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BLUE SKIES 
 

Verse 1: 
G                           D7                      G 
I was blue, just as blue as I could be 
 G                          D7                 G 
Ev'ry day was a cloudy day for me 
Bm                                F#7                      D7 
Then good luck came a-knocking at my door 
G                                         D7                   G     B7 
Skies were gray but they're not grey anymore 
 
Chorus: 
Em           B7                  G /  Em7 A7 
Blue skies    smiling at me 
                     G          D7       G /  /  /: B7 
Nothing but blue skies do I see 
 
Em        B7                 G  Em7  A7 
Bluebirds singing a song 
                     G            D7        G 
Nothing but bluebirds all day long 
 
G                       G   Cm          G 
Never saw the sun shining so bright 
D D7   D     G         D D7 D  G 
Never saw things going so right 
G                  G     Cm         G 
Noticing the days hurrying by 
D     D7         D G      B7                Em  B7 
When you're in love, my how they fly 
Em           B7                G  Em7 A7 
Blue days all of them gone 
                    G              D7            G 
Nothing but blue skies from now on 
 
Verse 2: 
G                            D7                           G 
I should care if the wind blows east or west 
G                          D7                             G 
I should fret if the worst looks like the best 
Bm                            F#7                 D7 
I should mind if they say it can't be true 
G                                 D7               G / / / :B7 
I should smile, that's exactly what I do  
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BUFFALO  GALS     
 
C                               
As I was walking down the street, 
G7   C 
Down the street, down the street, 
     C     
A pretty little gal I chanced to meet, 
        G7                     C 
Oh, she was fair to see. 
 
C      
Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight, 
G7     C         
Come out tonight, come out tonight. 
C 
Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight 
           G7      C 
And dance by the light of the moon. 
  
   C 
I asked her if she'd have a dance, 
G7   C 
Have a dance, have a dance, 
    C 
I thought that I might have a chance 
       G7        C 
To shake a foot with her. 
  
C      
Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight,……. 
  
C      
Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight, 
G7     C         
Come out tonight, come out tonight. 
C 
Buffalo Gals, won't you come out tonight 
           G7      C 
And dance by the light of the moon. 
And dance by the light of the moon     2 beats and finish  

Tips & Hints 
2/4 timing 1-2, 1-2 
All down strokes 

⌄⌄  ⌄⌄ 
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BYE BYE LOVE 
 
CHORUS  
 
F        C  F      C 
BYE BYE LOVE BYE BYE HAPPINESS 
F         C               G C 
 HELLO LONELINESS  I THINK I’M GONNA CRY 
F               C  F  C 
BYE BYE LOVE BYE BYE SWEET CARESS 
F            C                                  G               C     
 HELLO EMPTINESS  I FEEL LIKE I COULD DIE 
           C          G          C   
BYE BYE MY LOVE GOODBYE 
 
VERSE 1  
 
              G                                    C 
THERE GOES MY BABY WITH SOMEONE NEW  
                                   G                               C    C7 
SHE SURE LOOKS HAPPY, I SURE AM BLUE  
                          F                                        G 
SHE WAS MY BABY TILL HE STEPPED IN  
                                  G                                            C 
GOODBYE TO ROMANCE THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN  
 
CHORUS 
 
VERSE 2  
 
   G 
I'M THROUGH WITH ROMANCE  
                  C 
I'M THROUGH WITH LOVE 
                   G                         C 
I'M THROUGH WITH COUNTIN' THE STARS ABOVE. 
               F                                 G 
AND HERE’S THE REASON THAT I'M SO FREE  
                       G             C cccC7 
MY LOVIN' BABY IS THROUGH WITH ME  
 
CHORUS 
 
    C                    G           C 
BYE BYE MY LOVE GOODBY-EYE  X 2 
OUTRO  REPEAT INTRO TO FADE  
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DEEP ELLUM BLUES    (Trad)    d chnk up  d chnk up 

                              C                          
(When you go) down to Deep Ellum just to have a little fun 
                C                                                                                  
Better have your fifteen dollars when that policeman comes 
F                                                                                       C   
Oh sweet mama  daddy’s got them Deep Ellum blues 
G7                                                                                    C   
Oh sweet mama  daddy’s got them Deep Ellum blues 
 
  
                       C                                                                                  
When you go down to Deep Ellum put your money in your pants 
                 C 
Them redheads in Deep Ellum they don't give a man a chance                                                                       
F                                                                                       C   
Oh sweet mama  daddy’s got them Deep Ellum blues 
G7                                                                                     C   
Oh sweet mama  daddy’s got them Deep Ellum blues 
 
 
                 C 
If you go down to Deep Ellum put your money in your socks 
           C 
Them gals down in Deep Ellum They’ll throw you on the rocks 
F                                                                                        C   
Oh sweet mama  daddy’s got them Deep Ellum blues 
G7                                                                                   C   
Oh sweet mama  daddy’s got them Deep Ellum blues 
 
