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Blah blah blah...
The songs included here are from members of Bay Uke who were current during the Covid-19
Pandemic. The Committee was keen to put together a collection of songs that didn't feature (much)
in any of our other songbooks (viz. 2019 Festival Songbook, 2018 Festival Songbook or 2018 Summer
Songbook - any others we have (e.g. the Saltburn Songbook) aren't really legitimate songbooks) and
actually meant something to someone at the time. There is a seriously wide selection here. The one
that prompted the biggest smile was Ed Malia's suggestion, but there are some very appropriate
songs. There is sadness, happiness, reflection, cheerfulness, despair, nostalgia and a lot of other
emotions in here. There is pop, rock, soul, folk and a dozen other genres. The hope is that you have
never heard of some of the songs and the artists who sing them. New stuﬀ = Good. A simple
equation.
Every song here (and there are around 120) is adapted or similarly mangled in such a way that they are
playable on a uke. Everything is performer-alphabetical with a page header that is a combination of
the performer(s) and then the title of the song. So you get an entry like:

ABBA: "Fernando"
Honestly, it is easier this way.
Everything here is, to some extent, "ukulele adapted". The humble 4-string ukulele is not really
capable of complicated chords. Where, for example, you might have [Em11] a quick note count
shows that you need six strings to do this justice, so [Em11] on a ukulele isn't, strictly, [Em11] . C'est
la vie. Where a complicated chord appears, it is a usually a good approximation, not the full chord.
Those who claim to be music theorists have a word for this. That word is probably "wrong" but we'll
chance their anger.
Where you see a superscripted number (e.g. [Bb]4 ) this tells you how many beats are required on the
chord. Have a look at "Whistle For The Choir" to see what I mean.
Each title is also a YouTube link. If you are viewing this as an electronic file (PDF) you can just click on
the title and be magically transported to the appropriate video on YouTube. The songs - where
possible - are in a key close to that on the YouTube clip but nowhere near always. The links don't
work so well if you have a paper copy. On each page there is also a button ( ⏫ ) to the contents page
in the bottom left corner. Click on this to go straight back to "Contents".
We haven't put chord diagrams on each page. Life's too short, it turns out. The font size was set at
11pt. Apologies to all those with hypermetropia (whether age-related or not) but fitting a song on to a
single page is pretty important, although impossible with "American Pie" unless you use 7pt.
Big thanks to all in May Contain Nuts who tested a shed load of these songs and were instrumental
(no pun intended) in getting it as close to "correct" as possible. Big thanks too in the direction of our
Chair, George Payne. Heroic checking! Every song has been "road tested" and has a green tick ( ✅ )
to show this in the after-notes. If you see this you can be assured that the song "works" - maybe not
perfectly but close enough.
This songbook is intended for private, educational, and research purposes only, and NOT for financial
gain in ANY form. It is freely acknowledged that all copyrights belongs to the registered copyright
owners. If you have any issue with the copyright of any song herein please contact Bay Uke (via
Facebook) and we will act swiftly to restore your rights.
Enjoy! Inevitable mistakes and all.

Bay Uke Committee

⏫
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ABBA: "Fernando"
Intro: [A] {four bars/safety}
[A] Can you hear the drums Fernando?
I remember long ago another starry night like [F#m] this
In the firelight Fer-[Bm]-nando
You were humming to yourself and softly strumming your gui-[E7]-tar
I could hear the distant drums and sounds of bugle calls were coming from a-[A]-far
[A] They were closer now Fernando
Every hour every minute seemed to last eternal-[F#m]-ly
I was so afraid Fer-[Bm]-nando
We were young and full of life and none of us prepared to [E7] die
And I'm not ashamed to say the roar of guns and cannons almost made me [A] cry
[A] There was something in the [E7] air that night
The stars were bright, Fer-[A]-nando
They were shining there for [E7] you and me for liberty, Fer-[A]-nando
Though we [A7] never thought that we could [F#] lose
There's no reg-[B7]-ret
If I had to do the [E7] same again I would, my friend, Fer-[D]-nando [A]
[A] Now we're old and grey Fernando
And since many years I haven't seen a rifle in your [F#m] hand
Can you hear the drums Fer-[Bm]-nando?
Do you still recall the frightful night we crossed the Rio [E7] Grande?
I can see it in your eyes how proud you were to fight for freedom in this [A] land
[A] There was something in the [E7] air that night
The stars were bright, Fer-[A]-nando
They were shining there for [E7] you and me for liberty, Fer-[A]-nando
Though I [A7] never thought that we could [F#] lose
There's no reg-[B7]-ret
If I had to do the [E7] same again I would, my friend, Fer-[A]-nando
[A] There was something in the [E7] air that night
The stars were bright, Fer-[A]-nando
They were shining there for [E7] you and me for liberty, Fer-[A]-nando
Though I [A7] never thought that we could [F#] lose
There's no reg-[B7]-ret
If I had to do the [E7] same again I would, my friend, Fer-[A]-nando
If I had to do the [E7] same again
I would, my friend, Fer-[A]-nando
Yes, if I had to do the [E7] same again
I would, my friend, Fer-[D]-nando [A]!
✅

⏫

This is the singalong key. Included because every songbook needs an ABBA song. Or two.
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ABBA: "Our Last Summer"
[D] The summer [Dmaj7] air was soft and [Bm7] warm
The feeling [D] right, the Paris [G] night
[D] Did its best to [Em] please us [Em7]
[A] and strolling [E] down the Ely-[Esus4]-see [E]
[A] We had a drink in each ca-[D]-fe [A7] and [D] you [Dmaj7]
You talked of [Bm7] politics, philo-[D]-sophy and [G] I
[D] Smiled like Mona [Em7] Lisa [A]
[Em7] We had our [Em6] chance
[C] It was a [Em] fine and true [Asus4] romance [A] [Asus2]
[A] I can still re-[D]-call [F#m] our last [G] summer
[A] I still see it [D] all [F#m] [G]
[A] Walks along the [D] Seine, [F#7] laughing in the [Bm] rain
[F#m] Our last [G] summer
[A7] Memories that re-[D]*-main
[D] We made our [Dmaj7] way along the [Bm7] river
And we [D] sat down in the [G] grass
[D] By the Eiﬀel [Em] tower [Em7]
[A] I was so [E] happy we had [Esus4] met [E]
[A] It was the [A7] age of no re-[D]-gret
[A7] Oh [D] yes [Dmaj7]
[Bm7] Those crazy [D] years, that was the [G] time
[D] Of the flower-[Em7] power [A]
[Em7] But under-[Em6]-neath [C] we had a [Em] fear of flying
[Em7] Of getting [Em6] old, [C] a fear of [Em] slowly dying
[Em7] We took the [Em6] chance
[C] Like we were [Em] dancing our [Asus4] last [A] dance [Asus2]
[A] I can still re-[D]-call [F#m] our last sum-[G]-mer [A] I still see it [D] all [F#m] [G]
[A] In the tourist [D] jam, [F#7] round the Notre [Bm] Dame
[F#m] Our last [G] summer [A7] walking hand in [D]* hand
[A] Paris restau-[D]-rants [F#m] our last [G] summer
[A] Morning crois-[D]-sants [F#m] [G]
[A] Living for the [D] day, [F#7] worries far a-[Bm]-way
[F#m] Our last [G] summer
[A7] We would laugh and [D]* play
[D] And now you're [Dmaj7] working in a [Bm] bank
The family [D] man, a football [G] fan [D] and your name is [Em] Harry [Em7]
[A] How dull it seems [E] yet you're the hero of my [A] dreams [A7]
[A] I can still re-[D]-call [F#m] our last [G] summer [A] I still see it [D] all [F#m] [G]
[A] Walks along the [D] Seine, [F#7] laughing in the [Bm] rain
[F#m] Our last [G] summer [A7] memories that re-[D]*-main
[A] I can still re-[D]-call [F#m] our last [G] summer [A] I still see it [D] all [F#m] [G]
[A] In the tourist [D] jam, [F#7] round the Notre [Bm] Dame
[F#m] Our last [G] summer [A7] walking hand in [D]* hand
[A] Paris restau-[D]-rants [F#m] Our last [G] summer
[A] Morning crois-[D]-sants [F#m] [G]
[A] Living for the [D] day, [F#7] worries far a-[Bm]-way
[F#m] Our last [G] summer
[A7] We would laugh and [D]* play [D]!
✅

⏫

[D]* is a [D] [Dsus4] [D] [Dsus2] [D] combination
This is the singalong key. Included for the same reason as the song above.
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Harvey Andrews: "Margarita"
Intro: [A7]! {long slow splang}
They're playing our [D] song [Dmaj7] Marga-[Bm]-rita
Dance it this [Em] last time with [A] me
It won't be [D] long [Dmaj7] Marga-[Bm]-rita
Soon I'll [Em] be over-[A]-seas
Let me [D] know that you'll [F#] care
When I've [Bm] gone over [G] there
They're playing our [D] song Marga-[A]-rita
Dance it this [D] last [G] time with [D] me
[A7] Kiss me a-[D]-gain [Dmaj7] Marga-[Bm]-rita
Give me a [Em] memory of [A] you
They say in [D] France [Dmaj7] Marga-[Bm]-rita
One more [Em] push we'll be [A] through
Yes I'll [D] write but where [F#] from?
All they'll [Bm] say is 'The [G] Somme'
Kiss me a-[D]-gain Marga-[A]-rita
Give me a [D] memo-[G]-ry of [D] you
It's a new [Bm] world Marga-[Em]-rita
That we'll [A] build when it's [D] through
In that new [Bm] world Marga-[Em]-rita
We'll be [E] wed me and [A] you
{slow} [A7]! My old great {in time} [D] Aunt [Dmaj7] Marga-[Bm]-rita
She'd been [Em] blind thirty [A] years
Would tell me of [D] young [Dmaj7] Marga-[Bm]-rita
Of her [Em] man and her [A] tears
She would [D] say 'He was [F#] tall
There's his [Bm] picture on the [G] wall '
My old great [D] Aunt Marga-[A]-rita
She'd been [D] blind [G] thirty [D] years
[A7] And she would [D] ask [Dmaj7] 'Is he [Bm] smiling?'
I would [Em] stare at the [A] frame
But the [D] sun [Dmaj7] was there [Bm] shining
Through her [Em] window a-[A]-gain
Where that [D] sun always [F#] shone
He had [Bm] faded and [G] gone
But she would [D] ask 'Is he [A] smiling?'
I would [D] say '[G] He's the [D] same'
It's a new [Bm] world Marga-[Em]-rita
That we'll [A] build when it's [D] through
In that new [Bm] world Marga-[Em]-rita
We'll be [E] wed me and [A] you
Repeat verse 1
{last line slow down to} [D]!
✅

⏫

Perfect for November 11th if we are still locked down. Not the singalong key. You need a capo on 1.
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Andrews Sisters: "Don't Sit Under The Apple Tree"
{Click & sway; 1.2.3.4}
[C]! I wrote my [A7] mother
[Dm]! I wrote my [G7] father
And [C] now I'm [A7] writing you [D7] too [G7]
[C]! I'm sure of [A7] mother
[Dm]! I'm sure of [G7] father
And [D7] now I wanna be sure (very very sure) of [G7] you [G+]!
[C] Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me
[G7] Anyone else but me
[C] Anyone else but me
[G+] No No No
[C] Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but [A7] me
Til [Dm] I come [G7] marching [C] home [G+]
[C] Don't go walking down lover's lane with anyone else but me
[G7] Anyone else but me
[C] Anyone else but me
[G+] No No No
[C] Don't go walking down lover's lane with anyone else but [A7] me
Til [Dm] I come [G7] marching [C] home {stop}
I [F] just got word from a [F#dim] guy who heard
From the [C] guy next [G7] door to [C] me
The [Am] girl he [E+] met just [Am7] loves to pet
And it [G7] fits you [D] to a [G7] tee
[G+] So..............
{softly} [C] Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but [A7] me
Til [Dm] I come [G7] marching [C] home [A7]
{full volume}
[D] Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me
[A7] Anyone else but me
[D] Anyone else but me
[A+] No No No
[D] Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but [B7] me
Til [Em7] I come [A7] marching [D] home
[C#6] [D6]!
✅

⏫

From 1942. A Glen Miller original adapted by May Contain Nuts. You're welcome.

Page 9

Fred Astaire: "The Way You Look Tonight"
Intro: ||: [G] [Em7] [Am7] [D7] : ||
[G] Some-[Em7]-day, [Am7] when I'm awfully [D7] low,
[Bm7] When the world is [E7] cold
[Am7] I will feel a [D7] glow just [G] thinking of [G7] you
[C] And the way you [D7] look to-[G]-night [Em7] [Am7] [D7]
Oh but you're [G] love-[Em7]-ly, [Am7] with your smile so [D7] warm
[G] And your cheek so [E7] soft
[Am7] There is nothing [D7] for me but to [G] love [G7] you
[C] Just the way you [D7] look to-[G]-night [Em7] [Am7] [D7]
Instrumental: as verse above
[Bb] With each [Ddim] word your [Cm] tenderness [F7] grows
[Bb] Tearing my [Dm7] fear [C#dim] a-[Cm7]-part [F7]
[Bb] And that [Ddim] laugh that [Cm7] wrinkles your [F7] nose
[Bb] Touches my [Ebmaj7] foolish [Am7] heart [D7]
[G] Love-[Em7]-ly...[Am7] never, never [D7] change
[Bm7] Keep that breathless [E7] charm
[Am7] Won't you please ar-[D7]-range it 'cause I [G] love [G7] you
[C] Just the way you [D7] look to-[G]-night [Em7] [Am7] [D7]
[C]! Just the way you [D7]! look to-[G]-night [G#]! [Gmaj7]!
✅

⏫

Fred doesn't sing it in this key. More aimed at the female voice.
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Beatles: "Run for Your Life"
Intro: [C] (4 bars)
Well I'd [C] rather see you dead little girl
Than to [Am] be with another man
You [C] better keep your head little girl
Or I [Am] won't know where I am
You better [Am7] run for your life if you [D] can little girl
[Am] Hide your head in the [D] sand little girl
[Am] Catch you with another [F] man
[E7] That's the [Am] end... little girl
Well you [C] know that I’m a wicked guy
And I was [Am] born with a jealous mind
And [C] I can’t spend my whole life tryin’
Just to [Am] make you tow the line
You better [Am7] run for your life if you [D ] can little girl
[Am] Hide your head in the [D] sand little girl
[Am] Catch you with another [F] man
[E7] That's the [Am] end... little girl
[C] Let this be a sermon,
I [Am] mean everything I said
[C] Baby I’m determined that I’d
[Am] Rather see you dead
You better [Am7] run for your life if you [D] can little girl
[Am] Hide your head in the [D] sand little girl
[Am] Catch you with another [F] man
[E7] That's the [Am] end... little girl
I'd [C] rather see you dead little girl
Than to [Am] be with another man
You [C] better keep your head little girl
Or you [Am] won't know where I am
You better [Am7] run for your life if you [D] can little girl
[Am] Hide your head in the [D] sand little girl
[Am] Catch you with another [F] man
[E7] That's the [Am] end... little [Am]! girl

✅

⏫

You need a capo on 2 to singalong. A song for those times when everyone is not at a social distance,
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Beatles: "Yesterday"
Intro: [F]
[F] Yesterday
[A7] All my troubles seemed so [Dm] far away [C] [Bb]
Now it [C7] looks as though they're [F] here to stay
Oh [Dm] I be-[G7]-lieve in [Bb] yester-[F]-day
[F] Suddenly
[A7] I'm not half the man I [Dm] used to be [C] [Bb]
There's a [C7] shadow hanging [F] over me
Oh [Dm] yester-[G7]-day came [Bb] sudden-[F]-ly
[A7] Why she [Dm] had [C] to [Bb] go
I don't [C7] know she wouldn't [F] say
[A7] I said [Dm] some-[C]-thing [Bb] wrong
Now I [C7] long for yester-[F]-day [Fsus4] [F]
[F] Yesterday
[A7] Love was such an easy [Dm] game to play [C] [Bb]
Now I [C7] need a place to [F] hide away
Oh [Dm] I be-[G7]-lieve in [Bb] yester-[F]-day
[A7] Why she [Dm] had [C] to [Bb] go
I don't [C7] know she wouldn't [F] say
[A7] I said [Dm] some-[C]-thing [Bb] wrong
Now I [C7] long for yester-[F]-day [Fsus4] [F]
[F] Yesterday
[A7] Love was such an easy [Dm] game to play [C] [Bb]
Now I [C7] need a place to [F] hide away
Oh [Dm] I be-[G7]-lieve in [Bb] yester-[F]-day
{slow right down}
[Dm] Mmmm [G7] mmmm [Bb] mmmm [F] mm
✅

⏫

"How I long for yesterday" rather sums it up I think. This is the singalong key.
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Beautiful South: "Rotterdam"
Intro: [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F] [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F] [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F] [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F]
And the [C6] women tug their [F] hair
Like they're [Cmaj7] trying to prove it [F] won't fall out [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F]
And [C6] all the men are [F] gargoyles
Dipped [Cmaj7] long in [F] Irish [C6] stout [F] [Cmaj7] [F]
The [G7] whole place is pickled
The people are pickles for [Am7] sure
And [G7] no-one knows if they've done more here
Than they [C] ever would do in a [E7] jar
This could be [Am] Rotterdam or [C] anywhere
[Am] Liverpool or [C] Rome
'Cause [Am] Rotterdam is [C] anywhere
[D7] Anywhere a-[G7]-lone
Anywhere a-[C6]-lone [F] [Cmaj7] [F] [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F]
And [C6] everyone is [F] blonde
And [Cmaj7] everyone is [F] beautiful [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F]
And when [C6] blondes and beautiful are [F] multiple
They [Cmaj7] become so [F] dull and [C6] dutiful [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F]
And when [G7] faced with dull and dutiful
They fire red warning [Am7] flares
[G7] Battle-khaki personality
With [C] red under-[E7]-wear
This could be [Am] Rotterdam or [C] anywhere
[Am] Liverpool or [C] Rome
'Cause [Am] Rotterdam is [C] anywhere
[D7] Anywhere a-[G7]-lone
Anywhere a-[C6]-lone [F] [Cmaj7] [F] [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F]
The [G7] whole place is pickled
The people are pickles for [Am7] sure
And [G7] no-one knows if they've done more here
Than they [C] ever would do in a [E7] jar
This could be [Am] Rotterdam or [C] anywhere
[Am] Liverpool or [C] Rome
'Cause [Am] Rotterdam is [C] anywhere
[D7] Anywhere a-[G7]-lone
This could be [Am] Rotterdam or [C] anywhere
[Am] Liverpool or [C] Rome
'Cause [Am] Rotterdam is [C] anywhere
[D7] Anywhere a-[G7]-lone
Anywhere a-[C6]-lone [F] [Cmaj7] [F] [C6] [F] [Cmaj7] [F] [C]!
[C6] = [Am7]

✅

⏫

This is in the singalong key. Suggested by Sarah Timney. NB: Rotterdam, not Rotherham.
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Bee Gees: "I’ve Gotta Get A Message To You"
Intro: [C] [F] [C] [F]
The [Bb] preacher talked with me and he [Cm] smiled
Said to [F] come and walk with me
Come and [Bb] walk one more mile
Now for once in your life you're al-[Cm]-one
But you [F] ain't got a dime
There's no [G] time for the phone
Chorus:
I've just [C] gotta get a message to [Dm] you
Hold [F] on [G7] hold [C] on
[C] One more hour and my life will be [Dm] through
Hold [F] on [G7] hold [C] on [F]
[Bb] I told him I'm in no [Cm] hurry
But if [F] I broke her heart then won't you [Bb] tell her I'm sorry
And for once in my life I'm a-[Cm]-lone
And [F] I gotta let her know just in [G] time before I go
Chorus
Well I [Bb] laughed but that didn't [Cm] hurt
And it's [F] only her love that keeps me [Bb] wearing this dirt
Now I'm crying but deep down in-[Cm]-side
Well I [F] did it to him now it's [G] my turn to die
I've just [C] gotta get a message to [Dm] you
Hold [F] on [G7] hold [C] on
One more [C] hour and my life will be [Dm] through
Hold [F] on [G7] hold [C] on
{abrupt key change}
[A] I've just [D] gotta get a message to [Em] you
Hold [G] on [A7] hold [D] on
One more [D] hour and my life will be [Em] through
Hold [G] on [A7] hold [D]! on
✅

⏫

We don't do much in the way of Bee Gees. Pity really but putting that right here. Singalong key.
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Bee Gees: "Staying Alive"
Intro: [Em7] {safety}
Well, you can [Em7] tell by the way I use my walk
I'm a [D] woman's man, no [Em] time to talk
[Em7] Music loud and women warm, I've been [D] kicked around
Since [Em] I was born
And now it's [A7] alright, it's okay and you may look the other way
We can try to understand The New York Times' eﬀect on man
[Em7] Whether you're a brother or whether you're a mother
You're stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Feel the city breakin' and everybody shakin'
And we're stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Ah, ha, ha, ha, stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Ah, ha, ha, ha, [Em] stayin' alive [D] [Em] [Bm7] [Em7]
Well now, [Em7] I get low and I get high
And if I [D] can't get either, I [Em] really try
Got the [Em7] wings of heaven on my shoes
I'm a [D] dancin' man and I [Em] just can't lose
You know it's [A7] alright, it's okay I'll live to see another day
We can try to understand The New York Times' eﬀect on man
[Em7] Whether you're a brother or whether you're a mother
You're stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Feel the city breakin' and everybody shakin'
And we're stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Ah, ha, ha, ha, stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Ah, ha, ha, ha, [Em] stayin' alive [D] [Em] [Bm7] [Em7]
[A7] Life goin' nowhere, somebody help me
Somebody help me, [Em7] yeah
[A7] Life goin' nowhere, somebody help me, yeah
I'm stayin' [Em7] alive
Well, you can [Em7] tell by the way I use my walk
I'm a [D] woman's man, no [Em] time to talk
[Em7] Music loud and women warm, I've been [D] kicked around
Since [Em] I was born
And now it's [A7] alright, it's okay
And you may look the other way
We can try to understand
The New York Times' eﬀect on man
[Em7] Whether you're a brother or whether you're a mother
You're stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Feel the city breakin' and everybody shakin'
And we're stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Ah, ha, ha, ha, stayin' alive, stayin' alive
Ah, ha, ha, ha, [Em] stayin' alive [D] [Em] [Bm7] [Em7]
{End section: Repeat until hell freezes over or heart restarts (see below)}
[A7] Life goin' nowhere, somebody help me
Somebody help me, [Em7] yeah
[A7] Life goin' nowhere, somebody help me, [Em7] yeah
I'm stayin' alive

✅

⏫

This is the one you need to do while administering CPR. It is one tone higher than the original.
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Pat Benatar: "We Belong"
{ad lib this line} [F]! We belong, we belong to the light
[F] Many times I’ve tried to tell you
[Bb] Many times I’ve cried alone
[F] Always I’m surprised how well you
[Bb] Cut my feelings to the bone
[Gm] I don’t want to leave you really
[F] I’ve invested [Bb] too much time
[Gm] To give you up that easy
[C] To the doubts that complicate your [F] mind
Chorus:
[F] We belong to the [Bb] light
We belong to the [C] thunder
We be-[F]-long to the sound of the [Bb] words
We’ve both fallen [C] under
What-[F]-ever we deny or em-[Bb]-brace
For worse or for [C] better
[C7] We be-[F]-long, we be-[Bb]-long
We belong to-[C]-gether
[F] Maybe its a sign of weakness
[Bb] When I don’t know what to say
[F] Maybe I just wouldn’t know
[Bb] What to do with my strength anyway
[Gm] Have we become a habit?
[F] Do we dis-[Bb]-tort the facts?
[Gm] Now there’s no looking forward
[C] Now there’s no turning back when you [F] say
Chorus
Break: [F] [F] [F] [F]!!!!
[F] Close your eyes and try to sleep now
[Bb] Close your eyes and try to dream
[F] Clear your mind and do your best
[Bb] To try and wash the palette clean
[Gm] We can’t begin to know it
[F] How much we [Bb] really care
[Gm] I hear your voice inside me
[C] I see your face everywhere still you [F] say
Chorus x2
[F]!
✅

⏫

A classic '80's anthem used brilliantly in "Pitch Perfect". This is the singalong key.
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Cilla Black: "You’re My World"
You're my [Am] world you're every breath I [D] take
You're my [G] world you're every move I [C] make
Other [Am] eyes see the [E7] stars up [F] in the skies [A]
But for [Dm] me they [G] shine with-[C]-in your [E7sus4] eyes [E7]
As the [Am] trees reach for the sun a-[D]-bove
So my [G] arms reach out to you for [C] love
With your [F] hand [Fm] resting in [C] mine [G]
I feel a [C] power [E7] so di-[A]-vine [Asus4]
You're my [A] world you are my [F#m] night and [Bm] day
You're my [E7sus4] world you're every [E7] prayer I [A] pray
If our [D] love [Dm] ceases to [A] be [Dm]
Then it's the [A] end of my [E7] world for [Am] me
Break: [Am]3 [D]4 [G]4 [C]4 {bars as superscripts}
With your [F] hand [Fm] resting in [C] mine
[G] I feel a [C] power [E7] so di-[A]-vine [Asus4]
You're my [A] world you are my [F#m] night and [Bm] day
You're my [E7sus4] world you're every [E7] prayer I [A] pray
If our [D] love [Dm] ceases to [A] be [Dm]
Then it's the [A] end of my [Asus4] world
[A] End of my [Asus4] world
[D]! End of my [Asus4] world [E7] for [A] me
✅

⏫

This is actually pitched a semitone higher than Cilla sings it. NOT the play along key.
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Blondie: "Dreaming"
Intro: [D] [D] [G] [G] [D] [D] [G] [G]
[D] When I met you in the [G] restaurant
[D] You could tell I was no [G] debutante
[D] You asked me what's my [A] pleasure
A movie or a [Bm] measure?
I'll have a cup of [G] tea and [A] tell you of my
[D] Dreaming
[G] Dreaming is free
[D] Dreaming
[G] Dreaming is free
[D] I don't want to live on [G] charity
[D] Pleasure’s real or is it [G] fantasy?
[D] Reel to reel is living [A] rarity
People stop and [Bm] stare at me
We just walk on [G] by [A] we just keep on [D] dreaming [D]
[G] Feet feet, walking a two mile
Meet meet, meet me at the turnstile
I [D] never met him, I'll [A] never forget him
[G] Dream dream, even for a little while
Dream dream, filling up an idle hour
[D] Fade away, [A] radiate
[D] I sit by and watch the [G] river flow
[D] I sit by and watch the [G] traﬃc go
I-[D]-magine something of your [A] very own
Something you can [Bm] have and hold
I'd build a road in [G] gold [A] just to have some
[D] Dreaming
[G] Dreaming is free
[D] Dreaming
[G] Dreaming is free
[D] Dreaming
[G] Dreaming is free
[D]! Drea-[D]!-ming
✅

⏫

Got to have a bit of Blondie (see the rule about ABBA above; same rule).

This is the singalong key.
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David Bowie: "Life On Mars"
[C] It's a [Cmaj7] God awful small aﬀ-[C7]-air
To the [A7sus4] girl with the [A7] mousey [Dm] hair
But her [Dm7] mummy is yelling [G7sus4] no
And her [G7] daddy has told her to [C] go
But her [Cmaj7] friend is nowhere to be [C7] seen
Now she [A7sus4] walks through her [A7] sunken [Dm] dream
To the [Dm7] seat with the clearest [G7sus4] view
And she's [G7] hooked to the silver [Eb] screen
But the [G+] film is a saddening [Cm] bore
For she's [Eb7] lived it ten times or [Ab] more
She could [C+] spit in the eyes of [Fm] fools as they [Ab7] ask her to focus on
[F] Sailors [Bb] fighting in the dance hall
[Dm] Oh man [A+] look at those cavemen [C] go [Cm]
It's the freakiest [Gm] show [Bbm]
Take a look at the [F] lawman [Bb] beating up the wrong guy
[Dm] Oh man [A+] wonder if he'll ever [C] know [Cm]
He's in the best selling [Gm] show [Bbm]
Is there life on [Dm] Mars [A+] [F] [Dm6] [Bbmaj7] [Bbm] [F] [F]
[C] It's on A-[Cmaj7]-merica's tortured [C7] brow
That Mickey [A7sus4] Mouse has grown [A7] up a [Dm] cow
Now the [Dm7] workers have struck for [G7sus4] fame
'Cause [G7] Lennon's on sale a-[C]-gain
See the [Cmaj7] mice in their million [C7] hordes
From I-[A7sus4]-beza to the [A7] Norfolk [Dm] Broads
Rule Bri-[Dm7]-tannia is out of [G7sus4] bounds
To my [G7] mother my dog and [Eb] clowns
But the [G+] film is a saddening [Cm] bore
'Cause I [Eb7] wrote it ten times or [Ab] more
It's a-[C+]-bout to be writ ag-[Fm]-ain as I [Ab7] ask you to focus on
[F] Sailors [Bb] fighting in the dance hall
[Dm] Oh man [A+] look at those cavemen [C] go [Cm]
It's the freakiest [Gm] show [Bbm]
Take a look at the [F] lawman [Bb] beating up the wrong guy
[Dm] Oh man [A+] wonder if he'll ever [C] know [Cm]
He's in the best selling [Gm] show [Bbm]
Is there life on [Dm] Mars [A+] [F] [Dm6] [Bbmaj7] [Bbm] [F]!
✅

⏫

Tricky but worth a go. Capo on the 5th to play along.
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Elkie Brooks: "Pearl's A Singer"
Intro: [C] {safety}
[NC] Pearl's a [C] singer ®
She stands up when she plays the [F] piano In a [C] nightclub
[NC] Pearl's a [C] singer ®
She sings songs for the lost and the [F] lonely
Her job is [G] entertaining folks
Singing [F] songs and telling jokes
In a [C] nightclub
[NC] Pearl's a [C] singer ®
And they say that she once was a [F] winner, in a [C] contest
[NC] Pearl's a [C] singer ®
And they say that she once cut a [F] record
They played it [G] for a week or so
On the [F] local radio
It never [C] made it
[G] She wanted [F] to be Betty [C] Grable
[Am] But now she [D] sits there at that [G] beer stained ta-[G7]-ble
[E7] Dreaming of the things she [Am] never got to [F] do
All those [D7] dreams that [G] never came [C] true
[NC] Pearl's a [C] singer ®
She stands up when she plays the [F] piano, in a [C] nightclub
[NC] Pearl's a [C] singer ®
She sings songs for the lost and the [F] lonely
Her job is [G] entertaining folks
Singing [F] songs and telling jokes
In a [C] nightclub ..
{very slowly} [NC] Pearl's a [C]! singer

®=
✅

⏫

We never seem to play any Elkie Brooks. Putting that right.

