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Hello!
Here it is. The songbook you have all been waiting for. What a mix!!! There are 50 songs here
in three broad categories: ⓵ Straightforward, ⓶ Testing, ⓷ Finger-Busting. There is also a ⓸.
Just one (although there could be two). The diﬃculty range means that there is something for
everyone. We are all trying to be better players and having a songbook filled with the same old
same old is really not the idea. Each song has been chosen by someone at this North Tyneside
Ukulele Festival. You will see who is to blame/thank under each song.
Not counting all the songwriters and performers, a lot of people helped put this Songbook
together. In the run-up to the Festival, the songs were trialled at Bay Uke meetings a number of
times and smaller pockets of activity sorted out innumerable problems. So, thanks to all who
helped with the editing process.
Thanks to Edinburgh-based artist Rachel Stewart for the front cover graphic.
The songs are in strict alphabetical order based on the titles.
I've included nearly all chord diagrams for GCEA-tuned ukes with every song but one; even
some of the easy ones where, let's face it, you really don't need them. Sometimes though
there are more chords than can easily fit in the space available. Thats where some of the really
easy ones are omitted.
There are (every so often) chords that are really approximations of the real thing. These often
require more notes than the ukulele has strings so the "full" chord can't be played and the
chord has been "trimmed".
In every case, I've tried to put the songs in the play-along key. That isn't always possible so
I've tried to put them as close as possible to the original but in an accessible key. For example,
"It Might As Well Rain Until September" is played in C# Major. I've transposed it down half a
tone to C Major.
Where a chord is splanged it has an exclamation mark after it (e.g. [C]!).
Where there are a number of beats you will see them as superscripts (e.g. [C]4).
Where a section is to be repeated once it is put between the markers: ||: :||
There are diminished chords every so often. These are actually diminished 7th chords and the
diagrams reflect this. I don't want to fall out with the music theorists.
So, thanks for all the suggestions, thanks to all my proofreaders and testers, especially George,
Debbie, Veronica, Dawn and Sarah, and I hope you enjoy the extremely varied choices of your
fellow Festival-goers.
John Timney
November 2019
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"Always Look On The Bright Side Of Life": Monty Python ⓶
Intro {Slowly, stop chords}:
Some [Am] things in life are [D] bad they can [G] really make you [Em7] mad
[Am] Other things just [Cdim] make you [D] swear and [G] curse
When you're [Am] chewing on life's [D] gristle
Don't [G] grumble give a [E7] whistle
And [A] this'll help things [A7] turn out for the [D] best [D7] and....
{Swing}
[G] Always [Em7] look on the [Am7] bright [D] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D]
[G] Always [Em7] look on the [Am7] light [D] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D]
If [Am] life seems jolly [D] rotten
There's [G] something you've for-[Em7]-gotten
And [Am] that's to laugh and [Cdim] smile and dance and [G] sing
When you're [Am] feeling in the [D] dumps [G] don't be silly [E7] chumps
Just [A] purse your lips and [A7] whistle that's the [D] thing [D7] and
[G] Always [Em7] look on the [Am7] bright [D] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D]
[G] Always [Em7] look on the [Am7] bright [D] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D]
For [Am] life is quite ab-[D]-surd and [G] death's the final [Em7] word
You must [Am] always face the [Cdim] curtain with a [G] bow
For-[Am]-get about your [D] sin give the [G] audience a [E7] grin
En-[A]-joy it it's your [A7] last chance any-[D]-how [D7] so
[G] Always [Em7] look on the [Am7] bright [D] side of [G] death [Em] [Am] [D]
[G] Just be-[Em7]-fore you [Am7] draw your [D] terminal [G] breath [Em] [Am] [D]
[Am] Life's a piece of [D] shit [G] when you look at [Em7] it
[Am] Life's a laugh and [Cdim] death's a joke it's [G] true
You'll [Am] see it's all a [D] show keep 'em [G] laughing as you [E7] go
Just re-[A]-member that the [A7] last laugh is on [D] you [D7] and
[G] Always [Em7] look on the [Am7] bright [D] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D]
[G] Always [Em7] look on the [Am7] right [D] side of [G] life [Em] [Am] [D]
[A] Always [F#m] look on the [Bm7] bright [E7] side of [A] life [F#m] [Bm] [E7] {repeat ad lib}
[A] Always [F#m] look on the [Bm7] bright [E7] side of [A] life [F#m] [Bm] [E7] [A]!
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Easy chord diagrams omitted.
Suggested by Chris Buckle
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"Always On My Mind": Elvis Presley ⓵
Intro: [C] [F] [G] [C] [C] [F] [G] [C]
[C] Maybe I didn't [G] treat you
[Am] Quite as [C] good as I [F] should have [G7][C]
[C] Maybe I didn't [G] love you
[Am] Quite as [C] often as I [D7] could have
[F] Little things I should have [C] said and done
[F] I just [C] never took the [Dm] time [G7] {stop}
You were always on my [C] mind
[F] You were [G7] always on my [C] mind [F][G]
[C] Maybe I didn't [G] hold you
[Am] All those [C] lonely, lonely [F] times [G7][C]
[C] And I guess I never [G] told you
[Am] I'm so [G] happy that you're [D7] mine
[F] If I make you feel [C] second best
[F] Girl I'm [C] sorry I was [Dm] blind [G7] {stop}
You were always on my [C] mind
[F] You were [G7] always on my [C] mind [F][G]
[C] Tell [Am] me . . . [F] Tell me that your [C] sweet love hasn't [Dm] died [G7]
[C] Give [Am] me . . . [F] One more chance to keep you satis-[Dm]-fied [G] [C]
[C] Maybe I didn't [G] treat you
[Am] Quite as [C] good as I [F] should have [G7][C]
[C] Maybe I didn't [G] love you
[Am] Quite as [C] often as I [D7] could have
[F] Little things I should have [C] said and done
[F] I just [C] never took the [Dm] time [G7] {stop}
You were always on my [C] mind
[F] You were [G7] always on my [C] mind [F][G]
[C] Maybe I didn't [G] treat you
[Am] Quite as [C] good as I [F] should have [G7][C]
[C] Maybe I didn't [G] love you
[Am] Quite as [C] often as I [D7] could have
[F] Little things I should have [C] said and done
[F] I just [C] never took the [Dm] time [G]
You were always on my [C] mind {slow}
[F] You were [G7] always on my [C] mind.
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This song has been covered by some really big names: Willie Nelson, Patsy Cline, Pet Shop Boys...
Suggested by Nick Waterfield
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"Cousin Jack": Show Of Hands ⓶
Intro: ||: [Em] [Em7] [Em6] [Cmaj7] :|| {in 6:8 time, repeated once}
[Em] This land is barren and [C] broken.
[D] Scarred like the face of the [G] moon. [D]
Our [Em] tongue it is no longer [Bm] spoken,
The [C] towns all around facing [D] ruin.
[Em] Will there be work in New [C] Brunswick?
Or [D] will I find gold in the [G] Cape? [D]
If I [Em] tunnel way down to Aus-[Bm]-tralia,
Oh [C] will I ever es-[Dsus4]-cape? [D]
Chorus
[G] Where there's a mine or a [D] hole in the ground,
[Em] That's where I'm heading for, [C] that's where I'm bound.
[D] Look for me under the [G] lode or [D] inside the [C] vein. [C]
Oh where the [G] copper, the clay, where the [D] arsenic and tin,
[Em] Run in your blood and get [C] under your skin,
I'm [D] leaving the county be-[G]-hind,
And I'm [D] not coming [C] back,
So [D] follow me [C] down Cousin [Em] Jack. [Em7] [Em6] [Cmaj7]
The [Em] soil was too poor to make [C] Eden,
[D] Granite and sea left no [G] choice. [D]
Though [Em] visions of heaven su-[Bm]-stained us,
When [C] John Wesley gave us a [D] voice.
Did [Em] Joseph once come to St [C] Michael's Mount?
Two [D] thousand years pass in a [G] dream, [D]
When you're [Em] working away in the [Bm] darkness,
[C] Deep in the heart of the [Dsus4] seam. [D]
Chorus
{quietly} I [Em]! dream of a [Em]! bridge, 'cross the [C]! Tamar, [C]!
It [D]! opens us [D]! up, to the [G]! east. [D]!
And the [Em]! English, [Em]! live in our [Bm]! houses, [Bm]!
The [C]! Spanish, [C]! fish in our [Dsus4]! sea. [D]!
{normal strumming} [G] Where there's a mine or a [D] hole in the ground,
[Em] That's where I'm heading for, [C] that's where I'm bound.
[D] Look for me under the [G] lode or [D] inside the [C] vein. [C]
Oh where the [G] copper, the clay, where the [D] arsenic and tin,
[Em] Run in your blood and get [C] under your skin,
I'm [D] leaving the county be-[G]-hind,
And I'm [D] not coming [C] back,
So [D] follow me [C] down Cousin [Em] Jack.
So [D] follow me [C] down Cousin [Em] Jack.
So [D] follow me [C] down Cousin [Em]! Jack.
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There are many variations of this song out there. Feel free to tinker with it!
Suggested by Keith Miller
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"Crazy": Patsy Cline ⓷
Intro: [Bb] [Bb] [Eb] [Eb] [Eb] [Dm7] [Cm7] [F7] {2 beats per chord}
[Bb] Crazy, I'm [G7] crazy for feeling so [Cm] lonely [Cm]
I'm [F7] crazy, crazy for feeling so [Bb] blue [Bdim] [Cm] [F7]
[Bb] I knew you'd [G7] love me as long as you [Cm] wanted [Cm]
And then [F7] someday you'd leave me for somebody [Bb] new [Cm] [Bdim] [Bb]
[Eb] Worry, why do I [Ebdim] let myself [Bb] worry? [Bb]! [A]! [Bb]! [B]!
[C7] Wondering what in the world did I [F] do? [F7] Oh....
[Bb] Crazy for [G7] thinking that my love could [Cm] hold you [Cm]
I'm [Eb] crazy for [Dm] trying and [Cm] crazy for [Bdim] crying
And I'm [Cm] crazy for [F7] loving [Bb] you [F#7] {key change}
[B] Crazy for [G#7] thinking that my love could [C#m] hold you [C#m]
I'm [E] crazy for [D#m7] trying and [C#m] crazy for [Cdim] crying
{slow down} And I'm [C#m] crazy for [F#7] loving... [B] you. [E]! [B]!

D#m7

|
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Patsy Cline had a big hit with this in 1961. Singalong key and a tough play. Common chords omitted.
Suggested by Ronnie Brown
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"Crazy Little Thing Called Love": Queen ⓶
Intro: [D] [Dsus4] [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D]
[D] This thing called love
I [G] just can't [C] handle [G] it
This [D] thing called love
I [G] must get [C] round to [G] it
I ain't [D] ready [Bb] crazy little [C] thing called [D] love....
This [D] thing (this thing) called love (called love)
It [G] cries (like a baby) in a [C] cradle all [G] night
It [D] swings (oo oo) it jives (oo oo)
It [G] shakes all over like a [C] jelly [G] fish
I kinda [D] like it [Bb] crazy little [C] thing called [D] love
[NC]There goes my [G] baby
She [C] knows how to rock n' [G] roll
She drives me [Bb] crazy
She gives me [E7] hot and cold fever
Then she [A] leaves me in a cool cool sweat
Instrumental:

I gotta be [D] cool relax get [G] hip
Get [C] on my [G] tracks
Take a [D] back seat hitch-hike
And [G] take a long ride on my [C] motor [G] bike
Until I'm [D] ready [Bb] crazy little [C] thing called [D] love
{a capella} I gotta be cool relax get hip
Get on my tracks
Take a back seat hitch-hike
And take a long ride on my motor bike
Until I'm [D] ready (ready Freddie) [Bb] crazy little [C] thing called [D] love
[D] This thing called love I [G] just can't [C] handle [G] it
This [D] thing called love I [G] must get [C] round to [G] it
I ain't [D] ready [Bb] crazy little [C] thing called [D] love
[Bb] Crazy little [C] thing called [D] love
[Bb] Crazy little [C] thing called [D] love
[Bb] Crazy little [C] thing called [D] love
[Bb] Crazy little [C] thing called [D]! love
[A]![D]! [A]![D]! [A]![D]! [A]![D]!

|

|

|

|

Released in 1980. Classic Queen.
Suggested by Bay Luccock
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|
Page 8 of 53