           C                           
Now once I knew a preacher preached the Bible thru and Thru 
                  C 
He went down in Deep Ellum now his preaching days are through 
F                                                                                        C   
Oh sweet mama  daddy’s got them Deep Ellum blues 
G7                                                                                     C    
Oh sweet mama  daddy’s got them Deep Ellum blues 
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DON’T STOP   Fleetwood Mac 

C  Bb   F    F      C   Bb   F     F  

  C            Bb                    F                            
    If you  wake up and  don't want to smile    
  C        Bb                 F       F  
    If it  takes just a  little while    
  C                    Bb               F            F  
    Open your  eyes and  look at the day    
  G                   G                  G         G  
    You'll see  things in a  different way  
   

C             Bb       F                       F  
CHORUS   Don't  stop  thinking about tomorrow  
   C           Bb     F                   F  
  Don't  stop;  it'll soon be  here  

C    Bb     F                    F  
It'll be     better than before  
G                     G           G             G  
Yesterday's gone, yesterday's gone  

 

C  Bb   F    F      C   Bb   F     F  

C                Bb                F                 F 
Why not think about times to come  
C                Bb           F                        F 
And not about the things that you've done  
C         Bb        F           F 
If your life was bad to you  
G        G               G                 G        
Just think what tomorrow will do   CHORUS 
 
C       Bb           F             F 
All I want is to see you smile  
C      Bb            F        F 
If it takes just a little while  
C                Bb          F                 F 
I know you don't believe that it's true  
G             G              G         G 
I never meant any harm to you  
   
 C  Bb   F    F    C  Bb   F    F       
Ooo ooooo oh,  don't you look  back ....      
C  Bb   F    F    C  Bb   F    F       
Ooo ooooo oh,  don't you look  back ....      
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DRUNKEN SAILOR 
 
Dm  
What will we do with the drunken sailor? 
C 
What will we do with the drunken sailor? 
Dm 
What will we do with the drunken sailor? 
C     Dm 
Early in the morning! 
 
Dm     C 
Way, hey and up she rises, Way, hey and up she rises, 
Dm       C   Dm 
Way, hey and up she rises, Early, in the morning! 
 
Shave his belly with a rusty razor,  
Shave his belly with a rusty razor 
Shave his belly with a rusty razor 
Early in the morning! 
 
Way, hey and up she rises……………… 
 
Put him in a long boat till his sober, 
Put him in a long boat till his sober, 
Put him in a long boat till his sober, 
Early in the morning! 
 
Way, hey and up she rises………………….. 
 
 
Stick him in a barrel with a hosepipe on him, 
Stick him in a barrel with a hosepipe on him, 
Stick him in a barrel with a hosepipe on him, 
Early in the morning! 
 
Way, hey and up she rises…………………… 
 
That's what we do with a drunken sailor, 
That's what we do with a drunken sailor, 
That's what we do with a drunken sailor, 
Early in the morning! 
             
           
 
       Repeat Way, hey……. 

Way, hey and up she rises, 
Way, hey and up she rises, 
Way, hey and up she rises, 
Early, in the morning! 
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GOING UP THE COUNTRY 

 
G 

I'm   goin up the country Baby don't you want to go? 

  C G 

I'm goin   up the country Baby don't you want to   go? 

  D G 

I'm goin'   to someplace where I've never been be-  fore 

 

        G 

   Well I'm goin' where the water tastes like wine 

  C G 

Well I'm   goin' where the water tastes like   wine 

  D G 

You can   jump in the water and stay drunk all the   time 

 

 

  G 

   I'm gonna leave the city, got to get away 

  C G 

I'm gonna   leave the city, got to get   away 

  D G 

All this   fussin and fightin man you know I sure can't   stay 

 

Bridge 

             G 

   Now baby pack your leaving trunk  

   We've got to leave today 

   Just exactly where were goin’ I cannot say but 

  C                                                G  

   We might even leave the U-S- A   

  D  G 

Well it’s a   brand new game that I don't wanna   play 

 

VERSE 1….. 

  C G 

No use of you   running, or screaming and   crying 

     D 

Cause you've got a   home  

  G 

Long as I've got   mine 
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HAND ME DOWN MY WALKIN’ CANE 
 

(The Skillet Lickers)    
 
Introduction G / / /    D / / /  G / / /  G / stop 
 

Hand me [G] down, (hand me down) my walkin cane, (my walking cane) 
Hand me [D] down, (hand me down) my walkin [G]cane, (my walking cane) 
Hand me [C] down, my walkin cane, I'm goin’ [G] away on the mornin’ train, 
All my [G] sins are taken [D] away, taken [G] away 
 
Hand me [G] down, (hand me down) a quart of corn, (a quart of corn) 
Hand me [D] down, (hand me down) a quart of [G] corn, (a quart of corn) 
Hand me [C] down, a quart of corn, gonna get [G] drunk, sure as you're born, 
All my [G] sins are taken [D] away, taken [G] away 
 
I got [G] drunk (I got drunk) and thrown in jail, (and thrown in jail) 
I got [D] drunk (I got drunk) and thrown in [G] jail, (and thrown in jail) 
I got [C] drunk and thrown in jail, mamma [G] won't you go my bail. 
All my [G] sins are taken [D] away, taken [G] away 
 