Page 20

Carter Family: "Keep On The Sunny Side"
Intro: [C] {4 bars}
There’s a [C] dark and a [F] troubled side of [C] life [C]
There’s a [C] bright and a sunny side [G] too [G]
Tho’ we [G] meet with the darkness and [C] strife [C]
The [G] sunny side we also may [C] view [C]
[C] Keep on the [C7] sunny side [F] always on the [C] sunny side
[C] Keep on the sunny side of [G] life [G7]
It will [C] help us ev’ry [C7] day, it will [F] brighten all the [C] way
If we [C] keep on the [G7] sunny side of [C] life [C]
Tho’ the [C] storm and its [F] fury break to-[C]day [C]
Crushing [C] hopes that we cherished so [G] dear [G]
Storm and [G] cloud will in time pass a-[C]way [C]
The [G] sun again will shine bright and [C] clear [C]
[C] Keep on the [C7] sunny side [F] always on the [C] sunny side
Keep on the sunny side of [G] life [G7]
It will [C] help us every [C7] day, it will [F] brighten all the [C] way
If we keep on the [G7] sunny side of [C] life [C]
Let us [C] greet with a [F] song of hope each [C] day [C]
Tho’ the [C] moments be cloudy or [G] fair [G]
Let us [G] trust in our Saviour al-[C]way [C]
Who [G] keepeth ev’ry one in His [C] care [C]
[C] Keep on the [C7] sunny side [F] always on the [C] sunny side
[C] Keep on the sunny side of [G] life [G7]
It will [C] help us every [C7] day, it will [F] brighten all the [C] way
If we [C] keep on the [G7] sunny side of [C] life [C]
If we [C] keep on the [G7] sunny side of [C] life [C]! [G]! [C]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Olivia Peacock. Very apt.

Page 21

Harry Chapin: "Song For Myself"
Intro: [C] [F] [C] [F] {repeat as safety if required}
It's a [C] song for myself
It's a [F] song for myself
[C] You don't have to listen babe
It's just a [F] song for myself
But [G5] since I fell in love with you
It [F] brought some thoughts to mind
If [Em] we're gonna raise us a couple of kids
I've got to [F] worry 'bout the future [G] times
Chorus:
[F] Do I believe that the answer is still [C] blowing in the wind?
[F] Do I believe that there are good times rolling babe, [C] just around the bend?
[F] Do I believe that with a little more love now, [C] all our troubles end?
Ah [Dm] Here I am trying to believe in myself
And [F] be a little good be a little good be a little go-[G]-od to my [C] friends
It's just a [C] thought that was in my mind
Just a [F] thought that was in my mind
[C] You don't have to think it babe
It's just a [F] thought that was in my mind
But [G5] no-one's wrote a protest song
Since [F] nineteen-sixty-three
Are we [Em] all gonna listen to the mouldy gold
And [F] say just let it [G] be?
Chorus
[C] Be a little good be a little good to my [F] friends now
[C] Be a little good be a little good to my [A7] friends now
It's just a [D] song for myself
Just a [G] song for myself
[D] You don't have to listen babe
It's just a [G] song for myself
But it [A] seems my generation
Should have [G] something more to say
Are we [F#m] all gonna sit here with a stoned-out smile
And simply [G] watch the world go [A] 'way?
[G] Do I believe that the answer is still [D] blowing in the wind?
[G] Do I believe that with a little more love babe, [D] all our troubles end?
[G] Do I believe that there are good times rolling babe, [D] just around the bend?
[Em] Here I am trying to believe in myself
And [G] be a little good be a little good be a little go-[A]-od to my [D]! friends
✅

⏫

Harry Chapin died in a car crash in 1981. Great loss. Great song for a lockdown loner.
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Tracy Chapman: "Baby Can I Hold You"
Intro: [D] [A] [D] [A]
[D] Sorry [Dsus2] [D]
Is [A7sus4] all that [A7] you can't [Em7] say
[A7sus4] Years gone [A7] by and [D] still
[A7sus4] Words don't [A7] come easi-[Em7]-ly
Like [G] sorry like [A] sorry
[D] Forgive me [Dsus2] [D]
[A7sus4] Is all [A7] that you can't [Em7] say
[A7sus4] Years gone [A7] by and [D] still
[A7sus4] Words don't [A7] come easi-[Em7]-ly
Like [G] forgive me [A] forgive me
But you can say [D] baby
[Em] Baby can I [G] hold you to-[D]-night?
[Em] Maybe if I [G] told you the [Bm] right words
Oooh at the [A] right time
You'd be [D] mine [Em7] [A7]
[D] I love you [Dsus2] [D]
[A7sus4] Is all that [A7] you can't [Em7] say
[A7sus4] Years gone [A7] by and [D] still
[A7sus4] Words don't [A7] come easi-[Em7]-ly
Like I [G] love you I [A] love you
But you can say [D] baby
[Em] Baby can I [G] hold you to-[D]-night?
[Em] Maybe if I [G] told you the [Bm] right words
Oooh at the [A] right time
You'd be [D] mine
[Em] Baby can [G] I hold you to-[D]-night?
[Em] Maybe if I [G] told you the [Bm] right words
Oooh at the [A] right time
You'd be [D] mine [G] [A]
You'd be [D] mine [Em] [G]
You'd be [D]! mine
✅

⏫

Tracy Chapman is a great songwriter and we rarely do anything of hers.

Page 23

Eric Clapton: "Nobody Knows You"
Intro: {each chord 2 beats}:
[C] [E7] [A7] [A7] [Dm] [A7] [Dm] [Dm] [F] [Ebdim] [C] [A7] {D7] [D7] [G7] [G7]
[C] Once I [E7] lived the life of a [A7] millionaire,
[Dm] Spent all my [A7] money, [Dm] I just did not care.
[F] Took all my [Ebdim] friends out for a [C] mighty good [A7] time,
[D7] Bought bootleg liquor, [G7] champagne and wine.
[C] Then I be-[E7]-gan to [A7] fall so low,
[Dm] Lost my good [A7] friends, had no-[Dm]-where to go.
If I [F] get my [Ebdim] hands on a [C] dollar a-[A7]-gain,
I'm [D7] hang on to it till that [G7] eagle grins.
[C] No-[E7]-body [A7] knows you
[Dm] When you're [A7] down and [Dm] out.
[F] In your [Ebdim] pocket, [C] not one [A7] penny,
[D7] And as for friends, you don't have [G7] any.
[C] When you get [E7] back up on your [A7] feet again,
[Dm] Everybody [A7] wants to be your [Dm] long-lost friend.
[F] I've said it's [Ebdim] strange, with-[C]-out any [A7] doubt,
[D7] No-one can use you when you're [G7] down and out.
Break: [C] [E7] [A7] [A7] [Dm] [A7] [Dm] [Dm] [F] [Ebdim] [C] [A7] {D7] [D7] [G7] [G7]
[C] No-[E7]-body [A7] knows you
[Dm] When you're [A7] down and [Dm] out.
[F] In your [Ebdim] pocket, [C] not one [A7] penny,
[D7] And as for friends, you don't have [G7] any.
[C] When you get [E7] back up on your [A7] feet again,
[Dm] Everybody [A7] wants to be your [Dm] long-lost friend.
[F] I've said it's [Ebdim] strange, with-[C]-out any [A7] doubt,
[D7] Nobody knows you [F] No body knows you
{slow down} [D7] Nobody [G7] knows you when you're down and [C] out [C#7] [C7]
✅

⏫

A really great old song covered by Eric Clapton; suggested by Steve Keighley.
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Elvis Costello: "Peace Love and Understanding"
Intro: [G] [C] x 4
As I walk [G] through [C] this wicked [G] world [C]
Searchin' for [Em] light in the [A] darkness of in-[D]-sanity [C]
I ask my-[G]-self [C] is all hope [G] lost [C]
Is there only [Em] pain and [A] hatred and miser-[D]-y [C]
And each [G] time I feel like [D] this inside
There's [G7] one thing I wanna [C] know
[G] What's so funny 'bout [D] peace love & under-[Em]-standing [A] ohhh
[G] What's so funny 'bout [D] peace love & under-[Em]-standing [D]
Break: [G] [C] x 4
And as I walked [G] on [C] through troubled [G] times [C]
My spirit [Em] gets so down-[A]-hearted some-[D]-times [C]
So where are the [G] strong [C] and who are the [G] trusted [C]
And where is the [Em] harmo-[A]-ny sweet harmo-[D]-ny [C]
{a capella}
And each [G] time I feel it [D] slippin' away
Just [G7] makes me wanna [C] cry
[G] What's so funny 'bout [D] peace love & under-[Em]-standing [A] ohhh
[G] What's so funny 'bout [D] peace love & under-[Em]-standing [D]
Instrumental: {First half of verse} [G] [C] [G] [C] [Em] [A] [D] [C]
So where are the [G] strong [C] and who are the [G] trusted [C]
And where is the [Em] har-[A]-mon-[D]-y sweet harmony [C]
Cause each [G] time I feel it [D] slippin' away
Just [G7] makes me wanna [C] cry
[G] What's so funny 'bout [D] peace love & under-[Em]-standing [A] ohhh
[G] What's so funny 'bout [D] peace love & under-[Em]-standing [A] ohhh
[G] What's so funny 'bout [D] peace love & under-[Em]-standing {STOP}
Outro: [G] [C] x 4 [C]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Anne Shackleton

Page 25

Creedence Clearwater Revival: "Lodi"
Intro: [G] [D] [C] [G]
[G] Just about a year ago I [C] set out on the [G] road
[G] Seekin' my [Bm] fame and [Em] fortune [Em7]
And [Am] looking for a pot of [D] gold
[G] Things got [Bm] bad [Em] things got [G] worse
I [C] guess you know the [G] tune
[G] Oh Lord [D] stuck in Lodi a-[C]-gain [G]
I [G] rode in on a Greyhound I'll be [C] walking out if I [G] go
[G] I was just [Bm] passing [Em] through [Em7]
Must be [Am] seven months or [D] more
[G] Ran out of [Bm] time and [Em] money [G]
[C] Looks like they took my [G] friends
[G] Oh Lord [D] stuck in Lodi a-[C]-gain [G]
Break: [G] [C] [G] [G] [D] [C] [G]
[G] The man from the magazine [C] said I was on my [G] way
[G] Somewhere I [Bm] lost con-[Em]-nection [Em7]
[Am] Ran out of songs to [D] play
[G] Came into [Bm] town on a [Em] one night [G] stand
[C] Looks like my plans fell [G] through
[G] Oh Lord [D] stuck in Lodi a-[C]-gain [G]
Break: [D] [A] [E7] [A]
[A] If I only had a dollar for [D] every song I [A] sung
And [A] every [C#m] time I [F#m] had to [C#m] play
While [Bm] people sat there [E7] drunk
You [A] know I'd [C#m] catch the [F#m] next train [A]
[D] Back to where I [A] live
[A] Oh Lord [E7] stuck in Lodi a-[D]-gain [A]
[A] Oh Lord [E7] stuck in Lodi a-[D]-gain [A]!
✅

⏫

Lodi is (apparently) a really nice town in the California wine-producing region.
You need a capo on the 3rd fret to play along.
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Jim Croce: "Alabama Rain"
Intro: ||: [G] [Bm] [Am] [D] : ||
[G] Lazy [Bm] days in [Am] mid Ju-[D]-ly,
[G] Country [Bm] Sunday [Am] morn-[D]-ings
[G] Dusty [Bm] haze on [Am] summer [D] highways,
[G] Sweet mag-[Bm]-nolia [Am] call-[D]-ing.
[C] Now and then I [Bm] find myself
[Am] Thinking of the [Bm] days
That we were [C] walking [Am] in the [C] Ala-[D]-bama [G] rain. [Gsus4] [G]
[G] Drive-in [Bm] movies [Am] Friday [D] night,
[G] Drinking [Bm] beer and [Am] laugh-[D]-in',
[G] Somehow [Bm] things were [Am] always [D] right,
[G] Just don't [Bm] know what [Am] happen-[D]-ed.
[C] Now and then I [Bm] find myself
[Am] Thinking of the [Bm] days
That we were [C] walking [Am] in the [C] Ala-[D]-bama [G] rain. [Gsus4] [G]
[C] We were [D] only [G] kids but [Em] then,
[Am] I never [D] heard it [G] said
That kids can't [C] fall in [D] love and
[G] Feel the [Em] same, [A]
I can still re-[D]!-member the [D7]! first time I [D]! told I [D7]! loved you.
[G] On a [Bm] dusty [Am] mid-Ju-[D]-ly,
[G] Country [Bm] summer's [Am] even-[D]-ing
[G] A weeping [Bm] willow [Am] sang its [D] lulla[G]-by and [Bm] shared our [Am] se-[D]-cret.
[C] Now and then I [Bm] find myself
[Am] Thinking of the [Bm] days
That we were [C] walking [Am] in the [C] Ala-[D]-bama [G] rain. [Gsus4] [G]
[C] Walking [Am] in the [C] Ala-[D]-bama [G] rain. [G]!
✅

⏫

A typical feel-good song from Jim Croce.

This is the singalong key (for our baritones and basses).
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Jim Croce: "Time In A Bottle"
Intro: [Dm] [F+] [F] [G] [Gm] [Gm6] [A] [A7] ....
If [Dm] I could save [F+] time in a [F] bottle [G]
The [Gm] first thing that [Gm6] I'd like to [A] do [A7]
Is to [Dm] save every [F+] day
Till e-[F]-ternity [Gm7] passes a-[Dm]-way
Just to [Gm] spend them with [A] you [A7]
If [Dm] I could make [F+] days last for-[F]-ever [G]
If [Gm] words could make [Gm6] wishes come [A] true [A7]
I'd [Dm] save every [F+] day
Like a [F] treasure and [Gm7] then a-[Dm]-gain
I would [Gm] spend them with [A] you [A7]
But there [D] never seems to [Dmaj7] be enough time
To [D6] do the things you [D] want to do
Once you [G] find them [Gmaj7] [Em7] [A]
I've [D] looked around e-[Dmaj7]-nough to know
That [D6] you're the one I [D] want to go
Through [G] time with [Gmaj7] [Em7] [A]
Instrumental: [Dm] [F+] [F] [G] [Gm] [Gm6] [A] [A7] ....
If [Dm] I had a [F+] box just for [F] wishes [G]
And [Gm] dreams that had [Gm6] never come [A] true [A7]
The [Dm] box would be [F+] empty
Ex-[F]-cept for the [Gm7] memory of [Dm] how
They were [Gm] answered by [A] you [A7]
But there [D] never seems to [Dmaj7] be enough time
To [D6] do the things you [D] want to do
Once you [G] find them [Gmaj7] [Em7] [A]
I've [D] looked around e-[Dmaj7]-nough to know
That [D6] you're the one I [D] want to go
Through [G] time with [Gmaj7] [Em7] [A]
Outro: {slowing down}: [Dm] [F+] [F] [G] [Gm] [Gm6] [A] [A7] [Dm]!
✅

⏫

Jim Croce classic. That Intro is best fingerpicked. Waltz time.
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Bing Crosby: "Busy Doing Nothing"
[G] La [C] la [G] la la [D] la [G] la la la [C] la la la [G] la la la [D] la la la
[G] La [C] la [G] la la [D] la [G] la la la [C] la la la [D] la la la [G] la
[G] I’m busy [G+] doing [G6] noth-[G7]-ing [Am7] working the [A7] whole day [D7] through
[Em] Try-[D]-ing to (G )find [Am] lots of [Em] things [D] not to [G] do.
[G] I’m busy [G+] going [G6] no-[G7]-where [Am7] isn’t it just a [D7] crime.
I’d [Em] like to be un-[G]-happy. but I [Am7] never do [D7] have the [G] time.
I [Em7] have to [Am7] watch the [D] river to [Em7] see that it [A7] doesn’t [D] stop
And [Em7] stick a-[A7]-round the [D] rosebuds
So [Em7] they’ll know [A7] when to [Am7] pop
And [G] keep the crickets [Am7] cheerful
They’re [Am7] really a [D7] solemn [Em] bunch.
[C] Hustle! [G] Bustle!
And [Am7] only an [D7] hour for [G] lunch
I [Em7] have to [Am7] wake the [D] sun up.
[Em7] He’s liable to [A7] sleep all [D] day
And [Em7] then in-[A7]-spect the [D] rainbows
So [Em7] they’ll be [A7] bright and [Am7] gay
I [G] must rehearse the [Am7] songbirds to see that they [D7] sing in [Em] key
[C] Hustle! [G] Bustle!
And [Am7] never a [D7] moment [G] free.
I [Em7] have to (Am7 )meet a [D] turtle.
I’m [Em7] teaching him [A7] how to [D] swim.
I [Em7] have to [A7] shine the [D] dewdrops,
They’re [Em7] looking [A7] rather [Am7] dim.
I [G] told my friend the [Am7] robin I’d buy him a [D7] brand new [Em] vest.
[C] Hustle! [G] Bustle! [C] Hustle! [G] Bustle!
[C] We never do have,
[D] we never do have never do never do never do never do never do have the time
Never do have the time [G]!
✅

⏫

From 1949. Suggested by Liz Raw
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Crowded House: "Weather With You"
Intro: ||: [Em7] [A] [Em7] [A] : ||
Walking 'round the [Em7] room singing Stormy [A] Weather
At Fifty [Em7] Seven Mount Pleasant [A] Street
Well it's the [Em7] same room, but everything's [A] diﬀerent
You can fight the [Em7] sleep, but not the [A] dream
[Dm] Things ain't [C] cookin' [Dm] in my [C] kitchen
[Dm] Strange af-[C]-fliction wash [F] over me
[Dm] Julius [C] Caesar [Dm] and the Roman [C] Empire
[Dm] Couldn't [C] conquer the [F] blue sky {G]
Link: [Em7] [A] [Em7] [A]
Well, there's a [Em7] small boat made of [A] china
It's going [Em7] nowhere on the mantel-[A]-piece
Well, do I [Em7] lie like a lounge-room [A] lizard
Or do I [Em7] sing like a bird re-[A]-leased?
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [D] weather with you
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [D] weather
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [G] weather with you
Everywhere you [D] go, always take the [G] weather,
The [A] weather with you
Link: ||: [Em7] [A] [Em7] [A] : ||
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [D] weather with you
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [D] weather
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [G] weather with you
Everywhere you [D] go, always take the [E] weather
Take the [G] weather take the [A] weather with [D] you
Link: ||: [Em7] [A] [Em7] [A] : ||
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [D] weather with you
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [D] weather
Everywhere you [Asus4] go, always take the [G] weather with you
Everywhere you [D] go, always take the [E] weather
Take the [G] weather take the [A] weather with [D]! you
✅

⏫

Crowded house: Australian/New Zealand band with a string of hits..
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Doris Day: "The Deadwood Stage"
Intro: [G} {safety}
Oh the [G] Deadwood Stage is a-rollin' on over the plains,
With the curtains flappin' and the driver slappin' the [D] reins.
Beautiful [D7] sky, a [G] wonderful day.
[D] Whip crack-away, [D] whip crack-away, [D] whip crack a-[G]-way!
Oh, the [G] Deadwood Stage is a-headin' on over the hills,
Where the Injun arrows are thicker than porcupine [D] quills.
Dangerous [D7] land, no [G] time to delay.
So, [D] whip crack away, [D] whip crack away, [D] whip crack a-[G]-way!
We're headin' [C] straight for town, [G] loaded down,
[D] With a fancy [G] cargo,
[D] Care of Wells and [C] Fargo, Illi-[D]-nois [D7] boy.
Oh the [G] Deadwood Stage is a-comin' on over the crest,
Like a homing pigeon that's a-hankerin' after its [D] nest.
Twenty three [D7] miles we've [G] covered today.
So, [D] whip crack away, [D] whip crack away, [D] whip crack a-[G]-way!
The wheels go [C] turnin' round, [G] homeward bound,
[D] Can't you hear 'em [G] humming,
[D] Happy times are [C] coming for to [D] stay [D7] hey.
Instrumental: {words in your head}
Oh the [G] Deadwood Stage is a-comin' on over the crest,
Like a homing pigeon that's a-hankerin' after its [D] nest.
Twenty three [D7] miles we've [G] covered today.
So, [D] whip crack away, [D] whip crack-away, [D] whip crack a-[G]-way.
{Back to singing}
The wheels go [C] turnin' round, [G] homeward bound,
[D] Can't you hear 'em [G] humming,
[D] Happy times are [C] coming for to [D] stay [D7] hey.
We'll be [G] home tonight by the light of the silvery moon,
And our hearts are thumpin' like a mandolin a-plunking a [D] tune.
When I get [D7] home, I'm [G] fixing to stay.
So, [D] whip crack-away, [D] whip crack-away, [D] whip crack a-[G]-way.
[D] Whip crack-away, [D] whip crack away, [D] whip crack a-[G]-way!
[D] Yee [G] Haaaa!!!
✅

⏫

From "Calamity Jane" (1953). Suggested by Liz Raw
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Chris DeBurgh: "It’s Such A Long Way Home"
Intro: [D] [Em] [D] [Em] [A]
[D] Sitting by the window of this [Em] broken-down hotel,
[D] Trying to write a letter just to [Em] show you that I'm [A] well,
But I've been [D] watching all the people as they [Em] cross the marketplace,
And though there [D] really is no reason, I've been [Em] looking for your [A] face.
It's such a [D] long way [Em]
[A] Home, it's such a [D] long way [Em]
[A] Home, it's such a [D] long way...[Em] [A]
[D] Standing by the aeroplane she [Em] held me in her arms,
And then she [D] whispered "Oh dear Lord don't let him [Em] come to any [A] harm"
And as we [D] turned to fly away I saw her [Em] standing on her own,
It seemed her [D] hand was waving not goodbye but [Em] "please come [A] home".
It's such a [D] long way [Em]
[A] Home, it's such a [D] long way [Em]
[A] Home, it's such a [D] long way...[Em] [A]
Oh [G] so many people have to [F#m] travel away,
From the [Em] ones that they love and they [D] need,
But [G] I want to tell you that [F#m] all your life,
[Em] You can depend on [A] me.
[D] Far away a saxophone [Em] lingers on a tune,
And it's the [D] kind of song that someone wrote for [Em] lovers and a [A] moon,
And as the [D] band begins to play it, with a [Em] shock I realise,
That it's a [D] song we sang together and it [Em] nearly makes me [A] cry.
It's such a [D] long way [Em]
[A] Home, it's such a [D] long way [Em]
[A] Home, it's such a [D] long way...[Em]
{much slower}
Such a [A] long way [G] home [D]! .
✅

⏫

For all those away from home. Chris DeBurgh did a lot more than "Lady In Red".
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John Denver: "Today"
Intro: [F] {safety}
To-[F]-day, while the [Dm] blossoms still [Gm] cling to the [C] vine
[F] I'll taste your [Dm] strawberries,
I'︎ll [Gm] drink your sweet [C] wine
A [F] million to-[F7]-morrows shall [Bb] all pass a-[Gm]-way
[F] E︎'er I for-[Dm]-get all the [Gm] joy that is [C] mine, to-[F]-day
[F] I'︎ll be a [Dm] dandy︎ and [Gm] I'︎ll [be a [C] rover
You'll [F] know︎ w︎ho I [Dm] am by the [Gm] songs that I [C] sing
I︎'ll [F] feast at your [Dm] t︎able, I'︎ll [Gm] sleep in your [C] clover
Who [Bb] cares what to-[C]-morrow shall [F] bring [C]
To-[F]-day, while the [Dm] blossoms still [Gm] cling to the [C] vine
[F] I'll taste your [Dm] strawberries,
I'︎ll [Gm] drink your sweet [C] wine
A [F] million to-[F7]-morrows shall [Bb] all pass a-[Gm]-way
[F] E︎'er I for-[Dm]-get all the [Gm] joy that is [C] mine, to-[F]-day
I [F] can't be con-[Dm]-tented with [Gm] yesterdays [C] glory
I [F] cant live on [Dm] promises [Gm] winter to [C] spring
To-[F]-day is my [Dm] moment, [Gm] now is my [C] story
I'︎ll [Bb] lau︎gh and I'︎ll [C] cry︎ and I'︎ll [F] sing [C]
To-[F]-day, while the [Dm] blossoms still [Gm] cling to the [C] vine
[F] I'll taste your [Dm] strawberries,
I'︎ll [Gm] drink your sweet [C] wine
A [F] million to-[F7]-morrows shall [Bb] all pass a-[Gm]-way
[F] E︎'er I for-[Dm]-get all the [Gm] joy that is [C] mine, to-[F]-day
To-[F]-day, while the [Dm] blossoms still [Gm] cling to the [C] vine
[F] I'll taste your [Dm] strawberries,
I'︎ll [Gm] drink your sweet [C] wine
{slower} A [F] million to-[F7]-morrows shall [Bb] all pass a-[Gm]-way
[F] E︎'er I for-[Dm]-get all the [Gm] joy that is [C] mine, to-[F]!-day

✅

⏫

A pretty triple-time song from John Denver in the singalong key. Scope for Instrumental:s galore.
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Celine Dion: "All By Myself"
[A] [A] When I was young
I never [Dm6] needed any-[A]-one
[Em] And making [F#7] love was just for [Bm] fun
[Dm] Those days are [A] gone [Bm7b5]! [E]!
[A] Livin' alone
I think of [Dm6] all the friends I've [A] known
[Em] But when I [F#7] dial the telephone [Bm]
[Dm] No-body's [A] home [F#7] [B7] [Dm] [E7sus4] [E7]
[A] All by my-[C#m7]-self
Don't wanna be
[Em] All [F#7] by my-[Bm]-self
Any-[Dm]-more [E7]
[A] Hard to be sure
Sometimes I [Dm6] feel so inse-[A]-cure
[Em] And love so [F#7] distant and obs-[Bm]-cure
[Dm] Remains the [A] cure [F#7] [B7] [Dm] [E7sus4] [E7]
[A] All by my-[C#m7]-self
Don't wanna be
[Em] All [F#7] by my-[Bm]-self
Any-[Dm]-more [E7]
[A] All by my-[C#m7]-self
Don't wanna be
[Em] All [F#7] by my-[Bm]-self
Any-[Dm]-more [E7]
[A] [A] When I was young
I never [Dm6] needed any-[A]-one
[Em] And making [F#7] love was just for [Bm] fun
[Dm] Those days are [A] gone [Bm7b5]! [E]!
[A] All by my-[C#m7]-self
Don't wanna be
[Em] All [F#7] by my-[Bm]-self
Any-[Dm]-more [E7]
[A]!
✅

⏫

Music by Sergei Rachmaninoﬀ. Very classy. Ending changed by us. Suggested by Dawn Watson
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Dixie Cups: "Chapel Of Love"
{A capella with hand claps. Starting note: C}
Goin' to the chapel and we're gonna get married
Goin' to the chapel and we're gonna get married
[C] Gee I really love you and we're gonna get married
[Dm] Goin' to the [G7] chapel of [C] love
[C] Spring is here..... sky is blue
[Dm] Birds all [G7] sing.... [Dm] as if they [G7] knew
[C] Today's the day.... we'll say I [A] do
And we'll [Dm] never be [G7] lonely any [C] more
Because we're [C] goin' to the chapel and we're gonna get married
[Dm] Goin' to the [G7] chapel and we're [Dm] gonna get [G7] married
[C] Gee I really love you and we're gonna get married
[Dm] Goin' to the [G7] chapel of [C] love
[C] Bells will ring..... sun will shine
[Dm] I'll be [G7] his.... [Dm] he'll be [G7] mine
[C] We'll love until the end of [A] time
And we'll [Dm] never be [G7] lonely any [C] more
{a capella}
Because we're goin' to the chapel and we're gonna get married
Goin' to the chapel and we're gonna get married
[C] Gee I really love you and we're gonna get married
[Dm] Goin' to the [G7] chapel of [C] love [A]
[Dm] Goin' to the [G7] chapel of [C] love [A]
[Dm] Goin' to the [G7] chapel of [C]! love

