in his life
Bm7 ) /
He never made her think twice

Em7A7 D
As he rises to_her apology
Ddim Em?7 A Bm?7
Anybody else would sure?r know
G#m7-

He’s watching her go

Gm7 C7sus4
But what a fool believes, he sees
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F

Dm7

No wise man has the power to reason away
Gm7  C7sus4

What seems to be

Is always better than nothing
Dm7 B

Than nothing at all

C7sus approximates Bb/C

C7sus4




When I’m Five
David Bowie

D Dsus4D Dsus4
D A
When I'm five
G D
I will wasl}o‘my face and hands all by myself
Whengm five
I will chew and spit tabacco like my grandfathe&
Jones

G
’Cause I’'m only four and five is far away

A
When I'm five
. G . . D
I will read Kle magazines in mummy’s drawer
When I'm five
G D
I will walk behind the soldiers in the May Day
arade

"Cause I'm only four and grown—ups walk too fast

G C G
Yesterday was horrid day, ’cause Raymond kickec(;i
my shin
G . C
And mummy says if I am good, she’ll let me %) to
school in August
A D A
Daddy shouted loud at mummy and I droppleDd my
toag‘t at breakfast
And I laughed when Bonzo licked my face, belgause
it tickled
A . G :
I wonder why my daddy cries and how I wish thal:t) I

was nearly five

A

When(I;:m five b

I will catc}'lo‘a butterfly and eat it and I won’t be sick

When I’'m five

G D

I will jump in puddles, laugh in church and marrel

my mum
G - D

And I’'ll let my daddy do the washing up

G .

If I close one eye, the people on that side can’t see

me

I get headaches in the morning and I rode on

Freddie’s tricycle
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D A
And everywhere was funny, when I ran dol\svn to the

A b sweetshop
Then I fell and bleeded—up my knee and eserybody
soppied me
A G P
I saw a photograph of Jesus and I asked him if hel’:)d

make me five

A G
I saw a photograph of Jesus and I asked him if heI’Dd

make me five

D
When I'm gve
When I'm gve
When I'm oah... (yawning)

A‘ ‘C‘ D
'3 0 O 0O
L ] [ K J
[ ]
Dsus4 G
L IR ] L J [ ]
® ®




When I’m Sixty Four
Lennon / McCartney

C An__ D7 G7 C
A ----- -0-3 2357530 35 3 ----
E 0-030 3-3- —--———- —- - 2h3
G ———-= ——mm —mmmm
C

C
When I get older, lGo;ing my hair

Many years from now
Will you still be sending me a valentine

birthday greetings, bottle of wine?

C

If I'd been out till quarter to three

C7 F

Would you lock the door?

F Cdim C A7

Will you still need me, will you still feed me

D7
When I'm sixty four?

Am G Am
m
You’ll be older too
m Dm
And if you say the word
F G C GG7
I could stay with you

C
I could be handy mendin%a fuse

When your lights have gone
You can knit a sweater by the fireside

Sunday mornings, go for a ride

C

Doing the garden, digging the weeds

Who could ask for more?

F Cdim Cc A7
\6\’7ill you still need me, will you still feed me

When I'm sixty four?

Am
Ev’ry summer we can rent a cotta%e
G7 m

Rl the Isle of Wight if El; s not too dear
We shall scrlmB and save

Am

Grandchildren on your knee

F G g G G7

Vera, Chuck and Dave

C
Send me a postcéa;r_,d, drop me a line

stating point of view
Indicate premseléwhat you mean to say

yours sincerely, wasting away
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C
Gi7ve me yourF answer, fill in a form

Mine forevermore

F . . im C, A7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
D7 G7 C

When I’'m sixty four?

C Am D7 G7 C
A ----- -0-3 2357530 35 3 ----
E 0-030 3-3- -—----- -~ - 2h3-
€ -3-2- Z-To oo - - D0
I -
A7 Am C
C ® D o0 C
®
C7 Cdim D7
O 00 Y
L ] . [ X ]
L d [ J
Dm E7 F
[ J L ] 7 i .
LR ] L d [ ] [ ]
G G7
Q @] .
* L d * *




When | Grow Up
Tim Minchin
G D
When [ gcrzol\ylv7up
| w111 be tall enough to reach the branches
That ?need I:t)o reach to climb the treesC

You get to climb when you’re grown up

G D
And when | %row up

Eba
I will be smart enough to answer all the questions
Th%t you need to knO\cx;/ the answers to
Before you’re grown up

CM7
And when I grow up
D6

Am
I will eat sweets every day on the way to work
And I will go to bed late every night
CcMm7 s %6 ¢
And I will wake up when the sun comes up
m
And IDwill watch cartoons until my eyes go square

bdim

And I won’t care "cos I'll be all grown up
Em C
When I grow up

And when I grow up (when I grow up) (when I grow

u
CM7 Ebaug P)
I will be strong enough to carry all the heavy things

You hase to haul arougd with you
When you’re a grown up

G
And when I grow up (when I grow up) (when I grow
u

p)
Ebaug
I will be brave enough to fight the creatures that ty
G have to fight
Beneath the bed each night
D C

To be a grown up

CM7
And ngn I grow up (when I grow up)
I will have treats every day
m
And I’'ll play with things that mum pretends that
mum’s don’t think are fun
D6
And I will wake up \xhen the sun comes up
m
And I will spend all day just lying in the sun
D P I':Ydeim ving
And I won’t blém "cos I’ll be all grown up

Em
When I grow up

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

Em G C
When I grow up
Em G % G

Am

O OO

D6

L4




When You Smile

Ralph MacDonald / William Salter (sung by Shirley Bassey)

B7
When you smile I can see
Em

You were born, born for me A A7
And for me you will be do or die

D D7
Oh, baby, let me hold }6)_1,1

You make me want to hold you
When you smile, smile

C7. )

smile, smile

G

smile, smile smile

B7
When you smile I can see

There is hope, hope for me
Cc E7

_ A A7
And for you if you know what I mean

r kit o you D7
m gonna SOCK 1t t0 you
& o

I'm goréna rock it to you
Every time, time
c7 -
time, time
G D
time
G B7
When you smile I can see
Em G7
You and me, me and Eou
~C 7 A A7
There is love in your eyes when you smile

D D7
Oh, baby let me love you
074

You gotta let me love you
When you smile, smile
c7

smile, smile

smile, smile smile

G B7
Lalalalalala

Em G
Lalalalalala

C E7 A
Lalalalalalalalala

D7
Lalalalalalala

C7
Lala lél lalalala
Lalalala
C7

lala
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GD
la

B7
When you smile I can see
Em

You were born, born for me
. E7 A A7
And for me you will be do or die

D D7
Oh, baby, let me hold }6)}1

You make réle want to hold you
When you smile, smile

smile, smile

G

smile, smile smile

G

A A7
. > o . o)
.
C C7
e O 00 *
[]
D7 E7
. 7
[ XX [
[]
G G7
O .
e e ¢ o




White Flag
Dido
e
Pl?rllow you think that I shouldn’t still love you
ru fgﬂ ou that
but if I cli?dn’t say it, well I’d still have felt it
er?ere’s the sense in that?