"Dakota": Stereophonics ⓵
Intro: [D] [D] [Bm] [Bm] [Gmaj7] [Gmaj7] [D] [D]
[D] Thinking back, thinking of [Bm] you
Summertime think it was [Gmaj7] June
Yeah think it was [D] June
Laying back, head on the [Bm] grass
Chewing gum having some [Gmaj7] laughs
Yeah having some [D] laughs.
[Gmaj7] You made me feel like the one
Made me feel like the [D] one, the one
[D] Drinking back, drinking for [Bm] two
Drinking with [Gmaj7] you
When drinking was [D] new
Sleeping in the back of my [Bm] car
We never went [Gmaj7] far
Didn't need to go [D] far
[Gmaj7] You made me feel like the one
Made me feel like the [D] one, the one
[Gmaj7] You made me feel like the one
Made me feel like the [D] one, the one
[D] I don't know where [A] we are going [G] now
[D] I don't know where [A] we are going [G] now
[D] Wake up call coﬀee and [Bm] juice
Remembering [Gmaj7] you
What happened to [D] you?
I wonder if we'll meet a-[Bm]-gain
Talk about life since [Gmaj7] then
Talk about why did it [D] end
[Gmaj7] You made me feel like the one
Made me feel like the [D] one, the one
[Gmaj7] You made me feel like the one
Made me feel like the [D] one, the one
[D] I don't know where [A] we are going [G] now
[D] I don't know where [A] we are going [G] now
So take a look at me [D] now
So take a look at me [A] now
So take a look at me [G] now
So take a look at me [G] now
So take a look at me [D]! now
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To sing along with Stereophonics, put a capo on the 2nd fret.
Suggested by Dave Stubbs
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"Daydream": Lovin' Spoonful ⓵
[C] What a day for a [A7] daydream
[Dm7] What a day for a [G] daydreamin' boy
[C] And I'm lost in a [A7] daydream
[Dm7] Dreamin' 'bout my [G] bundle of joy
[F] And even if [D7] time ain't really [C] on my [A7] side
[F] It's one of those [D7] days for takin' a [C] walk out-[A7]-side
[F] I'm blowin' the [D7] day to take a [C] walk in the [A7] sun
[G] And fall on my face on somebody's new mowed lawn
[C] I've been havin' a [A7] sweet dream
[Dm7] I been dreamin' since I [G] woke up today
[C] It's starrin' me and my [A7] sweet dream
[Dm7] 'Cause she's the one that makes me [G] feel this way
[F] And even if [D7] time has passing me [C] by a [A7] lot
[F] I couldn't care [D7] less about the [C] dues you say I [A7] got
[F] Tomorrow I'll [D7] pay the dues for [C] droppin' my [A7] load
[G] A pie in your face for bein' a sleepy bulltoad
Whistle verse:
[C] [A7] [Dm7] [G]
[C] [A7] [Dm7] [G]
[F] And you can be [D7] sure that if you're [C] feelin' [A7] right
[F] A daydream will [D7] last along [C] into the [A7] night
[F] Tomorrow at [D7] breakfast you may [C] prick up your [A7] ears
[G] Or you may be daydreamin' for a thousand years
[C] What a day for a [A7] daydream
[Dm7] Custom made for a [G] daydreamin' boy
[C] And now I'm lost in a [A7] daydream
[Dm7] Dreamin 'bout my [G] bundle of joy
Whistle (or kazoo) chorus and verse:
[C] [A7] [Dm7] [G]
[C] [A7] [Dm7] [G]
[F] [D7] [C] [A7]
[F] [D7] [C] [A7]
[F] [D7] [C] [A7]
[G]
[C]!
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Written by John Sebastian. A big hit in 1966.
Suggested by John Hodgson
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"Don't Stop Me Now": Queen ⓶
{Slow} To-[F]-night... I’m gonna have my-[Am]-self... a real [Dm] good time
I feel a-[Gm]-li-[C]-ive and the [F] world... I’ll [F7] turn it inside [Bb] out, yeah
[Gm7] Floating around... in [D] ecstasy... so
[Gm]! Don’t [F]! stop [C]! me [Gm]! now
[Gm]! Don’t [F]! stop [C]! me cos
{Pick up the tempo} I’m [Gm] having a good time [C] having a good time
I’m a [F] shooting star leaping through the [Am] sky...
Like a Ti-[Dm]-ger... defying the [Gm] laws of gravi-[C]-ty
I’m a [F] racing car... passing [Am] by... like Lady God-[Dm]-iva
I’m gonna [Gm] go go go [C] go... there’s no stopping [F] me
⓵
I’m [F7] burning through the [Bb] sky, yeah
Two [Gm7] hundred degrees that’s why they [D] call me Mr Faren-[Gm]-heit
I’m [D] travelling at the speed of [Gm] light
I wanna make a [Gm7] supersonic man out of [C] you
[F] Don’t [Gm] stop [Am] me [Dm] now I’m having such a [Gm] good time
I’m [C] having a ball
[F] Don’t [Gm] stop [Am] me [Dm] now if you wanna have a [Gm] good time
Just [D] give me a call
[Gm] Don’t [F] stop [C] me [Gm] now
(Cos I’m [Gm] having a good time)
[Gm] Don’t [F] stop [C] me [Gm] now
(Yes I’m [Gm] having a good time)
I [C] don’t want to stop at [Eb] all... ⓶
Yeah I’m a [F] rocket ship on my way to [Am] Mars
On a col-[Dm]-lision course... I’m a [Gm] satellite I’m [C] out of control
I’m a [F] sex machine ready to re-[Am]-load
Like an [Dm] atom bomb... about to [Gm] oh-oh-oh-[C]-oh ex-[F]-plode
I’m [F7] burning through the [Bb] sky yeah
Two [Gm7] hundred degrees, that’s why they [D] call me Mr Faren-[Gm]-heit
I’m [D] travelling at the speed of [Gm] light
I wanna make a [Gm7] supersonic woman of [C] you
{Chunking} Don’t stop me, don’t stop me, don’t stop me (hey hey hey)
Don’t stop me, don’t stop me (ooh, ooh, ooh)
Don’t stop me, don’t stop me (have a good time, good time)
Don’t stop me, don’t stop me, ohhhh
Instrumental: [F] [Am] [Dm] [Gm] [C] [F] [Am] [Dm] [Gm] [C] [F]
{Repeat from ⓵ to ⓶ then go to the outro}
Outro {slow}: [F] La da da da [Am] dah da da da [Dm] haa ha da [Gm] da ha ha haa [C] [F]!
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This is the play along key.
Suggested by Chris Whitelaw and Wendy Mentell
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"Don't You Want Me": Human League ⓶
Intro: [Am] {safety}
{Boys} You were [F] working as a waitress in a [Gsus4] cocktail [G] bar
[F] When I [C] met [G] you
I [F] picked you out, I shook you up, and [Gsus4] turned you a-[G]-round
[F] Turned you into [C] someone [G] new
Now [F] five years later on you’ve got the [Gsus4] world at your [G] feet
Suc-[F]-cess has been so [C] easy for [G] you
But [F] don’t forget it’s me who put you [Gsus4] where you are [G] now
And [F] I can put you [C] back down [G] too
{All} [Am] Don’t, don’t you [Em] want me?
You [F] know I can’t believe it
When I [Dm] hear that you won’t [Gsus4] see [G] me
[Am] Don’t, don’t you [Em] want me?
You [F] know I don’t believe you
When you [Dm] say that you don’t [Gsus4] need [G] me
It’s [A] much too late to find
You [Bm] think you’ve changed your mind
You’d [C] better change it back or we will [E] both be sorry
[F] Don’t you want me [G] baby? [F] Don’t you want me [G] oh
[F] Don’t you want me [G] baby? [F] Don’t you want me [G] oh
{Girls} I was [F] working as a waitress in a [Gsus4] cocktail [G] bar
[F] That [C] much is [G] true
But [F] even then I knew I’d find a [Gsus4] much better [G] place
[F] Either with or [C] without [G] you
The [F] five years we have had have been [Gsus4] such good [G] times
[F] I still [C] love [G] you
But [F] now I think it’s time I lived my [Gsus4] life on my [G] own
I [F] guess it’s just what [C] I must [G] do
{All} [Am] Don’t, don’t you [Em] want me?
You [F] know I can’t believe it
When I [Dm] hear that you won’t [Gsus4] see [G] me
[Am] Don’t, don’t you [Em] want me?
You [F] know I don’t believe you
When you [Dm] say that you don’t [Gsus4] need [G] me
It's [A] much too late to find
You [Bm] think you’ve changed your mind
You’d [C] better change it back or we will [E] both be sorry
Outro {repeat as necessary}:
[F] Don’t you want me [G] baby? [F] Don’t you want me [G] oh
[F] Don’t you want me [G] baby? [F] Don’t you want me [G] oh
Finish on a [G]!
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Formed in 1977 in Sheﬃeld. This was Human League's biggest hit.
Suggested by Olivia Peacock
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"End Of The Line": Traveling Wilburys ⓵
Intro: [G] [D]

[G] [D]

[G] [D] [G] [A] [D] {use this [D] as a safety}

Well its [D] all right, riding [A] around in the [G] breeze
Well its [D] all right, if you live the [A] life you [D] please
Well its [D] all right, doing the [A] best you [G] can
Well its [D] all right, as long as you [A] lend a [D] hand [D]
[G] You can sit around and wait for the [D] phone to ring [D] (at the end of the line)
[G] Waiting for someone to tell you [D] everything [D] (at the end of the line)
[G] Sit around and wonder what [D] tomorrow will bring
Maybe a [A] diamond ring
Well its [D] all right, even if they [A] say you're [G] wrong
Well its [D] all right, sometimes you [A] gotta be [D] strong
Well its [D] all right, as long as you got [A] somewhere to [G] lay
Well its [D] all right, everyday is [A] just one [D] day [D]
[G] Maybe somewhere down the [D] road aways [D] (at the end of the line)
[G] You'll think of me, and wonder where I [D] am these days [D] (at the end of the line)
[G] Maybe somewhere down the road when some [D] body plays
A [A] Purple haze
Well its [D] all right, even when [A] push comes to [G] shove
Well its [D] all right, if you got [A] someone to [D] love
Well its [D] all right, everything [A] work out [G] fine
Well its [D] all right, were going [A] to the end [D] of the line [D]
[G] Don't have to be ashamed of the [D] car I drive [D] (at the end of the line)
[G] I'm just glad to be here, happy to [D] be alive [D] (at the end of the line)
[G] It don't matter if you're [D] by my side
I'm [A] satisfied
Well its [D] all right, even if you're [A] old and [G] grey
Well its [D] all right, you still got [A] something to [D] say
Well its [D] all right, remember to [A] live and let [G] live
Well its [D] all right, the best you can [A] do is for [D] give
Well its [D] all right, riding [A] around in the [G] breeze
Well its [D] all right, if you live the [A] life you [D] please
Well its [D] all right, even if the [A] sun don't [G] shine
Well its [D] all right, were going to the [A] end of the [D] line [D]
Outro: [G] [D] [G] [D] [G] [D] [D]!
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A Classic. George Harrison was, of course, a great ukulele player.
Suggested by Imelda Howie
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"Ever Fallen In Love": Buzzcocks ⓵
Intro: [Bm] [A] [Bm] [A]
You [Bm] spurn my natural emotions [A]
You [Bm] make me feel I'm dirt
And I'm [D] hurt
And [Bm] if I start a commotion [A]
I [Bm] run the risk of losing you
And that's [D] worse
Chorus
Ever [Bm] fallen in love with [A] someone
Ever fallen in [Bm] love
In love with [A] someone
Ever fallen in [C] love
In love with some-[G]-one,
You shouldn't have fallen in [A] love with [A]
I [Bm] can't see much of a future [A]
Un-[Bm]-less we find out what's to blame
What a [D] shame
And we [Bm] won't be together much longer [A]
Un-[Bm]-less we realise that we are the [D] same
Chorus
You [Bm] disturb my natural emotions [A]
You [Bm] make me feel I'm dirt
And I'm [D] hurt
And [Bm] if I start a commotion [A]
I'll [Bm] only end up losing you
And that's [D] worse
Chorus
Outro: Ever [Bm] fallen in love with [A] someone
Ever fallen in [Bm] love
In love with [A] someone
Ever fallen in [C] love
In love with some-[G]-one,
You shouldn't have fallen in [A] love with [A]
Ever [F] fallen in love with some-[A]-one
You shouldn't have fallen in [D]! love with
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You need a capo on the 2nd fret to play along. Last two lines changed a wee bit.
Suggested by Kira Peacock.
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"Follow You Follow Me": Genesis ⓶
Intro: [G] [Gmaj7] [G6] [Gmaj7] [G] [Gmaj7] [G6] [Gmaj7] {2 beats per chord}
[G] Stay with [Am] me,
My [G] love I hope you'll [Am] always be
[D] Right here by my [G] side if ever I [C] need you
[D] Oh my love
[G] In your [Am] arms,
I [G] feel so safe and [Am] so secure
[D] Everyday is [G] such a perfect [C] day to spend
[D] Alone with you
I will [G] follow [Gmaj7] you will you [C] follow [D] me
All the [G] days and [Gmaj7] nights that we [C] know will [D] be
I will [G] stay with [Am7] you will you [D] stay with [B7] me
Just one [Em7] single [Bm7] tear in each [C] passing [D] year
[G] With the [Am] dark,
Oh I [G] see so very [Am] clearly now
[D] All my fears are [G] drifting by me so [C] slowly now
[D] Fading away
[G] I can [Am] say
The [G] night is long but [Am] you are here
[D] Close at hand, oh I'm [G] better for the [C] smile you give
[D] And while I live
I will [G] follow [Gmaj7] you will you [C] follow [D] me
All the [G] days and [Gmaj7] nights that we [C] know will [D] be
I will [G] stay with [Am7] you will you [D] stay with [B7] me
Just one [Em7] single [Bm7] tear in each [C] passing [D] year there will [G] be...
Instrumental {2 beats per chord}:
[Gmaj7] [C] [D] [G] [Gmaj7] [C] [D]