If I'd a [G] listened (I’d a listened) to what mamma said, (what mamma said) 
If I'd a [D] listened (I’d a listened) to what mamma [G] said, (what mamma said) 
If I'da [C] listened to what mamma said, I'd be [G] home in a feather bed, 
All my [G] sins are taken [D] away, taken [G] away 
 
Hand me [G] down, (hand me down) my walkin cane, (my walking cane) 
Hand me [D] down, (hand me down) my walkin [G]cane, (my walking cane) 
Hand me [C] down, my walkin cane, I'm goin’ [G] away on the mornin’ train, 
All my [G] sins are taken [D] away, taken [G] away 

  

One and a two and a three 
and a 4 
One (2,3,4) = down 
And = down 
“a” = up 
D D U   D D U   D D U   D D U 
1 + a    2  +  a   3  + a     4 +  a 
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HEY GOOD LOOKING  (F) 

d d u    d d u   d d u 

Say (F) hey, good looking  what you got cooking? 

(G) how's about cooking  (C) something up with  (F) me?  (C) 

Say (F) hey, sweet baby   (F) don't you think maybe   

(G)   We could find us a  (C) brand new rec (F) ipe? (F7)   

 

I got a (Bb) hot rod Ford and a  (F) two dollar bill   

and (Bb) I know a spot right (F) over the hill   
 

there's (Bb) soda pop and the (F) dancing’s free   

so if you  (G) want to have fun come  (C) along with me   

 

Say (F) hey, good looking  what you got cooking? 

 (G) how's about cooking  (C) something up with  (F) me?  (F) 

G ///    C///   F///  C) 

(F) I'm free and ready  so (F) we can go steady 

So (G) how's about saving  (C) all your time for  (F) me?  (C) 

So (F) no more looking    I  (F)  know I've been took'n   

(G)  how's about keeping  (C) steady comp (F) any?  (F7)   

I'm gonna (Bb) throw my date book  (F) over the fence   

and (Bb) find me one for  (F) five or ten cents   

(Bb) Keep it til it's (F) covered with age   

Cause I'm (G)  writing you name down on (C) every page   

 

Say, (F) hey, good looking  (F) what you got cooking? 

(G) how's about cooking (C) something up  

(G)  how's about cooking (C)  something up  

(G) how's about cooking  (C) something up  with (F) me    (F) 
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HEY GOOD LOOKING  (C) 
C 
Hey, hey, good lookin',  Whatcha got cookin'?  
  D                          G   C - G 
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me?  
   C 
Hey, sweet baby, Don't you think maybe 
 D                              G               C      C7 
We could find us a brand new recipe?  
  

             F                             C 
I got a hot-rod Ford and a two-dollar bill 
       F                              C  
And I know a spot right over the hill.  
              F                               C 
There's soda pop and the dancin's free,  
                    D        G 
So if you wanna have fun come along with me.  

 
 C 
Say, Hey, hey, good lookin',  Whatcha got cookin'?  
  D                          G   C    
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me?  

 
F-2-3-4   G-2-3-4  C-2-3-4   G-2-3-4 
        C 
I'm free and I’m ready,  So we can go steady.  
  D                     G           C - G 
How's about savin' all your time for me?  
   C 
No more lookin', I know I've been tooken  
 D                                 G           C         C7 
How's about keepin' steady company?  

                  F    C 
I'm gonna throw my date-book over the fence 
      F          C 
And find me one for five or ten cents.  
     F                        C 
I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age 
           D    G 
'Cause I'm writin' your name down on every page. 

   C     
Hey, good lookin', Whatcha got cookin'?  
D                                 G                          D                                 G                         
How's about cookin' somethin' up   How's about cookin' somethin' up  

D                                 G                         C  
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me?        1-2-3-4    1 - 3 
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HOW MUCH IS THAT DOGGIE IN THE WINDOW?   

1-2-3 1-2-3  d  d  d 
 
CHORUS 
How (G) much is that doggie in the (D)window                     
The (D) one with the waggly (G) tail 
How (G) much is that doggie in the (D)window                     
I (D) do hope that doggie's for (G)sale 
 
I (G) must take a trip to Cali (D) fornia 
And leave my poor sweetheart (G) alone 
If he has a dog he won't be (D) lonesome 
And the (D) doggie will have a good (G) home 
 
CHORUS 
 
I (G) read in the papers there are (D) robbers  
With flashlights that shine in the (G) dark 
My love needs a doggie to pro (D) tect him 
And scare them away with one (G) bark 
 
CHORUS 
 
I don't want a bunny or a kitty 
I don't want a parrot that talks 
I don't want a bowl of little fishies 
He can't take a goldfish for a walk 
 
CHORUS 
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KATIE  DALEY 

 

Chorus 

(C) Come on down the mountain Katie Daley 
Come on down the mountain Katie (G7) do 
Oh can’t you hear us calling Katie Daley 
We wanna drink your Irish mountain (C) dew 

