
Seacoast Ukuleel Players (SUP!)  

 

Heart and Soul /Play That Song 
key:G, artist:Larry Clinton writer:Hoagy Carmichael, Frank Loesser 

 
[C] [Am] [F] [G] [C] [Am] [F] [G]  - 2 beats on each chord 

 
[C] Play that [Am] song, [F] the one that  [G7] makes me go 

[C] All night [Am] long,  [F] the one that  [G7] makes me think, [C] 

Of [Am] you [F] 

That’s all you  [G7] gotta [C] do [Am]  [F] [G7]  

 
[C] Heart and [Am] soul, [F] I fell in [G7] love with you, 

[C] Heart and [Am] soul, [F] the way a [G7] fool would do, [C] 

Mad-[Am]ly [F] 

Because you [G7] held me [C] tight,  

And [Am] stole a [F] kiss in the [G7] night 

 
[C] [Am] [F] [G] [C] [Am] [F] [G] 

 
[C] Hey, Mr.  [Am] DJ [F] when you gonna  [G7] spin it? 

My [C] baby’s favorite [Am] record, she’s been [F] waiting 

for a [G7] minute 
She [C] invited  all her [Am] friends and I’m   [F] buying  
all the [G7] rounds 

 And they’re [C] all dolled [Am] up, DJ [F] please don’t let me  

 [G7] down  
 
[C] Heart and [Am] soul, [F] I begged to [G7] be adored, 

[C] Lost con-[Am] trol, [F] and tumbled [G7] overboard, [C] 

Glad-[Am]ly  

[F] That magic [G7]  night we [C] kissed, 

[Dm] There, [C7]  in the moon mist. 
 
[F] Oh! but your [E7] lips were [A7] thri-[D7]lling, [G7] much 

[C7] too [F] thri-[G7]lling, 

[F] Never [E7] before were [A7] mine [D7] so [G7] strange- 

[C7]ly [F] will-[G7]ing. 
 
[C] But now I [Am] see, [F] what one em-[G7]brace can do, 

[C] Look at [Am] me, [F] it's got me [G7] loving you, [C] Mad- 

[Am]ly 

[F] That little [G7] kiss you [E7] stole…., [A7] 

[Dm] Held all my [G7] heart and [C] so..[Am] ul. [F] [G7] 
 
[C] [Am] [F] [G7] 

 
[C] Play that [Am] song, [F] the one that  [G7] makes me go 

[C] All night [Am] long,  [F] the one that  [G7] makes me think, [C] 

Of [Am] you [F] 

That’s all you  [G7] gotta [C] do [Am]  [F] [G7] 

  
[C] [Am] [F] [G7] [C]  
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California Dreaming - Mamas & The Papas / 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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LA BAMBA / TWIST AND SHOUT 
 
 [G]    [G!]    (sing  F):  
1-2-3-4  
 

(tacit) Para bailar la [C] bamba,[F] [G] 
Para bailar la [C] bamba [F] se nece- [G] sita 
Una poca de [C] gracia, [F] [G] 
Una poca de [C] gracia por [F] mí, por [G] ti 
 
Ay arriba y ar-[C] riba, [F] [G] 
Y arriba y ar [C] riba por [F] ti se- [G] ré, 
Por ti se-[C] ré, por [F] ti se-[G] ré 
 
Yo no soy mari –[C]nero, [F] [G] 
Yo no soy mari-[C]nero, soy [F] cap[G]tan 
Soy cap[C]tan, soy [F] capi-[G] tan 
 
[C] Bam [F] ba, [G] bamba 
[C] Bam [F] ba, [G] bamba  
[C] Bam [F] ba, [G] bamba  
 
REPEAT FROM TOP 
 
[G] Ahh [G] ahh [G] ahh [G] ahh [G]…. 
 