C

I promise I’m not trying to IRake your life harder
m m
or return to where we were

Bb F
but I will go down with this ship

m
and I won’t pgtb my hands up and suml—*;:nder
there will be no white flag above my door

m
I’'m in love and always will be

Dm
I know I left too much mess
: Am
and destruction to come back again
m
and I cause nothing but tf&)uble
m
I understand if you can’t talk to me again
and if you live by the rules of it’s over
m

Am
then I’m sure that that makes sense

Bb SRR
but I will go down with this ship b
m
and I won’t pgt my hands up and surreI::nder
there will be no white flag above my door
Cc Gm

I’'m in love and always will be

and when we meet, which I’'m sure we will
all that was thrgn, will be there still

I'll let it Sggs,cand hold my tongue

and you will think that I’ve moved on

ghorus X3 .

I will go down with this ship

and I won’t pgt my hands up and suer?:rl?der

there will be no white flag above my door
C Gm

I’'m in love and always will be
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White Wine In The Sun
Tim Minchin

F

I really like Christmas
Bb6

It’s sentimental I know

But I just really like it
I am hardly religious
Byb6 &

I’d rather break bread with Dawkins than Desmond
E Tutu

To be honest

And yes I have all of the usual objections to o7
consumerism
o . Bb6
The commercialisation of an ancient religion

To the westernisation of a dead Palestinian
Press—ganged intc(;) selling Playstations and beer

But I still really like it

I’'m looking forwaréi btg Christmas
Though I'm Ill:Ot expecting
A visit from Jesus
Chorus
) C
I’ll be seeing my dad b
m
My brothellr: and sisters, my gran and rré% énum
They’1l be drinkilag white wine in the sun
I’ll be seeing my dad
) Dm
My brother and sisters, my gran and rré)é énum
They’ll be drinking white wine in the sun

F
I don’t go in for ancient wisdom

I dont believe justhos ideas are tenacious
It means they are worthy
F
I get freaked out by churches

Bb6sus4 Bb6
Some of the hymns that they sing have nice chords

But the lyrics are dodgy

C
And yes I have all of the usual objections to
miseducation

Of children who in tax exempt institutions are taught
to externalise blame
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And to feel ashamed and to judge things as plali:n
right or wrong

C
But I quite like the songs

{:’m not expectiéléebig presents

The old combination of socks, jocks and chocolate
Is just fine by me

Chorus

Cause I'll be seeing my gad

My brother and sisters, my gran and né{) é?le
They’ll be drinkir& white wine in the sun

I’ll be seeing my dad Bm

My brother and sisters, my gran and né% énum

They’ll be drinking white wine in the sun

And ;(t))l? my baby girl

My jetlag%ei)d6 infant daughter
You’ll B% Sl’landed round the room
Like a puppy at a primary school

Bb6
And you won’t understand

But you will learn some day
That \?/%grever you are and whatever you face
%t:gse are the people Bm
Who’ll make you feel safe in this world
F Bb6

My sweet blue—eyed girl

Bb6 :
And if my ballz_y girl
WhenB Kgu’re twenty one or thirty one
And Christmas comes around
Bb9

And you find yourself nine thousand miles from
home

Bb6 F Bb6 C
You’ll know whatever comes b
m
Your brothers and sisters and me and your mum.
F Bb6

Will be waiting for you in the sun

Bb9 C
Whenever you come
Your brothers and sisters
Your aunts and your uncles
Your Erandparents cousins
Dm

And me and your mum

: . : Bb6
Will be waiting for you in the sun



F Bb6
Drinking white wine in the sun
C Bb6

Darling when christmas comes
Will be waiting for you in the sun
C Bb6
Drinking white wine in Bﬂt;g sun
Waiting for you in the sun
C Bb6 F
Waiting for you
Bb9 C
EVaiting
I really like Christmas

Bb6

}:t’s sentimental I know

A Bb6 Bb6sus4

[ ] | i LI J i * e
* .

L J
Bb9 C c7
® o0 0 ¢ oo .

L J

*® L J L ]
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White Woman'’s Instagram
Bo Burnham

F C Gm Dm C

F ‘ C Gm
An open window, ... a novel

A couple holding hands
F C Gm
An avocado, ... a poem

written in the sand
B F
Fresh fallen ISHOW on the ground
m
Abgolden retriever in a flower crown

Is this heaven?

Dm C
Or isitjusta
F Gm

\AVhite woman, ...ba white woman’s Instagram
m
White woman, ... a white woman’s Instagram

Gm
White woman, ... a white woman’s Instagram
Am. Bb .
White woman, ... a white woman’s Instagram

F C Gm
Latte foam art, ... tiny pumpkins

|l;uzzy, comfy socks
Coffee table made out of driftwood S
m
A bobblehead of ngh %ader Ginsburg
m

A needlepoint of a fox
Bb C F
Some randomeuote from Lord of the RBirtl)gS

m
Incorrectly attributed to Martin Luther King
Bb C F

Is this heaven?

Dm
Or am I looking at a
F Gm

White woman, ... a white woman’s Instagram
Am Bb
I\:Vhlte woman, & a white woman’s Instagram
m
\A’Vhite woman, ...ba white woman’s Instagram
m
White woman, ... a white woman’s Instagram

C ~ Dm Bb
Her favorite Bhoto of her mom

The caption says:
Dm . Bb
I can’t believe it
) C Dm
It’s been a dBet():ade since you’ve been gone
Momma, I miss you
I miss sitting with you in the front yard

m
Still figuring out how to keep living without you
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Ié’s got a little better but it’s still hard

m
Momma, I got a job I love and my own apartment
Momma, I got aD boyfriend and I’ IBnbcrazy about him

m
Your little girl didn’t do too bad )
Momma, I Tove you. Give a hug and kiss to dad

C ) Gm
A goat—cheese salad, ... a backlit hammock
) Dm C
é simple glass of wine

Incredibly derivative political street art

A dreamcatcher bou%lt from urban outfitters
. Dm

A vintage neon sign

Three little words, 61 couple of doves Bb
m

égd aring on hle::r finger from the person she loves

Is this heaven?

Dm C

Or isitjusta

Gm
White woman, ... a white woman’s Instagram
Am Bb C

White woman, & a white woman’s Instagram
m

White woman, ... a white woman’s Instagram

Am Bb C

White woman, ... a white woman’s Instagram

Am Bb C
O 0 O o ooC O
L ] Ld
[ ] L]
Dm F Gm
[ ] & ® L J
L IR ] [ ] [ ]




Who Can It Be Now
Colin Hay (Men At Work)

Intro
GF GF

G

F
Who can it be knocking at mB door?
Em

Go away, don’t come 'round here no more

Ean’t you see that it’s late I%t night?
m
I’m very tired and I’m not feeling right

éll I wish is to be alone
m
%tay away, don’Ft you invade my home

Best off if you hang outside

Don’t come in, I’ll only run and hide

Em )

Who can it be now?
Dsus4

‘Who can it be now?

m
‘Who can it be now?

Dsus4
‘Who can it be now?

G F
Who can it be knocking at my door?
Em D

Make no sound, tip—toe across the floor

G

If he hears, he’ll knock all day

Em D

IG’ll be trapped and helr:e I’ll have to stay
I’ve done no harm, I keep to myself

m
There’s nothing wrong with my state of mental

G F
[ like it here with my childhood friend
Em D
Here they come, those feelings again

Em

Who can it be now?
Dsus4

‘Who can it be now?

m
‘Who can it be now?
Dsus4
‘Who can it be now?