[G] [Am7] [D] [B7] [Em7] [Bm7] [C] [D]

I will [G] follow [Gmaj7] you will you [C] follow [D] me
All the [G] days and [Gmaj7] nights that we [C] know will [D] be
I will [G] stay with [Am7] you will you [D] stay with [B7] me
Just one [Em7] single [Bm7] tear in each [C] passing [D] year
I will [G] follow [Gmaj7] you will you [C] follow [D] me
All the [G] days and [Gmaj7] nights that we [C] know will [D] be
I will [G] stay with [Am7] you will you [D] stay with [B7] me
{slow} Just one [Em7]! single [Bm7]! tear in each [C]! passing [D]! year
[G]!
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A classic from the combined pens of Tony Banks, Phil Collins and (mostly) Mike Rutherford from 1978.
Suggested by John Timney
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"Ghost Riders In The Sky": Vaughn Monroe ⓵
Intro: [Dm] {safety if required}
An [Dm] old cowpoke went riding out one [F] dark and windy day
Up-[Dm]-on a ridge he rested as he [F] went along his [A7] way
When [Dm] all at once a mighty herd of red‐eyed cows he saw
A-[Bb]-plowin' through the ragged skies [Gm]... and [Dm] up a cloudy draw
[Dm] Yi‐pi‐yi‐[F]-ay, Yi‐pi‐yi‐[Dm]-o
[Bb] Ghost riders [Gm] in the [Dm] sky
Their [Dm] brands were still on fire and their [F] hooves were made of steel
Their [Dm] horns were black and shiny and their [F] hot breathe he could [A7] feel
A [Dm] bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky
For he [Bb] saw the riders comin' hard [Gm] and he [Dm] heard their mournful cry
[Dm] Yi‐pi‐yi‐[F]-ay, Yi‐pi‐yi‐[Dm]-o
[Bb] Ghost riders [Gm] in the [Dm] sky
Their [Dm] faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, and [F] shirts all soaked with sweat
They're [Dm] ridin' hard to catch that herd but [F] they ain't caught them [A7] yet
They've [Dm] got to ride forever in that range up in the sky
On [Bb] horses snortin' fire, [Gm] as they [Dm] ride on, hear their cry
[Dm] Yi‐pi‐yi‐[F]-ay, Yi‐pi‐yi‐[Dm]-o
[Bb] Ghost riders [Gm] in the [Dm] sky
As the [Dm] riders loped on by him, he [F] heard one call his name
"If you [Dm] want to save your soul from hell a'-[F]-ridin' on our [A7] range"
"Then [Dm] cowboy change your ways today or with us you will ride"
"A‐[Bb]-tryin' to catch the Devil's herd [Gm] a-[Dm]-cross these endless skies."
[Dm] Yi‐pi‐yi‐[F]-ay, Yi‐pi‐yi‐[Dm]-o
[Bb] Ghost riders [Gm] in the [Dm] sky
[Dm] Yi‐pi‐yi‐[F]-ay, Yi‐pi‐yi‐[Dm]-o
[Bb] Ghost riders [Gm] in the [F] sky
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This arrangement is a tad higher than Vaughn's. Dm rather than C#m. A harder song than it looks!
Suggested by Tom Hugill.
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"Hi Ho Silver Lining": Jeff Beck ⓵
Intro {words in your head!}:
[A] I see your [A7] sun is [A] shining [D] but I won’t make a [E7] fuss
[D] Though it’s [A] obvious [A] {safety here if required}
You’re [A] everywhere and nowhere baby
[D] That’s where you’re at
[G] Going down the bumpy [D] hillside
[A] In your hippy [E7] hat
[A] Flying across the country
[D] And getting fat
[G] Saying everything is [D] groovy
[A] When your tyre’s all [E7] flat... and it’s
[A] Hi ho [A7] silver lining
[D] Anywhere you [E7] go now baby
[A] I see your [A7] sun is [A] shining
[D] But I won’t make a [E7] fuss
[D] Though it’s [A] obvious
[A] Flies are in your pea soup baby,
[D] They’re waving at me
[G] Anything you want is [D] yours now
[A] Only nothing’s for [E7] free
[A] Lies are gonna get you some day
[D] Just wait and see
So [G] open up your beach um-[D]-brella
[A] While you’re watching T-[E7]-V.... and it’s
[A] Hi ho [A7] silver lining
[D] Anywhere you [E7] go now baby
[A] I see your [A7] sun is [A] shining
[D] But I won’t make a [E7] fuss
[D] Though it’s [A] obvious
Instrumental: Play Verse 1 chords
||: [A] Hi ho [A7] silver lining
[D] Anywhere you [E7] go now baby
[A] I see your [A7] sun is [A] shining
[D] But I won’t make a [E7] fuss
[D] Though it’s [A] obvious :|| {Repeat between the markers to fade}
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First released as a single in March 1967 by The Attack, followed a few days later by Jeﬀ Beck.
Suggested by John Angus
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"Hotel California": Eagles ⓵
Intro: [Am] [E7] [G] [D] [F] [C] [Dm] [E7] [Am] [E7] [G] [D] [F] [C] [Dm] [E7]
[Am] On a dark desert highway... [E7] cool wind in my hair
[G] Warm smell of colitas... [D] rising up through the air
[F] Up ahead in the distance... [C] I saw a shimmering light
[Dm] My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim [E7] I had to stop for the night
[Am] There she stood in the doorway... [E7] I heard the mission bell
[G] And I was thinking to myself... this could be [D] heaven or this could be hell
[F] Then she lit up a candle... [C] and she showed me the way
[Dm] There were voices down the corridor... [E7] I thought I heard them say
[F] Welcome to the Hotel Cali-[C]-fornia
Such a [E7] lovely place... (such a lovely place...) such a [Am] lovely face
There's [F] plenty of room at the Hotel Cali-[C]-fornia
Any [Dm] time of year... (anytime of year...) you can [E7] find it here
[Am] Her mind is Tiﬀany twisted... [E7] she got the Mercedes Benz
[G] She got a lot of pretty pretty boys... [D] she calls friends
[F] How they danced in the court yard... [C] sweet summer sweat
[Dm] Some dance to remember... [E7] some dance to forget
[Am] So I called up the captain... [E7] please bring me my wine (he said)
[G] We haven't had that spirit here since... [D] 1969
[F] And still those voice are calling from [C] far away
[Dm] Wake you up in the middle of the night... [E7] just to hear them say
[F] Welcome to the Hotel Cali-[C]-fornia
Such a [E7] lovely place... (such a lovely place...) such a [Am] lovely face
They’re [F] livin’ it up at the Hotel Cali-[C]-fornia
What a [Dm] nice surprise... (what a nice surprise...) bring your [E7] alibis...
[Am] Mirrors on the ceiling... [E7] pink champagne on ice (and she said)
[G] We are all just prisoners here... [D] of our own device
[F] And in the master's chambers... they [C] gathered for the feast
[Dm] They stab it with their steely knives... but they [E7] just can't kill the beast
[Am] Last thing I remember... I was [E7] running for the door
[G] I had find the passage back to the [D] place I was before
[F] "Relax" said the night man... we are [C] programmed to receive
[Dm] You can check out anytime you like but... [E7] you can never leave...
[F] Welcome to the Hotel Cali-[C]-fornia
Such a [E7] lovely place... (such a lovely place...) such a [Am] lovely face
They’re [F] livin’ it up at the Hotel Cali-[C]-fornia
What a [Dm] nice surprise... (what a nice surprise...) bring your [E7] alibis...
Outro: [Am] [E7] [G] [D] [F] [C] [Dm] [E7] [Am] [E7] [G] [D] [F] [C] [Dm] [E7] [Am]! {big finish}
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Classic. It requires quite a high tenor male voice. The original is one tone higher (Capo 2nd fret)
Suggested by Martin Clinton.
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"How Long Will I Love You": Waterboys ⓵
Intro: [G] [D] [C] [G] [Am] [C] [D] {first verse - words in your head}
[G] How long will I [D] love you?
[C] As long as [G] stars are above you
[Am] [C] And longer if I [D] can [D]3 {played as a triplet}
[G] How long will I [D] need you?
[C] As long as the [G] seasons need to
[Am] [C] Follow their [D] plan [D]3
[C] How long will I [Am] be with you?
[D] As long as the [G] sea is bound to
[C] [Am] Wash upon the [D] sand [D]3
[G] How long will I [D] want you?
[C] As long as [G] you want me to
[Am] [C] And longer by [D] far [D]3
[G] How long will I [D] hold you?
[C] As long as your [G] father told you
[Am] [C] As long as you [D] are [D]3
[C] How long will I [Am] give to you?
[D] As long as I [G] live to you
[C] [Am] However long you [D] say [D]3
[G] How long will I [D] love you?
[C] As long as [G] stars are above you
[Am] [C] And longer, if I [G] may
Instrumental {words in your head}
[G] How long will I [D] love you?
[C] As long as [G] stars are above you
[Am] [C] And longer if I [D] can [D]3
[G] Do do do do do [D] do
[G] Do do do do do [D] do
[G]!
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A beautiful song from 1990. Mathematically: Waterboys > Ellie Goulding. [D]3 is three quick strums
Suggested by Eddie Anderson
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"I Love to Boogie": T.Rex ⓵
Intro: [E7] [E7] [A] [A] [A]
[A] We love to boogie - we love to boogie
[D] Jitterbug boogie - [A] Bolan pretty boogie
[E7] We love to boogie - on a Saturday [A] night
[A] Belinda Mae Fender's got a Cadillac Bone
Jenny lost her cherry walking all the way home
The [D] passions of the Earth - blasted it's mind
Now it's [A] neat sweet ready for the moon based grind
[E7] We love to boogie [A] We love to boogie on a Saturday night
[A] I said we love to boogie - We love to boogie
[D] High school boogie - [A] jitterbug boogie
[E7] We love to boogie - on a Saturday [A] Night
[A] I love to boogie, I love to boogie
[D] Jitterbug boogie, [A] teenage boogie
Yes, [E7] I love to boogie on a Saturday [A] night
Instrumental (words in your head):
I said [A] we love to boogie - We love to boogie
[D] High school boogie - [A] jitterbug boogie
[E7] We love to boogie - on a Saturday [A] Night
You [A] rattlesnake out with your tail feathers high
Jitterbug left and smile to the sky
With your [D] black velvet cape and your stovepipe hat
[A] Be-bop baby, dance is where it's at
[E7] I love to boogie
Yes, [A] I love to boogie on a Saturday night
Softly [A] I love to boogie, I love to boogie
[D] Jitterbug boogie, [A] Bolan pretty boogie
Yes, [E7] I love to boogie - on a Saturday [A] night
Full Volume [A] I love to boogie, I love to boogie
[D] Jitterbug boogie, [A] teenage boogie
Yes, [E7] I love to boogie - on a Saturday [A] night
Yes, [E7] I love to boogie - on a Saturday [A] night
Yes, [E7] I love to boogie - on a Saturday [A] night [A] [D] [A]!
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Released as a single in 1976, it featured strongly in the film “Billy Elliott”.
Suggested by Anita Baptist
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"I'll See You In My Dreams": Joe Brown ⓷
Intro: ||: [F] [Dm] [Am] [Dm] :|| {repeat this just once}
[F] Though the [Dm] days are [Am] long [Dm]
[D7] Twilight [D] sings a song
[G7] Of the happi-[Bbm]-ness that [C7] used to [F] be [Dm] [Am] [Dm]
[Am] Soon my [E7] eyes will close
[E7] Soon I'll find re-[Am]-pose
[C] And in [A] dreams you're [Dm] always [G7] near to [C] me [C7]
⓵ I'll [Bb] see you in my [Bbm] dreams
[F] Hold you [Dm7] in [E] my [Dm7] dreams
[D7] Someone took you out of my arms
[Dm] Still I feel the [C] thrill of your [C7] charms ⓶
[Bb] Lips that once were [Bbm] mine
[F] Tender [Dm7] eyes [E] that [Dm7] shine
[D7] They will light my [A] way to-[Dm]-night [F7]
I'll [Bb] see you [Bbm] in [C] my [F] dreams
Instrumental {chord pattern the same as ⓵ to ⓶}
[Bb] [Bbm]
[F] [Dm7] [E] [Dm7]
[D7]
[Dm] [C] [C7]
[Bb] Lips that once were [Bbm] mine
[F] Tender [Dm7] eyes [E] that [Dm7] shine
[D7] They will light my [A] way to-[Dm]-night [F7]
I'll [Bb] see you [Bbm] in [C] my [F] dreams
[D7] They will light my [A] lonely way to-[Dm]-night [F7]
I'll [Bb] see you [Bbm] in [C] my [F] dreams [Dm] [Am] [Dm]
Ending: [F] [Dm] [Am] [Dm] [F]!
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A "proper" ukulele song from the incomparable Joe Brown. Easy chord diagrams omitted.
Suggested by Peter Prowse
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"If You Wanna": Vaccines ⓵
Intro: [G] {single strums for 2 bars then fast strum}
[G] I don't wanna wake up in the morning, but I've got to face the day
[C] That's what all the [D] friends I do not [C] like as much as you [G] say
[G] Well I don't wanna see do things independently but I can't make you stay
[C] That's what all the [D] friends I do not [C] like as much as you [G] say
[G] But if you wanna come back it's alright, it's alright
[C] It's alright if you [D] wanna come back
If you [G] wanna come back it's alright it's alright
[C] It's alright if you [D] wanna come back to [G] me
[G] I don't wanna see you with another guy but the fact is that I may
[C] That's what all the [D] friends I do not [C] like as much as you [G] say
[G] Give it just a couple 'nother months or so, then you'll be OK
[C] That's what all the [D] friends I do not [C] like as much as you [G] say
All [G] alone, all [C] alone, [D] I, [C] I am on my [G] own
All [G] alone, all [C] alone, [D] I, [C] I am on my [G] own
{fast strumming}
[G] But if you wanna come back it's alright, it's alright
[C] It's alright if you [D] wanna come back
If you [G] wanna come back it's alright it's alright
[C] It's alright if you [D] wanna come back to [G] me
[G] But if you wanna come back it's alright, it's alright
[C] It's alright if you [D] wanna come back
If you [G] wanna come back it's alright it's alright
[C] It's alright if you [D] wanna come back to [G] me
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Good old English indie rock from West London. Marvellous.
Suggested by Diane Broadrick
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"It Might As Well Rain Until September": Carole King ⓸
Intro {slowly, with slow slpangs on the chords}:
[Am]! What should I write?
[Eaug]! What can I say?
[C]! How can I [D]! tell you how [Dm7]! much I [G7]! miss you?
{With a beat} [C] The weather [Dm7] here has been as [C] nice as it can [Dm7] be
[C] Although it [Dm7] doesn't really [C] matter much to [Gm7] me [C7]
[F] For all the [Fm6] fun I'll have while [C] you're so far a-[D7]-way
It [G#] might as well [G] rain un-[G7]-til Sep-[C]-tember [G]
[C] I don't need [Dm7] sunny skies for [C] things I have to [Dm7] do
[C] 'Cause I stay [Dm7] home the whole day [C] long and think of [Gm7] you [C7]
[F] As far as [Fm6] I'm concerned each [C] day's a rainy [D7] day
So it [G#] might as well [G] rain un-[G7]-til Sep-[C]-tember
[G#] My friends look [D#m7] forward [G#] to their [C#] picnics on the beach
Yes, [G#] everybody loves the summer-[C#]-time
[A] But you know, [Em7] darling, [A7] while your [D] arms are out of reach
The [A] summer isn't [D] any friend of [G] mine [G7]
Of [G#] mine [G#7]
[C#] It doesn't [D#m7] matter whether [C#] skies are grey or [D#m7] blue
[C#] It's raining [D#m7] in my heart 'cause [C#] I can't be with [G#m] you [C#]
[F#] I'm only [F#m] living for the [C#] day you're home to [D#7] stay
So it [A] might as well [G#] rain un-[G#7]-til Sep-[C#]-tember
(Sep-[A]-tember, Sep-[F#m]-tember)
{Slower} Oh, it [A] might as well [G#] rain un-[G#7]-til Sep-[C#]!-tem-[C#]!-ber
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This is the hardest in the book by some margin. Capo on 1st fret to play along. Easy diagrams omitted.
Suggested by Sarah Timney
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"Lazy Sunday": Small Faces ⓶
Intro: [C]4 [F]2 [D]4 [G]2 [C]4 [F]2 [D]4
Ah [G] wouldn't it be [D] nice to [F] get on with me [C] neighbours ([G]/[Gsus4] riﬀ)
But they [G] make it very [D] clear they've [F] got no room for [C] ravers ([G]/[Gsus4] riﬀ)
[C] They stop me from groovin' they bang on me wall
[D] They’re doing me crust in it's no good at all
[G] Lazy [C] Sunday after-[G]-noon I've got no [Bb] mind to worry
I [Eb] close my [F] eyes and drift a-[G]-way [D] [F] [C] ([G]/[Gsus4] riﬀ)
[G] Here we all [D] are [F] sittin' in a [C] rainbow ([G]/[Gsus4] riﬀ)
(Gor' blimey) [G] hello Mrs [D] Jones,
[F] How's your Bert's lum-[C]-bago ([G]/[Gsus4] riﬀ) (He mustn’t grumble)
[C] I'll sing you a song with no words and no tune
[D] To sing in your karzee while you suss out the moon oh yeah
[G] Lazy [C] Sunday after-[G]-noon I've got no [Bb] mind to worry
[Eb] Close my [F] eyes and drift a-[Gmajj7]!-way [Am7]! [C]! [Cm]! [D]
[G] Root de doo de [D] doo a [F] root de doot de [C] doy day ([G]/[Gsus4] riﬀ)
A [G] root de doot de [D] dum a [F] root de doo de [C] doody ([G]/[Gsus4] riﬀ)
[C] There's no one to hear me there's nothing to see
[D] And no one can stop me from feeling this way yeah
[G] Lazy [C] Sunday after-[G]-noon I've got no [Bb] mind to worry
[Eb] Close my [F] eyes and drift a-[Gmaj7]!-way [Am7]! [C]! [Cm]! [D]
[G] Lazy [C] Sunday after-[G]-noon I've got no [Bb] mind to worry
[Eb] Close my [F] eyes and drift a
[Bm] Close my [Em] eyes and drift a-[C]-way;
Close my [D] eyes and drift a-[Gsus4]1-way
[G]1 [Gsus2]1 [G]1 [Gsus4]1 [G]1 [Gsus2]1 [G]1 [Gsus4]1 [G]1 [Gsus2]1 [G]!