Well shake it up [C] baby now ([F] shake it up [G] baby) 
Twist and [C] shout ([F] twist and [G] shout) 
C'mon c'mon, c'mon, c'mon [C] baby now ([F] c'mon [G] baby) 
C'mon and work it on [C] out ([F] work it on [G] out) 
 
Well work it on [C] out ([F] work it on [G] out) 
You know you look so [C] good ([F] look so [G] good) 
You know you got me [C] goin' now ([F] got me [G] goin') 
Just like you knew you [C] would (like I [F] knew you [G] would) 
 
Well shake it up [C] baby now ([F] shake it up [G] baby) 
Twist and [C] shout ([F] twist and [G] shout) 
C'mon c'mon, c'mon, c'mon [C] baby now ([F] c'mon [G] baby) 
C'mon and work it on [C] out ([F] work it on [G] out) 
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You know you twist it little [C] girl ([F] twist little [G] girl) 
You know you twist so [C] fine ([F] twist so [G] fine) 
C'mon and twist a little [C] closer now ([F] twist a little [G] closer) 
And let me know that you're [C] mine (let me [F] know you're [G] mine-
oooo) [G] 
 
 

[G] Ahh [G] ahh [G] ahh [G] ahh [G]….  
 
(tacit) Para bailar la [C] bamba,[F] [G] 
Para bailar la [C] bamba [F] se nece- [G] sita 
Una poca de [C] gracia, [F] [G] 
Una poca de [C] gracia por [F] mí, por [G] ti 
 
Ay arriba y ar-[C] riba, [F] [G] 
Y arriba y ar [C] riba por [F] ti se- [G] ré, 
Por ti se-[C] ré, por [F] ti se-[G] ré 
 
Yo no soy mari –[C]nero, [F] [G] 
Yo no soy mari-[C]nero, soy [F] cap[G]tan 
Soy cap[C]tan, soy [F] capi-[G] tan 
 
[C] Bam [F] ba, [G] bamba 
[C] Bam [F] ba, [G] bamba  
[C] Bam [F] ba, [G] bamba  
 

[G] Ahh [G] ahh [G] ahh < SLOW> / [G] ahh [G]  

BASS:  [G#] [A] [Bb] [B]      ALL:  [C] 
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Devil In Her Heart – Richard Drapkin (1963) as performed by the Beatles 

 

[Am]    [D7]    [G]    [G!] 

 

(tacit) She's got the devil in her [Am] heart, [D7] but her eyes they tanta-[G] lize 

She's gonna tear your heart a-[Am]part  [D7]Oh her lips are really [G]thrilling [G7] 

 

[C] I'll take my chances [Cm]for romance is [G] so important to [G7] me    

[C]She'll never hurt me [Cm] she won't desert me [A7]     

She's an angel sent to [D7] me    

 

(tacit) She's got the devil in her [Am] heart, [D7]no, no, this I can’t be- [G] lieve 

She's gonna tear your heart a-[Am] part, [D7] no, no, nay will she de- [G] ceive  

 

[C] I can't believe that she'll  [Cm] ever ever go  (Ahhhhhhhh……) 

[G] Not when she hugs me and [G7] says she loves me so 

(Ahhhhhhhhh….) 

[C] She'll never hurt me, [Cm] she won't desert me  

(all together) [A7]  Listen can't you [D7] see?    

 

(tacit) She's got the devil in her [Am] heart, [D7]no, no, this I can’t be- [G] lieve 

She's gonna tear your heart a-[Am] part, [D7] no, no, nay will she de- [G] ceive  

 

[C] Don't take chances [Cm] if your romance is 

[G] So important to [G7] you    

[C] She'll never hurt me [Cm] she won't desert me [A7]     

She's an angel sent to [D7]me    

 

(tacit) She's got the devil in her [Am] heart, [D7]no, no, this I can’t be- [G] lieve 

She's gonna tear your heart a-[Am] part, [D7] no, no, nay will she de- [G] ceive  

 

She's got the devil in her [Am] heart, [D7] no she’s an angel sent to [G] me 

She's got the devil in her [Am] heart, [D7] no she’s an angel sent to [G] me  [G] 

 

     . 
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Folsom Prison/Pinball Wizard Johnny Cash/ The Who 

 
[C] I hear the train a comin' it's rolling round the bend, 
And I ain't seen the sunshine since I [C7] don't know when  
I'm [F] stuck in Folsom prison and time keeps draggin' [C] on  
But that [G7] train keeps a rollin' on down to San An-[C]tone 
  
[C] When I was just a baby my mama told me son 
Always be a good boy don't [C7] ever play with guns 
But I [F] shot a man in Reno just to watch him [C] die 
Now when I [G7] hear that whistle blowing, I hang my head and [C] cry 
 