Am D
Is it the men come to take me away?

m
Why do they follow me?
Am D

It’s not the future that I can see
Am D
It’s just my fantasy

Solo, 2 bars per chord
Yeah

GEGE

GF GF
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Em

‘Who can it be now?
Dsus4

‘Who can it be now?

m
‘Who can it be now?
Dsus4
Who can it be now?

D C

gh... who can it be now?
gh... who can it... who can it...
Oh... who can it be now?
D C
Oh... Yeah yeah yeah
Am C
L ]
Dsus4 Em
* ®
[ ] ®
G




Wichita Lineman Am7.
Jimmy Webb (Glen Campbell) aas

FM7Bb/C FM7 Bb/C

BbM7 Bb/C
I am a lineman for the county
Bb/C

and I drive the main road ) [}
Dm7 Am7
Searchin’ in the sun for
Dsus4 D
another overload D
I hear you singing in (t:_l;le wires To e

I can hear you in the whine

m
And the Wichita lineman

Asus4 Bb C Bb Bb/C FM7
is still on the line oo
5 LR ]
BbM7
I know I need a small vacation

but it don’t look like rain
Dm7 Am7
And if it snows that stretch down south
G Dsus4 D
won’t ever stand the strain

And I need you more than want you
And I want you for all time
m
And the Wichita lineman
Asus4 Bb C Bb Bb/C
is still on the line

Instrumental (verse pattern%
(Bb/C) bM7 F b/

B

A |----110- -03 ---10--
E |--13---3 --- -13--1-
cl-0--——- -——  -——--—--
Gl--———-—-— - -

Dm Am7 G D Dsus4 D
A |-33-3-3335-20-0---—-----
E |--——---------- 3-—————--
cl--————-
G l----——

And I need you more than want you
And I want you fos all time

m
And the Wichita lineman

Asus4 Bb C BbC
is still on the line

enCis eg\é\/r?g s? glkl)’l %Eedébpul yt ol?rets
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Wild Mountain Thyme
Francis McPeake

F C
O the summer time is coming

And tl?e tr%es are sweetly blooming
And wild mountain thyme

m
Grows around the blooming heather

) CF C

Will you go, lassie, go?

F C
And we’ll all éo together

F ~ Am
To plgl wild mountain thyme
m

All around the blooming heather

CF C
Will you go, lassie, go?

F C
I will build my love 2(1: bower

By yon clear crystal fountain
.G . Am
And round it I will pﬂf:
All the ﬂowe1|r:s of thg mountain
Will you go, lassie, go?
F C
And we’ll all éo together
F Am
To pull wild mountain th\ﬁme
Dm
All around the blooming heather
. CF  C
Will you go, lassie, go?

.. C F C.
I will ranlﬁge through tlg: wilds
And the deeg land so dreary
And return with the spoils
Dm )
To the bower 0’ my dearie
CF C

Will you go, lassie, go?

F C
And we 11 all éo togethcz‘
To pull w11d mountain th][_me
m
All around the blooming heather
. CF  C
Will you go, lassie, go?

F C
If my true love she’ll not come

Then I’'ll surely find another
F Am
To pull wild mountain thyme

All around the blooming heather
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CF C
Will you go, lassie, go?

F Cc
And we’ll all go together
F é Am
To plgl wild mountain thyme
m
All around the blooming heather
CF C

Will you go, lassie, go?

Am C

o 0 C ¢ o0




Wish You Were Here
Pink Floyd (Waters, Gilmour)

Am C Am C
Am D Am D C

F
So, so you think you can tell
Dm

Heaven from Hell,

Blue skys from [c);ain.
Can you tell a green field
From a cold steel rail?

A smile from a Vemil?

C
Do you think you can tell?

F
And did they geé you to trade
Your heros for ghosts?
Dm
Hot ashes for trees?
Hot air for a cool greeze?
Cold comfort for change?
And did you exchange
Dm
A walk on part in thé: war
For a lead role in a cage?
Am C Am C
Am D Am D C

F

How I Wislllj how I wish you were here.
m

We’re just two lost souls

Swimming in a fish bowl,
éear after year,

Running over tl'%e same old ground.
What have we found?
The same old fears.

Wish you were here.

Am C Am C
Am D Am D C
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Main instrumental riff

Am

o 0 C

m C
————— 0-30-
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Am D C
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F




With a Little Help from My Friends
Lennon / McCartney

G D . _Am

What would you think if I sang out of tune
Am

\éVould you StaII:l)d up and walk out on me

Lend me your ears and I’'ll smé you a song

Am
And I’ll try not to sing out of key

F C G
Oh I éet by with a litﬂ% help from m)é friends
I get high withca little help from my friends G
Oh I’'m gonna try with a little help from my friends.

G D Am
What do I do when m)blovc% is away

m
g)oes it worry you to be alone)
D Am
How do I feel by the end of the day
m D G
(Are you sad because you’re on your own)

F C G
No, I get by |_yvi'[h a little help cf;rom my friends

Mmm I get high witg a little help from my friends
Mmm I’m gonna to try with a little help from my

friends

Em A
Do you need anybody?
I need somebodX to love
~Em
Could it be anybody?
G F C
I want somebody to love
G D . Am
Would yRu believe in a love at first sight?
m
Yes I’'m certain that it happens all the time
G D Am
What do you see when you turg out the light?

Am . .
I can’t tell you, but I know it’s mine

F C G

Oh I get by \Ii_vith a little help fcr;om my frien(g
Mmm I get high with a little help from my friends
Oh I’'m gonna try with a little help from my friends
D Emd 1'3‘ dy?

o you need anybody?

G F C
I just neelczl someone to love

m

Could it be anybody?

G F C

I want somebody to love
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D

F C G
Oh I get by with a little help from my friends
S50k ¢ e

I’m gonna try with a little help from my friends

I get high with a little help from my friends

F C
Yes I get by with a little help from my friends
sy Eb FGQ
with a little help from my friends

A Am C
'3 O OO 0O C
L ] ®
L4
D Eb Em
[ ]
L XK J L4
LR J [ ]




Within You Without You
George Harrison

Al----13-1h3-1h3pLl-=T=--=-= --—--—-
|-013-=---2---21- 3-31-0h1 ohi-0--

C5

We were talking about the space between us all
And the people who hide themselves behind a wall
of illusion
Never glimpse the truth then it’s far too late when
they pass away

We were talking about the love we all could share
when we find it

To try our best to hold it there with our love

With our love we could save the world if they only

knew
Al-97-------
El---97-7-7-
C|-----8-8-8
Csus4

Try to realise it’s all within yourself

No—one else can make you change

And to see you’re really only very small

And life flows on within you and without you

C5

We were talking about the love that’s gone so cold
And the people who gain the world and lose their

soul
They don’t know
They can’t see
Are’you one of them?