[G]/[Gsus4] riﬀ: [G]1 [Gsus4]1 [G]1 [Gsus4]1 [G]1 [Gsus4]1 [G]1 [Gsus4]1
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Number 2 in the UK charts in 1968. Often called "Lazy Sunday Afternoon". Incorrect apparently.
Suggested by Lylee Urwin
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"Let The River Run": Carly Simon ⓷
Intro: [A] {safety}
[A] Let the river [D] run, let all the [A] dreamers
Wake the [F#m] nation [E] .
[D] Come, the New Je-[F#m]-ru-[E]-sa-[A]-lem.
[A] Silver cities [D] rise, the morning [A] lights
The streets that [F#m] meet [E] them,
And [D] sirens call them [F#m] on [E] with a [A] song.
It's [F#m] asking for the [B] taking.
[A] Trembling, shaking.
[F#m] Oh, my heart is [G] aching.
We're [E] coming to the edge,
[E7] running on the water,
[E6] coming through the fog,
[E] your sons and daughters.
[C] We the great and [F] small stand on a [C] star
And blaze a [Am] trail [G] of de-[F]-sire
Through the [Am] dark-[G]-‘ning [C] dawn.
It's [Am] asking for the [D] taking.
Come [C] run with me now, the [C] sky is the colour of blue
You've never even seen in the eyes of your (mother) ...
[Am] Oh, my heart is [Bb] aching.
We're [G] coming to the edge, [G7] running on the water,
[G6] coming through the fog,
[G5] your sons and daughters.
Instrumental (as the “We the great and small…”):
[C] [F] [C] [Am] [G] [F] [Am] [G] [C]
It's [Am] asking for the [D] taking.
[C] Trembling, shaking.
[Am] Oh, my heart is [Bb] aching.
[G] We're coming to the edge,
[G7] Running on the water, [G6] coming through the fog,
[G5] Your sons and daughters.
[C] Let the river [F] run,
Let all the [C] dreamers
Wake the [Am] nation [G]
[F] Come, the New Je-[Am]-ru-[G]-sa-[C]!-lem.
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Another song with all the "easy" chord diagrams omitted. This is the sing along key.
Suggested by Anne Shackleton
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"Lifted": Lighthouse Family ⓵
Intro: [G] [Am7] [G] [G] [G] [Am7] [G] [G]
[F] I'd really love to be a-[Gm7]-lone without all the
[F] Ache and pain and the [Gm7] April showers
[F] But it ain't long before I [Gm7] long for you, like a
[F] Ray of hope, coming [Gm7] through the blues
[F] When it all gets dark again
The [Gm7] whole thing falls apart I guess
It [F] doesn't really matter 'bout the rain
'Cause [Gm7] we'll get through it anyway
[F] We'll get up and start again
'Cause we could be [G] lifted, [Am7] lifted, [G] lifted
We could be [G] lifted from the [Am7] shadows, [G] lifted
Oh we could be, [G] lifted up to-[Am7]-day lifted all the [G] way,
[G] You and I forever baby, lifted, [Am7] lifted, [G] lifted, hey
[F] It's undisturbable the [Gm7] peace we found
In a [F] bright new space up a-[Gm7]-bove the clouds
[F] Everything is under-[Gm7]-standable
You don't [F] have to say any-[Gm7]-thing too loud
[F] When all our luck runs out again
We're [Gm7] brought back down to solid ground
I [F] wouldn't say I'm mad about the rain
But [Gm7] we'll get through it anyway
We'll [F] get back to the start again
'Cause we could be [G] lifted, [Am7] lifted, [G] lifted
We could be [G] lifted from the [Am7] shadows, [G] lifted
Oh we could be, [G] lifted up to-[Am7]-day lifted all the [G] way,
[G] You and I forever baby, lifted, [Am7] lifted, lifted, [G] hey
'Cause we could be [G] lifted, [Am7] lifted, [G] lifted
We could be [G] lifted from the [Am7] shadows, [G] lifted
Oh we could be, [G] lifted up to-[Am7]-day lifted all the [G] way,
[G] You and I forever baby, lifted, [Am7] lifted, lifted, [G] hey
[G]!
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Tunde Baiyewu and Paul Tucker, both Northumbria University alumni, formed Lighthouse Family in 1983
Suggested by Dawn Watson
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"Lipstick On Your Collar": Connie Francis ⓶
Intro: [G] Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah [Em] yeah...... [C] [D] {repeat}
[G] When you left me [Em] all alone [Am7] at the record [D7] hop
[G] Told me you were [Em] going out [Am7] for a soda [D7] pop
[G] You were gone for [G7] quite a while, [C] half an hour or more
[A7] You came back and man oh man [D7] this is what I saw
[G] Lipstick on you collar [C] told a tale on you
[G] Lipstick on you collar [C] said you were untrue
[G] Bet your bottom [B7] dollar [Em] you and I are [Bm] through
'Cause [C] lipstick on you [G] collar [D7] told a tale on [G] you, yeah
Instrumental {as per the chorus}: [G] [C] [G] [C] [G] [B7] [Em] [Bm] [C] [G] [D7] [G]
[G] You said it be-[Em]-longed to me, [Am7] made me stop and [D7] think
[G] Then I noticed [Em] yours was red, [Am7] mine was baby [D7] pink
[G] Who walked in but [G7] Mary Jane, [C] lipstick all a mess
[A7] Were you smoochin' my best friend? [D7] Guess the answer's yes
[G] Lipstick on you collar [C] told a tale on you
[G] Lipstick on you collar [C] said you were untrue
[G] Bet your bottom [B7] dollar [Em] you and I are [Bm] through
'Cause [C] lipstick on you [G] collar [D7] told a tale on [G] you, yeah
Outro:
[D7] Told a tale on [G] you, boy
[D7] Told a tale on [G] you, yeah
[D7] Told a tale on [G] you
[G] [G]!!! {cha-cha ending)
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All the way from 1959; got to #3 in the UK.
Suggested by Veronica Congleton
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"Love Is Like A Butterfly": Dolly Parton ⓵
Intro: [D] [A] [D] [C] [G] [D]
[D] Love is like a butterfly as [G] soft and [A] gentle [D] as a sigh
The [G] multicoloured [D] moods of love are [C] like its [G] satin [D] wings
Love [D] makes you heart feel strange inside
It [G] flutters [A] like soft [D] wings in flight
[G] Love is like a [D] butterfly a [C] rare and [G] gentle [D] thing
I [D] feel it when you're with me
It [G] happens when you [D] kiss me
That [G] rare and gentle [D] feeling [E7] that I feel [A] inside
Your [D] touch is soft and gentle
Your [G] kiss is warm and [D] tender
When-[G]-ever I am [D] with you I [A] think of butter-[D]-flies
[D] Love is like a butterfly as [G] soft and [A] gentle [D] as a sigh
The [G] multicoloured [D] moods of love are [C] like its [G] satin [D] wings
Love [D] makes you heart feel strange inside
It [G] flutters [A] like soft [D] wings in flight
[G] Love is like a [D] butterfly a [C] rare and [G] gentle [D] thing
Your [D] laughter brings me sunshine
[G] Everyday is [D] springtime
And [G] I am only [D] happy when [E7] you are by my [A] side
How [D] precious is this love we share
How [G] very precious, [D] sweet and rare
To-[G]-gether we [D] belong like daﬀo-[A]-dils and butter-[D]-flies
[D] Love is like a butterfly as [G] soft and [A] gentle [D] as a sigh
The [G] multicoloured [D] moods of love are [C] like its [G] satin [D] wings
Love [D] makes you heart feel strange inside
It [G] flutters [A] like soft [D] wings in flight
[G] Love is like a [D] butterfly a [C] rare and [G] gentle [D] thing
[G] Love is like a [D] butterfly, a [C] rare and [G] gentle [D] thing [D]!
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To sing along with Dolly in the the YouTube version you will need a capo on the 1st fret.
Suggested by Mary Whitelaw
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“Make Me Smile (Come Up and See Me)”: Steve Harley* ⓵
[NC] You’ve done it [F] all... you’ve [C] broken every [G] code
[F] And pulled the [C] rebel... to the [G] floor
You’ve spoilt the [F] game... no [C] matter what you [G] say
[F] For only [C] metal... what a [G] bore
[F] Blue eyes... [C] blue eyes
[F] How can you [C] tell so many [G] lies?
[Dm] Come up and [F] see me... make me [C] smile [G]
[Dm] I’ll do what you [F] want... running [C] wild [G] {stop}
[NC] There’s nothing [F] left... all [C] gone and... run a-[G]-way
[F] Maybe you’ll [C] tarry... for a [G ]while?
It’s just a [F] test... a [C] game for us to [G] play
[F] Win or [C] lose it’s hard to [G] smile
[F] Resist... [C] resist
[F] It’s from your-[C]-self... you have to [G] hide
[Dm] Come up and [F] see me... make me [C] smile [G]
[Dm] I’ll do what you [F] want... running [C] wild [G] {stop}
Instrumental:
[F] [C] [F] [C] [G] [G] [Dm] [F] [C] [G]
[Dm] [F] [C] [G] {stop}
[NC] There ain’t no [F] more... you’ve [C] taken everything [G]
[F] From my be-[C]-lief in... Mother [G] Earth
Can you ig-[F]-nore... my [C] faith in every-[G]-thing? [F]
Cos I know what [C] faith is and what it’s... [G] worth
[F] Away a-[C]-way
[F] And don’t say [C] maybe you’ll... [G] try
[Dm] To come up and [F] see me... make me [C] smile [G]
[Dm] I’ll do what you [F] want just running [C]wild [G] {stop}
[F] Ooh [C] ooh la-la-la
[F] Ooh [C] ooh la-la-la
[G] Ooooaaaaah
[Dm] Come up and [F] see me... make me [C] smile [G]
[Dm] I’ll do what you [F] want... running [C] wild [G] {stop}
[F] Ooh [C] ooh la-la-la
[F] Ooh [C] ooh la-la-la
[G]! {long pause} [C]!
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*This should technically read "Steve Harley & Cockney Rebel". A big hit in 1975.
Suggested by Steve Keighley
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"Money, Money, Money": ABBA ⓶
Intro: [Am] [Am] [Am] [Am]
[Am] I work all night, I work all day, to [E7] pay the bills I have to pay
[E7] Ain't it [Am] sad
And still there never seems to be a [E7] single penny left for me
[E7] That's too [Am] bad
[Asus4] In my [Am] dreams I [E7] have a [Am] plan
[G] [F] If I got me a wealthy man
I [Dm] wouldn't have to work at all, I'd [B7] fool around {slow} and have a ball...[E7] [E7]
{in time} [Am] Money, money, money [B7] must be funny [E7]
In the [E7+5] rich man's [Am] world
Money, money, money [B7] always sunny [E7]
In the [E7+5] rich man's world [Am]
A-[Dm]-ha-ah-[E7]-aaa
[A7] all the things I could [Dm] do [F7] if [E7] I [Am] had a little money
[Dm] It's a [E7+5] rich man's [Am] world [F7]
[Dm] It's a [E7+5] rich man's [Am] world [Am] [Am] [Am]
[Am] A man like that is hard to find but [E7] I can't get him oﬀ my mind
[E7] Ain't it [Am] sad
And if he happens to be free I [E7] bet he wouldn't fancy me
[E7] That's too [Am] bad
So [Asus4] I must [Am] leave, I'll [E7] have to [Am] go
[G] [F] To Las Vegas or Monaco
And [Dm] win a fortune in a game, my [B7] life will never be the [E7] same... [E7] [E7]
[Am] Money, money, money [B7] must be funny [E7]
In the [E7+5] rich man's [Am] world
Money, money, money [B7] always sunny [E7]
In the [E7+5] rich man's world [Am]
A-[Dm]-ha-ah-[E7]-aaa
[A7] all the things I could [Dm] do [F7] if [E7] I [Am] had a little money
[Dm] It's a [E7+5] rich man's [Am] world [F7] {Key change up a semitone}
[Bbm] Money, money, money [C7] must be funny [F7]
In the [F7+5] rich man's [Bbm] world
Money, money, money [C7] always sunny [F7]
In the [F7+5] rich man's [Bbm] world
A-[Ebm]-ha-ah-[F7]-aaa
[Bb7] all the things I could [Ebm] do [F#7] If [F] I [Bbm] had a little money
[Ebm] It's a [F7+5] rich man's [Bbm] world [F#7]
[Ebm] It's a [F7+5] rich man's [Bbm! world
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Easy chord diagrams are omitted. Some very unusual chords here. Trust ABBA!
Suggested by Donna Cairns & Helen Carr
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"Monsieur Dupont": Sandie Shaw ⓵
The rain was [D] falling down, as I flew out of town,
I went to [G] Paris [A] for the [D] day.
And there I [F#m] got to know a certain [Bm] Romeo,
With [G] oh so gentle [Em] continental [A] ways.
Monsieur Du-[Em]-pont, (la la ta [A] ta), Monsieur Du-[D]-pont, (la la ta [Bm] ta)
You made me [G] see so tender-[A]-ly that I was [D] never [Em] loved be-[D]-fore.
Monsieur Du-[Em]-pont, (la la ta [A] ta), I know it’s [D] wrong, (la la ta [Bm] ta),
That I don’t [G] ever want to [A] go home any-[D]-more.
You said [D] "Hello" to me, and I began to see,
That I could [G] fall in [A] love with [D] you.
I seemed to [F#m] realise the kind of [Bm] Paradise
Your [G] continental [Em] kiss could lead me [A] to.
Monsieur Du-[Em]-pont, (la la ta [A] ta), Monsieur Du-[D]-pont, (la la ta [Bm] ta)
You made me [G] see so tender-[A]-ly that I was [D] never [Em] loved be-[D]-fore.
Monsieur Du-[Em]-pont, (la la ta [A] ta), I know it’s [D] wrong, (la la ta [Bm] ta),
That I don’t [G] ever want to [A] go home any-[D]-more.
I’m learning [D] every day a diﬀerent word to say,
I know “Je [G] t’aime” and “[A] Je t’[D] adore”.
But won’t you [F#m] tell me how, oh won’t you [Bm] tell me now,
The [G] way you say en [Em] Francais : Give me [A] more !
Monsieur Du-[Em]-pont, (la la ta [A] ta), Monsieur Du-[D]-pont, (la la ta [Bm] ta)
You made me [G] see so tender-[A]-ly that I was [D] never [Em] loved be-[D]-fore.
Monsieur Du-[Em]-pont, (la la ta [A] ta), I know it’s [D] wrong, (la la ta [Bm] ta),
That I don’t [G] ever want to [A] go home any-[D]-more.
Outro (slow down):
That I don’t [G] ever want to [A] go home any-[D]-more.
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There are a couple of key changes in the original song. Omitted here. Keeping it simple.
Suggested by Colin Bowman
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"Roll Away The Stone": Mott The Hoople ⓶
Intro: [Am] [F] [Dm] [E7]