[C] Ever since I was a young boy, I've played the silver ball 
From Soho down to Brighton I [C7] must have played them all  
But [F] I ain't seen nothing like him, in any amusement [C] hall  
That deaf [G7] dumb and blind kid, sure plays a mean pin [C] ball 
                      
[C] He stands like a statue, becomes part of the machine 
Feeling all the bumpers, [C7] always playing clean 
He [F] plays by intuition, the digit counters [C] fall 
That deaf [G7] dumb and blind kid, sure plays a mean pin [C] ball  
 

[C] He ain't got no distractions, can't hear those buzzers and bells  
Don't see lights a flashin', [C7] plays by sense of smell 
Always [F] gets a replay, never tilts at [C] all 
That deaf [G7] dumb and blind kid, sure plays a mean pin [C] ball  
 

[C] I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car 
They're probably drinkin' coffee and [C7] smoking big cigars 
Well I [F] know I had it coming, I know I can't be [C] free 
But those [G7] people keep a movin' and that's what tortures [C] me 
  
[C] Well if they'd free me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine  
I bet I'd move it all a little [C7] further down the line 
[F] Far from Folsom prison that's where I want to [C] stay 
And I'd [G7] let that lonesome whistle blow my blues a-[C]way  
 

And I'd [G7] let that lonesome whistle blow my blues a-[C]way  
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I Fought the Law  - Bobby Fuller Four, The Clash 

 

Intro:  [G] I fought the law and the [D] law [G] won  [G] 

 

 [G] A' breakin' rocks in the [C] hot [G] sun 

[G] I fought the law and the [C] law [G] won 

[G] I fought the law and the [D] law [G] won  [G] 

 
[G] I needed money, 'cause I [C] had [G] none 

[G] I fought the law and the [C] law [G] won 

[G] I fought the law and the [D] law [G] won  [G] 

 
I [C] left my baby and I feel so bad I [G] guess my race is run 

Well, [C] she's the best girl that [C] I ever had 

[G] I fought the law and the [C] law [G] won 

[G] I fought the law and the [D] law [G] won [G] 

 
[G] Robbin' people with a [C] six [G] gun 

[G] I fought the law and the [C] law [G] won 

[G] I fought the law and the [D] law [G] won [G] 

 
[G] I miss my baby and the [C] good [G] fun 

[G] I fought the law and the [C] law [G] won 

[G] I fought the law and the [D] law [G] won [G] 

 
I [C] left my baby and I feel so bad I [G] guess my race is run 

Well, [C] she's the best girl that [C] I ever had 

[G] I fought the law and the [C] law [G] won 

[G] I fought the law and the [D] law [G] won 

[G] I fought the law and the [C] law [G] won 

[G] I fought the law and the [D] law [G] won  [D!] [C!] [G!] 



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)
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Come Sail Away     -Styx 

[C] [Dm]  [Em] [Dm]  [C] [G] 

(with zylophone for piano) 

 

[C] I'm [Em] sailing [Am] away, [Am] - [G] -  [F]  

set an open [C] course for the [G] virgin sea   

'Cause [C] I've [Em] got to be[Am] free, [Am] - [G] -  [F]  

free to face the [Am] life that's [G] ahead of me 

 

[Am] On board I'm the captain, [G] so climb aboard 

 [Am] We'll search for tomorrow, [G] on every shore  

And I'll [C] try, [G] oh Lord, I'll [Am] try, [Am] - [G] - [F]  

to [F] car------[G] --ry [C] on 

[C] [Dm]  [Em] [Dm]  [C] [G] (same as intro) 

 

 [C] I [Em] look to the [Am] sea, [Am] - [G] -  [F]  

reflections in the [C] waves spark my [G] memory  

[C] Some [Em] happy, some [Am] sad, [Am] - [G] -  [F]  

I think of childhood friends, and the [G] dreams we had 

[Am] We lived happily forever, [G] so the story goes  

[Am] But somehow we missed out, [G] on the pot of gold  

But we'll [C] try, [G] best that we [Am] can, [Am] - [G] -  [F]  

to [F] car------[G] --ry [C] on 

 

 [C] [F] [G] [F]  [C] [F] [G] [F] 

 