Al----79-7h9-7h9
El--79--------—-
Cl-8----------—-—-
Gl-——--— -
Al-97-------
El---97-7-7-
Cl-----8-8-8
Gl--———---——-
Csus4

When you’ve seen beyond yourself o

Then you may find peace of mind is waiting there
And the time will come when you see we’re all one
And life flows on within you and without you

C5

QS Csus4
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With Or Without You
U2

C G ‘ Am
See the sl,:tone set in your eyce;s

See the thorn tI\:Vist in your side

I wait for you

C . G ' Am
Sleight of halgld and twist of fate
On a bed of nails she makes me wait

.. Am
And I wait without you

C G
With or without you

. .. Am
With or without you

C G Am
Through thertorm we reacc::h the shore
You give it all bli& I want more

m
And I’m waiting for you

C G
With or without you

.. Am F
With or without you ah ha
C G
I cant live
. . Am F
With or without you

C GAmF

C G
And you %jve yourself a\l):vay
m
And you %ive yourself away
And you éive
And you give

And you give yourself away

C G
My hands are tied

Am F . C
My body brélsed, shes got me with
Nothing to win and

Am
Nothing left to lose

C G

And you %jve yourself away
\m F

And you %we yourself away

And you éive
And you give

m F
And you give yourself away

C G
With or without you
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Am F
With or without you oh oh
C G

I cant live
. . Am F
With or without you

C G
Oh—oh-oh oh
Am F
Oh—oh-oh oh
C G
Oh—oh—-oh oh

AmF
Oh

C
With or without you
. Am
With or without you ah ha
C G

I cant live

Am F
With or without you

Cc
With or without you

Am

Cc ¢ O




Wonderwall
Oasis
Intro x2
Em G Dsus4 A7
Em G
Today is gonna be the day
Dsus4 A7

Ehat they’re %onna throw it back to you

m

By now you should’ve somehow
Dsus4

Realized what you gotta do

Em
I don’t believe that anybody
Dsus4 A7

Feels the way I do, about you
Em G Dsus4 A7
now

Em G
Back beat, the word was on th, street

SUS
Ehat the fire in your heart is out
m
I’'m sure 5ou’ve heard it all before
sus4

But you never really had a doubt

Em ) G
[ don’t believe that anybody
Dsus4 A7

Feels the way I do, about you
Em G Dsus4 A7
now

Cc D Em
And %%l the roads we have to walk are v&élndlng
m
énd all the lightlsD that lead us there are blinding

There are manB thingé that I
G m
Would like to say to you but I don’t know how

C G Dsus4 A7
Because maybe, you’re gonna be the one that
C Dsus4 = A7
Saves me And _ after

C GDsus4 A7 C GDsus4 A7
All, you’re my wonderwall

Em G
Today was Igonna be the day
sus4

]éut they’ll nec\;/er throw it back to you
m
By now you should’ve somehow
Dsus4 A7
Realized what you’lg not to do
m
I don’t believe that anybody

Dsus4
Feels the way I do, about you

Em G Dsus4 A7
now

C D Em
And all the roads that lSad you there areEwmdmg
m
énd all the lightlsD that light the way are blinding
There are many things that I
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A7 AT7sus4 A7

G D Em A7 AT7sus4 A7
Would like to say to you but I don’t know how

. G Dsus4 A7
ICsald maybe,  you’re gonna be the one that

G Dsus4 A7

Saves me And after
C GDsus4 A7 C GDsus4 A7
All, you’re my wonderwall

.. C G Dsus4 A7
I said maybe,  you’re gonna be the one that
C sus4 A7
Saves me  And after

C GDsus4 A7 C G Dsus4 A7
All, you’re my wonderwall

;A7 A7sus4 ) C
O 5 O J O OO { O
Ld
L4
D Dsus4 Em
L XK J Ld L4
® [ ]
G




A World Of Our Own
Tom Springfield (for The Seekers)

Al -3-Q--- -3-Q--- -3-Q--- -

C

Close téle door light th% light
We’re staying home tonight

Em Am F G
Far away from the El;stle anlczl the briglét city lights
Let them all fade away just leave us allocrzle
And we’ll live in a world of our own
We’ll build a world of our own
That no—one else can share

Am D7 G G7

All our sorrows we’ll IlEe7awe far beklémd us there
And I know you willl find ctshere’l(lzbe peace of mind

=m
When we live in a world of our own

C
Oh my love oh my love I cried for you so much
Em ) Am
Lonely rll:lghts without sléapmg
While I lor@ed for your touch
E7 F C
Now your hlgs can erase the heartacheFI (\3/6 known

Come with me to a World of our own

‘We’ll build a world of our own
That no—one else can share
Am D7 G G7
All our sorrows we’ll IlEe7awe far beklémd us there
And I know you willl find ctshere’l(lzbe peace of mind

=m
When we live in a world of our own

C F G
Al -3-0--- -
El 3-3-301 3
Cl -——---- -
Gl -------
Instrumental (verse pattern)

C Em Am G
Al —--—--- - - mm—o————— - 0-02
El 0----03 3----3 --00310-- 11-3--
Cl -20-0-- ----—-- 2-----20 ------
Gl —==mmmm mmmmm e

C E7F C Em FGC
Al 30-- --- 0- —-———---—--
El --30 --1-3 --003-1-0--
gl —emm 20--- Q2------- 20
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G . C F
We’ll build a world of our own
That no—one else can share

Am D7 G G7

All our sorrows we’ll leave far behind us there

C _E7 F C.
And I know you will find there’ll be %:ace of mind

Em F Em

When we live in a world of our own

C _E7 F C
And I know you will find cE:‘here’lclzbe peace of mind

When we live in a world of our own
F CF CF

-3-9--
| 3-3-301 3-3-301 3-3-301 3

Am C D7
L J [N ]
[ d L 4
E7 Em F
L J 7 7 | L J
» . L L ]
L
G G7




Wouldn’t It Be Nice A
Brian Wilson / Tony Asher (The Beach Boys) *

A F#mBm7 D A F#mC7

Cc7 F Bm7
Wouldn’t it be nice if we were older

. Gm7 e 000
Then c\:y,e wouldn’t Illzave to wait so long

And wouldn’t it be nice to live together

. B Gm7 C7
In the kind of world where we belong D
Dm7 Cm7 [N
You know it’s gonna make it that much better
Dm?7 Am7 Gm7 C7

When we can say goodnight and stay together

F
Wouldn’t it be nice if we could wake up
Bb Gm7 i ]
In the morning when the day is new

And after having spent the day together
BlI)) ~ Gm7 C7
Hold each other close the whole night through

hat h ti t th db di
What ha; 1mes toge erwe e spendin
Dm7 PPy g A 7P g

I wish that every kiss was never endlng

Oh, wouldn’t it be nice

D . GM7 : .
Maybe if we think and wish and h01|3:e and pray it
#m Bm?7
might come true
F#m GM7
Maybe then there wouldn’t be a single thin§ we
m Bm?7
couldn’t do

m m
We could be marriFeg (we could be marri;d)
m
And then we’d be Illzappy (then we’d be happy)
Oh, wouldn’t it be nice

Dm7 i Cm7 )
You know it seems the more we talk about it
Dm?7 . Am7  Gm7
It only makes it worse to live without it

Am7 Gm7
But let’s talk al?zout it

Wouldn’t it be nice

Good mgglt baby
Sleep tight, baby
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Woyaya (We Are Going)
Osibisa

W C CM7

v e are going bm

Heaven knows where we are going

We know within
..C CM7
We will get there
F C m
Iéleaven knows how we will get there

We know we will

Am G F
It will be hard we know

Dm G
And the road will be muddy and rough

C CM7
But we’ll get there
F C _ Dm
Iéeaven knows how we will get there

We know we will

Am C CM7
O C o 000 C oo
L J »
[ ]
Dm F 7 G
® 7 [ i
L XX ] L [ ] L ]
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Wuthering Heights
Kate Bush

A F
Out on the wiley, windy moors
E e
XVe’d roll and fall 1|r=1 green
You had a te%ger like my jealousy
:{00 hot, too greedy

How could you leave me when I needed to possess )
you?