 
With (C) her old man she came from Tipperary 
In the pioneering year of forty (G7) two 
Her ol’ man he was goin’ to do their bidding 
To make more of his Irish mountain (C) dew 
 

Chorus 
 
Wake (C) up and pay attention Katie Daley 
Here’s a guy who wants to buy from (G7) you 
And all the boys in Cork have drunk your whiskey 
And we all want to dr-ink of it (C) too 
 

Chorus 
 
Then (C) one day they took poor Katie Daley 
And very soon those gates they opened (G7) wide 
And all of those up there knew Katie Daley 
And took her right across the great  di(C)vide 
 

Chorus x 2 
 
Last line x 2 
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MEDLEY  
 (Yes Sir, That’s My Baby, Camptown Races, Knees up Mother Brown) 

C                                      G7                                                                                 C 
Yes sir that’s my baby, no sir I don’t mean maybe, Yes sir that’s my baby now 
C                                         G7                                                                               C 
Yes man, we’ve decided, No man we won’t hide it, Yes Man you’re invited now 
                    F            D7                                 G 
And by the way, by the way, when we reach the preacher I’ll say 
C                                      G7                                              C 
Yes sir that’s my baby, no sir I don’t mean maybe, Yes sir that’s my baby now 

C             G7 
Camp town ladies sing this song, Doo-dah, doo-dah 
C               G7             C 
Camp town racetrack five miles long, Doo-dah, doo-dah, day 
C                   G7 
I came down here with my hat caved in Doo-dah, doo-dah 
C                   G7   C 
I go back home with a pocket full of tin Doo-dah, doo-dah, day 
C                                F      C 
Goin’ to run all night, goin’ to run all day 
       C                            D7           G7              C 
I’ll bet my money on a bob tail nag,  Somebody bet on the bay 

C                               F 
Knees up Mother Brown, knees up Mother Brown 
G7  
Come along dearie let it go Ee-I-ee-I-ee-I-oh 
C             F     Dm 
It’s your bloomin’ birfday, let’s wake up all the town 
       G7                          C 
So knees up, knees up, don’t get the breeze up  Knees up Mother Brown 
C       F     G          C 
Oh my what a rotten song, what a rotten song, what a rotten song 
C       F     G         C            G-C  
Oh my what a rotten song    And what a rotten singer too           1-2 stop! 
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MORNINGTOWN RIDE 
Verse 1.                 
G                       G7             C                    G    G7 
Train whistle blowin', makes a sleepy noise. 
C                                 G            Am                         D 
Underneath their blankets, go all the girls and boys. 
 
CHORUS:       
G                          G7      C                     G  G7 
Rockin', rollin', ridin', out along the bay, 
C                           G                   D                G       
All bound for Morningtown, many miles away. 
 
Verse 2. 
G                          G7      C                        G   G7 
Driver at the engine, fireman rings the bell, 
C                                        G           Am                      D 
Sandman swings the lantern, to show that all is well. 
 
CHORUS: 
 
Verse 3. 
G                       G7       C                            G    G7 
Maybe it is raining, where our train will ride. 
C                         G               Am                       D 
All the little travellers, are warm and snug inside. 
 
CHORUS: 
 
Verse 4. 
G                                       G7        C                                G  G7 
Somewhere there is sunshine, somewhere there is day. 
C                                      G                    Am               D 
Somewhere there is Morningtown, many miles away. 
 
CHORUS: 
G                          G7      C                     G  G7 
Rockin', rollin', ridin', out along the bay, 
C                           G                   D                G       
All bound for Morningtown, many miles away. 
 
OUTRO: 
G                          G7      C                     G  G7 
Rockin', rollin', ridin', out along the bay, 
C                           G                   D                G       
All bound for Morningtown, many miles away. 
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MOUNTAIN DEW 
 

Down the [G]road here from me there's an old holler tree 

Where you[C] lay down a dollar or [G]two 

Go on round the bend                  come back again 

there's a [G]         jug full of that good ole [D7]mountain [G]dew 

 

[CHORUS] 

Oh they[G] call it that good ole mountain dew and [C]them that refuse 

it are[G] few 

I'll [G]hush up my mug if you'll fill up my jug with that good ole 

[D7]mountain [G]dew 

 

Now[G] Mr. Roos- e- velt   told 'em  [G]  just how he felt 

When he[C] heard that the dry law 'd gone[G] through 

If your[G] liquors too red it'll swell up your head 

You better[G] stick to that good ole[D7] mountain[G] dew 

 

[CHORUS] 

 

The [G]preacher rode by with his head hoisted high 

Said his [C]wife had been down with the [G]flu 

He thought that I [G]ought to sell him a quart of my good ole 

[D7mountain [G]dew 

 

[CHORUS] 

 

Well[G] my uncle Snort he's sawed off and short 

 [C] he measures   four feet [G]two 

But he[G] feels like a giant when you[G] give him a pint of that 

good old [D7]mountain [G]dew 
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MY WALKING SHOES 
 

 