✅

⏫

A good wedding song. Not many weddings in 2020!
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Donovan: "Josie"
Intro: [C] {safety}
[C] Josie, I won`t [F] fail [C] ya, I [F] won`t [C] fail [G] you, have no [C] fear.
Josie, I won`t [F] fail [C] ya, gimme [F] one [C] more [G] chance, the day is [C] near.
The [C] meadows they are [F] burst-[C]-ing,
The [F] yell-[C]-ow [G] corn lies in your [C] hands.
And with the night comes [F] sorr-[C]-ow,
As the [F] tide [C] of [G] dawn slips on the [C] land.
The long breezes are [F] blow-[C]-in’,
All [F] down [C] the [G] sky into my [C] face
I`ve a weary kind of [F] feel-[C]-ing,
Like my [F] time [C] has [G] come and gone to [C] waste.
I love you, darling [F] Jos-[C]-ie,
The [F] trees [C] of [G] pine, they grow so [C] tall.
How come you came to [F] love [C] me,
When you [F] did-[C]-n`t [G] love me at [C] all.
[C] Josie, I won`t [F] fail [C] ya, I [F] won`t [C] fail [G] you, have no [C] fear.
Josie, I won`t [F] fail [C] ya, gimme [F] one [C] more [G] chance, the day is [C] near.
My [C] Josie looks a [F] child [C] now,
[F] As [C] she [G] lies here on my [C] breast.
In the night I think a-[F]-bout [C] her,
[F] In [C] the [G] day I get no [C] rest.
I’ll cut me a young [F] pine [C] cone,
And I [F] give [C] it [G] to the river [C] deep.
It sailed away by your [F] win-[C]-dow,
[F] Where [C] you [G] lay so long in [C] sleep.
God bless you, darling [F] Jo-[C]-sie,
With your [F] spark-[C]-ling [G] eyes so bright and [C] clear.
[C] Josie, I won`t [F] fail [C] ya,
I [F] won`t [C] fail [G] you, have no [C] fear.
{slowing down}
Josie, I won`t [F] fail [C] ya, gimme [F] one [C] more [G] chance, the day is [C]! near.
✅

⏫

Donovan. The Sixties personified.
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Dubliners: "Fields Of Athenry"
Intro: [D] {safety}
[D] By a lonely prison wall, I [G] heard a young girl [D] call-[A]-ing,
[D] Michael they have [G] taken you a-[A]-way,
For you [D] stole Trevelyan’s [G] corn,
So the [D] young might see the [A] morn,
Now a prison ship lies [A7] waiting in the [D] bay.
[D] Low [G] lie the [D] fields of Athen-[Bm]-ry,
Where [D] once we watched the small free birds [A] fly,
Our [D] love was on the [G] wing,
We had [D] dreams and songs to [A] sing,
It's so [A] lonely round the [A7] fields of Athen-[D]-ry.
By a [D] lonely prison wall, I [G] heard a young man [D] call-[A]-ing,
[D] Nothing matters [G] Mary when you’re [A] free,
Against the [D] famine and the [G] Crown,
I re-[D]-belled, they cut me [A] down,
Now you must raise our [A7] child with digni-[D]-ty.
[D] Low [G] lie the [D] fields of Athen-[Bm]-ry,
Where [D] once we watched the small free birds [A] fly,
Our [D] love was on the [G] wing,
We had [D] dreams and songs to [A] sing,
It's so [A] lonely round the [A7] fields of Athen-[D]-ry.
By a [D] lonely harbour wall, she [G] watched the last star [D] fall-[A] ing,
As the [D] prison ship sailed [G] out against the [A] sky,
For she’ll [D] live in hope and [G] pray, for her [D] love in Botany [A] Bay,
It's so lonely round the [A7] fields of Athen-[D]-ry
[D] Low [G] lie the [D] fields of Athen-[Bm]-ry,
Where [D] once we watched the small free birds [A] fly,
Our [D] love was on the [G] wing,
We had [D] dreams and songs to [A] sing,
It's so [A] lonely round the [A7] fields of Athen-[D]-ry.
Outro: {slowly} It's so [A] lonely round the [A7] fields of Athen-[D]-ry. [D]!
✅

⏫

Included for all those Irish rugby fans. There are a number of versions all with tiny diﬀerences.
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Bob Dylan: "Everything is Broken"
[E7] Broken Lines, Broken strings, broken threads, broken springs
[A7] Broken Idols, broken heads, [E7] people sleeping in broken beds
[B7] Ain’t no use jivin, [A7] ain’t no use jokin
[E7] Everything is broken
[E7] Broken bottles, broken plates, broken switches, broken gates
[A7] Broken dishes, broken parts [E7] streets are filled with broken hearts
[B7] Broken words, [A7] never meant to be spoken
[E7] Everything is broken
[E7] Seems like every time you stop and turn around
[A7] Something else had just hit the ground
[E7] Broken cutters, broken saws, broken buckles, broken laws
[A7] Broken bodies, broken bones, [E7] broken voices on broken phones
[B7] Take a deep breath [A7] feel like your choking
[E7] Everything is broken
[E7] Every time you leave and go oﬀ some place
[A7] Things fall to pieces, in my face,
[E7] Broken hands on broken plows, broken treaties, broken vows
[A7] Broken pipes, broken tools , [E7] people bending broken rules,
[B7] Hound dog howlin, bullfrog croaking
[E7] Everything is Broken
Instrumental: 1st Verse
[E7] Seems like every time you stop and turnaround
[A7] Something else had just hit the ground
[E7] Everytime you leave and go oﬀ some place
[A7] Things fall to pieces in my face
[E7] Everything is Broken

✅

⏫

Suggested by Cousin Tom Archbold
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Bob Dylan: "The Times They Are A Changing"
Intro: [G] {safety} {3:4 time}
Come [G] gather 'round [Em] people, wher-[C]-ever you [G] roam
And ad-[G]-mit that the [Am] waters a-[C]-round you have [D7] grown
And a-[G]-ccept it that [Em] soon you'll be [C] drenched to the [G] bone
If your [G] time to [Em] you is worth [D] saving, then you
[D] Better start [D7] swimming or you'll [D6] sink like a [D] stone
For the [G] times [Em] they are a-[D7]-cha --[D7]--ang --[G]-in'.
Come [G] writers and [Em] critics, who prophe-[C]-size with your [G] pen
And [G] keep your eyes [Am] wide, the chance [C] won't come a-[D7]-gain
And [G] don't speak too [Em] soon, for the [C] wheel's still in [G] spin
And there's [G] no telling [Em] who that it's [D] naming
For the [D] loser [D7] now will be [D6] later to [D] win
For the [G] times [Em] they are a-[D7]-cha --[D7]--ang --[G]-in'.
Come [G] senators, [Em] congressmen, [C] please heed the [G] call
Don't [G] stand in the [Am] doorway, don't [C] block up the [D7] hall
For [G] he that gets [Em] hurt will be [C] he who has [G] stalled
There's a [G] battle out-[Em]-side and it’s [D] raging .
It'll [D] soon shake your [D7] windows and [D6] rattle your [D] walls
For the [G] times [Em] they are a-[D7]-cha --[D7]--ang --[G]-in'.
Come [G] mothers and [Em] fathers, [C] throughout the [G] land
And [G] don't crit-[Am]-icize what you [C] can't under-[D7]-stand
Your [G] sons and your [Em] daughters are [C] beyond your com-[G]-mand
Your [G] old road is [Em] rapidly [D] aging
Please [D] get out the [D7] new one if you [D6] can't lend your [D] hand
For the [G] times [Em] they are a-[D7]-cha --[D7]--ang --[G]-in'.
The [G] line it is [Em] drawn, the [C] curse it is [G] cast.
The [G] slow one [Am] now will [C] later be [D7] fast
As the [G] present [Em] now will [C] later be [G] past.
The [G] order is [Em] rapidly [D] fading [D7]
And the [D] first one [D7] now will [D6] later be [D] last
For the [G] times [Em] they are a-[D7]-cha --[D7]--ang --[G]-in’. [G]!
✅

⏫

Vintage Dylan with his gathering of round people. Singalong key.
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Eagles: "How Long"
Intro: [F] {4 bars}
Like a [F] blue bird with his heart removed, [Bb] lonely as a train
I've [F] run [Bb] just as [F] far as [C] I can [F] run [F]
If I [F] ever see the good old days [Bb] shinin' in the sun
[F] I'll be doin' [C] fine and then [F] some [F]
[Dm] How [C] long, [Bb] how [F] long
Woman will you [C] weep
[Dm] How [C] long, [Bb] how [F] long
[C] Rock yourself to [F] sleep [F]
I been [F] doin' time in lonesome prison, [Bb] where the sun don't shine
[F] Just outside, the freedom river [C] runs [C]
[F] Out there in that shiny night, with [Bb] blood hounds on your mind
[F] Don't you know it's the [C] same sad [F] situation? [F]
[Dm] How [C] long, [Bb] how [F] long
Woman will you [C] weep
[Dm] How [C] long, [Bb] how [F] long
[C] Rock yourself to [F] sleep [F]
Instrumental: [F] [F] [Bb] [Bb] [F] [Bb] [F] [C] [F] [F]
[F] Everybody feels al-[F7]-right you know, I [Bb] heard some poor fool sing (somebody ooh)
[F] Everyone is out there on the [C] loose [C]
Well I [F] wish I lived in the land of fools, [Bb] no one knew my name
[F] But what you get is not [C] quite what you [F] choose [F]
[Dm] How [C] long, [Bb] how [F] long
Woman will you [C] weep
[Dm] How [C] long, [Bb] how [F] long
[C] Rock yourself to [F] sleep [F]
[Dm] Hoooooow [C] loooooong, [Bb] hooooow [C] looooong {long and drawn out}
[Dm] Muddy [G] River runs so [C] deep [C]
[Dm] Hoooooow [C] loooooong, [Bb] hooooow [F] loooooong {long and drawn out}
[F] Good night baby, [C] rock yourself to [F] sleep
[F] Sleep tight baby, [C] rock yourself to [Bb] sleep
B-b-b, bye [F] bye baby, [C] rock yourself to [Bb] sleep [F]! [F7]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Steve Keighley
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Fat Larry's Band: "Zoom"
Intro: [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] Zoom just one [C] look and then my heart went [G] boom
Sudden-[C]-ly and we were on the [Bb] moon
Flying [Am] high in a [D] neon [G] sky oh [F#m] oh oh
[G] Bang just one [C] touch and all the church bells [G] rang
Heaven [C] called and all the angels [Bb] sang
Sunrise [Am] shine in the [D] midnight [G] sky oh [F#m] oh oh
[C] Zoom you chased the day a-[G]-way
High [C] noon the moon and stars came [G] out to play
[NC] Then [F#m]! my whole wide world went [G] zoom
Moonbeams [C] dancing in the after-[G]-noon
Shadows [C] blowing as the roses [Bb] bloom
Looking [Am] down on a [D] wonder-[G]-land oh [F#m] oh oh
[G] Smack just one [C] kiss and I was outta [G] whack
All at [C] once there was no turning [Bb] back
All so [Am] far above the [D] brighter [G] star oh [F#m] oh oh
[C] Zoom you chased the day a-[G]-way
High [C] noon the moon and stars came [G] out to play
[C] Zoom you chased the day a-[G]-way
High [C] noon the moon and stars came [G] out to play
[NC] Then [F#m]! my whole wide world went [E] Zoom
{follows on straight away and overlaps "Zoom" in the previous line}
[E] High as a rainbow as we went flying by
[E] Faster and faster we were higher than high
For [A] once in my lifetime I was finally [E] free
And you gave that to me
{Instrumental:, as verse}: [G] [C] [G] [C] [Bb] [Am] [D] [G] [F#m]
Oh [C] zoom you chased the day a-[G]-way
High [C] noon the moon and stars came [G] out to play
Oh [C] zoom you chased the day a-[G]-way
High [C] noon the moon and stars came [G] out to play
Oh [C] zoom you chased the day a-[G]-way {Fade}

✅

⏫

Suggested by Anne Shackleton and, from us all, a big thanks to Zoom.com.
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Fishermans Friends: "No Hopers, Jokers and Rogues"
Come, [C] all you no hopers, you [G] jokers and [C] rogues
We're [C] on the road to nowhere, let's find out where it [G] goes
It [Am] might be a ladder to the [F] stars, who [C] knows
Come, [C] all you no hopers, you [G] jokers and [C] rogues.
[C] Leave all your furrows in the [G] fields where they [C] lie
Your [C] factories and oﬃces;
Kiss them all good-[G]-bye
[C] Have a little faith in the dream [G] maker in the [C] sky
There's [Am] glory [G] in be-[F]-lieving [G] him
And it's [C] all in the beholder's [G] eye.
Come, [C] all you no hopers, you [G] jokers and [C] rogues
We're [C] on the road to nowhere, let's find out where it [G] goes
It [Am] might be a ladder to the [F] stars, who [C] knows
Come, [C] all you no hopers, you [G] jokers and [C] rogues.
[C] Turn oﬀ your engines and [G] slow down your [C] wheels
[C] Suddenly your master plan loses its ap-[G]-peal
[C] Everybody knows that this re-[G]-ality's not [C] real
So [Am] raise a [G] glass to [F] all things [G] past
And [C] celebrate how good it [G] feels.
Come, [C] all you no hopers, you [G] jokers and [C] rogues
We're [C] on the road to nowhere, let's find out where it [G] goes
It [Am] might be a ladder to the [F] stars, who [C] knows
Come, [C] all you no hopers, you [G] jokers and [C] rogues.
A-[G]-wash on the sea of our own [C] vanity
We should re-[G]-joice in our individu-[C]-ality
Though [F] it's gale [G] force, let's [F] steer a [G] course for sanity
Come, [C]! all you no hopers, you [G]! jokers and [C]! rogues
We're [C]! on the road to nowhere, let's find out where it [G]! goes
It [Am]! might be a ladder to the [F]! stars, who [C]! knows
Come, [C]! all you no hopers, you [G]! jokers and [C]! rogues.
Come, [C] all you no hopers, you [G] jokers and [C] rogues
We're [C] on the road to nowhere, let's find out where it [G] goes
It [Am] might be a ladder to the [F] stars, who [C] knows
Come, [C] all you no hopers, {slow down} you [G] jokers and [C] rogues.
✅

⏫

A "May Contain Nuts" standby. FF sing it in E major so put a capo on 4 to singalong.
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Stephen Foster: "Hard Times Come Again No More"
[NC] Let us [D] pause in life's [D7] pleasures and [G] count its many [D] tears
[G] While we [D] all sup [A] sorrow with the [D] poor [Dsus4] [D]
There's a [D] song that will [D7] linger for-[G]-ever in our [D] ears,
[G] Oh, [D] hard times, [A] come again no [D] more [Dsus4] [D]
Chorus:
[D] 'Tis the song, the sigh of the [G] wea-[D]-ry.
[D] Hard times, hard times, come again no [A] more
[A7] Many [D] days you have [D7] lingered a-[G]-round my cabin [D] door.
[G] Oh, [D] hard times, [A7] come again no [D] more [Dsus4] [D]
While we [D] seek mirth and [D7] beauty and [G] music light and [D] gay
[G] There are [D] frail forms [A] fainting at the [D] door [Dsus4] [D]
[D] Though their voices are [D7] silent their [G] pleading looks will [D] say,
[G] Oh, [D] hard times, [A7] come again no [D] more [Dsus4] [D]
Chorus
There's a [D] pale drooping [D7] maiden who [G] toils her life a-[D]-way
[G] With a [D] worn heart whose [A] better days are [D] o'er [Dsus4] [D]
Though her [D] voice it would be [D7] merry, 'tis [G] sighin' all the [D] day,
[G] Oh, [D] hard times, [A7] come again no [D] more [Dsus4] [D]
Chorus
Chorus repeated
{slower} [G] Oh, [D] hard times, [A7] come again no [D] more [Dsus4] [D]
✅

⏫

Published in 1854. Works well in 2020..
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Fratellis: "Whistle For The Choir"
Intro: [D]8 [F#m]7 [Fm]1 [Em]8 [A]4 [A7]4
Well it's a [D] big big city and it's always the same
Can never [F#m] be too pretty, tell me your name
Is [Fm] it [Em] out of line if I was to be bold and say "Would [A7] you be mine"?
Because I [D] may be a beggar and you may be the queen
I know I [F#m] may be on a downer I'm still ready to dream
Though [Fm] it's [Em] three o'clock, the time is just the time it takes for [A7] you to talk
So if you're [D] lonely why'd you say you're not [F#m] lonely
Oh you're a si-[Fm]-lly [Em] girl, I know I heard it so
It's [A] just like you to [A7] come and go
And you [D] know me, no you don't even [F#m] know me
You're so sweet [Fm] to [Em] try, oh my, you caught my eye
A [A] girl like you's just [A7] irresistible
Instrumental: [D]8 [F#m]7 [Fm]1 [Em]8 [A]4 [A7]4
Well it's a [D] big big city and the lights are all out
But it's as [F#m] much as I can do you know to figure you out
And [Fm] I [Em] must confess, my heart's in broken pieces and my [A] head's a mess
And it's [D] four in the morning, and I'm walking along
Beside the [F#m] ghost of every drinker here who has ever done wrong
And [Fm] it's [Em] you, woo hoo, that's got me going crazy for the [A] things you do [A7]
So if you're [D] crazy I don't care you [F#m] amaze me
But you're a stu-[Fm]-pid [Em] girl, oh me, oh my, you talk I [A] die, you smile, you laugh, I cry
And [D] only, a girl like you could be [F#m] lonely
And it's a cry-[Fm]-ing [Em] shame, if you would think the same
A [A] boy like me's just [A7] irresistible
Instrumental: [D]8 [F#m]7 [Fm]1 [Em]8 [A]4 [A7]4
So if you're [D] lonely, why'd you say you're not [F#m] lonely
Oh you're a sil-[Fm]-ly [Em] girl, I know I heard it so
It's [A]! just like [G]! you to [F#m]! come and [A7]! go
And [D] know me, no you don't even [F#m] know me
You're so sweet [Fm] to [Em] try, oh my, you caught my eye
A [A] girl like you's just [A7]! irresistible
✅

⏫

Introduced to Bay Uke by Don't Tell 'Em Pike. Good call chaps.
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Daði Freyr: "Where We Wanna Be"
Intro: [F#m} {vamp}
[F#m] Stuck at home right now
But let's enjoy ourselves somehow
That's all I [E] want (that's all I want)
That's all I want (that's all I want)
That's all I [F#m] want
It's a [F#m] special situation
Online communication
But all I [E] want, (but all I want, but all I want)
Is to do this with [F#m] you
[Bm7] These days may blend together
[F#m] That's okay as [C#m] long as we're where we wanna [Bm7] be
We're in this forever [C#m] thankful-[E]-ly
[F#m] I couldn't do this with [D] anybody [Bm] else
[C#]
[F#m] And I don't think I could [D] take it by my-[Bm]-self [C#]
[F#m] Actions redefined
Trying to have a good time
That's all I [E] want (that's all I want)
That's all I want (that's all I want)
[F#m] That's all I want
And I [F#m] know when it's all over
We'll be stronger than before
And all I [E] want, (and all I want)
Is [F#m] you (you, you, you, you)
[Bm7] These days may blend together
[F#m] That's okay as [C#m] long as we're where we wanna [Bm7] be
We're in this forever [C#m] thankful-[E]-ly
[F#m] I couldn't do this with [D] anybody [Bm] else
(I [C#] only wanna do it with you)
[F#m] And I don't think I could [D] take it by my-[Bm]-self (I [C#] 'm pretty sure I couldn't do it)
[F#m] I couldn't do this with [D] anybody [Bm] else [C#]
[F#m] And I don't think I could [D] take it by my-[Bm]-self
✅

⏫

The only song in here that was actually written for the pandemic.
Suggested by Christine Lowe. Icelandic. Spot on. A chance to use the ð character. Singalong key.
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Crystal Gayle: "Don’t It Make My Brown Eyes Blue"
Intro: [C] [Am] [Dm7] [G7] [C] [Am] [Dm7] [G7]
[C] Don't know [Am] when [Dm7] I've been so [G7] blue
[C] Don't know [Am7] what's come [Bm7-5] over [E7] you
[Am] You've found [C] someone [D] new [D7]
And [F] don't it make my [Em7] brown eyes [F] blue [G7]
[C] I'll be [Am] fine [Dm7] when you're [G7] gone
[C] I'll just [Am7] cry [Bm7-5] all night [E7] long
[Am] Say it [C] isn't [D] true [D7]
And [F] don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [C] blue
[Am] Tell me no [Em7] secrets, [F] tell me some [C] lies
[Am] Give me no [Em7] reasons, give me [F] ali-[C]-bis
[Am] Tell me you [Em7] love me and [F] don't let me [C] cry
[Dm7] Say any-[Em]-thing but [F] don't say good-[G7]-bye
[C] I didn't [Am] mean to [Dm7] treat you [G7] bad
[C] Didn't [Am7] know just [Bm7-5] what I [E7] had
[Am] But honey [C] now I [D] do [D7]
And [F] don't it make my [Em7] brown eyes,
[F] Don't it make my [Em7] brown eyes
[F] Don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [C] blue. [Am] [Dm7] [G7]
And [F] don't it make my [Em7] brown eyes,
[F] Don't it make my [Em7] brown eyes
[F] Don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [C] blue. [Am] [Dm7] [G7]
And [F] don't it make my [Em7] brown eyes,
[F] Don't it make my [Em7] brown eyes
[F] Don't it make my [G7] brown eyes [C]! blue.
✅

⏫

Great song from a great singer - and Loretta Lynn's sister (incidentally).
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Gloria Gaynor: "I Will Survive"
Intro: [Am]! {very long arpeggiated splang}
[Am] First I was afraid I was [Dm] petrified
Kept thinking [G] I could never live without you [C] by my side
But then I [Am] spent so many nights thinking [Dm] how you did me wrong
And I grew [E7] strong and I learned how to get along
And so you’re back [Am] back from outer [Dm] space
I just walked [G] in to find you here with that sad [C] look upon your face
I should have [Am] changed that stupid lock I should have [Dm] made you leave your key
If I had [E7] known for just second you’d be back to bother me
Go on now [Am] go, walk out the [Dm] door
Just turn [G] around now, cause you’re not [C] welcome anymore
[Am] Weren’t you the one who tried to [Dm] hurt me with goodbyes?
Did you think I’d [E7] crumble? Did you think I’d lay down and die?
Oh no not [Am] I, I will [Dm] survive
For as [G] long as I know how to love I [C] know I’ll stay alive
I’ve got [Am] all my life to live, I’ve got [Dm] all my love to give
And I’ll [E7] survive, I will survive—hey hey
Instrumental: [Am] [Dm] [G] [C] [Am] [Dm] [E7] [E7]
It took [Am] all the strength I had not to [Dm] fall apart,
Kept trying [G] hard to mend the pieces of my [C] broken heart
And I spent [Am] oh so many nights just feeling [Dm] sorry for myself
I used to [E7] cry, but now I hold my head up high
And you see [Am] me, somebody [Dm] new
I’m not that [G] chained up little person still in [C] love with you
And so you [Am] felt like dropping in, and just [Dm] expect me to be free
And now I’m [E7] savin’ all my lovin’ for someone who’s lovin’ me
Go on now [Am] go, walk out the [Dm] door
Just turn [G] around now, cause you’re not [C] welcome anymore
[Am] Weren’t you the one who tried to [Dm] hurt me with goodbyes?
Did you think I’d [E7] crumble? Did you think I’d lay down and die?
Oh no not [Am] I, I will [Dm] survive
For as [G] long as I know how to love I [C] know I’ll stay alive
I’ve got [Am] all my life to live, I’ve got [Dm] all my love to give
And I’ll [E7] survive, {slow} I will survive—hey hey
Outro: {a tempo}: [Am] [Dm] [G] [C] [Am] [Dm] [E] [E7] [Am]!
✅

⏫

This had to be in here somewhere. In the singalong key. Suggested by Sarah Timney.
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David Gray: "Babylon"
Intro: ||: [Dmaj9] [G] [Dmaj9] [G] : ||
[Dmaj9] Friday night I'm going nowhere..
[G] All the lights are changing [Dmaj9] green to red [G]
[Dmaj9] Turning over TV stations..
[G] Situations running through my [Dmaj9] head [G]
[Dmaj9] Looking back through time you know
It's [G] clear that I've been blind, [Dmaj9] I've been a fool [G]
[Dmaj9] To open up my heart to all [G] that jealousy....
That bitterness, [Dmaj9] that ridicule [G]
[D] And if you want it.... [A] come and get it.... [Em] for crying out [F#m11] loud
[D] The love that I was.... [A] Giving you was.... [Em] never in [G] doubt
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G]
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G]
[Dmaj9] Saturday I'm running wild....
And [G] all the lights are changing [Dmaj9] red to green [G]
[Dmaj9] Moving through the crowds I'm pushing....
[G] Chemicals are rushing in my [Dmaj9] bloodstream [G]
Only [Dmaj9] wish that you were here....
You know I'm [G] seeing it so clear I've been a-[Dmaj9]-fraid [G]
To [Dmaj9] show you how I really feel....
Ad-[G]-mit to some of those bad mis-[Dmaj9]-takes I've made [G]
[D] And if you want it.... [A] come and get it.... [Em] for crying out [F#m11] loud
[D] The love that I was.... [A] Giving you was.... [Em] never in [G] doubt
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now----Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G]
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G]
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G] [Dmaj9] [G]
[Dmaj9] Sunday all the lights of London [G] shining....
Sky is fading [Dmaj9] red to blue [G]
[Dmaj9] Kicking through the autumn leaves....
And [G] wondering where it is you might be [Dmaj9] going to {G5]
[Dmaj9] Turning back for home you know
I'm [G] feeling so alone.... I can't be-[Dmaj9]-lieve [G]
[Dmaj9] Climbing on the stair I turn a-[G]-round
To see you smiling there In [Dmaj9] front of me [G]
[D] And if you want it.... [A] come and get it.... [Em] for crying out [F#m11] loud
[D] The love that I was.... [A] Giving you was.... [Em] Never in [G] doubt
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
[D] Let go of your [A] heart.... Let go of your [Em] head.... And feel it [A] now
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G]
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G]
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G]
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G]
Baby-[Dmaj9]-lon [G] [Dmaj9] [Dmaj9]!
✅

⏫

"Friday night and I'm going nowhere". Suggested by Dawn Watson
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Norman Greenbaum: "Spirit in the Sky"
Intro: ||: [A] [A] [D]! [C]! [A] : || {listen to the original to get the beat right}
[A] When I die and they lay me to rest
Gonna go to the [D] place that's best
When they lay me [A] down to die
[E7] Goin’ on up to the spirit in the [A] sky
[A] Goin’ up to the spirit in the sky,
That's where I'm gonna go [D] when I die
When I die and they [A] lay me to rest
I'm gonna [E7] go to the place that's the [A] best
Break: ||: [A] [A] [D]! [C]! [A] : ||
[A] Prepare yourself... you know it’s a must
Gotta have a friend in [D] Jesus
So you know that [A] when you die
It’s [E7] gonna recommend you to the spirit in the [A] sky
[A] Gonna recommend you to the spirit in the sky
That's where you’re gonna go... [D] when you die
When you die and they [A] lay you to rest
You’re gonna [E7] go to the place that's the [A] best
Break: ||: [A] [A] [D]! [C]! [A] : ||
[A] I’ve never been a sinner... I’ve never sinned
I got a friend in [D] Jesus
So you know that [A] when I die
It’s [E7] gonna’ set me up with the spirit in the [A] sky
[A] Gonna’ set me up with the spirit in the sky
That's where I’m gonna go [D] when I die
When I die and they [A] lay me to rest
I’m gonna [E7] go to the place that's the [A] best
[E7] Go to the place that's the [A] best
[E7] Go to the place that's the [A] best [A]!
✅

⏫

50 ukes belting this out? One to look forward to back at the Crescent Club.
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Green Day: "Good Riddance (Time Of Your Life)"
Intro: [G] [G] [C] [D]

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

[G] Another turning point... a [C] fork stuck in the [D] road
[G] Time grabs you by the wrist... di-[C]-rects you where to [D] go
[Em] So make the [D] best of this [C] test and don’t ask [G] why
[Em] It’s not a [D] question but a [C] lesson learned in [G] time
It’s [Em] something unpre-[G]-dictable... but [Em] in the end it’s [G] right
I [Em] hope you had the [D] time of your [G] life
Instrumental: [G] [G] [C] [D]