C# G#
I hated you, I loved you, too

D#m F# ] Fsus4

Bad dreams in the night

D#m F# Fsus4 .

They told me I was going to lose the fight

D#m F# Fsus4 ) )
Leave behind my Wuthering, Wuthering, Wuthering

Heights

F# G#
Heathcliff, it’s me I’'m Cathy
C# #

I’ve come home, I'm so cold
G# Ci# F#
Let me in your window
F# = G#
Heathcliff, it’s me I’'m Cathy
C# F#
I’ve come home, I’m so cold
G# C# F#

Let me in your window

éoh, it gets dark, Ft gets lonely
(E)n the other side from you

I pine a lot, I find %1; lot

Ralls through without you

I’m coming back love

Cruel Heathcliff, my one dream

C# G#
My only master

D#m F# Fsus4

Too long I roam in the night

D#m —~ F# _ Fsus4 o

I’m coming back to his side to put it right
D#m  F# Fsus4 )
I’'m coming home to Wuthering, Wuthering,

Wuthering Heights

F# G#
Heathcliff, it’s me I’'m Cathy
C# #

I’ve come home, I’'m so cold

G# C# F#
Let me in your window

F# = G#
Heathcliff, it’s me I’'m Cathy
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C# F#
I’ve come home, I’'m so cold
G# F#

C#

Let me in your window

Adm G#
Ooh! Let me have it
F# D#m C#
Let me grab your soul away
A#m G#
Ooh! Let me have it
F# D#m C#
Let me grab your soul away

A#m G# F# A#m

You know it’s me Cathy!

F#  G#
Heathcliff, it’s me I’'m Cathy
C# F#
I’ve come home, I’m so cold
C# F#

Let me in your window

F# = G#
Heathcliff, it’s me I’'m Cathy
C#
I’ve come home, I’'m so cold
G# C# F#
Let me in your window

F# G#
Heathcliff, ég; s me I’'m Cathy

I’ve come home, I’'m so cold
G C#t F#

Let me in your window

A A#m
4 ® = ® 4 % [ J
L ] [ ] L
D#m E
0’ L ] 2 [ ]
L IR ] [ 2R R J
F# Fsus4
® [ ] & LK J




G A

Xanadu Xanadu, Xanadu 5
m
Jeff Lynne! ELO 8\Iow we are here) in Xanadu
GEb F
G Xanadu, Xanadu
Cm D
G C Cm G (Now we are here) in Xanadu
A place, where nobody dared to go
B7 Em G A
The love that we came to know Now that I’'m here
G ~ Gdim Cm D G
Th%y call it Xanadu D7 Now that you’re near in Xanadu
m
(It takes your breath, It’1l leave c,you blind) Now that I’m here
G C Cm Cm D Bm D7
And now, open your eyes and see Now that you’re near in Xana — du
Em Eb E G
What we have made is real Xanadu — uuu
G . Gdim
We are in Xanadu Eb
Am ) D7
(A dream of it, we offer you)
G Bm
A million lights are dgncing
m
And there you are, a shooting star
G Bm
An everlasting world
C Cm
And you’re here with me eternally
G A
Xanadu, Xanadu
Cm D
%\I ow _we are here) in Xanadu
GEb F
Xanadu, Xanadu,
Cm D
(Now we are here) in Xanadu A Am )
C G D7 . . . * i )
Xanadu, your neon lights will shine
For you, Xanadu
G C Cm G Bm C
The love, the echoes of long ago coo
m [ X
You needed the world to know i 3
G Gdim p
They are in Xanadu
(With e breath (?Tft ) D D7
ith every breath you drift awa
G Y C Y ém G )
The déeam, that came through ?n million years JEI JEY
4
That lived on through all the tears ‘
G Gdim
It came to Xanadu
m D7 Em F
(The dream of you, well it will happen for you) o o o
L
G Bm = L (]
A million lights are dancing .

énd there you are, a shooting star

Bm ;
An everlasting world Gd'fn

m
And you’re here with me eternally
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Yesterday
Lennon/McCartney

F Em7 A7 Dm
Yesterda}; all my troubles seemed so far away
Bb C F

Now it looks as though they’re here to stay
C Dm G7  BbF
Oh, I be — lieve in yesterday

F Em7 A7 Dm
Suddenly, I’'m not half the man I used to be
Bb Cc7 ~ F
There’s a shadow han%nll__g over me.

Dm B
Oh, yesterday came suddenly

Em7 A7 Dm C Bb

Why she had to go

Dm" Bb Cc

I don’t know she wouldn’t say
Em7A7 Dm C Bb

I said something wrong
Dm Bb C7 F
Now I long for yesterday

Em7 A7 Dm
Yesterda%r love was such an easy game to play

Now I need a place to h1de away
C Dm G7 Bb F
Oh, I be — lieve in yesterday

Em7 A7 Dm C Bb

Why she had to go

Dm" Bb c7 F F7
[ don’t know she wouldn’t say
Em7A7 Dm C Bb

| said something wrong

Dm Bb C7 F

Now I long for yesterday

F Em7 A7 Dm
SB(esterda%r love was such an easy game to play

Now I need a place to hide away
BbF

C Dm G7
Oh, I be — lieve in yesterday

F G7 Bb F
Mm mm mm mm mm mm mm
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You’re So Square
Jerry Leiber / Mike Stoller

C F C
You don’t like crazy music.
C F C

gou don’t like roFckin’ beglds.

You just wanna go to a movie show,
C Cc7

And sit there holdin’ hands.

, F G
You’re so square.

Baby, I don’t care.

C F C
You don’t like hotrod racin’
] C

F
Or drivin’ late at night.
C F F
You just wanna park where it’s nice and dark.

You just wanna hold me tight.

, F G
You’re so square.

C
Baby, I don’t care.
Bridge
¥ c
You don’t know any dance steps that are new,

But no one else could love me like you do, do, do,
do.

C F C
I don’t know why my heart flips.
C F c

I only know it does.
C F C F

I wonder why I love you, baby.
C - cr

I guess it’s just because

F G
You’re so square.

