
Seacoast Ukulele Players (SUP!) 

Bring Me Sunshine as performed by Jive Aces 

 Written by Arthur Kent and Sylvia Dee 

 

(Slow tempo- single strums) [C] x6 

[C] Bring me sunshine [C] in your [Dm] smile 

 Make me [G7] happy all the [C] while 
In this [C7] world where we live there should [F] be more happiness 
So much [D7] joy we can give to each [G] brand new bright to-

[G7]morrow 
  
(Slow tempo, double strums) 

 Make me [C] happy through the [Dm] years 
Never [G7] bring me any [C] tears 
May your [C7] arms be as warm as the [F] sun from up above 

Bring me [D7] fun bring me [G7] sunshine bring me [C] love 
 
(SKAT OR PAUSE/COUNT IN TO TEMPO CHANGE – FAST SWING) 

 
Bring me sunshine [C] in your [Dm] smile 

Make me [G7] happy all the [C] while 
In this [C7] world where we live there should [F] be more happiness 
So much [D7] joy we can give to each [G] brand new bright 

to[G7]morrow 

 

• Make me [C] happy through the [Dm] years 
Never [G7] bring me any [C] tears 
May your [C7] arms be as warm as the [F] sun from up above  

Bring me [D7] fun bring me [G7] sunshine bring me [C] love 

• Repeat as instrumental 
 
END: 

Make me [C] happy through the [Dm] years 

Never [G7] bring me any [C] tears 

May your [C7] arms be as warm as the [F] sun from up above 

 Bring me [D7] fun bring me [G7] sunshine bring me [C] love 

 Bring me [D7] fun bring me [G7] sunshine bring me [C] love 
 
 Bring me [D7] fun ….bring me [G7] sunshine….. bring me [C] love! 



Seacoast Ukulele Players (SUP!) 
 

I'd Like To Teach The Bears To Sing -parody by Patty D 

Plain = Lead singers (Italics) = Backup singers Underline = All singers 
 

[C] I'd like to build a bear a home and [D7] furnish it with love 

Grow [G7] apple trees and honey bees and [F] snow white turtle [C] doves 
 

[C] I'd like to teach the bears to sing (Sing with me) 

In [D7] perfect harmony (Perfect harmony) 

I'd [G7] like to hold it in my arms and [F] keep it com-[C]pany 

 

[C] I'd like to see the bears for once all [D7] standing hand in hand 

And [G7] hear them echo through the hills for [F] peace throughout the [C] land 
 
(That’s the song I hear) [C] I'd like to teach the bears to sing 

(Let the bears sing today) In [D7] perfect harmony 

(Oooooo) La [G7] da da daa… La da da daa… La [F] da da da da [C] daa 
 

[C] I'd like to build a bear a home and [D7] furnish it with love 

Grow [G7] apple trees and honey bees 
And [F] snow white turtle [C] doves (That’s the song I hear) 

 
[C] I'd like to teach a bear to sing (Let the bear sing today) 

In [D7] perfect harmony (Perfect harmony) 

I'd [G7] like to hold it in my arms 

And [F] keep it com-[C]pany (That’s the song I hear) 

 
[C] I'd like to see the bears for once (Let bears sing today) 

All [D7] standing hand in hand (Hand in hand) 

And [G7] hear them echo through the hills for [F] peace throughout the [C] land 

 
(That’s the song I hear) [C] I'd like to teach the bears to sing 
(Let the bears sing today) In [D7] perfect harmony 
(Oooooo) La [G7] da da daa… La da da daa… La [F] da da da da [C] daa 
 
It’s the real [C] thing 

Run for your [D7] life 

Don’t play [G7] dead, because you’ll end up [G7] dead 

It’s the real [F] thing.. [C!] 
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The Bare Necessities  
artist: Phil Harris and Bruce Reitherman writer:Terry Gilkyson 
 

[C!] 