A [C] gathering of [F] angels, [G] appeared above [F] my head 

They [C] sang to me this [F] song of hope, 
and [G] this is what [F] they said, they said,  
 
 
[C] Come sail away, [F] come sail away,  

come [G] sail away with [F] me, lads  

[C] Come sail away, [F] come sail away,  

come [G] sail away with [F] me 

 

[C] Come sail away, [F] come sail away,  

come [G] sail away with [F] me, lads  
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[C] Come sail away, [F] come sail away,  

come [G] sail away with [F] me 

 

[C] [F] [G] [F]  [C] [F] [G] [F] 

 

I [C] thought that they were [F] angels,   

but [G] much to my sur- [F] prise 

We [C] climbed aboard their [F] starship, 
and [G] headed for the [F] skies 
 
[C] Come sail away, [F] come sail away,  

come [G] sail away with [F] me, lads  

[C] Come sail away, [F] come sail away,  

come [G] sail away with [F] me 

 

[C] Come sail away, [F] come sail away,  

come [G] sail away with [F] me, lads  

[C] Come sail away, [F] come sail away,  

come [G] sail away with [F] me………[C!] 
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Sloop John B – Folk Song/Beach Boys 

 
[C] [C] (d d u, udu)  

 

We [C] come on the sloop John B, my grandfather and me 

A-[C]round Nassau town, we did [G7] roam 

Drinkin’ all [C] night, [C7] got into a [F] fight 

Well, I [C] feel so broke up [G7] I wanna go [C] home 

 
Chorus: 
So [C] hoist up the John B’s sails, see how the mainsail sets 
[C] Call for the Captain ashore and let me go [G7] home 
Let me go [C] home, [C7] I wanna go [F] home, yeah, yeah 
Well, I [C] feel so broke up [G7] I wanna go [C] home 

 
The [C] first mate he got drunk, and broke in the Captain’s 

trunk The [C] constable had to come, and take him a-[G7]way 

Sheriff John [C] Stone, [C7] why don’t you leave me a-[F]lone, yeah, 

yeah Well, I [C] feel so broke up [G7] I wanna go [C] home 

Chorus: 
So [C] hoist up the John B’s sails, see how the mainsail sets 
[C] Call for the Captain ashore and let me go [G7] home 
Let me go [C] home, [C7] I wanna go [F] home, yeah, yeah 
Well, I [C] feel so broke up [G7] I wanna go [C] home 

The [C] poor cook he caught the fits, threw away all my grits 

And [C] then he took, and he ate up all of my [G7] corn 

Let me go [C] home, [C7] why don’t they let me go [F] home? 

 This [C] is the worst trip [G7] I’ve ever been [C] on! 

Chorus: 
So [C] hoist up the John B’s sails, see how the mainsail sets 
[C] Call for the Captain ashore and let me go [G7] home 
Let me go [C] home, [C7] I wanna go [F] home, yeah, yeah 
Well, I [C] feel so broke up [G7] I wanna go [C] home 

[C]! [G7]! [C]! 

 



Sea of Love – Phil Phillips and the Twighlights

Intro:  [G] [B7] [C] [A] / [G] [C] [G] 
(Background singers throughout song – Bum, Bum, Bum, Bum...)

[G] Come with me [B7] my love 
[C] To the sea the [A] sea of love 
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I love [G] you [C] [G] 

[G] Do you remember [B7] when we met 
[C] That's the day I [A] knew you were my pet 
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I love [G] you [C] [G] 

[D] Come with [C] me     
[D] To the [C] sea 
[B7] Of..... [D] love 

[G] Do you remember [B7] when we met 
[C] That's the day I [A] knew you were my pet 
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I love [G] you [C] [G] 

[D] Come with [C] me     
[D] To the [C] sea 
[B7] Of..... [D] love

[G] Do you remember [B7] when we met 
[C] That's the day I [A] knew you were my pet 
[G] I want to tell you [A] how much I love [G] you [C] [G] 
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Little Deuce Coupe   - Beach Boys  

[G] Well I'm not braggin' babe so don't put me down 
But I've got the fastest set of [G7] wheels in town 
When [C] something comes up to me he don't even try 
Cause if I [G] had a set of wings man I know she could fly 
[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D] 

You don't [Am] know what I [G] got 

([G] Deuce Coupe, you don’t [G] know what I got) 