Baby, I don’t care.
Repeat from Bridge

C C7
SN GRS C O O
L4
[ d
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You’re the One that | Want
John Farrar

Am

Am F
I got chills, they’re multiplying, and I’'m losing

control
E7 Am e
Cos the power you’re supplying, it’s electrifying

G
You better shape up Call,l:SG I need a man

m
And my heart is set on you
You better shape up, you better understand
Am F
To my heart I must be true

Nothing left, nothing left for me to do

You're thlfz: gne that I want (you are the one I want)
Ooh ooh ooh honey

The (c);ne that I want (you are the one I want)

Ooh 80h ooh honey

The one ﬂ'%at I want (you are the one I want)
Ooh ooh ooh
G

The one I need (one I need), oh yes indeed (yes

indeed)

Am
If you’re filéed with aféection

You’re too shy to convey
E7 Am
Meditate in my direction

Am
Feel your way

G
I better shape up ’cause zou need a man
Am s
Who can keep gou satlséled
I better shape up if I’'m gonna prove
m
’Il:“hat my faith is justified

Are you sure? Yes I’'m sure down deep inside

You're thlg gne that I want (you are the one I want)
Ooh ooh ooh honey

The one tllgat I want (you are the one I want)

Ooh ooh ooh honey

The one tlrléat I want (you are the one I want)

Ooh ooh ooh
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G7
The one I need (one I need), oh yes indeed (yes
indeed)

You’re the one that I want (you are the one I want)
Ooh ooh ooh honey

The (():ne that I want (you are the one I want)

Ooh ooh ooh honey

The (?ne that I want (you are the one I want)

Ooh ooh ooh

G7
The one I need (one I need), oh yes indeed (yes
indeed)

Am C E7

o 0 C ¢ o0




You’re The Voice
John Farnham

D C G
We have Dthe chance to turn the pages over

We can write what we want to write

C
We gotta make ends meet before we get much older

G AIG G AG G
We’re all someone’s daughter
G AG G A D

We’re all someone’s son
AIG

G G
How long — can we look at each other

G AG G

A
Down the barrel of a gun?

You’re the voice, try and understand it
I?\/Iake a noise and make it clear

Oh whoa (()3h (?h

EVe’re not gonna sit in silence

We’re not gonna live with fear
Oh whoa oh oh

D C
This time I:;)ve know we all can stand together
With the power to be pow%rful

Believing we can make it better

G AG G AG G
We’re all someone’s daughter
G AG G

We’re all someone’s son
G AIG G

How long  — can we look at each other

G AG G

A
Down the barrel of a gun?

You’re the voice, try and understand it
D

Make a noise and make it clear

C GC

8h whoa oh oh

BVe’re not gonna sit in silence

We’re not gonna live with fear

C C
Oh whoa oh oh
Bagpipes solo (chorus pattern)
GOFECE g
G G FC F
G AG G AG G
We’re all someone’s daughter

G AG G A D

We’re all someone’s son

AG G AIG G
How long  — can we look at each other

G AG G
Down the barrel of a gun?

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

You’re the voice, try and understand it
Make a noise and make it clear

C GC

8h whoa oh oh

I3?\’e’re not gonna sit in silence

é’Ve’re no‘é gonna live with fear

Oh whoa oh oh

To get the A/G chord, just slide the regular G
chord up two frets and leave the bottom s(’ggg

A AIG C
O < e} C
L J i 2 L d L
L L4
D F G




You’re True

Eddie Vedder
Csus4C Csus4C Csus4 C Csus4C
Csus4 C Csus4d C Csus4 C Csus4 C
Lonely cliffs and water — falls
Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C
If no one sees me, I'm not here at all

aug Am
You could be the one to liberate me from the sun
F7 Csus4 C Csus4 C

So };lease give the moon to me
I d be indebted to ya
I\DV l7k the d d Ay tt
alk the dog and pay rent to ya
?f hg D7(113 Iy Fm Y
ou say the word, I’'m yours
e e g
Oh I’m sure

Csus4 C Csus4d C Csus4 C Csus4 C
Nothing ever %oes my way
Csus4 Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C
But with you here, that all will change

C Cau '

Suddenly I’m a new born child

And I'm ready to live a while with you
Csus4 C Csus4 C
So much left to do

Em7 A9
And so I thank you dearly
Dm7 Fm

Iéor letting me see clearly

Open up, she said
Fm G G7
Be you, be true

Csusd C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C
Now I'm at_ home in my own skin
Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C
I’'m like an ocean’s tide come in
Em7 A m7
Yes you could be the one to hold my hand

Fm
Beneath the full moon

You cogld be the one
m
You’re true, you’'re true
sus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C

Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C
You're true

Csus4C Csus4C Csus4C Csus4C

You're true
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You’ve Got A Friend
Carole King

G Gsus4 G F#mB7

Em B7

When you’re down and troubled

Em B7 Em7
And you need some loving care
AdAm}?‘ Dh' o Gthus4G

nd nothing, nothing 1s going right
Fom g gB'_l gomg rig
Close Eyour egres and think of me
m 7 Em7

And soon I will be there
Am7 Bm7 Am7 D7

To brighten up even your darkest night

G GM7
You just call out my name
M Am7
And you know wherever I am
GM7 Am7 D7
I’1l come running to see you aI%Ialn
G GMm7

Winter, spring, summer, or fall

- Em7
All you got to do is call
%M? Bm7 Am7 D7

And I'll be there, yes I will
G ~Gsus4 G F#m B7
You’ve got a friend -

EmB7
If the sky above you
Em B7 Em7
Should turn dark and full of clouds
Am7 D ) G
And that old north med should begin to blow

Gsus4 G

m 7
Keep your head together
pEym B7 s Em7
And call my name out loud
. Am7 D7
Soon I’ll be knocking upon your door

) GM7
You just call out my name

And you know wherever I am
GM7 Am7 D7

I’1l come running to see you al%lam

G. . GM7

Winter, spring, summer, or fall

Em7

All you got to do is call
M7 Bm7 Am7 D7
And I'll be there, yes I will
|I;Iey now
Ain’t it good to know that you’ve got a friend when
G GM7
People can be so cold
They’1l hurt you and desert you
Em7 i
Well, they’ll take your soul if you let them
Am D7
But don’t you let them

. GM7
You just call out my name
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CM7 Am7
And you know wherever I am
GM7 Am7 D7
I’1l come running to see you aﬁlain
G GM7

Winter, spring, summer, or fall
) Em7
All you éot to do is call
M7 Bm7 Am7 D7
And I'1l be there, yes I will
G CMm7

You’ve got a friend
G CM7

You’ve got a friend

You’ve got a friend

A7 Am Am7
\/.\)\, O O O 0 O O
®
B7 Bm7 C
o cco
L] e ¢ O
* L
CM7 D D7
[ ] ® & o ® 08
4
Em Em7 F
7 i i L J
L] Ld [ ] ®
[ ]
»
F#m F7 G
» »
L ] [ ] [ ] [ ] 4
L] [ ] [ ]
GM7 Gsus4
L K K J L J
LK ]




You’ve Got A Friend In Me
Randy Newman

C ETAm D7 C G7 C

C Gaug C C7
You’ve got a friend in me

F #dim C C7
You’ve got a friend in me

F C E7 Am
When the road looks rgugh ahead

And you’re miles and miles

E7 Am

From your nice warm bed

F C E7 Am

Just remember what 7your old pal said
G C A7

Boy, you’ve got a friend in me
Y yD7 8 G7

C
Yeah, you’ve got a friend in me

E7Am D7 C G7 C

C Gaug  C C7
You’ve got a friend in me
F F#dim C

You’ve got a friend in me
F C Am
You’ve got troubles, well I’ve got "em too
F E7 A

m
There isn’t anything I wouldn’t do for you
F C E7 Am
We stick together and we see it through
D7 G7 C A7

Bou’ve got a friend in me
7 Gr . C C7
you’ve got a friend in me

F
Soan7e other folks might be

A little bit smarter than I am

C #dim

Bigger and stronger too

Maybe

B7 . Em A7

But none of them will ever love you the way I do
Dm7 G7

It’s me and you, boy

X das th Gaug t()3C7
nd as the years go
F y- g F#/dim c C7
Our friendship will never die
F #dim
You’re éonna see
E7A

It’s our desti — n;r
D7 G

/7 . C A7
You’ve got a friend in me
D7 G7 C A7

You’ve got a friend in me
D7 G7 C
You’ve got a friend in me

E7Am D7 C G7 C

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele

C7

Q00




You’ve Gotta See Mama Every Night AT

Billy Rose / Con Conrad 1]
G E7TA7D7 G
G Gdim D7
G Gdim D7 D7
G Gdim D7 G XX

Daddy dear listen here, your Mama’s fe%iné;alue .