[G] [G] [C] [D] {same as the Intro:}

[G] So take the photographs and [C] still frames in your [D] mind
[G] Hang it on a shelf... in [C] good health and good [D] time
[Em] Tattoos and [D] memories and [C] dead skin on [G] trial
[Em] For what it’s [D] worth it was [C] worth all the [G] while
It’s [Em] something unpre-[G]-dictable... but [Em] in the end it’s [G] right
I [Em] hope you had the [D] time of your [G] life
Instrumental: Verse 1
It’s [Em] something unpre-[G]-dictable... but [Em] in the end it’s [G] right
I [Em] hope you had the [D] time of your [G] life [G] [C] [D]
{Volume drop} It’s [Em] something unpre-[G]-dictable... but [Em] in the end it’s [G] right
I [Em] hope you had the [D] time of your [G] life
Outro: {getting slower}:
[G] [G] [C] [D] [G] [G] [C] [D] {same as Intro:}
[G]!
✅

⏫

American sort-of-punk. Dead easy. In the singalong key too.
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Green Day: "Wake Me Up When September Ends"
Intro: [G] [G] [G] [G]
[G] Summer has [Gmaj7] come and passed
The [Em7] innocent can [G] never last
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
[G] Like my fathers [Gmaj7] come to pass
[Em7] Seven years has [G] gone so fast
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
[Em] Here comes the [Bm] rain again
[C] Falling from the [G] stars
[Em] Drenched in my [Bm] pain again
Be-[C]-coming who we [D] are
[G] As my memo-[Gmaj7]-ry rests
But [Em7] never forgets what I [G] lost
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
[G] Summer has [Gmaj7] come and passed
The [Em7] innocent can never [G] last
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
[G] Ring out the [Gmaj7] bells again
[Em7] Like we did when [G] spring began
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
[Em] Here comes the [Bm] rain again
[C] Falling from the [G] stars
[Em] Drenched in my [Bm] pain again
Be-[C]-coming who we [D] are
[G] As my memo-[Gmaj7]-ry rests
But [Em7] never forgets what I [G] lost
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
Instrumental:
[G] Summer has [Gmaj7] come and passed
The [Em7] innocent can [G] never last
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
[G] Like my fathers [Gmaj7] come to pass
[Em7] Seven years has gone so [G] fast
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G] ends
[C] Wake me up [Cm] when September [G]! ends
✅

⏫

Suggested by Kira Jones. Play [C5] (={0022}) instead of [Cm] anytime you like.
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Nanci Griffith: "From A Distance"
Intro: [F] [C] [Bb] [F] [Bb] [C] x2
From a [F] distance the [Bb] world looks [C] blue and [F] green
And the [Bb] snow-capped [C] mountains [F] white
From a [F] distance the [Bb] ocean [C] meets the [F] stream
And the [Bb] eagle [C] takes to [F] flight
From a [Bb] distance [C] there is [Dm] harmony
And it [Bb] echoes [F] through the [C] land
It's the [Bb] voice of [F] hope, it's the [Bb] voice of [F] peace
It's the [Bb] voice of [C] every [F] man [C] [Bb] [F] [Bb] [C]
From a [F] distance [Bb] we all [C] have e-[F]-nough
And [Bb] no one [C] is in [F] need
There are [F] no guns, [Bb] no bombs, [C] no dis-[Dm]-ease
No [Bb] hungry [C] mouths to [F] feed
From a [Bb] distance [C] we are [Dm] instruments
Marching [Bb] in a [F] common [C] band
Playing [Bb] songs of [F] hope, playing [Bb] songs of [F] peace
They're the [Bb] songs of [C] every [F] man
God is [Gm7] watching [C] us, God is [Dm7] watching [F] us
God is [Bb] watching us [C] from a [F] distance [C] [Bb] [F] [Bb] [C]
From a [F] distance you [Bb] look [C] like my [F] friend
Even [Bb] though we [C] are at [F] war
From a [F] distance [Bb] I can't [C] compre-[Dm]-hend
What [Bb] all this [C] war is [F] for
From a [Bb] distance [C] there is [Dm] harmony
And it [Bb] echoes [F] through the [C] land
It's the [Bb] hope of [F] hopes, it's the [Bb] love of [F] loves
It's the [Bb] heart of [C] every [Dm] man
It's the [Bb] hope of [F] hopes, it's the [Bb] love of [F] loves
It's the [Bb] song of [C] every [F] man [C] [Bb] [F] [Bb] [C] [F]!
✅

⏫

Apparently that "distance" changes. Used to be 2m. Now 1m+. Hmmm.
Suggested by Sarah Timney. Capo on 1 to singalong.
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John Hiatt: "You Must Go"
Intro: [Am] [C] [G] [D]
[D] When that [Am] howling [C] wind comes to [G] carry you a-[D]-gain
Just [Am] like your next of [C] kin you must [G] go
To a [Am] far away [C] place where you [G] don't recognise one [D] face
Don't [Am] unpack your old [C] suitcase 'cause you must [G] go
Chorus:
You must [Em] go and you must [G] ramble
Through every [C] briar and [G] bramble
Till your [Em] life is in a [G] shambles
Maybe [C] then you will [D] know
You were [Em] born to [G] blunder
Born to [C] wander, born to [G] wonder
Even [Em] when you're six feet [G] under
[C] There's place [D] that you must [G] go
[D] It is some-[Am]-thing you [C] done; are you [G] loyal to no [D] one
Turn your [Am] back on the [C] sun and you must [G] go
[D] It it some-[Am]-thing she [C] said you keep this [G] all up in your [D] head
Now your [Am] face is turning [C] red and you must [G] go
Chorus
[D] Love is in the [Am]-air you can [C] smell it every-[G]-where
Its in your [D] clothes, it's in her [Am] hair ah, you better [G] get out of [D] there
Instrumental: [Am] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [Am] [Em] [Em] [G] [D]
[D] It's gonna [Am] take a midnight [C] train to [G] straighten out your winding [D] brain
Like a [Am] snake in [C] the rain you must [G] go
Chorus
Ending: [Am] [C] [G] [D]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by George Payne
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Housemartins: "Caravan Of Love"
Intro: [G] [Em] [Am] [D]
Are you [G] ready, are you [Em] ready, are you [Am] ready, are you [D] ready?
Are you [G] ready for the time of your [Em] life, it's time you stand up and [Am] fight,
It's all right, it's all [D] right.
Hand in [G] hand we'll take a cara-[Em]-van to the mother-[Am]-land. [D]
One by [G] one we're gonna stand up with [Em] pride, one that can't be de-[Am]-nied.
Stand up, stand [D] up!
From the [G] highest mountain valley [Em] low, we'll join to-[Am]-gether with hearts of [D] gold.
[NC] Now the children of the world can [Em]! see there's a better place for us to [Em] !be.
The place in which we were [Am]! born, so neglected and [C]! torn a-[D]!-part.
{as much a cappella as you like from here on}
Ev'ry [G] woman, ev'ry man join the cara-[Em]-van of [C] love,
Stand up, stand up, [Em] stand [D] up.
Ev'ry-[G]-body take a stand, join the cara-[Em]-van of [C] love,
Stand up, stand up, [Em] stand [D] up.
I'm your [G] brother [Em] I'm your [Am] brother, don't you know? [D]
She's my [G] sister [Em], she's my [Am] sister, don't you know? [D]
[NC] We'll be living in a world of peace in the day when ev'ryone is free.
Well, the young and the old, won't you let your love flow from your heart?
Ev'ry [G] woman, ev'ry man join the cara-[Em]-van of [C] love,
Stand up, stand up, [Em] stand [D] up.
Ev'ry-[G]-body take a stand, join the cara-[Em]-van of [C] love,
Stand up, stand up, [Em] stand [D] up.
I'm your [G] brother [Em] I'm your [Am] brother, don't you know? [D]
She's my [G] sister [Em], she's my [Am] sister, don't you know? [D]
Ev'ry [G] woman, ev'ry man join the cara-[Em]-van of [C] love,
Stand up, stand up, [Em] stand [D] up.
Ev'ry-[G]-body take a stand, join the cara-[Em]-van of [C] love,
Stand up, stand up, [Em] stand [D] up.
[G]!
✅

⏫

The Housemartins do a fade out on this. Tricky. Always tricky. Capo on 2 to singalong
Suggested by Anne Shackleton
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Janis Ian: "Jesse"
[C] Jesse come home
There's a [Em] hole in the bed
Where we slept [Em7-5]
Now it's growing [Asus4] cold [A7]
Hey [Dm] Jesse, your face
In the [Dm7] place where we lay
By the [G7] hearth, all apart
It [C] hangs on my [E7] heart
And I'm [A7] leaving the light on the [Dm] stairs
No I'm not [G7] scared - I wait for [C] you [A7]
Hey Jes-[Dm]-se, I'm [G7] lonely, come [C] home
[C] Jesse, the floors and the [Em] boards,
Recalling your [Em7-5] step
And I remember, [Asus4] too [A7]
All the [Dm] pictures are fading
And [Dm7] shaded in grey,
But I [G7] still set a place
On the [C] table at [E7] noon
And I'm [A7] leaving the light on the [Dm] stairs
No I'm not [G7] scared - I wait for [C] you [A7]
Hey Jes-[Dm]-se, I'm [G7] lonely, come [C] home
[C] Jesse, the spread on the [Em] bed
Is like when you [Em7-5] left
I've kept it up for [Asus4] you [A7]
All the [Dm] blues and the greens
Have been [Dm7] recently cleaned,
And they're [G7] seemingly new
Hey [C] Jes, me and [E7] you
We'll [A7] swallow the light on the [Dm] stairs
We'll do up my [G7] hair
We'll sleep un-[C]-aware [A7]
Hey Je-[Dm]-sse, I'm [G7] lonely, come [C] home [A7] [Dm7] [G7]! [C]!
✅

⏫

"Hey Jesse I'm lonely come home". Now wipe tears away.
Janis Ian songs are lovely on a uke. This is the singalong key (nearly!)
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Ink Spots: "Java Jive"
[D] I love [Fdim7] coﬀee, [A7] I [Em7] love [A7] tea
I [Edim7] love the [Em7] Java [A7] Jive and [D] it loves [D6] me
[D] Coﬀee and [D7] tea and the [G] jivin' and [Gm7] me,
A [D] cup, a [A7] cup, a [G] cup, a [A7] cup, a [D] cup! [Fdim7] [A7]
[D] I love [Fdim7] java [A7] sweet [Em7] and [A7] hot
[Edim7] Whoops! Mr. [Em7] Moto, [A7] I'm a [D] coﬀee [D6] pot.
[D] Shoot me the [D7] pot, and I'll [G] pour me a [Gm7] shot,
A [D] cup, a [A7] cup, a [G] cup, a [A7] cup, a [D] cup!
[D] Oh, [G7] slip me a slug from that wonderful mug,
And [G7] I'll cut a rug till I'm [D] snug in the jug.
A [D] slice of [D6] onion and a [Fdim7] raw [A7] one, [Em7] draw [A7] one.
[D6] Waiter [A7] waiter [Cdim7] perco-[A7]-lator
[D] I love [Fdim7] coﬀee, [A7] I [Em7] love [A7] tea
[Edim7] I love the [Em7] Java [A7] Jive and [D] it loves [D6] me
[D] Coﬀee and [D7] tea and the [G] jivin' and [Gm7] me,
A [D] cup, a [A7] cup, a [G] cup, a [A7] cup, a [D] cup! [Fdim7] [A7]
Oh, [Fdim7] Boston [D] bean, [Em7] soy [A7] bean,
[D] Green [D6] beans, [Fdim7] cabbage and [A7] greens,
[D] I'm not [D7] keen for [G] butter a [Gm7] bean
Un-[A7]-less it [G] is a [A7] cheery [Em7] cheery [A7] bean, [Edim7] boy.
[D] I love [Fdim7] cof[-D6] fee, [A7] I [Em7] love [A7] tea
[Edim7] I love the [Em7] Java [A7] Jive and [D] it loves [D6] me
[D] Coﬀee and [D7] tea and the [G] jivin' and [Gm7] me,
A [D] cup, a [A7] cup, a [G] cup, a [A7] cup, a [D] cup! [Fdim7] [A7]
[D] I love [Fdim7] ja-[D6] va [A7] sweet [Em7] and [A7] hot
[Edim7] Whoops! Mr. [Em7] Moto, [A7] I'm a [D] coﬀee [D6] pot.
[D] Shoot me the [D7] pot, and I'll [G] pour me a [Gm7] shot,
A [D] cup, a [A7] cup, a [G] cup, a [A7] cup, a [D] cup!
[D9] Oh, [G7] pour me that slug from the wonderful mug
And [G7] I'll cut a rug till I'm [D] snug in a jug
[D] Drop a [D6] nickel in my [Fdim7] pot, [A7] Joe. [Em7] taking in [A7] slow.
[D6] Waiter [A7] waiter [Cdim7] perco-[A7]-lator
[D] I love [Fdim7] coﬀee, [A7] I [Em7] love [A7] tea
[Edim7] I love the [Em7] Java [A7] Jive and [D] it loves [D6] me
[D] Coﬀee and [D7] tea and the [G] jivin' and [Gm7] me,
A [D] cup, a [A7] cup, a [G] cup, a [A7] cup, a [D] cup
{slow down} A [D] cup, a [A7] cup, a [G] cup, a [A7] cup, a [D] cup [D9]!
✅

⏫

To commemorate all the millions of cups of coﬀee during lockdown. Great to play!
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Ink Spots: "Whispering Grass"
Intro: ||: [C] [Bbdim] [Dm] [G7] : ||
[C] Why do you whisper [Em] green grass [Em] [Ebm] [Dm]
Why tell the [Dm7] trees what ain't [Fm] so
[C] Whispering [A9] grass
The [Dm] trees don't [G7] have to [C] know [Bbdim] [Dm] [G7]
[C] Why tell them all your [Em] secrets [Em] [Ebm] [Dm]
Who kissed there [Dm7] long a-[Fm]-go
[C] Whispering [A9] grass
The [Dm] trees don't [G7] need to [C] know [C] [D7] [G7]
[C] Don't you tell it [Am] to the trees
For [F] she will tell the [G7] birds and bees
And [C] everyone will [Am] know
Because you [Dm] told the blabbering [G7] trees
Yes you [Am] told them [E7] once be-[Am]-fore
And it's no [Dm] secret [Bbdim] any [Dm] more [G7] [G+]
[C] Why tell them all the [Em] old things [Em] [Ebm] [Dm]
They're buried [Dm7] under the [Fm] snow
[C] Whispering [A9] grass don't [Dm7] tell the [Ab7] trees
'Cause the [Dm7] trees don't [C#maj7] need to [C] know
{Spoken} [C] Don't you tell it [Am] to the trees
For [F] she will tell the [G7] birds and bees
And [C] everyone will [Am] know
Because you [Dm] told the blabbering [G7] trees
{Sung} Yes you [Am] told them [E7] once be-[Am]-fore
And it's no [Dm] secret [Bbdim] any [Dm] more [G7] [G+]
[C] Why tell them all the [Em] old things [Em] [Ebm] [Dm]
They're buried [Dm7] under the [Fm] snow
[C] Whispering [A9] grass don't [Dm7] tell the [Ab7] trees
'Cause the [Dm7] trees don't [Fm] need to [C] know
✅

⏫

You can't just have one Ink Spots song. Suggested by Sarah Timney. "Sing Lofty, sing"
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Elton John: "Sorry Seems To Be The Hardest Word"
Intro: [Em]
[Em] What have I got to do to make you [Am] love me,
[D] What have I got to do to make you [G] care? [Am] [B7]
[Em] What do I do when lightning [Am] strikes me,
[D] And awake to find that you're not [G] there? [Am] [B7]
[Em] What do I do to make you [Am] want me,
[D] What have I got to do to be [G] heard? [Am] [B7]
[Em] What do I say when it's all [Am] over,
And [D] sorry seems to be the hardest [G] word? [D]
[Am] It's sad, [B7] so sad, [Em] it's a sad, sad [A] situation,
[C] And it's getting [B7] more and more [Em] absurd. [Am] [B7]
[Am] It's sad, [B7] so sad, [Em] why can't we [A] talk it over?
[C] Oh it seems to me, [Am] sorry seems to [B7] be the hardest [Em] word.
Instrumental: [Em] [Am] [D] [G] [Am] [B7] [Em] [Am] [D] [G] [D] {same as verse 2}
[Am] It's sad, [B7] so sad, [Em] it's a sad, sad [A] situation,
[C] And it's getting [B7] more and more [Em] absurd. [Am] [B7]
[Am] It's sad, [B7] so sad, [Em] why can't we [A] talk it over?
[C] Oh it seems to me, [Am] sorry seems to [B7] be the hardest [Em] word.
[Em] What do I do to make you [Am] love me,
[D] What have I got to do to be [G] heard? [Am] [B7]
[Em] What do I do when lightning [Am] strikes me? [C]
[Am] What have I got to [B7] do?
[Em] What have I got to [C] do,
When [Am] sorry seems to [B7] be the hardest [Em] word?

✅

⏫

Lovely song.
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Elton John: "Sad Songs Say So Much"
Intro: [C] [F] [G] [C] [C] [F] {G] [C]
[C] Guess there are times when we all need to share a [F] little pain
And ironing out the [G] rough spots
Is the hardest part when [F] memories re-[C]-main
And it's [C] times like these when we all need to hear the [F] radio
'Cause from the [G] lips of some old singer
We can share the troubles [F] we already [C] know
[C] Turn 'em on, turn 'em on
Turn on those [F] sad songs
When all hope is [G] gone
Why don't you tune in and turn them [C] on
They reach into your [C] room, oh oh oh
Just feel their gentle touch (gentle touch)
When all hope is [G] gone
Sad songs say so [C] much
If someone else is [C] suﬀering enough oh to [F] write it down
When every single [G] word makes sense
Then it's easier to [F] have those songs a-[C]-round
The kick inside [C] is in the line that finally [F] gets to you
And it feels so good to [G] hurt so bad
And suﬀer just enough to [F] sing the [C] blues
So [C] Turn 'em on, turn 'em on
Turn on those [F] sad songs
When all hope is [G] gone
Why don't you tune in and turn them [C] on
They reach into your [C] room, oh oh oh
Just feel their gentle touch (gentle touch)
When all hope is [G] gone
You know sad songs say so [C] much
[C] Sad songs, they [F] say
[Dm] Sad songs, they [G] say
[C] Sad songs, they [F] say
[Dm] Sad songs, they [G] say so [F] much [G]
So [C] Turn 'em on, turn 'em on
Turn on those [F] sad songs
When all hope is [G] gone
Why don't you tune in and turn them [C] on
They reach into your [C] room, oh oh oh
Just feel their gentle touch (gentle touch)
When all hope is [G] gone
You know sad songs say so [C] much
When all hope is [G] gone
You know sad songs say so [C] much
✅

⏫

Suggested by Phil Goldblatt

Page 59

Israel Kamakawiwoʻole: "Somewhere Over The Rainbow"
Intro:
[C] [G] [Am] [F]
[C] [G] [Am] [F]
[F] [F]
[C] Oooo, [Em] oooo, [F] oooo, [C] oooo...
[F] Oooo, [E7] oooo, [Am] oooo, [F] oooo...
[C] Somewhere [Em] over the rainbow, [F] way up [C] high
[F] And the [C] dreams that you dream of [G] once in a lulla-[Am]-by. [F] Ohhhh.
[C] Somewhere [Em] over the rainbow [F] bluebirds [C] fly
[F] And the [C] dreams that you dream of, [G] dreams really do come [Am] true. [F] Ohhhh.
Some-[C]-day I'll wish upon a star,
[Em] Wake up where the clouds are far be-[F]-hind [F] me.
Where [C] troubles melts like lemon drops,
[Em] High above the chimney tops,
That's [Em] where you'll [F] find me, oh
[C] Somewhere [Em] over the rainbow, [F] bluebirds [C] fly
[F] And the [C] dreams that you dare to, oh, [G] why, oh why can't [Am] I? [F] I-I-I, oh
Some-[C]-day I'll wish upon a star,
[Em] Wake up where the clouds are far be-[F]-hind [F] me.
Where [C] troubles melts like lemon drops,
[Em] High above the chimney tops,
That's [Em] where you'll [F] find me, oh
[C] Somewhere [Em] over the rainbow, [F] way up [C] high
[F] And the [C] dreams that you dream of [G] once in a lulla-[Am]-by. [F] Ohhhh.
Outro: {Repeat and fade out}
[C] Oooo, [Em] oooo, [F] oooo, [C] oooo...
[F] Oooo, [E7] oooo, [Am] oooo, [F] oooo...
✅

⏫

The only place to weigh a pie. Suggested by Veronica Congleton
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Killers: "Human"
Intro: [G] [G] [G] [G]
I [G] did my best to [Bm7] notice when the [C] call came down the [G] line.
Up to the [D] platform of sur-[Em]-render
I was [C] brought, but I was [D] kind.
And [G] sometimes I get [Bm7] nervous when I [C] see an open [Em] door.
Close your [C] eyes, clear your [C] heart. [D] [D7]
Cut the [G] cord - are we [Bm7] human, [C] or are we [G] dancer?
[D] My sign is [Em] vital, [C] my hands are [D] cold.
And I'm [G] on my [Bm7] knees looking for the [Em] answer.
[Em] Are we [Am] human, [C] or are we [G] dancer?
Instrumental: [G] [Bm7] [C] [D] [D] [Em] [C] [D]
Pay my res-[G]-pects to grace and [Bm7] virtue, send my con-[C]-dolences to [G] good.
Give my re-[D]-gards to soul and [Em] romance,
They always [C] did the best they [D] could.
And [G] so long to dev-[Bm7]-otion, you taught me [C] everything I [Em] know.
Wave good-[C]-bye, wish me [C] well. [D] [D7]
You got to let me [G] go - are we [Bm7] human, [C] or are we [G] dancer?
[D] My sign is [Em] vital, [C] my hands are [D] cold.
And I'm [G] on my [Bm7] knees looking for the [Em] answer. [Em]
Are we [Am] human, [C] or are we [G] dancer?
Will your [C] system be al-[D]-right, when you [B7] dream of home to-[Em]-night?
There [C] is no message [C] we're receiving,
[D] Let me know is your [D] heart still beating?
[G] Are we [Bm7] human, [C] or are we [G] dancer?
[D] My sign is [Em] vital [C] my hands are [D] cold.
And I'm [G] on my [Bm7] knees, looking for the [Em] answer. [Em] [Em] [Em] [Em] [Em]
[NC] You got to let me [G] go - are we [Bm7] human, [C] or are we [G] dancer?
[D] My sign is [Em] vital, [C] my hands are [D] cold.
And I'm [G] on my [Bm7] knees looking for the [Em] answer. [Em]
Are we [Am] human, [C] or are we [G] dancer?
Are we [C] human, [C] or are we [Em] dancer? [D]
Are we [Am] human [C] or are we [G] dancer? [G] [G] [G] [G] [G] [G] [G]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Chris Whitelaw
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Carole King: "It's Too Late"
Intro: [Am7] [D6] [Am7] [D6]
[Am7] Stayed in bed all mornin’ just to [D6] pass the time
[Am7] There's somethin’ wrong here there can [D6] be no denyin’
[Am7] One of us is changin’ or [Gm7] maybe we've just stopped [Fmaj7] tryin’
And it's [Bbmaj7] too late baby now [Fmaj7] it's too late
Though we [Bbmaj7] really did try to [Fmaj7] make it
[Bbmaj7] Somethin’ inside has [Fmaj7] died
And I can't [Dm7] hide and I [Fmaj7] just can't [E7sus4] fake [Em7] it
[Am7] [D6] [Am7] [D6]
[It [Am7] used to be so easy livin’ [D6] here with you
[Am7] You were light and breezy and I [D6] knew just what to do
Now [Am7] you look so unhappy and [Gm7] I feel like a [Fmaj7] fool
And it's [Bbmaj7] too late baby now [Fmaj7] it's too late
Though we [Bbmaj7] really did try to [Fmaj7] make it
[Bbmaj7] Somethin’ inside has [Fmaj7] died
And I can't [Dm7] hide and I [Fmaj7] just can't [E7sus4] fake [Em7] it
[Am7] [D6] [Am7] [D6]
[Am7] There'll be good times again for [D6] me and you
But we [Am7] just can't stay together don't you [D6] feel it too
Still I'm [Am7] glad for what we had [Gm7] and how I once [Fmaj7] loved you
And it's [Bbmaj7] too late baby now [Fmaj7] it's too late
Though we [Bbmaj7] really did try to [Fmaj7] make it
[Bbmaj7] Somethin’ inside has [Fmaj7] died
And I can't [Dm7] hide and I [Fmaj7] just can't [G7sus4] fake it
[G7] It's too late [Cmaj7] ba-[Fmaj7]-by
It's too [Cmaj7] late now dar-[Fmaj7]-lin
It's too [Cmaj7]! late
✅

⏫

Suggested by Sarah Timney

Page 62

Carole King: "Up On The Roof"
Intro: [G] {safety}
When [G] this old world starts a-[Em]-getting me down
And [C] people are just too [Am7] much for me to [G] face
I'll climb way up to the [Em] top of the stairs
And [C] all my cares just [Am7] drift right into [G] space
[C] On the roof, it's [C6] peaceful as can [Cmaj7] be [C6]
And [G] there the world be-[Em]-low don't bother [C] me [D9]!
So when [G] I come home feeling [Em] tired and beat
I'll [C] go up where the [Am7] air is fresh and [G] sweet
I get far away from the [Em] hustling crowd
And [C] all that rat race [Am7] noise down in the [G] street
[C] On the roof, that's the [C6] only place I [Cmaj7] know [C6]
Where [G] you just have to [Em] wish to make it [C] so [D9]!
[NC] Up on the [G] roof
Instrumental: {1 bar per chord}:
[Em] [C] [Am7] [G]
[G] And at [C] night the stars, put [C6] on a show for [Cmaj7] free [C6]
And [G] darling, you can [Em] share it all with [C] me [D9]!
[NC] I keep a-telling you
[G] Right smack dab in the [Em] middle of town
I've [C] found a para-[Am7]-dise that's trouble [G] proof
And if this old world starts a [Em] getting you down
There's [C] room enough for [Am7] two
Up on the [G] roof,
Up on the [G] roof,
Up on the [G]! roof
✅

⏫

Carole had to be in here more than once.
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Alison Krauss & James Taylor: "How's the World Treating You"
[A]! {pause}
I've had nothing but [A] sorrow
Since you said we were [E7] through
There's no hope for tomorrow
How's the world treating [A] you?
Every sweet thing that [A] matters
Has been broken in [D] two
All my dreams have been [A] shattered
[E7] How's the world treating [A] you?
Got no plans for next [A] Sunday
Got no plans for to-[E7]-day
Every day is blue Monday
Every day you're a-[A]-way
Though our pathways have parted
To your memory I'm [D] true
Guess I'll stay broken-[A] hearted
[E7] How's the world treating [A] you?
[Bb]! Do you wonder a-[Bb]-bout me
Like I'm hoping you [F] do?
Are you lonesome without me?
Have you found someone [Bb] new?
Are you burning and yearning?
Do you ever get [Eb] blue?
Do you think of re-[Bb]-turning?
[F] How's the world treating [Bb] you?
[Eb] Do you think of re-[Bb]-turning?
[F] How's the world treating [Bb] you?
✅

⏫

Great for a duet. Suggested by Sarah Timney.
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Kris Kristofferson: "Help Me Make It Through The Night"
Intro: [C] [Csus4] [C]
[NC] Take the ribbon from your [C] hair [Csus4]
[C] Shake it loose and let it [F] fall [F] [Am] [Dm]
Laying soft upon my [G7] skin
Like the shadows on the [C] wall [Csus4] [C]
[NC] Come and lay down by my [C] side [Csus4]
[C] Till the early morning [F] light [F] [Am] [Dm]
All I'm takin' is your [G7] time
Help me make it through the [C] night [Csus4] [C7]
I don't care who's right or [F] wrong
I don't try to under-[C]-stand [Csus4] [C]
Let the devil take to-[D7]-morrow
Lord tonight I need a [G] friend [G7]
[NC] Yesterday is dead and [C] gone [Csus4]
[C] And tomorrow's out of [F] sight [F] [Am] [Dm]
And it's sad to be a-[G7]-lone
Help me make it through the [C] night [Csus4] [C]
Instrumental: {same as the first two lines of a verse}: [C] [Csus4] [C] [F] [F] [Am] [Dm]
[Dm] Lord it's sad to be a-[G7]-lone
Help me make it through the [C] night [Csus4] [C]
Instrumental: {same as the first two lines of a verse}: [C] [Csus4] [C] [F] [F] [Am] [Dm]
[Dm] Lord it's sad to be a-[G7]-lone
Help me make it through the [C] night [Csus4] [C]
✅