[Am] [F] [Dm] [E7]

[C] Baby if [G] you just say you still [E7] care
I'd follow [Am] you most any-[F]-where
Roll away the [C] stone, roll away the [G] stone. [F]
[C] And, in the [G] darkest night [E7]
I'll keep you [Am] safe and all right
[F] Roll away the [C] stone, roll away the [G] stone
[F] Won't you [C] roll a-[G]-way the [F] stone (sha-la-la-la push push)
[G] Why be [C] cold and [G] so a-[F]-lone? (sha-la-la-la push push)
[G] Won't you [C] roll a-[G]-way the [F] stone (sha-la-la-la push push)
Don't you [G] let it [Am] die
Break: [Am] [F] [Dm] [E7]

[Am] [F] [Dm] [E7]

[C] No matter if [G] fools say we can't [E7] win
I know I'll [Am] fall in love a-[F]-gain
Roll away the [C] stone, roll away the [G] stone
[F] So [C] sing, we [G] still got a chance [E7]
Baby at [Am] love and sweet ro-[F]-mance
Roll away the [C] stone, roll away the [G] stone
[F] Won't you [C] roll a-[G]-way the [F] stone (sha-la-la-la push push)
[G] Why be [C] cold and [G] so a-[F]-lone? (sha-la-la-la push push)
[G] Won't you [C] roll a-[G]-way the [F] stone (sha-la-la-la push push)
Don't you [G] let it [Am] die
There's a [Eb] rockabilly party on Saturday night
Are [G#] you gonna be there (Well I got my invite)
[Eb] Gonna bring your records (Oh, will do)
Ha [G] ha Made it! {scratchy chords}
[F] Won't you [C] roll a-[G]-way the [F] stone (sha-la-la-la push push)
[G] Why be [C] cold and [G] so a-[F]-lone? (sha-la-la-la push push)
[G] Won't you [C] roll a-[G]-way the [F] stone (sha-la-la-la push push)
Don't you [G] let it [Am] die
[F] Won't you [C] roll a-[G]-way the [F] stone (sha-la-la-la push push)
[G] Why be [C] cold and [G] so a-[F]-lone? (sha-la-la-la push push)
[G] Won't you [C] roll a-[G]-way the [F] stone (sha-la-la-la push push)
Don't you [G] let it [C]! die
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Mott the Hoople; glam rock from November 1973 when it got to #8 in the UK.
Suggested by Nicky Johnston
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"Run For Home": Lindisfarne ⓶
Intro: [G] {use as a safety}
I've [G] travelled the land
With a [C] guitar in my hand
And an [Am] eye ever [D] open for some [G] fun
I've [G] made some mistakes
Had my [C] share of the breaks
Seen the [Am] boys on the make and on the [D] bum
[G] Run for home, run as fast [Em] as I can
Oh oh [C] running man, running for [D] home
[G] Run for home, run as fast [Em] as I can
Oh oh [C] running man, running for [D] home
I've [G] seen all the frowns
On the [C] faces of the clowns
And the [Am] downs that they [D] take just to be [G] free
And I've [G] seen all the girls
In their [C] pretty frocks and curls
But they [Am] don't mean a lot to [D] me
[G] Run for home, run as fast [Em] as I can
Oh oh [C] running man, running for [D] home
[G] Run for home, run as fast [Em] as I can
Oh oh [C] running man, running for [D] ho-[E]-me {key change}
Link: [A][A][A][A]
[A] I've been to the places in [Asus4] town
Where the faces hang [Bm] round
Just to [E] stare at each [A] other
[A] I've looned with them, screamed at the moon
Behaved like a bu-[Bm]-ﬀoon but I soon [E] discovered
[A]! Run for home, run as fast [F#m]! as I can {two lines could be a capella}
Oh oh [D]! running man, running for [E]! home
[A] Run for home, run as fast [F#m] as I can
Oh oh [D] running man, running for [E] home
[A] I've travelled the land made [F#m] mistakes out of hand
Seen the [D] faces in the places misunder-[E]-stand
Yes I've [A] travelled the world
Seen those [F#m] pretty boys and girls
Heard the [D] noise that destroys and com-[E]-mands
[A] Run for home, run as fast [F#m] as I can
Oh oh [D] running man, running for [E] home
[A] Run for home, run as fast [F#m] as I can
Oh oh [D] running man, running for [E] home
[A]!
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The local flavour in this book is coming through loud and clear.
Suggested by Christine Goodwin
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"Runaway": Del Shannon ⓶
Intro: [Am] [Am] [Am] [Am]
[Am] As I [Am] walk along – I [G] wonder [G] what went wrong
With [F] our love a [F] love that was so [E7] strong [E7]
[Am] And as I [Am] still walk on – I [G] think of – the [G] things
We’ve done [F] together – [F] while our hearts were [E7] young [E7]
[A] I’m a walking [A] in the rain
[F#m] Tears are falling and [F#m] I feel the pain
[A] Wishing you were [A] here by me
[F#m] To end this mis-[F#m]-ery
And I [A] wonder I [A] wa-wa-wa-wa [F#m] wonder [F#m]
[A] Why [A] wa-wa-wa-wa [F#m] why she ran a-[F#m]-way
And I [D] wonder [D] where she will [E7] stay-yay [E7]
My little [A] runaway a [D] run-run-run-run [A] runaway [E7]
Instrumental:
[Am] [Am] [G] [G] [F] [F] [E7] [E7]
[Am] [Am] [G] [G] [F] [F] [E7] [E7]
[A] I’m a walking [A] in the rain
[F#m] Tears are falling and [F#m] I feel the pain
[A] Wishing you were [A] here with me
[F#m] To end this mis-[F#m]-ery
And I [A] wonder I [A] wa-wa-wa-wa [F#m] wonder [F#m]
[A] Why [A] wa-wa-wa-wa [F#m] why she ran a-[F#m]-way
And I [D] wonder [D] where she will [E7] stay-yay [E7]
My little [A] runaway a [D] run-run-run-run [A] runaway
||: [D] Run-run-run-run [A] runaway :|| {repeat and fade}