I don’t see much of you, that will never do
G dim D7 _ E7
Once a week your Mama’s cheSk gets a kiss or two G7

Now I’'m not showing you the door *

I’'m just laying down the law

G E7
You've Eotta see Mama every night
7 D7 G D7
Or you can’t see Mama at all
G E7

You’ve gotta kiss Mama treat her right

A7
Or she won’t be home wlée_;l you call

Now I don’t care for the kinéidqf a man
im
Who loves hi% Mama on Eir7lstallment plan
You've Eotta see Mama every night
7 D7 G D7
Or you can’t see Mama at all

For instance

G ) Gdim D7
Monday night I sat a — lone
Sy g soudi
uesday night youdidn’t phone
G y mght'y CP AT

Wednesday night you didn’t call
G D7 G
Thursday night the same old stall

g'd igh c?dcilmd D7h
riday night youdodged my pat
G v ey ngim pr?

Saturday night you took your bath
G . C A7
Sunday night you called on me

G D7
But you brought your wife and your family

Instrumental (chorus pattern)

G E7 .
You've Egtta see M,ama every night

Or you can’t s&e Mama at Ea%l
You’veD%otta kiss Mama treat her right
Or sheé won’t be home w}éen you call
7
Now I don’t care for the kind of a sheikh
c Gdim

Who does his cgheikhing I%)171ce a week
You’ve Eotta see Mama every night

7 D7 G D7 G

Or you can’t see Mama at all

http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele




You Are So Beautiful

Billy Preston / Bruce Fisher (Joe Cocker version)

G GM7G7 CM7 Cmé G

You are so beautiful to me

G GM7G7 CM7 Cm6 G GM7

You are so beautiful to me
Dm7 G7

Can’t you see

CM7 _ B7

You’re everything I hoped for

Em G ) A9

You're ever%thmﬁnl need

G GM7G7 CM7 Cmé G

Youare so beautiful to me

SG " GM7 G7d l?M?_ Cm6 t()-?-
uch joy _ and happiness you brin
¢ hbu‘(n 61 E&?ﬂ% Cmé S ® a7
uch joy _and happiness you brin
. J gm? G7 pPp y g
Like a dream
CM7 B7
A guiding light that shines in the night
Em G A9

Heaven’s gift to me

G GM7G7 CM7
You are so beautiful

Cm6 G
To me
‘ A9 B7 ‘CM‘7
O '3 J O O OO
® [ ] L
L
L ]
Cmb6 Dm7 ; Em
[ ] ¢
L J LR J »
L3 X J [ ] L J
G G7 GM7
b [ ] §
[ ] ® L ] [ J [ K X ]
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You Are The Sunshine Of My Life
Stevie Wonder

C Dm7 Em7 Gdim
You are the sunshine of my life
Dm7 G7 C Dm7 G7
That’s why I'll always be around
% 0 Dmi/ ¢ Em7 Gdim

ou are the apple of my eye
Dm7 G7 bp Y é
Forever you’ll stay in my heart

C Dm7 CM7 F
E{\e/:lel like this is the beginning

Dm7 G7

~ Bm7 E7
Though I've loved you for a million years
. E7 Am7
And if I thought our love was ending
G7 Dm7 G7
I’d find myself drowning in my own tears

Dm7 Em7 Gdim

You are the sunshine of my life
Dm7 G7 C Dm7 G7
That’s why I’ll always be around
% & Dm;/ ¢ Em7 Gdim

ou are the apple of my eye
Dm7 G7 . g
Forever you’ll stay in my heart

Dm7 G7

Dm7 CM7 F
You must have known that I was lonely
CM7 F Bm7 E7
Because you came to m7y rescue

E Am7
And I know that this must be heaven
o Dm7 G7

How could so much love be inside of you?

Dm7 Em7 Gdim

You are the sunshine of my life
Dm7 G7 C Dm7 G7
That’s why I'll always be around
% 0 Dmi/ ¢ Em7 Gdim

ou are the apple of my eye
Dm7 G7 bp Y (y)
Forever you’ll stay in my heart

Dm7 G7

%epeat last chorus ad lib, and finish on
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You Can’t Take It With You
Paul Kelly

G . Em ‘
gou might have %-} happy family

Nice house, fine car G
m

You might be successful in real estate
Am D
You could even be a football star
You might have a prime—time TV show
Am C D
Seen_in every home and bar

G C D G
But you can’t take it with you

CcCD

G . Em
gou might ovcv;n a great big factory
Oil wells on sacred land
m
You might be in line for promotion,
m
\CNith a foolproof Gretirement plan
You might have your money in copper
Am g . y e B pp
Textiles or imports from Japan
G C D G
But you can’t take it with you

Em o
éou can’t take it with you

Ehough you might pile it up high
m
It’s so much easier
G Bm C AmD
For a camel to pass through a needle’s eye
. Em . .
You might have a body of fine proportion
And a hungry mind
Em o
A handsome face and a flashing wit
m
Lips that kiss and eyes that shine
There might be a %Jeue all around the block
ﬁm bef ing 0
ong before your starting time
%5 C Y D gG

But you can’t take it with you

Em o

éou can’t take it with you

Ehough you might pile it up high
m

It’s so much easier

G Bm Am D

For a camel to pass through a needle’s eye

G ] Em ]

gou might h:a/e a great reputation

So carefully made
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G Em C
And a set of high ideals
A D

m
Polished up and soewell displayed
You might have a l&urning&ove inside
So refined, such a special érade
G C D

But you can’t take it with you

G C .D. G
No you can’t take it with you

No you can’t take it with you

Am Bm
- * e




You Know My Name (Look Up The Number)
The Beatles

G Bbaug
You know my name
Bm E?

Look up the number

You know mK name
Em 7
Look up the number
D F#m

éou, You know

You know my name
D F#m
You, You know

SDfou know my name

; A7 i Bbaug Bm
? [ d — *
. e [ J
L ]
®
D E7 Em
. 9] C
LXK ] * L] L
L
F#m G
> O @]
L ] * * *
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You May As Well Smile A

Green/Megarrity [
m F#7
When the sunshine’s gone and a cold wind blows
Bm A B7sus4

The sky is hanging grey and low
Dy %3 g8 yD F#7

The nimbus is all cumulo
B7

m L]

The da%ls pass slowaith nothing to show
And everything is so *so—so’ D6
G O Eme . F#r
There’s only one way to go o o e
So here’s my motto

D
You may as well smile
Daug D6 B7 E7

"Cause we’re all stuck together here for a while o

E7sus4 %E A7 b S
The reasons to frown all fall down in a pile
So you may as well..