Chorus 

(C) My walkin' shoes don't fit me anymore 

My walkin' shoes don't fit me any (G) more 

Stay (C) on your side of town,    honey, (F) I won't be 

around 

My (C)walkin' shoes don't (G) fit me any(C) more 

 

 

 

(C) It's a long way from here to over yonder 

My feet, they're getting mighty (G) sore 

(C) I ain't comin' back,  you've (F) made your mind to wander 

My (C) walkin' shoes don't (G) fit me any(C) more 

 

Chorus 

 

(C)I'll be a long time gone from you, baby 

You'll never hear me knock upon your (G) door 

I (C) thought you were worth it once ….. (F) but I was crazy 

My (C) walkin' shoes don't (G) fit me any(C)more 

 

Chorus x 2 

 

Last line x 2 

My walkin' shoes don't fit me anymore 

My walkin' shoes don't fit me anymore     (C)2-3-4  (G) (C)-1 
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PEARLY SHELLS      
d d u   d d u 

              C 
Pearly Shells from the ocean  
                         F                              G7 
Shining in the sun covering the shore  
              C                               F 
When I see them my heart tells me that I love you  
                   C       G7                   C 
More than all the little pearly shells  
 
Chorus 
                   G7 
For every grain of sand upon the beach  
       C 
I’ve got a kiss for you  
                       G7 
And I've got more left over  
                                  D7                 G7 
for each star that twinkles in the blue  
 
               C 
Pearly Shells from the ocean 
                          F                            G7 
shining in the sun covering the shore  
               C                              F 
When I see them my heart tells me that I love you  
                   C         G7                 C 
More than all the little pearly shells  
  
Chorus.. 
 
Repeat 1

st
 verse 

 
Last line twice. 
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PICK A  BALE OF COTTON   d d u   ddu 

                  C 

I’m gonna jump down, turn around  pick a bale of cotton 
        G                 C 

Jump down, turn around  pick a bale a day. (Twice) 
 
C 
Oh Lordy, pick a bale of cotton,  
                     G                 C 
oh Lordy, Pick a bale a day. 
C 
Oh Lordy, pick a bale of cotton, 
                 G                 C 
oh Lordy, Pick a bale a day 

 

C 

Me and my wife can pick a bale of cotton, 
    G  C 

Me and my wife can pick a bale a day.  (Twice) 
 

(Chorus) 
 

Me and my gal can pick a bale of cotton, 
 

Me and my gal can pick a bale a day     (Twice) 
 
(Chorus) 
 
Me and my friend can pick a bale of cotton, 
 

Me and my friend can pick a bale a day.  (Twice) 
 
(Chorus) 
 
Gonna get on my knees and pick a bale of cotton 

 

Get on my knees and pick a bale a day  (Twice) 

 

(Chorus) 

 
1st Verse    (Chorus) 

C
h
o
r
u
s  
 



P a g e  | 25 
 
 
POKAREKARE ANA 

 
    C 
Pokare kare ana 
                 F 
Nga wai Rotorua 
                       G7 
Whiti atu koe hine 
      C 
Marino ana e 
 

Chorus 
           F                 C 
E hine e, hoki mai ra 
                   G7 
Ka mate a hai (hoi) 
               C 
Te aroha e 

 
      C 
Tuhituhi raku reta 
     F 
Tuku atu taku ringi 
     G7 
Kai kite te iwi 
    C 
Raru raru ana e 
  

Repeat Chorus 
 
REPEAT THE WHOLE SONG 
 
CHORUS TWICE TO FINISH 
Ending:  C-C-F-F   C-G7-C 
  1-2- 3-4,    1- 2- 3  
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PUT YOUR ARMS AROUND ME HONEY (C) 
 
Music: Altert VonTilzer 1910 Lyricist: Junie McCree  

C  
Put your arms around me, honey, hold me tight.  
G7  
Huddle up and cuddle up with all your might.  
 
Oh! Oh! Won’t you roll those eyes?  
C                                    G7  
Eyes that I just idolize./ /  
C  
When they look at me my heart begins to float.  
G7  
Then it starts a rockin’ like a motor boat.  
 
C                                           D7 G7  C  
Oh! Oh! I never knew any girl like you.  
                                          boy  
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PUT YOUR ARMS AROUND ME HONEY (G) 
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SHE’LL BE COMING ROUND THE MOUNTAIN 
 

 
She'll be [C] coming 'round the mountain when she comes  
(Yee haa) 
She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she [G7] comes 
(yee haa) 
She'll be [C] coming 'round the mountain, 
She'll be [F] coming 'round the mountain, 
She'll be [C] coming 'round the [G7] mountain, when she [C] 
comes.  
 