[G] Just a little deuce coupe with a flat head mill 
(Coupe….……) 

But she'll walk a Thunderbird like she’s [G7] standin' still 

(….deuce coupe……[G7]) 
She’s [C] ported and relieved and she's stroked and bored 

(….deuce [C] coupe……) 
[G7] She'll do a [G] hundred and forty with the top end floored 

(….deuce [G] coupe……) 
[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D] 

You don't [Am] know what I [G] got [G7] 
([G] Deuce Coupe, you don’t [G7] know what I got) 

She's got a [C] competition clutch with the four on the floor 
And she [G] purrs like a kitten till the [G7] lake pipes roar 
And [C] if that ain't enough to make you flip your lid 
There's [A] one more thing I got [D] the pink slip daddy 

A [G] comin' off the line when the light turns green 

(Coupe…..……) 
Well she blows 'em outta the water like you [G7] never seen 

(….deuce coupe…[G7] …) 
I get [C] pushed out of shape and it’s hard to steer 

(….deuce [C] coupe……) 

When [G] I get rubber in all four gears 
(….deuce [G] coupe……) 

[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D] 
You don't [Am] know what I [G] got 
([G] Deuce Coupe, you don’t [G] know what I got) 

[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D] 

You don't [Am] know what I [G] got 
([G] Deuce Coupe, you don’t [G] know what I got!) 



PLASTIC JESUS

[C] I don't care if it rains or freezes
[F] Long as I have my plastic Jesus
[C] Sitting on the dashboard of my [G7] car [G7]
[C] Comes in colors pink and pleasant
[F] Glows in the dark cause it's iridescent
[C] Take Him with you [G7] when you travel [C] far [C]

[C] I don’t care if it’s dark or scary
[F] Long as I have magnetic Mary
[C] Ridin’ on the dashboard of my [G7] car [G7]
[C] I feel I’m protected amply
[F] I’ve got the whole damn Holy Family
[C]Riding on the [G7] dashboard of my [C] car [C]

[C] You can get a Sweet Madonna
[F] Dressed in rhinestones sittin on a
[C] Pedestal of abalone [G7] shell [G7]
[C] Goin' ninety, I ain't scary
[F] 'Cause I've got my Virgin Mary
As-[C]suring me that [G7] I won't go to [C] Hell [C]

[C] No, I don’t care if it rains or freezes
[F] Long as I have my Plastic Jesus
[C] Riding on the dashboard of my [G7] car [G7]
[C] But I think He'll have to go
His [F] magnets ruin my radio
And [C] if we have a [G7] wreck He'll leave a [C] scar [C]↓[G7]↓[C]↓
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Last Kiss 
Wayne Cochran 1961 (as recorded by J. Frank Wilson & The Cavaliers in 1964) 
 

 
 
INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / [G] / [Em] / [C] / [D] 

 
CHORUS: 

Well [G] where oh where can my [Em] baby be 
[C] The lord took her a-[D]way from me 

[G] She's gone to heaven so I’ve [Em] got to be good 
So [C] I can see my baby when I [D] leave, this [G] world < TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 
< TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 
We were [G] out on a date in my [Em] daddy's car 

[C] We hadn't driven [D] very far 

[G] There in the road [Em] straight ahead 
[C] A car was stalled, the [D] engine was dead 

[G] I couldn't stop, so I [Em] swerved to the right 
I'll [C] never forget, the [D] sound that night 

The [G] cryin’ tires, the [Em] bustin’ glass 
The [C] painful scream that [D] I, heard [G]  last < TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 
< TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 
CHORUS: 

Well [G] where oh where can my [Em] baby be 
[C] The lord took her a-[D]way from me 

[G] She's gone to heaven so I’ve [Em] got to be good 
So [C] I can see my baby when I [D] leave, this [G] world < TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 
< TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 

Well when [G] I woke up, the rain was [Em] pourin’ down 
[C] There were people standin’ [D] all around 

[G] Something warm a-runnin’ [Em] in my eyes 
[C] But I found my baby [D] somehow that night 

I [G] raised her head, and then she [Em] smiled and said 
[C] "Hold me darling for a [D] little while" 

I [G] held her close, I kissed her [Em] our last kiss 
I [C] found the love that I [D] knew I would miss 