Look for the [C] bare ne- [C7]cessities, the [F] simple bare necessities, 

[C] Forget about your [A7] worries and your [D7] strife [G7] 

I mean the [C] bare ne- [C7] cessities, old [F] Mother Nature's recipes, 

that [C] bring the [Am] bare ne-[Dm]cessi-[G7]ties of [C] life 

Wherever I [G] wander, wherever I [C] roam, 

I couldn't be [G] fonder of my big [C] home [C7] 

The bees are [F] buzzin' in the [Dm] tree,  

To make some [C] honey just for [Am] me 

When [Am] you look under the [A7] rocks and plants, 

and [Dm] take a glance at the [G7] fancy ants, 

Then [C] maybe try a [A7] few……..[A7!] 

The bare ne-[Dm]cessities of [G7] life will come to [C] you 

…. They’ll [G7] come to [C] you 
 
Look for the [C] bare ne- [C7]cessities, the [F] simple bare necessities, 

[C] Forget about your [A7] worries and your [D7] strife [G7] 

I mean the [C] bare ne- [C7] cessities, old [F] Mother Nature's recipes, 

that [C] bring the [Am] bare ne-[Dm]cessi-[G7]ties of [C] life 

INSTRUMENTAL:  

Wherever I [G] wander, wherever I [C] roam, 

I couldn't be [G] fonder of my big [C] home [C7] 

Don’t spend your [F] time lookin' [ D m]  around, 

For something you [C] want that can't be [Am] found 

When [Am] you find out you can [A7] live without it, 

And [Dm] go along not [G7] thinkin' about it. 

[C] I'll tell you something [A7] true….[A7!] 

The bare ne-[Dm] cessities of [G7] life will come to [C] you 

…. They’ll [G7] come to [C] you 

Look for the [C] bare ne- [C7]cessities, the [F] simple bare necessities, 

[C] Forget about your [A7] worries and your [D7] strife [G7] 

I mean the [C] bare ne- [C7] cessities, old [F] Mother Nature's recipes, 

that [C] bring the [Am] bare ne-[Dm]cessi-[G7]ties of [C] life 

That [C] bring the [Am] bare ne-[Dm]cessi [G7]ties of [C] life 
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Please Mr. Postman- Carpenters, Beatles, Marvellettes 

 
[G] Wait! Oh yeah, wait a minute Mister Postman  part one 

[Em] Wait! W….ait Mister Postman    part two 

[G] Mister Postman, look and see,  

oh [Em] yeah,         all together 

     [Em] Is there a letter in your bag for me? 

[C] I've been waiting such a long, long time, 

[D] since I heard from that boy of mine! 

 

[G] There must be some word today [Em] from my boyfriend so far away 

[C] Please Mr. Postman, look and see [D] if there's a letter, a letter for me. 

[G] I've been standing here, waiting, Mister Postman, [Em] s….o patiently, 

[C] For just a card or just a letter [D] saying he's returning home to me. 

 

[G] Mister Postman, look and see,  

oh [Em] yeah,  

      [Em] Is there a letter in your bag for me? 

Please Mister [C] Po—o--ostman - - 

        [C]I've been waiting such a long time,  

Whoah [D] Yeah 

               [D] Since I heard from that boy of mine! 
 

[G] So many days you passed me b… [Em]-y 

See the tears standing in my eyes. 
[C] You didn't stop to make me feel better 

[D] By leaving me a card or a letter. 
 

Mister [G] Postmaaa—aaan…. 

              [G] Mister Postman, look and see,  

oh [Em] yeah,  

      [Em] Is there a letter in your bag for me? 

Please Mister [C] Po—o--ostman - - 

      [C]I've been waiting such a long time,  

Why don’t you [D] check it and see , one more time for me! 

 

X2, end in [G!]: 

You gotta [G] wait a minute, wait a minute, 

oh yeah, you gotta  
[Em] wait a minute, wait a minute, 

 oh yeah, Mister [C] Postmaaa—aaan…. 

                             [C] Mister Postman , look and see,  

Come on and [D] deliver the letter, the sooner the better!   *second time, [G!] 



Seacoast Ukulele Players (SUP!) 
 

