
Mele Kalikimaka / Jingle Bells  

[C] [A] [Dm] [G7] [C] [G7]  

 [C] Mele Kalikimaka is the thing to say, On a bright Hawaiian Christmas [G7] Day  

That's the island greeting that we send to you  

From the land where palm trees [C] sway [C7]  

Here we know that Christmas will be [F] green and bright  

The [A7] sun to shine by day and all the [D7] stars at [G7] night  

[C] Mele Kalikimaka is Hawaii's [A7] way to [Dm] say 

Merry [G] Christmas to [C] you …. 

[C] Dashing through the snow 

On a one horse open [F] sleigh 

O'er the fields we [G7] go laughing all the [C] way 

[C] Bells on bob tail ring making spirits [F] bright 

What [Dm] fun it is to [G7] ride and sing 

A sleighing song to-[C]night [G7] oh 

[C] Jingle bells jingle bells jingle all the way 

[F] Oh what fun it [C] is to ride 

In a [D7] one-horse open [G] sleigh [G7] hey 

[C] Jingle bells jingle bells jingle all the way 

[F] Oh what fun it [C] is to ride 

In a [G7] one horse open [C] sleigh! 

[C] Mele Kalikimaka is the thing to say  

On a bright Hawaiian Christmas [G7] Day  

That's the island greeting that we send to you  

From the land where palm trees [C] sway [C7]  

Here we know that Christmas will be [F] green and bright  

The [A7] sun to shine by day and all the [D7] stars at [G7] night  

[C] Mele Kalikimaka is Hawaii's [A7] way to [Dm] say  

Merry [G7] Christmas A [Dm] very merry [G7] Christmas  

A [Dm] very very merry merry [G7] Christmas to [C] you 
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Rocking Around the Christmas Tree – Johnny Marks 

 
 
[F] Rockin' [Dm] around the [F] Christmas [Dm] tree  
At the [C7] Christmas party hop 
[Gm] Mistletoe [C7] hung where [Gm] you can [C7] see 
Ev'ry [Gm] couple [C7] tries to [F] stop [C7] 
 
[F] Rockin' [Dm] around the [F] Christmas [Dm] tree,  
Let the [C7] Christmas spirit ring 
[Gm] Later we'll [C7] have some [Gm] pumpkin [C7] pie 
And we'll [Gm] do some [C7] caro-[F]ling. 
 
[Bb] You will get a sentimental [Am] feeling when you hear... 
[Dm] Voices singing, "Let's be jolly 
[G7!] Deck the halls with [C7] boughs of holly" 
 
[F] Rockin' [Dm] around the [F] Christmas [Dm] tree,  
Have a [C7] happy holiday 
[Gm] Ev'ryone [C7] dancing [Gm] merrily [C7] in the 
[Gm] new old [C7] fashioned [F] way 
 
[Bb] You will get a sentimental [Am] feeling when you hear... 
[Dm] Voices singing, "Let's be jolly 
[G7!] Deck the halls with [C7] boughs of holly" 
 
[F] Rockin' [Dm] around the [F] Christmas [Dm] tree,  
Have a [C7] happy holiday 
[Gm] Everyone [C7] dancing [Gm] merrily [C7]  
In the (Slow) [C7] new old [Gm] fashioned [F] way! 
[F] [C7] [F] 
 

 





Happy Christmas (War Is Over) - Lennon & Ono 

So this is [G] Christmas, and what have you [Am] done? 

Another year [D] over, a new one just [G] begun. 

And [G7] so this is [C] Christmas, I hope you have [Dm] fun 

The near and the [G] dear ones, the old and the [C] young. 

 
A [C7] merry, merry [F] Christmas, and a happy New [G] Year 

Let’s hope it’s a [Dm] good one [F] without any [C] fears. [D] 

 
And [D7] so this is [G] Christmas, …War is over 

For weak and for [Am] strong. …If you want it 

The rich and the [D] poor ones …War is over 

The road is so [G] long. …Now 

 
And [G7] so happy [C] Christmas, …War is over 

For black and for [Dm] white. …If you want it 

For yellow and [G] red ones, …War is over 

Let’s stop all the [C] fights. …Now 

 
A [C7] merry, merry [F] Christmas, and a happy New [G] Year 

Let’s hope it’s a [Dm] good one [F] without any [C] fears. [D] 

 
And [D7] so this is [G] Christmas, …War is over 

And what have we [Am] done? …If you want it 

Another year [D] over, …War is over 

A new one just [G] begun. …Now 

 
And [G7] so this is [C] Christmas, …War is over 

We hope you have [Dm] fun …If you want it 

The near and the [G] dear ones, …War is over 

The old and the [C] young. …Now 

 
A [C7] merry, merry [F] Christmas, and a happy New [G] Year 

Let’s hope it’s a [Dm] good one [F] without any [C] fears. [D] 

 
[G] War is over, [Am] if you want it. [D] War is over, [G] now... 