But [G] now she's gone, even [Em] though I hold her tight 
I [C] lost my love, my [D] life, that [G] night < TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 
< TAP-TAP  TAP > 
  



 
CHORUS: 

Well [G] where oh where can my [Em] baby be 
[C] The lord took her a-[D]way from me 

[G] She's gone to heaven so I’ve [Em] got to be good 
So [C] I can see my baby when I [D] leave, this [G] world < TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 
< TAP-TAP  TAP > 

 
[G] Mmm m-m-m [Em] mmmm [C] mmmm [D] mmm m-m mm 

[G] Mmm m-m-m [Em] mmmm [C] mmmm [D] mmm m-m mm [G] 
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MTA Song - Kingston Trio 
 

These are the times that try men's souls 

In the course of our nation's history 

The people of Boston have rallied bravely 

Whenever the rights of men have been threatened 

 

Today a new crisis has arisen 

The Metropolitan Transit Authority, better known as the MTA 

Is attempting to levy a burdensome tax on the population 

In the form of a subway fare increase 

Citizens, hear me out, this could happen to you! 

 

[C] Now let me tell you a story 'bout a [F] man named Charlie          
On this [C] tragic & fateful [G7] day 

He put [C] 10 cents into his pocket, kissed his [F] wife and family 

Went to [C] ride on the [G7] M.T.[C] A. 

 
[C] But did he ever return? No, he [F] never returned, 

And his [C] fate is still un-[G7]learned  

(What a pity) 

He may [C] ride forever 'neath the [F] streets of Boston 

He's the [C] man who [G7] never re-[C]turned 

 
[C] Charlie handed in his dime at the [F] Kendall Square Station 
And he [C] changed for Jamaica [G7] Plain 
When he [C] got there the conductor told him "[F] One more nickel" 
Charlie [C] couldn't get [G7] off that [C] train 

 
[C] But did he ever return? No, he [F] never returned, 
And his [C] fate is still un-[G7]learned  
(Poor old Charlie) 

He may [C] ride forever 'neath the [F] streets of Boston 
He's the [C] man who [G7] never re-[C]turned 

 
Now [C] all night long Charlie [F] rides through the station 
Saying, "[C] What will become of [G7] me? 

How can [C] I afford to see my [F] sister in Chelsea 

Or my [C] cousin in [G7] Roxbu-[C]ry?" 
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[C] But did he ever return? No, he [F] never returned, 

And his [C] fate is still un-[G7]learned  

(Shame and scandal) 

He may [C] ride forever 'neath the [F] streets of Boston 

He's the [C] man who [G7] never re-[C]turned 

 
[C] Charlie's wife goes down to [F] Scollay Square Station 
Every [C] day at a quarter past [G7] two 

And through the [C] open window she hands [F] Charlie a sandwich 
As the [C] train comes [G7] rumblin' [C] through 

 
[C] But did he ever return? No, he [F] never returned, 
And his [C] fate is still un-[G7]learned  
(He may ride forever) 
He may [C] ride forever 'neath the [F] streets of Boston      
He's the [C] man who [G7] never re-[C]turned 

[C] Now you citizens of Boston, don't you [F] think it is a 

scandal That the [C] people have to pay and [G7] pay 

Fight the [C] fare increase, vote for [F] George O'Brien 

And get [C] Charlie off the [G7] M.T.[C] A.! 

[C] But did he ever return? 

No, he [F] never returned, and his [C] fate is still un-[G7]learned  

(just like Paul Revere)  

He may [C] ride forever 'neath the [F] streets of Boston 

    He's the [C] man who [G7] never re-[C]turned x2 

    (Et tu Charlie?) 
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You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere 
Bob Dylan 1967 

 

 
 

INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / 
 

INSTRUMENTAL: 
[G] Clouds so swift [Am] rain won't lift 

[C] Gate won't close [G] railings froze 
[G] Get your mind off [Am] wintertime 

[C] You ain't goin' no-[G]where 
 

[G] Clouds so swift [Am] rain won't lift 
[C] Gate won't close [G] railings froze 

[G] Get your mind off [Am] wintertime 

[C] You ain't goin' no-[G]where 
 

CHORUS: 
[G] Whoo-ee [Am] ride me high 

[C] Tomorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come 
[G] Oh, oh, are [Am] we gonna fly 