Tab for Instrumental (play twice):
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To play along you will need a capo on the 1st fret.
Suggested by Liz Raw.
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"She's Not There": Zombies ⓵
Intro: [Am] [D7] [Am] [D7] [Am] [D7] [Am] [D7]
[Am] Well no one [D7] told me a-[Am]-bout [D7] her
[Am] The [F] way she lied [Am] [D7]
[Am] Well no one [D7] told me a-[Am]-bout [D7] her
[Am] How many [F] people cried [A]
Chorus:
But it's too [D] late to [Dm] say you're [Am] sorry
How would I [Em] know why should I [Am] care
Please don't [D] bother [Dm] trying to [C] find her
She's not [E7] there
Well let me tell you 'bout the [Am] way she looked [D7]
The way she [Am] acted the [F] colour of her [Am] hair [D7]
Her voice was [Am] soft and good [F]
Her eyes were [Am] clear and bright [D7]
But she's not [A] there
Instrumental: [Am] [D7] [Am] [D7] [Am] [D7] [Am] [D7]
[Am] Well no one [D7] told me a-[Am]-bout [D7] her
[Am] What [F] could I do [Am] [D7]
[Am] Well no one [D7] told me a-[Am]-bout [D7] her
[Am] Though [F] they all knew [A]
Chorus
Instrumental: [Am] [D] (x7) then [A]
Chorus
Finish: [A]!

123451234512345123451234512345123451234512345
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This is the singalong key. The beat is really important in this song. Worth a listen.
Suggested by Tony Kerr
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"Shotgun": George Ezra ⓵
Intro: [F] [Bb] [Dm] [C]
[F] Home grown alligator, [Bb] see you later
Gotta hit the [Dm] road, gotta hit the [C] road
The [F] sun and change in the atmosphere,
[Bb] Architecture unfamiliar, [Dm] I could get used to this [C]
[F] Time flies by in the [Bb] yellow and green,
Stick a-[Dm]-round and you’ll see what I [C] mean.
There’s a [F] mountain top, that [Bb] I’m dreaming of,
If you [Dm] need me, you know where I’ll [C] be.
[NC] I’ll be riding [F] shotgun, underneath the [Bb] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
I’ll be riding [F] shotgun, underneath the [Bb] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
[F] South of the equator [Bb] navigator,
Gotta hit the [Dm] road, gotta hit the [C] road.
[F] Deep-sea diving round the clock
[Bb] Bikini bottoms, lager tops [Dm] I could get used to this [C]
[F] Time flies by in the [Bb] yellow and green,
Stick a-[Dm]-round and you’ll see what I [C] mean.
There’s a [F] mountain top, that [Bb] I’m dreaming of,
If you [Dm] need me, you know where I’ll [C] be.
[NC] I’ll be riding [F] shotgun, underneath the [Bb] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
I’ll be riding [F] shotgun, underneath the [Bb] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
We got [F] two in the front, [Bb] two in the back,
[Dm] Sailing along and we [C] don’t look back.
Instrumental: [F] [Bb] [Dm] [C]
[F]! {then a capella} Time flies by in the yellow and green,
Stick around and you’ll see what I mean.
There’s a mountain top, that I’m dreaming of,
If you need me, you know where I’ll be.
[NC] I’ll be riding [F] shotgun, underneath the [Bb] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
I’ll be riding [F] shotgun, underneath the [Bb] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
I’ll be riding [F] shotgun, underneath the [Bb] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Dm] someone [C]
I’ll be riding [F] shotgun, underneath the [Bb] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Dm] someone someone [C] someone
Outro: [F] [Bb] [Dm] [C] [F]!

Released in 2018, this became George Ezra's first UK No.1.
Suggested by Malcolm Pringle & Tracey Blackwell
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"Stuck In The Middle With You": Stealer's Wheel ⓵
Intro: [C] {safety}
[C] Well I don't know why I came here tonight
I got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so [F7] scared in case I fall oﬀ my chair
And [C] I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs
[G] Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jokers to the [F] right
Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you
[C] Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you
And I'm wondering what it is I should do
It's so [F7] hard to keep this smile from my face
Losing con-[C]-trol yeah I'm all over the place
[G] Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jokers to the [F] right
Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you
Well you [F] started out with nothing
And you're proud that you're a self made man [C]
And your [F] friends they all come crawling
Slap you on the back and say [C] please....[Gm7] please.....[C] [C]
[C] Trying to make some sense of it all
But I can see that it makes no sense at all
Is it [F7] cool to go to sleep on the floor
'Cause I [C] don't think that I can take any more
[G] Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jokers to the [F] right
Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you
Well you [F] started out with nothing
And you're proud that you're a self made man [C]
And your [F] friends they all come crawling
Slap you on the back and say [C] please....[Gm7] please.....[C] [C]
[C] Well I don't know why I came here tonight
I got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so [F7] scared in case I fall oﬀ my chair
And [C] I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs
[G] Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jokers to the [F] right
Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you
[C] Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you
Stuck in the middle with you here I am stuck in the middle with you [C][C]!
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This reached No.8 in the UK singles chart in 1973. Gerry Raﬀerty & Joe Egan at their joint best.
Suggested by Cecilia Cox
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"Sunny Afternoon": Kinks ⓷
Intro:

The [Dm] taxman’s taken [C] all my dough, and [F] left me in my [C] stately home.
[A7] Lazing on a sunny after-[Dm]-noon;
And I can’t [C] sail my yacht; he’s [F] taken every-[C]-thing I’ve got.
[A7] All I’ve gots’ this sunny after-[Dm]-noon.
[D7] Save me, save me, save me from this [G7] squeeze;
I got a [C7] big fat mama trying to break [F] me. [A7]
And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly,
[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxur-[C7]-y.
[F] Lazing on a [A7] sunny after-[Dm]-noon;
In the [Dm] summertime [A7], In the [Dm] summertime [A7],
In the [Dm] summertime. [A7]
My [Dm] girlfriends run oﬀ [C] with my car, and [F] gone back to her [C] ma and pa.
[A7] Telling tales of drunkenness and cruel-[Dm]-ty;
Now I’m [C] sitting here; [F] sipping on my [C] ice cold beer.
[A7] Lazing on a sunny after-[Dm]-noon.
[D7] Help me, help me, help me sail [G7] away;
Well, give me [C7] two good reasons why I oughta’ [F] stay.
[A7] ‘Cause I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly,
[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxur-[C7]-y.
[F] Lazing on a [A7] sunny after-[Dm] -noon;
In the [Dm] summertime [A7], In the [Dm] summertime [A7],
In the [Dm] summertime. [A7]
[D7] Save me, save me, save me from this [G7] squeeze;
I got a [C7] big fat mama trying to break [F] me. [A7]
And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly,
[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxur-[C7]-y.
[F] Lazing on a [A7] sunny after-[Dm]- noon;
In the [Dm] summertime [A7], In the [Dm] summertime [A7],
In the [Dm] summertime [A7], In the [Dm] summertime.
Outro:
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Singalong key. This song was doing well when England won the World Cup in 1966.
Suggested by Paul Stephens
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"Streets Of London": Ralph McTell ⓶
Intro: [G] [D] [Em] [Bm] [C] [G] [D] [G] [G]
[G] Have you seen the [D] old man in the [Em] closed down [Bm] market
[C] Kicking up the [G] papers with his [A7] worn out [D7] shoes?
[G] In his eyes, you [D] see no pride [Em] and held loosely [Bm] at his side
[C] Yesterday's [G] paper telling [D7] yesterday's [G] news [G]
Chorus:
So, [C] how can you [G] tell me you're lo-[D]-ne-[Em]-ly
[A7] And say for you that the sun don't [D7] shine?
[G] Let me take you [D] by the hand
And [Em] lead you through the [Bm] streets of London
[C] I'll show you [G] something to [D7] make you change your [G] mind
[D] [Em] [D7]
[G] Have you seen the [D] old girl who [Em] walks the streets of [Bm] London
[C] Dirt in her [G] hair and her [A7] clothes in [D7] rags?
[G] She's no time for [D] talking she [Em] just keeps right on [Bm] walking
[C] Carrying her [G] home in [D7] two carrier [G] bags
Chorus
And [G] in the all night [D] cafe at a [Em] quarter past e-[Bm]-leven
[C] Same old [G] man sitting [A7] there on his [D7] own
[G] Looking at the [D] world over the [Em] rim of his [Bm] tea cup
[C] Each tea lasts an [G] hour and he [D7] wanders home a-[G]-lone
Chorus
[G] Have you seen the [D] old man out-[Em]-side the seaman's [Bm] mission
[C] Memory fading [G] with the medal [A7] ribbons that he [D7] wears
[G] In our winter [D] city the rain [Em] cries a little [Bm] pity
For [C] one more forgotten [G] hero and a [D7] world that doesn't [G] care
So, [C] how can you [G] tell me you're lo-[D]-ne-[Em]-ly
[A7] And say for you that the sun don't [D7] shine?
[G] Let me take you [D] by the hand
And [Em] lead you through the [Bm] streets of London
[C] I'll show you [G] something {slow}
To [D7] make you change your [Gsus4] [G]! mind
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Originally sung in D major which suits McTell. Transposed to G major here. 50 years old in 2019.
Suggested by Maggie Reece
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"Sweet Baby James": James Taylor ⓶
Intro: [D] [D] [D] [D]
There [D] is a young [A] cowboy, he [G] lives on the [F#m] range.[F#m]
His [Bm] horse and his [G] cattle are his [D] only com-[F#m]-panions.[F#m]
He [Bm] works in the [G] saddle and he [D] sleeps in the [F#m] canyons,
[G] Waiting for [D] summer, his [A] pastures to [Em7] change. [Em7] [A7] [A7]
And [G] as the moon [G] rises he [A7] sits by his [D] fire,
[Bm] Thinking about [G] women and [D] glasses of [A7] beer.
And [G] closing his [G] eyes as the [A7] dogies re-[D]-tire,
He [Bm] sings out a [G] song which is [D] soft but it’s [D] clear
As [E7sus4] if maybe [E7] someone could [Asus4] hear... [Asus4] [A7] [A7]
[D] Goodnight you [G] moonlight [Em7] la-[D]-dies
[Bm] Rock-a-bye [G] sweet baby [D] James. [D]
[Bm] Deep greens and [G] blues are the [D] colours I [D] choose,
Won’t you [E7sus4] let me go [E7] down in my [Asus4] dreams? [A7]
And [G] rock-a-bye [A7] sweet baby [D] James. [D]
Now the [D] first of De-[A]-cember was [G] covered with [F#m] snow [F#m]
And [Bm] so was the [G] turnpike from [D] Stockbridge to [F#m] Boston. [F#m]
Though the [Bm] Berkshires seemed [G] dreamlike
On ac-[D]-count of that [F#m] frosting,
With [G] ten miles be-[D]-hind me
And [A] ten thousand [Em7] more to go. [Em7] [A7] [A7]
There’s a [G] song that they [G] sing when they [A7] take to the [D] highway,
A [Bm] song that they [G] sing when they [D] take to the [A7] sea,
A [G] song that they [G] sing of their [A7] home in the [D] sky,
Maybe [Bm] you can be-[G]-lieve it if it [D] helps you to [D] sleep,
But [E7sus4] singing works [E7] just fine for [Asus4] me. [Asus4] [A7] [A7]
So [D] goodnight you [G] moonlight [Em7] la-[D]-dies
[Bm] Rock-a-bye [G] sweet baby [D] James. [D]
[Bm] Deep greens and [G] blues are the [D] colours I [D] choose,
Won’t you [E7sus4] let me go [E7] down in my [Asus4] dreams [A7]
And [G] rock-a-bye [A7] sweet baby [D] James. [D]!
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The [E7sus4] chord is {2202} on a GCEA-tuned uke. This is the play along key.
Suggested by Christine Lowe.
Page 40 of 53