⏫

Now there's a great title for a Lockdown Songbook.
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Brenda Lee: "Losing You"
Intro: [D] [Em] [Em7] [A7] [G5] [D] {first two lines of the song}
[D] Don't sigh a [Em] sigh for [Em7] me
[A7] Don't ever [G5] cry for [D] me
This [Bm] is good-[Em9]-bye for [Em] me
[G] I [know we're [A7] through [G] I'm losing [A7] you
[D] Love sang its [Em] song for [Em7] me
[A7] Then things went [G5] wrong for [D] me
Nights [Bm] are too [Em9] long for [Em] me
Be-[G]-cause I'm [A7] losing [D] you
[Bb] Our love and our [F] devotion
Were [Gm] deep as any [Dm] ocean
Then one [G5] day like the [Gm] tide you be-[D]-gan to [Bm] change
And [G] you became a [Asus4]! per-[A]!-fect [Aadd9]! stran-[A]!-ger
[D] Someone is [Em] holding [Em7] you
[A7] Sharing the [G5] lips I [D] knew
I [Bm] can't be-[Em9]-lieve it's [Em] true
That [A7] I am losing [D] you
Instrumental: {words in your head}
[D] Someone is [Em] holding [Em7] you
[A7] Sharing the [G5] lips I [D] knew
{Back to singing}
I [D] can't be-[Em9]-lieve it's [Em] true
{slow} That [G] I [A7] am [Em] lo-[A7]-sing [G] you [Gm6] [D]
✅

⏫

Love this song. Capo on 2 to singalong. Alison Krauss does a great version too.
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Loretta Lynn & Conway Twitty: "You're The Reason Our Kids Are Ugly"
Boys: Normal
Girls: Italic
Both: Bold
Intro: [A] [A]
Why in the devil don’t you go and shave and put on a clean pair of pants
[A7]
Look at yourself! I wish you’d take them curlers out of your hair, put on a little makeup and get out of
that housecoat before supper .
[D]
Ha! Well, let me tell you something!
Considerin’ everything that I went through today, I look like a movie star .
[A]
Oh Yeah! Marilyn Monroe!
[A7]
Thank ye
[E7]
Besides that all our kids took after your part of the family, anyway.
Oh they did, huh? What about the ones that’s bald?
[A]
Ha Ha Ha, well, I guess you could say they take after me
Your the [A] reason I’m a-riding ‘ around on recapped tyres
And you’re the reason I’m hangin’ our clothes outside on wires [A7]
You’re the [D] reason our kids are ugly, little darlin’
Ah, but [E] looks ain’t everythin, and money ain’t everythin’,
But I [E7] love you just the [A] same
You’re the [A] reason I’ve changed to beer from soda pop,
You’re the reason I never get to go to the beauty shop [A7]
You’re the [D] reason our kids are ugly, little darlin,
Ah, but [E] looks ain’t everythin, and money ain’t everythin,
But I [E7] love you just the [A] same
I [D] guess that we won’t ever have [A] everything we need
Cause when [B7] we "get ahead”, it’s got [E] another mouth to feed [E7]
And that’s the [A] reason that my good looks and my figure is gone
And that’s the reason that I ain’t got no hair to comb [A7]
You’re the [D] reason our kids are ugly, little darlin’
Ah, but [E] looks ain’t everythin, and money ain’t everythin’
But I [E7] love you just the [A] same
But [E] looks ain’t everythin, and money ain’t everythin’
But I [E7] love you just the [A] same. [A] [E7] [A]

✅

⏫

Suggested by Debbie Little
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Vera Lynn: "We'll Meet Again"
Intro: {words in your head}:
Till the [E7] blue skies drive the [Em] dark clouds [A7] far a-[D]-way.
[D] We'll meet a-[F#7]-gain,
Don't know [B7] where, don't know [G+] when,
But I [E7] know we'll meet again some sunny [Gm6] day. [A7]
[D] Keep smiling [F#7] through,
Just like [B7] you always [G+] do
Till the [E7] blue skies drive the [Em] dark clouds [A7] far a-[D]-way.
So will you [D7] please say "Hello"
To the folks that I know,
Tell them [G] I won't be long.
They'll be [E7] happy to know that as you saw me go
I was [A7] sing-[Em]-ing this [Gm6] song. [A7]
[D] We'll meet a-[F#7]-gain,
Don't know [B7] where, don't know [G+] when,
But I [E7] know we'll meet again some sunny [Gm6] day. [A7]
[D] Keep smiling [F#7] through,
Just like [B7] you always [G+] do
Till the [E7] blue skies drive the [Em] dark clouds [A7] far a-[D]-way.
So will you [D7] please say "Hello"
To the folks that I know,
Tell them [G] I won't be long.
They'll be [E7] happy to know that as you saw me go
I was [A7] sing-[Em]-ing this [Gm6] song. [A7]
[D] We'll meet a-[F#7]-gain,
Don't know [B7] where, don't know [G+] when,
{slow down} But I [E7] know we'll meet a-[Em]-gain some [A7] sunny [D] day.
✅

⏫

We lost the Forces Sweetheart during the pandemic.
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Kirsty MacColl: "Caroline"
Intro: [G] {safety}
[G] She called me up the other day
And left a [D] message [C] on my ma-[G]-chine
She called to say you broke her heart
And she [D] wondered if I’d [Em] seen you
I didn’t [Am] know what to do
I never [Em] called her back
Oh [Am] how could I break the [C] news like [D] that?
No [G] I don’t [D] want to see [C] Caro-[G]-line
Don’t want to [C] see her face when she [G] finds out you’re [D] mine
Can’t [Em] look in her eyes and tell her [Am] love is [Em] blind
No [C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]-line
[C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]-line
How can I [Am] want you so bad
She has to [Em] lose again
How could you [Am] walk out on her
And turn to [Em] her best friend?
It was [Am] wrong from the start
I wish I’d [Em] turned you away
And my [Am] head said go
And my [C] heart, my heart said [D] stay
And now [G] I don’t [D] want to see [C] Caro-[G]-line
Don’t want to [C] see her cry when she [G] knows you’re [D] mine
Can’t [Em] look in those eyes and tell her [Am] she’ll be [Em] fine
No [C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]-line
[C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]-line
Instrumental: [G] [D] [C] [G] [G] [D] [Em]
I’m so a-[Am]-shamed of myself but I [Em] still want you
What a [Am] terrible thing for a [C] friend to [D] do
I [G] think I’ve [D] gone too [C] far this [G] time
I [C] leapt across that [G] thin blue [D] line
God [Em] help this selfish [Am] heart of [Em] mine
No [C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]-line
[C] I can [G] never face [D] Caro-[G]-line
Though I [Am] lie here with you
Can’t get her [Em] out of my head
Do you [Am] think she knows that you [C] share my [D] bed?
Well [G] I don’t [D] want to see [C] Caro-[G]-line
Don’t want to [C] see her face when she [G] finds out you’re [D] mine
[Em] How can a friend be [Am] so un-[Em]-kind?
No [C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]-line
[C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]-line
[C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]-line
[C] I don’t [G] want to see [D] Caro-[G]!-line
✅

⏫

Another great loss. She died saving her elder son from a powerboat collision. Brave woman.
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Mamas & Papas: "Dedicated To The One I Love"
{6:8 time}
[D] While [D7] I'm far a-[G]-way from you my [Em] baby [C]
I [D] know it's [G] hard for you my [Em] baby [C]
Be-[D]-cause it's [Em] hard for me my [Bm] baby.
[Am] And the darkest [D] hour, is just before [G] dawn [D]
[D] Each [D7] night before you [G] go to bed my [Em] baby [C]
Whisper a [D] little [G] prayer for me my [Em] baby [C]
And [D] tell [Gdim7] all the stars a-[G]-bove [D]
[D] This is dedicated to the one I [Em] love.
[G] Life can never be exactly like we want it to be.
I [G7] could be satisfied, knowing you love me.
But there's [G] one thing I want you to do, especially for me..
And it's [A] something that [A7] everybody [D] needs.[D7] [D]
[D] While [D7] I'm far a-[G]-way from you my [Em] baby [C]
I [D] know it's [G] hard for you my [Em] baby [C]
Be-[D]-cause it's [Em] hard for me my [Bm] baby.
[Am] And the darkest [D] hour, is just before [G] dawn [D]
If there's [Bm] one thing I want you to [G] do,
Es-[Bm]-pecially for [G] me..
And it's [A] something that [A7] everybody [D] needs. [D7] [D]
[D] Each [D7] night before you [G] go to bed my [Em] baby [C]
Whisper a [D] little [G] prayer for me my [Em] baby [C]
And [D] tell [Gdim7] all the stars a-[G]-bove [D]
[D] This is dedicated to the one I [Em] love.
Outro:
[Em] This is dedicated to the one I [C] love.
[C] This is dedicated to the one I [A7] love.
[A7] This is dedicated to the one I [G] love.
✅

⏫

A really tricky-to-get-right song. Suggested by Paul Redgate
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Mamas & Papas: "Dream A Little Dream Of Me"
Intro: ||: [C] [B7] [Dm] [G7] : ||
[C] Stars [B7] shining bright [Dm] above [G7] you,
[C] Night [B7] breezes seem to [A] whisper I [A7] love you
[Dm] Birds singing in a [Fm] sycamore tree,
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream of [G7] me.
[C] Say [B7] "Nightie-night" and [Dm] kiss [G7] me
[C] Just [B7] hold me tight and [A] tell me you'll [A7] miss me
[Dm] While I'm alone and [Fm] blue as can be,
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream [G] of [C] me [E7]
[A] Stars [F#m] fading but [D] I linger [E7] on, dear,
[A] Still [F#m] craving your [D] kiss [E7]
[A] I'm [F#m] longing to [D] linger till [E7] dawn, dear,
[A] Just [F#m] saying [Ab] thi...[G7] ...iiss.
[C] Sweet [B7] dreams till sunbeams [Dm] find [G7] you,
[C] Sweet [B7] dreams that leave all [A] worries [A7] behind you
[Dm] But in your dreams what-[Fm]-ever they be,
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream [G] of [C] me [E7]
[A] Stars [F#m] fading but [D] I linger [E7] on, dear,
[A] Still [F#m] craving your [D] kiss [E7]
[A] I'm [F#m] longing to [D] linger till [E7] dawn, dear,
[A] Just [F#m] saying [Ab] thi...[G7] ...iiss.
[C] Sweet [B7] dreams till sunbeams [Dm] find [G7] you,
[C] Sweet [B7] dreams that leave all [A] worries [A7] behind you
{slow} [Dm] But in your dreams what-[Fm]-ever they be,
[C] Dream a little [Ab] dream [G] of [C]! me
✅

⏫

Suggested by Anne Shackleton
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Dean Martin: "Sway"
[Am]! When marimba rhythms [E7sus4] start to [E7] play
[E7sus4] Dance with [E7] me [Am] make me sway
[Am] Like a lazy ocean [E7sus4] hugs the [E7] shore
[E7sus4] Hold me [E7] close [Am] sway me more
[Am] Like a flower bending [E7sus4] in the [E7] breeze
[E7sus4] Bend with [E7] me [Am] sway with ease
[Am] When we dance you have a [E7sus4] way with [E7] me
[E7sus4] Stay with [E7] me [Am] sway with [Am] me
[Am] Other dancers may [G] be on the floor [G7] dear
But my eyes will [C] see only you
Only you have that [E7] magic technique
When we sway I go [F] weak [E7]
I can hear the sounds of [E7sus4] vio-[E7]-lins
[E7sus4] Long be-[E7]-fore [Am] it be-[Am]-gins
[Am] Make me thrill as only [E7sus4] you know [E7] how
[E7sus4] Sway me [E7] smooth [Am] sway me [Am] now
Instrumental: Verse chords
[Am] Other dancers may [G] be on the floor [G7] dear
But my eyes will [C] see only you
Only you have that [E7] magic technique
When we sway I go [F] weak [E7]
I can hear the sounds of [E7sus4] vio-[E7]-lins
[E7sus4] Long be-[E7]-fore [Am] it begins
[Am] Make me thrill as only [E7sus4] you know [E7] how
[E7sus4] Sway me [E7] smooth [Am] sway me [Am] now

{slow}

[E7sus4] You know [E7] how [E7sus4] sway me [E7] smooth [Am] sway me [Am] now
✅

⏫

Recast in [Am] rather than in the usual [Dm] .
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Don McLean: "Crossroads"
Intro: (softly): [G]! [Em]! [C]! [Am]! [D]! {pause}
[Em] I've got nothing on my [Am] mind
Nothing to [D] remember
[G] [D] Nothing to [Em] forget
I've got [Am] nothing to [D] regret
[G] But I'm all tied up on the [Am] inside
[C] No-one [D] knows quite what I've [G] got
[Em] And I know that on the [Am] outside
What I [C] used to be - I'm [D] not
Any-[G]-more [C] [G]
[G] You know I've heard about people like [Am] me
[C] But I never [D] made the [G] connection
[G] They walk one road to set them [Am] free
[C] And find they've gone the wrong [D] direction
[G] But there's no need for turning [Am] back
[C] 'cause all roads [D] lead to where I [G] stand
[Em] And I believe I'll walk them [Am] all
[C] No matter [D] what I may have [G] planned
[Em] Can you remember who I [Am] was
Can you still [D] feel it
[G] Can you [D] find my [Em] pain
[C] Can you [D] heal it
[G] And lay your hands upon me [Am] now
[C] And cast this [D] darkness from my [G] soul
[Em] You alone can light my [Am] way
[C] You alone can make me [D] whole
Once a-[G]-gain [C] [G]
[G] We've walked both sides of ev'ry [Am] street
[C] Through all [D] kinds of windy [G] weather
[G] But that was never our [Am] defeat
[C] As long as we could walk to-[D]-gether
[G] So there's no need for turning [Am] back
[C] 'cause all roads [D] lead to where we [G] stand
[Em] And I believe we'll walk them [Am] all
{slow} [C] No matter [D] what we may have [Em] planned [C]! [G]!
✅

⏫

A very deep song from Don.
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Don McLean: "American Pie"
{Quietly and quite slowly; splang each chord}
A [G] long, [D] long [Em] time ago,
[Am] I can still re-[C]-member how that
[Em] Music used to make me [D] smile
And [G] I knew [D] if I [Em] had my chance,
[Am] I could make those [C] people dance
And [Em] maybe they'd be [C] happy for a [D] while
But [Em] February [Am] made me shiver,
[Em] With every paper [Am] I'd deliver
[C] Bad news [G] on the [Am] doorstep,
I [C] couldn't take one [D] more step
I [G] can't remember [D] if I [Em] cried
When I [Am] read about his [D] widowed bride
[G] Something [D] touched me [Em] deep inside
The [C] day the [D7] music [G] died [C] [G] …. {pause} So
Chorus {strumming}
[G] Bye, [C] Bye Miss [G] American [D] Pie
Drove my [G] Chevvy to the [C] levee but the [G] levee was [D] dry
And them [G] good ol’ [C] boys were drinkin' [G] whiskey and [D] rye
Singin' [Em] this will be the day that I [A7] die,
[Em] This will be the day that I [D7] die
{Pick up the tempo}
[G] Did you write the [Am] book of love
And do [C] you have faith in [Am] God above,
[Em] If the Bible [D] tells you so?
Do [G] you be-[D]-lieve in [Em] rock and roll
Can [Am] music save your [C] mortal soul
And [Em] can you teach me [A7] how to dance real [D] slow?
Well I [Em] know that you're in [D] love with him' cuz I [Em] saw you dancin' [D] in the gym
You [C] both kicked [G] oﬀ your [A7] shoes, man I [C] dig those rhythm and [D7] blues
I was a [G] lonely [D] teenage [Em] broncin' buck
With a [Am] Pink carnation and a [C] pickup truck
But [G] I knew [D] I was [Em] out of luck the [C] day the [D] music [G] died, [C]
[G] I started [D7] singin'
Chorus
Now for [G] ten years we've been [Am] on our own,
And [C] moss grows fat on a [Am] rolling stone
[Em] But that's not how it [D] used to be
When the [G] jester [D] sang for the [Em] king and queen
In a [Am] coat he borrowed [C] from James Dean
In a [Em] voice that [A7] came from you and [D] me
And [Em] while the king was [D] looking down,
The [Em] jester stole his [D] thorny crown
The [C] courtroom [G] was ad-[A7]-journed,
No [C] verdict was re-[D7]-turned
And while [G] Lenin [D] read a [Em] book on Marx,
the [Am] quartet practiced [C] in the park
And [G] we sang [D] dirges [Em] in the dark the [C] day the [D7] music [G] died, [C]
[G] We were [D7] singin'
Chorus

⏫
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[G] Helter skelter [Am] in a summer swelter
The [C] birds flew oﬀ with a [Am] fallout shelter,
[Em] Eight miles high and [D] fallin' fast
It lan-[G]-ded [D] down [Em] on the grass the [Am] players tried for a [C] forward pass,
With the [Em] jester on the [A7] sidelines in a [D] cast
Now at [Em] half-time there was [D] sweet perfume,
While [Em] sergeants played a [D] marching tune
[C] We all got [G] up to [A7] dance, but we [C] never got the [D7] chance
When the [G] players [D] tried to [Em] take the field the [Am] marching band re-[C]-fused to yield
Do [G] you re-[D]-call what [Em] was revealed the [C] day the [D7] music [G] died, [C]
[G] We started [D7] singin'
Chorus
And [G] there we were all [Am] in one place,
A [C] generation [Am] lost in space, with [Em] no time left to [D] start again
So come on [G] Jack be [D] nimble, [Em] Jack be quick,
[Am] Jack Flash sat on a [C] candlestick
‘Cause [Em] fire is the [A7] devil's only [D] friend
And [Em] as I watched him [D] on the stage,
My [Em] hands were clenched in [D] fists of rage
No [C] angel [G] born in [A7] Hell could [C] break that Satan's [D7] spell
And as the [G] flames climbed [D] high in-[Em]-to the night to [Am] light the sacri-[C]-ficial rite
I saw [G] Satan [D] laughing [Em] with delight the [C] day the [D7] music [G] died, [C]
[G] He was [D7] singin'
Chorus finishing with a [D7]!
{Slower} [G] I met a [D] girl who [Em] sang the blues
And [Am] I asked her for some [C] happy news, but [Em] she just smiled and [D] turned away
[G] I went [D] down to the [Em] sacred store where I'd [Am] heard the music [C] years before,
But the [Em] man there said the [C] music wouldn't [D] play
But [Em] in the streets the [Am] children screamed,
The [Em] lovers cried and the [Am] poets dreamed
But [C] not a [G] word was [Am] spoken, the [C] church bells all were [D] broken
And the [G] three men [D] I ad-[Em]-mire most, the [Am] Father, [C] Son, and the [D7] Holy Ghost
[G] They caught the [D] last train [Em] for the coast
The [Am] day the [D7] music [G] died, {pause} [NC] and they were [D7] singin'
Final Chorus
[G] Bye, [C] bye Miss [G] American [D] Pie
Drove my [G] Chevvy to the [C] levee but the [G] levee was [D] dry
And them [G] good old [C] boys were drinkin' [G] whiskey and [D] rye
Singin' [C] this will be the [D7] day that I [G] die. [C]! [G]!
✅

⏫

If you sing this through five times that's nearly a month of Lockdown sorted!
Suggested by Chris Whitelaw.
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Ralph McTell: "Barges"
Intro: [D] {safety}
[D] Me and my brother returned to the water
I saw a [A7] pike that was [G] two feet [D] long.
[Bm] Two small mag-[D]-icians, [Bm] each with a [D] jam jar
Cast [Bm] spells on the [D] water with [A] hazel twig [Bm] wands.
[D] Country boys catch tadpoles, dive into water
Made [A7] shy by their laughter, we [G] wandered down [D] stream
And [Bm] summer rolled [D] o'er us with [Bm] no compli-[D]-cations
'Cept [Bm] thinking of [D] Mama [A] sometimes in [Bm] dreams.
[D] Stand by the drawbridge, waiting for barges
Waiting a-[A7]-round for [G] smiles from the [D] man.
[Bm] Lifting the [D] bridge whilst [Bm] watching the [D] horses
[Bm] Dragging the [D] slow boats [A] up the [Bm] canal.
[D] I do remember the times but no number
After the [A7] day, but be-[G]-fore evening [D] comes
[Bm] Waiting for [D] castles and [Bm] kettles with [D] roses
[Bm] Painted on [D] barges that [A] sailed to the [Bm] sun.
[D] Oh, see the river run, that was by man begun
Open the [A7] locks, let the [G] boats sail [D] on,
[Bm] Taking their [D] castles and [Bm] kettles with [D] roses
With [Bm] summers of [D] childhood leaving [A] smiles on the [Bm] man.
[Bm]!

✅

⏫

A lovely song about the lost summers of childhood. This is a bit higher than Ralph sings it.
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Ralph McTell: "Easter Lilies (Påske Liljer)"
{Waltz time}

For a [D] long time she [G] stood in the [D] flower shop [A] window,
The [Bm] daﬀodils [G] dearest at [D] this time of [A] year.
[D] Inside she [G] emptied her [D] purse on the [A] counter,
“I [Bm] want to buy [G] all of the [A] daﬀodils [D] here”.
By her [A] eyes it was plain to [G] see she’d been [D] crying,
As she [G]! tucked [D]! back a [Em]! strand of [D]! loose [A]! hair from her [A7] face,
“I [D] want to spend [G] all of my [D] money on [A] flowers
And I [Bm] need every [G] daﬀodil [A] here in this [D] place.”
[D] Clutching her [G] harvest, a [D] cornsheaf of [A] flowers,
She [Bm] clambered a-[G]-board the [D] late rush hour [A] tram.
And [D] by Schweigaards-[G]-gate, a [D] small pool of [A] water ,
Had [Bm] formed on the [G] floor as if [A] wrung from her [D] hands.
It [A] just seemed to add to the [G] lost look [D] about her,
As the [G]! grey [D]! rattling [Em]! city [D]! went [A]! grumbling [A7] past.
She [D] sat like a [G] small child [D] testing for [A] butter,
Her [Bm] face lit in [G] yellow from the [A] flowers tightly [D] clasped
[D] Once in her a-[G]-partment she [D] lay down the [A] blooms,
And [Bm] divided them [G] up into [D] glasses and [A] jars,
‘Till [D] daﬀodils [G] filled every [D] space in the [A] room,
Then she [Bm] lit every [G] candle she [A] found in the [D] house.
She [A] bathed and she dressed and corked [G] open cham-[D]-pagne,
Which [G]! made [D]! pigeons [Em]! fly [D]! from [A]! her window [A7] sills.
Then [D] closing the [G] curtains on [D] birds in the [A] rain,
She [Bm] stood among [G] flickering [A] daﬀo-[D]-dils.
[D] Surrounded and [G] centred she [D] pondered her [A] feelings,
[Bm] Sofa’d and [G] cushioned on [D] feathers she [A] lay,
Holding [D] on to the [G] pillows lest she [D] float to the [A] ceiling,
And [Bm] just like the [G] cigarette [A] smoke drift a-[D]-way.
She [A] wondered just where the [G] wind might de-[D]-liver
An [G]! un-[D]!-written [Em]! letter, [D]! a [A]! torn enve-[A7]-lope.
Though [D] candlelight [G] warmed she [D] suddenly [A] shivered
And the [Bm] yellow flowers [G] shimmered with [A] brightness and [D] hope.
Outro: {slow} [G] [D]!

✅

⏫

Schweigaardsgate is a street in Oslo. So now you know.
Pitched a tone higher than Ralph sings it.
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Guy Mitchell: "Singing the Blues"
Intro: [D] [G7] [D] [G] [Ab] [A*] [G] [A] [D] [G7] [D] whistling over
Well I [D] never felt more like [G7] singin' the blues
'Cause [D] I never thought that [G] I'd [Ab] ever [A*] lose
Your [G] love dear [A] why'd you do me this [D] way [G7] [D]
Well I [D] never felt more like [G7] cryin' all night
Cause [D] everythin's wrong
And [G] nothin' [Ab] ain't [A*] right with-[G]-out you
[A] You got me singin' the [D] blues [G7] [D] [D7]
The [G7] moon and stars no [D] longer shine [D7]
The [G7] dream is gone I [D] thought was mine [D7]
There's [G7] nothin' left for [D] me to do
But [D] cry-y-y-y over [A] you (cry over [A7] you)
Well I [D] never felt more like [G7] runnin' away
But [D] why should I go 'cause [G] I [Ab] couldn't [A*] stay
With-[G]-out you [A] you got me singin' the [D] blues [G7] [D]
Repeat Intro:
Repeat Verse 1
Repeat Verse 2
The [G7] moon and stars no [D] longer shine [D7]
The [G7] dream is gone I [D] thought was mine [D7] There's [G7] nothin' left for [D] me to do
But [D] cry-y-y-y over [A] you (cry over [A7] you)
Well I [D] never felt more like [G7] runnin' away
But [D] why should I go 'cause [G] I [Ab] couldn't [A*] stay
With-[G]-out you
[A] You got me singin' the [D] blues [G7] [D] [D7]
✅

⏫

A classic "ukulele songbook" song. Oh well. It had to happen once.
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Monkees: "Randy Scouse Git (Alternate Title)"
[NC] She's a [A] wonderful lady and she's [F#m] mine, all mine
And there [A] doesn't seem a way that she won't [F#m] come and lose my mind
It's too [D] easy hummin' [Bm] songs to a [D] girl in yellow [Bm] dress
It's been a [A] long time since the [F#m] party and the [A] room is in a [F#m] mess
The four [A] kings of EMI are sitting [F#m] stately on the floor
There are [A] birds out on the sidewalk and a [F#m] valet at the door
He re-[D]-minds me of a [Bm] penguin, with [D] few and plastered [Bm] hair
There's talcum [A] powder on the [F#m] letter, and the [A] birthday boy is [F#m] there
Why [F#m] don't you cut your hair?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you live up there?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you do what I do,
See what I feel when I [F#m]! care?!
Now they've [A] darkened all the windows and the [F#m] seats in naughahyde
I've been [A] waiting for an hour, I can't [F#m] find a place to hide
The [D] being known as [Bm] wonder girl is [D] speaking I [Bm] believe
It's not [A] easy trying to [F#m] tell her that I [A] shortly have to [F#m] leave
Why [F#m] don't you be like me?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you stop and see?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you hate who I hate,
Kill who I kill to be [F#m]!free?!
{Instrumental: and mumbling}
[A] [F#m] [A] [F#m] [D] [Bm] [D] [Bm] [A] [F#m]
Why [F#m] don't you cut your hair?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you live up there?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you do what I do,
See what I feel when I [F#m]! care?!
Why [F#m] don't you be like me?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you stop and see?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you hate who I hate,
Kill who I kill to be [F#m]! free?!
Why [F#m] don't you cut your hair?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you live up there?! [E7]
Why [F#m] don't you do what I do,
See what I feel when I [F#m]! care?!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Tom Archbold. The only Monkees hit written by Micky Dolenz. Capo on 3 to singalong.
The "Alternate Title" thing came about because RCA thought that "Randy Scouse Git" would oﬀend.
We've all heard worse.
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Paolo Nutini: "Candy"
Intro: [Dm] [Dm] [Am] [Am] [C] [C] [G7] [G7]
I was [Dm] perched outside in the pourin’ rain,
[Am] trying to make myself a sail
Then I’ll [C] float to you my darlin’,
With the [G7] evening on my tail
Although not the [Dm] most honest means of travel,
It [Am] gets me there nonetheless
I’m a [C] heartless man at worst, babe
And a [G7] helpless one at best
Darling, I’ll [Dm] bathe your skin
I’ll even [Am] wash your clothes
Just give me [C] some candy before [G7] I go
Oh darling, I’ll [Dm] kiss your eyes
And lay you down [Am] on your rug
Just give me [C] some candy
After my [G7] hug
Oh I’m [Dm] often false explaining
[Am] But to her it plays out the same
And [C] although I’m left defeated
It gets [G7] held against my name
I know you got [Dm] plenty to oﬀer baby
But [Am] I guess I’ve taken quite enough
Well [C] I’m some stain there on your bed sheet
You’re [G7] my diamond in the rough
Darling, I’ll [Dm] bathe your skin
I’ll even [Am] wash your clothes
Just give me [C] some candy before [G7] I go
Oh darling, I’ll [Dm] kiss your eyes
And lay you down [Am] on your rug
Just give me [C] some candy
After my [G7] hug
Break: [Dm] [Dm] [Am] [Am]
I [C] know that the writing’s on [G7] the wall
[NC] But darling I’ll bathe your skin
I’ll even wash your clothes
Just give me some candy after my hug
Oh, and [F] I’ll be there waiting [C] for you
Know that [F] I’ll be there waiting [Am] for you
Oh, [F] I’ll be there waiting [C] for you
Oh, [F] I’ll be there waiting [Am] for you
Oh, [F] I’ll be there waiting [C] for you
[F] All the cut-throats and their jagged ends
[C] Have got me on the fence just waiting and waiting
[F] All the cheap and sugary philosophies
[C] All of them have got me waiting and waiting
[F] All the angels and their halos
{Slow} [Am] All they do.......... is keep me......... waiting and waiting [C]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Sue Slater. Key changed to suit female voices.
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Paolo Nutini: "Pencil full of Lead"
Intro: [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G7] [F] [C] [C]
[C] Bababababadada [C] Bababababadada [F] Bababababadada
[C] Bababababadada [G7] Ba [F] Baaada [C] Bababababadada
[C] I’ve got a sheet for my bed and a pillow for my head
[C] I’ve got a pencil full of lead; and some water for my throat.
[F] I’ve got buttons for my coat; and sails for my boat.
[C] So much more than I needed before.
[G7] I got money in the meter [F] and a two bar heater
[C] Now it’s getting hotter; Oh it’s only getting sweeter
[C] I got legs on my chair and a head full of hair
[C] Pot and a pan and some shoes for my feet.
[F] I got a shelf full of books and most of my teeth
[C] A few pairs of socks and a door for my lock
[G7] I got food in my belly [F] and a license for my telly
[C] And nothing’s gonna bring me down
[C] Bababababadada [C] Bababababadada [F] Bababababadada
[C] Bababababadada [G7] Ba [F] Baaada [C] Bababababadada
[C] I got a nice guitar and tyres on my car
[C] I got most of the means; and scripts for the scenes
[F] I’m out and about, so I’m in with a shout
[C] I got a fair bit of chat, but better than that
[G7] Food in my belly[F] and a license for my telly
[C] And nothing’s gonna bring me down.
[C] But best of all – best of all - I’ve got my baby
But [F] best of all – best of all- I’ve got my [C] baby
She’s [G7] mighty fine and says [F] she’s all mine
And [C] nothing’s gonna bring me down
[C] Bababababadada [C] Bababababadada [F] Bababababadada
[C] Bababababadada [G7] Ba[F] Baaada[C] Bababababadada
[C] But best of all – best of all - I’ve got my baby
But [F] best of all – best of all- I’ve got my [C] baby
She’s [G7] mighty fine and says [F] she’s all mine and [C] nothing’s gonna bring me down She’s [G7]
mighty fine and says [F] she’s all mine and [C] nothing’s gonna bring me down She’s [G7] mighty fine
and says [F] she’s all mine and [C] nothing’s gonna bring me down
[C]!