[C] Down in the easy [G] chair 
 

[G] I don't care how many [Am] letters they sent 
[C] Morning came and [G] morning went 

[G] Pick up your money and [Am] pack up your tent 
[C] You ain't goin' no-[G]where 

 
CHORUS: 

[G] Whoo-ee [Am] ride me high 

[C] Tomorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come 
[G] Oh, oh, are [Am] we gonna fly 

[C] Down in the easy [G] chair 
 

[G] Buy me a flute and a [Am] gun that shoots 
[C] Tail gates and [G] substitutes 

[G] Strap yourself to the [Am] tree with roots 
[C] You ain't goin' no-[G]where 

 
CHORUS: 

[G] Whoo-ee [Am] ride me high 
[C] Tomorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come 

[G] Oh, oh, are [Am] we gonna fly 
[C] Down in the easy [G] chair 
  



 

[G] Genghis Khan he [Am] could not keep 
[C] All his kings sup-[G]plied with sleep 

[G] We'll climb that hill no [Am] matter how steep 
[C] When we get up to [G] it 

 
FINAL CHORUSES: 

[G] Whoo-ee [Am] ride me high 
[C] Tomorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come 

[G] Oh, oh, are [Am] we gonna fly 
[C] Down in the easy [G] chair 

 
[G] Whoo-ee [Am] ride me high 

[C] Tomorrow's the day my [G] bride's gonna come 
[G] Oh, oh, are [Am] we gonna fly 

[C] Down in the easy [G] chair <tap on 2 & 4> 

 
<A cappella> 

Whoo-ee, ride me high 
Tomorrow's the day, my bride's gonna come 

Oh, oh, are we gonna fly 
Down in the easy chair 

 

 
 

 

www.bytownukulele.ca 

http://www.bytownukulele.ca/


End Of The Line Traveling Wilburys 

Intro: [C] [C] 
[C] Well it's all right riding a[G7] round in the [F] breeze 
Well it's [C] all right if you live the [G7] life you [C] please 
[C] Well it's all right doing the [G7] best you [F] can 
Well it's [C] all right as long as you [G7] lend a [C] hand 

 

Solo: [F] You can sit around and wait for the [C] phone to ring 

All: (at the end of the line) 

[F] Waiting for someone to tell you [C] everything (at the end of the line) 
[F] Sit around and wonder what to[C]morrow will bring (at the end of the line) 
Maybe a [G7] diamond ring 

 
Well it's [C] all right even if they [G7] say you're [F] wrong 
Well it's [C] all right sometimes you [G7] gotta be [C] strong 
[C] Well it's all right as long as you got [G7] somewhere to [F] lay 
Well it's [C] all right everyday is [G7] judgment [C] day 

 
Solo: [F] Maybe somewhere down the [C] road aways (at the end of the line) 

[F] You'll think of me wonder where I [C] am these days (at the end of the line) 
[F] Maybe somewhere down the road when [C] somebody plays (at the end of 
the line)………[G7] Purple haze 

 
Well it's [C] all right even when [G7] push comes to [F] shove 
Well it's [C] all right if you got [G7] someone to [C] love 
[C] Well it's all right everything'll [G7] work out [F] fine 
Well it's [C] all right we're going to the [G7] end of the [C] line 

 
Solo: [F] Don't have to be ashamed of the [C] car I drive (at the end of the line) 

[F] I'm glad to be here happy to [C] be alive (at the end of the line) 
[F] It don't matter if you're [C] by my side (at the end of the line) 
I'm [G7] satisfied 

 
Well it's [C] all right even if you're [G7] old and [F] gray 
Well it's [C] all right you still got [G7] something to [C] say 
[C] Well it's all right remember to [G7] live and let [F] live 
Well it's [C] all right the best you can [G7] do is for [C]give 

 
[C] Well it's all right riding a[G7]round in the [F] breeze 
Well it's [C] all right if you live the [G7] life you [C] please 
[C] Well it's all right even if the [G7] sun don't [F] shine 
Well it's [C] all right we're going to the [G7] end of the [C] line  
Well it's [C] all right we're going to the [G7] end of the [C] line [G7!] [C!] 
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