She'll be driving six white horses when she comes 
(whoa back) 
 
Oh we'll all go out to meet her when she comes 
(hi babe) 
 
She'll be wearing pink pyjamas when she comes 
(wolf whistle) 
 
Oh we’ll all drink apple cider when she comes 
(glug glug) 
 
Oh we'll all have chicken and dumplings when she comes 
(yum yum) 
 
And she'll have to sleep with grandma when she comes 
(snore snore) 
C 
G7 
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SILVER THREADS AND GOLDEN NEEDLES 

 
 
                F                                                  Bb 
  I don't want your lonely mansions with a  tear in every room   
           Bb                                F                                           C  
  all I want's the love you  promised  beneath the haloed  moon   
    C             F                                                     Bb  
  but you  think I should be happy  with your  money and your name   
           Bb                     F                         C                             F      F7 
  And hide myself in sorrow  while you  play your cheatin'  game   

   

CHORUS    
 
 F7          Bb                                                     F  
Silver  threads and golden needles  cannot  mend this heart of mine   
                                                       F                                      Eb      C  
and I dare not drown my sorrows  in the warm glow of your  wine   
C                 F                                                    Bb 
you  can't  buy my love with money  cause  I  never was  that kind   
Bb                                         F                          C                            F 
Silver threads and golden  needles    cannot  mend this heart of  mine   
 
 

instrumental break (verse chords)   

 
F7           Bb                                                      F  
Silver  threads and golden needles  cannot  mend this heart of mine   
 F                                                     F                                       Eb      C  
and I dare not drown my sorrows  in the warm glow of your  wine   
C                F                                                    Bb 
you can't  buy my love with money  cause I  never was that kind   
Bb                                            F                         C                            F 
Silver threads and golden  needles    cannot  mend this heart of  mine   
 
 
             Bb                              F                       Eb -C                       F      Bb   F 
Silver threads and golden  needles    cannot  mend this heart of  mine   

  

http://www.chordie.com/voicings.php?return=http://www.russell-lawson.com/music/chordpro/DollyParton_SilverThreads.cpm&define=&chord=Bb&tuning=GCEA
http://www.chordie.com/voicings.php?return=http://www.russell-lawson.com/music/chordpro/DollyParton_SilverThreads.cpm&define=&chord=C&tuning=GCEA
http://www.chordie.com/voicings.php?return=http://www.russell-lawson.com/music/chordpro/DollyParton_SilverThreads.cpm&define=&chord=Eb&tuning=GCEA
http://www.chordie.com/voicings.php?return=http://www.russell-lawson.com/music/chordpro/DollyParton_SilverThreads.cpm&define=&chord=F&tuning=GCEA
http://www.chordie.com/voicings.php?return=http://www.russell-lawson.com/music/chordpro/DollyParton_SilverThreads.cpm&define=&chord=F7&tuning=GCEA
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SLOOP JOHN B 

 

Last Line x 3 and fade 

Very last line stop playing and sing quietly 

 
  

 d u u d d      d u u d d 
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SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW  
(Easy Version) 

 
C 

 

Em 

 

F 

 

G7 

 

Am 

 

by E.V. Harburg and Harold Arlen 

Verse 1:  

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

Verse 2:  

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

Chorus:  

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

Verse 3:  

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

Ending:   

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

Songbook. 

From: Ukulele Boogaloo   



P a g e  | 32 
 
 
SOUTH OF THE BORDER 
 
DU   U   DD    DU   U   DD 
 
   C                                             G7          C   
South of the   border,    down   Mexico   way.  
                           C              
That's where I   fell in love when  
                                  G7 
 stars above came   out to play.  
                         C        F  
And now as I wander,  my thoughts ever  stray,  
                  C - G7                        C  
South of the   border,      down Mexico   way.  
 
  C      G7     C           G7                     C  
 Ay ay ay ay     ay ay ay ay       ay ay ay ay      ay ay ay ay     
                      C      G7              C 
She was a vision      in old spanish lace.  
                        C     G7 
And for a tender while, I kissed the smile upon her face.  
    C           F 
For it was fiesta and we were so gay,  
      C        G7       C 
South of the border,     down Mexico way.  
Aye aye …….. 
 
  C                                                       G7    
 Then she smiled as she whispered   manana,  
                                                   C  
Never dreaming that we were part- ing,  
                Dm 
And I lied as I whispered man- ana,  
              C             G7        C 
For our tomorrow never   came.  
 
 
South of the border, I rode back one day,  
There in a veil of white, by candle light, she knelt to pray.  
The mission bells told me, that I musn't stay,  
South of the border, down Mexico way.  
ay ay ay ay, ay ay ay ay.  
ay ay ay ay, ay ay ay ay.  
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TENNESSEE  WIGWALK 
 
C /// G/ C/ 
 

I’m a bow legged chicken, I’m a (F) knocked kneed (C) hen 

Never been so happy since I (D) don’t know (G) when 

I (C) walk with a wiggle and a (F) giggle and a (C) squawk 

Doing the Tennessee (G) Wig  (C) Walk 

C/// G/ C/ 

 

Hear a (C)  tune on the fiddle on a (F) hardwood (C) floor 

Though I’m broke and weary and my (D) back is (G) sore 

I (C) walk with a wiggle and a (F) giggle and a (C) squawk 

Doing the Tennessee (G) Wig  (C) Walk 

C/// G/ C/ 

 

CHORUS 

 

Put your (C) toes to(F)gether and your (C) knees apart 

(F) Bend your back and get (G) ready to start 

(C) Flap your (F) elbows  (C) just for luck 

And you wiggle and you waddle like a (G) baby (C) duck   C/// G/ C/  

 

Won’t you (C) dance with me honey, tap your (F) toes and (C) glide 

We’ll always be together (D) side by (G) 

We’ll (C) walk with a wiggle and a (F) giggle and a (C) squawk 

Doing the Tennessee (G) Wig  (C) Walk   C/// G/ C/  

 

REPEAT CHORUS….. 