I Can See Clearly Now 
Johnny Nash 1972 
 

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

 
[D] I can see [G] clearly now the [D] rain is gone [D] 

[D] I can see [G] all obstacles [A] in my way [A] 
[D] Gone are the [G] dark clouds that [D] had me blind [D] 

It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun-shiny [D] day [D] 
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun-shiny [D] day [D] 

 
[D] I think I can [G] make it now the [D] pain is gone [D] 

[D] All of the [G] bad feelings have [A] disappeared [A] 

[D] Here is that [G] rainbow I’ve been [D] prayin for [D] 
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun-shiny [D] day [D] 

 
[F] Look all around there’s nothing but [C] blue skies [C] 

[F] Look straight ahead nothing but [A] blue skies [A] 
 

Instrumental Interlude:  Solos on first line if necessary; everyone come in 
on the A’s 

 
 / / / /         / / / /    / / / /    / / / /  

[C#m7]   / [G]    /  [C]  /   [Bm7] / 
 

/ / / /   / / / / 
[A]  /  [A] / 

 

[D] I can see [G] clearly now the [D] rain is gone [D] 
[D] I can see [G] all obstacles [A] in my way [A] 

[D] Gone are the [G] dark clouds that [D] had me blind [D] 
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun-shiny [D] day [D] 

It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun-shiny [D] day [D] 
It’s gonna be a [C] bright [G] bright sun-shiny [D] day [D] 



We’ll Sing In The Sunshine 
Gale Garnett 1964 
 

 
 

INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / 
 

[G][GM7] / [Am7][D7] 
[G][C] / [G] 

 

CHORUS: 
We'll [G7] sing in the [C] sunshine 

[Am7] We'll [D7] laugh every [G] day-ay-ay-ay 
[G] We'll [G7] sing in the [C] sunshine 

[Am] Then I'll be [Am6] on my [G] way [GM7] / [Am7] [Am6] / 
 

[G] I will [GM7] never [Am7] love you [Am6] 
The [Am7] cost of [Am6] love's too [G] dear 

But [G] though I'll [GM7] never [Am7] love you [Am6] 
I'll [Am7] stay with [Am6] you one [G] year 

 
CHORUS: 

And we can [G7] sing in the [C] sunshine 
[Am7] We'll [D7] laugh every [G] day-ay-ay-ay 

[G] We'll [G7] sing in the [C] sunshine 

[Am] Then I'll be [Am6] on my [G] way [GM7] / [Am7] [Am6] 
 

I'll [G] sing to [GM7] you each [Am7] morning [Am6] 
I'll [Am7] kiss you [Am6] every [G] night 

But [G] darlin' [GM7] don't cling [Am7] to me [Am6] 
I'll [Am7] soon be [Am6] out of [G] sight 

 
CHORUS: 

But we can [G7] sing in the [C] sunshine 
[Am7] We'll [D7] laugh every [G] day-ay-ay-ay 

[G] We'll [G7] sing in the [C] sunshine 
[Am] Then I'll be [Am6] on my [G] way [GM7] / [Am7] [Am6] 

 
My [G] daddy [GM7] he once [Am7] told me [Am6] 

"Hey don't you [Am7] love you [Am6] any [G] man 

Just [G] take what [GM7] they may [Am7] give you [Am6] 
And [Am7] give but [Am6] what you [G] can 

 
CHORUS: 

And you can [G7] sing in the [C] sunshine 
[Am7] You'll [D7] laugh every [G] day-ay-ay-ay 

[G] You'll [G7] sing in the [C] sunshine 
[Am] Then be [Am6] on your [G] way” [GM7] / [Am7] [Am6] 
  



 
And [G] when our [GM7] year has [Am7] ended [Am6] 

And [Am7] I have [Am6] gone a-[G]way 
You'll [G] often [GM7] speak a-[Am7]bout me [Am6] 

And [Am7] this is [Am6] what you'll [G] say 
 

CHORUS: 
We [G7] sang in the [C] sunshine 

[Am7] You know we [D7] laughed every [G] day-ay-ay-ay 
[G] We [G7] sang in the [C] sunshine 

[Am] Then she [Am6] went on her [G] way-ay-ay [GM7] 

 

/ [Am7] [Am6] / [G] [C] / [G]  

 

 
 

www.bytownukulele.ca 

http://www.bytownukulele.ca/


All Shook Up 
Otis Blackwell 1957 (as recorded by Elvis Presley) 
 

 
 