✅

⏫

Suggested by Liz Raw.
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Gilbert O'Sullivan: "Alone Again (Naturally)"
Intro: [G] [Gmaj7] [Em] [G] [Bm] [B5] [Bsus4] [Bm] [Am] [Am] [D-9] [Cdim7] [G] [G]
[Gmaj7] In a little while from [Em] now if I'm [Bm/D] not feeling any less [Bm] sour
I [Dm] promise myself to treat myself and [Bm] visit a nearby [E7] tower
And [Am] climbing to the top to [Cm6] throw myself oﬀ
In an [G] eﬀort to make it [G+] clear to who ever
[Em] What it's like when you're [F#7] shattered
Left [Bm] standing in the lurch at a [Dm] church with people [E7] saying
My [Am] God that's tough she stood him up no [Cm6] point in us remaining
We [G] may as well go [Gmaj7] home as [Bm] I did on my [E7] own
A-[Am]-lone again [Cdim7] natural-[G]-ly [G]
To [Gmaj7] think that only yester-[Em]-day
I was [Bm/D] cheerful bright and [Bm] gay
Looking [Dm] forward who wouldn't do the [Bm] role I was about to [E7] play
And as [Am] if to knock me down re-[Cm6]-ality came around
And with-[G]-out so much as a [G+] mere touch threw me [Em] into little [F#7] pieces
[Bm] Leaving me to doubt talk a-[Dm]-bout God in his [E7] mercy
Who [Am] if He really does exist [Cm6] why did He desert me
[G] In my hour of [Gmaj7] need I [Bm] truly am in-[E7]-deed
A-[Am]-lone again [Cdim7] natural-[G]-ly [G]
It [Bb] seems to me that there are more hearts
[F] Broken in the world than can be [Cm6] mended [Cdim]
Left unat-[Bb]-tended [Bbmaj7]
What do we [Dmaj7] do what do we [Am7] do [Cdim]
[Gmaj7] Looking back over the [Em] years
And what-[Bm/D]-ever else ap-[Bm]-pears
I re-[Dm]-member I cried when my father died
Never [Bm] wishing to hide my [E7] tears
And at [Am] 65 years old my [Cm6] mother God rest her soul
Couldn't [G] understand why the [G+] only man
She had [Em] ever loved had been [F#7] taken
[Bm] Leaving her to start with a [Dm] heart so badly [E7] broken
De-[Am]-spite encouragement from me no [Cm6] words were ever spoken
[G] When she passed a-[Gmaj7]-way I [Bm] cried and cried all [E7] day
A-[Am]-lone again [Cdim] natural-[Gmaj7]-ly [E7]
A-[Am]-lone again [Cm6] natu-[Cdim7]-ral-[G]!-ly

✅

⏫

A very fitting title.
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Peter & Gordon: "World Without Love"
Intro: [F] {two bars}
[F] Please lock me a-[A7]-way and [Dm] don't allow the day
Here in-[F]-side where I [Bb] hide with my [F] loneliness
I don't [Gm7] care what they say
I won't [C7] stay in a world without [F] love [Db] [C7]
[F] Birds sing out of [A7] tune
And [Dm] rainclouds hide the moon
I'm O-[F]-K here I'll [Bb] stay with my [F] loneliness
I don't [Gm7] care what they say
I won't [C7] stay in a world without [F] love [F7]
[Bbm] So I'll wait and in a while [F] I will see my true love smile
[Bbm] She may come I know not when
[Gm7] When she does I'll [Db] know so [C7] baby until then
[F] Lock me a-[A7]-way and [Dm] don't allow the day
Here in-[F]-side where I [Bb] hide with my [F] loneliness
I don't [Gm7] care what they say
I won't [C7] stay in a world without [F] love [Db] [C7]
[Bbm] So I'll wait and in a while [F] I will see my true love smile
[Bbm] She may come I know not when
[Gm7] When she does I'll [Db] know so [C7] baby until then
[F] Lock me a-[A7]-way and [Dm] don't allow the day
Here in-[F]-side where I [Bb] hide with my [F] loneliness
I don't [Gm7] care what they say
I won't [C7] stay in a world without [F] love [D7]
I don't [Gm7] care what they say
I won't [C7] stay in a world without [F] love [D7] [Gm] [C7] [F]!
✅

⏫

This is NOT the singalong key. It is sung in E major so F is a semitone higher. Either retune your uke
to F# B D# G# or put a capo on the 11th fret. Or don't bother singing along (editor's choice).
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Pink Martini: "Hang On Little Tomato"
[F] The sun has [Eaug] left and forg-[F]-otten me [Eaug]
It's [F] dark, I [Eaug] cannot see [F]
Why [Bb] does this rain pour down
I'm gonna [Bbm] drown
In [F] a se-[G7]-a [C7]
Of deep [C] confusion
[F] Somebody [Eaug] told me, I [F] don't know [Eaug] who
When-[F]-ever [Eaug] you are sad and [F] blue
And you're [F] feelin' all a-[A7]-lone and left be-[Dm]-hind
Just [Bb] take a look in-[Bbm]-side and you'll [F] find [F7]
You gotta [Bb] hold on, [Bbm] hold on through the night
[F] Hang on, [F7] things will be all right
[G7] Even when it's dark
[G7] And not a bit of sparkling
[C] Sing-song sunshine [C7] from above
[C] Spreading rays of [C] sunny love
Just [Bb] hang on, [Bbm] hang on to the vine
[F] Stay on, [F7] soon you'll be divine
[G7] If you start to cry, look up to the sky
[C] Something's coming [C7] up ahead
[C] To turn your tears to dew instead
[F] And so I [Eaug] hold on to [F] his adv-[Eaug]-ice
When [F] change is [F7] hard and not [Bb] so nice [Bbm]
You [F] listen to your [A7] heart the whole night [Dm] through [G7]
Your sunny [Bb] someday will come [Bbm] one day [C] soon to [F] you
✅

⏫

Suggested by Debbie Little.
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Police: "Don't Stand So Close To Me"
Intro: [Gm] {safety}
[Eb] Young teacher, the subject, of school girl [Gm] fantasy
[Eb] She wants him, so badly, knows what she [Gm] wants to be
[Eb] Inside her, there's longing, this girl's an [Gm] open page
[Eb] Book marking, she's so close now, this girl is [Gm] half his age
[D] Don't [A] stand, [D] don't [A] stand so, [D] don't [A] stand so [D] close to [A] me
[D] Don't [A] stand, [D] don't [A] stand so, [D] don't [A] stand so [D] close to me
[Eb] Her friends are, so jealous, you know how [Gm] bad girls get
[Eb] Sometimes it's, not so easy, to be the [Gm] teacher's pet
[Eb] Temptation, frustration, so bad it [Gm] makes him cry
[Eb] Wet bus stop, she's waiting, his car is [Gm] warm and dry
[D] Don't [A] stand, [D] don't [A] stand so, [D] don't [A] stand so [D] close to [A] me
[D] Don't [A] stand, [D] don't [A] stand so, [D] don't [A] stand so [D] close to me
[Eb] Loose talk in, the classroom, to hurt they [Gm] try and try
[Eb] Strong words, in the staﬀ room, the accu-[Gm]-sations fly
[Eb] It's no use, he sees her, he starts to [Gm] shake and cough
[Eb] Just like the old man, in that book by [Gm] Nabokov
[D] Don't [A] stand, [D] don't [A] stand so, [D] don't [A] stand so [D] close to [A] me
[D] Don't [A] stand, [D] don't [A] stand so, [D] don't [A] stand so [D] close to me
[Eb] Young teacher, the subject, of school girl [Gm] fantasy
[Eb] She wants him, so badly, knows what she [Gm] wants to be
[Eb] Inside her, there's longing, this girl's an [Gm] open page
[Eb] Book marking, she's so close now, this girl is [Gm] half his age
[D] Don't [A] stand, [D] don't [A] stand so, [D] don't [A] stand so [D] close to [A] me
[D] Don't [A] stand, [D] don't [A] stand so, [D] don't [A] stand so [D] close to me
{repeat & fade}
✅

⏫

Suggested by Ed Malia. The title resulted in a LOL moment.
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Police: "Every Breath You Take"
Intro: [A] [A] [F#m] [F#m] [D] [E] [A]
[A] Every breath you take
[A] Every move you [F#m] make
[F#m] Every bond you [D] break, every step you [E] take
I'll be watching you [F#m]
[F#m] Every single [A] day
[A] And every word you [F#m] say
[F#m] Every game you [D] play, every night you [E] stay
I'll be watching you [A]
[A] Oh can't you [D] see
[D7] You belong to [A] me
[A] How my poor heart [B7] aches [B7] With every step you [E7] take
[E7] And every move you [A] make [A] And every vow you [F#m] break
[F#m] Every smile you [D] fake, every claim you [E] stake
I'll be watching you [F#m] [F#m]
[F] Since you've gone, I've been lost without a [G] trace
I dream at night, I can [G] only see your [F] face
I look around but it's [F] you I can't re-[G]place
I feel so cold and I [G] long for your em-[F]brace
I keep crying [F] baby, baby
[A] Please [A] [F#m] [F#m] [D] [E] [F#m] [F#m] [A] [A] [F#m] [F#m] [D] [E] [A]
[A] Oh can't you [D] see
[D7] You belong to [A] me
[A] How my poor heart [B7] aches [B7] With every step you [E7] take
[E7] Every move you [A] make
[A] And every vow you [F#m] break
[F#m] Every smile you [D] fake, every claim you [E] stake
I'll be watching you [F#m]
[F#m] Every move you [D] make, every step you [E] take
I'll be watching you [F#m] [F#m] [F#m]
[F#m] I'll be watching [A] you
(Every breath you [A] take
Every move you [F#m] make
Every bond you [D] break, every step you [A] take)
I'll be watching [A] you
(Every single [A] day
Every word you [F#m] say
Every game you [D] play, every night you [A] stay)
I'll be watching [A] you
(Every move you [A] make
Every vow you [F#m] break
Every smile you [D] fake, every claim you [A] stake)
I'll be watching [A] you
(Every single [A] day
Every word you [F#m] say
Every game you [D] play, every night you [A] stay)
I'll be watching [A] you
(Every breath you [A] take
Every bond you [D]! break)
I'll be watching [A]! you
✅

⏫

Every move you [F#m] make

Suggested by Jean Magowan. Again, brilliantly appropriate!
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Prefab Sprout: "Life's A Miracle"
[Dm7] Say, What you doin’ [Gsus4] slee-[G]-ping?
[Em] Hey half the day is [Dm7] gone, get a [G] move on
[C] Life's a [C] miracle, let me [F] tell you [C] why
If you [Em] look a-[Am]-bove you, there are [Dm7] no more stars
Like [F] this one in the [C] sky
[C] Life's a [C] miracle, we gotta [F] make the [C] most
Of the [Em] passing [Am] moment,
Gotta [Dm7] do our best, there'll be [F] time enough to [Fadd9] rest
Instrumental: first two lines
{singing in your head} [C] Life's a [C] miracle, we gotta [F] make the [C] most
Of the [Em] passing [Am] moment,
{singing out loud again}
Gotta [Dm7] do our best, there'll be [F] time enough to [Fadd9] rest
[F] Tell someone you love them
[Dm7] There's always a [D7sus4] way
[Eb6] And if the [Ebmaj7] dead could speak
I [Eb] know what they would [Ebadd9] say to you and [D7sus4] me
Don't [Dm7] waste another [G] day [Fadd9]
[F] Show someone you [Fadd9] love them [F]
[Dm7] Don't be scared to [D7sus4] care
[Eb6] And if they [Ebmaj7] fall into your [Eb] arms you'll [Ebadd9] be surprised to [D7sus4] find
The [Dm7] weight that you can [G] bear, because
[C] Life's a [C]! miracle
Instrumental: [F] [C] [Em] [Am]
We gotta [Dm7] do our best, be-[F]-fore it's time to [C] rest
[C ] Life's a miracle - it's a [F] summer's [C] day
It's a [Em] passing [Am] moment
En-[Dm7]-joy the sky, be a [F] brilliant butter-[Fadd9]-fly !
[F] Tell someone you [Fadd9] love them [F]
[Dm7] There's always a [D7sus4] way
[Eb6] And if the [Ebmaj7] dead could speak
I [Eb] know what they would [Ebadd9] say to you and [D7sus4] me
Don't [Dm7] waste another [G] day [Fadd9]
[F] Show someone you [Fadd9] love them [F]
[Dm7] Don't be scared to [D7sus4] care
[Eb6] And if they [Ebmaj7] fall into your [Eb] arms you'll [Ebadd9] be surprised to [D7sus4] find
The [Dm7] weight that you can [G] bear, because
[C] Life's a [C] miracle [F] [C] [G] [Gsus4]
[C] Life's a [C] miracle [F] [C] [G] [Gsus4]
[C] Life's a [C] miracle [F] [C] [G] [Gsus4] [C]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Anne Shackleton
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Maddy Prior: "Deep In The Darkest Night"
Intro: ||: [D] [A] [Bm] [Bm] : || {use as a safety if required}
[D] Deep in the [A] darkest [Bm] night,
[D] Under a [A] midnight [Bm] blue,
[G] Standing a-[D]-lone with the [A] sea and the [Bm] moon,
You [G] said that you'd [D] come back [A] soon,
Deep in the darkest [D] night.
[D] Deep in a [A] memo-[Bm]-ry,
A [D] fugitive [A] on the [Bm] run,
[G] Looking for [D] somewhere to [A] make a [Bm] bed,
[G] Somewhere to [D] lie your [A] restless head,
Deep in a memo-[D]-ry.
[G] I'll be your [D] harbour when [A] there's a [D] storm.
[G] I'll be your [D] sunshine; I'll [A] keep you warm.
[G] I'll be your [D] shelter in the [A] rain and [Bm] snow.
Re-[G]-member wher-[D]-ever you [A] go,
Deep in the darkest [D] night.
[D] Dans un [A] noir de [Bm] nuit,
[D] Je n'avais [A] rien [Bm] dit,
[G] Souven-[D]-ir d'un [A] été [Bm] chaud,
[G] Souven-[D]-ir de sol-[A]-eil et d'eau,
Dans un noir de [D] nuit.
[D] Deep in your [A] heart you [Bm] know
You're [D] running a-[A]-gainst the [Bm] wind,
[G] Taking your [D] loneliness [A] in your [Bm] case,
[G] Same old [D] sadness from [A] place to place.
Deep in your heart you [D] know.
[G] I'll be your [D] harbour when [A] there's a [D] storm.
[G] I'll be your [D] sunshine; I'll [A] keep you warm.
[G] I'll be your [D] shelter in the [A] rain and [Bm] snow.
Re-[G]-member wher-[D]-ever you [A] go,
Deep in the darkest [D] night.
[D] Dans un [A] noir de [Bm] nuit.
[D] Dans un [A] noir de [Bm] nuit.
[D] Deep in the [A] darkest [D]! night.
✅

⏫

This is the singalong key. For all those nights when you weren't sleeping very well.
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REM: "Everybody Hurts"
Intro: [C5] [F] [C5] [F] {in triple time}
[C5] When the day is long [F]
And the [C5] night the night is yours a-[F]-lone
[C5] When you're sure you've had e-[F]-nough
Of this [C5] life well hang [F] on [F] [Am] [Dm]
[Dm] Don't let yourself [G] go [Dm] cause everybody [G] cries
[Dm] And everybody [G] hurts.....some-[C5]-times [F]
Sometimes everything is [C5] wrong [F] now it's time to sing a-[C5]-long
[C5] When your day is night a-[F]-lone (hold [C5] on)
If you feel like letting [F] go (hold [C5] on)
When you think you've had too [F] much of this [C5] life
Well hang [F] on [F] [Am] [Dm]
[Dm] Cause everybody [G] hurts
[Dm] Take comfort in your [G] friends [Dm] everybody [G] hurts
[E7] Don't throw your [Am] hand
[E7] Oh [Am] no [E7] don't throw your [Am] hand
[Bb] When you feel like you're a-[F]-lone
[Bb] No no no you are not a-[Gm]-lone {stop}
[C5] If you're on your [F] own in this [C5] life
The days and nights are [F] long
[C5] When you think you've had too [F] much
Of this [C5] life to hang [F] on [F] [Am] [Dm]
[Dm] Well everybody [G] hurts some-[Dm]-times
Everybody [G] cries [Dm] everybody [G] hurts....some-[C5]-times
[F] But everybody [C5] hurts some-[F]-times
So hold [C5] on hold [F] on hold [C5] on hold [F] on
Hold [C5] on hold [F] on hold [C5] on hold [F] on
Everybody [C5] hurts [F] [C5] [F] [C5]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Sarah Timney
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Malvina Reynolds: "Little Boxes"
Intro: [A] {safety}
[A] Little boxes on the [A] hillside,
Little [D] boxes made of [A] ticky tacky
Little [A] boxes on the [E7] hillside,
Little [A] boxes all the [E7] same,.
Theres a [A] green one and a [A] pink one
And a [D] blue one and a [A] yellow one
And they are [A] all made out of [E7] ticky tacky
And they [A] all look [E7] just the [A] same.
And the [A] people in the [A] houses all
[D] Went to the uni-[A]-versity
And they [A] all get put in [E7] boxes,
Little [A] boxes, all the [E7] same.
And there’s [A] doctors and there’s [A] lawyers
And [D] business ex-[A]-ecutives
And they are [A] all made out of [E7] ticky tacky,
And they [A] all look [E7] just the [A] same.
And they [A] all play on the [A] golf course,
And [D] drink their mar-[A]-tinis dry
And they [A] all have pretty [E7] children
And the [A] children go to [E7] school,
And the [A] children go to [A] summer camp
And [D] then to the uni-[A]-versity
Where they [A] all get put in [E7] boxes
And they [A] come out [E7] all the [A] same.
And the [A] boys go into [A] business
And [D] marry and raise a [A] family
And they [A] all get put in [E7] boxes,
Little [A] boxes, all the [E7] same,
Theres a [A] pink one and a [A] green one
And a [D] blue one and a [A] yellow one
And they are [A] all made out of [E7] ticky tacky
{slow} And they [A] all look [E7] just the [A] same.
✅

⏫

You remember the song but not the singer. Right?
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Rolling Stones: "Ruby Tuesday"
[Am] She would [G] never [F] say where [G] she came [C] from [Csus4] [C]
[Am] Yester-[G]-day don't [F] matter if it's [G7] gone [G7sus4] [G7]
[Am] While the [D7*] sun is [G] bright
Or [Am] in the [D7] darkest [G] night
No one [C] knows she comes and [G] goes [Gsus4] [G]
[C] Good-[G]-bye [C] Ruby Tuesday who could [G] hang a [C] name on you
[C] When you [G] change with [Bb] ev'ry [F] new day
[G] Still I'm gonna [F] miss you [G7]
Don't [Am] question [G] why she [F] needs to [G] be so [C] free [Csus4] [C]
She'll [Am] tell you [G] it's the [F] only way to [G7] be [G7sus4] [G7]
[Am] She just [D7*] can't be [G] chained
To a [Am] life where [D7] nothing's [G] gained
And nothing's [C] lost at such a [G] cost [Gsus4] [G]
[C] Good-[G]-bye [C] Ruby Tuesday who could [G] hang a [C] name on you
[C] When you [G] change with [Bb] ev'ry [F] new day
[G] Still I'm gonna [F] miss you [G7]
[Am] There's no [G] time to [F] lose I [G] heard her [C] say [Csus4] [C]
[Am] Catch your [G] dreams be-[F] fore they slip a-[G7]-way [G7sus4] [G7]
[Am] Dying [D7*] all the [G] time
[Am] Lose your [D7] dreams and [G] you
Will lose your [C] mind ain't life un-[G]-kind [Gsus4] [G]
[C] Good-[G]-bye [C] Ruby Tuesday who could [G] hang a [C] name on you
[C] When you [G] change with [Bb] ev'ry [F] new day
[G] Still I'm gonna [F] miss you [G7]
[C] Good-[G]-bye [C] Ruby Tuesday who could [G] hang a [C] name on you
[C] When you [G] change with [Bb] ev'ry [F] new day
[G] Still I'm gonna [F] miss you [G7]
[Am] [G] [F] [G7] [C]

✅

⏫

Suggested by Colin Bowman
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Ronettes: "Be My Baby"
Intro: [G] [Em] [Am] [D7] {as 1st line}
[G] The night we [Em] met I knew I [Am] needed you [D7] so
[G] And if I [Em] had the chance I'd [Am] never let you [D7] go
[B7] So won't you say you love me
[E7] I'll make you so proud of me
[A7] We'll make them turn their heads [D] every place we [D7] go
So won't you [G] please (Be my, be my baby)
Be my little [Em] baby (My one and only baby)
Say you'll be my [C] darlin' (Be my, be my baby)
Be my baby [D] now [D7] Oh oh oh oh
[G] I’ll make you [Em] happy baby [Am] just wait and [D7] see
[G] For every [Em] kiss you give me, [Am] I’ll give you [D7] three
[B7] Oh since the day I saw you
[E7] I have been waiting for you
[A7] You know I will adore you [D] till eterni-[D7]-ty
So won't you [G] please (Be my, be my baby)
Be my little [Em] baby (My one and only baby)
Say you'll be my [C] darlin' (Be my, be my baby)
Be my baby [D] now [D7] Oh oh oh oh
Tap on ukes and/or clap for 2 bars
[NC] So come on and [G] please, (Be my, be my baby)
Be my little [Em] baby (My one and only baby)
Say you'll be my [C] darlin' (Be my, be my baby)
Be my baby [D] now [D7] Oh oh oh oh [G]! oh

✅

⏫

Harmony heaven.
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Kate Rusby: "Old Man Time"
Intro: [C] {safety}
[C] Old Man [G] Time is a [C] rare old [G] man
For a [C] young man he'll [F] ever re-[G]-main,
With his [C] long grey [F] beard and his [C] clothes are [G] plain
Oh [F] Old Man [G] Time is his [C] name.
As [F] one flower [G] dies, the [C] old man he [Am] cries.
The [F] young man he plants the seeds a-[G]-gain.
With a [C] careful [F] hand he [C] tends the [G] sand,
Oh, [F] Old Man [G] Time is his [C] name.
[C] This old [G] man has an [C] hour-[G]-glass
For [C] every [F] soul on the [G] land.
Oh, [C] Old Man [F] Time, I [C] have seen [G] mine.
It's the [F] one with the [G] fastest [C] sand.
No [F] sooner is it [G] turned, back [C] through the glass it's [Am] churned,
I'm [F] wishing I could have each hour a-[G]-gain.
With a [C] careful [F] hand he [C] tends the [G] sand,
Oh, [F] Old Man [G] Time is his [C] name.
[C] To me, Old [G] Man, your [C] time is [G] rare.
Did [C] God not [F] give you all my [G] sand?
Or [C] maybe [F] mine I [C] had to [G] share
Or [F] is there some [G] left in your [C] hand?
They [F] tell me time is [G] gold, well [C] maybe it's been [Am] sold,
Or [F] was it simply washed away in [G] rain?
With a [C] careful [F] hand he [C] tends the [G] sand,
Oh, [F] Old Man [G] Time is his [C] name.
Instrumental: {as first four lines of verse 1}:
[C] [G] [C] [G] [C] [F] [G] [C] [F] [C] [G] [F] [G] [C]
If I [F] brought him a [G] sack, do you [C] think he'd put some [Am] back?
I [F] know one day across my path he'll [G] come.
But [C] as for [F] now, I [C] can't say [G] how,
I [F] know the old man's [G] work is far from [Am] done,
For [F] Old Man [G] Time is just be-[C]!-gun.
✅

⏫

A lovely song from the Barnsley Nightingale. In the singalong key.
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Kate Rusby: "You Belong To Me"
Intro: (slow): [G] [G]
[G] See The Pyramids
A-[Bm]-long the Nile
[C] See the sun rise
From a [G] tropic isle
[C] Just re-[Cm]-member darling
[G] All the [Em] while
[Am] You belong to [D] me
[G] See the market place
In [Bm] old Algiers
[C] Send me photographs
And [G] souvenirs
[C] Just re-[Cm]-member
When the [G] dream app-[Em]-ears
[Am] You be-[D7]-long to [G] me
[G] I'll be so a-[G7]-lone
With-[C]-out you
[A7] Maybe you'll be lonesome [D] too [D7]
[G] Fly the ocean
In a [Bm] silver plane
[C] See the jungle
When its [G] wet with rain
[C] Just re-[Cm]-member
‘Til you're [G] home a-[Em]-gain
[Am] You be-[D7]-long to [G] me
[G] I'll be so a-[G7]-lone
With-[C]-out you
[A7] Maybe you'll be lonesome [D] too [D7]
[G] See The Pyramids
A-[Bm] long the Nile
[C] See the sun rise
From a [G] tropic isle
[C] Just re-[Cm]-member darling
[G] All the [Em] while
[Am] You be-[D7]-long to [G] me [Em]
[Am] You be-[D7]-long to [G] me [Em] {slow down}
[Am] You be-[D7]-long to [G*]! me
✅