"Take Me Home Country Roads": John Denver ⓵
Intro: [G] {safety}
[G] Almost heaven [Em] West Virginia
[D] Blue Ridge mountains [C] Shenandoah [G] River
[G] Life is old there [Em] older than the trees
[D] Younger than the mountains [C] growing like a [G] breeze
Country [G] roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be-[C]-long
West Vir-[G]-ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
[G] All my memories [Em] gather round her
[D] Miner's lady [C] stranger to blue [G] water
[G] Dark and dusty [Em] painted on the sky
[D] Misty taste of moonshine [C] tear drop in my [G] eye
Country [G] roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be-[C]-long
West Vir-[G]-ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
[Em] I hear her [D] voice
In the [G] mornin' hours she [G7] calls me
The [C] radio re-[G]-minds me of my [D] home far away
And [Em] drivin' down the [F] road I get the [C] feelin'
That I [G] should have been home [D] yesterday yester-[D7]-day
[NC] Country [G] roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be-[C]-long
West Vir-[G]-ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
[G] Country roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be-[C]-long
West Vir-[G]-ginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads
Take me [D] home country [G] roads
Take me [D] home country [G] roads [G]!
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To play-along you need a capo on the 2nd fret
Suggested by Anne Hemy
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"The Edge Of Glory": Lady Gaga ⓵
Intro: [G]! [G]! [G]! [G]! [G']! [G']! [G']! [G']!
[G] There ain't no reason you and [D] me should be alone
To-[C]-night, yeah baby, tonight, yeah baby
[G] I got a reason that you're [D] who should take me home to-[Em]-night [C]
[G] I need a man that thinks it's [D] right when it's so wrong
To-[C]-night, yeah baby, tonight, yeah baby
[G] Right on the limits where we [D] know we both belong to-[Em]-night [C]
It's time to [G] feel the [D] rush, to push the [Em] dange-[C]-rous
I'm gonna [G] run right to, to the [D] edge with you
Where we can [C] both fall over in [D] love
Chorus:
I'm on the [G] edge of [D] glory and I'm [Em] hanging on a moment of [C] truth
Out on the [G] edge of [D] glory and I'm [Em] hanging on a moment with [C] you
I'm on the [G] edge the edge the [D] edge the edge
The [Em] edge, the edge, the [C] edge
I'm on the [G] edge of [D] glory and I'm [Em] hanging on a moment with [C] you
[C]! I'm on the edge with [G] you [G] [G] [G] [G]
[G] Another shot before we [D] kiss the other side
To-[C]-night, yeah baby, tonight, yeah baby
[G] I'm on the edge of something [D] final we call life to-[Em]-night (alright, [C] alright)
[G] Pull on your shades 'cause I'll be [D] dancing in the flames
To-[C]-night, yeah baby, tonight, yeah baby
[G] It isn't hell 'cause every-[D]-body knows my name to-[Em]-night (alright, [C] alright)
It's time to [G] feel the [D] rush, to push the [Em] dange-[C]-rous
I'm gonna [G] run right to, to the [D] edge with you
Where we can [C] both fall over in [D] love
Chorus...
I'm on the [G] edge of [D] glory and I'm [Em] hanging on a moment of [C] truth
Out on the [G] edge of [D] glory and I'm [Em] hanging on a moment with [C] you
I'm on the [G] edge, the edge, the [D] edge, the edge,
The [Em] edge, the edge, the [C] edge
I'm on the [G] edge of [D] glory and I'm [Em] hanging on a moment with [C] you
[C] I'm on the edge with [G] you [G] (with you with you with you with you)
[C] I'm on the edge with [G] you [G] (with you with you with you with you)
[C] I'm on the edge with [G] you [G] (with you with you with you with you)
[C] I'm on the edge with [G]! you
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You need a capo on the 2nd fret to play along. Long jazz section omitted. [G'] is any higher inversion.
Suggested by John Timney
Page 42 of 53

"The Rose": Bette Midler ⓵
Intro: [C] {slow, gentle}
Some say [C] love it is a [G] river
That [F] drowns the [G] tender [C] reed
Some say [C] love it is a [G] razor
That [F] leads your [G] soul to [C] bleed
Some say [Em] love it is a [Am] hunger
An [F] endless aching [G] need
I say [C] love it is a [G] flower
And [F] you [G] its only [C] seed
It's the [C] heart afraid of [G] breaking
That [F] never [G] learns to [C] dance
It's the [C] dream afraid of [G] waking
That [F] never [G] takes a [C] chance
It's the [Em] one who won't be [Am] taken
Who [F] cannot seem to [G] give
And the [C] soul afraid of [G] dying
That [F] never [G] learns to [C] live
When the [C] night has been too [G] lonely
And the [F] road has [G] been too [C] long
And you [C] find that love is [G] only
For the [F] lucky [G] and the [C] strong
Just re-[Em]-member in the [Am] winter
For be-[F]-neath the bitter [G] snow
Lies the [C] seed that with the [G] sun's love
In the [F] spring [G] becomes the [C] rose
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A truly beautiful song. Sung by many but Bette Midler's is the most well-known.
Suggested by Gill Mellish
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"Till There Was You": Beatles ⓷
Intro {number of beats as a superscript}:
[A]4 [Bbdim]4 [Bm7]4 [Dm6]4 [A]2 [C#m7]1 [Cm7]1 [Bm7]1 [E7]2 [A]4 [Bm7]2 [E7]2
There were [A] bells on a [Bbdim] hill
But I [Bm7] never heard them [Dm6] ringing
No, I [A] never [C#m7] heard them [Cm7] at [Bm7] all
[E7] Till there was [A] you [Bm7] [E7]
There were [A] birds in the [Bbdim] sky
But I [Bm7] never saw them [Dm6] winging
No, I [A] never [C#m7] saw them [Cm7] at [Bm7] all
[E7] Till there was [A] you [Em7]
[A7] And there was [D] music and [Ebdim] wonderful [A] roses they [F#7] tell me
In [Bm7] sweet fragrant [B7] meadows of [Bm7] dawn and [E7+5] dew
There was [A] love all a-[Bbdim]-round
But I [Bm7] never heard it [Dm6] singing
No, I [A] never [C#m7] heard it [Cm7] at [Bm7] all
[E7] Till there was [A] you [Em7]
[A7] And there was [D] music and [Ebdim] wonderful [A] roses they [F#7] tell me
In [Bm7] sweet fragrant [B7] meadows of [Bm7] dawn and [E7+5] dew
There was [A] love all a-[Bbdim]-round
But I [Bm7] never heard it [Dm6] singing
No, I [A] never [C#m7] heard it [Cm7] at [Bm7] all
[E7] Till there was [A] you
{slower} [E7] Till there was [F] you ---- [A] [Amaj7]!
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Beatles song? It was actually written (1957) for "The Music Man". Easy chord diagrams omitted.
Suggested by Debbie Little
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"Together Forever": Lindisfarne ⓵
Intro: [G] [Am] [C] [D] [G]

[G] [Am] [C] [D] [G] {as the first two lines}

[G] You and me, [Am] sittin' on a bench, [C] watchin' the [D] day go [G] by
[G] No one payin' us [Am] any attention, not [C] even to [D] ask us [G] why.
[D] Sunshine [Em] in our eyes, we're [C] watchin' it set and we [D] watched it rise
[G] You and me [Am] sittin' on a bench, [C] watchin' the [D] day go [G] by.
[G] You and me [Am] sittin' on a bus, in the [C] front seat [D] at the [G] top
[G] Watchin' the people who [Am] don't look like us, and [C] goin' way [D] past our [G] stop.
[D] Travelin' [Em] everywhere, we [C] got no money but [D] what do we care
[G] You and me [Am] sittin' on a bus, in the [C] front seat [D] at the [G] top.
[D] Oh, [Am] looks like we're stickin' to-[G]-gether
[A] Oh, [A7] looks like lastin' for-[D]-ever. [D7]
[G] You and me by the [Am] side of the road, in the [C] mornin' [D] feelin' [G] bright
[G] Watchin' the cars comin' and [Am] watchin' them go,
Still [C] thinkin' we'll be [D] home to-[G]-night.
As the [D] day goes on and the [Em] lifts are few, we [C] think it might take us a [D] day or two
[G] You and me by the [Am] side of the road, in the [C] mornin' [D] feelin' [G] bright.
Instrumental: [G] [Am] [C] [D] [G]

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

[D] Oh, [Am] looks like we're stickin' to-[G]-gether
[A] Oh, [A7] looks like lastin' for-[D]-ever. [D7]
[G] You and me, [Am] sittin' on a bench, [C] watchin' the [D] day go [G] by
[G] No one payin' us [Am] any attention, not [C] even to [D] ask us [G] why.
[D] Sunshine [Em] in our eyes, we're [C] watchin' it set and we [D] watched it rise
[G] You and me [Am] sittin' on a bench, [C] watchin' the [D] day go [G] by.
[C] Watchin' the [D] day go [G] by
[C] Watchin' the [D] day go [G]!!! by
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From Lindisfarne's "Fog On The Tyne" album (1971). Adding a local touch... [G]!!! = 3 down strums.
Suggested by Charlie Lally
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"Tunnel Of Love": Dire Straits ⓵
Intro: [Dm] {use as a safety - strong rock beat}
Getting crazy on the [Dm] waltzers [F] but it's the life that I [C] choose
[G] Sing about the six blade sing about the switchback [Dm] and a torture tattoo
And I been riding on a [Dm] ghost train [F] where the cars they [C] scream and slam
And I don't know where I'll [G] be tonight but I'd [Dm] always tell you where I am
In a screaming ring of [Dm] faces I seen her standing in the [C] light
She had a ticket for the [G] races just like me she was a [Dm] victim of the night
I put my hand upon the [Dm] lever [F] said let it rock and let it [C] roll
[G] I had the one arm bandit fever there was an [Dm] arrow through my heart and my soul
And the big wheel [keep on [Bb] turning [C] neon [F] burning up a-[Bb]-bove
And I'm just [F] high on the world
Come on and take a [Dm] low ride with me [Bb] girl
On the [Dm] tunnel of love [C] [Dm] [Bb][C]
It's just the [Dm] danger [F] when you're riding at [C] your own risk
[G] She said you are the perfect stranger she said [Dm] baby let's keep it like this
It's just a [Dm] cakewalk twisting [F] baby step right [C] up and say
[G] Hey mister give me two give me two 'cause [Dm] any two can play
And the big wheel [keep on [Bb] turning [C] neon [F] burning up a-[Bb]-bove
And I'm just [F] high on the world
Come on and take a [Dm] low ride with me [Bb] girl
On the [Dm] tunnel of love [C] [Dm] [Bb][C]
{Quieter} Well it's been [Gm]! money for muscle another whirli-[Bb]!-gig
[Gm]! Money for muscle another [Bb]! girl I dig
[Gm!] Another hustle just to [Bb]! make it big
And [C] rock away rock away
And [C] rock away rock away
And [F] girl it looks so pretty to me just like it [Dm] always did
[C] Like the Spanish City to me when [Bb] we were kids [C]
And [F] girl it looks so pretty to me just like it [Dm] always did
[C] Like the Spanish City to me when [Bb] we were kids [C]
{Full volume} She took oﬀ a silver [Dm] locket [F] she said remember me by [C] this
[G] She put her hand in my pocket I got a [Dm] keepsake and a kiss
And in the roar of dust and [Dm] diesel I stood and [F] watched her [C] walk away
I could have [G] caught up with her easy enough but something [Dm] must have made me stay
And the big wheel [keep on [Bb] turning [C] neon [F] burning up a-[Bb]-bove
And I'm just [F] high on the world
Come on and take a [Dm] low ride with me [Bb] girl
On the [Dm] tunnel of love [C] [Dm] [Bb][C]
On the [Dm] tunnel of [C] love [Dm] [Bb]
And now I'm [Gm] searching through these carousels and the [Bb] carnival arcades
[Gm] Searching everywhere from [Bb] steeplechase to palisades
In any [Gm] shooting gallery where [C] promises are made
To [C] rock away rock away yeah rock away rock away
From Cullercoats and Whitley Bay out to rock away
And [F] girl it looks so pretty to me just like it [Dm] always did
[C] Like the Spanish City to me when [Bb] we were kids [C]
And [F] girl it looks so pretty to me just like it [Dm] always did
[C] Like the Spanish City to me when [Bb] we were kids [C]
Outro: [F]! [Dm]! [C]! [Bb]! [C]! [F}!
This really had to be in here somewhere. No room for chords. Sorry.
Suggested by Ian Broadsword
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"(I'm The) Urban Spaceman": Bonzo Dog Doo Dah Band ⓵
Intro: {Ukes & kazoo: as first 2 lines of verse} [G] [A] [C] [D7] [G]
[G] I'm the urban spaceman baby, [A] I've got speed
[C] I've got [D7] everything I [G] need
[G] I'm the urban spaceman baby, [A] I can fly
I'm a [C] super-[D7]-sonic [G] guy
I [Em] don't need pleasure, I [C] don't feel [G] pain
[C] If you were to [G] knock me down,
I'd [A] just get up a-[D7]-gain
[G] I'm the urban spaceman baby, [A] I'm making out
[C] I'm [D7] all [G] about
Instrumental {Ukes & kazoo: as first 2 lines of verse} [G] [A] [C] [D7] [G]
I [Em] wake up every morning, with a [C] smile upon my [G] face
[C] My natural [G] exuberance spills [A] out all over the [D7] place
Instrumental {Ukes & kazoo: as first 2 lines of verse} [G] [A] [C] [D7] [G]
[G] I'm the urban spaceman, I'm in-[A]-telligent and clean
[C] Know [D7] what I [G] mean
[G] I'm the urban spaceman, as a [A] lover second to none
[C] It's a [D7] lot of [G] fun
I [Em] never let my friends down, I've [C] never made a [G] boob
[C] I'm a glossy [G] magazine, an [A] advert on the [D7] tube
[G] I'm the urban spaceman baby, [A] here comes the twist [C]
I [D7] don't ex-[G]-ist
Instrumental {Ukes & kazoo & slide whistle: as first 2 lines of verse} [G] [A] [C] [D7] [G]
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From 1968. They don't write them like this anymore.
Suggested by Rik Hoskin
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"Valerie": Zutons ⓵
Intro: [C] [Dm] {as the 1st line}
Well some-[C]-times I go out by myself and I look across the [Dm] water
And I [C] think of all the things, what you're doing and in my head I make a [Dm] picture
'Cos [F] since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why won't you come on over Vale-[C]-rie? Vale-[Dm]-rie Vale-[C]-rie? Vale-[Dm]-rie
Did you [C] have to go to jail, put your house on up for sale
Did you get a good [Dm] lawyer?
I hope you [C] didn't catch a tan, I hope you find the right man
Who'll fix it [Dm] for you
Are you [C] shopping anywhere, changed the colour of your hair,
Are you still [Dm] busy
And did you [C] have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time
Are you still [Dm] dizzy?
'Cos [F] since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why won't you come on over Vale-[C]-rie? Vale-[Dm]-rie Vale-[C]-rie? Vale-[Dm]-pie
{No chords – tap on Uke}
Well sometimes I go out by myself and I look across the water
And I think of all the things, what you're doing and in my head I make a [Dm] picture
'Cos [F] since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why won't you come on over Vale-[C]-rie?
Vale-[Dm]-rie Vale-[C]-rie?
Vale-[Dm]-rie Valer-[C]!-ie
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A big hit for the Zutons and also for Amy Winehouse.
Suggested by Sarah Langli
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"Vincent": Don McLean ⓶
Starry starry [G] night [Gsus4] [G] paint your palette [Am] blue and grey
Look out on a [C] summer's day with [D] eyes that know the darkness in my [G] soul
Shadows on the [G] hills [Gsus4] [G] sketch the trees and the [Am] daﬀodils
Catch the breeze and the [C] winter chills
In [D] colours on the snowy linen [G] land [C] [G]
Now I under-[Am]-stand [D7] what you tried to [G] say to [Gmaj7] me [Em]
How you suﬀered for you [Am] sanity [D7] and how you tried to set them [Em] free
They would not listen they did [A] not know how [Am]
Per-[D7]-haps they'll listen [G] now
Starry starry [G] night [Gsus4] [G] flaming flowers that [Am] brightly blaze
Swirling clouds in [C] violet haze re-[D]-flect in Vincent's eyes of china [G] blue
Colours changing [G] hue [Gsus4] [G] morning fields of [Am] amber grain
Weathered faces [C] lined in pain
Are [D] soothed beneath the artist’s loving [G] hand [C] [G]
Now I under-[Am]-stand [D7] what you tried to [G] say to [Gmaj7] me [Em]
How you suﬀered for you [Am] sanity [D7] and how you tried to set them [Em] free
They would not listen they did [A] not know how [Am]
Per-[D7]-haps they'll listen [G] now
For they could not [Am] love you [D7] but still your love was [G] true [Gmaj7] [Em]
And when no [Am] hope was left in sight on that [Cm] starry starry night
You [G] took your life as [F7] lovers often [E7] do
But I [Am] could have told you Vincent
This [C] world was never meant for one as [D] beautiful as you [G] [C] [G]
Starry starry [G] night [Gsus4] [G] portraits hung in [Am] empty halls
Frameless heads on [C ] nameless walls
With [D] eyes that watch the world and can't for-[G]-get
Like the stranger that you've [G] met [Gsus4] [G] the ragged man in [Am] ragged clothes
The silver thorn of [C] bloody rose lie [D] crushed and broken on the virgin [G] snow
Now I think I [Am] know [D7] what you tried to [G] say to [Gmaj7] me [Em]
And how you suﬀered for you [Am] sanity [D7] how you tried to set them [Em] free
They would not listen they're not [A] listening still [Am]
Per-[D7]-haps they never [G] will [C] [G]!
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This is the play along key. Easy chord diagrams are omitted. Note the [D7] form. Important.
Suggested by Keith Jones.
Page 49 of 53