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

 
Oh well-a [C] bless my soul, what’s-a wrong with me 

I’m [C] itchin’ like a man on a fuzzy tree 

My [C] friends say I’m actin’ wild as a bug 
I’m in [C]  love - I’m all shook up 

Mm-mm [F] mm, mm-[G7] mm, yeah-[C]yeah, yeah 
 

Oh well, my [C] hand is shaky and my knees are weak 
I [C] can’t seem to stand on my own two feet 

[C] Who do you thank when you have such luck 
I’m in [C]   love - I’m all shook up 

Mm-mm [F] mm, mm-[G7] mm, yeah-[C]yeah, yeah 
 

Well [F] please don’t ask me what’s-a on my mind 
I’m a [C] little mixed up but I feel fine 

When [F] I’m near that girl, that I love best 
My [G7] heart beats so it scares me to death 

 
When she [C] touched my hand, what a chill I got 

Her [C] lips are like a volcano that’s hot 

[C] I’m proud to say that she’s my, buttercup 
I’m in [C]  love – I’m all shook up 

Mm-mm [F] mm, mm-[G7] mm, yeah-[C]yeah, yeah 
 

My [F] tongue gets tied when I try to speak 
My [C] insides shake like a leaf on a tree 

There’s [F] only one cure for this body of mine 
That’s to [G7] have that girl that I love so fine 

 
When she [C] touched my hand, what a chill I got 

Her [C] lips are like a volcano that’s hot 
[C] I’m proud to say that she’s my, buttercup 

I’m in [C]  love - I’m all shook up 

Mm-mm [F] mm, mm-[G7] mm, yeah-[C]yeah, yeah 

Mm-mm [F] mm, mm-[G7] mm, yeah-[C]yeah 
I’m [C]  all  shook  up! 
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Mama Black Bear – Parody by Jack H 

 
INTRO: 1,2,3,4 (play through verse): [Am] [G] [Am] [G] [Am] 

 
[Am] What don’t you do with a mama black bear 
[G] What don’t you do with a mama black bear 
[Am] What don’t you do with a mama black bear 
[G] Any time at [Am] all? 

 
CHORUS: [Am] Way hay and up she rises 

[G] Way hay and up she rises 
[Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Out of hiber- [Am] nation (2x at end) 

 
[Am] Don’t give her your pic-a-nic basket 
[G] Don’t give her your pic-a-nic basket 
[Am] Don’t give her your pic-a-nic basket 
[G] Any time at [Am] all? 

 CHORUS: [Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Way hay and up she rises 
[Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Out of hiber- [Am] nation (2x at end) 

 

[Am] Don’t interrupt her eating berries  

[G] Don’t interrupt her eating berries 
 [Am Don’t interrupt her eating berries 
 [G] Any time at [Am] all? 

CHORUS: [Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Way hay and up she rises 
[Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Out of hiber- [Am] nation  
 

[Am] Don’t get between her and the cubs 
[G] Don’t get between her and the cubs 
[Am] Don’t get between her and the cubs 
[G] Any time at [Am] all?  
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CHORUS: [Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Way hay and up she rises 
[Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Out of hiber- [Am] nation  
 

[Am] Don’t forget to lock your dumpster 
[G] Don’t forget to lock your dumpster 
[Am] Don’t forget to lock your dumpster 
[G] Any time at [Am] all?     

CHORUS: [Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Way hay and up she rises 
[Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Out of hiber- [Am] nation  

 
[Am] Don’t forget to bring a slow friend 
[G] Don’t forget to bring a slow friend 
[Am] Don’t forget to bring a slow friend 
[G] Any time at [Am] all?  
 

CHORUS: [Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Way hay and up she rises 
[Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Out of hiber- [Am] nation  
 

[Am] That's what you don’t do with a mama black bear 
[G] That's what you don’t do with a mama black bear 
[Am] That's what you don’t do with a mama black bear 
[G] Any time at [Am] all? 

 

 
CHORUS X 2: [Am] Way hay and up she rises 

[G] Way hay and up she rises 
[Am] Way hay and up she rises 
[G] Out of hiber- [Am] nation ! 