D :

You may as well smile Em6
aug B7 o 0
’Cause we’ll all make our exit in a single file e

E7sus4 A7

The line could be short, or a queue of a mile
So you may as well smile

F#7

Gm6
gmay be overcast but it won’t last ~
L

Most of those clouds are toasted by sunshine e[ e
E7sus4 E7 m m A
So we should be kind  while there’s still time

So you may as well...

You may as well smile

Daug D6 B7

Whether you 7pull a bride or a trolley up the aisle
E7 A7

You could slip, you could trip but you’ll do it with
B7sus4 B7
style
So come on
Em7
You may as well..
A7 D

You may as well smile
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You Never Can Tell (C’est La Vie)
Chuck Berry

It was a teenage wedding and the old folks wished
them well

You could see that Pierre did truly love the

mademoiselle
And now the young monsieur and madame have
rung the chapel bell,

"C’est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show yog

never can tell

They furnished off an apartment with a two room
Roebuck sale

The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and
' ‘ ginger ale,
But when Pierre found work, the little money comin’
worked out well
"C’est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show yocl;l
never can tell

They had a hi—fi phono, boy, did they let it blast
Seven hundred little records, all rock, rhythm an(cia

jazz
But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo o‘rJ the
music fell

"C’est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show yog

never can tell

They bought a souped—up jitney, 'twas a cherry red
’53,

They drove it down to Orleans to celebrate the

) anniversary
It was there that Pierre was wedded to the lovely
mademoiselle

"C’est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show you

C5
never can tell

Instrunq%ntal
Al -02 302-0----
El 3-- ---3-03-0
Cl -——- ——————- 0-
G
Al -02 302-0----
El 3-- ---3-0321
Cl - -~
Al --01 2-0---—--
El -3-- -3-030321
Cl - -
C
Al --01 2-Q------
EI -3-- -3-03-10-
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C5
They had a teenage wedding and the old folks
wished them well

You could see that Pierre did truly love the
) mademoiselle
And now the young monsieur and madame have
rung the chapel bell,
"C’est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show yo(1:1

never can tell

C5 G

O 0




Young At Heart AT
Johnny Richards/Carolyn Leigh s

G GM7

Fairy tales can come true
G6 Gdim Cm

It can ha;;{aen to you
m7 D7 Am7 D7
If you’re young at heart s e
Am7 D7

For it’s hard, you will find
Am7 D7
To be narrow of mind Dm7
GM7 G6 GM7 G6

If you’re young at heart (X0

Dm7 E7 .. Dm7 | E7
You can i% to extremes w1th71mpos51b'l£9schemes

You can laugh when your dreams fall apart at t;l‘e7 - G6

s€ams

D7

And life gets more exciting with each IIJassing day
G6 . . Gdim Am7 D7

And love is either in your heart or on it’s way

G - GM7
Don’t you know that it’s worth
G6 Gdim
Every treasure on earth
Am7 D7 Am7 D7
To be young at heart
Am D7
For as rich as _Iyou are
Am D

It’s much better by far
GM7 Gb GM7 G6
To be young at heart

E7 Dm7 E7
And if you should s%_\,/ive toa hundreél and five
m
Look at all you’ll derive out of bein’ alive
G D G

And here is the best part
m D7
You have a head start

G Gdim Am7 D7 G
If you are among the very young at heart
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You Wear It Well
Rod Stewart and Martin Quittenton

Intro Riff x2
D Em Em D Em A

Al--0202p0------ -2 -0 -02 00
El-2------2-2p0- > 522255 %
(o] [E——— 2---244 44 -2 --4 -1
] [ ————— 0 -0 -2 --- -2

I had nothing to do on this hot aftergoon
But to settée down and write you a line
I’ve been meaning to phorll:;”: you but from Minnesota
Hell it’s beer'lo‘ a very long time
You wear it well
m F#m G A
A little old fashioned but that’s all right

D G
Well 1 Xuppose you’re thinking I bDet he’s sinking

Or he wouldn’t get in touch with me
OR, I'ain’t begging or |1:§>sing my head
I sure do want you to know that

You wear it well

Em F#m G A
There ain’t a lady in the land so fine

D G
Remember them basement parties, your brother’s
karate

A D
The allGday rock and roll shows
Them homesick blues and radical views
Haven’t left aA mark on you
You wear it well
Em F#m G A
A little out of time but I don’t mind

D
But I ain’t forgetting that y(l))u were once mine

But I blew it without even tryin’
ﬁow I’m eatin’ my heart out

Tryin’ to get a letter through

RfoZ

Em Em D Em A
AI——@Z@ZpO —————— 1 -2 -0 -02 00
El-2------2-2p0- 2 -3 22 2-3 -0
Cl----—----- 2---244 44 -2 --4 -1
Gl---—--——-—————- Q -0 -2 --- -2
Em F#m G A

Since you’ve been gone it’s hard to carry on
D G
I’m gonna write about the birthday gown that I
bought in town

A
When you sat down and cried on the stairs
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You knew it did not cost the earth, but for what it’s
worth

You made mﬁ feel a millionaire and
You wear it well

Em F#m G . A
Madame Onassis got nothing on you

D G
Anywax, my coffee’s coll)d and I’'m getting told

That I gotta gg[ back to work

%0 when the sun goes low and you’re home all alone
Think of mX and try not to laugh and

I'll wear it well

I (rirg)n’t object if you call collect

D G D
Cause I ain’t forgetting that you were once mine
D

But I blew it without even tryin’
Now I’m eatin” my heart out

A
Tryin’ to get back to you

Riff x4
D Em Em D Em A
Al--0202p0------ 1 -2 -0 -02 00
E|-2------2-2p@- 2 -3 22 2-3 -0
[of [ 2---244 44 -2 --3 -1
Gl--————— - 0 -0 -2 --—- -2
For low G ukulele this riff is closer to the
original
D Em Em D Em
Al-——mooo - 2 -2 -0 -02 00
El----- 2p0--2p0- 3 -3222-3 -0
Cl---24---24---2 6p44 44 -2 --4 -1
Gl-24--—--—---C 0 -0 -2 —-- -2
A D Em
O O
»
L ] LI R J L4
[ ]
[ ]




You Weren’t In Love With Me
Billy Field

Standing on tIFle outside

I don’t know where I’m going to
But I Fdo know just orrlrtl, thiélg
And that is it’s over with you

C
I’ve been very lonely

I did not think I could go on
Am
I was caught in mem’ries

And dreams I should have won

F C
lélind Freddy knew that
Blind man could see
Am F

I was in love with you

But you weren’t in love with me

C

Suppose I;zll have to keep it

Keep it inside, I don’t know why
G Am

Well I know, that won’t change it

F
But baby, it helps if I cry

F C
]élind Freddy knew that
Blind man could see
Am F

I was in love with you

But you weren’t in love with me

It used to be so perfect (so perfect)

IGtused to be so perfect (so perfect)

Lovin’ you (used to be so perfect lovin’ you)
IGtused to be so perfect, it used to be so perfect

Lovin’ you (used to be so perfect)

C
Standing on the outside

I don’t know where I’m going to
G . Am
But I Fdo know just one thglg

And that is it’s over with you

F C
]élind Freddy kne&v that
Blind man could sci,ze

Am
I was in love with you
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C
But you weren’t in love with me
F . C
léhnd Freddy kne&v that
Blind man could see
Am )
I was in love with you

But you weren’t in love with me

Am

Cc ¢ O o0 <