[G] War is over, [Am] if you want it. [D] War is over, [G] now... 
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I'm Into Something Good -Written by Gerry Goffin and Carole King, recorded by Herman's Hermits
 
Intro: / [C] [F] / [C] [F] / [C] [F] / [C] [F] /

[C] Woke up this [F] mornin' [C] feelin' [F] fine 
[C] There's somethin' [F] special [C] on my [C7] mind 
[F] Last night I met a new girl, in the neighbour-[C]hood [F] whoa [C] yeah 
[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good 

(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin') 

[C] She's the kind of [F] girl who's [C] not too [F] shy 
[C] And I can [F] tell, I'm [C] her kind of [C7] guy 
[F] She danced close to me, like I hoped she [C] would 

(She danced with me like I hoped she would) 
[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good 

(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin') 

[G7] We only danced for a minute or two 
But then she [C] stuck close to [F] me, the [C] whole night through 
[G7] Can I be fallin' in love 
[D7] She's everything I've been [Dm] dreamin' [G7] of 

(She's everything I've been [D7] dreamin' [G7] of) 

[C] I walked her [F] home and she [C] held my [F] hand 
I [C] knew it couldn't [F] be just a [C] one-night [C7] stand 
So [F] I asked to see her next week, and she told me I [C] could 

(I asked to see her and she told me I could) 
[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good 

(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin') 

[G7] We only danced for a minute or two 
But then she [C] stuck close to [F] me, the [C] whole night through 
[G7] Can I be fallin' in love 
[D7] She's everything I've been [Dm] dreamin'[G7] of 

(She's everything I've been [D7] dreamin' [G7] of) 

[C] I walked her [F] home and she [C] held my [F] hand 
I [C] knew it couldn't [F] be just a [C] one-night [C7] stand 
So [F] I asked to see her next week, and she told me I [C] could 

(I asked to see her and she told me I could) 
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[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good 
(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin') 

[G7] Somethin' tells me [F] I'm into somethin’ [C] good 
(Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin’ [C] 
Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin’ [C] 
Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin’ [C] 
Somethin' [F] tells me [C] I'm into [F] somethin’ [C] good)

Southern New Hampshire Ukulele Group – http://SNHUG.wordpress.com
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Under The Boardwalk 
Kenny Young and Arthur Resnick 1964 (as recorded by The Drifters) 
 

 
 

< SINGING NOTE:  D > 
 

INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / [G] / [G] 
 

Oh when the [G] sun beats down 
And burns the [G] tar upon the [D7] roof [D7] 

And your [D7] shoes get so hot 
You wish your [D7] tired feet were fire-[G]proof [G7] 

Under the [C] boardwalk, down by the [G] se-e-ea, ye-a-ah 
On a [G] blanket with my ba-[D7]by, is where I’ll [G] be [G] [G] 
 

Under the [Em] boardwalk    (out [Em] of the sun) 

Under the [D] boardwalk       (we’ll be [D] having some fun) 
Under the [Em] boardwalk    (people [Em] walking above) 

Under the [D] boardwalk       (we’ll be [D] falling in love) 
Under the [Em] board-[Em]walk [Em] board-[Em]walk 
 

From the [G] park you hear 

The happy [G] sound of a carou-[D7]sel, mm-[D7]mm 
You can [D7] almost taste 

The hot [D7] dogs and french fries [G] they sell [G7] 
Under the [C] boardwalk, down by the [G] se-e-ea, ye-a-ah 

On a [G] blanket with my ba-[D7]by, is where I’ll [G] be [G] [G] 
 

Under the [Em] boardwalk    (out [Em] of the sun) 
Under the [D] boardwalk       (we’ll be [D] having some fun) 

Under the [Em] boardwalk    (people [Em] walking above) 
Under the [D] boardwalk       (we’ll be [D] falling in love) 

Under the [Em] board-[Em]walk [Em] board-[Em]walk 
 

INSTRUMENTAL: 
From the [G] park you hear 

The happy [G] sound of a carou-[D7]sel, mm-[D7]mm 
You can [D7] almost taste 

The hot [D7] dogs and french fries [G] Oh… 
 

[G7] Under the [C] boardwalk, down by the [G] se-e-ea, ye-a-ah 

On a [G] blanket with my ba-[D7]by, is where I’ll [G] be [G] [G] 
 