 



Bears Just Wanna Have Fun 
Robert Hazard 1979 (as recorded by Cyndi Lauper 1983) (as revised by SUP 2024) 
 

 
INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / 
[C] / [C]   [G] / [Am] / [Am]  [F] [G] / 

[C] / [C]   [G] / [Am] / [Am]  [F] [G] / 
 

[C] I come home, in the morning light 

My [Am] mother says: "When you gonna live your life right?" 
[F] Oh mother dear, we're not the fortunate ones 

And [Am] bears, they [G] wanna have [F] fun 
Oh [Am] bears just [G] wanna have [C] fun 
 

/ [C]   [G] / [Am] / [Am]  [F] [G] / 
 

[C] I go through trash, in the middle of the night 

My [Am] father yells "What you gonna do with your life?" 
[F] Oh, daddy dear, you know you're still number one 

But [Am] bears, they [G] wanna have [F] fun 

Oh [Am] bears just [G] wanna have 
 

[C] That's all they really wa-[C]a-a-a-a-a-a-ant [Am] some fu-u-u-[Am]u-u-un 

[C] When the working day is done 
Oh [Am] bears they [G] wanna have [F] fun 

Oh [Am] bears just [G] wanna have [C] fun 
                                                    [C] (Bears, they wanna / 

[C]   wanna [G]have/ [Am] fun, bears / [Am]  [F] wanna [G] have)/ 
 

INSTRUMENTAL:  < OPTIONAL > 

[C] / [C]   [G] / [Am] / [Am]  [F] [G] / 

[C] / [C]   [G] / [Am] / [Am]  [F] [G] / 
 

[C] Some bears fear a chilly day 
And [Am] hibernate the winter away 

[F] I wanna be the one to walk in the sun 
Oh [Am] bears they [G] wanna have [F] fun 

Oh [Am] bears just [G] wanna have 
 

[C] That's all they really wa-[C]a-a-a-a-a-a-ant [Am] some fu-u-u-[Am]u-u-un 
[C] When the working day is done  

Oh [Am] bears they [G] wanna have [F] fun 
Oh [Am] bears just [G] wanna have [C] fun 

                                                    [C] (Bears, they wanna / 
[C]   wanna [G]have/ [Am] fun, bears / [Am]  [F] wanna [G] have)/ 
 

[C] They just wanna, they [Am] just  wan-[F]na [G] 

[C] They just wanna, they [Am] just  wan-[F]na [G]  

[C] Bears…. [Am] bears  they [F] wanna [G] have [C] fun 

[Am] bears  they [F] wanna [G] have [C] fun [C] 
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Teddy Bears’ Picnic 
Music by John Walter Bratton; lyrics by Jimmy Kennedy 
Arranged for ukulele by Walter Minkel 

Introduction: 

Today[F] is the [C] day the [F] teddy bears [C] have their [G7] pic- [C]nic [E7!] 
 

If [Am] you go [E7] down to the [Am] woods [E7] today 

You're [Am] sure of a [E7] big [Am] surprise 

If [C] you [G] go down to the [C] woods [G] today 

You [C] better [G] go in [C] disguise [C7] 

For [F] every bear that [G]ever there was 

Will [C] gather there for [Am]certain because 

Today[F]  is the [C] day the [F] teddy bears [C] have their [G7] pic- [C]nic [E7] 
 
[Am] Every [E7] teddy bear [Am] who's been [E7] good 

Is [Am] sure of a [E7] treat [Am] today 

There's [C] lots of [G7] marvelous [C] things to [G7] eat  

And [C] wonderful [G7] games to [C] play [C7]  

[F] Beneath the trees, where[G] nobody sees 

They'll [C] hide and seek as [F] long as they please 

'Cause [F] that's the [C] way [F] teddy bears [C] have their [G7] pic- [C]nic  
 
[C] Picnic [Cdim] time for [C] teddy bears [C] 

The little [C] teddy bears are having a lovely [G7] time today 

[G7] Watch them, [Gdim] catch them [G7] unawares 

And [G7]see them picnic on their [C] holiday  

[C] See them [Cdim] gaily [ C ] gad about [C] 

They [C] love to play and shout, they never have any [F]cares 
 
At [F] six o'clock their [Cdim] mommies and daddies 

Will [C] take them home to [A7] bed 

[F] Because they're tired[G]  little teddy [C] bears [C!] [E7!] 
 