 

I’m a bow legged chicken, I’m a (F) knocked kneed (C) hen 

Never been so happy since I (D) don’t know (G) when 

I (C) walk with a wiggle and a (F) giggle and a (C) squawk 

Doing the Tennessee (G) Wig  (C) Walk 

 

I (C) walk with a wiggle and I (F) wiggle when I (C) walk 

Doing the Tennessee (G) Wig (C) Walk 

Doing the Tennessee (G) Wig (C) Walk 
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THE LION SLEEPS TONIGHT 

 
 
[C]    [F]   [C]   [G] 
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh 
[C]    [F]   [C]   [G] 
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh 
 

[C] Wemoweh,  wemoweh, [F] wemoweh, wemoweh  
[C] Wemoweh,  wemoweh, [G] wemoweh, wemoweh 
[C] Wemoweh,  wemoweh, [F] wemoweh, wemoweh  
[C] Wemoweh,  wemoweh, [G] wemoweh, wemoweh 

 
 [C] In the jungle, the [F] mighty jungle 
The [C] lion sleeps to [G] night 
[C] In the jungle, the [F] quiet jungle 
The [C] lion sleeps to[G]night 
 
 
{Refrain} 
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh 
     Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh (2X) 
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh 
     Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh (2X) 
 
[C] Near the village, the [F] peaceful village 
The [C] lion sleeps to[G]night 
[C] Near the village, the [F]quiet village 
The [C] lion sleeps to[G]night 
 
{Refrain} 
 
[C] Hush my darling, don't [F] fear my darling 
The [C]lion sleeps to[G]night 
[G] Hush my darling, don't [F]fear my darling 
The [C] lion sleeps to[G]night 
 
{Refrain} 
Fade out at the end. 
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THE PUSHBIKE SONG (THE MIXTURES) 
 
   C 
Riding along on a pushbike honey when I noticed you 
 
Riding downtown in a hurry honey downtown south avenue 
                          D7                                    G 
You looked so pretty as you were riding along 
                          D7                                             G7 
You looked so pretty as you were singing this song 
 
CHORUS 
C 
Round round wheels going round round round 
Bb 
Down up pedals down up down 
            C 
But I gotta get across to the other side of town 
                     Bb      F      G-G7                       C 
Before the sun goes down   hey hey hey hey 
 
C 
We'll I put on speed and tried catching up but you were pedalling harder too 
 
Riding along like a hurricane honey spinning out of view 
                            D7                                  G 
You looked so pretty as you were riding along 
                          D7                                           G7 
You looked so pretty as you were singing this song     I sing the song 
 
CHORUS 
 
C 
Now were riding along on a bicycle honey, that's a bicycle built for two 
 
I'm looking at my honey in the rear view mirror and now I got a better view 
                           D7                                     G 
You looked so pretty as you were riding along  
                          D7                                           G7 
You looked so pretty as you were singing this song 
 
CHORUS 
 
Repeat last line of chorus then finish on C. 

 
  

Tips and Hints 
a-one-a-two-a-three-a-four 
 
U   D    U   D        U    D     U   D 
                 (chnk)                     (chnk) 

Tips & Hints 
Lots of chunking in this one. 
Mainly down strums with soft ups 

http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
http://aussie.totaltabs.com/tablature/The_Mixtures/The_Pushbike_Song_Chord_16756/
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THERE IS A TAVERN IN THE TOWN (the drunkard Song) Rudi Vallee version 
          C                                C                     
There is      a tav-ern in the town, (in the town)  
           C                                           G7                     
And there     my true love sits him down, (sits him down) 
            C                               F 
And drinks   his   wine as    merry as can be,  
          G7                              C 
And nev-er, nev-er thinks of me  

 
Refrain 
                  G7 
Fare thee well, for I must leave thee,  
             C 
Do not let the part-ing grieve thee,  
              G7                                              C      F      C 
Oh the time has come for you and I to say good bye  
(G7) C 
 A-   dieu, a-dieu, kind friends a-dieu,  YES , a-dieu) 
     C                                   G7 
I can no lon-ger stay with you, (stay with you),  
      C                                F 
I'll hang my harp on a weep-ing wil-low tree,  
 G7                                                           C 
Fare thee well, fare thee well, fare thee well. 