Under the [Em] boardwalk    (out [Em] of the sun) 
Under the [D] boardwalk       (we’ll be [D] having some fun) 

Under the [Em] boardwalk    (people [Em] walking above) 
Under the [D] boardwalk       (we’ll be [D] falling in love) 

Under the [Em] board-[Em]walk [Em] board-[Em]walk 
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Ripple
artist:Grateful Dead writer:Robert Hunter

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sFBQSx_xc2o

[G] If my words did glow with the gold of [C] sunshine 

[C] And my tunes were played on the harp un-[G]strung 

[G] Would you hear my voice come through the [C] music 

[C] Would you [G] hold it [D] near [C] as it were your [G] own?

 

[G] It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are [C] broken 

[C] Perhaps they're better left un-[G]sung 

[G] I don't know, don't really [C] care 

[G] Let there be [D] songs [C] to fill the [G] air

 

[Am] Ripple in still [D] water 

When there [G] is no pebble [C] tossed 

Nor [A7] wind to [D] blow

 

Reach out your [G] hand if your cup be [C] empty 

[C] If your cup is full may it be a-[G]gain 

[G] Let it be known there is a [C] fountain 

[G] That was not [D] made [C] by the hands of [G] men

 

[G] There is a road, no simple [C] highway 

[C] Between the dawn and the dark of [G] night 

[G] And if you go no one may [C] follow 

[G] That path is [D] for [C] your steps a-[G]lone

 

[Am] Ripple in still [D] water 

When there [G] is no pebble [C] tossed 

Nor [A] wind to [D] blow

 

You who [G] choose to lead must [C] follow 

[C] But if you fall you fall a-[G]lone 

[G] If you should stand then who's to [C] guide you? 

[G] If I knew the [D] way [C] I would take you [G] home

 

Lat da dat [G] da, Lah da-ah da [C] da, da 

[C] La da da, la da, da da da-ah, da [G] da 

[G] Lat da dat da, Lah da-ah da [C] da, da 

[G] La da da [D] da, [C] Lah da da da [G] da
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California Dreaming - Mamas & The Papas /writer:John Phillips, Michelle Phillips 

 
All the leaves are [Am] brown  

([G] leaves are [F] brown) 
And the [G] sky is [E7sus4] gray 

 (and the sky is [E7] grey) 
I've been for a [C] walk 

(I've been [E7] for a [Am] walk)  
On a [F] winter's [E7sus4] day 

 (on a winter's [E7] day) 
I’d be safe and [Am] warm 

 (I’d be [G] safe and [F] warm) 
 If I [G] was in L. [E7sus4] A. 

(if I was in L.[E7]A.) 
 
California [Am] dreamin'  

(Cali [G]fornia [F] dreamin') 
On [G] such a winter's [E7sus4] day [E7] 
 
Stopped into a [Am] church [G] [F] 
I passed a[G]long the [E7sus4] way [E7]  
Well I [F] got down on my [C] knees 
                                               (got down [E7] on my [Am] knees) 

And I pre[F]tend to [E7sus4] pray 
                                           (I pretend to [E7] pray) 

You know the preacher likes the [Am] cold 
                                                          (preacher [G] likes the [F] cold) 

He knows I'm [G] gonna [E7sus4] stay 
      (knows I'm gonna [E7] stay) 
California [Am] dreamin' 

 (Cali[G]fornia [F] dreamin') 
On [G] such a winter's [E7sus4] day [E7] 
 
All the leaves are [Am] brown  

([G] leaves are [F] brown) 
And the [G] sky is [E7sus4] gray 

 (and the sky is [E7] grey) 
I've been for a [C] walk 

(I've been [E7] for a [Am] walk)  
On a [F] winter's [E7sus4] day 

 (on a winter's [E7] day) 
I’d be safe and [Am] warm 

 (I’d be [G] safe and [F] warm) 
 If I [G] was in L. [E7sus4] A. 

(if I was in L.[E7]A.) 
 