If [Am] you go [E7] down to the [Am] woods [E7] today 

You'd [Am] better not [E7] go [Am] alone 

It’s [C] lovely [G] down in the [C] woods [G] today 

But [C] safer [G] to stay at [C] home [C7] 

For [F] every bear that [G]ever there was 

Will [C] gather there for [F] together because 

To- [F] day is the [C] day the [F] teddy bears [C] have their [G] pic- [C]nic  

To- [F] day is the [C] day the [F] teddy bears [C] have their [G] pic- [C]nic  
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King of the Road – Roger Miller 

1-2-3-4 [D] [D] 

[D] Trailers for [G] sale or rent 

[A7] Rooms to let [D] fifty cents 

No phone, no [G] pool, no pets 

[A7] Ain't got no cigarettes, 

Ah but [D] Two hours of [G] pushing broom buys an 

[A7] Eight by twelve [D] four bit room, 

I'm a Man of [G] means by no means 

[A7!!] King of the [D] road 
 
[D] Third boxcar [G] midnight train  

[A7] Destination [D] Bangor, Maine  

Old worn out [G] suit and shoes 

[A7] I don't pay no union dues, I smoke 

[D] Old stogies [G] I have found 

[A7] Short, but not [D] too big around, I'm a 

Man of [G] means by no means 

[A7!!] King of the [D] road 

I know [D] every engineer on [G] every train 

[A7] All of their children [D] all of their names 

And every handout in [G] every town 

[A7] Every lock that ain't locked when no one's around, I sing 
 
[D] Trailers for [G] sale or rent 

[A7] Rooms to let [D] fifty cents 

 No phone, no [G] pool, no pets  

[A7] Ain't got no cigarettes, ah but 
 
[D] Two hours of [G] pushing broom buys an 

 [A7] Eight by twelve [D] four- bit room, I'm a 

Man of [G] means by no means 

[A7!!] King of the [D] road 

[A7!!] King of the [D] road 

[A7!!] King of the [D] road  [D!] [A7!] [D!] 
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You Are My Sunshine  
Traditional (Lyrics as recorded in 1939 by Jimmie Davis) 
 
INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / 

[C] / [G7] / [C] / [C] 
 
The other [C] night, dear, as I lay sleeping [C7] 

I dreamed I [F] held you in my [C] arms [C7] 

But when I [F] woke, dear, I was mis-[C]taken [Am] 

And I [C] hung my [G7] head and [C] cried [G7] 
 
CHORUS: 

You are my [C] sunshine, my only [C7] sunshine 

You make me [F] happy, when skies are [C] grey [C7] 

You’ll never [F] know, dear, how much I [C] love you [Am] 

Please don’t [C] take, my [G7] sunshine a-[C]way [C] 
 
I’ll always [C] love you, and make you [C7] happy 

If you will [F] only say the [C] same [C7]  

But if you [F] leave me, to love a-[C]nother [Am]  

You’ll re-[C]gret it [G7] all some [C] day  [G7] 
   
CHORUS: 

You are my [C] sunshine, my only [C7] sunshine 

You make me [F] happy, when skies are [C] grey [C7] 

You’ll never [F] know, dear, how much I [C] love you [Am] 

Please don’t [C] take, my [G7] sunshine a-[C]way [C] 
 
You told me [C] once, dear, you really [C7] loved me 

That no one [F] else could come be-[C]tween [C7] 

But now you’ve [F] left me, and love a-[C]nother [Am] 

You have [C] shattered [G7] all my [C] dreams   [G7] 
 
CHORUS: 

You are my [C] sunshine, my only [C7] sunshine 

You make me [F] happy, when skies are [C] grey [C7] 

You’ll never [F] know, dear, how much I [C] love you [Am] 

Please don’t [C] take, my [G7] sunshine a-[C]way [C]  

Oh please don’t [C] take, my [G7] sunshine a-[C]way [C] G7][C] 



Here comes The Sun QO 

 

(G) Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 

(cmaj7)Here comes the (A7) sun 

And I say, (G) it's alright. (c) (G) (D) (c) (G) (D) 

 

(G)Little darling, it's been a (cmaj7)long cold lonely (D)winter. 