⏫

The [G*] chord is just an inversion of [G] further up towards the dusty end of the fretboard.
Done a million times by lots of people, but we like Kate's best.
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Peter Sarstedt: "Where Do You Go To My Lovely"
Intro: [C] [Em] [F] [G] then safety on [C]
You [C] talk like Marlene [Em] Dietrich and you [F] dance like Zizi Jean [G] Maire
Your [C] clothes are all made by [Em] Balmain
And there’s [F] diamonds and pearls in your [G] hair [G7] [Em7] [G]
You [C] live in a fancy [Em] apartment on the [F] boulevard St Mi-[G]-chel
Where you [C] keep your Rolling Stones [Em] records,
And a [F] friend of Sacha Dis-[G]-tel [G7] [Em7] [G]
But [C] where do you go to my [Em] lovely
[F] When you’re alone in your [G] bed?
[C] Tell me the thoughts that sur-[Em]-round you
I [F] want to look inside your [G] head [G7] [Em7] [G]
When you [C] go on your summer va-[Em]-cation you [F] go to Juan-les-[G] Pins
With your [C] carefully designed topless [Em] swimsuit
You [F] get an even sun-[G]-tan, on your [G7] back, and on your [Em7] legs [G]
When [C] the snow falls you’re found in St [Em] Moritz with the [F] others of the jet [G] set
And you [C] sip your Napoleon [Em] brandy
But you [F] never get your lips [G] wet [G7] [Em7] [G]
But [C] where do you go to my [Em] lovely [F] when you’re alone in your [G] bed?
[C] Tell me the thoughts that sur-[Em]-round you,
I [F] want to look inside your [G] head [G7] [Em7] [G]
Your [C] name it is heard in high [Em] places, you [F] know the Aga [G] Khan
He [C] sent you a racehorse for [Em] Christmas
And you [F] keep it just for [G] fun, for a [G7] laugh, a-ha-ha [Em7] ha [G]
They [C] say that when you get [Em] married, it will [F] be to a million-[G]-aire
But they [C] don't realise where you [Em] came from,
I [F] wonder if they really [G] care or give a [G7] damn [Em7] [G]
But [C] where do you go to my [Em] lovely [F] when you’re alone in your [G] bed?
[C] Tell me the thoughts that sur-[Em]-round you,
I [F] want to look inside your [G] head [G7] [Em7] [G]
I re-[C]-member the back streets of [Em] Naples, two [F] children begging in [G] rags
Both [C] touched with a burning am-[Em]-bition
To [F] shake oﬀ oﬀ their lowly born [G] tags, yes they [G7] try [Em7] [G]
So [C] look into my face Marie [Em] Claire and [F] remember just who you [G] are
Then [C] go and forget me for-[Em]-ever, but
I [F] know you still bear the [G] scar, deep [G7] inside, yes you [Em7] do [G]
I [C] know where you go to my [Em] lovely [F] when you’re alone in your [G] bed
[C] I know the thoughts that sur-[Em]-round you - 'cause [F]! I [F]! can [F]! look
[G]! In-[G]!-side [G]! your [C] head
Outro: [C] [Em] [F] [G] [C]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Sue Slater.
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Ed Sheeran: "Perfect"
I found a [G] love for [Em7] me
Darling just [C] dive right in, and follow my [D] lead
Well I found a [G] girl beauti-[Em7]-ful and sweet
I never [C] knew you were the someone waiting for [D] me
Cause we were just kids when we [G] fell in love
Not knowing [Em7] what it was, I will not [C] give you up this [G] ti-[D]-ime
But darling just [G] kiss me slow, your heart is [Em7] all I own
And in your [C] eyes you’re holding [D] mine
Baby, [Em7] I’m [C] dancing in the [G] dark, with [D] you between my [Em7] arms
[C] Barefoot on the [G] grass, [D] listening to our [Em7] favourite song
When you [C] said you looked a [G] mess, I whispered [D] underneath my [Em7] breath
But you [C] heard it, darling [G] you look [D] perfect to-[G]-night
[G] [D] [Em7] [D] [C] [D]
Well I found a [G] woman, stronger than [Em7] anyone I know
She shares my [C] dreams, I hope that someday I’ll share her [D] home
I found a [G] love, to [Em7] carry more than just my secrets
To carry [C] love, to carry children of our [D] own
We are still kids, but we’re [G] so in love, fighting a-[Em7]-gainst all odds
I know that we’ll [C] be alright this [G] ti-[D]-ime
Darling just [G] hold my hand, be my girl, I’ll [Em7] be your man
I see my [C] future in your [D] eyes
Baby, [Em7] I’m [C] dancing in the [G] dark, with [D] you between my [Em7] arms
[C] Barefoot on the [G] grass, [D] listening to our [Em7] favourite song
When I [C] saw you in that [G] dress, looking so [D] beautiful
I [Em7] don't de-[C]-serve this, darling [G] you look [D] perfect to-[G] night
[G] [Em7] [C] [D]
Baby, [Em7] I’m [C] dancing in the [G] dark, with [D] you between my [Em7] arms
[C] Barefoot on the [G] grass, [D] listening to our [Em7] favourite song
I have [C] faith in what I [G] see, now I know [D] I have met an [Em7] angel
In [C] person, and [G] she looks [D] perfect
No I [C] don't deserve [D] this, you look perfect to-[G]-night
Outro: [G] [D] [Em7] [D] [C] [D] [G]
✅

⏫

Ed always plays a small guitar. He just needs to lose a couple of strings and he'll be fine.
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Simon & Garfunkel: "Leaves That Are Green"
Intro: [D] {use as a safety}
I was twenty-one [Em] years when [A7] I wrote this [D] song
I’m twenty-two now, but I [G] won’t [C] be for [D] long
[G] Time hurries [A7] on
And the [D] leaves [C] that are [G] gre-[A7]-en turn to [D] brown
And they [Bm] wither with the wind
And they [Em7] crumble in your [A7] hand
[D] Once my heart was [Em] filled with [A7] love of a [D] girl
I held her close, but she [G] faded [C] in the [D] night
Like a [G] poem I meant to [A7] write
And the [D] leaves [C] that are [G] gre-[A7]-en turn to [D] brown
And they [Bm] wither with the wind
And they [Em7] crumble in your [A7] hand
[D] I threw a [Em] pebble [A7] in a [D] brook
And watched the ripples [G] run [C] a-[D]-way
And they [G] never made a [A7] sound
And the [D] leaves [C] that are [G] gre-[A7]-en turn to [D] brown
And they [Bm] wither with the wind
And they [Em7] crumble in your [A7] hand
[D] Hello, Hel-[Em]-lo, Hel-[A7]-lo, Hel-[D]-lo
Good-[D]-bye, Good-bye
Good-[G]-bye, [C] Good-[D]-bye
[G] That’s all there [A7] is
And the [D] leaves [C] that are [G] gre-[A7]-en turn to [D]! brown
✅

⏫

A really haunting song about the inexorable passage of time. Just like lockdown.
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Simon & Garfunkel: "Mrs Robinson"
Intro: [E] [E] [E] [E] {scratchy sound - a cross between [E] and [Z] }
[E] Di di di di di di di di di di di di di [E7]
[A7] Doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo doo
[D7] Di di di di di [G] di di di [C] di di [G] di di [Am] di [E7] [D]
[D7] And here’s to [G] you, Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] Jesus loves you [Em] more than you will [C] know, wo wo [D7] wo
God bless you [G] please, Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] Heaven holds a [Em] place for those who [C] pray, hey hey [Am] hey
Hey hey [E] hey
We’d [E7] like to know a little bit about you for our files
We’d [A7] like to help you learn to help yourself
[D7] Look around you, [G] all you see are [C] sympathetic [Am] eyes
[E7] Stroll around the grounds un-[D7]-til you feel at home
And here’s to [G] you, Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] Jesus loves you [Em] more than you will [C] know, wo wo [D7] wo
God bless you [G] please, Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] Heaven holds a [Em] place for those who [C] pray, hey hey [Am] hey
Hey hey [E] hey
[E7] Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
[A7] Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes
[D7] It’s a little [G] secret, just the [C] Robinsons’ a-[Am]-ﬀair
[E] Most of [E7] all, you’ve got to [D7] hide it from the kids
Coo coo ca-[G] choo, Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] Jesus loves you [Em] more than you will [C] know, wo wo [D7] wo
God bless you [G] please, Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] Heaven holds a [Em] place for those who [C] pray, hey hey [Am] hey
Hey hey [E] hey
[E7] Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon
[A7] Going to the candidates’ debate
[D7] Laugh about it, [G] shout about it [C] When you’ve got to [Am] choose
[E] Every way you look at it you [D7] lose
Where have you [G] gone, Joe Di [Em] Maggio?
A [G] nation turns its [Em] lonely eyes to [C] you, wo wo [D7] wo
What’s that you [G] say, Mrs. [Em] Robinson
[G] ‘Joltin Joe’ has [Em] left and gone a-[C]-way, hey hey [Am] hey
Hey hey [E] hey
Outro: [E] {safety/fade} {scratchy sound again}
✅

⏫

Practice your [E] chord!
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Simon & Garfunkel: "The Only Living Boy In New York"
Intro: [C]
[C] Tom, get your plane right on [F] time
[C] I know your part’ll go [F] fine
[C] Fly down to Mexi-[F]-co-[Am7] [Dm7] [F]
[G] Da-n-da-da-n-da-n-da-da and [F] here I am,
The [C] only living boy in New [F] York [F]
I [C] get the news I need on the weather re-[F]-port
Oh, I can [C] gather all the news I need on the weather re-[F]-port
[C] Hey, I’ve got nothing to [F] do [C] to-[Dm]-day [F] but [G] smile
Da-n-do-da-n-do-da-n-do [F] here I am
The [C] only living boy in New [F] York [A]
[Dm] Half of the time we’re [G] gone but we don’t know [C] where
And we don’t know [F] where
[C] Ah---[F]--- [C] Ah---[F]---[C] Ah ---[F]---[Am7]---[Dm7]---[F]--[G]
[Fmaj7] Here I [C] am [F] [A]
[Dm] Half of the time we’re [G7] gone but we don’t know [C] where
And we don’t know [F] where
[C] Tom, get your plane right on [F] time
[C] I know that you’ve been eager to [F] fly now
[C] Hey, let your honesty [F] shine, [C] shine, [Dm] shine [F] now
[G] Da-n-do-da-n-do-da-n-do
Like it [Fmaj7]! shines [Dm7]! on [F]! me
The [C] only living boy in New [F] York
The [C] only living boy in New [F] York
[C]!

✅

⏫

Written by Paul Simon when Art Garfunkel was oﬀ acting in "Catch 22" (filmed in Mexico).
Art was "Tom" in their "Tom & Jerry" days while still at school.
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Carly Simon: "Life Is Eternal"
I've been [C] doing a [Dm7] lot of [C] thinking
About [G] growing older and [F] moving [C] on
Nobody [Gm7] wants to be told that they're [Dm7] getting [C] on
And [Dm7] maybe going [G] away
For a [Dm7] long, long [G] stay
But [C] just how [Dm7] long and who [C] knows
And [G] how and where my [F] spirit [C] go
Will it [Gm7] soar like Jazz on a [Dm7] saxo-[C]-phone
Or e-[Dm7]-vaporate on a [G] breeze
Won't you [Dm7] tell me [G] please [G]
That [C] life is eternal
And [Am] love is immortal
And [C] death is only a [Am] horizon
[C] Life is et-[Am]-ernal
[C] As we [Am] move into the light
And the [C] horizon is [Am] nothing
Save the [C] limit of our [Am] sight
Save the [C] limit [Am] of our [C] sight
[C] Here on [Dm7] earth I'm a [C] lost soul
Ever [G] trying to find my [F] way back [C] home
Maybe [Gm7] that's why each new [Dm7] star is [C] born
Ex-[Dm7]-panding heaven's [G] room
E-[Dm7]-ternity in [G] bloom
And will I [C] see you [Dm7] up in that [C] heaven
In [G] all it's light will I [F] know you're [C] there
Will we [Gm7] say the things that we [Dm7] never [C] dared
If [Dm7] wishing makes it [G] so
Won't you [Dm7] let me [G] know [G]
That [C] life is eternal
And [Am] love is immortal
And [C] death is only a [Am] horizon
[C] Life is et-[Am]-ernal
[C] As we [Am] move into the light
And the [C] horizon is [Am] nothing
Save the [C] limit of our [Am] sight
Save the [C] limit [Am] of our [C] sight [Am]
[C] Life is eternal
And [Am] love is immortal
And [C] death is only a [Am] horizon
[C] Life is et-[Am]-ernal
[C] As we [Am] move into the light
And the [C] horizon is [Am] nothing
Save the [C] limit of our [Am] sight
Save the [C] limit [Am] of our [C] sight
[C] Life is eternal
And [Am] love is immortal
And [C] death is only a [Am] horizon
[C] Life is et-[Am]-ernal
[C] As we [Am] move into the light
And the [C] horizon is [Am] nothing
Save the [C] limit of our [Am] sight
Save the [C] limit [Am] of our [C]! sight

✅

⏫

Suggested by Sarah Timney.
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Carly Simon: "My Funny Valentine"
[Em] My funny [G+] valentine
[G] Sweet, comic [G-5] valentine
[Cmaj7] You make me [Am] smile with my [B7] heart
[Em] Your looks are [G+] laughable
[G] Un-photo-[G-5]-graphable
[Cmaj7] Yet you're my [Am] favourite work of [Cdim] art [D7]
Is your [G] figure [Cmaj7] less than [G] Greek? [Cmaj7]
Is your [Gmaj7] mouth a [Cmaj7] little [Gmaj7] weak? [Cmaj7]
When you [Gmaj7] open
it to [G7] speak
Are you [C] smart?
[B7] But . . .
[Em] Don't change a [G+] hair for me
[G] Not if you [G-5] care for me
[Cmaj7] Stay, little [B7] valentine, [Em] stay [G7]
[Cmaj7] Each day is [Am] valen-[D7]!-tine's [Gmaj7]! day
✅

⏫

Another lovely old song with lovely old weird chords.
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Paul Simon: "That Was Your Mother"
Intro: [F] [F] [C] [F] [F] [F]
[F] A long time ago, yeah before you was born dude
When I was still [C] single and life was [F] great
I held this job as a traveling salesman
That kept me [C] moving from state to [F] state
[F] Well, I'm standing on the corner of Lafayette State of Louisiana
[C] Wondering where a city boy could [F] go
To get a little conversation drink a little red wine
[C] Catch a little bit of those Cajun girls [F] dancing to Zydeco
[F] [F] [C] [F]
[F] Along come a young girl she's pretty as a prayerbook
Sweet as an [C] apple on Christmas [F] Day
I said good gracious can this be my luck
If that's my [C] prayerbook Lord let us [F] pray
[F] Well, I'm standing on the corner of Lafayette State of Louisiana
[C] Wondering what a city boy could [F] do
To get a little conversation drink a little red wine
[C] Dance to the music of Clifton Chenier The [F] King of the Bayou
[F] [F] [C] [F]
[F] Well, that was your mother and that was your father
Before you was [C] born dude when life was [F] great
You are the burden of my generation
I sure do [C] love you but let's get that [F] straight
[F] Well, I'm standing on the corner of Lafayette
Across the street from The Public
[C] Heading down to the Lone Star Ca-[F]-fe
Maybe get a little conversation drink a little red wine
[C] Standing in the shadow of Clifton Chenier
[F] Dancing the night away
[F] [F] [C] [F] [F]!
✅

⏫

Easiest and possibly the fastest (around 200BPM) song in the book.
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Frank Sinatra: "That's Life"
Intro: [G]

[Em]

[A7] [D]

That’s [G] life (that’s life), that’s what [B7] all the people say
[Em] You’re ridin’ high in April, [A7] shot down in May
But I [G] know I’m gonna [B7] change that [Em] tune
When I’m [A7] back on top, back on top in [D] June
I said that’s [G] life (that’s life), and as [B7] funny as it may seem
[Em] Some people get their kicks [A7] stompin’ on a dream
But I [G] don’t let it, let [B7] it get me [Em] down
’Cause this [A7] fine old world, [D] it keeps spinnin’ a-[G]-round [G]
I’ve been a [G7] puppet, a pauper, a pirate, a poet, a pawn and a king
I’ve been [C] up and down and over and out and I [C7] know one thing
Each [A7] time I find myself flat on my face
I [D] pick myself [D7] up and get [D] back in the [D7] race
That’s [G] life (that’s life), I tell you [B7] I can’t deny it
[Em] I thought of quitting, baby, [A7] but my heart just ain’t gonna buy it
And [G] if I didn’t think it was [B7] worth one single [Em] try
I’d [A7] jump right on a big bird [D] and then I’d [G] fly [G]
I’ve been a [G7] puppet, a pauper, a pirate, a poet, a pawn and a king
I’ve been [C] up and down and over and out and I [C7] know one thing
Each [A7] time I find myself flat on my face
I [D] pick myself [D] up and get [Eb] back in the [Eb] race
Next verse is in the key of [Ab]
That’s [Ab] life (that’s life), that’s life and I [C7] can’t deny it
[Fm] Many times I thought of cuttin’ out [Bb7] but my heart won’t buy it
But [Ab] if there’s nothin’ [C7] shakin’ come this here [Fm] July [Bb7]
I’m gonna roll myself up in a [Eb] big ball a-and [Ab] die [B7]
[E]
My, [Ab] my!
✅

⏫

[Em]

Suggested by Baz Luccock
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Peter Skellern and Richard Stilgoe: "Joyce The Librarian"
[F] Joyce the librarian strict vegetarian [Gm7] forty and living with [C7] Mum
Wears [F] sandals and glasses attends evening classes
And [Gm7] wonders if romance will [C7] come.
Though she’s [Dm] never been kissed its not [Gm7] something she’s missed
Un-[C7]-til some weeks be-[C#7]-fore [D#]
When [F] George a Rotarian a handsome lotharian
[Gm7] Walked through the [C7] library [F] door.
George was unmarried and the torch that Joyce carried
Was [Gm7] burning a hole in her [C7] heart.
She [F] wanted to show him but didn’t yet know him
And [Gm7] didn’t know where to [C7] start.
So with [Dm] growing abhorrence she [Gm7] read D.H. Lawrence
To [C7] glean a few i-[C#7]-deas [D#]
Which she [F] turned down flat she couldn’t do that!
[Gm7] Not in a [C7]-million [F] years.
Joyce the librarian strict vegetarian was [Gm7] burning with animal [C7] lust.
A-[F]-larming sensations strange palpitations
A [Gm7] mix of delight and dis-[C7]-gust,
So she [Dm] busied herself rear-[Gm7]-ranging a shelf
To [C7] try to control her [C#7] dreams [D#]
[F] Joyce the librarian the disciplinarian was [C7] falling apart at the [F] seams.
The very next day she kept out of the way
When [Gm7] George returned his [C7] books,
But with [F] growing conviction as he wandered through fiction
She [Gm7] threw him some longing [C7] looks
And when [Dm] George joined the queue she [Gm7] knew what to do,
She [C7] smiled and removed her [C#7] specs, [D#]
Then [F] looked in horror for he’d come to borrow
“The [Gm7] Further [C7] Joy of [F] Sex.
Perhaps because latterly she’d read Lady Chatterly
[Gm7] Something went snap in her [C7] head
[F] She gave herself gladly wildly, madly that [Gm7] night to George in his [C7] bed,
But then [Dm] just as she feared [Gm7] George disappeared
Some [C7] other librarian to [C#7] woo, [D#]
Now there’s a [F] sob in her voice for both book and Joyce
Are a [Gm7] fortnight [C7] over-[F]!-due.
✅

⏫

Suggested by Liz Raw (who might have had second thoughts about its inclusion but we didn't).
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Smokie: "Living Next Door To Alice"
Intro: [G] [4 bars]
[G] Sally called when she got the word.
[C] She said, “I suppose you’ve heard [D] about [G] Alice.” [D7]
Well I [G] rushed to the window and I looked outside,
[C] I could hardly believe my eyes,
As a [D] big limousine rolled up into [G] Alice’s drive. [D7]
Chorus:
I [G] don’t know why she’s leaving or where she’s gonna go
I [C] guess she’s got her reasons but I just don’t wanna know.
’Cos for [D7] twenty-four years I’ve been living next door to [G] Alice. [D7]
[G] Twenty-four years just waiting for the chance
To [C] tell her how I feel and maybe get a second glance,
Now I’ve [D] got to get used to not [C] living next [D] door to [G] Alice. [D7]
We [G] grew up together, two kids in the park.
We [C] carved our initials deep in the bark, [D] me and [G] Alice. [D7]
Now she [G] walks through the door with her head held high,
[C] Just for a moment, I caught her eye.
A [D] big Limousine pulled slowly out of [G] Alice’s drive [D7]
Chorus
Then [G] Sally called back and asked how I felt,
And [C] she said: "I know how to help -[D] get over [G] Alice”. [D7]
She said: [G] “Now Alice is gone, But I'm still here,
You [C] know I've been waiting for twenty-four years..."
{ad lib} [D]! [NC] And the big limousine disappeared…. {2.3.4}
I [G] don’t know why she’s leaving or where she’s gonna go
I [C] guess she’s got her reasons but I just don’t wanna know.
’Cos for [D7] twenty-four years I’ve been living next door to [G] Alice. [D7]
[G] Twenty-four years just waiting for the chance
To [C] tell her how I feel and maybe get a second glance,
Now I’ve [D] got to get used to not [C] living next [D] door to [G] Alice. [D7]
Outro:
{slow} No I’ll [D]! never get used to not [C]! living next [D]! door to [G]! Alice.
✅

⏫

I daresay that the additional vocals may creep in somewhere….
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Steeleye Span: "One Misty Moisty Morning"
Intro: [G] {safety}
One [G] misty moisty morning when [D] cloudy was the weather
I [G] met with an old man [D] cloth-ed all in [F] leather
He was [G] clothed all in leather with a [D] cap beneath his chin
Singing... [Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]-gain
This [G] rustic was a thresher as [D] on his way he hied
And [G] with a leather bottle fast [D] buckled by his [F] side
He [G] wore no shirt upon his back but [D] wool unto his skin
Singing... [Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]-gain
I [G] went a little further and [D] there I met a maid
A-[G]-going a-milking, a-[D]-milking Sir she [F] said
Then [G] I began to compliment and she began to [D] sing
Singing... [Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]-gain
This [G] maid her name was Dolly [D] clothed in a gown of grey
I [G] being somewhat jolly [D] persuaded her to [F] stay
And [G] straight I fell a-courting her in [D] hopes her love to win
Singing... [Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]-gain
I [G] having time and leisure, I [D] spent a vacant hour
A-[G]-telling of my treasure while [D] sitting in the [F] bower
With [G] many kind embraces I [D] stroke her double chin
Singing... [Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]-gain
I [G] said that I would married be and she would be my [D] bride
And [G] long we should not tarry and [D] twenty things be-[F]-side
I'll [G] plough and sow and reap and mow and [D] you shall sit and spin
Singing... [Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]-gain
Her [G] parents then consented, all [D] parties were agreed
Her [G] portion thirty shillings, we [D] married were with [F] speed
Then [G] Will the piper he did play whilst [D] others dance and sing
Singing... [Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]-gain
Then [G] lusty Ralph and Robin with [D] many damsels gay
Did [G] ride on Roan and Dobbin to [D] celebrate the [F] day
And [G] when they met together their [D] caps they oﬀ did fling
Singing...[Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]-gain
{slow}
Singing...[Em] How d'ya do and [G] how d'ya do and [D] how d'ya do a-[G]!-gain
✅

⏫

A nostalgic piece of "Merrie England". Like it never was.
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Steeleye Span: "The Ups and Downs"
{First verse a cappella if you like}
As [A] I was going to Aylesbury all [E7] on a market day
A pretty little Aylesbury girl I [A] met upon the [E7] way
Her [A] business was to market with butter, cheese and [E7] whey
And we [A] both jogged on together me boys Fol-der-ol [E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day
And we [A] both jogged on together me boys Fol-der-ol [E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day.
As [A] we jogged on together me boys, to-[E7]-gether side by side
By chance this fair maids garter, by [A] chance it came un-[E7]-tied
For [A] fear that she might lose it I unto her did [E7] say
Oh your [A] garter's come untied my love Fol-der-ol [E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day
Oh your [A] garter's come untied my love Fol-der-ol [E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day.
As [A] we rode on together me boys to the [E7] outskirts of the town
At length this fair young damsel she [A] stopped and looked a-[E7]-round
"Oh [A] since you've been so venturesome pray tie it up for [E7] me".
"Oh I [A] will if you go to the apple grove" Fol-der-ol [E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day
"Oh I [A] will if you go to the apple grove" Fol-der-ol [E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day
And [A] when we got to the apple grove the [E7] grass was growing high
I laid this girl upon her back her [A] garter for to [E7] tie
While [A] tying of her garter such sights I never did [E7] see
And we [A] both jogged on together me boys Fol-der-ol [E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day
And we [A] both jogged on together me boys Fol-der-ol [E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day
{A capella}
"Oh [A]! since you've had your will with me come tell to me your name
Likewise your occupation and where and whence you came".
"My name is Micky the drover boy from Dublin Town come I
And I live at the sign of The Ups and Downs" Fol-der-ol diddle-ol-day
"O I live at the sign of The Ups and Downs" Fol-der-ol diddle-ol-day.
And [A] when she got to Aylesbury her [E7] butter was not sold
And the losing of her maidenhead it [A] made her blood run [E7] cold
"He's [A] gone, he's gone, he's gone" she said "He's not the lad for [E7] me
"For he [A] lives at the sign of The Ups and Downs" Fol-der-ol [ E7] diddle-ol-[A]-day
He [A] lives at the sign of The Ups and Downs" Fol-der-ol [ E7] diddle-ol-[A]!-day
✅

⏫

Singalong key. Go for it.
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Stephen Stills: "Love The One You're With"
Intro: [C]* {repeat as safety}
If you're down [C]* and con-[C]*-fused
And you don't re-[C]*-member who you're talking [C]* to
Concen-[C]*-tration slip a-[C]*-way
'Cause your [C]* baby is so far a-[C]*-way
Well, there's a [Am] rose [G] in a fisted [F] glove
And the [Am] eagle flies [G] with the [F] dove
And if you [Am] can't be [G] with the one you [F] love, honey
Love the one you're [C]*with
[C]* Love the one you're with
[C]* Love the one you're with
[C]* Love the one you're with
Don't be [C*] angry don't be sad [C]*
Don't sit [C*] crying over good times you had [C]*
There's a [C]* girl right next to [C]* you
And she's just [C]* waiting for something to [C]* do
Well, there's a [Am] rose [G] in a fisted [F] glove
And the [Am] eagle flies [G] with the [F] dove
And if you can't [Am] be [G] with the one you [F] love, honey
Love the one you're [C]*with
[C]* Love the one you're with
[C]* Love the one you're with
[C]* Do-do, do do, do do, do-do
[C]* Do-do, do do, do do, do-do
[C]* Do-do, do do, do do, do-do
[C]!!! Do-do-do [C]!!! Do-do-do
Well, there's a [Am] rose [G] in a fisted [F] glove
And the [Am] eagle flies [G] with the [F] dove
And if you [Am] can't be [G] with the one you [F] love, honey
Love the one you're [C]*with
[C]* Love the one you're with
[C]* Love the one you're with
[C]* Love the one you're with
[C]* Do-do, do do, do do, do-do
[C]* Do-do, do do, do do, do-do
[C]* Do-do, do do, do do, do-do
[C]!!! Do-do-do [C]!!! Do-do-do
[C]* is a [C][Csus4][C][Csus2] ensemble
✅

⏫

Suggested by Christine Lowe
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Buffy St.Marie: "Until It's Time For You To Go"
Intro: [G] [Gmaj7] [G] [Gmaj7]
You're not a [G] dream you're not an [Gmaj7] angel you're a [G7] man [E7]
I'm not a [Am] queen I'm a [Ammaj7] woman take my [Am7] hand [D]
We'll make a [G] space in the [Gmaj7] lives that we [G7] planned [E7]
And here we'll [Am] stay until it's [D] time for you to [G] go [D]
Yes we're [G] diﬀerent worlds a-[Gmaj7]-part we're not the [G7] same [E7]
We laughed and [Am] played at [Ammaj7] the start like in a [Am7] game [D]
You could have [G] stayed outside my [Gmaj7] heart but in you [G7] came [E7]
And here you'll [Am] stay until it's [D] time for you to [G] go
[Ab] [F] Don't ask [G] why
[Ab] [F] Don't ask [G] how
[B7] Don't ask for-[Em]-ever
[A7] Love me [D] now
This love of [G] mine had no be-[Gmaj7]-ginning it had no [G7] end [E7]
I was an [Am] oak now I'm a [Ammaj7] willow now I can [Am7] bend [D]
And though I'll [G] never in my [Gmaj7] life see you a-[G7]-gain [E7]
Still I'll [Am] stay until it's [D] time for you to [G] go
[Ab] [F] Don't ask [G] why of me
[Ab] [F] Don't ask [G] how of me
[B7] Don't ask for-[Em]-ever of me
[A7] Love me love me [D] now
You're not a [G] dream you're not an [Gmaj7] angel you're a [G7] man [E7]
I'm not a [Am] queen I'm a [Ammaj7] woman take my [Am7] hand [D]
We'll make a [G] space in the [Gmaj7] lives that we [G7] planned [E7]
And here we'll [Am] stay until it's [D] time for you to [Em] go
And here we'll [Am] stay until it's [D] time for {pause} you to [G] go
[Ab]! Oooh [F]! ooh [G]! oohhh
✅

⏫

A truly beautiful song suggested by Debbie Little. Capo on 2 to play along.
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Stone Poneys: "Different Drum"
Intro: ||: [C] [Em] [F] [G7] :||
[C] You and [Em] I [F] travel to the [G7] beat of a [C] different [Em] drum
[F] Oh can't you [G7] tell by the [C] way I [Em] run
[F] Every time [G7] you make [C] eyes at [Em] me [F] oh-oh [G7]
[C] You cry [Em] and [F] moan and [G7] say it [C] will work out [Em]
But [F] honey [G7] child I've [C] got my [Em] doubts
You [F] can't see the forest for the [G7] trees
Oh [F] don't get me wrong it's not that I knock it
It's [G7] just that I'm not in the market
For a [F] boy who wants to [G7] love only [C] me [C7]
Yes and [F] I ain't saying [G7] you ain't pretty
[C] All I'm [Em] sayin's [F] I'm not [C] ready
For [D7] any person place or thing
To [Dm7] try and pull the reins in on [G] me [G7]
So [C] goodbye [Em] [F] I'll be [G7] leavin' I [C] see no [Em] sense
In this [F] cryin' and [G7] grievin'
We'll [C] both live a lot [Em] longer
[F] If you [G7] live with [C] out me [Em] [F] [G7]
Oh [F] don't get me wrong it's not that I knock it
It's [G7] just that I'm not in the market
For a [F] boy who wants to [G7] love only [C] me [C7]
Yes and [F] I ain't saying [G7] you ain't pretty
[C] All I'm [Em] sayin's [F] I'm not [C] ready
For [D7] any person place or thing
To [Dm7] try and pull the reins in on [G] me [G7]
So [C] goodbye [Em] [F] I'll be [G7] leavin' I [C] see no [Em] sense
In this [F] cryin' and [G7] grievin'
We'll [C] both live a lot [Em] longer
[F] If you [G7] live with [C] out me [Em] [F] [G7]
Outro: [C] [Em] [F] [G7] [C]!
✅