California [Am] dreamin' 
                      (Cali[G]fornia [F] dreamin')  
On [G] such a winter's [Am] day 
                       (Cali[G]fornia [F] dreamin')  
On [G] such a winter's [Am] day 
                         (Cali[G]fornia [F] dreamin')  
On [G] such a winter's [Fmaj7] day [Am] 
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MAKE YOUR OWN KIND OF MUSIC – Cass Elliot 

 

[D] Nobody can [G] tell ya 

[D] There’s only one [G] song worth singin’ 
[D] They may try and [G] sell ya 

 ‘Cause it [D] hangs them up, to [D] see someone like [Asus4] you[A] 
 

But you’ve gotta [D] make your [G] own kind of music 

[D] Sing your [G] own special song 

[D] Make your [G] own kind of music 

[D] Even if nobody else sings [A] along 

 

[D] You’re gonna be[G] knowin’ 
[D] The loneliest [G] kind of lonely 

[D] It may be rough [G] goin’ 
But to [D] do your thing’s, the [D] hardest thing to [Asus4] do [A] 
 

But you’ve gotta [D] make your [G] own kind of music 

[D] Sing your [G] own special song 

[D] Make your [G] own kind of music 

[D] Even if nobody else sings [A] along      

 

              
[C] So if you cannot take my [A] hand [A] 
[C] And if you must be goin’  
[D] I will understand [A] 
 

You gotta [D] make your [G] own kind of music 

[D] Sing your [G] own special song 

[D] Make your [G] own kind of music 

[D] Even if nobody else sings [A] along…… 
 

[D] make your [G] own kind of music 

[D] Sing your [G] own special song 

[D] Make your [G] own kind of music 

[D] Even if nobody else sings [A] along……[G]! [G]! [D]……. 
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Button Up Your Overcoat 
Ray Henderson, Buddy DeSylva, Lew Brown 1928 
 

[C] [C] 
[C] Button up your overcoat [D7] when the wind is free  
[Dm] Take [G7] good [Dm] care of your-[G7]self 
You be-[C]long to me / [Dm][G7] / 
 
[C] Eat an apple every day [D7] get to bed by three 
Oh [Dm] take [G7] good [Dm] care of your-[G7]self 
You be-[C]long to me 
 
[C] Be [C7] careful [F] crossing streets, oo-oo   
[C] Cut out sweets, oo-oo 
[Am] Lay off meat [D7] oo- oo 

[G7] You’ll get a pain and ruin your tum tum   
 
[C] Wear your flannel underwear [D7] when you climb a tree 
Oh [Dm] take [G7] good [Dm] care of your-[G7]self 
You be-[C]long to me [G7] 
 
[C] Button up your overcoat [D7] when the wind is free 
Oh [Dm] take [G7] good [Dm] care of your-[G7]self 

You be-[C]long to me [G7+5] boop boop be doop! 
 
[C] When you sass a traffic cop [D7] use diplomacy 
Just [Dm] take [G7] good [Dm] care of your-[G7]self 
You be-[C]long to me 
 

[C] Be-[C7]ware of [F] frozen ponds [F] oo-oo 

[C] Stocks and bonds [C] oo-oo 

Per-[Am]oxide blondes [D7] oo oo 

[G7] You’ll get a pain and ruin your bank roll 
 
[C] Keep the spoon out of your cup [D7] when you're drinking tea 
Oh [Dm] take [G7] good [Dm7] care of your-[G7]self 
You be-[C]long to me [G7] 
 
INSTRUMENTAL:   
[C] Button up your overcoat [D7] when the wind is free 
[Dm] Take [G7] good [Dm] care of your-[G7]self 
You be-[C]long to me / [Dm][G7] / 
 
[C] Eat an apple every day [D7] get to bed by three 
Oh [Dm] take [G7] good [Dm] care of your-[G7]self 
You be-[C]long to me 
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[C] Don’t [C7] sit on hornet’s tails [F] oo-oo 

[C] Or on nails [C] oo-oo 

[Am] Or third rails [D7] oo-oo 

[G7] You’ll get a pain and ruin your tum tum 
 
[C] Keep away from bootleg hootch [D7] when you’re on a spree 
Oh [Dm] take [G7] good [Dm] care of your-[G7]self 

You be-[C]long [F] to [C] me-e-e 
 

 



Santa Baby       Eartha Kitt 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=g7T0IK99ELs 

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

Intro:  [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7] baby just [Dm] slip a sable [G7] under the [C] tree for [A7] me 

[Dm] Been an [G7] awful good [C] girl Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7] baby a [Dm] 54 con[G7]vertible [C] too light [A7] blue 

[Dm] I'll wait [G7] up for you dear [C] Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [C7] 

[E7] Think of all the fun I've missed 

[A] Think of all the fellas that I haven't kissed 

[D7] Next year I could be just as good 

If [G] you'll check off my [G7] Christmas list 

[C] Santa [A7] Baby I [Dm] want a yacht and [G7] really that's [C] not a [A7] lot 