(G)Little darling, it feels like(cmaj7) years since it's been (D)here. 

 

(G) Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 

(cmaj7)Here comes the (A7) sun 

And I say, (G) it's alright. (c) (G) (D) (c) (G) (D) 

 

(G)Little darling, the smile's (cmaj7)returning to their (D)faces. 

(G)Little darling, it seems like(cmaj7) years since it's been (D)here. 

 

(G) Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 

(cmaj7) Here comes the (A7 )sun 

And I say, (G) it's alright. (c) (G) (D) (c) (G) (D) 

 

(c) Sun, (G) sun, (D)sun, here it (G) comes. (x3) 

 

(G)Little darling, I feel the (cmaj7)ice is slowly (D)melting. 

(G)Little darling, it seems like(cmaj7) years since it's been (D)clear. 

 

(G) Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 

(cmaj7) Here comes the (A7) sun 

And I say, (G) it's alright. (c) (G) (D) (c) (G) (D) 

(G) Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du, 

(cmaj7) Here comes the (A7) sun 

And I say, (G) it's alright. (c) (G) (D) (c) (G) (D) (G) 



Seacoast Ukulele Group (SUP!) 
 

Thank You For Being a Friend - Andrew Gold 

(Golden Girls Theme) 

 

[C] Thank you for being a friend, [F] travelled down the road and back 
again, 

[G7] Your heart is true youʼre a pal and a confi - [C] dant 

[C] I'm not ashamed to say [F] I hope it always will stay this way 
 [G7] My hat is off, won't you stand up and take a [C] bow 

 
[Am] And if you threw a [F] party, [Am] Invited everyone you ever [D7] 

knew 
[C] You would see the biggest [F] gift would be from me and the [G7] card 

attached would say…. 
 

REFRAIN: 
(tacit)Thank you for being a [C] friend 

Thank you for being a [F] friend 
Thank you for being a [G7] friend 

Thank you for being a [C] friend 
 

[C] I'm not ashamed to say [F] I hope it always will stay this way 

[G7] My hat is off, won't you stand up and take a [C] bow 
[Am] And if you threw a [F] party, [Am] Invited everyone you ever [D7] 

knew 
[C] You would see the biggest [F] gift would be from me and the [G7] card 

attached would say, 
 

REFRAIN  
 

[C] If it's a car you lack [F] I'd surely buy you a Cadillac 
[G7] Whatever you need, anytime of the day or [C] night 

[C] I'm not ashamed to say [F] I hope it always will stay this way 
[G7] My hat is off, won't you stand up and take a [C] bow 

 
[Am] And when we both get [F] older, with [Am] walking canes and hair of 

[D7] gray 

[Am] Have no fear, even [F] though it's hard to hear I will [G7] stand real 
close and say,  

 
REFRAIN  x2 

 



Seacoast Ukulele Players (SUP!) 
 

Jambalaya – Hank Williams, Moon Mullican 

 

[F] [F] [F] 

[F] Goodbye [F] Joe, me gotta go, me oh [C] my oh 

Me gotta [C] go pole the pirogue down the [F] bayou  

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh [C] my oh 

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [F] bayou 

CHORUS: 
Jamba-[F]laya and a crawfish pie and filé [C] gumbo 
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see ma chère a-[F]mee-o 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [C] gay-o 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [F] bayou 
 

Thibo-[F]deaux, Fountaineaux, the place is [C] buzzin’  

Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the [F] dozen 
Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh [C] my oh 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [F] bayou 

CHORUS: 
Jamba-[F]laya and a crawfish pie and filé [C] gumbo 
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see ma chère a-[F]mee-o 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [C] gay-o 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [F] bayou 
 

Settle [F] down, far from town, get me a [C] pirogue 

And I’ll catch all the fish in the [F] bayou 

Trade my mon to buy Yvonne what she [C] need-o  

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [F] bayou 

Chorus: 
Jamba-[F]laya and a crawfish pie and filé [C] 
gumbo ‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see ma chère a-
[F]mie-o Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [C] gay-o 
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [F] bayou 

Son of a [C] gun, we’ll have big fun on the [F] bayou! [C!] [F!] 