⏫

Sort of suggested by Anne Shackleton. In the singalong key.
Don't be too worried about the chord positions - just keep the beat right and the words will fit.
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John Tams: "Over The Hills And Far Away"
Intro: [G5] {safety}
Here's [G5] forty shillings [C5] on the drum
For [G5] those who'll volun-[D]-teer to come
To [G5] 'list and fight the [C5] foe today.
Over the hills and [D] far away.
[G5] O'er the hills and [C5] o'er the main.
Through [G5] Flanders, Portu-[D}-gal and Spain.
King [G5] George commands and [C5] we obey.
Over the hills and [D] far away.
When [G5] duty calls me, [C5] I must go
To [G5] stand and face an-[D]-other foe.
But [G5] part of me will [C5] always stray
Over the hills and [D} far away.
[G5] O'er the hills and [C5] o'er the main.
Through [G5] Flanders, Portu-[D}-gal and Spain.
King [G5] George commands and [C5] we obey.
Over the hills and [D] far away.
If [G5] I should fall to [C5] rise no more,
As [G5] many comrades [D] did before,
Then [G5] ask the fifes and [C5] drums to play.
Over the hills and [D] far away.
[G5] O'er the hills and [C5] o'er the main.
Through [G5] Flanders, Portu-[D}-gal and Spain.
King [G5] George commands and [C5] we obey.
Over the hills and [D] far away.
Then [G5] fall in lads be-[C5]-hind the drum,
With [G5] colours blazing [D] like the sun.
A-[G5]-long the road to [C5] come-what may.
Over the hills and [D] far away.
[G5] O'er the hills and [C5] o'er the main.
Through [G5] Flanders, Portu-[D}-gal and Spain.
King [G5] George commands and [C5] we obey.
Over the hills and [D] far away.
[G5] O'er the hills and [C5] o'er the main.
Through [G5] Flanders, Portu-[D}-gal and Spain.
King [G5] George commands and [C5] we obey.
Over the hills and [D] far away. [D]!
✅

⏫

Theme song from "Sharpe". The 5th chords are optional [C5]=[C], [G5]=[G] if you like.
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James Taylor: "Fire and Rain"
[C] Just yesterday [Gm7] morning they let me
[F] know you were [C] gone
Susanne the [G] plans they made put an [Bbmaj7] end to you
[C] I walked out this [Gm7] morning and I [F] wrote down this [C] song
I just can't re-[G] member who to [Bbmaj7] send it to
[F] I've seen [Dm] fire and [G7] I've seen [C] rain
I've seen [F] sunny days that I [Dm] thought would [G7] never [C] end
I've seen [F] lonely times when I [Dm] could not [G7] find a [C] friend
But I [Bb] always thought that I'd see you again
Won't you [C] look down upon me [Gm7] Jesus
You've got to [F] help me make a [C] stand
[C] You've just got to [G] see me through a-[Bbmaj7] nother day
[C] My body's [Gm7] aching and my [F] time is at [C] hand
And I won't [G] make it any [Bbmaj7] other way
[F] I've seen [Dm] fire and [G7] I've seen [C] rain
I've seen [F] sunny days that I [Dm] thought would [G7] never [C] end
I've seen [F] lonely times when I [Dm] could not [G7] find a [C] friend
But I [Bb] always thought that I'd see you again
Been [C] walking my mind to an [Gm7] easy time
My [F] back turned towards the [C] sun
[C] Lord knows when the [G] cold wind blows
It'll [Bbmaj7] turn your head around
Well there's [C] hours of time on the [Gm7] telephone line
To [F] talk about things to [C] come
[C] Sweet dreams and [G] flying machines in
[Bbmaj7] pieces on the ground
Oh... [F] I've seen [Dm] fire and [G7] I've seen [C] rain
I've seen [F] sunny days that I [Dm] thought would [G7] never [C] end
I've seen [F] lonely times when I [Dm] could not [G7] find a [C] friend
But I [Bb] always thought that I'd see you a-[C]!-gain
✅

⏫

The original has a scatty ending to it. A more definite end here.
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Richard Thompson: "Wall Of Death"
Intro: [A] [A D] [A] [A D]
Let me [A] ride on the Wall Of [D] Death one more [A] time
Let me [D] ride on the Wall Of Death one more [E] time
You can [D] waste your time on the other rides
[E] This is the nearest to being alive
Oh [A] let me take my [D] chances on the [E] Wall Of [A] Death {E}! [A]!
You can [A] go with the crazy [D] people in the Crooked [A] House
You can [D] fly away on the Rocket or spin in the [E] Mouse
The [D] Tunnel Of Love might amuse you
[E] Noah's Ark might confuse you
But [A] let me take my [D] chances on the [E] Wall Of [A] Death [E]! [A]!
On the [Bm] Wall Of Death all the [F#m] world is far from [C#m] me
On the [Bm] Wall Of Death it's the [F#m] nearest to being [Bm7] free [E7]
Well you're [A] going nowhere
When you [D] ride on the carou-] A]-sel
And [D] maybe you're strong
But what's the good of ringing a [E] bell
The [D] switchback will make you crazy.
Be-[E]-ware of the bearded lady
Oh [A] let me take my [D] chances on the Wall Of [A] Death
Instrumental: {words in your head}:
On the [Bm] Wall Of Death all the [F#m] world is far from [C#m] me
On the [Bm] Wall Of Death it's the [F#m] nearest to being [Bm7] free [E7]
Let me [A] ride on the Wall Of [D] Death one more [A] time
Oh let me [D] ride on the Wall Of Death one more [E] time
You can [D] waste your time on the other rides
[E] This is the nearest to being alive
Oh [A] let me take my [D] chances on the [E] Wall Of .....
[A] Let me take my [D] chances on the [E] Wall Of Death
Oh [A] let me take my [D] chances on the [E] Wall Of [A] Death
[D]! [E]! [A]!
[D]! [E]! [A]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Baz Luccock
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Richard Thompson: "Keep Your Distance"
Intro: [G] [D] [C] [G]
If I [G] cross your path again,
Who knows where,
Who knows [C] when
On some [G] morning without number,
On some [C] highway without end [D]
Don't [G] grasp my hand and say
"Fate has brought you here to-[C]-day"
Oh [G] fate is only [D] fooling with us, [C] friend [D] [G]
Keep your [C] distance, oh keep your [G] distance
[Em] When I feel you [G] close to me what [C] can I do but [D] fall
Keep your [C] distance, keep your [G] distance [C]
Ah with [G] us it must be [D] all or none at [C] all [D] [G]
Break: [G] [D] [C] [D] [G]
It's a [G] desperate game we play,
Throw our souls, our lives, a-[C]-way
[G] Wounds that can't be mended
And [C] debts that can't be paid [D]
Oh I [G] played and I got stung
Now I'm biting back my [C] tongue
I'm [G] sweeping out
The [D] footprints where I [C] strayed [D] [G]
Keep your [C] distance, keep your [G] distance
[Em] When I feel you [G] close to me what [C] can I do but [D] fall
Keep your [C] distance, keep your [G] distance [C]
Ah with [G] us it must be [D] all or none at [C] all [D] [G]
Instrumental: {same as verse}: [G] [C]

[G] [C] [D]

[G] [C]

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

Keep your [C] distance, oh keep your [G] distance
[Em] When I feel you [G] close to me what [C] can I do but [D] fall
Keep your [C] distance, keep your [G] distance [C]
Ah with [G] us it must be [D] all or none at [C] all [D] [G]
With [G] us it must be [D] all or none at [C] all [D] [G] [C]
With [G] us it must be [D] all or none at [C] all-[D]-[C]-[G]!
✅

⏫

Suggested by Christine Lowe. Another title that brought a smile. Key changed from E to G.
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Tiffany: "I Think We're Alone Now"
Intro: [C] [G] [F] [C] x2
[C] Children be-[Em]-have
[Am] That’s what they [G] say when we’re together
[C] And watch how you [Em ] play
[Am] They don’t under-[G]-stand and so we're...
[Em] Running just as fast as we [C] can
[Em] Holdin’ onto one another’s [C]-hands,
[Bb] Tryin’ to get away into the night and then you
[G] Put your arms around me and we tumble to the ground
And then you [C] say...
I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
There [F] doesn’t seem to be any-[C]-one around
[C] I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
The [F] beating of our hearts is the [C] only sound
[C] Look at the [Em] way
[Am] We gotta [G] hide what we’re doin’
[C] Cause what would they [Em] say
[Am] If they ever [G] knew and so we're...
[Em] Running just as fast as we [C] can
[Em] Holdin’ onto one another’s [C]-hands,
[Bb] Tryin’ to get away into the night and then you
[G] Put your arms around me and we tumble to the ground
And then you [C] say...
I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
There [F] doesn’t seem to be any-[C]-one around
[C] I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
The [F] beating of our hearts is the [C] only sound
I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
There [F] doesn’t seem to be any-[C]-one around
[C] I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
The [F] beating of our hearts is the [C] only sound
Instrumental: [C] [Em] [Am] [G] [C] [Em] [Am] [G]
[Em] Running just as fast as we [C] can
[Em] Holdin’ onto one another’s [C]-hands,
[Bb] Tryin’ to get away into the night and then you
[G] Put your arms around me and we tumble to the ground
And then you [C] say...
I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
There [F] doesn’t seem to be any-[C]-one around
[C] I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
The [F] beating of our hearts is the [C] only sound
I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
There [F] doesn’t seem to be any-[C]-one around
[C] I think we’re a-[G]-lone now
The [F] beating of our hearts is the [C] only sound
✅

⏫

Another great title for self-isolation.
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Frank Turner: "Be More Kind"
Intro: [G] [G] [G] [G]
[G] History's been [B7] leaning on me [Em] lately [G]
I can [A7] feel the future breathing down my [D] neck
And [G] all the things I [B7] thought were true
When [Em] I was young, and [G] you were too
[A7] Turned out to be broken
And I [D] don't know what comes next
In a [Em] world that has de-[C]-cided
That it's [G] going to lose its [D] mind
Be more [Em] kind, my friends, [C] try to be more [G] kind
[G] [D] [B7] [Em] [G] [A7] [D] [D]
They've [G] started raising [B7] walls around the [Em] world now [G]
Like [A7] hackles raised upon a cornered [D] cat
[G] On the borders, [B7] in our heads
Between the [Em] things that can and [G] can't be said
We've stopped [A7] talking to each other
And there's [D] something wrong with that
So be-[Em]-fore you go out [C] searching
Don't de-[G]-cide what you will [D] find
Be more [Em] kind, my friends, [C] try to be more [G] kind [G]
You should [Cadd9]8 know [Bm7]8 you're not a-[Em]8-lone [A7]8 and trouble
[Cadd9]8 Comes [Bm7]8 , and trouble [Em]8 goes [A7]8 how this
[Cadd9]8 Ends [Bm7]8 , no one [Em]8 knows [A7]8 so hold on
[Cadd9]8 Tight [Bm7] when the wind [Em] blows
Break: [C] [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [G]
The [G] wind blew both of [B7] us to sand and [Em] sea [G]
And [A7] where the dry land stands is hard to [D] say
As the [G] current drags us [B7] by the shore
We [Em] can no longer [G] say for sure
Who's [A7] drowning, or if they can be [D] saved
And [Em] when you're out there [C] floundering
Like a [G] lighthouse I will [D] shine
Be more [Em] kind, my friends, [C] try to be more [G] kind
Like a [Em] beacon reaching [C] out
To you and [G] yours from me and [D] mine
Be more [Em] kind, my friends, [C] try to be more [G] kind
In a [Em] world that has de-[C]-cided
That it's [G] going to lose its [D] mind
Be more [Em] kind, my friends, [C] try to be more [G] kind
[G]!
✅

⏫

Beautiful song suggested by Sam Vallance.
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Tina Turner: "River Deep Mountain High"
[NC] When I was a little [D] girl I had a rag doll
Only doll I've ever [A] owned
Now I love you just the [D] way I loved that rag doll
But only now my love has [A] grown
And it gets [E7] stronger in every [A] way
And it gets [E7] deeper let me [A] say
And it gets [E7] higher day by [A] day
And [G] do I love you my oh my
Yeah [A] river deep mountain high
[G] If I lost you would I cry
[A] Oh how I love you baby baby baby baby
When you were a young boy [D] did you have a puppy
That always followed you [A] around
Well I'm gonna be as [D] faithful as that puppy
No I'll never let you [A] down
Cause it goes [E7] on and on like a river [A] flows
And it gets [E7] bigger baby and heaven [A] knows
And it gets [E7] sweeter baby as it [A] grows
And [G] do I love you my oh my
Yeah [A] river deep mountain high
[G] If I lost you would I cry
[A] Oh how I love you baby baby baby baby
[A] I love you baby like a flower loves the spring
[A] And I love you baby just like a robin loves to sing
[D] And I love you baby like a school boy loves his pie
[A] And I love you baby river deep mountain high
Instrumental: 12 bars of [A] with Baby Oooohhhh etc.
And [G] do I love you my oh my
Yeah [A] river deep mountain high
[G] If I lost you would I cry
[A] Oh how I love you baby baby baby [A]! ! baby
✅

⏫

Again, Tina Turner isn't a Bay Uke regular. Great song though!
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Eddie Vedder: "Sleeping By Myself"
[G] I should have [Em] known there was someone [Bm] else
[G] Down be-[Em]-low I always [Bm] kept it to myself
Now I be-[C]-lieve in nothing [D7] not today
As I [Dm6] move myself out of your [Esus4] sight [E7]
[C] I'll be sleeping [D7] by myself [G] tonight
[G] I could never [Em] go to no one [Bm] else
[G] The hurt don't [Em] show but who knows [Bm] time will tell
I be-[C]-lieve in nothing [D7] but the pain
And I [Dm6] can't see this turning out [Esus4] right [E7]
Oh [C] I'll be sleeping [D7] by myself [G] tonight
For-[G7]-ever be sad and lonely
For-[B7]-ever never be the [C] same
I close my eyes [A7] wait for the sign
[D7] Am I just waiting in vain?
Oh I be-[G]-lieve in [Em] love and dis-[Bm]-aster
[G] Sometimes the [Em] two are just the [Bm] same
I'm be-[C]-ginning to see [D7] what's left of me
Is gonna [Dm6] have to be free to sur-[Esus4]-vive [E7]
And [C] I'll be sleeping [D7] by myself...
[C] I'll be sleeping [D7] by myself...
[C] I'll be sleeping [D7] by myself to-[G]-night [G]!
✅

⏫

A genuine ukulele song from Eddie Vedder.
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Jerry Jeff Walker: "Mr. Bojangles"
Intro: [G] [Gmaj7] [Em7] [Gmaj7] {in triple time}
I [G] knew a man Bo-[Gmaj7]-jangles and he'd [Em7] dance for you [Gmaj7] [C]
In [C] worn out [D7] shoes [D7]
With [G] silver hair, a [Gmaj7] ragged shirt and [Em7] baggy pants [Gmaj7] [C]
The [C] old soft [D7] shoe [D7] [C]
He [C] jumped so [G] high [B7] jumped so [Em] high [Em7] [A7]
Then he [A7] lightly touched [D7] down [D7sus4] [D7] [D7]
I [G] met him in a [Gmaj7] cell in New Or-[Em7]-leans I was [Gmaj7] [C]
[C] Down and [D7] out [D7]
He [G] looked to me to [Gmaj7] be, the [Em7] eyes of age [Gmaj7] [C]
As he [C] spoke right [D7] out [D7] [C]
He [C] talked of [G] life [B7] talked of [Em] life [Em7] [A7]
He [A7] laughed, slapped his leg and [D7] stepped [D7sus4] [D7] [D7]
He [G] said his name "Bo-[Gmaj7]-jangles" and he [Em7] danced a lick [Gmaj7] [C]
A-[C]-cross the [D7] cell [D7]
He [G] grabbed his pants and [Gmaj7] spread his stance
Oh he [Em7] jumped so high [Gmaj7] [C]
He [C] clicked his [D7] heels [D7] [C]
He [C] let go a [G] laugh [B7] let go a [Em] laugh [Em7] [A7]
And shook [A7] back his clothes all a-[D7]-round [D7sus4] [D7] [D7] [Em]
[Em] Mr. Bo-[D]-jangles [D] [Em]
[Em] Mr. Bo-[D]-jangles [D] [Em]
[Em] Mr. Bo-[D]-jangles [D]
[G] Dance [Gmaj7] [Em7] [Gmaj7]
He [G] danced for those at [Gmaj7] minstrel shows and [Em7] county fairs [Gmaj7] [C]
Through-[C]-out the [D7] south [D7]
He [G] spoke through tears of [Gmaj7] fifteen years
How his [Em7] dog and him [Gmaj7] [C]
[C] Traveled a-[D7]-bout [D7] [C]
The [C] dog up and [G] died [B7] he up and [Em] died [Em7] [A7]
And after twenty [A7] years he still [D7] grieves [D7sus4] [D7] [D7]
He [G] said “I dance now at [Gmaj7] every chance in [Em7] honky tonks [Gmaj7] [C]
For [C] drinks and [D7] tips [D7]
But [G] most the time I [Gmaj7] spend behind these [Em7] county bars [Gmaj7] [C]
'Cuz I [C] drinks a [D7] bit” [D7]
[C] He shook his [G] head, and [B7] as he shook his [Em] head [Em7] [A7]
I heard [A7] someone ask [D7] please [D7sus4] [D7] [D7] [Em]
[Em] Mr. Bo-[D]-jangles [D] [Em]
[Em] Mr. Bo-[D]-jangles [D] [Em]
[Em] Mr. Bo-[D]-jangles [D]
[G] Dance [Gmaj7] [Em7] [Gmaj7] [G]!

✅

⏫

Covered by many. The link is to the Nitty Gritty Dirt Band - the best IMHO.
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Wet Wet Wet: "Love Is All Around"
Intro: [G] [Am] [C] [D]
I [G] feel it in my [Am] fingers,
[C] I feel it [D] in my [G] toes [Am] [C] [D]
[G] Love is all a-[Am]-round me
[C] And so [D] the feeling [G] grows [Am] [C] [D]
[G] It's written on the [Am] wind,
[C] It's every [D] where I [G] go [Am] [C] [D]
So [G] if you really [Am] love me
[C] Come on and [D] let it [G] show [Am] [C] [D]
[C] You know I love you I [Am] always will
[C] My mind's made up by the [G] way that I feel
There's [C] no beginning there'll [Am] be no end
'Cause on my love you [D] can depend
I [G] see your face be-[Am]-fore me
[C] As I lay [D] on my [G] bed [Am] [C] [D]
I [G] kind of get to [Am] thinking of
[C] All the [D] things you [G] said [Am] [C] [D]
You [G] gave your promise [Am] to me
[C] And I gave [D] mine to [G] you [Am] [C] [D]
I [G] need someone be-[Am]-side me
[C] In every-[D]-thing I [G] do [Am] [C] [D]
[C] You know I love you I [Am] always will
[C] My mind's made up by the [G] way that I feel
[C] There's no beginning there'll be no [Am] end
'Cause on my love you [D] can depend
[G] I feel it in my [Am] fingers,
[C] I feel it [D] in my [G] toes [Am] [C] [D]
[G] Love is all a-[Am]-round me
[C] And so the [D] feeling [G] grows [Am] [C] [D]
[G] It's written on the [Am] wind,
[C] It's every [D] where I [G] go [Am] [C] [D]
So [G] if you really [Am] love me
[C] Come on and [D] let it [G] show [Am] [C] [D]
Outro:
[G] Come on and [Am] let it [C] show [D]
[G] Come on and [Am] let it [C] show [D]
[G] Come on and [Am] let it [C] show [D] {possible fade}
[G]!
✅

⏫

Not the singalong key; put a capo on 3.
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Cheryl Wheeler: "Alice"
Intro: [C] [Dm] [F] [G]
[C] Alice works the desk at the [Dm] East Bay Hotel
In [F] Grand Marais, Minne-[G]-sota
[C] I came in one night, she [Dm] said, "I loved your show"
We [F] sat and talked on the [G] sofa
[C] She's on her [F] own since her [G] husband passed away
[C] Some surgeon [F] screwed up, there's [G] nothing left to say
Now she [C] works this desk at night and the [Dm] campground by day
In a [F] trailer by the lake, until the [G] summer blows away
She [C] read about the job in a [Dm] camping magazine
And [F] home was just a re-[G]-minder
So she [C] took the cat and dog, [Dm] stored away her things
[F] Left the bleakness be-[G]-hind her
[C] Even [F] now through the [G] ache of missing him
[C] She's filled with [F] wonder and [G] far from giving in
She sees [C] magic on the lake in the [Dm] early morning light
And [F] talking books and telling tales, we [G] sat there half the night
And she said, "The [C] more I travel, the [Dm7] more I want to see
[G] My kids want some [C] settled life for me
I don't want to [A] move somewhere and grow [Dm] old quietly
And the more I [G] travel, the [F] more I want to [C] see"
Well, it's [C] time to make a change, with [Dm] winter in the wings
And the [F] East Bay Hotel made an [G] oﬀer
But she [C] doesn't really know, 'cause there's [Dm] everywhere to go
And there's [F] everything that travelling has [G] taught her
[C] Moving [F] marches down [G] busy city streets
[C] Fantastic [F] people she's [G] privileged to [G] meet
And she [C] dreams about Alaska, the [Dm] snow so deep and white
And that [F] little town in Texas, where there's [G] dancing every night
She said, "The [C] more I travel, the [Dm7] more I want to see
[G] My kids want some [C] settled life for me
I don't want to [A] move somewhere and grow [Dm] old quietly
And the more I [G] travel....
The [C] more I travel, the [Dm7] more I want to see
[G] My kids want some [C] settled life for me
I don't want to [A] move somewhere and grow [Dm] old quietly
And the more I [G] travel, the [F] more I want to [C] see"
The [F] more I want to [C] see. [C]!
✅

⏫

Cheryl Wheeler is largely unknown in this country but is a great talent. Capo on the 2nd to singalong.
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Dooley Wilson: "As Time Goes By"
You [Dm7] must remember [G7] this
A [Gm6] kiss is still a [Fdim7] kiss
A [C] sigh is just a [Dm7] sigh [Cdim7] [Em]
The [D7] fundamental things a-[G7]-pply
As [Dm7] time [G7] goes [C] by. [Edim7] [Dm7] [G7]
And [Dm7] when two lovers [G7] woo
They [Gm6] still say ‘ I love [Fdim7] you’
On [C] that you can [Dm7] rely [Cdim7] [Em]
No [D7] matter what the future [G7] brings
As [Dm7] time [G7] goes [C] by [Fdim7] [C] [C7]
[F] Moonlight and love songs [A7] never out of date
[Dm] Hearts full of passion, [Cdim7] jealousy and hate
[Am] Woman needs [Caug] man and [Am7] man must have his [D7] mate
That [G7] no one [Gdim7] can [G7] deny
It’s [Dm7] still the same old [G7] story
A [Gm6] fight for love and [Fdim7] glory
A [C] case of do or [Dm7] die [Cdim7] [Em]
The [D7] world will always welcome [G7] lovers
As [Dm7] time [G] goes [C] by [Fdim7] [C]!
✅

⏫

Dooley Wilson was "Sam" in "Casablanca". Classic.
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Wings: "Band On The Run"
Intro: [D] [G] [D] [G]
[Dmaj7] Stuck inside these [D] four walls,
[G] Sent inside forever,
[D] Never seeing [Dmaj7] no one
[G] Nice again [A] like [D] you,
[Gm] Mama [D] you, [Gm] mama [D] you. [Gm]
Tempo change: Instrumental: [Am]8 [D]8 [Am]8 [D]8
[Am] If I ever get out of here,
[D] Thought of giving it all away
[Am] To a registered charity.
[D] All I need is a pint a day
If I [Am] ever get outta here
If we ever get outta of here
Instrumental: [C]! [D]! [C]! [C]! [D]! [C]! {strumming} [C] [Fmaj7] [C] [Fmaj7]
Well, the [C] rain exploded with a [Fmaj7] mighty crash
As we [F] fell into the [C] sun,
And the first one said to the [Fmaj7] second one there
I [F] hope you're having [Em] fun.
[G] Band on the [C] run, [Em] band on the [Am] run.
And the [F] jailer man and [C] sailor Sam
Were [F] searching every [C] one
For the [C] band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run,
Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run
Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run
Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run
Well, the [C] undertaker drew a [Fmaj7] heavy sigh
Seeing [F] no one else had [C] come,
And a bell was ringing in the [Fmaj7] village square
For the [F] rabbits on the [Em] run.
[G] Band on the [C] run,
[Em] Band on the [Am] run.
And the [F] jailer man and [C] sailor Sam
Were [F] searching every [C] one
For the [C] band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run, Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run
Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run
Well, the [C] night was falling as the [Fmaj7] desert world
Be-[F]-gan to settle [C] down.
In the town they're searching for us [Fmaj7] everywhere
But we [F] never will be [Em] found.
[G] Band on the [C] run,
[Em] Band on the [Am] run.
And the [F] county {hold} judge who [C] held a {hold} grudge
Will [F] search for ever-[C]-more
For the [C] band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run, Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run
Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run
For the [C] band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run, Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run
Band [Fmaj7] on the [C] run Band [Fmaj7] on the [C]! run
✅

⏫

"Stuck inside these four walls"...... Suggested by Sarah Timney. Singalong key.
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Bill Withers: "Ain't No Sunshine"
Intro: [Am] [Em7] [G] [Am]

[Am] [Em7] [G] [Am]

[Am] Ain’t no sunshine when she’s [Am] gone [Em] [G]
[Am] It’s not warm when she’s a-[Am]-way [Em] [G]
[Am] Ain’t no sunshine when she’s [Em7] gone
And she’s always gone too [Dm7] long
Anytime she goes a-[Am]-way [Em] [G]
[Am] Wonder this time where she’s [Am] gone [Em] [G]
[Am] Wonder if she’s gone to [Am] stay [Em] [G]
[Am] Ain’t no sunshine when she’s [Em7] gone
And this house just ain’t no [Dm7] home
Anytime she goes a-[Am]-way [Em] [G]
[Am] I know, I know, I know, I know, I know {count these "I know"s carefully}
I know, I know, I know, I know, I know
I know, I know, I know, I know, I know
I know, I know, I know, I know, I know
I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, I know, {did you get 26?}
Hey I ought to leave the young thing alone
But ain’t no sunshine when she’s [Am] gone [Em] [G]
[Am] Ain’t no sunshine when she’s [Am] gone [Em] [G]
[Am] Only darkness every-[Am]-day [Em] [G]
[Am] Ain’t no sunshine when she’s [Em7] gone
And this house just ain’t no [Dm7] home
Anytime she goes a-[Am]-way [Em] [G]
[Am] Anytime she goes a-[Am]-way [Em] [G]
[Am] Anytime she goes a-[Am]-way [Em]! [G]! [Am]!
✅

⏫

We lost Bill Withers on 30th March 2020. Great musician.
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Tricia Yearwood: "Georgia Rain"
Intro: [G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] Barefoot in the [C] bed of your truck
[G] On a blanket [C] looking up
[G] Half a moon peeking [Em] down at us
From [D] underneath the [C] clouds
[G] Teenage kids sneaking [C] out again
[G] Heard the thunder [C] rollin' in
[G] We were fallin' the [Em] moment when
It [D] all came pouring [C] down
The Georgia rain on the Jasper county [G] clay
Couldn't wash a-[C]-way what I felt for you that [D] day
[G] Just you and me down an [C] old dirt road
[G] Nothin' in our [Em] way
Ex-[C]-cept for [D] the Georgia [G] rain [C]
[G] Cotton fields [C] remember when
[G] Flash of lightning [C] drove us in
[G] We were soaked down [Em] to the skin
By the [D] time we climbed in-[C]-side
[G] And I don't remember what was [C] pounding more
[G] The heart in my chest or the [C] hood of that Ford
As the [G] sky fell in and the [Em] storm clouds poured
[D] Worlds away out-[C]-side
The Georgia rain on the Jasper county [G] clay
Couldn't wash a-[C]-way all the love we [D] made
[G] Just you and me down an [C] old dirt road
[G] No one saw a [Em] thing
Ex-[C]-cept for [D] the Georgia [G] rain [C]
[G] The screen door flappin' [C] in the wind
[G] Same old house I [C] grew up in
[G] I can't believe I'm [Em] back again
After [D] all these years [C] away
[G] You fixed your Daddy's [C] house up nice
[G] I saw it yesterday when [C] I drove by
[G] Looks like you've made yourself a [Em] real good life
[D] What else can I [C] say
The Georgia rain on the Jasper county [G] clay
Couldn't wash a-[C]-way the way I love you to this [D] day
[G] The old dirt road's paved [C] over now
[G] Nothing here's the [Em] same
Ex-[C]-cept for [D] the Georgia [G] rain
[G] [C]
[G]!
✅

⏫

Not quite the singalong key. Put a capo on 2.
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