[Dm] Been an [G7] angel all [C] year Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7] honey [Dm] one little [G7] thing I really [C] need the [A7] deed 

[Dm] To a [G7] platinum [C] mine Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7] cutie 

And [Dm] fill my stocking [G7] with a duplex [C] and [A7] checks 

[Dm] Sign your [G7] X on the [C] line Santa [A7] cutie 

And [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [C7] 

[E7] Come and trim my Christmas tree 

[A] With some decorations bought at Tiffany 

[D7] I really do believe in you [G] let's see if you be[G7]lieve in me 

[C] Santa [A7] baby for[Dm]got to mention [G7] one little [C] thing a [A7] ring 

[Dm] I don't [G7] mean on the [C] phone Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night 

[Dm] Hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [Dm] [G7] hurry...to[C]night 
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Chains 
Carole King and Gerry Goffin (as recorded by The Beatles 1963) 
 

 
 
INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / [A] / [A] / [A] / [A] / 
 
[A] Chains, my baby's got me locked up in chains 
[A] And they ain't the [D7] kind, that you can [A] see-ee-ee-ee 
[A] Whoa-oh these [E7] chains of lo-o-[D7]ove 
Got a hold on [A] me, yeah [E7] 
 
[A] Chains, well I can't break away from these chains 
[A] Can't run a-[D7] round, 'cause I'm not [A] free-ee-ee-ee 
[A] Whoa-oh these [E7] chains of lo-o-[D7] ove 
Won't let me [A] be, yeah [A7] 
 
[D7] I wanna tell you pretty, baby 
[A] I think you're [A7] fine 
[D7] I'd like to love you 
But [E7] darling I'm imprisoned by these 
 
[A] Chains, my baby's got me locked up in chains 
[A] And they ain't the [D7] kind that you can [A] see-ee-ee-ee 
[A] Whoa-oh these [E7] chains of lo-o-[D7] ove 
Got a hold on [A] me, yeah [E7] 
 
[D7] Please believe me when I tell you 
[A] Your lips are [A7] sweet 
[D7] I'd like to kiss them 
But [E7] I can't break away from all of these 
 
[A] Chains, my baby's got me locked up in chains 
[A] And they ain't the [D7] kind that you can [A] see-ee-ee-ee 
[A] Whoa-oh these [E7] chains of lo-o-[D7] ove 
Got a hold on [A] me, yeah [E7] 
 
[A] Chains [A] 
Chains of [A] lo-o-o-ove [A] 
Chains of [D7] love [D7] 
Chains of [A] lo-o-o-ove 
[A] Whoa-oh these [E7] chains of lo-o-[D7] ove 

Got a hold on [A] me, yeah [E7] / [A] 
 



That Flaming Ukulele In The Sky – Pops Bayless

Intro: [C] 

I was a [C] banker, cash was my [C7] need, 
I worshiped [F] mammon, I bathed in [C] greed                                      
And then a [F] vision, flashed  ‘fore my [C] eye-[Cmaj7]eye-[Am]eyes,  
Of a [C] flamin’ uku-[G]lele in the [C] sky 

Chorus:
That [C] flamin’ ukulele in the [C7] sky, lord, lord
That [F] flamin’ ukuele in the [C] sky
It had [F] four sweet golden strings, and the [C] sound of angel [Am] wings
That [C] flamin’ uku-[G]le-le in the [C] sky

 
I was a [C] preacher, I fell from [C7] grace.   
Got caught [F] nekkid, at Mabel’s [C] place         
I asked [F] forgiveness, and God’s [C] reply-[Cmaj7]y-[Am]y,
was a [C] flamin’ uku-[G]lele in the [C] sky 

Repeat Chorus:       

I was a [C] lawyer, had all the [C7] luck,  
I bent the [F] truth, just to make a [C] buck                           
But now it’s [F] my turn, to testi-[C]fy-[Cmaj7]y-[Am]y,
‘bout a [C] flaming’ uku-[G]le-le in the [C] sky 

Repeat Chorus:

So as you [C] wander, life’s rocky [C7] road,   
and start to [F] stumble, beneath the [C] load                   
Your sweat and [F] toil, will sancti-[C]fy-[Cmaj7]y-[Am]y,   
that [C] flamin’ uku-[G]lele in the [C] sky

Repeat Chorus:                   

Ending: (play slowly)
It had [F!] four sweet golden strings, (pause) 
and the [C!] sound of  angel [Am!] wings (pause)                 
(Tremolo) That [F] flamin’ uku-[G]lele in the [C] sky-----y!
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