"What's Left Of The Flag": Flogging Molly ⓵
His [G] eyes they close and his [C] last breath [G] spoke
He had seen all to be [Em] seen
A [G] life once full now an [C] empty [G] vase
Wilt the blossoms on his [D] early [G] grave
Chorus:
Walk a-[C]-way me boy walk a-[G]-way me boy
And by [Em] morning we'll be [D] free
Wipe that [G] golden tear from your [C] mother [G] dear
And raise what's left of the [D] flag for [G] me
[NC] Then the rosary beads count to one, two, three
Fell apart as they hit the [Em] floor
In a [G] garb of black we must [C] pay re-[G]-spect
To the colour we're [D] born to [G] mourn
Chorus
In his [G] place there grew an angry [C] festered [G] wound
Full of hatred and re-[Em]-morse
Where I'd [G] pick and scratch till the [C] blood it [G] matched
The silent rage now that [D] fills my [G] lungs
For there are many ways to kill a [C] man they [G] say
With bayonet, axe or [Em] sword
But [G] son a bullet fired from a [C] shapeless [G] guise
Leaves but the shell of a [D] Thompson [G] gun
Chorus
From the [Em] eastern to the western [D] shore
Where [Em] many men and many more will [D] fall
But no [C] angel flies with [G] me tonight
Till [Em] freedom reigns on [D] all
And [G] curse the name for which we [C] slaved our [G] days
So every men chose king-[D]-dom [G] come
But sure as [G] night turns day ends the [C] passion [G] play
Oh my god what have they [Em] done
With [G] madmen rage well they [C] dug our [G] graves
But the dead rise a-[D]-gain you [G] fools
Chorus
Outro:
Walk a-[C!]-way me boy walk a-[G]!-way me boy
And by [Em]! morning we'll be [D]! free {slow down}
Wipe that [G]! golden tear from your [C]! mother [G]! dear
And raise what's left of the [D]! flag for [G]! me
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2002: Irish folk punk. What a brew!
Suggested by Sam Vallance
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"What’s Up": 4 Non Blondes ⓵
Intro: [C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] [Dm] [F] [C]

[C] Twenty-five years and my life is still
[Dm] Trying to get up that great big hill of [F] hope, for a desti-[C]-nation
I [C] realised quickly when I knew I should
That the [Dm] world was made of this brotherhood - of [F] man;
Or whatever that [C] means
And so I [C] cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed just to [Dm] get it all out;
What’s in my head and I, [F] I’m feelin a little pe-[C]-culiar.
So I [C] wake in the morning and I step outside
And I [Dm] take a deep breath and I get real high and
I [F] scream at the top of my lungs - WHATS GOIN' [C] ON?
And I say [C] hey yeah yeaaah, [Dm] hey yeah yea, I said [F] hey, what's going [C] on?
And I say [C] hey yeah yeaaah, [Dm] hey yeah yea, I said [F] hey, what's going [C] on?
[C] Ooh, ooh [Dm] oooooooooooooooo [F] oooooooooooo [C] ooo
[C] And I cry, oh my God do I [Dm] cry, I cry all the [F] time in this insti-[C]-tution
[C] And I pray, oh my God do I [Dm] pray, I pray for sancti-[F]-ty for a revo-[C]-lution.
[C] And so I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed just to [Dm] get it all out;
What's in my head and I, [F] I’m feelin a little pe-[C]-culiar.
And so I [C] wake in the morning and I step outside
And I [Dm] take a deep breath and I get real high
And I [F] scream from the top of my lungs - WHATS GOIN' [C] ON?
And I say [C] hey yeah yeaaah, [Dm] hey yeah yea, I said [F] hey, what's going [C] on?
And I say [C] hey yeah yeaaah, [Dm] hey yeah yea, I said [F] hey, what's going [C] on?
And I say [C] hey yeah yeaaah, [Dm] hey yeah yea, I said [F] hey, what's going [C] on?
[C] Ooh, ooh [Dm] oooooooooooooooo [F] oooooooooooo [C] ooo
[C]! Twenty-five years I'm alive here still,
[Dm]! Trying to get up that great big hill of [F]! hope, for a desti-[C]!-nation
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"What's Up?" as a title for this song was to avoid confusion with Marvin Gaye's "What's Going On". Hmm
Suggested by Celia Taylor
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"When I'm Dead And Gone": Flint McGuinness ⓵
Intro: [G] [G] [C] [C] [G] [D] [G] [G] [C] [C] [G] [D] {same as the first two lines}
[G] Oh I love you baby. I [C] love you night and day. [G]1 [D]1
[G] When I leave you baby. Don't [C] cry the night away. [G]1 [D]1
[G] When I die, don't you write no [C] words upon my tomb. [G]1 [D]1
[G] I don't believe I want to leave no [C] epitaph of doom. [G]1 [D]1
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh. [Em] When I'm dead and [C] gone
I want to [G] leave some happy [D] woman living [G] on. [C] [D]
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh. [Em] When I'm dead and [C] gone
Don’t [G] want nobody to [D] mourn beside my [C] grave. [G]
[G] Oh Mama Linda, she's [C] out to get my hide. [G]1 [D]1
[G] She's got a shotgun and her [C] daughter by her side. [G]1 [D]1
[G] Hey there ladies. [C] Johnson's free. [G]1 [D]1
[G] Who's got the love, who's got enough [C] to keep a man like me? [G]1 [D]1
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh. [Em] When I'm dead and [C] gone
I want to [G] leave some happy [D] woman living [G] on. [C] [D]
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh. [Em] When I'm dead and [C] gone
Don’t [G] want nobody to [D] mourn beside my [C] grave. [G]
Kazoo Solo! {same chords as the Oh Mama Linda verse}:
[G] [G] [C] [C] [G]1 [D]1
[G] [G] [C] [C] [G]1 [D]1
[G] [G] [C] [C] [G]1 [D]1
[G] [G] [C] [C] [G]1 [D]1
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh. [Em] When I'm dead and [C] gone
I want to [G] leave some happy [D] woman living [G] on. [C] [D]
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh. [Em] When I'm dead and [C] gone
Don’t [G] want nobody to [D] mourn beside my [C] grave. [G]
Outro {repeat x4} with Ooh la la la! Ooh la la la! backing:
[G] [G] [C] [C] [G]1 [D]1
[G] [G] [C] [C] [G]1 [D]1
[G] [G] [C] [C] [G]1 [D]1
[G] [G] [C] [C] [G]1 [D]1
Finish on a [G]!

This was McGuinness Flint's first single and reached No.2 in the UK charts in late 1970
Suggested by David Potts
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"When The Ship Comes In": Bob Dylan ⓵
Intro: [G] [C] [G] [Em] [C] [D] [G]
Oh, the [G] time will come up when the [C] winds will [G] stop
And the breeze will cease to be breathin'
Like the [G] stillness in the wind 'fore the [C] hurricane be-[G]-gins
The hour that the [D7] ship comes [G] in
Oh the [G] seas will split and the [C] ship will [G] hit
And the shoreline sands will be shaking
Then the tide will sound and the [C] wind will [G] pound
And the morning [C] will [G] be [D7] bre-[Am7]-ak-[G]-ing [G]
Oh, the [G] fishes will laugh as they [C] swim out of the [G] path
And the seagulls they'll be smiling
And the [G] rocks on the sand will [C] proudly [G] stand
The hour that the [D7] ship comes [G] in
And the [G] words that are used for to [C] get the ship con-[G]-fused
Will not be understood as they're spoken
For the chains of the sea will have [C] busted in the [G] night
And will be buried at the [C] bottom [G] of the [D7] o-[Am7]-ce-[G]-an [G]
A [G] song will lift as the [C] mainsail [G] shifts
And the boat drifts on to the shoreline
And the [G] sun will respect every [C] face on the [G] deck
The hour that the [D7] ship comes [G] in
Then the [G] sands will roll out a [C] carpet of [G] gold
For your weary toes to be a-touchin'
And the ship's wise men will re-[C]-mind you once a-[G]-gain
That the whole wide [C] world [G] is [D7] wa-[Am7]-tch-[G]-in' [G]
Oh, the [G] foes will rise with the [C] sleep still in their [G] eyes
And they'll jerk from their beds and think they're dreamin'
But they'll [G] pinch themselves and squeal and they'll [C] know that it's for [G] real
The hour when the [D7] ship comes [G] in
Then they'll [G] raise their hands sayin' "we'll [C] meet all your de-[G]-mands"
But we'll shout from the bow your days are numbered
And like Pharaoh's tribe they'll be [C] drowned in the [G] tide
And like Goliath, [C] they'll [G] be [D7] con-[Am7]-quer-[G]-ed
Outro: [G] [C] [D] [G] [G] [G] [G] [G]!
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There are lots of diﬀerent versions of this song.
Suggested by George Payne
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