 
        C 
He left   me for a damsel dark,   (damsel dark) 
                                                     G7 
Each Fr i- day night they used to spark, (used to spark),  
          C                           F 
And now my love who once was true to me,  
            G7                                      C 
Takes that    dark damsel   on his knee. 
Chorus 
 
       C 
Oh! Dig my grave both wide and deep, (wide and deep,) 
      C                                             G7 
Put tomb-stones at my head and feet, ( head and feet),  
        C                                    F 
And  on   my   breast    just carve a tur-tle dove,  
       G7                                C 
To sig – ni –fy  I  died  for  love.  
Chorus 
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UNDER THE BOARDWALK 
 

 
  

 d u u d d    du u d d 
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WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING 
 

 

When (G) Irish eyes are smiling 

Sure tis (C) like the morn in (G) spring 

In the (C) lilt of Irish (G) laughter 

You can (A7) hear the angels (D7) 

 

When (G) Irish hearts are happy 

All the (C) world seems bright and (G) gay 

And when (C) Irish eyes are (G) smil(E7)ing 

Sure they (A7) steal your (D7) a (G) way 
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WORRIED MAN BLUES (Trad)    
(Same chord structure throughout song) 

 d d u u d  

      G                          G          G                        G 
It takes a worried man to sing a worried song 
      C                          C          C        G                        
It takes a worried man to sing a worried song 
      G                          G          G                        G 
It takes a worried man to sing a worried song 
            D7                D7                         G  G 
I'm worried now, but I won't be worried long  
 
I went across the river and I lay down to sleep 
Went across the river and I lay down to sleep 
Went across the river and I lay down to sleep 
When I woke up, put the shackles on my feet  
 

It takes a worried man…………. 

 

Twenty-nine links of chain around my leg 
Twenty-nine links of chain around my leg 
Twenty-nine links of chain around my leg 
And on each link was the initial of my name 
 

It takes a worried man…………. 

 

I asked the judge, what might be my fine 
I asked the judge, what might be my fine 
I asked the judge, what might be my fine 
Twenty-one years on the Rocky Mountain Line  
 
It takes a worried man…………. 

 

The train that I ride, is sixteen coaches long 
The train that I ride, is sixteen coaches long 
The train that I ride, is sixteen coaches long 
The girl I love is on that train and gone 
It takes a worried man…………. 
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YELLOW BIRD  
 (du u dd   du u dd ) 
 C   G7     C 

Yel-low  bird, up high in banana  tree,  

 
C   G7        C 

 Yel-low  bird, you  sit all alone like  me, 

F        C 
 Did your lady friend,  leave the nest again? 

G7                      C  

 That is very sad,  makes me feel so bad, 
F                         C 

 You can fly away,  in the sky away,  

G7                                C 

 You’re more lucky than me.     

 
C                  F                G7                        C 

I also had a  pretty girl,  she’s not with me to-day, 

C        F 
They’re all the same those  pretty girls, 

G7                                                         C 

 Take tenderness,            then they fly a-way. 
 

 C                        G7                   C 

Yel-low  bird, up  high in banana  tree, 
C                           G7                    C 

 Yel-low  bird, you  sit all alone like  me, 

F                        C 
 Better fly away,  in the sky away, 

 G7                         C 

Picker coming soon,  pick from night to noon, 
F         C 

 Black and yellow you,  like banana too, 

G7        C 
 They might pick you some  day. 

 

C                            F              G7                      C 
Wish that I was a  yellow bird,  I’d fly away with  you, 

C                        F 

But I am not a  yellow bird,  
G7                                            C 

so  I sit,            nothing else to  do. 

 
C Yel-low  bird…X 3   (FADE) on the last ‘yellow’ slide from C5 down to 2nd 

fret then back  

 

 

 

http://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&docid=P7EYzsmL-z8UyM&tbnid=4cbGqhhcZ5JZoM:&ved=0CAgQjRw&url=http://liveukulele.com/chords/power-chords/&ei=bwlqU5vcCs3rkwXg64D4DA&psig=AFQjCNEyOOdRVY0d-dKkLnie1nqM_4PQSg&ust=1399544559266388
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YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE   Intro:  C – G7 - C 

                    C                                     C7 

The other night dear, as I lay sleeping 

               F                     C – C7 

I dreamed I held you in my arms 

                     F                              C      

But when I woke dear, I was mistaken 

                           G            C  

And I hung my head and cried 

  

Chorus 

C                                          C7 

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 

                              F                               C C7 

You make me happy when skies are grey 

                          F                                    C  

You'll never know dear, how much I love you 

                                           G            C    

Please don't take my sunshine away 

 

C       C7 

I'll always love you and make you happy 

                      F                C     C7 

If you could only say the same 

                    F                         C 

But if you leave me, to love another 

                               G          C   

You’ll regret it all someday      Chorus 

 

 

C        C7 

You told me once dear, you really loved me 

                      F                        C  C7 

And no one else could come between 

                             F                          C  

But now you've left me, to love another 

                                  G           C 

You have shattered all my dreams    Chorus 

 

 

                                          G            C    

Please don't take my sunshine away 

                                           G            C                           C-G-G-C 

Please don't take my sunshine away         Ending    2-3-4-1 

 


